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Build  a 
Cottage 


AT... 


OCEAN  PARK 


Electric  Railway 

to  Los  Angeles. 

Gas  for  Cooking, 

Heating  and  Light. 

Electric  Lights. 

Pure  Soft  Water 

and  Fine  Sewer. 


T'HE  Swellest  Resort  in  Southern  California.  Plenty  of  pure,  soft 
water,  gas  and  electricity.  Free  reading  room,  commodious 
bath  house.  Splendid  surf  bathing.  Good  fishing  from  the  pier. 
Postoftice  and  stores  convenieut.  Miles  of  board  walks  lighted  at 
night  by  electricity. 

Ocean  front  lots  leased  for  $25.00  per  year.  $500.00  will  build  a 
cottage  that  will  rent  for  $25.00  per  month  in  the  winter  and  $60.00 
per  month  in  the  summer.     LOTS  ALSO  SOLD. 


Cleanest, 
Healthiest 
And  5»f«st 
Beach  in 
Southern 
California 
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Investment 
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Cottage  at 
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Delightful 
Homelike 
Hotel  .. 


Just  outside  the  Business  Portion  of  the 
City.  Its  convenience  to  Car  Lines 
makes  it  accessible  to  all  portions  ot 
the  City. 

Its  praises  are  sounded  by  thousands,  who  have  been  its  guests, 
from  Maine  to  Oregon.  Its  beautiful  Interior  Court  is  daily  the 
scene  of  renewed  acquaintances  of  those  who  have  been  separated 
since  their  school  days.  The  finest  cuisine  in  Los  Angeles  has  built 
up  for  the  Abbotsford  Inn  an  enviable  reputation. 

Everything  done  for  the  convenience  of  the  guests.  A  Free 
Billiard  Room.  A  Reading  Room  replete  with  the  latest  periodicals 
and  illustrated  papers.  The  most  delightful  place  at  which  to  stop 
while  in  Los  Angeles.  • 
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Los  Angeles  Cal. 


SANTA  MONICA 

FINEST  RESORT  ON  EARTH   
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A  COMPLETE  TRIP 


NOVEL  AND 

INTERESTING 


Going  and  Returning  via  Different  Routes 
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H.  JEVNE 


LA  CRESCENTA  Olive  Oil  and  Wines  are  equal  to  any  that 
money  will  buy.  They  should  be  used  in  every  home — 
every  one  who  uses  them  knows  their  superiority.      :    :  : 
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west Coast  Fertilizer  Co., 

Office  237  West  First  Street, 
FERTILIZERS  FOR  ORANGE  AND  LEMON  TREES, 
BERRIES,  ETC. 


Telephone  Main  389. 


Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
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His  Closest  Call. 

By  E.  A.  BRININSTOOL. 

Copyright,  1901,  by  Western  Press  Syndicate. 


"My  closest  call,  eh?" 

The  old  engineer  smiled  when  I  put 
the  question  to  him.    He  sat  in  the 

roundhouse  at  W  ,  waiting  for  old 

48  to  be  run  out  on  her  daily  trip 
north.  He  had  seen  life  on  the  rail  in 
all  its  phases,  and  had  worked  his  way 
by  degrees  from  wiper  to  the  post  of 
honor  which  he  now  occupied  in  the 
cab. 

"Well,"  he  remarked,  as  he  stroked 
his  grizzled  beard  and  grew  remin- 
iscent. "I've  had  quite  a  few  close 
calls,  but  I  think  the  worst  fright  I 
ever  experienced  was  about  ten  years 
ago,  when  I  was  firing  on  the  B.,  R.  & 
P.  road,  in  New  York  state,  between 
Rochester  and  Saiamanca.  I  might  as 
well  aud  that  as  far  as  close  calls  are 
concerned,  I  don't  care  to  experience 
a  more  remarkable  one." 

The  old  engineer  rolled  a  pipeful  of 
tobacco  in  his  grimy  hand  and  care- 
fully transferred  it  to  the  bowl  of  his 
corncob.  He  puffed  in  silence  for  a 
few  seconds,  then  continued: 

"I  had  been  on  the  road  firing  un- 
der old  Bill  Gavins  for  two  years.  The 
company  had  promoted  me  from 
breaking  on  a  freight  to  a  job  at  firing 
in  the  cab.  After  running  on  a  freight 
a  few  months,  I  was  transferred  to  one 
of  the  local  passengers.  The  fellows 
all  said  I  would  have  a  hard  row  to 
hoe  when  I  began  firing  under  Bill 
Gavins.  Bill  was  a  character.  He 
was  of  medium  height,  extremely 
fleshy  and  had  a  florid  complexion, 
which  gave  one  the  idea  that  he  was 
a  hard  drinker.  On  the  contrary,  he 
never  took  a  drop  to  my  knowledge. 
One  thing  I  didn't  like  was  his  morose 
manner.  He  seldom  spoke  to  anyone, 
and  then  only  to  give  a  reply  to  some 
question,  he  was  often  surly,  and 
would  snap  me  up  at  the  slightest  pre- 
tense. As  you  can  imagine,  I  soon 
found  that  none  of  the  boys  envied  me 
in  my  new  position,  but,  as  I  was 
drawing  a  fair  salary  and  had  a  family 
dependent  upon  me  for  support,  I 
made  no  kicks.  It  wasn't  very  pleas- 
ant to  have  a  job  with  such  an  un- 
pleasant companion,  as  we  would 
sometimes  make  the  run  without  a 
word  passing  between  us.  Old  Bill 
would  sit  in  his  little  seat  on  the  op- 
posite side  of  the  cab  with  his  steely 
eyes  glued  on  the  track  ahead  and  his 
left  hand  on  the  throttle,  and  seem- 
ingly be  'dead  10  the  world.' 

"He  was  especially  gruff  if  I  asked 
questions  on  a  run,  which,  in  his 
opinion,  could  just  as  well  be  left  un- 
asked. He  would  rip  out  an  oath  and 
declare  that  we  'wasn't  there  to  ask 
and  answer  fool  questions,'  and  soon  I 
got  to  be  afraid  to  ask  one,  lest  I  re- 
ceive a  calling  down  from  him  in  re- 
turn. 

"One  day  we  pulled  out  of  Roches- 
ter with  an  exceptionally  long  train 
of  excursionists  bound  for  Silver  Lake, 
a  little  resort  about  fifty  miles  from 
Rochester  to  the  east.  It  was  on  a 
branch  road  which  joined  the  main 
line  at  a  place  called  Silver  Springs, 
where  usually  the  passengers  had  to 
change  cars.  In  the  case  of  a  special 
excursion,  however,  we  always 
switched  the  cars  to  this  branch  road, 
and  maae  the  run  without  any  trans- 
fer of  passengers.  It  was  the  daily 
custom  to  sidetrack  at  Silver  Springs 
to  allow  the  fast  express  from  Sala- 
manca to  Rochester  to  pass  us,  ex- 
cept, as  I  have  said,  in  the  case  of  a 
special  excursion. 

"Our  train  that  morning  consisted 
of  one  baggage  car  and  nine  day 
coaches,  seven  of  which  we  were  to 
drop  at  Silver  Springs,  to  be  switched 
over  to  the  spur  which  ran  to  the 
lake.  Old  Bill  had  been  exceptionally 
surly  and  cross  all  that  morning  prior 
to  our  aeparture,  and  when  I  pulled 
the  bell  cord  as  we  rolled  out  of  the 
station  at  Rochester,  he  said,  crossly: 

"  'You  want  to  keep  an  extra  sharp 
eye  out  today,  youngster.  We've  got 
a  heavy  train,  and  you'll  have  to  keep 
a  good  head  of  steam'  on.' 

"I  merely  said,  'All  right.'  I  had 
come  to  know  there  was  little  use  of 
using  more  words  than  was  neces- 
sary. Those  were  the  only  words  he 
spoke  to  me  on  the  run. 

"Well,  when  we  got  clear  of  the 
switches  and  crossings  of  the  city  and 


out  into  the  open  country,  Bill  began 
to  let  the  old  lady  fly  along  in  his 
usual  greased-ligbtning  style.  He  had 
a  record  that  few  engineers  could 
boast  of.  He  never  was  known  to 
pull  into  a  station  a  minute  late  or  a 
minute  ahead  of  the  schedule  time, 
unless  there  was  some  kind  of  a 
breakdown. 

"The  old  man  sat  in  his  place  like 
a  carved  statue.  Occasionally  he 
would  lean  far  out  of  the  cab  and 
listen  to  the  working  of  the  machin- 
ery. An  experienced  engineer  can 
detect  instantly  anything  wrong  above 
all  the  rush  and  roar,  the  pounding 
of  the  rods  and  the  throb  of  the 
mighty  iron  monster,  when  a  green 
hand  could  hear  absolutely  nothing. 
Old  Bill  made  no  other  move,  save  to 
pull  the  whistle  cord  for  stations  and 
crossings.  I  kept  an  eagle  eye  on  the 
water  glass  and  steam  gauge  and 
made  the  old  tire-box  fairly  roar. 

"When  we  reached  Leroy  every- 
thing was  all  right.  We  hadn't  lost  a 
second,  but  owing  to  the  heavy  load 
we  were  pulling  and  an  extra  heavy 
pressure  on  the  stam  gauge,  we  were 
obliged  to  fill  the  water  tank.  Old  Bui 
fussed  and  fumed  during  the  delay, 
pulled  his  mustache,  consulted  his 
watch,  and  swore  furiously. 

"We  pulled  out  just  live  minutes 
behind  time,  and  Bill  pulled  the  throt- 
tle clear  to  the  last  notch  when  we 
got  started.  I  paid  uut  little  attention 
to  him,  frequently  consulting  my 
watch  to  see  if  we  were  making  up  the 
lost  time.  Trees,  fences  and  telegraph 
poles  flew  past  at  such  a  rate  of  speed 
that  they  all  appeared  to  run  in  to- 
gether in  one  continuous  string,  and 
we  began  to  bound  over  the  rails  at 
a  rate  which  made  we  fairly  hang  to 
the  cab  in  order  to  keep  my  feet.  Old 
Bill  never  moved  his  head,  but  sat 
staring  ahead  as  though  frozen  to  his 
seat,  and  we  rocked  and  reeled  as 
though  old  76  would  leave  the  rails 
the  next  minute. 

"A  few  miles  out  of  Leroy  was  a 
sharp  curve  where  we  ordinarily  re- 
duced speed,  and  as  we  neared  the 
spot  I  expected  to  see  the  old  man 
slack  down  a  bit,  but  he  never  closed 
the  throttle  a  notch,  and  when  we 
struck  that  curve  the  train  gave  an 
awful  lurch  as  though  we  would  go 
over  the  embankment,  but  76  righted 
herself  with  a  tremendous  shock, 
which  nearly  threw  me  off  my  seat, 
and  which,  so  the  conductor  told  me 
later,  threw  him  clear  into  a  corner 
as  he  was  passing  down  the  aisle  of 
one  of  the  cars. 

"I  looked  at  Old  Bill  in  alarm  and 
was  about  to  ask  him  if  he  wasn't 
getting  reckless,  but  the  thought  that 
he  would  only  cuss  me  and  laugh  at 
my  cowardice,  made  me  keep  silent. 
On  we  flew  like  the  wind,  the  engine 
swaying  and  rocking  like  a  drunken 
man,  and  covering  space  faster  than  I 
had  ever  traveled  before.  We  seemed 
hardly  to  touch  the  rails  at  all,  and 
the  speed  was  something  that  began 
to  fill  me  wiui  a  terror  I  had  never 
experienced.  Something  seemed  to 
tell  me  that  there  was  danger  hover- 
ing near,  and  yet  I  feared  a  rebuff 
should  I  attempt  to  remonstrate  at 
the  speed  we  were  traveling. 

"Our  next  regular  stop  was  Silver 
Springs,  but  four  miles  this  side  was 
Wyoming,  a  small  sation  where  we 
stopped  in  our  regular  run  only  on  a 
signal,  and  I  saw  the  red  flag  flying  at 
the  side  of  the  track  when  we  got 
within  a  mile  of  the  station. 

"To  my  alarm  Old  Bill  apparently 
did  not  discover  the  signal.  He  made 
no  move  toward  the  whistle  cord  nor 
gave  any  sign  of  stopping.  I  was  now 
thoroughly  alarmed.  Several  people 
were  standing  about  the  platform  as 
we  rushed  toward  the  station,  and 
more  came  out  of  the  depot.  Still  no 
sign  from  the  engineer.  He  sat  star- 
ing ahead  as  though  carved  from  a 
block  of  wood.  Was  he  crazy?  I 
rushed  over  and  shouted  above  the 
roar  of  the  train: 

"  'The  signal's  out.  Aren't  you  go- 
ing to  stop?' 

"No  reply  of  any  kind.  Before  I 
could  again  ask  him  what  his  strange 
conduct  meant,  we  rushed  by  the  sta- 
tion with  a  roar,  while  handkerchiefs, 


umbrellas  and  hats  were  waved  at  us. 
The  station  agent  stared  in  amaze- 
ment, and  looKing  back  I  caught  a 
glimpse  of  him  shaking  his  fist  in  our 
direction.  Then  we  swept  around  a 
curve  and  out  of  sight. 

"I  had  reat.  and  heard  of  instances 
where  an  engineer  was  suddenly  taken 
crazy  while  running  his  engine,  and 
made  up  my  mind  that  I  had  such  a 
charge  on  my  hands,  as  crossing  after 
crossing  was  passed  without  the 
whistle  being  blown.  Old  Bill  sat 
with  his  eyes  riveted  ahead  on  the 
glittering  rails,  with  his  left  hand  on 
the  throttle,  which  was  open  to  the 
last  notch.  I  looked  at  my  watch  and 
saw  that  we  had  made  up  our  lost 
time  and  had  a  few  seconds  to  spare. 
The  next  thing  I  saw  when  I  glanced 
up  was  the  steeples  of  the  Silver 
Springs  churches  coming  into  view. 

"  'What's  the  matter  with  you  today, 
old  man,'  I  yelled,  expecting  to  see  the 
engineer  turn  on  me  in  wrathful  ven- 
geance for  interrupting  his  apparent 
train  of  thought.  Old  Bill  was  not 
blind.  His  eyes  were  wide  open  and 
he  could  see  as  plain  as  I  could  that 
we  were  rapidly  approaching  the  sta- 
tion. There  was  the  switch  engine  on 
the  siding  waiting  for  the  excursion 
train  which  they  were  to  pull  to  the 
lake,  and  we  were  within  half  a  mile 


"/f</iO"t'rf  abort  the  roar  of  the  train.'" 
of  the  depot,  yet  not  a  move  toward 
slackening  speed.  On  the  contrary, 
wehad  gained  momentum,  and  were 
rushing  over  the  rails  at  a  most  dan- 
gerous pace.  If  we  ran  by  that  sta- 
tion it  meant  certain  death  and  de- 
struction, for  the  express  was  due 
within  a  minute  or  two  of  the  time 
we  were  scheduled  to  arrive  there. 

"Thoroughly  aroused,  I  seized  the 
whistle  cord  and  gave  a  mighty  blast, 
then  grasped  the  engineer  by  the 
shoulder  and  shook  him  roughly.  My 
hair  rose  on  end  as  away  up  the  track 
I  heard  an  answering  'toot,  toot,  toot!' 
but  it  was  nothing  to  the  fright  I  ex- 
perienced when  the  engineer  tumbled 
off  his  seat  at  my  rough  grasp  on  his 
shoulder  and  fell  in  a  heap  at  the 
bottom  of  the  cab. 

"I  sprang  to  tne  throttle  and  re- 
versed the  engine,  not  stopping  to  see 
what  was  the  matter  with  the  engi- 
neer. There  were  shouts  and  cries  as 
we  swept  past  the  station.  Again  I 
pulled  the  whistle  and  set  the  air 
brakes,  while  the  drivers  of  old  76 
shed  showers  of  fiery  sparks  at  the 
sudden  reversing.  My  God!  what  a 
suspense  I  endured  as  the  thought  of 
what  the  result  would  be  if  we  met 
on  that  single  track  flashed  through 
my  mind  apparently  a  thousand  times. 

"There  were  a  half  dozen  short, 
sharp  shrieks  from  the  oncoming 
train,  and  as  we  rounded  a  curve  I 
madly  pulled  the  whistle  again  and 
again.  There  was  the  express  bear- 
ing down  on  us  like  the  wind,  but  I 
saw  by  the  sparks  from  the  engine's 
drivers  that  they  had  reversed. 

"There  wasn't  three  feet  of  space 
between  the  two  engines  when  we 
finally  came  to  a  standstill.  Then 
there  was  a  rush  from  the  cars  to 
inquire  what  was  the  trouble.  The 
first  move  I  made,  however,  was  to 


see  what  ailed  Old  Bill.  We  carried 
him  to  the  side  of  the  track,  and  1 
began  to  chafe  his  hands,  at  the  same 
time  inquiring  or  a  physician,  think- 
ing the  engineer  had  fallen  in  a  fit  or 
had  been  taken  with  a  stroke  of  apo- 
plexy. A  doctor  pushed  his  way 
through  the  crowd,  and  at  the  first 
glance  said: 

"  'It's  no  use.  He  has  been  dead 
some  time.' 

"I  backed  the  train  up  to  the  Silver 
Springs  station,  switched  our  excur- 
sion cars,  and  then  ran  the  train  on  to 
Portage,  with  one  of  the  brakemen  to 
fire  for  me.  Here  another  engineer 
came  aboard  and  nnished  the  run. 

"That's  about  the  closest  call  I  ever 
had  or  care  to  have." 

BOWLING 


Its  Pleasures  and  Its  Science. 

Since  the  statuesque  Greeks  threw 
the  discus  'mid  the  classic  walls  of  Ath- 
ens and  competed  in  the  Olympian 
games  in  those  contests  where  both  skill 
and  strength  played  a  leading  part,  the 
art  of  bowling  has  grown  to  be  recog- 
nized as  one  popular  among  all  men 
(and  women,  too,  for  that  matter). 

There  are  few  exercises  which  so  call 
into  play  every  muscle  of  the  body, 
which  induce  so  largely  a  systematic 
and  healthy  physical  development  which 
also  have  so  much  about  them  to  induce 
every  healthy,  buoyant  person  to  engage 
in  this  fascinating  contest. 

Bowling  is  becoming  very  popular  in 
Southern  California  and  threatens  to 
drive  out  many  other  pastimes  which 
either  are  of  too  tame  a  nature  or  else 
too  violent  an  exercise  and  which  can- 
not thereby  give  one  the  requisite  and 
proper  amount  of  physicial  exercise  in 
the  manner  that  it  should  be  taken. 

Bowling  is  not  a  game  that  is  limited 
to  those  of  large  incomes.  Everyone 
can  take  part  in  it  and  it  is  a  pleasure 
to  witness  the  great  strides  this  popular 
pastime  is  making  in  public  favor.  There 
is  something  about  it — that  accurate 
whirling  of  a  great  wooden  ball  toward 
the  defiant  nine  pins  that  makes  the  nov- 
ice or  unsuccessful  bowler  want  to  try 
again.  And  while  the  game  so  stimu- 
lates one  that  he  does  not  appreciate 
that  he  is  getting  exercise  and  the  very 
best  sort  of  exercise,  yet  he  is  getting  it 
all  the  same,  and  receiving  it  in  the 
manner  that  will  do  good.  Bowling 
does  not  plunge  you  into  a  fearful  per- 
spiration and  thereby  endanger  colds 
and  pneumonia.  But  just  the  same 
sometimes  it  is  pretty  warm  work. 

The  Brunswicke-Balke-Collender  Co.. 
of  this  city,  has  done  more  than  any  one 
firm  to  render  bowling  popular  in  South- 
ern California — to  bring  the  great  game 
to  public  notice  and  to  furnish  the  public 
and  those  so  situated  that  they  could 
conduct  a  bowling  alley  with  the  neces- 
sary equipment. 

That  is  a  good  deal  more  than  half 
the  battle.  When  people  can  get  the 
equipment  for  so  delightful  a  game  from 
a  reliable  firm  right  here  in  Southern 
California  they  are  glad  to  do  it.  One 
only  needs  to  roll  the  great  ball  once 
to  know  how  fascinating  is  the  sport. 
'Tis  the  sport  of  kings,  of  the  gods,  and 
last  but  not  least,  of  thousands  of  the 
fair  sex. 

There  are  a  great  many  bowling  al- 
leys in  Los  Angeles,  and  throughout 
Southern  California.  There  is  one  at 
Santa  Monica,  one  at  Ocean  Park,  and 
another  will  be  established  in  the  Casino 
at  Ocean  Park.  The  "Chutes"  has  a 
magnificent  equipment  for  bowling.  The 
bowling  alleys  have  been  supplied  by  the 
Brunswicke-Balke-Collender  Co. 

Remember  that  there  is  nothing  more 
delightful  than  bowling  and  whether 
you  desire  equipment  for  a  private 
bowling  alley  or  whether  you  want^to 
go  into  business,  "it's  just  the  thing." 

Society  people  are  taking  hold  of 
bowling  with  a  vengeance  and  it's  all 
the  rage  in  the  East.  The  fashion  has 
reached  here  already.  We  can  predict 
glorious  popularity  for  this  divine  sport. 
 o  

Policeman— Your  husband's  up  the 
way;  he  was  so  bad  we  simply  'ad  to 
run  'im  in.  'E  wants  you  to  come  up 
an'  bail  'im  out. 

Wife— Bale  'im  out!  W'y,  ain  t  you 
•got  a  stummick-pump? — Moonshine. 

Charles  Loveday— Urn,  ah.  Er,  er— 
er  !   er — !   he!  he  ! 

Jeweler  (to  his  assistant) — Bring  that 
tray  of  engagement  rings  here,  Henry. — 
Tit-Bits. 
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Ten  Years'  Tried 

The  Story  of  a.  Soldiers'  Struggle. 
By  Brigadier  General    Chai*leS  King. 

Copyright,  1901,  by  Charles  King. 


This  highly  interesting  story  started 
in  our  issue  of  June  8th. 

Late  that  afternoon,  weary,  hollow 
eyed,  unshaved,  but  feeling  hopeful 
and  well  nigh  content  with  his  work, 
Erie  Langdon  was  making  the  rounds 
of  the  Big  Horn  yards,  visiting  the 
sentries  whom  he  had  posted.  With 
the  full  consent  and  co-operation  of 
the  little  major  and  at  the  earnest  re- 
quest of  Channing  he  had  assumed  the 
duties  of  '•military  adviser,"  had  per- 
sonally coached  three  or  four  compa- 
nies besides  his  now  devoted  followers 
of  Company  G  and  was  recognized  as 
a  sort  of  held  officer  of  the  day,  re- 
spected and  looked  up  to  by  the  entire 
"ommand.  McConville,  differing  with 
Nathan  as  to  the  management  of  af- 
fairs, had  withdrawn  from  the  south 
side  during  the  early  hours  of  the  night 
and  was  quartered  In  an  old  passenger 
car  at  the  Big  Horn  yards.  Captain 
Damrell,  the  "doughboy"  right  bower 
of  old  Cray  Fox,  had  reached  town  at 
midnight  and  supervised,  if  he  did  not 
actually  supersede,  Nathan.  Chai- 
ning, wearied,  but  triumphant,  was  still 
at  his  post  at  the  passenger  station 
and  in  full  telegraphic  communication 
with  his  entire  line  and  with  the  presi- 
dent and  board  of  directors.  He  was 
hungry  and  eager  for  dinner,  but  a 
"special"  was  coming  full  tilt  from 
Gunnison  Junction,  and  he  could  not 
go.  The  Missouri  Pacific  had  rushed 
Mrs.  Melville  over  its  line  posthaste  to 
Omaha  as  the  result  of  alarming  dis- 
patches concerning  the  major's  condi- 
tion, and,  with  one  of  Gray  Fox's  staff 
officers  as  escort,  she  had  spent  the 
morning  speeding  up  the  line  of  the 
Missouri  Valley  and  was  expected  ev- 
ery minute.  Langdon  had  been  duly 
informed  of  the  Injury  inflicted  ou  his 
honored  ebJef  and  friend,  but  It  was  a 
time  when  his  presence  and  service! 
were  sorely  needed  at  the  yards,  and 
he  had  to  be  content  with  the  tidings 
that  Melville  had  been  borne  to  the 
Brentwood  House,  given  the  best  room 
and  attention  and  was  resting  easily. 
Now  he  was  planning  for  a  nap  of 
perhaps  an  hour,  for  the  mob  was  scat- 
tered In  silent,  sullen  groups  all  over 
town,  and,  so  planning,  he  came  back 
toward  the  station  and  was  surprised 
to  see  two  carriages  in  waiting  and 
Channing,  with  numbers  of  his  subor- 
dinates, on  the  platform.  He  was  still 
more  surprised  when,  with  a  volume  of 
steam  rushing  from  the  escape  valve, 
a  powerful  locomotive  came  ringing  in 
from  the  east,  two  or  three  cars  in  its 
noisy  wake,  and  belated  soldiers,  news- 
paper correspondents  and  railway  men 
sprang  to  the  platform,  while  Chan- 
ning stepped  forward  to  greet  another 
party,  followed  by  a  little  swarm  of 
curious  spectators.  A  moment  later, 
as  Langdon  reached  the  steps,  he  saw 
Channing,  with  a  lady  on  his  arm,  el- 
bowing a  way  through  the  circle.  He 
saw  the  top  of  a  little  hat— a  lady's 
hat— following  in  their  lead,  and  his 
heart  gave  a  sudden  leap.  The  next  in- 
stant he,  too,  broke  through  the  fringe 
of  townsfolk  and,  lifting  his  hat  with 
his  left  hand,  quietly  possessed  him- 
self of  a  stylish  traveling  bag  with  the 
other. 

"Why.  Mr.  Langdon:"  was  the  as- 
tonished cry  of  the  damsel  thus  greet- 
ed, and,  though  further  words  she 
spoke  not  for  the  moment,  the  light 
that  flashed  in  Ethel  Grahame's  eyes 
and  the  color  that  sprang  up  in  her 
cheeks  told  the  intruder  that  it  was  a 
more  than  welcome  meeting. 

"Oh.  you'd  known  'em  both  before!" 
said  Channing  as  the  carriage  whirled 
away.  "Why,  cert'nly!  Hello,  if  here 
isn't  Barclay!  Now,  what  do  you  s'pose 
lie  wants?  I  want  you  to  come  to  the 
Brentwood  and  dine  with  me,  Mr. 
Langdon— soon  as  I  get  rid  of  these 
people."   -  . 


They  drove  straight  to  the  platform 
and  unloaded— first.  Barclay,  groomed 
scrupulously  and  dressed  as  usual,  but 
pale  and  haggard;  then  two  of  his  su- 
perintendents, both  well  known  to 
Channing  in  earlier  days.  Forward 
they  came  until  within  close  hailing 
distance,  and  then,  with  a  jaunty,  half 
patronizing,  half  envious  tone,  the 
magnate  of  the  Seattle  accosted  his 
rival  from  the  ranks,  and  the  throng 
closed  in  about  them. 

"Well.  Channing.  luck's  been  with 
you  again,  hasn't  it?  What'll  you  take 
for  your  rabbit's  paw?" 

"Luck!"  laughed  Channing.  triumph 
in  his  twinkling  eyes.  "  'Twasn't  luck, 
but  pluck,  and  here's  our  rabbit's  paw. 
Mr.  Barclay,  shake  hands  with  Captain 
Langdon." 

"This?  Why"—  was  all  Barclay 
could  find  to  say  as  he  looked  and  saw 
and  turned  a  saffron  red. 

"Tea."  said  Langdon  placidly  as  he 
shifted  both  his  hands  behind  him.  "1 
have  met  th»— manager  before." 


CHAPTER  IX. 
Eventful  days  in  the  life  of  Erie 
Langdon  were  those  following  the  col- 
lapse of  the  great  railway  strike  at 
Brentwood.  It  was  but  natural  that 
the  officials  of  the  Big  Horn  should 
vaunt  themselves  over  a  victory  that 
not  only  broke  up  a  mob,  but  quite  as 
effectually  downed  the  Seattle.  The 
chagrin  of  Messrs.  Barclay  and  others 
representing  that  powerful  and  wealthy 
corporation  Muld  not  be  concealed  de- 
spite all  their  brave  show  of  satisfac- 
tion: The  Big  Horn  had  all  trains 
running  and  its  live  stock  In  Chicago 
before  the  Seattle  could  succeed  in  fir- 
ing a  freight  engine.  The  Big  Horn 
behaved  magnanimously  to  its  mis- 
guided employees,  for  Channing  was 
a  man  ever  in  touch  with  the  great  ar- 
my of  operatives  and  knew  how  best 
to  win  their  sympathies  and  willing 
service.  Every  engineer,  fireman  and 
trainband  who  had  not  taken  active 
part  in  the  destruction  of  property 
was  back  at  his  post  inside  of  SM  hours, 
whereas  the  anger,  envy  and  disgust 
rankling  in  Mr.  Barclay's  bosom 
against  the  Big  Horn  could  only  find 
vent  in  malicious  newspaper  items  at 
the  expense  of  the  rival  management 
and  heroic  measures  at  that  of  his 
men.  It  was  a  day  of  disaster  to  the 
Seattle  and  of  triumph  for  the  Big 
Horn,  and  the  breach,  already  broader 
than  the  gorge  of  the  Bed  Water,  now 
widened  between  the  roads.  Channing 
couldn't  help  bragging  and  exulting, 
and  it  was  bad  policy.  The  Seattle 
was  much  the  richer  company  of  the 
two.  Its  stock  was  mainly  held  in 
England  and  the  eastern  states,  where- 
as the  Big  Horn  was  western  in  own- 
ership and  management.  Barclay  gave 
a  big  dinner  at  the  Brentwood  House 
three  days  after  the  break  of  the 
*trike,  to  which  all  local  Journalists 
and  magnates  were  bidden,  the  cigars 
and  champagne  for  which  were  ex- 
pressed from  Chicago,  and  in  the  post- 
prandial eloquence  on  that  flowery  oc- 
casion much  stress  was  laid  on  the 
ract  that  the  Seattle  would  rather  suf- 
fer double  its  loss  than  that  it  should 
go  down  to  history  as  having  won  its 
victory  by  means  of  shotted  guns  in 
ihe  hands  of  hireling  soldiery  leveled 
at  the  breast  of  Brentwood's  manhood. 
Captain  Nathan  made  an  effective 
speech  in  response  to  the  toast  to  the 
army.  "It  would  have  been  an  easy 
matter,"  said  he,  "for  my  brave  men  to 
shoot  their  speedier  way  to  the  scene 
of  action,  but  that  from  his  great  and 
iaerciful  heart  the  general  manager  of 
the  Seattle  declared  that  he  would 
rather  tin-  earnings  of  a  thousand  years 
went  up  in  smoke  than  that  the  blood 
of  jjne  honest  toiler  should  lie  at  their 


doorsT  Trcmenooiis  and  long  contin- 
ued applause  ensued,  through  which 
Santley  and  Woodrow  sat  in  grim  si- 
lence and  In  which  even  Torrance  only 
half  heartedly  joined,  for  well  they  re- 
membered Barclay's  almost  frenzied 
appeals  to  Nathan  to  get  ahead,  for 
Cod's  sake,  and  do  something.  If  he  had 
to  dam  the  Red  Water  with  the  dead. 
Melville,  his  eyes  covered,  his  head 
still  bandaged,  lay  upon  a  low  couch 
in  an  upper  room,  attended  by  his  de- 
voted wife  and  niece.  The  sound  of 
revelry  by  night  came  from  below  with 
explosive  puffs,  and  the  manager  of 
the  Brentwood  twice  tapped  at  the 
door  to  express  his  regret  and  anxiety 
and  the  hope  that  the  major  wasn't  be- 
ing disturbed.  "It's  the  Seattle  blow- 
out," he  explained,  "and  the  road's  set- 
ting 'em  up  for  all  comers  apparently." 

"When  does  the  Big  Horn  set  'em 
up?"  asked  Melville,  with  a  smile  of 
amusement. 

"The  B.  H.  doesn't  have  to,"  answered 
Boniface.  "By  the  way,  sir,  Mr.  Chan- 
ning goes  east  again  tomorrow,  and  he 
hopes  that  you  will  feel  able  to  see 
him.  Of  course  he  isn't  at  the  ban- 
quet," he  added,  with  a  grin.  "We've 
had  a  queer  time  with  the  rival  fac- 
tions in  the  house." 

It  had  indeed  been  a  queer  time. 
Barclay,  as  became  the  managing  head 
of  a  great  road,  had  taken  a  suit  of 
rMtins  on  the  parlor  floor,  with  his  sec- 
retary, typewriters  and  assistants, 
while  Charming  and  his  one  aid-de- 
camp, Mr.  Langdon,  occupied  modest 
rooms  on  the  floor  above  and  attended 
to  business  over  at  the  station.  Bar- 
clay nodded  patronizingly  when  he  met 
or  passed  Channing  and  once  so  far 
unbent  as  to  take  one  hand  out  of  his 
trousers  pocket  and  extend  a  linger  to 
his  rival.  But  he  never  seemed  to  see 
Langdon,  and  Langdon  had  an  aggra- 
vating way  of  looking  straight  into  the 
other's  face  in  a  calmly  speculative 
manner,  as  though  he  considered  him 
some  curious  specimen  of  the  "freak" 
family,  a  subject  for  leisurely  contem- 
plation, but  in  nowise  a  thing  to  be  ac- 
costed. 

The  regular  officers  and  many  of 
those  of  the  state  troops  took  their  ra- 
tions at  the  Brentwood  the  few  days 
they  were  there  on  duty,  and  it  was  cu- 
rious to  note  the  effect  on  the  two  oc- 
casions tliat  Langdou  entered  the  din- 
ing room  while  the  military  was  there. 
The  guardsmen  to  a  man  either  arose 
to  shake  his  hand  or  else  whirled 
around  in  their  seats  and  waved  him 
joyous  greeting.  Woodrow,  of  the  ar- 
tillery, too.  sprang  to  his  feet  and  os- 
tentatiously went  half  across  the  din- 
ing room  to  clap  him  on  the  shoulders 
or  slap  him  between  them  on  the  broad 
of  the  back.  Once,  finding  a  vacant 
seat  by  Laug(lun's  side,  the  rash  sub- 
altern quit  the  table  of  his  command- 
ing officer  and  finished  his  dinner  at 
Chauning's,  and  Nathan  and  Torrance, 
who  never  saw  Langdon  at  all,  took 
prompt  note  of  the  desertion  and  held 
It  up  against  the  youngster  as  an  af- 
front to  be  expatiated  through  many  a 
slight  and  snub  and  semiofficial  an- 
noyance when  they  harked  back  to 
Pawnee.  It  was  plain  that  Langdon 
was  a  marked  man  in  the  eyes  of  the 
populace  —  envied,  respected  and  es- 
teemed by  oue  element  and  feared  and 
hated  by  another. 

"It's  Just  as  well  you  are  going  with 
Mr.  Channing,"  said  mine  host  of  the 
Brentwood  to  him  the  night  of  the  ban- 
quet. "There's  a  bad  undercurrent 
here  that  will  never  forgive  your  spoil- 
ing their  plaus,  and  those  fellows  of 
the  Seattle,  who  would  have  thanked 
God  for  your  services  at  the  time,  are 
now  doing  the  best  they  know  how  to 
stir  up  sentiment  against  you." 

"But  I'm  not  going  with  Mr.  Chan- 
ning," said  Langdon  promptly.  "They 
have  offered  me  a  good  position  here." 

The  landlord  was  leaning  against  a 
column  of  the  rotunda  at  the  moment, 
smoking  one  of  Barclay's  best.  A  roar 
of  applause  and  alternating  currents 
of  "He's  a  Jolly  Cood  Fellow"  and 
"Add  Lang  Syne"  Issued  from  the 
swinging  portals  of  the  hall,  and  Boni- 
face had  been  listening  with  a  comical 


grin  on  Ms  Tace.  "But  at  Langdon's 
words  the  expression  of  amusement 
gave  way  to  one  of  deep  concern.  Im- 
pressively he  stood  erect  and  placed  a 
hand  on  Langdon's  shoulder. 

"My  dear  sir."  said  he,  "I  mustn't  be 
qcoted  in  this  matter.  1  like  you,  and 
I  want  to  see  you  come  out  all  right, 
but-don't  think  of  staying  here.  I'll 
say  as  much  to  Mr.  Channing." 

And  he  did.  But  Channing  was 
flushed  with  victory. 

"Who's  to  harm  him?  And  what's  to 
prevent?"  said  he.  "Our  men  are  all 
with  us  now,  and  they  swear  by  him 
and  will  stand  by  him  and  will  see  to 
it  that  he  isu't  molested."  was  Chau- 
ning's answer.  "He's  Just  the  fearless, 
reliable  man  we  need  for  a  certain 
kind  of  work,  and  here's  the  place  for 
him." 

But  the  landlord  shook  his  head. 
"Mr.  Channing."  said  he  earnestly,  "1 
see  and  hear  things  you  cannot  see  and 
hear  because  men  look  and  talk  sweet 
when  you  come  around.  It's  their 
bread  and  butter.  You  manage  your 
business  in  the  interest  of  your  stock- 
holders, and  1  must  do  the  same  for 
mine.  1  must  attract  custom,  not  an- 
tagonize It  and  lose  my  Job.  I  mustn't 
offend  those  fellows  of  the  other  road, 
for  some  of  them  are  stockholders  of 
this  very  shop,  and  they  are  not  fond 
•of  you.  much  less  of  Mr.  Langdon.  If 
you  want  to  reward  and  help  him,  take 
him  to  Chicago.  Don't  attempt  to  set- 
tle him  here." 

But  the  mere  idea  that  one  of  his 
chosen  should  be  menaced  by  the  ene- 
my was  enough  to  set  Channing  solid- 
ly against  a  change  of  plan.  He  went 
to  Melville's  room  In  the  morning  to 
say  goodby  and  found  that  Boniface 
had  been  there  before  him,  for  Mel- 
ville, too,  was  anxious.  Mrs.  Melville 
had  gone  out  to  do  some  shopping; 
Miss  Grahame  sat  in  silence,  an  ab- 
sorbed listener.  That  evening  Langdon 
knocked,  as  usual,  at  Melville's  door  to 
Inquire  what  manner  of  day  his  friend 
had  had  and  whether  he  could  be  of 
service.  Miss  Grahame  was  Just  com- 
ing forth,  dressed  for  the  street. 

"The  troops  go  back  to  Pawnee  to- 
night," she  said,  "and  some  of  the  of- 
ficers are  coming  up  in  a  moment  to 
say  goodby.  1  thought  I  should  like  a 
brisk  walk." 

He  hesitated  a  moment.  He  well 
knew  to  whom  she  referred  by  "some 
of  the  officers"  and  why  she  referred  to 
them  at  all.  It  would  be  embarrassing 
all  around  for  him  to  meet  them  there. 
It  was  significant  of  her  own  desire  to 
avoid  Nathan  and  his  set  that  she 
should  be  going  out  just  as  they  were 
expected.  Langdon's  first  impulse  was 
to  offer  to  escort  her,  for  night  was 
falling,  and  the  electric  globes  were  al- 
ready sparkling  on  the  snowy  streets, 
and  with  all  her  Independence  and  fear- 
lessness Miss  Grahame  might  lie  wiser 
not  to  go  forth  unattended.  But  he  fal- 
tered. The  weather  had  set  iu  sharp- 
er, colder,  and  be  had  no  civilian  over- 
coat and  would  not  wear  the  "frogged" 
and  braided  garment  of  his  late  rank 
and  profession  now  that  he  no  longer 
held  the  commission.  He  could  have 
spared  himself  any  scruples  as  to  that, 
since  dozens  of  civilians  east  and  west 
wear  that  army  overcoat  because  It 
strikes  them  as  handsome,  because  It 
gives  them  an  air  of  distinction  and 
because  there  is  no  law  to  hinder.  It 
was  not  on  account  of  lack  of  warm 
clothing  he  hesitated,  but  one  glance 
at  his  worn,  old  business  suit,  made 
three  years  before  and  much  too  snug 
for  him  now,  banished  all  thought  of 
tendering  his  services. 

"I  may  go  In,  may  I  not?"  he  said 
after  a  moment. 

"Oh,  yes,"  was  the  answer  as  she 
threw  open  the  door  to  admit  him  and 
then  as  he  entered  stood  there,  think- 
ing. Twice  her  fine,  thoughtful  eyea 
followed  him  Into  the  room;  twice  she 
caught  herself  listening  for  the  sound 
of  their  voices  and  trying  to  catch  the 
words,  then,  with  heightened  color, 
turned  sharply  and  stood  within  the 
room.  A  little  party  of  artillery  offi- 
cers was  Issuing  from  the  elevator. 
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A~tibther  moment,  and  "(bey  were  knock- 
ing at  tbe  door. 

"Good  evening,  Captain  Nathan. 
Good  evening,  gentlemen,"  was  her 
placid  salutation.  "Yes,  the  major  will 
be  glad  to  see  you."  And,  one  after  an- 
other, she  ushered  the  quartet  into  the 
dimly  lighted  apartment  where  Mrs. 
Melville  came  forward  to  greet  them. 
"You'll  come  up  again  tomorrow,  Lang- 
don,"  she  heard  Melville  say  as  Sant- 
ley  bent  over  her  to  express  his  disap 
pointment  that  she  should  he  going  out 
just  as  they  were  coming  in.  Couldn't 
she  wait  a  moment'.'  He  would  so 
like —  No:  evidently  she  couldn't. 
Moreover,  she  made  it  impossible  for 
Santley  to  complete  his  sentence  by 
calmly  saying,  "Now,  Mr.  Langdon.  if 
you  are  quite  ready,"  and  thereby  giv- 
ing Santley  understand  ber  escort 
was  already  chosen.  Santley  glanced 
at  Langdon,  turned  red  and  looked  as 
though  he  really  wanted  to  speak. 
Langdon,  passing  Nathan  without  a 
sign,  looked  straight  into  the  eyes  of 
bis  adjutant  and  plainly  indicated  that 
he  had  no  desire  whatever  to  converse 
with  him.  Two  minutes  later,  in  the 
keen,  frosty  air  of  the  wide  western 
street,  he  found  himself  swiftly  pacing 
the  broad,  wooden  sidewalk,  crackling 
with  cold  under  their  light  footfalls, 
Ethel  Urahame,  with  bright  eyes  and 
flushed  cheeks  and  quick,  elastic  steps, 
springing  along  by  his  side,  her  hand 
within  his  arm  Had  any  one  told  him 
the  day  he  so  sadly  left  Pawnee  that 
this  would  be  a  possibility  in  the  near 
future  Eric  Langdon  could  hardly  have 
believed. 

The  air  was  crisp,  keen  and  sharply 
cold,  but  there  was  no  wind,  and  he 
never  seemed  to  feel  the  lack  of  an 
overcoat.  His  old  cutaway  was  a  hand- 
some, stylish  garment  when  first  it 
came  to  him  three  years  agone,  but 
buttons  and  buttonholes  were  strain- 
ing now  as  he  tilled  his  lungs  with  the 
ozone  and  oxygen  of  that  rare,  exhila- 
rating atmosphere.  The  shops  at  the 
street  corners  at  first  were  brilliantly 
lighted,  and  the  bridge  over  the  Red 
Water  was  lively  with  sleighs,  street 
cars  and  pedestrians  hurrying  home- 
ward. It  was  she  who  had  turned 
southward  as  they  left  the  hotel  at  the 
ladies'  door,  and  it  made  no  difference 
to  him.  His  habitat  was  the  north 
side— the  yards  of  the  Big  Horn  — but 
she  had  rhosen  the  opposite  direction, 
away  from  what  might  be  called  the 
residence  side  of  the  city. 

"It  is  a  fad  of  mine,"  she  said.  "1 
like  to  see  as  much  as  1  can  of  every 
place  1  visit,  and  I've  never  been  on 
the  other  side." 

"Nor  I,"  he  answered.  "Being  a  Big 
Horner  now,  my  work  keeps  me  at  our 
yards  all  day." 

"Do  you  like  it?"  she  asked  after  a 
moment's  pause. 

"It  is  interesting  and  exacting,"  he 
replied,  guiding  her  carefully  over  a 
broken  cross  walk.  The  streets  seemed 
neglected  hereabout.  There  was  a  sa- 
loon on  every  corner  and  a  knot  of 
loafers  at  almost  every  saloon. 

"I'm  almost  sorry  you  chose  this 
route.  Miss  Grahame,"  he  continued, 
noting  the  curious  looks  that  were  bent 
upon  him  and  his  companion;  noting, 
too,  an  occasional  elbow  nudge  among 
the  loiterers. 

"The  Seattle  side  doesn't  seem  to  be 
the  better  side,  does  it?"  she  answered, 
half  laughing.  "But,  then,  I've  twice 
teen  to  your  station  and  the  scene  of 
your  exploit.  I  thought  I  should  like 
to  see  what  was  left  of  the  Seattle. 
Oh,  Mr.  Langdon,  I'm  afraid  there's 
trouble!" 

Not  40  feet  away  the  double  doors  of 
a  saloon  suddenly  swung  violently  out- 
ward, and  a  lktle  group  of  men  came 
surging  and  struggling  forth.  One,  a 
young  soldier  in  artillery  uniform, 
hampered  by  his  heavy  overcoat  and 
bending  double  and  striving  to  protect 
his  head,  was  in  the  grasp  of  two  pow- 
erful toughs,  who,  followed  by  a  third, 
were  furiously  kicking  and  striking  at 
their  almost  helpless  victim.  Half  a 
block  farther  down  the  street,  hurrying 
toward  the  station,  all_lgnorant  ofjhe 


plight  or  their"  comrade,  two  soldiers 
were  striding  swiftly  away.    In  si^i  in- 


A  little  group  of  men  came  surging  and 

struggling  forth. 
statu  Langdon's  voice  rang  down  the 
wide  thoroughfare  in  the  old  time  pow- 
erful, commanding  tones  she  had  heard 
on  the  parade  at  Pawnee.  "This  way, 
D  battery!  Lively!  This  way!"  Then 
followed,  "Stand  here  just  one  minute, 
Miss  Grahame."  And  with  that  he 
sprang  from  her  side.  She  saw  him 
launch  into  the  fray  with  the  leap  of 
a  panther,  lithe,  supple,  quick  as  a  cat. 
She  saw  the  lightning  blows  that  sent 
two  of  the  brutal  assailants  crashing 
their  full  length  on  the  sidewalk,  saw 
him  whirl  upon  the  third,  who  darted 
back  into  the  saloon,  and  the  next  In- 
stant an  impressive  tableau  under  the 
sputtering  electric  light  —  Langdon, 
bareheaded,  spare  and  athletic,  with 
clinching  fists  gazing  down  at  two  be- 
wildered ruffians  slowly  struggling  to 
their  feet;  a  young  battery  man,  blood 
covered  and  feeble,  clinging  to  the 
lamppost;  a  barkeeper  in  shirt  sleeves, 
with  two  or  three  satellites  peering  out 
from  the  doorway,  and  two  stalwart 
soldiers,  just  arrived,  facing  their  for- 
mer officer  and.  with  tbe  instinct  of 
long  habit,  standing  at  the  salute. 

Five  minutes  later  the  rescued  bat 
tery  man  was  being  led  away  by  his 
comrades,  and  a  street  car  was  convey- 
ing the  rescuer  and  his  fair,  pale  faced, 
silent  companion  back  to  the  hotel. 

"Keep  your  eye  open  for  those  fel- 
lows after  this  night's  work,"  whisper- 
ed the  policeman  who  had  escorted 
them  to  the  crossing;  but  Langdon  paid 
little  heed,  for  presently  Ethel  spoke. 

"You  must  let  me  mend  that  coat  at 
once,  Mr.  Langdon,"  said  she,  and. 
glancing  down,  he  saw  that  the  swell- 
ing muscles  had  burst  both  buttonholes 
at  the  chest,  and  the  old  cutaway  was 
a  wreck  indeed. 


CHAPTER  X. 
Three  days  more,  and  Melville  was 
pronounced  well  enough  to  travel,  and 
Langdon  was  alone.  The  first  flush  of 
enthusiasm  over,  his  exploits  had  died 
out.  The  populace  of  Brentwood  had 
settled  down  to  its  usual  routine,  and 
but  for  some  scores  of  unemployed  men 
and  a  gang  of  troublesome  tramps  in- 
festing the  outskirts  little  was  left  in 
the  town  itself  to  recall  the  excitement 
and  turmoil  of  the  days  of  the  strike. 
Over  in  the  yard  of  the  Seattle  masons 
and  carpenters  by  tbe  dozen  were  bus- 
ily at  work,  nearly  all  of  them  local 
craftsmen.  The  ill  wind  that  whirled 
the  Seattle's  thousands  up  in  smoke 
and  flame  was  blowing  modest  hun- 
dreds into  the  pockets  of  Brentwood's 
artisans  and  through  them  to  the  cof- 
fers of  Brentwood's  merchants.  The 
Big  Horn  might  be  the  better  managed 
road  in  some  respects,  said  Brentwood, 
but  the  Seattle  brings  the  money.  Bar- 
clay's banquet  had  turned  many  a 
head  and  not  a  few  hearts  among  the 
municipal  leaders,  and  Barclay's  dol- 
lars were  potent  among  the  people. 
The  regulars  had  gone  home  over  the 
Seattle,  the  guardsmen  had  preceded 


them  over  the  Big  norn.  and  the  roads 
had  returned  to  the  guardianship  of 
their  own  watchman  and  Brentwood's 
police.    The  sheriff  had  discharged  his 
extra  deputies,  and  Eric  Langdon,  be- 
ginning the  world  over  again  on  a  mod- 
est salary,  took  counsel  with  himself 
in  the  absence  of  other  advisers  and 
planned  his  daily  life.    It  had  been 
Cbanning's  expectation  that  lie  should 
take  a  room  near  the  yards  and  his 
meals  at  tbe  Brentwood,  but  Langdon 
had   decided    on    rigid   economy.  It 
might  be  long  months  before  he  could 
hope  for  promotion  and  better  pay, 
and  it  was  his  determination  to  save  at 
least  half  of  each  month's  stipend  to  go 
toward  the  payment  of  his  debts  and 
$10  more  to  form  a  fund  on  which  he 
cou.'d  depend  in  the  event  of  ills  or  ac- 
cident.    Mine  host  of  the  Brentwood 
hated,  be  said,  to  have  him  go,  but  di- 
rected him  to  a  quiet,  homelike  little 
place,  where  he  secured  a  room  and 
plain  but  sufficient  board  under  the 
roof  of  a  widow  whose  sole  support 
had  been  killed  in  a  collision  on  the 
Seattle  three  years  before.    Yet  the  ho- 
tel man  was  at  heart  not  sorry  to  see 
him  go.    He  liked  him  well,  but  cer- 
tain of  the  owners  did  not.    He  begged 
Langdon  to  come  round  and  make  him- 
self at  home  whenever  he  felt  like  it, 
but  secretly  hoped  he  might  be  too 
busy.    There  had  been  a  few  days  im- 
mediately following  the  strike  when 
the  mayor,  certain  of  the  common  coun- 
cil, the  district  attorney  and  other 
prominent  citizens  and  business  men 
had  expressed  themselves  as  delighted 
to  meet  Mr.  Langdon  and  as  grateful 
beyond  words  for  his  gallant  conduct 
at  a  critical  time.    But  since  Barclay's 
banquet  they  met  him  with  a  certain 
constraint  when  they  met  him  at  all, 
for  his  duties  kept  him  at  the  yards 
from  early  morn  till  after  dark.  There 
seemed  to  be  just  one  set  of  men  whose 
eyes  lighted  up  at  sight  of  him,  who 
were  eager  to  press  his  acquaintance 
and  many  of  whom  never  passed  him 
without  some  semblance  of  a  military 
salute.  These  were  the  members  of  the 
Brentwood  rifles,  officially  known  as 
Company  C  of  the  Fourth  Nebraska. 
One  evening,  hardly  a  week  after  Mel- 
ville had  gone,  three  of  them  came  to 
Bee  him.    "Cap,"  they  said,  was  going 
to  quit.    He  had  been  so  quizzed  and 
criticised  for  letting  the  strikers  get 
away  with  their  guns  that  he  couldn't 
stand  the  pressure.     The  lieutenants 
were  green,  and  wouldn't  Mr.  Langdon 
come  round  to  the  armory  two  even- 
ings 2    week  and  drill  them?  Now, 
Lang^jti  had  been  planning  a  course 
of  re, /ling  in  the  library  of  the  Young 
Men's  Christian  association,   but  the 
rifles    were   importunate.  Something 
might  come  of  it,  and  he  consented. 
Eighteen  men  appeared  the  first  night 
—Tuesday— and  38  the  second— Friday. 
One  of  the  lieutenants  was  the  son  of 
the  leading  banker  of  Brentwood,  the 
other  a  young  lawyer.    Both  greeted 
him  civilly  and  sat  and  watched  his 
work   with  absorbing  interest.  The 
third   night  "Cap"   came  round  and 
looked  on.     Forty-four  men  were  in 
ranks— twice  as  many  as  he  could  ever 
scrape  together  for  drill— and,  though 
he  shook  hands  with  Langdon  during  a 
rest,  and  said  he  found  his  business  re- 
quired all  his  time  and  attention  and 
therefore  he  had  concluded  to  resign, 
his  manner  lacked  cordiality.  Two 
weeks  later  a  committee  waited  on 
Langdon  to  know  if  he  would  accept 
the  command  of  the  company  if  elect- 
ed, and  after  an  exchange  of  letters  be- 
tween himself  and  Channing  Langdon 
sail  I  that,  if  unanimously  chosen  and 
the  lieutenants  waived  promotion,  he 
would  serve.    Then  it  got  into  the  pa- 
pers.   The  members  of  the  company, 
as  a  rule,  were  young  clerks,  book- 
keepers and  salesmen,  highly  intelli- 
gent and  full  of  enthusiasm,  but  their 
hapless  experience  had  made  them  the 
laughing  stock  of  the  street  boys,  the 
railway  shop  men  and  the  vagabond 
class  of  the  community  as  well  as  of 
certain  envious  fellow  citizens.  "Tin 
soldiers,"  they  were  called,  when  all 
that  was  needed  to  make  them  a  force 
to  be  dreaded  by  lawbreakers  was  a 


captain  .who  knew  his  business,  could 
command  their  respect  and  teach  them 
steadiness,  drill  and  discipline.  Lieu- 
tenant Perrigo  was  presiding  at  the 
meeting  when  a  sergeant  arose  and  in 
a  caustic  speech  pointed  out  their 
coeds  and  defects  and,  saying  there 
was  just  one  man  in  the  community 
capable  of  doing  them  justice,  propos- 
ed that  the  captaincy  be  tendered  to 
Mr.  Eric  Langdon,  whereat  the  whole 
meeting,  barring  its  presiding  officer, 
sprang  to  its  feet  and  cheered.  There 
was  not  a  dissenting  voice,  and  49 
members  were  present.  - 

Yet  within  a  week  the  Brentwood 
Banner  began  publishing  insidious  lit- 
tle paragraphs.  "It  is  understood  that 
the  rifles  contemplate  a  change  in  the 
captaincy.  What  has  Brentwood  done 
that  several  capable  officers  should  be 
overlooked  and  the  command  tendered 
to  a  kicked  out  captain  from  the  ar- 
my?" was  the  first  specimen.  The  Ex- 
aminer asked  if  the  rifles  expected  to 
add  to  their  popularity  by  putting  at 
their  head  a  man  who  would  have 
slaughtered  a  score  of  fellow  citizens 
but  for  the  prompt  and  merciful  Inter- 
vention of  local  officials.  The  Exam- 
iner was  supporting  the  sheriff  for  re- 
election, and  this  official  well  knew  the 
paragraph  to  be  utterly  unjust  and  un- 
true, but  he  couldn't  quarrel  with  his 
bread  and  butter,  and  it  was  best  to 
admit  tacitly,  now  that  the  danger  was 
over,  that  he  had  actually  interposed 
in  behalf  of  the  strikers.  At  all  events, 
he  did  nothing  to  cause  its  correction. 
The  Brentwood  Sun  (Populist)  said  If 
anything  was  needed  to  add  to  the  con- 
tempt in  which  the  rifles  were  held  it 
was  the  rumor  that  they  had  tendered 
the  command  to  an  ex-officer  of  the  ar- 
my whose  drunken  folly  was  so  near 
to  costing  scores  of  precious  lives  not  a 
fortnight  since.  And  Langdon,  who 
stood  ready  to  devote  valuable  time 
and  energy  to  the  public  service,  with 
little  hope  of  any  reward  whatever, 
read  these  insidious  attacks  with  in- 
finite pain  and  sense  of  wrong  and  in- 
justice, against  which  he  stood  power- 
less. Other  influences,  too,  were  evi- 
dently at  work.  The  election,  which 
was  to  have  taken  place  the  first  Mon- 
day in  January,  was  postponed  a  fort- 
night. Boniface,  Eric's  friend  of  the 
Brentwood,  took  him  aside  and  advised 
him  to  withdraw  his  name.  The  com- 
mittee, on  the  contrary,  had  begged 
him  to  "stand  pat."  Meantime  Lang- 
don continued  drilling  and  instructing 
the  company,  and  two  nights  a  week 
the  armory  was  crowded  with  citizens 
whose  interest  had  been  aroused  and 
who  came  to  look  on.  Veteran  soldiers, 
G.  A.  R.  men,  went  away  saying  that 
fellow  knew  his  trade  up  to  the  han- 
dle. Prominent  business  men  looked 
on  silently  and  did  a  good  deal  of 
thinking  as  they  strolled  homeward. 
Newspaper  reporters,  previously  in- 
structed, wrote  scathing  or  satirical 
paragraphs  about  martinet  manner- 
isms, imported  instruetors,  dismissed 
drillmasters  and  the  like,  and  Eric, 
proud,  sad,  sensitive,  would  gladly 
have  given  up  and  shut  himself  in  his 
sooty  den  at  the  yards  but  for  a  letter 
from  Melville,  to  whom  he  had  sent  all 
the  papers.  "Stick  to  it,  Langdon,"  he 
said.  "The  time  will  come  when  the 
very  papers  that  abuse  you  now  will 
have  to  change  their  tune."  This  was 
what  the  major's  letter  said,  but  not 
the  major's  hand.  His  eyes  still  felt 
the  force  of  that  cruel  blow,  and  Ethel 
Grahame  was  his  amanuensis.  "I  have 
faith  in  your  future,"  said  he.  "So 
have  I,"  in  tiny  letters  wrote  the  aman- 
uensis "E.  G." 

TO  BE  CONTINUED. 

 o  

The  bootblack  is  a  shining  light. 


Elevator  shafts  are  fall  openings. 


Gunmaking  ought  to  be  a  ban^-up 
business. 


"High  halls"  are  not  made  on  the 
diamond. 


A  tailor's  lungs  are  the  seat  of  his 
pants. 
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Arthur  Landale  was  now  sufficiently 
well  known  to  the  cabmen  in  Portland 
place  to  escape  their  solicitations.  Let 
It  be  said  at  once,  however,  that  he 
owed  this  recognition  to  nothing  but 
the  regularity  of  his  appearance  there 
at  one  particular  time.  Just  when  the 
first  thin  veil  of  October  dusk  had 
fallen  anil  the  cabmen  were  thinking 
of  lighting  their  lamps  they  saw  him 
daily  walk  from  the  direction  of  Re- 
gent street  to  this  one  corner  and  turn 
at  a  right  angle  along  this  one  street. 
On  each  day  of  the  last  three  weeks 
they  had  seen  him  do  this— in  fact, 
ever  since  the  straw  had  been  spread 
on  the  roadway  of  this  street  before 
the  tenth  house.  And  so  familiar  a 
figure  had  he  grown  to  them  that  they 
had  come  in  a  rough,  jesting  way 
which  still  concealed  something  of 
sympathy  to  speculate  with  each  other 
from  the  look  of  his  face  as  he  re- 
turned and  from  the  manner  of  his 
walk  whether  today  "she  was  better  or 
was  worse." 

As  the  straw,  however,  got  more  and 
more  trampled  into  a  muddy  pulp  such 
speculations  grew  more  and  more  dilh- 
cult,  for  the  habit  of  these  daily  visits 
gave  to  Landale's  walk  and  attitude  a 
stereotyped  and  almost  perfunctory 
air.  He  came  and  went  as  a  man  comes 
and  goes  about  his  regular  business, 
and  the  few  indications  which  his 
manner  afforded  pointed  not  so  much 
to  changes  In  the  development  of 
"her"  malady  as  to  changes  wrought 
in  him  by  habit.  For  instance,  he  uo 
longer  quickened  his  pace  at  the  turn- 
ing as  in  the  lirst  days  he  had  been  al- 
ways spurred  to  do  by  a  leaping  fear 
lest  those  lighted  windows  of  the  sec- 
ond floor  should  on  this  night  be  dark. 
It  is  true  that  he  still  glanced  up  to 
the  windows,  but  the  glance  was  un- 
conscious and  merely  habitual.  Again 
the  passing  of  a  carriage  before  the 
door  and  the  noisy  chatter  of  its  occu- 
pants no  longer  brought  him  to  a  stop 
and  set  him  staring  after  it  with  a 
queer  sense  of  incongruity  between  the 
life  which  laughed  outside  and  the  life 
which  Bickered  painfull;  behind  the 
windows.  Such  Infinitesimal  changes 
would  have  been  imperceptible  to  all 
but  the  most  interested  observer,  and 
Indeed  Landale  was  not  aware  of  them 
himself.  So  little  aware  was  he  in 
fact  that  when  standing  on  the  door- 
step on  this  particular  evening  he 
heard  the  clock  boom  out  the  hour  of  5 
he  did  not  even  so  much  as  recollect 
the  blind  anger  which  he  found  used 
formerly  to  wake  In  him,  an  anger 
against  a  world  moving  with  a  steady 
carelessness  about  Its  business. 

"How  is  Miss  Ainsworth?"  he  asked, 
and  as  a  small  matter  of  detail  it  was 
perhaps  noticeable  that  the  question  of 
late  had  changed  its  form.  During  the 
first  fortnight  he  had  used  the  more 
eager  phrase.  "Is  Miss  Aiusworth  bet- 
ter?" 

One  of  the  nurses  chanced  to  open 
the  door,  and  she  answered  him  grave- 
ly. 

"Will  you  come  in,  if  you  please?" 

Landale  stepped  Into  the  hall,  and 
the  nurse  continued: 

"Miss  Alnsworth  would  like  to  see 
you." 

"She  is  up.  then?" 

"No!"  and  the  pause  which  followed 
sufficiently  commented  upon  the  word. 
Landale  leaned  against  the  wall  of  the 
passage  without  speaking.  The  nurse, 
as  though  to  give  him  time  to  recover 
himself,  walked  very  slowly  to  the  foot 
of  the  stairs  and  as  slowly  ascended 
them.  Landale  was  young,  and  she 
felt  some  pity  for  him.  He  was,  how- 
ever, simply  thinking  that  the  engage 
ment  between  Molly  and  himself, 
which  he  had  grown  accustomed  to  re- 
gard as  a  thing  eventually  certain  and 


■which  as  It  was  had  so~oTte"n"so  nearly 
become  an  accomplished  fact,  would 
now  never  become  one.  And  with  this 
thought  in  his  mind  he  said  half  aloud 
to  himself  as  he  followed  the  nurse. 
"It's  funny,"  and  again.  "It's  funny." 

On  repeating  the  mattered  phrase, 
however,  he  was  seized  with  a  fear 
that  the  nurse,  four  steps  above  him. 
might  have  heard  it.  and  the  fear 
quickened  him  to  perceive  its  iuappro- 
priateness  and  to  wonder  why  he  was 
not  more  conscious  of  the  calamity. 
Then  he  remembered  that  people  are 
apt  to  be  stupefied  by  any  sudden  blow. 
Only  he  knew  himself  to  be  in  com- 
plete possession  of  his  senses.   On  the 


They  8  lie  him  daily. 
first  landing  he  met  Mrs.  Ainswo:-th. 
He  was  conscious  that  she  spoke  to 
him.  and  certain  words  he  knew  her  to 
be  speaking,  such  as  "the  doctor— con- 
sultation—uo  sleep— no  hope  unless." 
Hut  for  the  most  part  his  attention  was 
distracted  by  tile  contrast  between  her 
complete  sensibility  and  his  inexplica- 
ble insensibility  to  the  truth.  The  an- 
ticipation of  her  daughter's  death  was 
written,  he  saw,  unmistakably  in  her 
eyes,  on  her  face  and  was  heard  unmis- 
takably In  her  broken  voice.  Why  did 
he  not  realize  it,  too?  he  asked  himself, 
since  he  knew  it  as  well  as  she  did. 

At  the  bedroom  door  on  the  second 
landing  he  seemed  to  find  an  answer. 
It  was  just  the  opening  of  the  door 
which  gave  it  to  him  and  the  quiet 
passing  out  of  the  second  nurse  in  or- 
der that  he  and  Miss  Ainsworth  might 
be  alone.  It  would  need  merely  the 
sight  of  her,  the  aspect  of  her  present 
weakness  and  the  remembrance  of  her 
former  willful  vitality  to  make  him  un- 
derstand, and  he  paused  for  a  second 
on  the  threshold  to  brace  himself  for 
the  coming  shock. 

After  he  had  crossed  it  he  did  not 
dare  to  look  toward  the  bed.  The 
moist  atmosphere  of  a  sickroom  en- 
veloped him  and  exaggerated  his  no- 
tion of  the  change  which  sickness  had 
worked  in  her  appearance.  However, 
her  voice  welcomed  him— a  voice  en- 
feebled aud  yet  familiar  as  lie  had  not 
expected  it  to  be— and  he  was  forced 
to  look  that  way.  All  that  he  saw,  or, 
at  all  events,  all  that  he  was  conscious 
of  seeing,  was  a  tangled  mass  of  curls 
showing  dark  against  the  white  pillow 
and  framing  a  fragile  white  face  which 
in  its  turn  was  the  setting  of  a  pair  of 
eyes  unnaturally  lustrous  and  unuatu 
rally  big.  But  as  the  eyes  met  his  he 
noticed  a  look  of  appeal  in  them,  aud 
the  white  face  flushed  and  flushed 
immediately  to  so  clear  a  scarlet  that 
the  skin  seemed  to  have  thinned  to  the 
tensity  of  tissue  paper. 

Obedient  to_  the  suggestion  of  her 


hand,  Lansdaie  Seated'liImseTf  on  Hie 
bedside,  thinkiug  the  while  of  the 
strange  reversal  which  had  brought  it 
about  that  she  should  appeal  to  him. 

"Five  years."  she  said.  "I  have 
known  you  for  five  years,  and  all  that 
time"— she  broke  off  with  a  smile  in 
which  Landale  caught  a  faint  mimic- 
ry of  her  old  whimsical  humor— "it's 
the  proper  thing  to  confess  when  one's 
like  this— all  the  time  I  was  afraid  I 
treated  you  very  badly." 

"Oh,  no!"  replied  Landale  aud  was 
aware  of  a  conventional  politeness  in 
his  voice  which  sounded  singularly  out 
of  place. 

"But  I  did,"  she  insisted.  "There 
were  others,  weren't  there?  Always 
others,  and  still  I  never  let  you  go." 
Then  she  nestled  down  In  the  bed,  the 
compunction  died  out  of  her  voice  aud 
was  replaced  by  a  tone  of  almost  sat- 
isfaction. "I  was  so  sure  of  you,  you 
see.  You  were  a  sort  of  solid  bank- 
ing account.  I  knew  that  I  could  al- 
ways draw  on  you  for— kindness."  She 
hesitated  slightly  on  the  word  and 
finally  uttered  it  in  a  note  of  question 
as  though  there  was  a  better  which  she 
had  not  the  right  to  use,  but  would 
gladly  take  from  him. 

Landale,  however,  did  not  remark 
the  inflection,  being  still  occupied  witli 
his  inability  to  feel  the  position,  for 
the  sight  of  the  girl  had  not  produced 
Its  awaited  effect,  and  he  felt  as  if  ne 
were  standing  outside  himself,  a  third 
and  silent  participator  at  the  inter- 
view, listening  to  the  two  voices  and 
watching  the  two  faces  with  a  quite 
detached  and  impersonal  interest. 

"It  was  bad,"  she  continued,  "be- 
cause it  hurt  you  so." 

"But  you  didn't  know  that."  he  re- 
plied.   "Besides,  what  does  it  matter?" 

Her  whole  confession  indeed  struck 
him  as  superfluous,  for  while  he  recall- 
ed clearly  enough  the  trouble  which 
she  had  caused  him  he  recalled  it  only 
as  a  fact  dead  and  done  with.  He  al- 
most wondered  at  it. 

"But  I  did  know,"  she  repeated.  "I 
did  know.  I  am  afraid  I  even  found  a 
pleasure  in  the  knowledge"—  And 
seeing  Landale  about  to  interrupt, 
"Don't  contradict  me."  she  went  on,  "I 
am  so  tired,"  and  for  a  moment  she 
closed  her  eyes. 

Landale  remained  silent.  He  knew 
that  there  was  much  which  he  should 
have  said,  much  which  would  become 


Landale  Icaticd  against  the  wall  without 
speaking. 


clear  to  him  after  he  had  left  this 
room,  much  which  he  would  ever  aft- 
erward regret  that  he  had  not  said. 
But  what  it  was  he  could  not  define. 
The  poorest  banalities  of  sympathy 
were  all  that  his  lips  could  frame,  ami 
he  refrained  from  speaking  them.  It 
was  indeed  as  if  his  engrossing  incom- 
prehension to  feel  the  higher  emotions 
had  even  sealed  up  the  fountains  of 
ordinary  pity. 

The  girl  opened  her  eyes.  "And  the 
strange  thing  Is,"  she  resumed,  "that  I 
really  cared  for  you  for  all  that  time. 
You  don't  believe  that?  Why  should 
you?  But  when  you  are  ill  some  things 
stand  out  in  your  mind_qulte  suddenly 


as  "truths  which  somehow  you  have 
missed  altogether  before." 

Certain  rhymes  about  the  devil  being 
sick  began  of  a  sudden  to  jingle 
through  Landale's  brain.  A  piano  or- 
gan in  the  street  below  a  second  later 
abruptly  flourished  out  the  prelude  to 
the  latest  march,  and  to  the  time  of 
that  march  the  rhymes  began  to  dance, 
now  quickening  to  the  speed  of  the 
organ's  impossible  trills,  now  sedately 
stepping  to  its  measured  beats. 

"I'll  go  down  and  stop  it,"  said  Lan- 
dale, rising  almost  eagerly. 

"No,"  she  replied;  "don't  go.  I  like 
it.  They  come  here  because  the  straw's 
down,  but  It's  really  kind  of  them." 

Landale  seat«d  himself  again,  listen- 
ing inanely  to  the  jingle  of  rhymes. 
He  tried  to  dim  them  from  his  head. 
They  would  no  more  go  than  the  organ 
grinder  in  the  street.  He  looked  at  the 
girl.  There  was  again  the  appeal  In 
her  eyes,  but  It  seemed  to  him  now 
more  urgent,  more  passionate,  than  it 
had  been  before.  The  appeal  called  to 
him  to  speak,  and  his  inability  to  obey 
became  horrible  to  him.  He  was  in 
some  way  disappointing  expectation, 
and  he  would  never  be  able  to  repair 
the  omission.  Landale  looked  away  in 
very  shame,  and  his  eyes  fell  upon  a 
little  shoe  which  lay  kicked  beneath  a 
chair  beside  the  bed.  Hardly  knowing 
what  he  did,  he  picked  it  up,  held  it  in 
his  hand,  turned  It  over.  The  shoe 
was  almost  new,  so  that  the  arch  of 
sole  between  the  heel  and  the  ball  of 
the  foot  was  still  white.  That  arch 
would  now  never  be  soiled,  he  said  to 
himself,  and  tried  that  way  to  realize 
the  truth.  And  then  a  sob  from  the 
bed  broke  through  his  vague  thoughts. 
He  was  still  holding  the  shoe.  The 
girl's  eyes  were  fixed  on  it.  The  same 
thought  was  evidently  In  her  mind. 

"What  a  brute  I  am!"  he  said  setting 
down  the  shoe.  "Molly,  there's  always 
a  chance.  You  know  there's  always  a 
chance." 

He  bent  forward  toward  her  as  he 
spoke  and  spoke  eagerly  out  of  his 
compunction.  She  sighed  as  if  in  her- 
self. 

"I  was  always  sure  of  you,"  she  said 
with  a  faint  smile  and  lifted  her  hand 
Into  his. 

"There's  always  a  chance,"  he  re- 
peated. 

"Not  for  me,  and  the  worst  of  it  is  by 
dying  I  shall  cause  you  ever  so  much 
more  trouble." 

Landale  started  back.  But  she 
wouldn't.  The  conviction  sprang  up  in 
his  mind  sudden  and  certain.  She 
wouldn't  cause  him  ever  so  much 
more  trouble.  It  would  be  like  the  loss 
of  a  friend,  it  would  be  just  the  loss 
of  a  friend.  He  sat  staring  vacantly  in 
front  of  him  and  understood  gradually, 
It  seemed  to  him,  but  actually  In  a  few 
seconds  bow  all  these  last  months' 
habit  had  deceived  him.  The  habit  of 
constant  visits  to  this  house  had  kept 
alive  within  him  an  artificial  want  of 
her  companionship.  In  the  beginning 
he  had  genuinely  felt  that  want.  Hab- 
its of  speech,  habits  of  manner  toward 
her  which  he  had  acquired  when  they 
expressed  a  genuine  feeling,  had  re- 
mained with  him  after  the  feeling  they 
expressed  had  died— had  "remained  to 
deceive  him.  They  were  outward  signs 
which  had  lost  their  inward  grace  and 
had  lost  it  imperceptibly.  And  besides 
there  were  other  habits— habits  even  of 
thought.  He  had  accustomed  himself 
to  use  the  thought  of  her  as  a  stimu- 
lus to  effort  because  originally  such  It 
had  been— 

"If  it  wasn't  for  the  trouble  my 
death  would  cause  you."  she  broke  In 
insistently.  "I  don't  think  1  should 
mind  so  much."  and  this  remark,  too. 
was  couched  In  an  anxious  question. 

Landale  noticed  the  anxiety,  but  not 
the  question.  It  was  not  only  himself 
whom  habit  had  deceived,  but  her  too. 
That  anxiety  of  hers  he  could  at  all 
events  relieve. 

"Then  you  needn't  mind  at  all."  he 
began,  and  a  look  of  fear  Id  her  face 
brought  him  to  a  stop.  Her  hand  tight- 
ened on  his  convulsively.  He  ran 
through  in  his  mind  all  that  she  had 
said  to  him  since  be  had  entered  the 
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room.  He  "dwelt  upon  her  repetition  o? 
this  sentence  and  that.  "I  was  so  sure 
of  you."  she  had  said  and  had  said  it 
With  satisfaction.  Was  it  that  she 
needed  to  make  yet  more  sure  or  would 
the  truth  indeed  relieve  her  of  anxiety? 

Landale  debated  the  question  for  a 
little.  In  after  days  he  came  to  fancy 
that  during  this  debate  he  was  holding 
the  scales  of  life  and  death. 

"Was  it  true?"  he  asked.  "You  said 
that  all  the  time." 

"I  cared  for  you?  Yes,  that  was 
true.   But  you  said  I  needn't  mind?" 

"No,  you  needn't  mind,"  he  answer- 
ed, making  his  decision,  "because  I 
have  got  more  good  from  knowing  you 
than  any  trouble  could  balance." 

His  judgment  rejected  the  words 
even  while  he  spoke  them,  labeling 
them  sentimental.  But  she  perceived 
nothing  of  their  falsity,  and  the  little 
sigh  of  relief  which  she  breathed  show- 
ed him  that  he  had  chosen  the  right 
answer. 

His  one  fear  now  was  that  he  should 
betray  the  truth.  Consequently  he  con- 
tinued in  the  same  strain,  plying  his 
memcty  for  fancies  which  had  once 
come  to  him  naturally  and  simulating 
an  ardor  of  expression  to  make  them 
pass  as  spontaneous  now.  And  all  the 
time,  he  still  seemed  to  be  standing  out- 
side himself,  noticing  with  a  sense  of 
irony  the  hollowness  of  the  words  he 
spoke  and  the  credence  with  which  she 


reversal  in  tneir  positions  wmcn  -tne 
mere  "shadow  of  ""death  sufficed  to  bring 
about.  At  times,  indeed,  he  felt  that 
she  must  needs  be  conscious  of  this 
third  preseuce  which  was  really  him- 
self, and  then  he  plunged  deeper  into 
sentimentalities. 

"You  see  whatever  happens,"  he  end- 
ed, "I  shall  always  have  this  one  thing 
permanent  and  indestructible,  this  one 
debt,  the  knowledge  that  I  loved  you." 

"Let  me  think  that,"  she  whispered 
and  smiled  as  she  whispered. 

Landale  assured  her  with  the  final 
lie  of  a  kiss.  Again  she  smiled  aud, 
turning  a  little  on  her  side,  closed  her 
eyes. 

"Don't  go  for  a  minute,"  she  said, 
and  shortly  her  hand  relaxed  in  his. 
Her  breath  grew  more  regular.  It 
seemed  to  Landale  that  the  tinge  of 
blue  was  fading  from  her  cheeks. 
When  the  nurse  softly  opened  the  door, 
Landale  put  his  linger  to  his  lips. 

"She  is  asleep,"  he  whispered. 

The  nurse  crossed  the  room  on  tip- 
toe. 

"Asleep!"  she  repeated  in  a  tone  of 
wonderment.  "Asleep!" 

A  month  later  Landale  was  face  to 
face  with  the  fact  that  Miss  Ainsworth 
was  convalescent.  She  was  sure  of 
him,  he  remembered.  He  remembered 
that  he  had  deliberately  helped  to 
make  her  more  sure.  He  drew  a  con- 
clusion that  the  formation  of  habits  is 
a  vice. 


Horv.  D.  M.  Delinks 


This  distinguished  lawyer,  eminent  in 
every  department  of  practice,  was  born 
in  France  on  April  14,  1844.  In  1856  he 
entered  Santa  Clara  college,  from  which 
he  was  graduated  in  1862,  receiving  the 
degree  of  Master  of  Arts  with  highest 
honors  in  1863.  In  1865  he  graduated 
from  the  law  department  of  Yale  Col- 
lege, and  at  that  time  was  admitted  to 
the  bar  of  the  State  of  Connecticut.  Re- 
turning shortly  after  to  California  (Feb., 
1866),  Mr.  Delmas  was  admitted  to  prac- 
tice in  the  Supreme  Court  of  this  state. 
In  May,  1866,  he  opened  an  office  in  San 
Jose  with  Hon.  B.  M.  Murphy,  who  has 
since  filled  for  several  terms  the  office  of 


casion  demands.  Mr.  Delmas  is  strictly 
honest  in  all  his  appeals  to  the  jury,  al- 
ways bearing  in  mind  that  to  address 
their  passions  is  equivalent  to  asking 
them  to  violate  their  oaths.  Mr.  Delmas 
is  painstaking  in  the  preparation  of 
causes  and  skilful  in  their  management. 
He  is  accurate  and  has  a  prodigious  ca- 
pacity for  work,  coupled  with  the  most 
brilliant  literary  and  oratorical  attain- 
ments. The  address  upon  the  "Historv 
of  Art  in  California,"  which  was  printed 
some  time  ago  in  the  Saturday  Post,  is 
but  a  reminder  of  Mr.  Delmas'  great  ora- 
torical power,  his  deeply  sincere  charac- 
ter and  his  admiration    for    the  finer 


Mayor  of  San  Jose  and  assemblyman  and 
senator  from  Santa  Clara  county.  Mr. 
Delmas  remained  at  the  head  of  the 
San  Jose  bar  for  15  years.  On  the  first 
of  February,  1883,  he  established  him- 
self in  San  Francisco.  It  has  been  said 
of  Mr.  Delmas  that  no  lawyer  in  this 
state  possess  broader  knowledge  or  is  a 
greater  master  of  his  profession  than  he. 
As  an  orator  and  advocate  Mr.  Delmas 
is  the  admiration  of  the  bar.  His  re 
markably  clear  vision,  his  subtle  intel- 
lect, his  piercing  judgment,  his  power  of 
statement,  have  been  applauded  by  veter- 
ans of  his  profession.  Before  a  jury  he 
is  argumentative  or  pathetic  as  the  00 


rcsthetic  properties  of  life. 

Although  he  came  to  California  a  poor 
boy,  Hon.  D.  M.  Delmas  has  amassed  a 
comfortable  fortune.  He  has  figured  in 
many  of  the  most  important  causes  that 
have  been  tried  in  California  during  the 
past  twenty  years. 

In  1869  Mr.  Delmas  married  a  daugh- 
ter of  Col.  Joseph  P.  Hodge,  of  San 
Francisco.  There  are  four  children  to 
the  union,  one  of  whom  is  the  wife  of 
William  S.  Barnes,  ex-district  attorney 
of  San  Francisco. 

The  people  of  California  will  deem  it 
a  privilege  to  confer  upon  Mr.  Delmas 
the  highest  offices  in  their  power. 


DEATH  OF  R.  L.  CRAIG 

In  the  death  of  Robert  L.  Craig  Los 
Angeles  has  lost  one  of  her  most  val- 
uable public  citizens.  Mr.  Craig  was 
president  of  the  Merchants  and  Manu- 
facturers' Association,  which  office  his 
fellow  members  had  elected  him  to  fill  a 
third  term. 

He  was  in  addition  vice-president  of 
the  Wholesalers'  Board  of  Trade,  a  di- 
rector in  the  Jobbers'  Association,  and 
a  director  in  the  Los  Angeles  National 
Bank.  He  was  a  member  of  Westgate 
Lodge,  No.  335,  F.  and  A.  M.,  having 
formerly  been  a  member  of  California 
Lodge,  No.  1,  of  San  Francisco. 

Mr.  Craig  was  beloved  by  his  em- 
ployes as  well  as  by  his  associates  in 
the  business  world.  Of  him  the  Mer- 
chants and  Manufacturers'  Association 
passed  the  following  resolutions: 

"Endowed  with  the  noblest  instincts 
of  American  manhood,  scrupulously 
honest  in  all  his  thoughts  and  acts,  al- 
ways ready  to  advance  the  best  interests 
of  the  community  and  to  aid  morally 
and    financially    every    enterprise  that 


Fund  for  Consumptives'  Cottage 
a.t  the  County  Hospital. 


tended  to  improve  existing  conditions, 
R.  L.  Craig  occupied  a  commanding 
position  in  commercial  circles  and  pub- 
lic affairs. 

"He  had  the  respect,  confidence  and 
friendship  of  his  business  associates  and 
those  with  whom  he  was  brought  in  con- 
tact, and  his  heart  and  hand  were  ever 
ready  to  assist  those  who  appealed  to 
him  for  aid. 

"It  is  therefore  resolved,  by  the  board 
of  directors  of  the  Merchants  and  Man- 
ufacturers' Association,  in  special  meet- 
ing assembled,  that  the  chair  so  ably  oc- 
cupied by  the  late  and  lamented  presi- 
dent be  draped  in  mourning  for  a  pe- 
riod of  thirty  days,  that  we  attend  the 
funeral  in  a  body,  and  that  a  copy  of 
these  resolutions  be  spread  upon  the 
minutes  and  an  engrossed  copy  be  sent 
to  the  bereaved  widow. 

"Resolved,  That  we  express  herewith 
our  heartfelt  sympathy  to  the  family 
of  the  deceased  in  their  terrible  afflic- 


Boston    Business    Man  Makes 
California.  His  Home. 


Mr.  C.  E.  Stevens,  who  has  sojourned 
in  San  Diego  for  the  past  few  months, 
has  decide  to  make  his  permanent  home 
in  Southern  California.  Mr.  Stevens  is 
a  retired  business  man  of  Boston,  Mass. 

Mr.  Stevens  called  at  the  office  of 
The  Saturday  Post  this  week.  He  said, 
"California  could  have  him,"  and  ex- 
pressed himself  wonderfully  well  pleased 
with  our  incomparable  resources  and 
advantages. 


Mr.  Onofrio  Licastro,  the  popular  boot 
and  shoe  maker,  of  332  West  First 
street,  Los  Angeles,  Cal.,  is  achieving  a 
distinct  success  as  a  maker  of  first-class 
boots  and  shoes.  Mr.  Licastro  is  an  ac- 
complished fitter  of  boots  and  shoes,  and 
gives  his  patrons  universal  satisfaction. 
Mr.  Licastro  is  a  great  traveler,  having 
recently  returned  from  a  trip  to  his  old 
home  in  Italy. 

 o  

Tufts-Lyons  have  a  marvellously  com- 
plete assortment  of  sporting  goods. 
Everything  the  newest  and  all  up-to- 
date. 


Well,  we've  made  a  starter  on  the 
building  of  our  $500  consumptives'  cot- 
tage at  the  county  hospital. 

We  only  want  to  build  one  cottage  at 
first,  to  show  that  it  can  be  done.  The 
County  Hospital  consumptive  ward, 
ward  10,  has  been  crowded  many  years 
with  consumptives.  Isolated  cottages 
have  been  needed ;  yet  none  have  been 
built.  None  will  be  built  unless  some- 
body has  the  grit  to  go  ahead  despite  all 
opposition  and  build  one. 

We  want  everybody  to  contribute  a 
little  towards  building  this  cottage.  Ten 
cents  isn't  much.  Yet  if  everybody  who 
reads  this  article  will  contribute  10  cents 
we  will  have  this  cottage  up  in  short 
order. 

Anyone  desiring  to  contribute  to  this 
fund  will  please  send  money  to  The  Post 
Pub.  Co.,  401-2  Stimson  Bldg.,  Los  An- 
geles. Cal.,  marked  "Hospital  Fund,"  or 
of  the  National  Bank  of  California 
marked  "Hospital  Fund." 

We  have  received  the  following  con- 
tributions to  date: 

Post  Pub.  Co  '.  $5.00 

Mr.    Larrett   1.00 

C.  F.  Gates  00 

Unknown   10 

Abbot  Kiney   5-00 

Anonymous   10 

Anonymous   10 

Miller  &  Wagner   2.00 

Anonymous  10 

Dr.  Stivers  (by  contribution)   5.00 

Anon   50 


R.ev.  Chas.  C.  Pierce. 


Rev.  Chas.  C.  Pierce,  the  earnest 
pastor  of  Memorial  Baptist  church, 
who  is  interested  in  the  movement 


inaugurated  by  The  Saturday  I'ost 
to  erect  isolated  consumptive  cot- 
tages on  the  County  Hospital 
grounds. 

■  o — — — ■ — — 

The  Four-Leaf  Clover. 


(Written  for  The  Saturday  Post.) 
Come  with  me.  let  us  search  by  the  purl- 
ing brook, 
Where  the  pansies  bloom,  half  covered 
with  snrw ; 
In   the   meadow   hard   by   near  a  cool 
shady  nook, 
Is  a  knoll  where  the  four-leafed  clovers 
grow. 

One  leaf  is  for  faith,  one  the  symbol  of 
hope, 

One  the  emblem  of  love — as  all  true 

lovers  know — 
But  the  fourth  one  brings  luck,  with 

patience  and  pluck 
You  may  find  where  the  four-leafed 

clovers  grow. 

To  your  faith,  hope  and  love  you  must 
add  this  grace : 
Must  scatter  bright  sunbeams  wherever 
you  go ; 

Then  in  life's  darkest  hour  you  will  find 
sweet  peace, 
Where  the  mystical  four-leafed  clovers 
grow. 

— B.  M.  Lawrence,  M.  I). 
1 164  E.  Forty-fifth  Street,  Los  Angeles. 
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Six-shooters  turn  into  horse  pistols 
as  soon  as  they  are  Colts. 
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Edited  by  Setag. 


The  result  of  the  June  photographic 
contest  will  be  announced  in  this  depart- 
ment next  week. 

This  week  The  Post  contest  was 
judged  by  set  rules  for  the  first  time. 
After  several  months  of  investigation 
the  following  system  for  judging  pic- 
tures has  been  decided  upon : 

Two  general  divisions  of  composition 
and  workmanship  will  be  considered,  al- 
lowing thirty  points  for  composition  and 
seventy  for  workmanship. 

Workmanship  will  be  divided  into 
seven  sub-heads,  for  which  ten  points 
will  be  allowed  each.    These  are: 

Exposure  or  taking  the  picture. 

Developing  the  negative. 

Printing  exposure  or  timing  the  print. 

Toning  or  developing  print. 

Cleanliness  and  neatness  of  the  print. 

Mounting  the  print. 

Harmony  of  color  of  mount  and  print. 
%   «S   fe*   IS  £ 

This  classification  is  suggested  mainly 
by  T.  E.  Stanton,  who  was  one  of  The 
Post  judges  in  both  the  April  and  May 
contests,  and  it  will  enable  the  contest- 
ants to  know  in  which  process  their 
work  is  faulty. 


Name  of  contestant  should  not  appear 
on  photograph,  but  some  mark  of  ident- 
ification can  be  used,  same  to  be  found 
on  coupon,  which  has  data. 


Crossing  the  Desert  in  Eastern  California 
From  a  Simp  Shot. 

There  is  no  limit  to  The  Post  contest 
pictures  as  to  time,  as  long  as  each  pic- 
ture is  the  work  of  the  contestant  only 
and  has  not  been  in  any  other  contest. 
&  £  «  £  % 

The  July  contest  will  be  devoted  to 
waterscapes,  any  kind  of  water  scenes 


A  prize  picture  is  not  entirely  depend- 
ent on  composition.  Workmanship  will 
often  make  a  gem  out  of  what  many 
would  call  a  mediocre  negative. 

&  £  *    >M  g 

The  Post  has  also  introduced  another 
good  feature  for  the  contestants.  Each 
judge  will  examine  the  competing  pic- 
tures alone  and  score  each  picture  alone. 
The  results  being  obtained  by  averaging 
the  percentage  given  by  the  various 
judges.  That  is  to  say,  there  will  be  100 
points  possible  to  score,  and  if  one  judge 
scores  go,  another  70  and  another  50 
[joints,  the  average  with  be  70  per  cent. 
The  picture  scoring  the  highest  percent- 
age will  secure  the  silver  medal,  and  the 
next  highest  the  bronze  medal. 

g  vs  ve  «  % 

Another  feature  will  be  appreciated  by 
the  contesants  in  The  Post  monthly  pho- 
tographic print  contest,  we  hope.  This 
will  be  a  personal  letter  to  each  one 
sending  in  a  picture,  giving  the  points 
scored  in  each  class  by  the  judges,  thus 
giving  the  contestant  the  reasons  why 
his  or  her  picture  did  not  win,  and  mak- 
ing it  possible  to  correct  the  weak  points 
in  the  work  for  future  contests. 

«   «   *  « 

RULES  OF  PRINT  CONTEST. 

Any  kind  of  paper  can  be  used. 

Each  picture  must  be  mounted,  but 
not  framed. 

Data  on  a  Post  coupon  must  accom- 
pany each  print. 

Get  pictures  in  several  days  before  the 
first  of  the  month. 

Coupon  for  entering  prints  will  be 
found  on  Post  Camera  page. 

Only  one  print  can  be  entered  each 
month  by  a  single  contestant. 

Each  picture  must  be  the  work  of  the 
contestant  from  snapping  the  shutter  to 
mounting  the  print. 


be  of  child-life, 
be  the  subject  for 

compete  in  Octo- 


eing  eligible,  whether  sunset,  moonrise, 
each  view  or  pictures  along  streams. 
Each  print  must  have  a  bit  of  water  in 
the  composition  at  least. 

1SS  K  ft 

August  pictures  wil 

Night  pictures  will 
September. 

Animal  pictures  wi 
ber. 

Pictures  of  flowers  will  be  taken  up  in 
November. 

K    &*    K    >M  £ 

Western  Camera  Notes,  the  bright  lit- 
tle photographic  monthly,  has  been  im- 
proved much  of  late  and  is  one  of  our 
most  interesting  exchanges  now.  In  the 
June  number  the  leading  article  is  about 
the  "New  School  of  Photography,"  bet- 
ter known  by  some  of  our  readers  as 
"Fuzzy-Wuzzies"  and  fuzzytypes.  "Bird 


Photography"   and    "Clouds"    arc  also 
interesting  articles  in  the  June  issue. 
$'='   K  «  tt  £ 

June  Camera  Craft  takes  up  "Radi- 
ography" or  pictures  taken  with  X-rays. 
1  he  article  is  well  illustrated.  "Photo- 
graphing Through  Solid  Lead"  is  a  simi- 
lar subject  handled  in  the  June  number. 
The  illustrations  of  June  Camera  Craft 
need  no  praise ;  they  are  up  to  the  Cam- 
era Craft  standard.  The  new  liquid  cell 
lense,  which  gives  a  speed  of  F  1.5,  is 
described,  and  "Recollections  of  Dagu- 
erre,"  by  Gus  Hcnriod,"  and  other  in- 
teresting articles  make  Camera  Craft 
very  interesting  this  month. 

«    iSs   K«   «  & 

Outdoor  Life  of  Denver  announces 
subjects  for  its  monthly  photographic 
print  contest  as  follows: 

August — Still-Life. 

September— Mountain  Scenery. 

October — Portraiture. 

November — Animal  Studies. 

Prints  for  these  contests  must  be  re- 
ceived by  Outdoor  Life  at  least  a  month 
ahead. 

«  «  &  &  ME 

The  June  Outdoor  Life  is  a  "Fishing 
Number,"  and  contains  seven  pictures 
of  Catalina.  In  its  photographic  de- 
partment Landscape  Photography  is  the 
leading  subject. 

£    £   £    £  Si* 

TEI.EPHOTO  WORK. 

We  should  like  to  hear  from  some  of 
our  photographic  readers  who  have  tried 
nliphoto  work  in  Southern  California. 

£  &  «  &  & 

The  Los  Angeles  Camera  Club  was 
entertained  on  Friday  night  of  last  week 
by  a  lantern-slide  lecture  on  the  Higher 
Sierras  by  Dr.  Johnson,  one  of  the  early 
members  of  the  club.  He  illustrated  his 
lecture  with  150  lantern  slides  from  neg- 
atives made  by  himself.  On  the  same 
evening  Inspector  Mat  Flint  of  the  U.  S. 
P.  O.  department  delivered  his  lecture 
on  Hawaii,  which  was  given  before  the 
Camera  Club  a  few  weeks  ago. 

He    £    IS    Mt  ft 

The  Camera  Club  explored  Santa 
Monica  Can) on  on  July  4th  and  made 
many  negatives.  This  was  the  first  run 
under  the  leadership  of  Captain  Kilian. 

 o  

AT  THE  CAMERA. 

Going  on  a  vacation  ?  We  have  some 
of  the  latest  models  of  Eastman  kodaks. 
They  are  the  handiest  to  take  on  your 
outing.  Buy  one  now  and  get  acquainted 
with  it.  If  you  want  good  success,  you 
must  know  the  capability  of  your  kodak. 
When  in  trouble  call  on  us.  Kodaks  for 
rent  by  day,  week  or  month.  We  also 
carry  plate  cameras  and  photo  supplies. 
Try  the  Eastman  dry  plates  and  de- 
veloper. 

The  -'Camera"  (Woman's  Exchange 
Store),  328  South  Broadway. 


PICTURES 


Kodak  Panorama  Camera. 
Everything  for  the  Amateur. 
Trv  our  Finishing  Work  and  Prices. 
BEST  &  CO 

536  So.  Broadway,     LOS  ANOELES 
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Subject :  Waterscapes. 


THE  SATURDAY  POST 
AMATEUR  PHOTOGRAPHIC  CONTEST  COUPON  for  JULY. 

Prints  must  reach  office  of  Post  before  July  29th. 


Title  of  pictures  

Date  of  exposure  

Locality  

Length  of  exposure  Time  of  day  . 

Lense  used  Stop  or  diaphragm 

Kind  of  plate  Developer  

Photo  paper  

Nom  de  guerre  on  photo  

Right  name  

Address  


o  Cut  out  this  Coupon,  fill  out  and  mail  in  sealed  envelope  to 

g  Camera  Editor  SATURDAY  POST,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


Have  them  Framed  at 
ALEXANDER'S 

Cheapest  place  in  the  City.    643  South 
Broadway,  bet.  6th  and  7th.  Sts. 


Fink  Kodak 
Finishing.. 


Amateurs,  have  Your 

Pet  Negatives  Enlarged 


SOLAR  PRINTS. 

The  PORTEOUS 

ENLARGING  CO. 

175  INIorth  Spring  Street 

Phottgraphio  Enlargement*  of  all  kind*. 

CH AS.  L.  EGGER  &  CO. 

Sole  Agents  and  Dealers  In 
Old  Moonshine  Liquor  for 

Corn  Whiskey  Medical  Purposes 

112  Commercial  St.,  Los  Angeles.  Tel.  Brown  210 


Douglas  Shoes 


Boston  Shoe  Store 

Cor.  Main  and  Second  Sts. 
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esterrv 
Graphic 


The  finest  illustrated  Weekly  on 
the  Pacific  Coast.  The  Collier's 
Weekly  of  the  Great  Southwest. 


SEND  FOR  SAMPLE  COPY 
FREE 

GEO.  MCE  (St  SON 

[INCORPORATED] 

LOS  ANGELES  CALIFORNIA 


To  Whom  It  May  Concern 

WE  HEREBY  give  notice  that  one 
Hoffman  Gentleman's  bicycle,  No. 
4388,  1896  Model,  was  left  at  our  shop 
for  repairs  by  M.  G.  Williard,  on  or 
about  January  1st,  1901,  and  will  be  sold 
at  PuUic  Auction  to  satisfy  bill  of  re- 
pairs, at  10  o'clock  a.  m.,  on  Wednes- 
day, July  17th,  1901,  at  our  store,  No. 
327  South  Spring  Street,  if  not  called 
for  in  the  mean  time. 

WILLIAMSON  BROS. 

The  Roach  Collecting  and  Detective  Agency 

will  collect  vour  bills,  rents,  notes, 
mortgages,  etc.  Expert  DETECTIVE 
WORK,  legal  advice,  estates  looked  up, 
reports  made  on  any  oil  company,  all 
work  promptly  done.  Call  or  write. 
Room  251  Jones  Blk.,  Cor.  First  and 
Spring  Streets. 

PITCHER  BROS. 

Cigars       -  Tobacco 
SHAVING  PARLORS 

TRY  A 

PRINCE  OF  VENICE  CIGAR  %W 

244  South  Spring  St.  LOS  ANGELES 


•  8H0E8  -  SHOES 


SHOES  • 


t  V  15he  QUEEN  V  : 
•  .0-  • 


160-162- 164 
NORTH  MAIN  STREET 


'Phone  74 

..Santa  Monica  stables.. 

Q.  Q.  BUNDY,  Proprietor 

Livery,  Boarding  m>  Sale  Stables 

314  UTAH  AVENUE       SANTA  (lONICA,  CAL. 

LEAVE  YOUR  HAPPY  HOME? 
When  vou  do,  sell  your  furniture  to 
Colyear,  322-324  S.  Main. 


Ghe  SATURDAY  POST. 
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The  Porto  Ricarv  Cases. 


No  decision  of  the  supreme  court  as 
important  as  that  in  the  Porto  Rican 
cases  has  ever  been  so  little  commented 
on  in  this  country.  The  questions  in- 
volved were  not  merely  those  of  in- 
dividual rights  and  interests,  but  of 
grave  public  policy,  of  constitutional  in- 
terpretation. Why  the  decision  has 
called  for  so  little  discussion  can  be 
accounted  for  only  on  the  theory  of  a 
growing  indifference  in  the  public  mind 
to  fundamental  principles  through  the 
influence  of  commercialism. 

One  feature  of  the  decision  is  par- 
ticularly noticeable,  the  labored  effort 
of  the  majority  of  the  court  to  con- 
vince themselves  of  the  correctness  of 
their  views.  There  has  not  been  an 
equally  labored  effort  since  the  Dred 
Scott  decision. 

Many  propositions  stated  no  one  is 
disposed  to  combat.  From  the  time 
Porto  Rico  was  taken  possession  of  by 
our  army  until  congress  provided  a  civil 
system,  government,  as  a  matter  of  ne- 
cessity, was  bv  the  military.  The  court 
correctly  holds  that  when  ratifications 
of  the  Paris  treaty  were  exchanged, 
Porto  Rico  ceased  to  be  foreign  to  us, 
and  our  federal  revenue  laws  then  ex- 
isting extended  over  the  island  ex 
proprio  vigore. 

The  constitution  is  not  very  explicit 
in  regard  to  the  government  of  terri- 
tories, but  precedents  of  more  than  a 
hundred  years  have  doubtless  settled  the 
principle  that  the  power  to  govern  them 
is  in  congress.  It  has  dealt  with  nearly 
thirty  territories,  and  while  in  no  two 
cases  have  the  organic  acts  been  pre- 
cisely alike,  yet  in  all  of  them  a  degree 
of  self-government  has  been  conceded 
to  the  people,  and  a  larger  measure 
has  been  accorded  as  experience  has  been 
gained.  In  no  case  before  that  of  Porto 
Rico  has  there  been  an  attempt,  and  no 
evidence  of  any  thought  of  it,  to  apply 
a  different  principle  of  federal  taxation 
to  the  people  of  any  territory. 

When  ratifications  of  the  treaty  of 
Guadaloupc  Hidalgo  were  exchanged 
Secretary  of  War  Marcy  informed  the 
military  commandant  in  California  that 
trade  between  California  and  other  parts 
of  the  United  States  should  be  with- 
out tariff  duties.  There  was  then  no 
excise  law  in  the  federal  statutes. 

That  provision  of  the  constitution  re- 
quiring uniformity  of  taxation  through- 
out the  United  States  has  ever  been  re- 
spected in  dealing  with  all  our  terri- 
tories, and  for  that  purpose  they  have 
always  been  treated  as  an  integral  part 
of  the  nation.  Indeed,  the  supreme 
court  has  repeatedly  declared  it  to  be 
as  applicable  to  the  territories  as  to  the 
states.  Among  the  latest  decisions  of 
Chief  Justice  Marshal  was  in  the  case 
of  Loughboro  against  Blake,  in  which 
he  said,  "The  power  to  lay  and  collect 
taxes,  duties,  imposts  and  excises  may 
be  exercised,  and  must  be  exercised 
throughout  the  United  States.  Certainly 
this  question  can  admit  of  but  one  an- 

In  the  late  decision  a  legal  fiction  has 
been  invented.  The  court  specifically  de- 
clared that  through  the  cession  of  Porto 
Rico  by  Spain,  it  ceased  to  be  foreign 
and  became  domestic  territory.  The 
court  is  cautions  and  hair-splitting  in 
its  reasoning.  In  substance  the  language 
is  that  by  cession  Porto  Rico  became 
Uniter  States  territory,  but  not  a  part 
of  the  United  States ;  it  became  a  mere 
possession. 

No  such  fiction  was  ever  before  re- 
sorted to  in  connection  with  any  of  our 
many  acquisitions.  It  is  held  that  the 
United  States  can  possess  territory 
which  is  not  incorporated  in  and  made 
a  part  of  the  nation ;  ergo,  the  clause 
of  the  constitution  which  declares  that 
"All  duties,  imposts  and  excises  shall  be 
uniform  throughout  the  United  States," 
does  not  apply  to  Porto  Rico  because 
it  has  not,  though  in  possession,  been 
incorporated  and  made  a  part  of  the 
nation.  Hitherto,  and  until  the  court 
made  the  remarkable  discovery  stated, 
it  had  been  supposed  that  as  soon  as 
the  cession  of  territory  became  com- 
plete, it  was  already  incorporated. 

A  judge  once  asked  a  lawyer  if  he 
swer.  It  is  the  name  given  to  our  gre?f 
republic  comprised  of  states  and  ter- 
ritories. The  District  of  Columbia  or 
the  territory  west  of  the  Missouri,  is 
not  less  within  the  United  States  than 
Maryland  and  Pennsylvania,  and  it  is 
not  less  necessary  on  principles  of  our 
constitution  that  uniformity  in  the  im- 


position of  duties  and  excises,  should 
be  observed  in  the  one  case  than  in  the 
other."  In  practice  the  principle  thus 
stated  has  been  extended  to  all  terri- 
tories. 

appeared  in  a  certain  case  the  answer 
was,  "Your  honor,  I  partly  appear 
and  partly  disappear."  That  is  illustra- 
tive of  the  attitude  of  Porto  Rico  as  de- 
fined by  the  supreme  court. 

The  court,  in  effect,  holds  that  to  all 
such  possessions  the  constitution  ap- 
plies so  far  as  to  enjoin  protection  to 
life,  liberty  and  property.  The  ordinary 
mind  is  puzzled  to  know  why  all  the 
provisions  of  the  constitution  do  not 
extend  to  the  territories  except  such  as 
are  especially  applicable  to  the  states — 
how  there  can  be  just  protection  to  prop- 
erty without  equality  and  uniformity  of 
taxation. 

In  one  feature  the  Paris  treaty  is  the 
monumental  diplomatic  blunder  in  our 
history.  By  it  Spain  is  given  the  privi- 
lege for  ten  years  of  trading  in  the 
Philippines  on  the  same  terms  with  our- 
selves. This  seems  on  the  face  of  it 
to  be  of  little  consequence,  but  in  reality 
it  is  most  serious.  In  nearly  all,  if  not 
in  all,  our  commercial  treaties  we  have 
agreed  to  extend  the  privileges  of  the 
most  favored  nation.  That  lets  them  all 
into  the  Philippines  on  the  same  terms 
granted  to  Spain,  and  if  for  ourselves 
we  adopt  the  policy  of  free  trade  with 
those  islands,  it  will  be  free  trade  for 
ten  years  to  all  the  nations  with  which 
we  have  commercial  treaties  embody- 
ing the  most  favored  nation  principle. 
Therefore  we  would  get  no  revenue  in 
the  Phlippines  from  imports. 

When  this  became  realized  an  in- 
fliction had  to  be  put  upon  Porto  Rico 
to  make  a  precedent  for  dealing  with  the 
Philippines.  It  is  said  the  Porto  Rico 
duties  are  small,  but  they  are  sufficient 
for  a  precedent  in  regard  to  a  new  theory 
of  constitutional  interpretation.  Prece- 
dent, if  bad,  is  always  a  danger.  The 
worst  crevasses  that  ever  occurred  in  the 
lower  Mississippi  valley  began  through 
crawfish  holes  in  the  levee  that  let 
through  a  stream  of  water  no  bigger  than 
a  man's  thumb. 

The  jingoes  are  already  predicting  that 
we  shall  take  on  all  territory  up  to  the 
north  pole,  and  all  south  to  the  Nica- 
ragua canal,  if  it  shall  ever  be  built,  and 
it  is  convenient  to  have  a  judicial  war- 
rant to  govern  those  possessions  outside 
the  constitution. 

The  greatest  danger  lies  in  the  claim, 
as  one  editor  puts  it  that,  "the  decision 
is  final."  It  was  concurred  in  by  five 
of  the  nine  judges,  a  numerical  majority 
of  one,  while  the  majority  of  brains 
is  overwhelmingly  with  the  numerical 
minority.  Yet  we  must  treat  the  deci- 
sion as  the  expression  of  judicial  in- 
fallibility, and  consent  that  it  shall  stand 
unquestioned. 

The  same  position  was  assumed  in 
regard  to  the  Dred  Scott  decision,  but  a 
class  of  independent  and  self-respecting 
men  would  not  submit  to  having  it 
stand  unchallenged.  A  great  and  ulti- 
mately dominant  party  was  built  up  by 
assaults  upon  the  supreme  court.  The 
ablest  lawyer  and  profoundest  states- 
man that  party  ever  had  openly  and 
officially  declared  against  judicial  infal- 
libility. In  his  first  inaugural  address 
Abraham  Lincoln  said: 

"I  do  not  forget  the  position  assumed 
by  some  that  constitutional  questions  are 
to  be  decided  by  the  supreme  court, 
nor  do  I  deny  that  such  decisions  must 
be  binding  in  any  case  upon  the  par- 
ties to  the  suit  as  to  the  objects  of  the 
suit,  while  they  are  also  entitled  to  the 
highest  consideration  in  all  parallel  cases 
by  all  departments  of  the  government. 
At  the  same  time,  if  the  policy  of  the 
government  upon  vital  questions  affect- 
ing the  whole  people  is  to  be  irrevocably 
fixed  by  the  supreme  court,  the  people 
will  have  ceased  to  be  their  own  rulers, 
having  to  that  extent  resigned  their  gov- 
ernment into  the  hands  of  that  eminent 
tr'bunal. 

"Nor  is  there  in  this  view  any  as- 
sault upon  the  court  or  judges." 

Forty  years  ago,  with  his  party,  the 
word  of  Abraham  Lincoln  would  have 
stood  against  the  world,  but  now  none 
are  so  low  as  to  do  him  reverence. 

Is  it  believed  that,  but  for  that  stupid 
blunder  in  the  Paris  treaty  giving  Spain 
equal  trade  privileges  in  the  Philippines 
with  ourselves  for  ten  years,  there  would 
have  been  any  Porto  Rico  tariff,  or  a 


decision  of  the  supreme  court  that  we  tainly  cannot  be  believed  by  any  one 

could  hold  possessions  not  an  integral  who  has  made  himself  familiar  with  the 

part  of  the  United  States  to  be  gov-  views  of  the  fathers,  and  the  repeated 

erned  by  methods  extraneous  to  the  con-  ruling  of  the  supreme  court  on  cognate 

stitution  of  the  United  States?    It  cer-  questions.  Lionel  A.  Sheldon. 

Colonel  H.  D.  Y.  Cumsoe 


As  the  reporter  walked  into  the  pri- 
vate room  of  the  Van  Nuys  saloon  Col- 
onel Mazuma  and  an  ex-city  official  hur- 
riedly arose  and  pushed  out  through  the 
back  door  and  disappeared  into  the 
hotel.  - 

"Good  evening,  Colonel  Cumsoe,"  said 
the  reporter;  "was  that  not  Colonel  Ma- 
zuma and   " 

"S-sh !"  said  Cumsoe.  "For  heaven's 
sake  don't  be  talking  about  Colonel  Ma- 
zuma and  his  friends.  Have  I  not  told 
you  to  keep  mum?  You  must  not  see 
friendly  meetings  and  when  you  do  you 
must  not  speak  of  them.  Mazuma,  sir, 
was  furious  at  my  introducing  you  to 
him  at  the  City  Market.  My  bread  is 
buttered  on  that  side  my  boy.  I  shall 
be  obliged  to  give  you  the  cold  shake, 
sir.  unless  you  are  very  careful." 

"Well,  Colonel,  your  dark  apprehen- 
sions about  the  water  company  must 
now  be  dissipated  by  the  Riverside 
judge."  • 

"You  are  not  of  a  penetrating  mind, 
sir.  That  is  not  an  important  case,  sir, 
to  us.  We  were  confident  of  Judge 
Noyes'  decision.  We  should  never  have 
gone  off  to  Riverside,  sir,  for  a  judge 
if  we  had  not  been  confident  in  his  ex- 
cellent water  views." 

"What  made  you  so  confident,  Col- 
onel ?" 

That,  sir,  is  an  indiscreet  question. 
Go  up  to  Riverside  and  inquire  for  your- 
self, sir.  The  water  company,  sir,  con- 
siders Judge  Noyes  a  fine  judge." 

"Is  not  his  decision,  Colonel,  the  turn- 
ing of  a  legislative  act  into  the  pro- 
hibited ex  fost  {acta  operation?" 

"Oh.  I  do  not  know,  sir.  We  had 
the  act  passed  changing  the  method  of 
issuing  municipal  bonds  on  purpose  to 
tie  this  business  up.  Most  people  get- 
ting down  from  a  high  place,  sir,  pre- 
fer even  a  poor  ladder  to  a  desperate 
jump." 

"But,  Colonel,  all  the  essential  pro- 
ceedings had  been  performed  under  the 
old  law.  The  bond  issue  had  been  com- 
pleted in  every  respect  excepting  only 
the  sale  of  the  bonds.  The  sale  was 
prevented  by  litigation.  That  this  liti- 
gation was  a  mere  trumped-up  lot  of 
rubbish  is  shown  by  the  water  company 
itself." 

"Why,  Colonel,  Perry  offered  to  take 
the  city  bonds  for  bis  water  company 
bonanza  only  the  other  day.  Is  it  right 
that  a  law  passed  pending  the  litigation 
and  merely  changing  the  method  of  mu- 
nicipal bond  issues  should  nullify  all  of 
the  legal  proceedings  necessary  and  per- 
formed, and  be  so  held  simply  to  please 
the  water  company?" 

"  The  rights  and  wrongs  of  things  in 
water  politics,  sir.  are  not  considered. 
You  can  go  and  ask  Commander  Miner 
about  that.  sir.  You  will  find  that  the 
standard  of  an  officer  and  a  gentleman, 
sir,  is  now  the  standard  of  a  financier 
and  is  fixed  bv  Perry,  Hellman  &  Mott 
and  not  bv  Miner  or  Drake,  sir. 

"This  little  Noyes  decision  is  really 
not  important,  sir.  The  danger  to  the 
situation  is  in  the  fact.  sir.  that  the  peo- 
ple do  not  need  any  bonds  at  all  in  this 
water  rake-off.  I  have  told  you.  sir, 
that  the  water  company  people  really 
owe  the  city  at  least  seven  or  eight  mil- 
lion dollars.  And  they  know  it.  sir.  and 
T  know  it.  sir.  We  are  afraid  of  our 
lives,  sir,  that  some  court  will  appoint  a 
receiver  of  the  citv  water  and  of  the 
city  water  plant.  When  you  think  of 
it,  sir,  it  is  simply  astounding  that  this 
private  company  continues  to  hold  this 
valuable  public  property  and  continues, 
sir.  to  seize  and  sequester  the  rich  rev- 
enues of  public  property,  sir.  to  which 
they  have  not  a  shadow  of  right.  Al- 
ready, sir,  since  the  lease  expired  the 
water  company  has  seized  and  holds  rev- 
enues from  the  city  water  and  the  pub- 
lic water  plant,  millions  of  dollars  in 
excess,  sir,  of  the  arbitration  award  on 
the  value  of  improvements  in  the  public 
water  plant  made  by  the  lessee,  sir."  . 

"The  people  do  not  understand  the 
situation.  Colonel.  The  people  think- 
that  the  city  is  buying  the  water  and  the 
plant.  The  people  do  not  know  that 
the  city  built  the  water  plant  in  1850 
and  have  always  owned  all  of  the  Los 


Angeles  river  water.  The  people  do  not 
know,  Colonel,  that  the  water  company 
is  in  possession  simply  under  a  doubtful 
lease,  that  has  never  been  fullfilled  by 
the  water  company;  that  was  probably 
never  valid,  and  that  has,  anyway,  ex- 
pired some  four  years  ago." 

"Perhaps  the  people  do  not  know 
these  tilings,  sir,  but  the  danger,  sir,  is 
that  they  will  be  informed.  The  truth  is 
likely,  sir,  to  come  out  in  full  any  time. 
We  have  heard,  sir,  that  a  series  of 
pamphlets,  setting  forth  the  facts  in  full, 
are  to  be  published  and  placed  in  even- 
voter's  hands,  sir,  as  soon  as  the  crisis 
comes.  When  that  happens  the  water 
company's  goose  is  cooked,  sir." 

Just  then  a  bellboy  handed  the  Col- 
onel a  note.  The  Colonel  glanced  at  it. 
"Ah !"  said  he,  "Mazuma  has  sent  for 
me.  sir.  Good-bye." 

 0  

To  Double  Its  Size. 

The  announcement  has  been  made  that 
the  size  of  the  Sunday  magazine  of  the 
Los  Angeles  Herald  is  to  be  doubled  on 
July  7,  and  the  popular  small  page  form 
adopted.  The  promise  is  also  made  by 
the  publishers  that  the  thirty-two  pages 
of  the  new  magazine  will  be  filled  with 
the  highest  class  of  literary  material  to 
be  had.  The  Herald's  Sunday  paper 
has  always  been  of  high  class,  and  the 
matter  and  illustrations  have  been  ex- 
cellent. Winfield  Hogaboom's  great 
humorous  serial  story,  "Touring  With 
Aguinaldo,"  will  be  one  of  the  features 
of  the  new  magazine. 

 o  

Mr.  Fondpar — Ask  the  doctor  to  come 
to  my  house  immediately.  My  wife 
doesn't  quite  like  the  baby's  looks. 

Norah — He's  out,  sure,  but  don't  yez 
worry — the  homeliest  babies  sometimes 
grows  up  quite  good-looking. — Brooklyn 
Life. 


Broom-makers  make  good  politi- 
cians. They  are  generally  able  to  pre- 
sent a  sweeping  argument. 


The  old  proverb  ;  "  To  be  at  peace 
prepare  for  war,"  is  the  secret  of  the 
larger  part  of  life's  successes,  whether 
of  nations  or  individuals. 

The  difference  between  the  healthy, 
happy  mother  who  has  healthy  children 
to  nurse  and  nourish,  and  the  weak, 
nervous  mother,  with  a  weakling  child, 
is  mostly  a  difference  of  preparation. 

The  great  preparative  for  motherhood 
is  Dr.  Pierce's  Favorite  Prescription.  It 
tranquilizes  the  nerves,  encourages  the 
appetite  and  induces  refreshing  sleep. 
It  gives  the  mother  strength  to  give  her 
child.  It  imparts  elasticity  and  strength 
to  the  organs  of  maternity  so  that  the 
baby's  advent  is  practically  painless. 

"  I  take  pleasure  in  writing  you  to  let  you 
know  about  your  '  Favorite  Prescription,'  says 
Mr.  Et.  E.  Fricke,  of  Petersburg,  Menard  Co., 
111.,  Ilox  367.  "My  wife  had  been  sick  nearly  all 
her  life,  and  after  trying  everything  I  could 
think  of  I  made  up  ray  mind  to  try  '  Favorite 
Prescription.'  I  sent  to  Chicago  and  got  six 
bottles,  which  my  wife  took,  a  tablespoon ful 
three  times  a  day,  until  the  baby  came.  She 
felt  better  after  taking  the  first  bottle,  and  when 
baby  was  born  he  weighed  nine  and  a  half 
pounds.  To-day  he  is  six  months  old  and 
weighs  twenty-two  pounds.  He  is  as  good  a 
child  as  any  one  could  wish.  The  doctor  says 
he  is  as  healthy  as  any  baby  could  be,  and  also 
the  doctor  says  your  '  Favorite  Prescription  ' 
was  the  cause  of  such  a  healthy  baby.  I  felt 
I  owed  you  this  much  for  the  good  you  did 
my  wife  and  myself.  I  hope  you  will  mention 
this  to  others  who  may  be  in  need  of  such  help, 
and  you  may  refer  them  to  me,  as  I  would  be 
glad  to  tell  of  the  good  of  such  a  valuable 
medicine." 

Dr.  Pierce's  Common  Sense  Medical 
Adviser,  in  paper  covers,  is  sent  free  on 
receipt  of  21  one -cent  stamps  to  pay 
expense  of  mailing  only.  Address  Dr. 
R.  V.  Pierce,  Buffalo,  N.  Y. 
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WheJes  That  Have  Strecrvded 
In  Southern  California 


All  along  the  Pacific  Coast  whales  are 
seen.  These  great  beasts  of  the  deep  do 
not  seem  afraid  of  the  shore  and  often 
curiosity  brings  them  near  the  steamers 
plying  up  and  down  the  California  coast. 
In  fact,  one  of  the  Catalina  boats  ran 


Rushing  Up  The  Be&ch 

afoul  of  a  whale  last  summer  in  cross- 
ing the  channel  from  San  Pedro  to  the 
island. 

Those  living  far  inland  suppose  that 
whales  are  nearly  extinct,  like  the  buf- 
falo, which  was  once  so  common  in  the 


rey  bay.  They  had  probably  heard  of 
the  Hotel  del  Monte,  and  had  come 
down  from  Alaska  to  see  it. 

From  time  to  time  whales  get  stranded 
on  our  southern  shores  ,and  a  number 
have  drifted  into  Monterey  bay  to  never 
go  out  again.  In  the  last  five*  years 
whales  have  become  beached  at  Santa 
Monica.  Long  Beach  and  Redondo. 

It  was  over  five  years  ago  that  the 
headless  whale  was  beached  at  Santa 
Monica.  Fishermen  had  found  the  dead 
whale  floating  a  few  miles  from  shore, 
and  had  removed  the  head  to  get  the 
whalebone.  Knowing  its  value  as  an 
advertisement,  the  Southern  Pacific  hired 
fishermen  to  haul  the  great  carcass  to  the 
shore  at  Santa  Monica,  where  thousands 
could  see  it.  It  was  beached  about  half 
way  between  the  long  pier  and  the  North 
Beach  bath-house.  The  railroads  hauled 
trainloads  of  curious  spectators  for  days 
— but  the  odor  from  the  decaying  car- 
cass kept  all  but  the  most  curious  at  a 
distance. 

Long  Beach  was  the  most  lucky  of  the 
beach  towns.    A  live  whale  got  beached 


it  as  an  oil  claim;  This  was  at  the  height 
of  the  oil  boom,  when  ever  the  ocean's 
shore  at  Redondo  was  considered  as  part 
of  the  great  oil  fields. 

A  picture  of  this  whale  is  shown  upon 


PkotO  by   Charles   Fuller  Gates. 
Santa.  Monica  Whale 

this  page.  It  was  on  the  beach  about 
two  miles  above  the  bath  house,  towards 
Santa  Monica,  and  for  days,  there  was  a 
steady  procession  of  pedestrians  and 
wagons  of  all  kinds  going  up  the  beach 
to  see  the  exeat  carcass.    Our  camera 


Long  Beach's  Live  Whale  Just  After  Landing 


Mill-West,  but  which  is  now  almost  un- 
known. But  the  great  oceans  cannot  be 
bunted  over  like  our  piains.  so  that  the 
leviathan  of  the  deep  will  never  be  en- 
tirely destroyed. 

Sometimes  .a  number  of  whales  will 
be  seen  together  along  our  shores,  and 
it  was  only  two  or  three  summers  ago 


Cutting  Up  Redondo  Whale 

that  nearly  half  a  dozen  whales  were 
seen  together  at  the  seal  rocks  opposite 
Golden  Gate  Park,  San  Francisco,  and 
these  same  whales  were  also  in  Monte- 


there  on  the  turn  of  the  tide,  and  was 
left  high  up  on  the  sand,  where  it  could 
be  seen  from  the  bluff  at  the  best  ad- 
vantage. This  whale  was  63  feet  long 
and  a  fairly  ^ood  picture  of  it  as  it  lav 
on  the  sand  is  shown  upon  this  page  of 
The  Post. 

No  doubt,  the  Long  Beach  whale  was 
sick  and  possibly  partly  blind  or  it 
would  not  have  ventured  so  near  shore. 
There  were  many  theories  advanced  for 
its  strange  actions,  one  that  it  was  .pur- 
sued by  a  swordfish.  another  that  it  was 
a  young  whale,  which  hail  got  losi  from 
its  mother,  but  whatever  the  cms  •.  Long 
Beach  was  very  thankful  for  its  visit, 
and  while  the  great  beast  had  to  die,  lit- 
tle sympathy  was  wasted  upon  it  and 
its  bones  are  now  preserved  at  Long 
Beach,  where  all  who  wish  can  see  the 
great  skeleton. 

The  Lon^  Beach  leviathan  came 
ashore  on  May  20,  1897,  and  no  other 
whale  anchored  on  our  shores  until  last 
year. 

Late  last  summer  a  whale  got  in  the 
way  of  the  Catalina  boat,  and  was  badly 
bruised  by  the  boat's  bottom.  A  few 
days  later  a  large  whale  drifted  ashore 
at  Redondo  and  a  shrewd  Yankee  staked 


shows  one  bunch  of  wheelmen  rushing 
to  sec  the  whale. 

A  small  fortune  was  made  out  of  the 
whale  by  the  man  who  first  claimed  it.  He 
had  a  legal  fight  with  the  owner  of  tin- 
land  at  that  poyit  before  he  could  get  at 
work  cutting  up  the  blubber  to  try  out 
the  whale  oil.  Scores  and  scores  of  bar- 
rels of  whale  oil  were  obtained  and  sold 
at  a  good  nrice.  but  the  smell  was  awful 
and  could  fairly  be  felt,  miles  away. 


The  rVedondo  WhaJe 

No  doubt  in  coming  years,  whales  will 
drift  upon  our  shores  as  these  three  have 
in  the  past  five  years,  and  each  will 
draw  crowds  as  all  curious  sights  do. 


^  The  Telephone  Octopus  ^ 

Bad  Service  and  Exhorbita.nt  Rates  Saddled  on  Los  Angeles 

Los  Angeles  carries  an  old  man  of  the  The  rates  of  the  local  company  are 

sea  upon  her  shoulders.  ;ls  follows:,-  Per 

,  ,      ,            .             ,  Business  lines —  month. 

Business  >s  delayed,  time  is  wasted,    Two-party  line,  unlimited  $5.00 

and  an  aggregate  of  thousands  of  dol-    Two-party  line,  40  calls   3.50 

lars  loss  each  week  is  occasioned  by    One-party  line.  100  calls...  6.00 

the  very  poor  service  accorded  to  pa-    One-party  line,  unlmuted   8.00 

'   ,       ,    ,  Residence  lines — 

trons  of  the  telephone  system.  Ten-party  line   125 

In  addition  to  the  vexatious  delay  in    Two-party  line   2.50 

securing  communications  which  disgusts    One-party   line   4  50 

visitors  and  harasses  business  men  and  I"  &f  business  lines  when  the  party 

.    .                  ,  or  parties  are  limited  to  40  calls  they 

others  to  whom,  time  is  important,  the  arf  sul)jectcd  to  an  jnfern;ll  nickel-in- 

ppople  of  Los  Angeles  pay  very  heavily  the-slot  machine  with  few  free  calls,  at 

for  this  abominable  telephone  service.  an  exorbitant  price. 


We  are  paying  too  much  for  our 
whistle.  Telephone  users  in  Los  An- 
geles pay  one-third  more  than  'phone 
users  in  Minneapolis,  one-quarter  more 
than  in  Detroit  and  almost  twice  as 
much  as  is  paid  for  'phone  service  in 
New  York  city. 

The  people  in  these  cities  would  not 
tolerate,  (it  any  price,  the  abominable, 
slovenly  service  that  we  receive  in  Los 
Angeles. 

The  city  council  should  immediately 
get  after  the  telephone  company  and 
force  a  reduction  of  the  present  high 
rates  until  they  reach  a  reasonable  fig- 
ure. Such  a  legislative  act  comes  within 
the  scope  of  the  powers  of  the  city 
council,  as  it  is  a  police  measure.  The 
council  should  either  reduce  the  tele- 
phone rates  or  absorb  the  telephone  com- 
pany.   We  cannot  afford  to  be  ham- 


pered with  another  gigantic  parasite  like 
the  city  water  company. 

The  city  council  is  also  especially  em- 
powered to  legislate  on  telephone  and 
other  electric  service  rates  by  act  of  leg- 
islature. (See  Sec.  31.  Art.  Ill,  City 
Charter.) 

Indifference  characterizes  the  entire 
management  of  the  telephone  company. 
The  service  is  abominable.  Patrons  of 
the  company  see  their  reasonable  de- 
mands neglected  or  else  complied  with 
bad  grace. 

The  unfitness  of  this  service  is  so 
glaring  and  thoroughly  apparent  to  every 
one  in  the  city  that  it  seems  the  com- 
pany is  regulated  by  a  genius  of  mis- 
management. 

The  people  of  Los  Angeles  are  pe- 
riodically and  regularly  promised  better 
service.  Has  not  the  time  come  to  cease 
to  relv  on  these  demands? 


Electric 


VEHICLES 


W.  K.  COWAN,  207  W.  Fifth  St. 


LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 
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§  BUY  A  STEARNS  i 

S  The  Best  Bicycle  on  Earth  /■ 
?•  Call  and  See  it   *« 

g  HAUPT  &  SVADE  S 

41        534  SOUTH  BROADWAY  S 
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DR.  J.  W.  FULLER 
..Scientific  ©ptician.. 

Kycs  carefully  examined  and 
Glasses  Manufactured  to  suit 
Condition  of  the  Eyes. 

315  North  Main  St.         Los  Angeles 

SUMMER  CLASSES  IN  SPANISH. 

For  the  benefit  of  Teachers  who  may  dc 
sire  to  study  Spanish  during  the  vaca- 
tion months,  I  will  have  a  special  course 
of  30  lessons  as  follows : 

ELEMENTARY  SPANISH. 

Mondays,  Wednesdays  and  Fridays,  from 
July  8th  to  September  13th,  inclusive,  2 
to  3  p.  in.  The  text  book  used  is  DeTor- 
nos'  Combined  Method  (1900  ed.),  and  the 
class  will  cover  from  page  i  of  the  intro 
duction  to  page  177.  Price  for  the  course 
to  teachers  only,  $12.50,  in  advance. 

ADVANCED  SPANISH. 

Tuesdays,  Thursdays  and  Saturdays,  from 
Julv9thto  September  14th.  inclusive,  2 
to  3  p.m.  De  Tornos,  page  178  to  399.  Price 
for  the  course,  to  teachers  only,  $15.00,  in 
advance. 

SPANISH  LITERATURE. 

For  advanced  pupils  only.  Mondays, 
Wednesdays n nd  Fridays,  from  July  8th  to 
September  13th,  inclusive,  4  to  I  p.  m. 
This  class  will  be  conducted  entirely  in 
Spanish  and  will  include  a  study  of  the 
history  of  the  language,  and  sonic  of  the 
principal  writers.  Price  to  teachers  only, 
jlOOO,  in  advance.  The  books  for  this 
course  will  cost  about  $5  00. 

H.  S.  BUDD    .    .  . 

Spanish  Instructor  Y.  M.  C.  A. 

Has  had  14  years  experience  as  a  Spanish 
teacher. 

454  So.  Spring  St.,   Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

SEE  OUR  LINE 
Window  Shades,  35c 

ALL  WOOL  INGRAIN 
Carpets,   64c  yard 
Iron  Beds.  $3.50  and  Up 

Wheel  Chairs  Sold  or  Rented 

I.  T.  MARTIN«=Furniture  and  Carpet  House 
531-3-5  South  Spring  Street,  Los  Angeles 

rm  .  The  Best  | 

People    in  g 
i„V  town  come  2 
here  for 

REFRESHMENTS 

and  Dinner  after  the  Theatre,  because 
they  know  they  will  not  be  thrown  in 
contact  w  ith  the  Rough  Element. 

35  Private  Dining  Rooms  , 
THE  DEL  MONTE.  Third  Street  5f 
Between  Broadway  and  Spr 
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Los  Angeles  Theatre. 

'I"he  first  of  a  series  of  important  pro- 
ductions to  be  made  here  this  season  by 
Charles  Frohman,  will  be  that  of  "Under 
1  wo  Flags,"  which  is  announced  by  the 
Los  Angeles  Theater,  for  a  limited  en- 
gagement beginning  on  the  22nd  inst. 
The  play  is  a  dramatization  by  Paul  M. 
Potter  of  Ouida's  spirited  novel  of  the 
same  name,  and  is  presented  here  by  Mr. 
Frohman  under  a  special  arrangement 
with  David  Belasco.  It  is  to  be  under- 
taken here  with  the  same  extensive  com- 
pany and  scenery  that  reigned  at  the 
Garden  Theater,  New  York,  throughout 
the  past  winter,  also  in  San  Francisco, 
the  cast  to  include  the  famous  California 
actress,  Blanche  Bates  in  her  remark- 
able creation  of  "Cigarette,  the  Vivan- 
diere."  Over  125  people  participate  in 
the  stage  action,  together  with  a  stable 
of  trained  horses. 

 0  

The  Burb&nk. 

The  selection  of  the  play  to  be  given 
the  coming  week  at  the  Burbank  Theater 
by  Mr.  Neill  and  his  fine  company  was 
left  to  the  patrons  of  that  place  of 
amusement.  Slips  were  passed  among 
the  audiences  during  the  past  week  re- 
questing those  present  to  mark  their  se- 
lection from  several  plays  printed  on 
the  pieces  of  paper.  "A  Bachelor's  Ro- 
mance" having  received  the  largest  num- 
ber of  votes,  it  will  be  given  during  all 
of  the  coming  week  with  the  usual  Sat- 
urday matinee.  This  is  the  famous  com- 
edy that  first  established  Mr.  Neill  and 
his  company  in  this  city,  and  it  made  a 
lasting  impression  not  only  here,  but 
wherever  it  has  been  presented. 

"A  Bachelor's  Romance"  served  Sol 
Smith  Russell  well  for  two  jentire  sea- 
sons, and  was  recorded  as  the  greatest 
success  that  that  famous  actor  ever  had. 
He  will  make  his  reappearance  on  the 
Stage  next  season  in  it,  but  will  not  play 
it  in  the  West,  as  Mr.  Neill  controls  the 
exclusive  Western  rights  to  the  play. 
Entire  special  scenery  is  used  in  the 
production. 

The  story  of  the  play  briefly  is  as  fol- 
lows :  David  Holmes  is  the  editor  of 
The  Review — "a  musty  old  bookworm." 
He  has  a  ward  named  Sylvia,  whom  he 
has  never  seen,  but  conscientiously  con- 
tinues to  send  her  dolls  and  rocking- 
horses  each  Christmas,  forgetting  that 
she  has  grown  from  girlhood  to  woman- 
hood. Sylvia  appears  at  David's  study, 
deserts  her  "Aunt  Clementina."  and  Da- 
vid is  forced  to  take  personal  charge  of 
her.  The  brightness  of  Sylvia's  pres- 
ence and  personality,  melts  the  frost  and 
exclusiveness  from  David's  tempera- 
ment, and  without  knowing  it  himself 
until  the  last  moment,  falls  in  love  with 
her. 

As  a  play  presenting  many  strongly 
defined  characters,  "A  Bachelor's  Ro- 
mance" is  one  of  the  greatest  ever  writ- 
ten, and  the  story  toid  is  as  pure  and 
sparkling  as  a  mountain  stream. 

The  scene  shown  in  the  first  and  third 
acts  is  in  David's  study,  the  second  at 
Helen  Le  Grande's  fashionable  home  in 
New  York  City,  and  the  last  act  at  Aunt 
Clementina's  home  in  the  country. 

The  announcement  is  made  with  re- 
gret that  the  Neill  season  here  is  rapidly 
drawing  to  a  close.  But  two  weeks  re- 
main after  next  week. 

 o  

Washington  Gardens. 

Last  week  at  The  Chutes  was  the  most 
successful  one  since  the  opening  of  the 
grounds.  A  splendid  vaudeville  bill 
pleased  the  public  during  the  entire 
week.  The  fireworks  and  the  Battle  of 
Manila  on  July  4th  was  the  most  sump- 
tuous exhibit  of  this  character  ever  seen 
in  Southern  California.  The  boats  on 
the  surface  of  the  lake  added  much  to 
the  ensemble,  and  the  reflection  of  the 
colored  lights  in  the  water  duplicated 
the  effect.  Manager  Eliet  had  prepared 
an  illumination,  which  in  conjunction 
with  the  prismatic  fountain  and  the  fire- 
works, gave  a  fairy-land  effect. 

The  specialties  included  a  great  many 
of  the  old  favorites  as  well  as  many  of 
the  new  ones.    Tonight  the  leading  feat- 


ure of  the  program  will  be  the  fourth 
cake-walk  contest  for  prizes  and  purse 
given  on  the  grounds,  and  some  of  the 
most  clever  artists  who  have  appeared 
heretofore  will  renew  their  efforts  for 
the  final  prize.  There  is  something  par- 
ticularly fetching  in  a  Coon  Town  400 
cake-walk ;  the  expression  of  the  face, 
the  intense  longing  for  that  cake  and 
what  goes  with  it  is  a  whole  show  in 
itself.  You  should  see  these  clever  art- 
ists to  thoroughly  understand  how  en- 
tertaining a  feature  they  have  become. 

On  Sunday,  there  will  be  a  promenade 
band  concert  during  both  afternoon  and 
evening.  Prof.  Rabe  will  entertain  in 
the  Zoo,  and  will  give  his  snake  dance 
in  the  den  of  serpents.  Harmon,  the 
high  diver,  is  again  entertaining  the  pub- 
lic with  athletic  feats  on  the  horizontal 
bar  before  making  his  flight  through  the 
air.  Griffiths  and  his  bicycle  will  coast 
the  Chutes  as  usual.  There  will  be  po- 
tato races,  sack  races,  obstacle  races  for 
the  boys ;  pony  and  burro  races  for  the 
girls ;  all  cash  prizes.  The  "Cabaret  de 
la  Mort"  has  proven  one  of  the  most 
entertaining  features  of  the  grounds  dur- 
ing the  past  week. 

 o  

A  Monosyllabic  Tragedy. 
A  man  with  a  marvelous  mug 

Rode  out  of  Fort  Scott  on  a  nag, 
He  carried  a  jug  in  a  bag 
And  many  and  many  a  swig 
Reposed  in  that  corpulent  jug, 
And  a  cob  fitted  in  as  a  nlug 
As  snug  as  a  snag  in  a  bog. 

The  nag  had  a  wigglety  jig 

Which  churned  up  the  jag  in  the  jug, 
And  along  by  its  side  went  a  dog 
Which  jiggled  along  in  a  jog 
With  a  narrative  shaggy  and  sag 

Which  he  wearily,  warily  wug. 
OIThat  jig.and  that  jog, and  that  jag — 
O!  That  jog  and  that  jag,  and  that 
jug. 

The  man  shouted  "Whoa"  to  the  nag 
Then  took  out  the  jug  from  the  bag 
Then  took  out  the  plug  from  the 
jug 

And  then  frm  the  jug  took  a  jag, 
A  terrible,  horrible  jag 

Which  acted  as  quick  as  a  drug. 

He  shouted  "Yip-yip !"  to  the  nag 
And  dug  in  his  heels  with  a  dig 
And  the  nag  who  would  never  renig 

Sprang  off  with  the  speed  of  a  stag. 
Then  the  man  with  a  marvelous  mug 

Began  a  vociferous  brag — 

"Whoop-ee — T'm  a  bird  on  a  craig, 

I'm  a  thief,  and  a  wolf,  and  a  thug. 
I'm  a  bug-eater  hunting  a  bug, 

O  I  can  hold  more  than  a  kag, 

And  I  have  boodle  and  swag 

That  says  that  my  grave  don't  get 
dug. 

To  the  front  with  a  yelp  went  the  dog— 
And — shouting     "Yip-yip     to  the 

nag- 
Pell-mell  with  the  jug  and  the  bag 

Went  the  man  with  the  marvelous  mug, 
And  there  in  the  road  lay  a  hog 
As  still  as  a  bump  on  a  log. 

Then  down  in  a  pile  went  the  nag 

And  the  dog  and  the  hog  and  the 
jug 

And  that  was  the  end  of  the  hog 
And  that^was  the  end  of  the  dog. 
And  vain  were  his  efforts  to  wag 

The  narrative  previously  wug. 
And  limber  and  limp  as  a  rag 
In  a  wad  on  his  lug  lay  the  nag. 

And  when  the  man  with  the  marvelous 
mug 

Rolled  up  like  a  cavalry  flag. 
Done  up  like  a  family  rug 

Lay  there  with  his  head  in  the  bag, 
And  twenty  feet  off  stood  the  jug— 
The  opulent,  corpulent  jug — 
Unharmed,  while  the  loyal  cob-plug 

Held  down  what  was  left  of  the  jag. 

And  this  is  the  song  of  the  jag, 

And  the  jug,  and  the  jog,  and  the 

j  ,  , 

And  this  is  the  song  of  the  nag. 

Of  the  nag  that  would  never  renig, 
And  the  dog  and  the  hog  and  the  bag — 

Ironquill,  in  the  Topeka  Capital. 


HE  CHUTES--Washington  Gardens.  v. P4La  ™Mgr 

DON'T  FAIL  TO  SEE  THE  CABARET  DE  LA  MORT. 

HARRY  HARnON,  The  Human  rleteor 
Eddie  Griffiths  Rides  the  Chutes  on  the  Bicycle 
LADIES'  DAY-Thursday.   CHILDREN'S  DAY— Saturday 
PROF.  RABE  and  His  Performing  Animals 

Splendid  Music.      5000  Electric  Lights.       100  Novelties.  Fireworks. 
Admission  to  Ground,  10  cents.      Children.  5  cents.     Take  Main  St.  or  Grand  Ave.  Cts 


TODAY 
AND 

TONIGHT 


SEE 


T.  E.  Gibbon. 

This  distinguished  lawyer  and  able  ex- 
ecutive officer  is  loved  by  Southern  Cali- 
fornians  as  a  member  of  the  "Old 
Guard." 

As  a  vice-president  of  the  new  Salt 
Lake  route,  Mr.  Gibbon  will  be  sure  to 
give  the  public  that  universal  satisfac- 
tion and  the  Salt  Lake  road  the  benefit 
of  his  judicious  counsel  that  character- 


ARRANGEMENT  FOR  THE  HAIR 
IN  WARM  WEATHER. 
The  hair  is  always  a  trouble  to  arrange 
in  warm  weather  unless  it  be  naturally 
curly.  If  it  is  not,  one  should  not  keep 
up  a  constant  curling  with  hot  irons,  or 
she  will  have  very  faded  and  dry  locks 
by  the  time  cold  weather  returns.  It  is 
much  better  to  keep  the  hair  in  soft,  per- 
fectly clean  condition  by  frequent  wash- 
ings and  constant  brushing,  to  wear  it 
softly  rolled  back  from  the  forehead, 
and,  if  the  latter  be  very  high,  to  pin  on 
little  artificial  curls  at  the  temples.  We 
have  grown  so  accustomed  of  late  years 
to  heads  of  hair  left  in  their  natural 
plainness,  without  crimp  or  curl,  bill 
just  sufficient  fulness  at  the  front  and 
sides  to  take  away  from  what  would  be 
too  uncompromising  stiffness,  that  a 
woman  with  lank,  half-curled  locks 
hanging  over  her  forehead  is  now  far 
more  objectionable  to  us  than  she  who 
brushes  her  hair  straight  back  from  her 
forehead,  even  though  it  be  a  little  un- 
becoming. A  false  front  piece  worn 
over  the  hair  is  very  apt  to  cause  the 
latter  to  fall  out  by  keeping  the  roots 
overheated,  while  the  pompadour  "rat" 
or  roll,  unless  made  of  very  light,  ven- 
tilated wire,  is  productive  of  similar  re- 
sults. If  one  wants  curls  for  special  oc- 
casions, let  her  dampen  her  hair  with 
alcohol  or  cologne  water,  then  put  it  up 
over  night  on  kid  rollers. 


ized  his  voice  in  the  affairs  of  the 
Terminal  Railroad  Company. 

Mr.  Gibbon  is  a  man  of  strong  but 
delightful  personality.  His  manners  are 
of  the  type  of  the  Southern  gentleman 
and  he  is  accessible  to  everyone. 

As  a  vice-president  of  the  new  Salt 
Lake  road,  which  is  of  such  vital  interest 
to  Southern  Californians,  Mr.  Gibbon 
will  prove  a  wise  conservator  of,  as  it 
were,  a  public  trust. 

 o  

Mrs.  Catt,  the  distinguished  advocate 
of  women's  right  to  vote,  insisted  on  Mr. 
Catts  living  his  married  life  by  the 
"card,"  and  yet  she  would  never  let  him 
have  a  "Kitty"  in  the  house,  nor  even 
have  anything  to  do  with  a  "Kitty"  else 
where  or  practice  living  by  cards  at  all. 


Win.  H.  Hoegee  Co.  keep  everything 
in  the  line  of  sporting  goods,  summei 
furnishings,  tents,  flags,  awnings,  lawn 
mowers,  hose,  hammocks.  Their  goods 
are  always  the  latest  and  best.  Hoegee 
makes  a  specialty  of  being  strictly  up- 
to-date  in  his  stock. 


A  footpad  in  jail  is  worth  a  dozen 
behind  a  tree  on  a  dark  night. 


"How  ignorant  Miss  Swamper  is  of 
history." 

"She  inherits  it.  Her  father  is  an 
historical  novelist." — Life. 

"Spiceland" 

Folding 
...Chair 

Cheap — Durable 

C.  F.  Weber  &  Co. 

210-212  N.  Main  St., 

Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


Buy  GOOD  PAINT 

U.  R.  Bowers  &  Sons,  """"""r/L.,,,, 

451  South  Spring  Street 


>  Agency  Murphy's 

>  Fine  Varnish. 

^TELEPHONE  Your  Orders  for  CHERRIES  for  Canning  to 

ROBINSON  &  PICKENS 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Commission  Merchants 

AGENTS  FOR  THE  MONETA  STRAWBERRIES.  Orders  by  Mail  promptly  attended  to. 

Telephone  Peter  6141  120  West  Fourth  Street,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
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Policy  of  the  National  Mfrs.  Association. 

This  association  is  composed  of  a  comparatively  small 
proportion  of  American  manufacturers,  but  these  few 
arc  the  big  trusts  and  the  large  beneficiaries  of  the  pro- 
tective tariff.  It  has  recentl'1  been  in  session,  and  has 
declared  its  policy.  The  association  desires  to  enlarge 
the  foreign  market  for  trust-made  goods.  To  this  end 
the  association  proposes  reciprocity  or  a  letting  down  of 
tariff  bars  on  such  things  as  its  members  do  not  pro- 
duce. The  leaders  also  desire  to  remove  the  present 
disposition  appearing  in  various  countries  to  adopt  re- 
taliatory tariffs  that  would  injure  the  enlarging  foreign 
markets  for  trust  products.  In  one  breath  the  trusts 
say  that  they  can  go  out  into  the  wide  world  and  hold 
present  markets  and  increase  these  markets  for  their 
products  in  competition  with  the  world.  In  the  next 
breath  they  declare  for  a  continuance  of  the  protective 
tariff  in  America  against  foreign-made  goods  that  would 
compete  with  the  trusts  at  home.  The  trusts  then  are 
strong  enough  to  go  abroad  and  pay  freight  and  mod- 
erate political  tariffs  and  undersell  the  world,  but  they 
are  not  strong  enough  to  hold  a  home  market  under 
their  powerful  cynch  against  foreign  producers  who 
must  pay  a  freight  tariff  to  reach  this  country  and  meet 
the  trusts  here. 

This  is  a  bold  stand. 

The  markets  abroad  arc  to  be  opened  to  the  trusts  by 
reciprocity  at  the  expense  of  the  general  public,  and 
especially  at  the  expense  of  the  agricultural  producer 
and  small  manufacturer.  We  should  not  think  that  the 
American  people  could  keen  their  minds  from  seeing  the 
situation  in  its  naked  trust  aggressions  very  much 
longer. 

Chinese  Immigration. 

Next  year  the  Geary  exclusion  act  expires  by  limita- 
tion. This  act  practically  prohibits  Chinese  immigration 
to  the  United  States.  The  act  has  not  prevented  Chinese 
immigration,  but  it  has  limited  and  diminished  it.  The 
Geary  act  has  been  evaded  in  various  ways,  principally 
through  the  landing  of  parties  of  Chinese  in  Mexico 
and  Canada,  and  their  subsequent  surreptitious  entry 
into  the  L'nitcd  States  over  the  unguarded  land  fron- 
tiers. 

The  cause  of  the  exclusion  act  was  the  distress  and 
consequent  disorder  of  the  laboring  people  on  the  Pa- 
cific Coast  due  to  the  low  living  standard  and  low  wages 
of  the  great  numbers  of  Chinese  especially  in  California. 
A  prolonged  period  of  liquidation  and  hard  times  caused 
the  labor  situation  to  become  acute.  Race  hostility  be- 
came open  and  active. 

It  was  therefore  not  only  a  matter  of  the  interest  and 
welfare  of  the  laborer  and  his  family  in  California,  that 
the  Chinese  immigration  should  be  limited  or  prevented 
from  crowding  these  out  of  employment  and  earning 
power,  but  also  a  matter  of  deep  concern  for  the  domes- 
tic peace  of  the  Stale.  The  broad  humanities  consid- 
ered in  the  practical  light  of  experience  demanded  that 
the  race  conflict  as  seen  between  Caucasian  and  African 
in  the  Southern  States  should  not  be  repeated  on  the 
Pacific  between  Caucasian  and  Mongolian. 

A  race  conflict  of  this  kind,  once  inaugurated,  has 
an  endless  and  often  bloody  history.  The  mistake  of  in- 
troducing the  African  to  America  as  a  laborer  has  had 
a  terrible  sequence  of  tragedy.  In  the  United  States  it 
meant  human  slavery  and  brought  on  four  years  of  cruel 
civil  war  of  awful  cost  in  life  and  morals,  and  that  is 
still  being  paid  for  in  debt,  interest,  and  one  hundred 
and  fifty  millions  a  year  of  taxes  taken  from  the  hard 
earnings  of  the  people  to  pay  pensions.  Nor  is  the  end 
of  that  great  race  conflict  in  sight.  No  one  can  tell 
what  the  end  will  be.  In  Hayti  the  end  was  the  mas- 
sacre of  the  whites,  accompanied  with  fire,  murder  and 
rape.  Why  repeat  conditions  so  dangerous?  Once 
should  he  enough  for  us  to  try  the  introduction  of  a  race 
so  deeply  divided  from  us  that  there  is  no  reasonable 
hope  of  complete  fusing  and  union.  The  common  people 
in  Virginia  and  North  Carolina,  like  the  statesmen 
thinkers,  were  always  opposed  to  the  introduction  of  the 
Africans  to  the  South.  The  same  classes  of  people  have 
lieen  and  are  opposed  to  the  coming  of  Chinese  here  to  the 
Pacific  Coast.  In  both  cases,  the  advocates  of  the  in- 
troduction of  so  different  and  so  permanently  defined  a 
race  as  negro  or  Mongol  were  and  are  the  selfish  and 
narrow-minded  materialists  wrapped  up  in  the  imme- 
diate gain  of  coin.  These  short-sighted  fools  paid  for 
their  folly  in  the  South,  and  may  pay  more,  and  again 
and  again.  The  same  class  must  pay  here  for  a  repeti- 
tion of  such  a  wicked  lack  of  foresight. 

The  Chinese  are  an  intensely  individualized  race.  They 
are  more  highly  organized,  of  stronger  intellect,  industry 
and  character  than  the  negro,  but  these  superiorities, 
with  their  race  solidarity,  make  them  all  the  more  dan- 
gerous. 

Already  California  has  a  Chinese  population  and  Chi- 
nese cities  within  our  cities,  that  our  laws  do  not  con- 
trol. These  Chinese  districts  and  quarters  are  a  gov- 
ernment by  themselves,  and  quite  independent  of  the 


State  and  city  governments  of  the  American  people. 
A  Chinese  city  quarter  is  an  empire  within  an  empire. 
In  these  sections  Chinese  laws  and  Chinese  punishments 
exist  and  are  carried  out.  Our  laws  arc  nullified.  Even 
the  taking  of  life  is  secured  by  our  local  Chinese  tri^ 
bunals  by  openly  placarded  rewards  of  money  on  the 
dead  walls  of  the  quarter.  Two  such  placards  are  now 
posted  in  the  Chinese  quarter  of  Los  Angeles  offering 
a  money  reward  for  the  life  of  Chinamen  who  have 
been  condemned  by  a  Chinese  company.  The  Chinese 
women  are  bought  and  sold  and  held  in  slavery 
principally  for  the  purpose  of  gain  in  prostitution.  We 
allude  to  this  question  because  there  is  now  on  foot  in 
the  east  a  strong  movement  against  the  reinactment 
of  the  Geary  exclusion  law.  This  is  under  the  initiative 
of  a  very  able  Chinaman,  Mr.  Wu  Ting  Fang,  the  Chinese 
ambassador,  and  has  the  support  of  many  literary  and 
religious  people  not  informed  as  to  the  facts  as  they 
exist  on  the  Pacific  coast  and  careless  in  considering 
the  fearful  precedent  of  such  race  antagonism  in  our 
own  history.  Even  the  White  race  itself  was  a  fatal  in- 
troduction for  the  Indians.  Besides  the  support  alluded 
to  the  employers  of  routine  workers  arc  often  found  to 
favor  Chinese  immigration,  losing  sight  of  the  cost  and 
disaster  of  subsequent  race  war. 

We  oppose  Chinese  immigration.  We  do  this  with 
some  knowledge  of  Chinese  history  and  literature  and 
with  a  high  appreciation  of  the  general  integrity,  in- 
dustry and  thrift  of  the  Chinese  people.  We  know  many 
of  them  to  be  intelligent  and  educated  but  we  also  know 
that  they  are  here  on  the  Pacific  always  Chinese.  We 
know  that  they  remain  and  always  have  remained  a 
distinct  self-governing  race  outside  entirely  of  our 
polity  and  laws.  We  think  that  Chinese  immigration 
will  overrun  California  with  coolies.  We  believe  that 
the  ultimate  result  of  such  a  flood  will  be  bloodshed  and 
race  war.    We  are  against  it. 

 o  

Relative  Tra.de  Values. 

The  politicians,  and  especially  those  public  officers 
the  actual  agents  of  the  great  Trusts,  talk  a  great  deal 
about  developing  foreign  commerce.  Whilst  tonguifi 
cally  advocating  foreign  commerce,  these  professional 
patriots  stand  for  tariffs  that  diminish  and  often  pro- 
hibit trade  with  our  best  customers.  The  enlargement 
of  trade  the  professional  patriots  seek  to  promote  is  that 
of  the  great  trusts.  In  doing  this  service  to  their  em- 
ployers these  men  are  ready  and  do  sacrifice  any  of  the 
minor  interests,  such  for  instance  as  those  of  the  citrus, 
raisin  and  fruit  men. 

This  policy  seeks  to  promote  trade  deals  where  there 
is  comparatively  little  trade,  and  handicaps  commerce 
where  there  is  large  power  to  consume  American  prod- 
ucts. It  is  a  strange  and  fatuous  policy.  As  an  in- 
stance, we  may  mention  the  hard  work  of  the  patriots  to 
open  the  Jamaica  markets  to  the  Trusts,  a  market  with 
very  small  buying  power.  To  put  through  this  trade 
they  deliberately  threw  down  the  interest  of  the  citrus 
industry.  You  never  hear  any  of  these  lobbyists  and 
Trust  tools  propose  to  take  off  the  Canadian  tariff  of 
25  cents  a  box  on  oranges  by  any  sort  of  deal.  The 
Trusts  do  not  wish  to  develop  trade  with  Canada,  be- 
cause of  possible  Canadian  competition  with  the  Trusts. 
Paper  and  pulp  from  Canada,  for  instance,  would  in- 
terfere with  the  cynch  of  the  Paper  Trust,  and  a  coal 
mine  in  Nova  Scotia  might  interfere  with  the  American 
market  manipulations  of  the  Coal  Trust. 

The  big  Trusts  are  ready  to  throw  down  the  citrus 
men  or  any  other  public  and  general  interest  for  even 
problematic  Trust  profits,  but  these  giants  would  not 
turn  a  finger  to  help  a  farmer  or  a  fruit-grower,  or  any 
producer  or  consumer  in  America.  The  Trust  tariffs 
permit  these  interests  to  charge  Americans  more  for 
American  Trust-made  goods  than  these  goods  are  sold 
for  abroad,  and  they  pay  the  freight  besides. 

To  indicate  the  American  trade,  the  Trust  is  injuring 
we  present  the  following  figures  from  the  official  record  : 

YEAR  ENDING  JUNE  30,  IOO0. 

Exports  Imports 

to.  from. 

Great  Britain   $  533.819,545  $159,582,401 

Germany                                  187,347,889  97.374-700 

France                                         83,335,097  73.012.085 

Netherlands                                  89,386,676  15,852,624 

All  Europe   $1,040,167,763  $440,567,314 

PER  CENT  OF  EUROPEAN   TRADE  TO   ALL  U.   S.  TRADE. 

Exports   74  60  per  cent 

Imports   51.84  per  cent 

Three  quarters  of  our  exports  go  to  Europe. 

Exports.  Imports. 

Canada   $    95-319.970    $  39.369.074 

All  of  North  America   187,594,625  130,035,221 

PER  CENT. 

Fxports   13-45  Pcr  cent 

Imports   15.30  per  cent 


Exports.  Imports. 

Brazil   $    11,578.119   $  58.073.j57 

All  South  America   38.945.703  93.666,77.: 

PER  CENT. 

Fxports    5.91  per  cent 

Imports   11. 02  per  cent 

These  statistics  show  that  the  export  trade  of  America 
with  these  countries  against  which  the  Trust  tariffs  are 
mainly  directed,  amounts  to  93.96  per  cent  of  the  entire 
export  trade,  and  78.16  per  cent  of  the  import  trade. 
It  seems  to  us  extraordinary  that  the  American  people 
should  be  stupid  enough  to  tolerate  such  an  open  and 
costly  cynch  on  themselves. 

The  country  against  which  our  tariff  wall  is  most 
explicitly  erected  is  England. 

This  country  is  our  best  customer,  and  takes  a  larger 
per  cent  of  our  exports  than  any  other,  or  one-third  of 
our  total  exports.    The  figures  are: 

England. 

Imports  from   $159,582,401 

Fxports  to    533.819545 

Per  cent  of  exports   30.89 

If  we  add  to  England  her  colonies,  we  have  the  fol- 
lowing picture : 

TOTAL  AMERICAN  TRADE  WITH  ENGLAND  AND  ENGLISH  COL- 
ONIES. 

Great  Britain   $fx;3,40i,<j46 

Canada    134.689,044 

British  West  Indies   20.789,104 

Newfoundland  and  Labrador.   2,580,283 

British  Honduras    813,562 

British  Guiana    5.710,550 

British  Fast  Indies   50,248,299 

British  Aden    3.032,578 

British  China    4.836 

British  Hong  Kong    9,742,245 

British  Australasia    32.193,898 

Auckland.  Fiji,  etc   1.960,601 

British  Africa    17,308,664 

British  Egypt    9-373.635 

Total   $982,858,242 

Out  of  a  total  American  world  trade  of  $2,244,424,266 
approximately  one-half  is  done  with  the  Fnglish  Empire. 
Thus  our  trust  tariff  is  directed  against  our  best  cus- 
tomer. The  continent  with  which  we  trade  the  most 
and  against  which  our  trust  tariff  is  aimed  is  Europe. 
Our  trade  with  Europe  was  $1,480,735,077.  If  we  take 
Europe  and  the  British  Empire  scarcely  any  trade  of 
importance  is  left.    The  rest  is  a  chicken- feed  business. 

What  a  strange  thing  it  is  that  the  orange  men  should 
have  stood  in  with  the  big  combines  for  an  additional 
orange  tariff  that  was  unimportant  while  making  no 
effort  to  open  the  large  and  rich  market  of  all  Canada. 
The  orange  men  stood  in  with  the  Trusts  and  strength- 
ened the  railroad  tariff  cvnch  on  themselves  for  noth- 
ing. It  was  a  case  of  "go  in  lemons  if  you  do  get 
squeezed."  Like  Esau,  we  sold  our  birthright  for  a 
mess  of  pottage. 


National  Pensions  and  Educational 
Expenditures. 

In  1890  there  were  expended  for  educational  purposes 
and  for  public  schools — State,  local  and  of  all  kinds— 
$145,583,115.  In  the  same  year  the  pensions  and  other 
charities  cost  the  people  $140,805,671.  Of  this  $106,- 
000,000  was  for  national  pensions.  Less  money  and 
taxes  were  devoted  to  the  entire  educational  work  of  the 
country  than  to  public  charily. 

In  1889  the  pension  roll  of  the  Civil  War  was  of  489,- 
725.  In  181,9.  ten  years  later,  the  roll  instead  of  de- 
creasing, increased  to  993.714,  and  the  cost  rose  to  over 
$142,000,000.  With  other  pensions  and  war  charity 
charges,  such  as  Soldiers'  Homes,  etc.,  the  cost  of  the 
pension  system  increased  to  over  $150,000,000.  This 
sum  is  in  excess  of  the  entire  combined  army,  navy  and 
pension  charges  of  all  but  two  of  the  military  nations 
of  the  world  with  their  vast  standing  armies.  The 
pension  system  with  the  horde  of  pension  attorneys,  the 
special  pensions  passed  by  a  handful  of  congressmen  by 
the  "constructive  quorum"  has  become  an  abuse  lower- 
ing to  the  honor  of  the  veterans,  a  severe  tax  burden 
to  the  people  and  demoralizing  to  congress,  claims  at- 
torneys, and  to  unworthy  men  who  by  the  lax  political 
methods  are  given  what  they  never  deserved.  The 
worthy  pensioners  should  seek  to  correct  abuses  that 
exist  and  to  prevent  self-seeking  politicians  from  cre- 
ating new  abuses. 

In  the  year  1900  there  were  enrolled  in  the  common 
schools  of  our  country  15,341,220  children.  These  arc 
our  country  to  be  in  a  few  short  years.  Do  these  re- 
cruits to  our  country's  strength  deserve  less  consider- 
ation, than  self-seeking  politicians  and  a  corrupt  lobby 
of  pension  claims  attorneys? 
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GOOD  HEALTH. 

The  Conditions  Necessary  to  Secure  It 
And  to  Maintain  It. 

By  Dr.  C.  G.  Stivers.  Assistant  Editor  "Southern 
California.  Practitioner." 


health,  we  find  them  to  consist  of  the 
wise  use  of  God-given  powers.  At  the 
end  of  disease  stands  the  grim  reaper, 
Death.    That  individual  who  lives  mod- 
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cratcly,  wisely  and  naturally,  eschewing 
excess,  undue  excitement  and  overstrain, 
will  longest  keep  the  keen  reaper  from 
gathering  him  in. 


Jvidge  Noyes*  Decision. 


Second  Paper, 

City  dust,  composed  of  particles  of 
cement,  sand,  straw,  fabrics,  feathers, 
manure,  sputum  of  sick  persons — all 
dried  and  blown  about — can  be  prevented 
by  paving  with  non-porous  smooth  ma- 
terial, as  asphalt,  and  washing  the  streets 
with  water  and  brooms,  as  is  done  on  the 
continent  and  in  some  cities  in  this  coun- 
try— notably  Buffalo  and  New  York. 

The  growing  usa  of  automobile  vehicles 
and  the  consequent  disuse  of  the  horse, 
will  in  time  abolish  manure  from  the 
streets. 

In  the  proceedings  of  the  International 
Medical  Congress  on  Tuberculosis,  held 
in  Berlin  last  May,  attention  was  called 
by  Prof.  Kubner  and  Drs.  Kreiger  and 
Strattman  to  vocations  having  a  deter- 
mining influence  upon  the  spread  of  tu- 
berculosis and  'occupations  where  the 
lungs  become  filled  with  dust'  are  enum- 
erated as  having  decidedly  and  promi- 
nently such  influence.  It  is  a  vocation 
dangerous  to  health.  Any  occupation  in 
which  particles  of  foreign  materials  are 
present  in  the  air  we  breathe  is  danger- 
ous to  life. 

Such  are  stone  cutting,  file  grinding, 
coal  sorting,  labor  involving  the  brush- 
ing of  any  fabric,  dusting,  sweeping,  fur 
and  felt  work,  cotton  spinning,  etc. 

j.  roper  precautions  to  avoid  breathing 
a  dust-laden  air  should  be  insisted  on  by 
state  sanitary  commissions. 

The  use  of  crude  oil  for  fuel  instead  of 
coal  will  remove  a  potent  cause  of  much 
dust  inhalation. 

The  water  supnly  in  most  cities  is  a 
constant  and  standing  menace  to  health. 
For  instance,  the  death  rate  of  Philadel- 
phia is  materially  increased  by  typhoid 
fever,  due  to  its  polluted  water  supply. 
The  water  supply  should  really  be 
owned  and  controlled  by  every  city. 

Typhoid  fever  is  the  most  costly  dis- 
ease of  modern  limes,  and  it  is  no  exag- 
geration to  say  that  it  is  due  in  the  ma- 
jority of  cases  to  bad  drinking  water  and 
improper  sewage  disposal.  Los  Angeles 
presents  the  anomaly  (in  common  with 
many  other  cities)  of  a  city,  paying  dear- 
ly for,  and  owning  its  own  sewers,  but 
unable  to  keep  them  clean  except  by  pay- 
ing to  a  private  corporation,  a  large  sum 
of  money  annually,  for  water  with  which 
to  flush  them. 

The  spitting  nuisance  is  one  that  inter- 
ests us  deeply.  The  large  number  of  tour- 
ists who  come  here  include  in  their  ranks 
many  consumptives.  The  disease  is  con- 
tagious and  infectious. 

To  illustrate:  A  consumptive  spits  on 
the  sidewalk.  The  sputum  dries  in  the 
sun  and  air,  and  the  particles  are  carried 
in  the  breeze  to  come  inflamed  lining  of 
the  nose,  throat  and  lungs,  where  they 
find  congenial  conditions  for  growth. 
That  person  is  liable  to  develop  consump- 
tion, if  the  supply  of  germs  so  inhaled 
be  constant  and  plentiful. 

Consumotives  should  carry  with  them 
a  wide-mouthed  bottle  of  ground  glass, 
closing  with  a  tight  metal  cover,  and  ex- 
pectorate into  that,  or  into  pieces  of  linen 
or  paper  napkins  carried  in  a  rubber- 
lined  pocket,  these  later  to  be  burned. 
The  contents  of  the  spit-flask  can  be 
burned,  also,  and  bottle  boiled.  Don't 
kiss  a  consumptive  on  the  mouth,  don't 
sleep  with  a  consumptive.  Don't  eat 
after  a  consumptive,  without  first  boiling 
all  utensils,  and,  finally,  don't  marry  a 
consumptive,  if  you  value  your  health 
and  that  of  your  children  !  ! 

Other  diseases  are  spread  by  similar 
means — scarlet  fever,  measles,  smallpox, 
typhoid  fever,  the  whole  list  of  skin  dis- 
eases, gonorrhoea  and  syphilis,  are  daily 
and  hourly  transmitted  by  barbers  espe- 
cially, besides  careless  doctors,  dentists 
and  nurses,  school  teachers,  rooming- 
house  and  hotel  keepers,  etc. 

Eternal  vigilance  is  the  price  of  safe- 
ty, and  it  behooves  every  one  to  practice 
and  preach  cleanliness,  both  of  body  and 
mind. 

The  recent  move  by  the  Governor  of 
California  to  license  barbers  is  a  wise  one 
and  will  do  much  toward  stamping  out 
many  diseases  now  spread  by  unclean 
and  unskillful  barbers. 

The  popular  belief  that  alcohol  imparts 
energy  is  a  gross  error.  The  proof  has 
been  given  by  many  experiments  during 


recent  years.  That  grand  old  man  of 
England — Gladstone — has  said  that  alco- 
hol makes  in  our  day  worse  ravages  than 
the  three  historic  plagues — famine,  pesti- 
lence and  war.  _t  decimates  beyond  the 
pestilence  and  famine.  It  kills  more  than 
war,  and,  worst  of  all,  it  dishonors.  Fam- 
ine has  become  rare.  Medical  science  has 
banished  plagues,  war  is  but  an  intermit- 
tent evil,  but  alcoholism  is  a  continual 
and  degrading  evil.  To  conquer  alco- 
hol would  be  to  reduce  the  hereditary 
causes  of  nervous  and  mental  diseases  to 
a  minimum,  and  to  diminish  the  asylums 
for  insanity,  crime,  vagabondage  and  pau- 
perism. 

The  last  great  requisite  for  a  healthy 
organism  is  to  be  able  to  reproduce  it- 
self in  enduring  and  healthy  offspring. 
This  can  only  be  done  by  judicious  selec- 
tion of  parents.  There  is  no  doubt  that 
we  are  more  careful  of  breeding  our  race- 
horses and  hounds  than  of  the  reproduc- 
tion of  the  human  species  ! 

"Rushing  headlong  into  matrimony," 
says  Rev.  John  L.  Scudder,  "is  one  of 
those  things  foolish  couples  are  eternally 
doing.  They  marry  in  haste  and  repent 
at  leisure.  There  are  two  kinds  of  fooled 
people — those  who  are  fooled  by  others, 
and  those  who  are  fooled  by  themselves. 
It's  of  no  use  for  a  girl  to  marry  a  man 
who  gambles  or  drinks  in  the  hope  that 
she  will  be  able  to  reclaim  him.  She's 
fooling  herself.  She  risks  being  made  to 
realize  this  some  night  by  having  her 
husband  come  home  drunk  and  pounding 
her  to  a  jelly." 

Marriage  is  an  important  point  in  the 
prevention  of  insanity,  and  a  long  list  of 
other  diseases  and  transmissible  diatheses 
It  is  a  disputed  question  whether  indi- 
viduals will  allow  the  stale  to  institute  a 
court  of  inquiry  into  the  fitness  of  can- 
didates for  matrimony.  But  all  who  arc 
careful  for  their  children,  have  at  least 
the  family  physician  who  can  offer  good 
guarantees  on  the  subject,  after  a  search- 
ing examination  of  both  parties. 

Is  it  not  better  that  a  bar  in  the  shape 
of  diseases  and  useless  organs  be  recog- 
nized before  marriage  than  to  have  the 
unwilling  and  loathsome  disease  show  it- 
self when  too  late?  Surgeons  daily  re- 
move diseased  organs  from  innocent 
wives  and  mothers,  whose  ignorance  on 
the  subject  of  sexual  matters  was  the 
cause  of  their  falling  into  error. 

The  false  modesty  that  surrounds  the 
subject  of  sex  is  wholly  inexcusable.  Sex 
is  as  natural  as  life  itself.  In  fact,  with- 
out sex  there  could  be  no  further  life — 
no  reproduction.  All  things  in  Nature 
are  co-related  and  arranged  in  pairs,  as, 
positive  and  negative,  right  and  left, 
darkness  and  light,  right  and  wrong,  male 
and  female,  man  and  wife.  It  can  not 
be  wrong  to  know  all  there  is  to  know  on 
a  subject  so  precious  to  the  life,  honor 
and  integrity  of  the  race.  I  claim  that 
the  mystery  that  is  thrown  about  the  mat- 
ter by  parents  when  the  tabooed  sub- 
ject is  accidentally  brought  up  by  some 
child,  makes  it  all  the  more  enticing  to 
them.  They  will  find  out  about  how  ba- 
bies come,  and  if  they  are  not  properly 
instructed  in  some  simple  physiological 
facts,  when  they  are  old  enough  to  com- 
prehend (and  that  is  astonishingly 
young)  they  will  learn  from  vicious 
sources.  As  no  one  can  choose  his  or 
her  own  sex,  so  no  one  can  safely  try  to 
wholly  stifle  it.  It  is  this  futile  attempt 
at  suppression  of  normal  curiosity  which 
leads  to  morbid  and  unnatural  expres- 
sion. It  fills  our  jails,  divorce  courts  and 
insane  asylums.  A  frank  recognition  of 
the  nature,  laws  and  normal  limitations 
of  this  touchy  subject  would  make  of  the 
coming  generation  more  manly  men,  and 
womanly  women ! 

It  would  encourage  virtue  by  doing 
away  with  the  alluring  mystery  now  sur- 
rounding vice. 

.  How  useless  it  is  to  expect  a  child  to 
believe  that  baby  was  brought  in  the  doc- 
tor's satchel,  or  bought  at  the  store,  or 
dropped  from  a  stork's  beak  (without 
hurting  it,  and  without  leaving  any  trace 
of  the  stork,  or  any  place  for  it  to  gtet 
in).  The  lie  is  soon  found  out,  and  once 
the  seeds  of  distrust  are  sown,  they  will 
do  as  their  elders  would  if  they  found 
themselves  deceived;  try  and  find  out 
for  themselves. 
To  sum  up  the  factors  that  make  for 


Los  Angeles  county  has  in  its  superior 
judges,  taking  them  altogether,  the 
strongest  judicial  bench  in  the  State. 
In  fact,  the  Los  Angeles  bench,  as  a 
whole,  is  really  superior  in  legal  ability 
to  the  State  supreme  court,  as  a  whole. 
It  is  therefore  regrettable  that  in  the 
water  bond  case  it  was  deemed  proper 
to  drag  in  a  foreign  judge  to  give  the 
preliminary  decision  on  this  question. 

Judge  Noyes'  decision  is  in  line  with 
many  recent  decisions,  notably  with  that 
of  Judge  Hart  of  Sacramento,  invited  to 
Oakland  by  the  Contra  Costa  Co.  on 
the  fixing  of  water  rates  by  public  offi- 
cers. The  tendency  of  the  decisions  al- 
luded to  is  to  nullify  recognized  public 
powers. 

In  the  Contra  Costa  Water  Co.  case 
the  proper  public  officers  had  fixed  the 
water  rates.  The  water  company  seeks 
and  obtains  a  perpetual  injunction 
against  the  public  body  having  charge 
of  the  indefeasible  public  right  to  fix 
tolls  and  tariffs  on  servers  of  public 
utilities.  An  indefeasible  right  is  by  judi- 
cial act  absolutely  defeated. 

Judge  Hart  of  Sacramento,  who 
granted  the  injunction,  has  himself 
fixed  the  rate  for  the  water  company 
to  charge.  The  judge  has  officially  said 
that  the  rate  to  be  paid  by  the  public 
must  give  the  water  company  seven  per 
cent  on  seven  million  dollars.  There  is 
no  principle  of  public  policy  or  of  law 
that  places  the  fixing  of  water  rates  in 
a  judge's  hands.  That  is  strictly  a  legis- 
lative act.  The  State  has  the  inalienable 
right  to  protect  itself  and  its  citizens 
by  the  regulation  of  those  engaged  in 
the  service  of  the  people  in  public  util- 
ities. Common  carriers,  water  compa- 
nies, etc.,  arc  of  these  public  utilities 
subject  to  control.  The  fixing  of  the 
tolls  and  tariffs  of  such  companies  is  a 
necessary  part  of  effective  public  protec- 
tion. It  is,  in  fact,  a  police  power.  It  is 
a  part  of  the  legislative  power  of  the 
people.  Without  such  power  a  water 
company  could  fix  rates  that  would,  in 
fact,  confiscate  all  other  property. 

The  judges  have  usurped  more  and 
more  this  public  power  of  the  legislative 
branch.  In  California  it  is  now  practi- 
cally impossible  for  any  legislative  or 
properly  qualified  body  to  fix  rates  for 
service  on  common  carriers,  water  com- 
panies, telephone  companies,  gas  com- 
panies, or  on  any  private  dispenser  of 
public  utilities.  The  State  railroad  com- 
mission has  the  lawful  power  to  fix  pas- 
senger and  freight  rates,  but  the  courts 
have,  in  fact,  nullified  the  power.  City 
councils,  boards  of  supervisors,  etc., 
have  all  found  themselves  absolutely 
helpless  in  the  exercise  of  the  recog- 
nized public  power  to  fix  rates  in  pub- 
lic utility  services.  Injunctions  are  is- 
sued by  the  courts  and  long  drawn  out 
litigation  prevents  in  most  cases  any  re- 
sult whatever.  In  the  meantime  the 
corporations  go  on  with  their  charges 
and  extortions  without  hindrance,  and 
aided  in  their  collections  by  the  courts. 
The  courts  admit  the  powers  of  the  legis- 
lative bodies  or  lawfully  constituted 
bodies,  to  fix  tolls  and  tariffs,  but,  as  a 
matter  of  fact,  nullify  the  power  and  set 
the  court  up  as  the  substitute  fixer  of 
tolls  and  tariffs.  A  legislative  body  can 
now  sueerest  a  rate,  but  the  court  actual- 
ly fixes  the  rate. 

This  is  on  the  theory  that  fixing  a 
tariff  or  toll  on  a  common  carrier  or  wa- 
ter company  is  a  taking  of  property 
without  due  process  of  law.  It  requires 
but  a  very  small  extension  of  this  doc- 
trine to  nullify  all  of  our  legislative 
police  powers.  A  saloon  license  is  also  a 
taking  of  property  without  due  process 
of  law.  and  for  that  matter  taxation  it- 
self, being  the  power  to  destroy,  not  only 
property,  but  life  itself,  could  by  the 
courts  be  made  subject  to  judicial  ex- 
amination, court  proof  and  revision.  We 
must  admit  that  under  present  court  pol- 
icy the  power  in  the  public  to  fix  tolls 
and  tariffs  in  public  utilities  is  only  a 
name  and  not  a  reality. 

The  power  is  often  denied  by  the  in- 
terminable delay  now  general  in'  court 
procedure,  or  is  nullified  absolutely  by 
court  injunction.  Judge  Noyes'  deci- 
sion on  our  water  bonds  is  that  the  legis- 
lative body  of  the  city  having  followed 
the  law  as  to  bond  issues  and  having 


submitted  according  to  law  the  bond  is- 
sue to  a  popular  vote,  and  this  popular 
vote  proving  favorable  and  legal,  can 
find  all  of  its  expensive  proceedings  and 
its  deliberate  popular  verdict  nullified  by 
a  litigation  instigated  against  the  bonds 
by  water  company  people,  which  pre- 
vents the  actual  sale  of  the  bonds  for 
years  and  permits  the  introduction  and 
passage  of  a  law  changing  the  method 
of  issue  of  municipal  bonds.  This 
seems  to  us  a  strange  decision.  When 
are  the  legal  requirements  fullfilled  in 
the  issue  of  public  bonds?  It  appears 
that  the  issue  must  have  been  legally 
made  before  the  actual  sale  of  the  bonds. 
The  sale  is  no  part  of  the  legal  require- 
ments except  as  to  the  method  of  ad- 
vertising and  of  receiving  bids.  All  of 
this  part  of  the  work  had  been  done 
before  the  passage  of  the  "ex  post  facto" 
law.  Judge  Noyes  decides  that  all  of 
the  proceedings  in  the  water  bond  issue 
though  lawful  at  the  time  that  these 
were  done,  are  rendered  unlawful  by 
the  passage  of  a  law— after  the  fact — 
and  years  afterward. 

All  of  this  water  company  litigation 
that  Perry,  Hellman.Mott,  Miner  et  al 
have  procured  to  vex  the  city  and  waste 
the  city  resources  will  react  in  the  end 
on  them.  The  water  syndicate  now 
owes  the  city  a  vast  sum  in  excess  of 
arbitration  award  for  improvements. 

Four  years  have  expired  since  the  pre- 
tended lease  expired.  The  water  com- 
pany has  seized  and  sequestered  mil 
lions  of  dolars  that  belong  to  the  peo- 
ple. The  water  company  also  owes  the 
city  for  the  2000  inches  of  city  water 
seized  and  sold  by  it  but  never  leased 
to  it.  The  people  need  no  bonds  to  set- 
tle with  the  water  company.  Hellman, 
Perry,  Mott,  Miner  et  al  may  need  bonds 
before  this  business  is  over  to  settle 
with  the  people. 


A  Petition  to  Time. 
By  Barry  Corn w & II. 

Touch  us  gently,  time ! 

Let  us  glide  adown  thy  stream 
Gently — as  we  sometimes  glide 

Through  a  quiel  dream. 
Humble  voyagers  are  we, 
Husband,  wife,  and  children  three — 
(One  is  lost — an  angel,  fled 
To  the  azure  overhead!) 

Touch  us  gently,  time ! 

We've  not  proud  nor  soaring  wings, 
Our  ambition,  our  content. 

Lies  in  simple  things. 
Humble  voyagers  arc  we, 
O're  life's  dim,  unsounded  sea, 
Seeking  only  some  calm  clime; — 
Touch  us  gently,  gently  time! 

 o  

Thinks  The  Post  All  Right. 

Redlands.  Cal.,  June  26,  1901. 
Editor  Saturday  Post : 

I  am  a  new  subscriber  to  The  Post 
and  we  are  charmed  with  it.  After  read- 
ing, I  send  them  to  my  mother  in  Fitch- 
burg,  Mass.  Now,  I  began  with  the 
22nd  and  missed  the  23rd.  which  begins 
the  story.  "Ten .Years' •Trial."  My  hus- 
band wished  me  to  write  and  ask  for  it, 
and  if  there  is  any  extra  charge  I  will 
send  stamps.  Mrs.  A.  S.  Davis. 

130  Eureka  St. 

 o  

Circus  manager — What's  all  that  row 
in  the  dressing  room? 

Attendant— Oh,  the  man  who  walks 
barefoot  on  swords  ran  a  splinter  in  his 
foot. — Ohio  State  Journal. 


"Miss  Garlingrorn  is  a  blonde,  is  she 
not?"  asked  Rivers. 

"Nee  brunette,"  answered  Brooks, 
with  a  somewhat  Gallic  play  of  the  in- 
tellect, as  it  were. — Chicago  Tribune. 


She — I  like  some  of  your  article  very 
much. 

He — Oh,  I'm  so  glad !  Which  was  the 
part  you  liked  especially? 

She — Well,  I  liked  the  quotations 
from  Balzac. — Punch. 


"My  wife  makes  me  stand  round — I 
can't  deny  that." 

"Doesn't  it  humiliate  you?" 

"No;  our  baby  is  the  living  image  of 
me — and  he  makes  her  stand  round." — 
Chicago- Record  Herald. 
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T5he  SATUR.DAY  POST. 


Of  Interest  to  Yoving  People. 


FIRST  PAPER. 


I  know  that  every  buy  who  reads  this 
article  is  an  out-of-door  hoy  and  that 
every  girl  who  reads  it  is  an  out-of- 
door  girl.  too.  What  happy  hoy  or  girl 
isn't  an  out-of -door-er ?  It's  the  only 
way  to  live — out  of  doors — and  some 
of  us  who  arc  "grown-ups"  at  heart  are 
out-of-door  boys  and  girls  still,  and  if 
we  could  change  places  with  you  and 
not  be  "grown-ups"  any  more,  but  just 
live  out  of  doors  and  have  the  old  games 
we  used  to  have,  we  would  do  it  in  a 
minute. 

There  are  so  many  games,  new  and 
old.  that  boys  and  girls  play  and  have 
played  since  the  happy  sun  first  invited 
us  out  to  the  woods,  the  fields  and  the 
seashore:  there  arc  so  many  games  that 
you  all  know  SO  much  beter  than  1 
know  them,  that  I  won't  touch  on  them 
just  now.  What  I  feel  I  may  do  for 
the  boy  or  girl  who  reads  this  article 
is  to  throw  out  a  few  hints,  new  ideas, 
as  it  were,  whereby  you  can  have  your 
fun  and  make  money,  too.  I  don't  be- 
lieve any  boy  or  girl  will  consider  him- 
self or  herself  above  that.  The  sub- 
ject I'm  goini*  to  write  about  today  for 
The  Saturday  Post  boys  and  girls  is 

KEEPING  PETS  FOR  PROFIT. 

By  keeping  pets  for  profit  1  mean 
to  show  how  anv  boy  or  girl  who  has  a 
backyard  where  pels  can  be  kept,  can 
keep  them  and  raise  them.  too.  in  a  cred- 
itable way  and  without  doing  much 
work,  and  can  have  all  the  fun  of  a 
little  establishment  in  the  backyard  and 
make  a  little  pin  money,  too.  There 
are  so  few  boys  and  girls  who  don't 
like  pets  that  it  seems  almost  useless 
to  state  that  it  won't  pay  any  one  to 
try  to  care  for  them  unless  you  are 
genuinely  interested  in  the  little  ani- 
mals which  come  under  your  charge, 
and  whose  daily  lives  and  well-being 
depend  upon  your  interest.  The  boy  or 
girl  who  doesn't  care  for  nets  will  find 
neither  pleasure  nor  profit  in  raising 
them.  You  will  soon  tire  of  your 
charges.  There  will  be  no  fun  in  at- 
tending them  and  the  natural  lack  of  in- 
terest will  prevent  the  venture  from 
being  a  success  as  far  as  the  money 
part  of  it  is  concerned.  But  if  you 
want  to  keep  a  few  pets  in  an  orderly 


way  that  your  parents  cannot  object  to, 
I  want  to  show  you  how  it  can  be  done 
at  small  expense  to  yourself. 

The  first  thing  I  want  to  suggest  is 

KEEPING  FANCY  BANTAM. 

By  keeping  fancy  bantams  I  do  not 
mean  that  you  should  have  a  great 
chicken  yard  full  of  expensive  chickens, 
which  will  be  voted  a  "nuisance"  by 
your  own  people  and  the  neighbors ;  nor 
do  I  suggest  that  you  build  an  expensive 
coop  and  stock  it  with  expensive  ban- 
tams. No;  what  I  would  do  and  what 
a  lot  of  us  "old  boys"  have  done,  is  to 
make  a  little  bantam  coop  and  raise 
our  own  bantams. 

Any  boy  can  make  his  own  bantam 
coop.  By  devoting  a  few  hours  after 
school  to  the  coop,  a  few  afternoons 
will  see  everything  in  ship-shape  order. 
There  is'nt  much  room  in  a  city  back- 
yard and  I  take  it  for  granted  that  you 
haven't  any  too  much  room  to  devote 
to  raising  your  pets.  Before  you  pro- 
cure your  bantams  you  should  have  the 
coop  and  yard  all  made  ready  to  receive 
them ;  and  it  is  of 

MAKING  THF.  COOPS   AND  YARDS 

that  I  will  first  speak.  If  bantams  have 
a  warm,  dry,  clean  coop,  with  a  dust 
box,  a  gravel  box.  a  clean  water  trough, 
such  as  I  will  suggest  to  you.  with 
orderly  nest  boxes  and  perches,  they  will 
thrive  in  a  much  smaller  yard  than  if  the 
interior  be  unheahhful,  unclean  or  dis- 
tasteful. A  good  bantam  coop  can  be 
made  three  of  four  feet  high  at  one  end 
and  eighteen  inches  high  at  the  other. 
The  back  of  the  highest  end  can  be 
made  from  the  back  fence  in  your  yard: 
thus  you  will  have  one  side  of  the  coop 
completed  almost  before  you  start. 

Nail  a  board  three  or  four  feet  above 
and  parellel  with  the  ground  on  the 
back  fence  and  nail  a  cople  of  boards 
perpendicular  with  the  ground  at  each 
(ltd  of  your  oaralle]  piece.  Then  from 
f  mi  to  six  feet  from  the  fence  put  in 
two  stout  scantling — two-by-fours  will 
do — so  that  the  scantling  project  about 
18  inches  above  the  ground.  A  line  be- 
tween the  two  scantling  is  parallel  with 
the  fence  and  each  of  the  scantling  is 
opposite  the  perpendicular  boards  you 
have  nailed  on  the  fence.    Xow  you  have 


all  four  corners  of  your  coop  ready, 
and  all  you  have  to  do  is  to  nail  on  the 
sides  and  then  the  roof.  Before  nailing 
on  the  roof  roof  it  is  best  to  cover  the 
ground  with  about  an  even  depth  of  an 
inch  of  ashes.  Then  leave  a  portion  of 
the  roof,  so  that  it  can  be  raised  at 
any  time,  allowing  you  full  access  to 
change  the  drinking  water  or  to  investi- 
gate any  portion  of  the  coop.  Any 
rough  boards  that  you  find  around  will 
do  to  construct  the  coop. 

TWO   THINGS    ARE  NECESSARY, 

though,  for  the  well-being  of  your  ban- 
tams, ist.  The  roof  must  not  leak.  2nd. 
The  ground  in  the  coop  must  be  high 
enough  so  that  it  will  not  become  wet  in 
time  of  rain.  To  make  the  roof  rain- 
proof nail  rough  boards  evenly  from 
the  parallel  piece  on  the  fence  to  the 
crosspiece  on  the  fence  to  the  crosspicce 
that  you  have  nailed  on  top  of  the 
two-by-fours  in  the  ground.  When  all 
these  boards  are  nailed,  forming  a  some- 
what complete  roofing,  tack  a  lot  of 
strips  over  the  cracks  between  the 
boards  of  the  roof.  You  will  then  have 
a  positively  rain-proof  roof  and  the  drop 
from  three  or  four  feet  to  eighteen  inches 
will  prevent  any  water  from  leaking  in. 

MX  THAT   IS   NECESS A Y 

to  make  the  floor  of  the  coop  high  and 
dry  is  to  put  the  ashes  in  the  coop  at 
sufficient  depth  so  that  the  floor  will  be 
a  couple  of  inches  higher  than  the  rest 
of  the  yard.  Tar  paper  makes  a  good 
rof.  but  it  is  apt  to  leak  after  a  while, 
or  to  become  torn  off.  For  a  hen-roost 
nail  three  cleets  against  the  wall,  one 
above  the  other,  at  angles ;  put  a  stake 
parallel  to  the  cleets  with  one  end  in 
the  ground  and  the  other  against  the 
side  of  the  coop,  so  that  notches  in  the 
stake  are  parallel  to  the  cleets  and  at 
the  same  height.  Whittle  out  three 
firm,  square  strips  of  wood  for  the  ban- 
tams to  roost  upon  and  fasten  the  strips 
in  the  notches  and  cleats.  In  this  way 
the  bantams  will  not  roost  one  above 
the  other.  Never  place  the  roosts  above 
the  nest  boxes.  Make  the  nests  with  a 
Steep,  slanting  roof  that  will  prevent 
the  chickens  from  roosting  on  the  box. 
The  latter  has  no  bottom  to  it  and  the 
nests  rest  upon  the  earth,  so  that  you 
may  pick  up  the  box  at  any  time,  turn 
it  upside  down  and  turn  the  hose  on 
it,  or  plentifully  plaster  it  with  clean, 
wholesome    whitewash.     If   you  have 


room  for  a  chicken  yard  put  two  square 
stakes  four  feet  high  in  the  earth  op- 
posite the  fence,  nailing  chicken  wire 
on  the  three  sides,  with  the  fence  on 
the  fourth  side.  For  ten  or  twelve  ban- 
tams an  enclosure  4x10  feet  will  be  am- 
ple. Cover  the  yard  with  sand,  gravel 
or  ashes,  or  all  three.  If  you  cannot 
afford  space  for  a  chicken  yard,  let  one 
side  of  the  coon  be  fenced  in  with  wire 
fencing,  taking  care  to  have  a  remova- 
ble side,  so  that  the  coop  can  be  se- 
curely closed  at  night.  Fowls  should 
always  have  fresh  water.    A  good 

DRINKING  TROUGH 
is  made  in  this  fashion :  Make  a  hole 
in  the  bottom  of  a  jug  by  first  nicking 
off  a  piece  of  the  hard  glazed  surface 
with  the  corner  of  a  hatchet  :  then  drill 
a  hole  with  a  sharpened  nail,  fill  the 
iug  with  water,  put  a  stopper  in  it  and  set 
in  an  old  dish.  The  water  will  remain 
above  the  hole  in  the  jug.  but  will  rise 
no  higher.  It  will  always  be  cool  and 
fresh,  with  a  steady  supply  as  long  as 
the  jug  remains  filled.  You  can  do  the 
same  thing  with  an  old  lard  can.  A 
good 

READY-MADE  COOP 

is  a  piano  box.  Knock  off  one  side,  to 
be  next  to  earth  ;  put  a  screen  of  wire 
netting  in  the  top  or  bottom  and  cover 
the  remaining  side  with  tarpaulin,  being 
careful  to  follow  previous  directions  as 
to  furnishings. 

BANTAMS  MAKE  SPLENDID  PETS. 

There  is  something  fascinating  about 
these  handsome,  diminutive  chickens. 
They  are  hardy  and  require  little  food. 
The  scraps  from  the  kitchen,  with  a 
handful  of  grain  and  plenty  of  freshly- 
cut  grass  will  be  ample  food. 

The  variety  of  prize  and  fancy  ban- 
tams are  many.  There  are  little  games. 
Cochins.  Shanghais,  etc.,  etc..  enough  to 
delight  the  heart  of  any  healthy  boy. 
You  can  sell  good  stock  at  $1.50  a  pair 
up.  Don't  buy  the  bantams  themselves. 
Gel  some  setting  hen — not  a  heavy  hen. 
for  she  will  break  the  eggs — and  procure 
a  setting  of  eggs.  You  can  buy  them 
for  one  dollar  a  dozen.  Your  little 
chicks  will  come  out  in  fine  style,  and 
in  a  year  you  will  have  a  fine  large  as- 
sortment of  tbese  valuable  little  birds. 

Next  time  I  will  tell  The  Saturday 
Post  boys  and  girls  about  some  other 
pets  that  can  be  raised  for  profit  and 
with  pleasure,  too. 


J3he  SATURDAY  POST. 


Swift  ®l  Co.  Open  Up  Their 
Los  Angeles  Establishment 
v  v  With     Big  Reception 


UMMMflMMMMMM. 


Swift  &  Co.  opened  their  new  Los 
Angeles  establishment,  corner  of  Santa 
Fe  tracks  and  First  street,  last  Monday 
afternoon  with  a  magnificent  reception. 
This  is  the  first  and  nearest  post  of  this 
hig  packing  company  west  of  Kansas  City 
and  El  Paso.  Now  the  butchers  will  be 
right  on  deck  with  fresh  meat.  The 
building  is  a  new  two-story  brick  with 
commodious  basement;  has  barn,  four 
smokers,  in  which  the  fresh  pickle  is 
smoked,  each  having  a  capacity  of  12,000 
pounds  of  meat ;  also  large  stock  of 
hams,  etc.,  always  on  hand. 

Until  recent  years,  that  is,  until  man- 
ufacturing absorbed  the  entire  time  of 
certain  classes,  it  was  not  only  highly 
honorable  but  absolutely  necessary  for 
each  family  to  provide  and  prepare  its 
own  meats.  But  manufacturing  now  re- 
quires its  own  trained  workers,  for 
there  are  those  who  have  neither  the 
inclination  nor  the  opportunity  to  pre- 
pare their  own  meats,  and  so  others 
must  do  it  for  them. 

Thus  natural  conditions  and  the  uni- 
versal tendency  to  lower  the  prices  of 
all  foodstuffs,  have  combined  to  produce 
another  industry,  and  cattle,  sheep,  hogs, 
chickens,  turkeys  and  ducks  are  now  han- 
dled upon  the  most  extensive  scale,  the 
modern  system  of  refrigeration  enabling 
the  packer  to  dress  his  meats,  transfer 
them  to  great  cooling  rooms,  and  then 
ship  them  fresh,  sweet  and  tender  in 
refrigerator  cars  and  refrigerator  ships 
to  all  parts  of  the  world. 

Some  one  has  said  that  "all  nations 
that  grew  great  out  of  little  or  nothing, 
did  so  merely  by  the  ptiblic-mindedness 
of  particular  persons." 

An  enterprise  which  gives  employment 
to  many  thousands  is  the  highest  type 
of  public  spirit.  The  inception  and  de- 
velopment of  the  packing  industry  has 
not  only  been  the  chief  factor  in  the 
building-up  and  growth  of  certain  great 
American  cities,  hut  it  has  increased  the 
wealth  of  the  American  farmer,  and, 
therefore,  of  the  American  nation,  of 
which  the  farmer  is  the  backbone.  Chi- 
cago— great,  rich,  enterprising — would 
count  for  little  in  the  world's  affairs  if 
lifted  bodily  from  Illinois  soil  and  set 
down  in  the  heart  of  darkest  Africa. 
Its  central  location  and  accessibility  to 
the  products  of  the  f  irm  have  given  far- 
seeing  and  public-spirited  men  the  op- 
portunity to  utilize  and  so  shape  the 
destiny  of  those  products  that  every  civ- 
ilized country  is  a  consumer  of  our  grain 
and  meats. 

Swift  &  Co.'s  share  in  this  public  spirit 
is  well  known.  Through  branch  houses 
in  America  and  Europe  it  distirbutes 
meat-foods  throughout  the  world,  and  in 
its  packing  plants  at  Chicago,  Kansas 
City.  Omaha,  St.  Louis,  St.  Joseph  and 
St.  Paul,  gives  work  to  thousands  of  em- 
ployes. It  has  kept  pace  with  the  prog- 
ress of  the  country,  each  year  increas- 
ing in  magnitude  and  influence  and  add- 
ing to  the  wealth  of  the  nation,  furnish- 
ing cheap  and  wholesome  meat-foods  to 
our  own  people,  and  sending  the  sur- 
plus abroad  for  the  consumption  of  those 
who  would  otherwise  rarely  have  the 
privilege  of  eating  meat. 

The  citizen  of  Great  Britain  can  buy 
a  steak  of  prime  American  beef — an"! 
better  than  that  of  native  English  cattle 
— for  twenty-five  cents  per  pound, 
whereas  a  Frenchman  cannot  get  Amer- 
ican beef  at  all,  and  in  Paris  must  pay 
sixty  cents  a  pound  for  the  native  prod- 
uct 

If  the  American  had  to  pay  sixty  cents 
a  pound  for  his  steak  or  roast,  beef 
would  not  even  here  be  such  an  universal 
article  of  food.  In  that  respect  he  is 
highly  favored,  for  it  can  be  truthfully 
said  that  meat,  the  essential  part  of  man's 
diet,  forms  a  portion  of  at  least  one 
meal  each  day  in  every  American  fam- 
ily. 

1  he  methods  employed  in  a  packing 
house  are  very  simple.  The  cattle,  sheep 
and  hogs  are  dressed  by  men  trained  to 
do  their  work  in  the  quickest,  most  thor- 
ough and  cleanest  manner  possible. 
Much  of  the  work  is  done  by  machinery 
and  a  workman  rarely  has  occasion  to 
touch  the  parts  intended  for  food  pur- 
poses. 

After  the  animals  are  dressed,  they  are 
transferred  to  the  cooling  rooms,  where 


they  hang  in  a  temperature  of  about  34 
or  35  degrees,  until  sold  in  the  local 
market,  or  until  they  are  transferred  to 
the  refrigerator  cars  for  shipment  to 
other  cities  both  here  and  abroad. 

At  the  plants  of  Swift  &  Co.  the  great- 
est effort  is  made  to  keep  everything 
clean  and  wholesome,  both  live  animals 
and  dressed  meat  being  carefully  in- 
spected by  inspectors  appointed  and  con- 
trolled by  the  United  States  government. 

From  the  entrance  of  the  animals  to 
the  stock  yards  until  the  departure  of 
the  dressed  product  in  the  refrigerator 
cars,  everything  is  under  the  supervision 
of  the  United  States  Bureau  of  Animal 
Industry,  a  department  of  the  govern- 
ment under  the  control  of  the  secretary 
of  agriculture.  This  bureau  consists  of 
a  large  number  of  educated  veterinary 
surgeons  and  trained  women  microscop- 
ists,  who  inspect  every  animal  "on  the 
hoof,"  as  it  is  called,  and  re-inspect  the 
meat  of  that  animal  during  the  several 
processes  of  dressing. 

This  government  supervision  and  in- 
spection is  an  absolute  guarantee  that  all 
of  the  products  of  Swift  &  Co.  are  pure 
and  wholesome,  but  in  addition  to  the 
work  of  government  inspectors,  foremen 
and  sub-foremen  are  continually  on  the 
watch  for  irregularities  on  the  part  of 
the  workers.  Neither  expense  nor  trou- 
ble is  spared  to  keep  the  meats  at  the 
top  in  point  of  quality,  and  of  tempting, 
appetizing  appearance. 

The  firm  of  Swith  &  Co.  has  been  in  ex- 
istence since  1877.  In  the  beginning  it 
was  modest,  but  industrious,  and  "in- 
dustry," says  Lord  Clarendon,  "makes 
a  man  understood  and  valued  in  all  coun- 
tries and  by  all  nations." 

In  1885  the  business  had  grown  to 
such  proportions  that  it  was  deemed  ad- 
visable to  incorporate  and  increase  the 
capital  stock,  which  at  present  is  twenty 
millions  of  dollars. 

Swift  &  Co.  has  enjoyed  no  monopoly. 
Its  growth  has  been  subjected  to  that 
keen  competition  which  is  the  animating 
spirit  of  every  business.  All  the  dis- 
coveries which  have  enriched  science, 
and  the  improvements  which  have  em- 
bellished life,  are  to  be  ascribed  to  the 
competition  of  nations  with  nations,  of 
cities  with  cities,  and  of  men  with  men. 

Swift  &  Co.  has  enjoyed  more  than 
a  quarter  of  a  century  of  existence  under 
practically  an  unchanged  management. 
At  first  the  packing  plant  at  Chicago 
answered  all  requirements,  but  with  the 
settling  and  rapid  growth  of  the  West, 
it  was  deemed  advisable  to  go  even 
nearer  to  the  sources  of  supply,  and 
packing  plants  have  been  built  at  Kan- 
sas City,  Omaha  and  St.  Joseph,  with 
still  other  plants  at  St.  Louis  and  St. 
Paul,  each  being  a  substantial  duplicate 
of  the  parent  and  larger  institution  at 
Chicago.  Branch  distributing  houses  are 
maintained  and  owned  in  every  city  of 
importance  in  the  United  States,  nine- 
teen being  located  in  Great  New  York 
and  eleven  in  Chicago,  with  a  total  of 
over  two  hundred  and  fifty  in  the  United 
States. 

Branch  distributing  houses  are  also 
maintained  in  thirty-seven  cities  of  Great 
Britain,  with  headuarters  at  London. 
The  continental  branches  are  located  at 
Antwerp,  Rotterdam  and  Hamburg, 
with  brokers  and  representatives  in  every 
civilized  country  on  the  globe. 


&IMMMMMMMMMMM1M 

§  Something ... 
ior  Nothing 

THAT  does  not  sound  like  business.  But  sometimes 
sounds  are  deceiving-  as  well  as  appearances.  Suppose 
you  are  a  young-  man  or  a  young  woman.  You  are 
doing  nothing.  You  are  earning  nothing.  Your  time 
is  worth  something  but  you  are  getting  nothing  for  it. 


SJ 


"Yes,  he's  a  fine  dog,  Uncle  Rastus, 
and  I'd  like  to  own  him,  but  your  price 
is  a  little  too  high."  "Bettah  git  'im 
while  yo'  kin,  Cunnel  Hawkins.  Mistah 
Peahpont  Mawgan  might  wan'  buy  him 
some  o'  dese  days,  an'  den  whah'd  yo' 
be?" — Chicago  Tribune. 

 o  

"Come  back  as  soon  as  possible,"  said 
her  mistress  to  Maggie,  who  was  going 
home  in  response  to  a  telegram  saying 
her  mother  was  ill.  "Yes.  mum,"  prom- 
ised Maggie.  A  day  or  two  later  a 
leter  came:  "Dear  Mis  Smith: 
will  be  back  nex  week  pleas  kep  my 
place,  for  me  mother  is  dying  as  fast  as 
she  can  To  oblidg  Maggie." — Lippin- 
cott's  Magazine. 

 o  

The  high  choker  is  forever  getting  it 
in  the  neck. 


1  Business 
Education 


Then  if  you  can  ex- 
change some  of  this 
time  for  which  vmi 
are  getting  nothing 
for  a  complete  busi- 
ness education  which 
is  worth  something 
■—B^^k^k  -  more  than  you  can 

^^^^  estimate — would  not 

that  be  getting  some- 
thing for  nothing  ?  But  whether  it  would  or  would 
not,  listen  to  our  story: 

This  is  certainly  a  world  of  businees.  The  young 
person  who  undertakes  to  make  his  way  through  life 
without  a  business  education  is  badly  handicapped.  The 
modern  business  school  is  doing  marvelous  things  for 
the  rising  generation.  The 


LOS  ANGELES. 
BUSINESS  COLLEGE 

2|  9  WEST  THIRD  STREET 
IX  LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 

is  conceded  to  be  the  leader  in  its  line  in  Southern  Cali- 
fornia. Its  courses  of  study  are  intensely  practical  from 
start  to  finish.  Everybody  knows  what  the  commercial 
branches  are,  Bookkeeping  and  Shorthand  are  the 
leading  branches,  and  with  them  go  Business  Arithme- 
tic, Commercial  Law,  Grammar,  Correspondence,  Spell- 
ing, Penmanship,  Rapid  Calculations,  Typewriting, 
Banking  and  Business  Practice.  The  school  has  a 
faculty  of  thoroughly  competent  teachers,  has  large  and 
finely  equipped  apartments,  and  is  thoroughly  modern 
and  progressive. 

HOW  TO  SECURE  A 
SCHOLARSHIP  FREE 

It's  easy,  very  easy — any  energetic  young  lady  or 
young  man  who  wants  a  business  education  that  will 
net  a  steady  income  can  do  it— THE  SATURDAY 
POST  wants  to  help  you  with  no  outlay  to  yourself  ex- 
cept a  little  time,  a  very  little  time,  perhaps  two  weeks 
— not  more  than  four.  The  work  is  pleasant  and  digni- 
fied— Are  you  equal  to  the  emergancy?  THE  SATUR- 
DAY POST  offers  you  the  opportunity  to  lay  the 
foundation  of  a  successful  business  career. 

Write  for  particulars 

The  Post  Publishing  Company 

401=2  Stimson  Bl'k.,  LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 
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Woman's  ^  ^ 

^  Department 

FASHION  GOSSIP 

It's  hard  to  picture  to  readers  of  the  narrow  yoke  to  the  waist.    The  blouse 

Saturday  Post  the  long  drooping  effect  has  a  smal  yoke  of  white  mottsseline 

which  is  fashionable  this  summer  with-  and  pastel-blue  taffeta  Louisine.  The 

out   the  aid   of  pictures  and   faithful  bishop  sleeves  are  tucked  horizontally  and 

portraitures.    I  can  merely  suggest  this  just  above  the  cuff  is  a  handsome  lace 

week  what  is  en  vogue,  but  unadorned  turned  upward.   The  cuff  is  very  narrow, 

words  can  hardly  describe  the  graceful,  hardly  more  than  a  wristband,  and  is 

gauzy,  and  undoubtedly  becoming  styles  completed  with  a  lace  ruffle, 

that  are  once  more  the  rage.    We  can  White  in  all  its  pure,  creamy  and  white 

only  state  what  is  used  and  how  it  is  wine  tints  is  to  triumph  this  summer, 

used  and  leave  you  to  judge  of  the  and  very  simple  white  gowns  can  be 

effect.  furnished  with  some  distinction  by  a 

At  the  same  time  there  is  no  possible  belt  wide  and  pointed  at  the  back,  made 

shadow  of  doubt  as  to  the  tendenev  for  of  flat  folds  of  mauve  and  blue  panne, 

soft    falling    perpendicular    folds    and  Sashes,  always  a  pretty  addition  to  the 

draperies.    Yet  these  suggestions  are  so  simply  gown,  are  evidently  coming  into 

subtle  that  they  cannot  be  told  in  bare  vogue  again,  and  the  prettiest  are  made 

words  and  may  be  compared  to  atmo-  of  chiffon  in  pale  gren.    A  dainty  model 

sphere   in   a   picture.     It   is   the   "al-  in  cream  tinted  batiste  has  an  embroidery 

together,"  and  there  is  nothing  more  of  ribbon  and  insertions  of  cluny  lace 

illusive  and  intangible.  running  around  the  skirt  above  the  lace 

A  fascinating  mode  for  trimming  soft  flounces.  The  bodice  is  a  lace  bolero 
moussclincs  and  kindred  gauzy  fabrics  over  a  chiffon  blouse,  and  a  chiffon 
consists  of  small  bouillonnees  run  scarf  is  drawn  through  the  bolero,  and 
through  with  ribbon,  and  is,  moreover,  carried  around  the  waist  and  tied  with 
a  detail  that  recalls  a  past  epoch.  Lace  long  ends  at  the  back, 
bouillonnees  are  threaded  in  a  similar  A  popular  fancy  in  the  way  of  trim- 
manner.  A  flounced  muslin  gown  ming  on  all  kinds  of  materials  is  lacing 
adorned  in  this  way  surmounted  by  a  wherever  seams  or  edges  can  be  effect- 
black  taffeta  box  coat  is  a  fashionable  ively  made  to  met  in  this  way.  Wide 
alliance,  but  it  requires  all  the  elegance  belts  are  laced  up  each  side,  and  some 
to  carry  it  off  successfully,  as  there  is  times  the  little  boleros  are  laced  together 
just  the  tiniest  suspicion  of  dowdincss  up  the  side  seams.  French  knots,  too, 
pervading  the  whole.  And  dowdiness,  are  quite  as  popular  as  ever,  and  they  arc 
as  we  all  know,  is  an  insidious  thing,  used  in  the  most  lavish  manner,  dotted 
fearfully  apt  to  creep  into  our  appear-  all  over  wide  bands  of  material,  which 
ancc  under  the  most  unlocked  for  con-  may  be  velvet,  silk  or  linen.  For  ex- 
ditions.  ample,  on  a  beige  colored  Louisine  there 

The  craze  for  decoration  is  carried  to  are  rich  bands  of  cream  panne  satin 

excess  no  doubt,  but  as  a  work  of  art  around  the  skirt,  doted  all  over  with 

it  suggests  the  artists  facility  for  blend-  black  silk  French  knots.    We  sec  them, 

ing  colors  in  the  way  different  textures  too,  in  unexpected  places,  one  of  which 

are  made  to  harmonize.    We  see  ere-  is  around  the  hips  of  a  rose-colored  linen 

tonne    flowers    worked    in    with    black  gown,  between  bands  of  white  cmbroid- 

Chantilly,    and    cream     guipure,    lace  ered  insertion. 

appliques  and  black  velvet  ribbon,  with  A  rather  unusual  effect  is  gained  by 
very  interesting  results.  The  applica-  graduating  them,  or  rather  putting  them 
lion  of  one  kind  of  lace  on  another  is  very  close  together  on  one  edge  of  the 
often  done,  and  very  effectively,  too,  if  space  to  be  covered  and  spreading  them 
the  designs  are  tastefully  arranged,  toward  the  other.  Another  idea  in  trim- 
Fine  guipure  motifs  on  tambour  lace  ming  for  thin  gowns  is  sewing  one  row 
form  one  combination,  the  motifs  be-  of  narrow  black  velvet  ribbon  just  undcr- 
ing  lighter  in  tint  than  the  lace.  A  neath  the  edge  of  a  lace  frill.  This  is 
clever  assortment  of  tones  produces  prettily  illustrated  on  a  pale  blue  mohair 
very  attractive  results  in  this  new  mode  swiss  gown  trimmed  around  the  skirt 
of  superposed  decoration,  but  discrim-  with  five  narrow  frills  of  cream  lace, 
inating  taste  is  very  necessary  for  this  The  blouse  waist  is  encircled  by  the 
kind  of  embroidery,  in  which  so  many  same  frills  below  a  yoke  of  tucked  silk- 
variations  arc  posible.  mull  and  draped  around  the  shoulders 

Louisine  silk  is  a  decidedly  popular  with  a  lace-edged  small  fichu, 

fabric  for  .summer  gowns,  and  thev  arc  Among  the  fancy  blouse  waists  worn 

tucked  without  limit  from  the  bust  to  with  the  white  cloth  skirts  is  one  which 

the  knees,  where  the  lace  flounce  be-  is  a  combination  of  lace  and  embroidered 

gins.    Three  half-inch  tucks  of  the  silk  batiste,  with  a  broad  belt  of  white  silk, 

form   a   serviceable  finish   around   the   o  

edge  of  the  flounce.    Lattice  effects  arc  ~          .       _  — 

.11             i  j„  „£  „  Cosmetic   Care    e^nd  Treatment 

still  a  popular  mode  of  garniture. 

A  very  handsome  gown  is  one  that  of  the  Face, 
has  a  Princess  skirt  of  pale-gray  voile  The  face  should  be  shielded  from 
dc  laine,  closely  fitting  at  the  top,  but  fierce,  inclement  blasts  of  cold  air.  and 
flaring  out  into  very  full  and  graceful  also  from  rays  of  a  sun  so  hot  as  to 
folds  at  the  bottom.  At  intervals  of  blister.  F.xcepting  fungi,  every  living 
about  three  inches  the  entire  skirt  is  thing  requires  for  health  and  beauty  pro- 
strapped  lengthwise  with  bands  of  taffeta  fuse  heat,  air,  and  light,  and  the  skin 
piped  at  each  edge.  The  bolero  is  of  requires  these  abundantly,  but  for  beauty 
figured  silk,  short  in  back  and  long  in  within  certain  fixed  bonds.  The  corn- 
front,  and  is  edged  with  handsome  real  plexion  of  an  old  sea  captain  is  healthy, 
lace;  the  fronts  turn  back  in  double  re-  but  butternut  in  color,  and  tough  as  to 
vers  piped  with  velvet  and  incrustcd  integment ;  yet  one  may  have  quite  as 
with  lace,  and  a  double  jabot  of  mous-  healthy  a  skin  without  those  character- 
scline  de  soie  and  lace  completes  the  istics. 

gown.   Very  novel  are  the  sleeves,  whose  Sunburn  and  freckles,  if  not  of  long 

upper  part  consists  of  gured  silk  piiied  standing,  are  quite  amenable  to  treatment 

with  velvet  and  terminates  a  few  inches  with  tincture  of  benzoin  and  water,  one 

above  the  elbow;  then  comes  a  puff  of  teaspoonful  of  the  tincture  to  a  cupful  of 

mousseline  de  soie,  another  ruffle-shaped  cold  water.    Carefully  avoiding  getting 

piece  edged  with  lace,  then  again  a  mous-  the  mixture  into  the  eyes,  bathe  the  parts 

seline  puff  and  finally  a  long  fitted  cuff  for  ten  minutes  morning  and  night.  Let 

strapped  with  taffeta  and  edged  with  the  face  then  become  almost  dry  after 

lace.  bathing  it.  and  while  it  is  in  a  slightlv 

Another  is  of  black  taffeta  soufle  and  moist  condition  dry  it  gently  with  a  piece 

has  a  novel  Princess  skirt  which  is  cut  of  soft,  old  linen. 

quite  high  at  the  sides  and  back,  whereas  A  good  preparation  for  the  removal  of 

the  front  is  cut  away  as  deep  as  the  freckles  is  the  following  paste : 

waist,  allowing  the  bouffant  blouse  to    Oxide  of  zinc  3  drachms 

droop  over.   Along  the  upper  edge  of  the    Subiodide  of  bismuth   l/i  drachm 

corselet  as  well  as  down  either  side  of    Dextrin   2j4  drachms 

the  front,  simulating  a  panel,  is  a  hand-    Glycerin   -  -  -3  drachms 

some  design  in  drawn  work,  which  is  Apply  the  mixture  at  night,  before  re- 
repeated  in  a  wider  border  around  the  tiring,  and  remove  the  residue  in  the 
bottom  of  the  skirt.  The  blouse  is  of  morning  with  a  little  powdered  borax 
finely  tucked  black  mousseline  mounted  and  sweet-oil. 

on  white  mousseline  and  three  bands  of  The  following  recipe    is    useful  for 

handsome  Irish  guipure  run  from  a  very  chapped  lips: 


Uuince-scid    j  drachms 

Water    >/2  pint 

When  mixed,  boil  them  down  to  the 
volume  of  14  pint,  and  then  add  to  the 
mixture  _>  ounces  of  glycerin,  scenting 
with  2  or  3  drops  of  oil  of  roses. 

The  following  is  a  convenient  prepara- 
tion, because  it  takes  a  solid  form,  and 
can  be  used  in  small  quantities,  as  need- 
ed : 

French  gelatin   i20  grains 

Glycerin   v/2  ounces 

Wa.ter    y2  ounce 

lo  prepare  it  for  molding  from  these 
ingredients,  cut  the  gelatin  up  into  little 
bits,  in  a  wide-mouthed  vial,  and,  after 
adding  to  it  the  y2  fluid  ounce  of  water, 
melt  the  mixture  in  a  hot-water  bath 
(the  receptacle  holding  the  mixture 
placed  in  another  receptacle  containing 
the  water,  to  which  heat  is  applied;. 
Then  shake  the  mixture  thoroughly  up. 
add  to  it  a  drop  or  two  of  oil  of  roses, 
pour  into  moulds,  and  put  it  away  in 
a  cool  place  until  it  sets.  When  re- 
moved from  the  molds,  wrap  it  up  in 
paraffin-paper,  such  as  the  confectioners 
use.  In  using  it,  first  moisten  the  skin 
with  water,  and  then  apply  it. 

We  have  indicated  from  the  first,  that 
the  most  cosmetic  things  in  the  world  for 
the  skin  are  fresh,  cool  water,  bland 
soap,  and  gentle  friction,  and  have  ex- 
pressed our  disapproval  of  artificial 
modes  of  beautifying  the  complexion,  or, 
rather,  not  of  beautifying  it,  but  of  con- 
cealing it  from  view.  We  have  carefully 
pointed  out  that  a  wholesome,  handsome 
complexion  can  come  only  of  the  aggre- 
gated effect  of  fresh  air,  exercise,  good 
food  and  clothing,  and  generally  good 
habits  of  life.  At  the  same  time  we  rec- 
ognize that  there  are  occasions  when  one 
has  need  of  suppressing  summarily  the 
glistening  of  the  face  from  perspiration, 
and  also  that,  do  what  we  will,  there  are 
persons  who  will  not  heed  our  words  of 
wisdom.  Recognizing  these  facts,  we 
philosophically  resign  ourselves  to  com- 
municating such  information  as  to  safe 
artificial  cosmetics  as  will  include  those 
of  which  the  reader  may  desire  to  know. 

The  following,  it  will  be  seen,  is  com- 
posed of  very  simple  ingredients,  with 
whose  nature  every  one  is  acquainted. 
It  forms  a  powder  for  the  face  which,  if 
desired,  of  flesh  color,  can  be  so  tinted 
by  the  addition  of  three  grains  of  ]>ow- 
dered  carmine : 

Prepared  chalk  i  ounce 

Carbonate  of  magnesia   ounce 

Pulverized  chalk    V.  ounce 

Scent  with  rose.    For  flesh  color,  add 

grains  of  carmine. 

The  best  rouge  of  which  we  know,  for 
fineness  of  Quality  and  for  facility  of  ap- 
plication, is  that  contained  in  Madame 
Lowcnberg's  pastilles  de  Florence.  The 
pastilles  arc  sometimes  dissolved  in  rose 
water,  and  the  lotion  thus  made  is  ap- 
plied to  the  face.  This  mode  of  using 
them  produces  the  vulgar  effect  of  a 
painted  face,  which,  it  need  hardly  be 
said,  is  an  effect  far  from  respectable. 
To  avoid  this,  the  pastilles  should  be 
powdered,  a  piece  of  fine  flannel  dipped 
into  the  powder,  and  the  face  treated  as 
follows,  a  la  Francaise:  Pass  the  flan- 
nel gently  over  the  forehead  and  temples, 
avoiding  the  eye-brows,  then  over  the 
nose,  tnen  over  the  upper  lip.  then  oyer 
the  chin  and  around  the  mouth,  omitting 
throughout  to  touch  the  checks  or  the 
parts  under  the  eyes,  the  two  points 
which  do  not  need  reinforcing  with  col- 
or, and,  if  so  reinforced,  revealing  its 
presence  as  being  artificial.  After  hav- 
ing delicately  passed  the  flannel  over  the 
parts  described,  pass  over  the  same  parts 
a  soft  piece  of  fine  linen.  The  effect  will 
be  far  more  natural  than  that  produced 
by  powdering  the  substance  on  the  skin, 
or  smearing  it  dissolved  over  the  skin, 
both  of  which  modes  of  using  the  pas- 
tilles, especially  the  latter,  nroduce  a 
highly  unnatural  annearance.  Flecks  of 
powder  that  may  have  fallen  on  the  eye- 
brows or  the  eye-lashes  can  be  removed 
with  a  piece  of  moistened  linen.  A  bru- 
nette uses  the  pastilles  of  a  creamy-pink 
tint,  and  a  blonde  of  a  roseate  one.  For 
bare  neck  and  shoulders,  Lobin's  violent 
powder  is  a  famous  preparation. 
 o  — 

Stern  parent— Johnny,  what  must  you 
do  first  of  all  to  have  your  sins  for- 
given  ? 

Johnny— Commit  the  sins— Yale  Rcc- 

Householder  (to  suspicious  character) 
—"What  do  you  want? 

Suspicious  character  (thoughtfully)  — 
Well.  I  dunno;  what  yer  got?— Harlem 
Life. 


Popular  riusic 


19c 


PHR  COPY 


"Ever  Day's  a  Wedding  Day." 

"I  Don't  Care  What  Happen*  to  Me  Now. 

"Mv  Elinore." 

"Just  One  Girl." 

"Playmate  Nell." 

"Violets." 

"The  Proposal." 

"My  Little  Mignonette." 

"Mamma's  China  Twins." 

"Up  Broadway,"  two-step. 

"Jolly  Musketeer." 

•Black  Cat,"  two-step. 

"My  Sunbeam  Lou." 

"Alice  of  Old  Vincennea,"  waltzes. 

"11  We  Should  Meet  Face  to  Face." 

When  Sent  by  Mail 
Postage  is  I  cent  Extra. 


This  Is  The  Only  Machine 

That  is  recommended  by  all  Fi rut- 
class  Steam  Laundry  Men  of  the 
country.  Wash  Board  and  Hard 
Labor  entirely  dispensed  with. 

MANUFACTURED  BY 

J.  P.  GARDNER. 

716  East  5th  St.    ^<    Los  Angeles 

GLEN  HOLLY  HOTEL 

AT  HOLLYWOOD 

A  ropular  place  to  spend  the  day.  Free 
Drive  and  Fine  Pinner  50  cents. 

0.  M.  PIEBCE,  Prop. 

Branch  Meek  Baking  Co. 

UNION  mA  DE  BREAD 

J.  CAMINATI.       511  N.  Main  St. 

JOHN  N.  HELIOTIS, 

Fine  Home-Made  Candies. 

Fine  Chocolates  a  Specialty. 

WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL. 

Ice  Cold  Drinks  5  cents  a  Glass. 
213  N.  Spring  St.  Tel.  John  505 I 

LOS  ANGELES.  CAL. 

The  man  who  makes  home  happy. 
Colyear,  thp  second-hand  man,  at  324 
So.  Main.  Everybody  buys  of  him  and 
everybody  sells  to  him.  Best  goods  at 
most  reasonable  prices. 


The  National 

543  N.  MAIN  ST 


The  Oentral 

f!l«  MACY  ST. 


Telephone  Brown  1932 

THE  NATIONAL.  BAKERY 

A.  FOIX,  Proprietor 
FRENCH    AND  AMERICAN 

PURE  HEALTH  BREAD  AND  PASTRIES. 

Delivered  to  all  Parts  ol  the  City. 
543  North  Main  St.        LOS  ANQELE8,  OAL. 


CRYSTAL  DAIRY  Z 


.EN  BROS 
Proprietors 

PURE  MILK  and  CREAM 

P.  0.  Box  71.  University  Station 

PIANOS  only  $fi.OO  first  payment  and 
$6.00  per  month.  No  interest.  Your 
choice  of  the  world's  greatest  makes: 
FITZGERALD'S,  113  South  Spring  St., 
Los  Angeles. 

Mothers!  Mothers!!  Mothers!!! 

Mrs.  Winslow's  Soothing  Symup  has  been 
used  for  over  FIFTY  YEAKS  by  MILLIONS 
of  MOTHERS  for  their  CHILDREN  while 
TEETHING,  with  PERFECT  SUCCESS.  It 
SOOTHES  the  CHILD.  SOFTENS  the 
GUMS,  ALLAYS  all  PAIN;  CURES  WIND 
COLIC,  and  is  the  best  remedy  for  DIAR- 
RHCEA.  Sold  bv  Druggists  in  every  part  of 
the  world.  Be  sure  ana  ask  for  "Mrs.  Wins- 
low's  Soothing  Syrup,"  and  take  no  other  kind. 
Twenty-five  cents  a  bot'.le. 
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Material  for  Summer  Dress. 


Light,  transparent  fabrics  are  decid- 
edly the  rule  and  are  shown  in  texture 
suitable  for  every  style  of  garment.  The 
weaves  and  textures  are  intermingled  in 
such  a  way  as  to  thicken  some  of  the 
sheerest  materials  and  reverse  the  order 
in  others,  as  the  names  given  them 
would  imply.  Mousseline-cloth,  a  rather 
heavy,  close  weave,  light  in  texture  as 
mousseline,  but  with  the  lustre  and  sub- 
stantial quality  of  cloth,  and  taffeta 
chiffon,  which  closely  resembles  Liberty 
silk,  though  having  a  glaze  finish,  are 
two  materials  of  recent  importation 
which  express  these  novel  features.  The 
colors  procurable  in  these  choice  fabrics 
are  soft  and  beautiful,  and  the  shimmer- 
ing silk  lining  which  is  essential,  in  self 
or  some  delicately  harmonizing  color, 
lends,  lends  additional  charm.  Louisine 
silk  with  a  crepe  de  Chine  finish  is  a 
novelty  of  rare  beauty  and  will  be  used 
for  entire  gowns  for  ceremonious  oc- 
casions and  for  the  separate  fancy  waist 
which  has  become  indispensable  to  the 
well-appointed  wardrobe.  In  the  deli- 
cate tints  of  peach-blow,  ciel-blue,  deli- 
cate rose,  palest  green  and  violet  and 
soft  ivory  white  this  new  weave  of 
Louisine  is  especially  lovely.  Elaborate 
incrustations  of  deep-cream  lace,  chiffon 
and  tinsel  embroidered  cretonne  appli- 
ques, or  innumerable  tiny  tucks  or  cord- 
ings,  or  flounces  of  fine  lace  may  orna- 
ment gowns  made  of  this  exqi  isite  silk. 

Among  the  novelties  of  the  season  are 
robe  dresses  of  finest  grass-linen  orna- 
mented with  incrustations  of  linen- 
colored  lace  in  the  Bruges  pattern,  some 
examples  having  around  the  bottom  of 
the  skirt  an  accordion-plaited  flounce  of 
the  linen  bearing  close  dots  embroid- 
ered in  white.  The  skirt  of  some  of 
these  robes  are  of  circular  shaping,  with 
a  deep  graduating  circular  flounce  having 


Dacatton  2)a£8 

Are  coming.  When  you 
make  yonr  plans  for  the 
Summer  remember  that  the 

C0R0NAD0 
TENT  CITY 

Is  the  favored  spot  of 
Nature.  Full  informa  ion 
regarding  rates  at  city, 
excursions,  etc  ,  of  any 
Agent  of  the 

SANTA  FE 


ALL  KINDS  OF 


BREAD,  CAKES  AND  PIES. 


bands  or  motifs  of  the  lace  let  in  and 
finished  at  the  top  with  a  band  of  lace 
and  the  upper  part  tucked  or  similarly 
ornamented  with  the  lace ;  others  show 
clusters  of  lengthwise  tucks  with  bands 
of  insertion  between  and  a  plaited 
flounce  at  the  bottom  of  the  embroidered 
linen.  They  are  shaped  ready  to  attach 
to  the  band  and  are  worn  over  a  silk 
foundation  skirt  in  the  same  color,  pre- 
ferably, though  one  of  pale  green,  deli- 
cate blue  or  violet  hue  would  provide  a 
pleasing  change.  The  material  for  shap- 
ing the  waist  and  sieves  is  provided  and 
also  the  lace  for  trimming. 

Linen  colored  canvas  of  coarse,  open 
weave  is  one  of  the  most  popular  fabrics 
of  the  season.  In  some  examples  there 
is  a  border  in  china  blue  or  raspberry 
red,  in  ribbon  effect,  with  tiny  cretonne 
rosebuds  appliqueed  on  each  side,  while 
others  show  Persian  borders  in  such 
high  lustre  as  to  suggest  that  this  orna- 
mental device  is  silk  embroidery.  There 
are  white  and  also  black  doted  canvas 
weaves  which  are  especially  effective 
trimmed  with  narrow  bias  folds  of  mer- 
cerized canves  in  black  or  white  to 
match  the  dots  or  in  some  dainty  color. 
Black  or  white  taffeta  silk  should  be 
used  for  the  lining. 

A  delft-blue  linen-canvas  skirt,  trim- 
med with  stitched  bands  of  silk  in  the 
same  shade,  with  a  white  shirt-waist  or 
one  of  linen  to  match,  will  prove  prac- 
tical for  morning  wear,  while  it  will  also 
do  duty  for  the  afternoon  with  a  tucked 
silk  Eton  jacket  having  a  postilion  back 
and  with  stitched  bands  of  the  canvas 
as  ornamentation,  a  lace  or  finely  tucked 
batiste  vest  and  collar  showing  between 
the  open  fronts.  The  same  idea  will  be 
satisfactory  carried  out  in  delicate  pink, 
pale  green  or  the  natural  linen  color. 

ODDS  AND  ENDS. 

Burnt  leather  in  dark  green,  red  or 
tan,  makes  exceedingly  pretty  screens. 

To  soften  old  putty  apply  a  hot  iron. 
This  will  loosen  it  so  that  it  can  readily 
be  scraped  off. 

Tomatoes  or  other  acid  vegetables  or 
fruits  should  never  stand  in  a  tin  can 
after  opening.  The  acid  acts  on  the  tin, 
producing  a  poisonous  salt. 


A  siring  fastened  to  the  toys  with 
which  baby  is  playing  will  save  many 
steps  in  picking  up  the  playthings  as 
they  are  dropped. 


mamma 

2O  Breakfasts 
for  I5  Cents! 

HOW?  Buy  one  package  of 
PHOSPHO  MEAL  of  your  gro- 
cer and  use  according  to  di- 
rections. 

A  Perfect  Food 

None  like  it  in  quality  or  flavor.  See 
the  word  Phospho  on  every  package. 
All  best  grocers  sell  it. 

Phospho  Health  Food  Co. 

Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


j  Barnes'  Bakery,  j 


• 

%   We  make  nothing  but  the  best.  • 

#  A  trial  will  convince  you.  • 

•  • 

*  TEL.  WHITE  2408  • 

•  1605  S.  Main  Street,    LOS  ANGELES  f 


A  teaspoonful  of  borax  dissolved  in 
hot  water  and  added  to  the  rinsing 
water  will  add  materially  in  whitening 
the  clothes. 


Blueing   stains   tan  be    removed  by 

wetting  the  cloth  with  alcohol  and  let- 
ting it  lie  in  the  sun. 

A  cloth  of  felt  or  heavy  Canton  flan- 
nel should  always  be  used  under  the 
table  cloth  to  protect  the  table  from 
hot  dishes. 


Iron  rust  may  be  removed  by  wetting 
the  spot  with  lemon  juice  and  salt  and 
letting  it  lie  in  the  sun.  One  application 
may  not  remove  the  stain,  but  it  is  sure 
to  disappear  in  time. 


Always  keep  flat  irons  in  a  dry  place. 
They  will  be  covered  with  rust  and  quite 
ruined  if  left  in  a  closet  that  is  at  all 
damp. 


Whiting  mixed  with  ammonia  is  very 
efficacious  for  brightening  nickle  or  sil- 
ver plate,  or  for  removing  slight  stains 
from  marble. 


A  heavy  paper  lining  is  equally  needed 
under  a  straw  matting  as  under  carpets, 
although  it  is  often  omitted.  It  makes 
the  mating  wear  much  longer. 

To  open  a  glass  fruit  jar  which  has 
been  sealed  with  a  screw  top  and  rub- 
ber ring,  turn  the  can  top  down  into  a 
little  water,  warm,  but  not  hot  enough 
to  break  the  glass.  After  standing  in  the 
water  for  a  few  minutes  the  top  can  be 
readily  unscrewed. 


In  steam-heated  apartments  it  seems 
taken  for  granted  that  the  radiators 
must  remain  in  the  rooms  during  the 
summer  months.  This  is  not  at  all  nec- 
essary. Have  the  screws  which  fasten 
them  to  the  floor  and  pipes  removed 
(which  will  cost  very  little)  and  take 
the  radiators  out  for  the  summer.  This 
gives  an  opportunity  for  a  change  in  the 
arrangement  of  furniture,  which  is  very 
welcome. 


Never  put  away  loaves  of  bread  or 
cake  until  they  are  thoroughly  cold. 
Otherwise  they  will  become  heavy  and 
"soggy,"  even  though  light  when  taken 
from  the  oven. 


Ants   can   be  destroyed   by  dusting 

over  the  places  where  they  arc  found 

with  a  mixture  of  cayenne  pepper  and 
borax. 
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When  frying  potato  balls,  croquettes 
or  crullers,  no  draft  of  air  should  be  al- 
lowed to  touch  them,  as  this  is  often 
what  causes  them  to  split  open.  Always 
use  a  wire  frying  basket  for  this  work. 


Colored  paper  candle  shades  give  a 
dainty  touch  of  color  to  a  dinner  table. 
Crepe  and  tissue  paper  now  come  in  the 
most  delicate  shades  and  can  be  made  up 
in  many  novel  and  attractive  styles  for 
this  purpose. 


If  calf-skin  shoes  are  washed  with  a 
soft  cloth  dipped  in  sweet  milk  and  then 
rubbed  briskly  with  another  flannel 
cloth,  the  leather  will  remain  soft  and 
retain  its  polish  for  a  long  time,  without 
the  application  of  any  other  dressing. 

To  clean  isinglass  dip  a  soft  cloth  in 
a  little  vinegar  diluted  with  an  equal 
amount  of  water  and  rub  the  isinglass 
thoroughly  on  both  sides.  This  will  re- 
move smoke  and  stains. 

 o  

WARM  WEATHER  RECEIPTS. 
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CUP  ST.  JACQUES. 

Boil  together  one  cup  of  sugar  and 
two  cups  of  water  for  twenty  minutes, 
or  until  they  make  a  good  syrup.  Add 
one-half  a  cup  of  lemon  juice  and  strain; 
and  when  thoroughly  cooled,  freeze. 
Serve  this  ice  in  champagne  glasses, 
pouring  over  each  a  half  teasponful  of 
Maraschino.  Candied  fruit,  sliced  ban- 
anas, or  Malaga  grapes  make  an  effective 
garnish. 

PINEAPPLE  ICE. 

To  one  pint  of  fresh  grated  pineapole 
add  a  teaspoonful  of  sugar,  a  little 
lemon  juice  and  a  quart  of  water. 
Freeze  this  mixture  lightly,  and  then  add 
a  cup  of  whipped  cream,  stir  well  and  let 
it  stand  for  an  hour  or  two.  Serve  in 
glass  ice  moulds. 

PI  ST  ACHE  ICE  CREAM. 

To  one  quart  of  milk  and  a  pint  of 
cream  add  two  and  a  half  cups  of  sugar, 
and  stirr  until  the  sugar  is  dissolved. 
Then  add  the  whites  of  four  eggs  beaten 
to  a  stiff  froth  and  flavored  with 
pistache,  Stir  well  together  and  freeze. 
This  quantity  will  make  about  two 
.  quarts  of  cream. 

CHOCOLATE  ICE  CREAM. 

Stir  together  one  pint  of  milk,  three 
eggs,  two  and  a  half  cups  of  sugar  and 
one  cup  of  grated  chocolate  dissolved 
in  boiling  water.  Boil  this  to  form  a 
custard,  and  when  cold  add  one  quart 
of  cream,  stir  well  and  freeze. 

ORANGE  OR  LEMON  H  E. 

Grate  the  rind  of  three  oranges  or 
lemons,  and  steep  for  a  few  minutes  in 
a  pint  of  water.  Strain  and  dissolve  in 
this  a  pound  of  sugar,  and  then  add  a 
pint  of  orange  or  lemon  juice.  Pour 
this  into  a  freezer  and  when  half 
frozen  add  the  whites  of  four  eggs 
beaten  to  a  stiff  froth.  Then  freeze 
lightly. 

STRAWBERRY  OR  RASPBERRY  ICE. 

Crush  and  squeeze  the  juice  from  a 
quart  of  berries,  add  the  juice  of  one 
lemon  and  one-half  pint  of  water.  Dis- 
solve in  this  one  pint  of  sugar.  Freeze 
slowly  and  lightly. 

FROZEN  PEACHES. 

Peel  and  slice  one  quart  of  ripe 
peaches,  add  two  pounds  of  powdered 
sugar  and  let  the  fruit  stand  three  hours; 
then  strain  through  a  coarse  cloth.  In 
this  stir  gradually  three  pints  of  cream, 
and  freeze  as  rapidly  as  possible.  When 
half-frozen  stir  in  a  number  of  small 
pieces  of  peach. 

TO  KEEP  LETTUCE  FRESH  AND 
CRISP. 

Wrap  the  heads  in  a  damp  cloth  and 
place  in  a  basin  containing  a  little  water, 
just  enough  to  keep  the  cloth  moist, 
which  will  be  done  by  capillary  attrac- 
tion, and  put  in  a  cool  place  until  needed. 


J~  CLEAVER'S 
£T  LAUNDRY 


MAIN 

1350  ^ 


^ —  If  you  are  particular  about  your  — « 

f"  laundry.    If  you  like  clean  white 

y  collars  and  shirts  that  are  always  — • 

y*  right,  then  we  can  please  you.  We 

y  particularly  desire  to  do  work  for  — ^ 

y~  people  that  expect  and  appreciate 

y-  good  work.    Call  up  Main  1350  and  — • 

y  our  wagon  will  call.  ^ 

g   CLEAVER'S  LAUNDRY  =2 

J~  814  and  815,  ^ 

J~  South  Main  St.,       LOS  ANGELES  ^ 
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HAPER  WALLS 


ARE 
DIRTY 


Are  yours  in  that  condition?  You  can 
cleanse  them  at  a  cost  of  2^0  per  average 
sized  room.  It  matters  little  how  dirty, 
they  will  look  as  though  newlv  papered. 
PARSON'S  MAOIC  WALL  CLEANSER  pro- 
duses  these  results.  We  will  (■end  you  a  sam- 
ple, post  paid,  for  25c.  Parson's  Chemical  Co., 
Box  572,  Los  Angeles,  California. 


Wedding  Announcements 

100  Complete  for  $4.00,  by  the  Typo= 
gravure  Process,  fac-simile  of  Engrav- 
ing. Visiting  Cards  by  same  process, 
100  for  60c.  Best  stock,  correct  shapes, 
latest  forms. 

TYPOGRAVURE  CO. 

226  West  First  St.  LOS  ANOELES 


Tel.  AV&ip  729 


Bread  Delivered  to  any 
Part  of  the  City. 


FRENCH  BAKERY 

TAIX  BROTHERS,  PROPRIETORS 

Specialty  of  FRENCH  BREAD 

JAOOS  CROWNS  AND  ROUND  BREADS 

Entire  Satisfaction  (liven  to  Customers. 
321 '/2  Commercial  St.    LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


PAINTING-House  and  Sign 

Paper  Hanging,  Wall  Tinting,  Graining, 
(Hazing,  Furniture  Finishing.  SIGNS 
made,  painted  and  shipped  to  any  part 
of  the  country.  Job  Work  a  specialty. 
Prices  Reasonable.  :::::::: 

CRAIG  &  BURROWS 
601  New  Hioh...    Telephone  Brown  121 


t  1  •       _  Have  your  huts  re- 

^/1(11CT.S  trimmed  by  an  ex- 
perienced milliner, 
in  the  very  latest  styles,  with  your  own 
material.  Chiffon  and  dress  hats  made 
to  order  at  reasonable  prices.  Parlor 
Millinery,  542  S.  Hill  St.,  Opposite  Park. 


Eastern  Market  I 

FELIX  LEVY,  Proprietor  • 


Choice  Meats,  Pork, 
...  Sausages,  Etc. 

Goods  Delivered  Free. 


322  South  Spring:  Street  J 

Telephone  Main  1303 
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The  Wader  Scheme 


Long  Beach  Items 


An  outline  of  the  Water  Co.'s  post- 
tion  m  their  suggested  third  compromise 
has  been  made.  It  is  substantially  as 
follows : 

The  Water  Co.  sets  up  a  series  of 
claims  to  the  ownership  of  water  prop- 
erty not  included  in  any  of  their  claims 
presented  to  the  Board  of  Arbitration. 
These  separate  claims  now  newly  set  up 
as  a  part  of  the  City  Water  Co.  as- 
sets are  as  follows : 

First — The  water  services  to  consum- 
ers, which  they  claim  to  be  quite  dis- 
tinct from  the  city  water  plant.  These 
the  company's  spokesman  values  at  some 
$joo.ooo. 

Second— Certain  lands  in  the  Los  An- 
geles river  bottom,  and  especially  lands 
at  Ivanhoc.  The  value  of  these,  or  their 
importance  or  necessity  to  the  city,  is 
not  set  forth. 

Third — The  Crystal  Springs  Co.  prop- 
erly. 

I  he  Waiter  Co.  is  to  receive  between 
two  and  three  million  dollars,  instead  of 
one  million,  as  per  the  arbitration.  No 
account  is  to  be  made  to  the  city  for  the 
$2,500,000  revenue  taken  in  by  the  Water 
Co.  since  the  lease  expired.  The  prin- 
cipal thing  to  note  in  these  claims  is  the 
hold  throwing  away  of  the  pretense  and 
mask  t hat  these  holdings  were  not  the 
holdings  of  the  City  Water  Co.  The 
people  have  today  from  the  Water  Co. 
agent  the  public  statement  that  the  Crys- 
tal Springs  property  is  property  of  the 
City  Water  Co. 

We  all  knew  this  before.  But  the  City 
Water  Co.  is  in  court  now  under  the 
mask  of  the  Crystal  Springs  Co..  claim- 
ing the  body  of  the  river  water.  This 
water  always  belonged  to  the  city.  The 
Water  Co.  obtained  possession  of  this 
water  and  of  the  plant  to  distribute  it 
by  lease  from  the  city.  The  City  Water 
Co.  could  have  no  standing  in  court  as 
a  lessee  from  the  city  in  setting  up  an 
adverse  title  to  property  the  possession 
of  which  was  obtained  by  lease. 

In  the  matter  of  the  so-called  water 
services  we  see  another  rank  trick.  The 
City  Water  Co.  at  the  expiration  of  the 
lease  deliberately  refused  to  come  to  an 
agreement  with  the  city  on  the  value  of 
the  improvements  in  the  city  water  plan!. 
Then  came  the  contract  or  lease  provi- 
sion for  a  board  of  arbitration  to  de 
termine  the  value  of  the  improvements. 
The  Water  Co.  practically  named  all 
three  arbitrators  and  excluded  from  the 
arbitration  the  claim  it  now  sets  up.  The 
Crystal  Spring  main  at  one  end  of  the 
city  plant  and  the  water  services  at  the 
other  were  excluded.  The  only  conclu- 
sion that  a  rational  man  could  come  to 
on  these  schemes  is  that  the  Water  Co. 
excluded  properties  from  the  arbitra- 
tion, by  which  exclusion  it  planned  to 
shut  the  city  out  of  the  distribution  of 
the  city  water  through  the  city  plant, 
even  though  the  city  recovered  its  own. 
The  city's  new  headworks  knocked  this 
scheme  on  the  head.  A  part  of  this  plan 
was  the  manufacture  of  the  mask  of  the 
Crystal  Springs  Co.  This  company  and 
its  plant  and  claim,  the  spokesman  of 
the  City  Water  Co..  now  proposes  to  in- 
clude in  the  City  Water  Co.  compromise. 
What  are  the  people  to  think  of  such 
proceedings?  For  the  purpose  of  a  hold- 
up and  for  the  purpose  of  setting  up  ad- 
verse claims  to  the  city  water,  posses- 
sion of  which  the  Water  Co.  had  by 
lease,  the  Crystal  Springs  Co.  is  inde- 
pendent and  separate.  For  the  purpose 
of  a  clean  million  dollars  or  so  to  the 
Water  Co.  in  a  so-called  compromise  it 
is  not  independent,  but  can  be  turned 
over  to  the  city  by  the  Water  Co.  What 
can  be  said  of  such  business  methods? 
What  would  private  persons  or  banks 
say  of  such  schemes  in  their  own  busi- 
ness transactions? 

The  organs  of  the  Water  Co.  have  a 
favorite  phrase  in  advocating  an  aban- 
donment of  city  rights  and  of  the  price 
set  by  the  arbitration  board,  "that  the 
controversy  should  be  settled  as  business 
men  would  settle  it." 

Business  men,  as  owners  of  the  city 
water  and  water  plant,  would  never  have 
made  a  lease  of  that  property  at  $1,500 
a  year  for  thirty  years,  with  the  neces- 
sity of  paying  for  the  improvements  at 
the  end  of  the  lease,  when  an  offer  was 
before  them  for  the  plant  alone,  without 
any  city  water,  at  $2,000  a  year,  and  for 
twenty  years. 

The  city  did  not  have  to  pay  for  the 
improvements,  but  could  do  SO  in  the 
Bernardo  lease.  That  proposal  was  made 
by  responsible  men.   One  of  them  was  I. 


W.  Hellman.  now  so  prominent  in  the 
City  Water  Co. 

Business  men  would  never  have  pro- 
cured the  alteration  of  the  public  city 
records  to  make  their  lease  appear  valid. 
Is  not  the  alteration  of  a  public  record 
a  felony?  Business  men  would  never 
have  leased  ten  inches  of  water  in  South- 
ern California  and  allowed  the  lessee  to 
seize  and  sell  two  thousand  inches. 

Business  men  would  never  have  toler- 
ated for  a  moment  the  lessee  of  such  a 
water  property  to  set  up  a  dummy,  as  in 
the  Crystal  Springs  Co.,  for  the  purpose 
of  inventing  an  adverse  title  to  the  prop- 
erty leased. 

Business  men  would  not  have  tolerated 
such  a  rank  trick  for  a  moment. 

Business  men  would  never  have  re- 
duced the  lease  payment  from  $1,500  a 
■  ear  to  iour  hundred. 

Business  men,  in  fact,  would  never 
have  made  such  a  lease  at  all.  and.  if 
thev  had  been  betrayed  by  their  agents 
into  it,  would  surely  have  been  in  pos- 
session of  their  own  within  four  years 
nftcr  the  lease  expired. 

There  is  no  "business"  about  any  part 
i  f  this  transaction. 

Let  us  assume  a  case,  to  make  things 
plain.  Let  us  say  that  our  distinguished 
fellow  citizen,  Mr.  I.  N.  Van  Nuys,  had 
received  two  proposals  to  lease  his  for- 
mer residence,  on  the  corner  of  Spring 
and  Seventh  streets  :  the  one  for  $2,000  a 
year,  for  twenty  years,  with  no  back 
licks,  and  the  other  for  $1,500  a  year,  for 
thirty  years,  and  including  the  Van  Nuys 
Hotel.  The  latter,  besides,  involving  him 
in  the  obligation  to  pay  for  such  im- 
provements as  the  lessee  chose  to  make. 
This  is  the  case  of  the  water  leases.  The 
higher-priced  one  did  not  include  any 
city  water  at  all.  Let  us  say  that  Mr. 
Van  Nuys,  about  to  leave  for  a  tour, 
placed  a  limited  power  of  attorney  in  the 
hands  of  an  agent,  and  instructed  him 
not  to  make  any  lease  of  the  property. 
This  is  what  the  people  did  in  instruct- 
ing the  two  councilmen  not  to  lease  the 
city  water  property,  or  any  of  it.  These 
men  were  elected  as  public  agents  at  the 
special  election  and  pledged  against  the 
Water  Co.  lease. 

On  Mr.  Van  Nuys'  return,  he  finds 
that  the  power  of  attorney  has  been  al- 
tered so  as  to  include  powers  he  never 
granted,  and  that  his  agent  had  leased 
both  his  residence  and  his  splendid  hotel 
for  $1,500  a  year.  Further,  that  the 
agent  had  compromised  the  rental  and 
reduced  it  to  $400  a  year,  and  that  he, 
the  agent,  had  allowed  the  lessee  to  take 
possession  not  only  of  the  property 
named,  but  of  all  of  Mr.  Van  Nuys' 
other  valuable  real  estate  property,  and 
on  top  of  all  this  had  allowed  the  lessee 
to  put  a  partner  in  possession  of  the  Van 
Nuys  hotel,  who  claimed  the  title  by  such 
possession. 

And  then,  after  such  an  extraordinary 
business  deal  had  terminated  by  its  own 
limitation,  and  Van  Nuys,  failing  to 
agree  with  the  lessee,  had  entered  into 
the  arbitration,  the  lease  provided  to  set- 
tle the  value  of  the  improvements,  and 
after  the  value  had  been  thus  fixed,  find- 
ing the  lessee  refusing  to  abide  by  the 
decision  and  still  holding  onto  all  of  the 
rich  revenues  of  all  of  his  real  estate, 
and  of  the  $30,000  a  year  from  the  Van 
Nuys  Hotel,  and  still  claiming  title  to 
the  Van  Nuys,  and,  just  as  the  suits  at 
law  for  the  recovery  of  his  property  were 
about  to  be  settled  in  favor  of  Mr.  Van 
Nuys,  that  the  lessee  should  propose  a 
settlement  by  which  possession  of  all  of 
this  property  was  to  be  returned  to  Van 
Nuys  for  $3,000,000,  and  that  no  ac- 
counting was  to  be  made  for  any  of  the 
million  or  so  of  revenues  of  the  real 
estate  sequestered  since  the  lease  ex- 
pired. Such  is  practically  the  situation 
between  the  people  of  Los  Angeles  as  a 
corporate  city  and  the  Water  Co. 

What  would  Van  Nuys  say  after  he 
found,  in  addition  to  all  these  things,  that 
his  agent  was  holding  a  large  interest  in 
the  business  of  the  lessee,  just  as  the  city 
officers  and  agents  of  the  people  held 
stock  in  the  City  Water  Co.  after  the 
lease  was  made? 

Would  not  Mr.  Van  Nuys  have  a 
ground  for  action  before  a  court  for 
criminal  conspiracy  against  both  his 
agent  and  the  lessee? 


Dr.  Holderv  a.  Benedict 

Dr.  J.  M.  Holden  of  Long  Beach, 
one  of  the  most  popular  and  ski  1  full 
physicians  in  that  progressive  little  city, 
has  recently  married  a  beautiful  and 
popular  society  woman  of  Long  Beach. 
Dr.  Holden  will  permanently  reside  in 
Long  Beach,  where  he  has  so  thor- 
oughly enthralled  himself  in  the  affec- 
tions of  the  community.  Dr.  Holden 
and  his  bride  have  moved  into  the  doc- 
tor's beautiful  10-room  residence  on 
American  avenue,  next  to  the  High 
School. 

The  doctor  had  a  fine  picture  of  his 
handsome  office  in  the  recent  Long 
Beach  edition  of  The  Saturday  Post. 


Long  Beach  Chautauqua 

Surely  a  feast  of  good  things  is  in 
store  for  those  who  attend  the  Long 
Beach  Chautaunua  this  season,  which 
is  to  be  held  for  twelve  days  begin- 
ning with  July  15th.  Space  will  not 
permit  us  to  enter  into  the  details  per- 
taining to  each  day.  Suffice  it  to  say 
that  nearly  100  events  are  scheduled. 
'The  features  which  stand  out  moist 
prominently  being  the  four  grand  con- 
certs, the  singers  and  artists'  concert  to 
be  given  on  Saturday  evening,  July  20, 
two  concerts  by  the  celebrated  Park 
Sisters  Concert  company  of  New  York, 
an  organization  which  has  delighted 
thousands  of  audiences  in  this  country, 
and  whose  annual  tours  in  Europe  have 
won  for  them  the  highest  place  that 
has  ever  been  accorded  any  organiza- 
tion of  its  kind.  To  give  a  list  of  the 
personages  before  whom  the  Park  sis- 
ters have  appeared  it  would  be  neces- 
sary to  mention  nearly  every  crowned 
head  of  Europe,  as  well  as  all  the  peo- 
ple of  title,  and  the  Chautaugua  man- 
agement is  certainly  to  be  congratulated 
upon  their  ability  to  secure  this  or- 
ganization for  two  concerts  on  July  24 
and  25  respectively.  The  fourth  and 
last  grand  concert  will  be  given  on  the 
evening  of  the  26th,  the  principal  fea- 
tures consisting  of  selections  by  an  or- 
chestra of  40  pieces,  solos  by  Miss  Mol- 
lie  Adelia  Brown  and  other  vocalists. 
Among  the  40  lecturers  secured,  the 
names  of  Rev.  Matt  S.  Hughes  of  Kan- 
sas City,  Rev.  J.  W.  Bashford.  D.D., 
president  Ohio  Wesleyan  University ; 
Nat  M.  Brigham  and  Miss  Will  Allen 
Dromgoole,  the  author,  stand  out  very 
prominently.  Polk  Miller,  in  his  even- 
ing of  song  and  story  entitled,  "Old 
Times  Down  South,"  which  is  to  be 
given  on  the  nights  of  the  22nd  and 
23rd  respectively,  is  another  prominent 
feature  which  must  not  be  overlooked. 
Mr.  Miller  is  the  best  delineator  of  the 
old  Southern  plantation  negro  that  has 
ever  appeared  on  the  public  stage,  arid 
in  his  description  of  his  "Boyhood's 
Happy  Days  Down  on  the  Farm"  he  in- 
troduces his  side-splitting  stories  in  the 
pure  negro  dialect. 

The  great  days  of  the  gathering  will 
be  Long  Beach  day,  on  the  15th;  Anti- 
Saloon  day,  July  17th;  Academy  of  Sci- 
ence day,  July  10th ;  Y.  W.  C.  A.  day. 
July  23rd;  Y.  M.  C.  A.  day,  July  24th. 
Reduced  rates  on  all  railroads.  Special 
Chautauqua  rates  at  the  hotels,  and 
other  inducements  offered  by  the  man- 
agement open  the  way  for  all  to  at- 
tend. 

 o  

JACK  RABBITS  GROWING  LESS. 

A  prominent  ranchman  of  San  Ber- 
nardino county,  states  that  the  jack-rab- 
bit is  slowly  wending  his  way  from  his 
old  Southern  California  ranges.  Every 
year  the  jacks  are  becoming  less,  and  it 
is  only  a  question  of  time  when  their 
range  will  be  entirely  confined  to  the 
foothills  and  to  more  barren  and  isolated 
ground. 

 o  

Colyear  has  it.  He  buys  and  sells 
furniture.    322-324  S.  Main. 


.■■■•»•■■■■••«••«•»*•»••■» 

BtoUBfl  9  to  4  2J8  PlSE  AVE.  ft 

MRS.  DR.  H.  BOWERMAN 

Alcohol  and  Vapor  Haths 
Magnetic  Message 

ft  LONG  BEACH,  CAL.  ft 


STAR 


...GO  TO  THE... 

LIVERY  STABLE 

Fp-to-Date  Bike  and  Rubber  Tire  Bug- 
gies. Special  care  to  boarders  and  tran- 
cient.  Reasonable  Prices.  Entrance 
on  Pine,  between  First  and  Second,  Long 
Beach,  California. 

F.  M.  JONES,  Prop. 


Short  Story  Contest 


The  I'Hcific  Home  Journal  is  giv-  ft 

ing  prizes  fur  the  Best  Short  Stories  J? 

received    every    month.      Prize  ft 

awarded  25th  of  each  month.    All  ft 

stories  must  he  under  2E00  words,  8 

written  on  one  side  of  paper  only,  a 

ft 

Pacific  Home  Journal  § 

120  N.  Main  Street 
LOS  ANGELES,     CALIFORNIA  S 

One  Invincible  Point  About 
OXYGEtSIOR 
Is  that  its  Value  Never  Lessens 

It  is  always  ready,  will  last  a  life-time,  and  all 
curable  diseases  must  inevitably  yield  to  its 
power. 


The  Perfected  Oxygenor  King 

will  absolutely  cure  al  any  stage,  Kheumatisir , 
Dropsy,  Nervous  Diseases,  Insomnia,  Ktc  —In 
fart  it  will  cure  anything  if  anything  can.  For 
detailed  information  write  or  inquire  of 
Southern  California  Oxygenor  Co. 
218  So.  Broadway,  and  Koom  687  Douglas  Hldg., 
Los  Angeles,  Cal.  Agts.  wanted,  men  ami  women 

212  Wes '  '  hird  Street    Tel.  Black  2651 

High  Grade,  Modern.  Practical.  1 

■  '  advantage!  in 

both  the  Commercial  and  Shorthand  Depart- 
ments to  young  people  who  are  anxious  to  be- 
come successful  in  life.  The  rooms  Hre  new, 
large,  well  lighted  and  ventilated,  and  reached 
by  elevator;  the  teachers  are  college  trained 
and  experienced,  and  the  courses  of  study  are 
thorough  and  practical. 

This  is  the  only  school  in  the  city  having  the 
right  to  use  the  Budget  or  Voucher  System  of 
Bookkeeping,  which  enables  the  student  to 
make  his  entries  direct  from  business  paper, 
instead  of  copying  them  from  a  text  book. 

The  revised  Ben  Pitman  System  of  Shorthand 
is  taught.  This  system  is  brief,  legible  and 
easily  learned,  three  prime  requisites  in  a 
method  of  shorthand. 

REMOVAL  i^OTICE 
Sunset  Cycle  Co.  has  changed  hands 
and  is  now  located  at 


The  "iron  horse"  feels  his  oats  when 
he  is  coaleu. 


750  SOUTH  SPRING  STREET 
JAY  BROS.,  Props. 


Tufts-Lyons  have  a  marvellously  com- 
plete assortment  of  sporting  goods. 
Everything  the  newest  and  all  up-to- 
date. 


I  ONG   BEACH    INVESTTIENTS,   REAL  ESTATE 
and  Insurance,  Lots,  Cottages,  Fine  Residences, 
Hotels,  Boarding  Houses  and  Business  Opportunities 
For  Sale  and  Rent.  H.  H.  HAHILTON  &  Co. 

P.  O.  Lock  Box  341  108  1st  St.,  Coughran  Block 

LONG  BEACH,  CAL. 
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Representative  Business  Firms 
Of  Los  Angeles. 


MISCELLANEOUS. 


WHOLESALE.  RETAIL 

■v    "V    and  FINANCIAL. 


ANALYTICAL  CHEMISTS  AND  AS- 
SAYERS. 

Childs  &  Hansen,  127  West  First  St. 

ARCHITECT. 

R.  B.  Young,  828  VV.  Seventh  St. 

ASTROLOGER,  OCCULT  SCIENTIST 

Professor  Edward  Nedyah,  528  W.  Seventh 
Street. 

ATTO  R  N  E  YS-AT-L  A  W. 

Trusten  P.  Dyer,  523  Douglas  Bldg. 

AUTOMOBILES. 

Hawley,  King  &  Co.,  Broadway  and  Fifth. 
W.  K.  Cowan,  207  W.  Fifth  St. 
Locomobile  Co.,  103  S.  B. roadway. 

BAKERIES. 

Barnes  Bakery,  1605  S.  Main  St. 
J.  Caminati,  511  N.  Main. 
National  Bakery,  543  N.  Main  St. 


FURNISHED  ROOMS. 


BUILDERS  AND  CONTRACTORS. 

California  Realty  Co.,  Room  523  Stimson 
Bldg. 

COLLECTING,  DETECTIVE  AGENCY 

Roach  Collecting  and  Detective  Agency. 
Rooms  250  and  251  Wilson  Block,  Los  An- 
geles, Cal. 

DERMATOLOGIST. 

Miss  J.  M.  Starr,  752  So.  Spring  St. 

DRESSMAKING. 

DRESSMAKING— 

See  me  about  your  tailor-made  gown.  Mrs. 
BOWLBY,  333  South  Hill. 

Miss  Nellie  White,  247  South  Broadway, 
Room  16. 

EDYTHA  FACIAL  PARLORS. 

Shehi  &  Porter,  321  W.  Fourth  St. 

ELECTRICAL  CONTRACTOR 

W.  I.  Keese,  323  S.  Main  St. 


EMPLOYMENT  AGENTS. 

Hummel  Bros.,  300  W.  Second  St. 

FINE  CANDIES. 

Christopher  &  Sparks,  241  S.  Spring. 
John  N.  Heliotis,  213  N.  Spring. 

GAS  MANTELS  AND  GAS  BURNERS 

B.  C.  Roos  115  N.  Main  St. 


THE  AVONDALE— 

New  management;  clean,  handsomely  fur- 
nished rooms;  no  children,  or  housekeeping; 
reasonable  terms.  512  Crocker  street,  just 
off  East  Fifth. 

NEWLY  FURNISHED  ROOMS,  25c  up; 
$1.50  up  per  week.  St.  Albans  Rooming 
House,  S.  Tobey  Prop.,  133  N.  Main. 

ROOMING  HOUSE. 

HOTEL  MACKENZIE,  thoroughly  clean  and 
respectable.    440  1-2  S.  Spring  St. 

THOS.  S.  WADSWORTH, 
305  W.  Second  Street. 


LAW    AND  COLLECTIONS. 

Guaranty  Law  and  Collection  Co.,  Inc.  Col- 
lection a  specialty.  529  and  530  Douglas  Bldg. 
Bernard  Potter,  Attorney. 

LIFE  INSURANCE. 

The  Equitable  Life  Assurance  Society  of  the 
United  States.  A.  M.  Jones,  Gen.  Mgr.,  414- 
20  Wilcox  Bldg. 

MISFIT  PARLORS. 

Chicago  Ladies'  Misfit  Store,  628  South 
Spring  St. 

OSTEOPATH. 

Dr.  Willard  D.  Emery,  422  W.  Seventh  St. 

PAINTS. 

U.  R.  Bowers,  451  S.  Spring. 

PATENTS. 

Pioneer  Patent  Agency.  Hazard  &  Harp- 
ham.    24  years  in  Downey  Block. 

James  R.  Rogers  (Ex-examiner  U.  S.  Patent 
Office).  Room  336  Byrne  Block.  Phone  Black 
2636. 

REAL  ESTATE. 

International  Investments  Co.,  Henne  Bldg. 

REAL  ESTATE  AGENT  &  STOCKS. 

C.  A.  Sumner  &  Co.,  134  S.  Broadway. 

WALL  PAPER  AND  PAINTS. 

Walter  Bros.,  627  S.  Spring  St. 

D.  F.  Horgan,    430  S.  Spring. 

FOR  SALE. 

FOR  SALE — 5-room  modern  cottage,  near  23rd 
street.  Porcelain  bath,  china  and  linen  clos- 
ets, improved  street,  large  lot.  $1500.  Good 
terms.    CORINNE,  no  S.  Broadway. 

WANTED — Subscription  agents  in  every  town 
in  the  West;  new  plan  which  makes  it  easy; 
if  you  are  a  hustler  this  plan  will  meet  with 
your  approval;  write  at  once  for  particulars; 
salary  to  workers.  Address  Box  20,  care 
Saturday  Post,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

HELP  WANTED. 

WANTED — Don't  be  hard  up;  work  for  The 
Saturday  Post;  we  want  good  agents  in 
every  town.  The  proposition  we  have  to 
offer  makes  it  easy;  earn  $20.00  a  week; 
others  are;  why  not  you.  Address  Post  Pub- 
lishing Co.,  Room  402  Stimson  Blk.,  Los 
Angeles,  Cal. 

WILMANS  &  LUITHLE — 

Pack  and  store  furniture.  All  classes  of 
upholster  and  furniture  repairing  done. 
Leave  order  at  our  salesroom,  521  S.  Broad- 
way.    Phone  No.  James  1361. 

TWO  70-H.  P.  TUBULAR  BOILERS,  cheap. 
Los  Angeles  Wrecking  Co.,  301  S.  Los  An- 
geles street. 


For  Sale — Ocean     Park,     new  8-room 

house,  all   modern   conveniences.     Close  to 

ocean  and     electric     cars.  Unfurnished 

$2000,  furnished  $2300. 


For  Sale — $2350,  new  6-room  house.  Mag- 
nolia St.,  south  of  Adams.  Complete  in  every 
respect. 


For  Sale — $1800,  new  5-room  cottage, 
Kohkr  St.,  between  Sixth  and  Seventh  sts. 


For  Sale — $4500,  large,  new  8-room  house 
on  lot  60  ft.  front,  Grattan  st.,  near 
Ninth. 

For  Sale — $200,  beautiful  new  5-room 
bouse  at  Highland  Park,  on  Pasadena  ave. 
Lot  58x160. 

For  Sale — $1400,  modern  5-room  cottage 
on  West  Thirty-second  st.  Yard  full  of 
shrubbery.     A  very  pretty  and  cheap  place. 

THOS.  S.  WADSWORTH, 
305  W.  Second  Street. 

INSURANCE. 

FIRE — FIRE — FIRE — FIRE — 

YOU  MAY  BURN  UP  ANY  MINUTE. 
1  WILL  INSURE  YOU  IN  mE  BEST 
COMPANIES  AT  THE  LOWEST  RATES. 

CORINNE,  no  S.  BROADWAY. 

FIRE!  FIRE!  FIRE! 

We  can  give  you  fire  insurance  in  reliable 
companies  at  reduced  rates.  CHAS.  A.  TAIT 
&  CO.,  320  Copp  Bldg.,  218  S.  Broadway. 

DYEING  AND  CLEANING. 

SUNSET  CLEANING,  DYEING  AND  REN- 
OVATING WORKS  —  Ladies'  and  gents' 
clothing  and  articles  of  every  description 
renovated,  cleaned  and  dyed  in  the  best  pos- 
sible style,  and  at  reasonable  rates.  Spots 
removed.  HANS  ZOELLNER,  304  E.  First 
St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal.  Telephone  James  6391. 

STAR  STEAM  CARPET  CLEANING 
WORKS — Carpets  taken  up,  cleaned  and  re- 
laid  same  day  if  necessary.  RODERICK 
McIVER,  Prop.  842  South  Main  St.,  Los 
Angeles,  Cal.    Telphone  James  4051. 

ST.  LOUIS  DYE  WORKS— J.  GREENGART 
Prop. — Fine  tailoring.  Ladies'  and  gents' 
clothing  cleaned,  scoured  or  dyed.  Suits, 
cleaned,  pressed  and  repaired,  $1.25;  suits 
pressed,  60c;  suits  dyed  any  color  and  re- 
paired, $2.50;  hats,  cleaned  ,on  block,  50c; 
shortening  pants,  15c.  All  work  guaranteed 
first-class;  all  alterations  guaranteed  to  make 
a  perfect  fit.  130  S.  Broadway,  Los  An- 
geles.   Tel.  Brown  573. 

BRING  YOUR  HATS  TO  KINSEL— 

For  cleaning,  dyeing,  renovating  in  the  lat- 
est style.    338  Yi  S.  Spring. 

WANTED — Agents  for  Saturday  Post;  you 
can  make  $20.00  a  week;  either  ladies  or 
gentlemen;  write  for  particulars,  as  it  is  a 
proposition  any  one  can  work.  Post  Pub- 
lishing Co.,  Room  402  Stimson  Blk.,  Los 
Angeles,  Cal. 


SOUTHERN  CALIFORNIA  DYE  WORKS, 
646  S.  Spring  street.  Work  called  for  and 
delivered  free.  tf 

NEW  CENTURY  CARPET  CLEANING 
Works.  Carpet  taken  up,  cleaned  and  relaid 
same  day,  if  desired;  also  windows  cleaned. 
WEST  BROS.,  610  Maple  avenue.  Tel.  red 
4486. 

PATENTS. 


Day  &  Day,  registered  patent  attorneys  and 
registrars  of  trade-marks  and  copyrights.  Coun- 
sel in  infringement  cases.  Established  over  50 
years.  Offices  133-134-135  Stimson  Building, 
and  Washington,  D.  C. 

JAMES  R.  ROGERS — 

(Ex-examiner  in  U.  S.  Patent  Office)  So- 
licitor of  patents  and  infringement  lawyer. 
Offices  in  New  York  and  Washington,  D.  C. 
253  S.  Broadway,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
Phone  Black  2636. 

BUSINESS  CHANCES. 

SliLLING  AT  A  SACRIFICE— 

On  account  of  ill-health.  Well-established 
good-paying  business.  For  information  call 
at  No.  4012  Stimson  Bldg.,  between  10  and 
12  o'clock. 

CITY  CUT-RATE  LIVERY-If  wanted  a  first 
class  bike  or  solid-tire  buggy  at  cut  rates, 
call  up  white  i59>,  corner  Ninth  and  San 
Pedro  streets.    Rigs  delivered  free. 

MRS.  STAHMER,  356  S.  Broadway,  Rooms 
2-3.    Massage,  vapor  baths.    Ti  l.  Red  1281. 


DAINTY  SUMMER  DRESSES  AND  SHIRT 
waists  made  at  THE  ELITE  BAZAAR,  452 
South  Hill  street. 

WALL.  PAPER— 

Chicago  Wall  Paper  Co.,  moved  to  541 
S.  Broadway;  lighter  and  larger  quarters. 
We  want  your  trade.  White-back  paper,  5c. 
Best  ingrain,  i2}4c.  Estimates  and  samples 
free.  Tel.  Brown  1213.  Paste  this  in  your 
memorandum  book. 

FOR  BUTTER,  CREAM,  MILK,  EGGS;  best 
bread,  whole  wheat,  3c  loaf.  604J4  South 
Spring. 

C.  SALADIN,  the  expert  Swiss  watchmaker 
and  jeweler,  414  S.  Main  street. 

THE  BROADWAY  VAN  &  STORAGE  CO.— 
Drayage,  storage,  packing  and  shipping  at  cut 
rates.  We  employ  only  expert  and  reliable 
workmen,  and  have  the  best  furniture  van  in 
the  city;  estimates  furnished.  The  next  time 
you  move,  try  us,  and  be  convinced.  Will 
remove  to  our  new  office,  No.  448  South 
Broadway,  June  1st.    Telephone  John  1721. 

VAN'S  MEXICAN  HAIR  RESTORATIVE— 
If  used  according  to  directions,  will  restore 
gray  hair  to  its  original  color  and  stop  the 
hair  from  falling  out  and  cure  dandruff.  For 
sale  at  107  N.  Spring  street,  and  728  S. 
Spring  street. 

WANTED — Fair  commission  allowed  for  infor- 
mation leading  to  the  purchase  of  second- 
hand tools,  machinery,  pipe  and  merchandise 
metals.  Los  Angeles  Wrecking  Co.,  391  S. 
Los  Angeles  street.    Tel.  Main  1433. 

WILMANS  &  LUITHLE— 

Manufacture  all  their  curled  hair.  If  you 
buy  of  them  you  get  a  clean,  new,  pure  bed 
to  sleep  on.  The  only  store  in  the  West 
that  manufactures  and  sells  direct  to  the 
retailer.  Remember  the  place,  521  S.  Broad- 
way. 

YES.  RUBBERNECK  TIES,  COLLARS, 
CUFFS,  etc.,  cheap;  no  laundry;  look  like 
E-  &  W.  Linen.  WINDSOR  COLLAR  CO., 
432  S.  Broadway. 

TO  INTRODUCE  OUR  FINE  TAILORING 
we  offer  suits  to  order,  $15  and  up.  Trousers 
$4.50  and  up.  Suits  cleaned,  pressed  and 
altered.  $1.00  and  up.  B.  WONDER,  803^ 
South  Spring  street. 

THE  CHICAGO  LADIES'  MISFIT  STORE, 
pays  highest  cash  prices  for  ladies'  and  gents' 
clothing,  new  and  second  hand.  628  South 
Spring  street.    Telephone  John  851. 

CAI  T.  ON  JENNIE  VAN  ALLEN,  the  chirop- 
odist. She  will  cure  all  ailments  of  the  feet. 
341  Yi  S.  Spring  street.    Suite  4. 

50,000  FEET  OF  GARDEN  HOSE,  at  four 
cents  a  foot  and  up.  Good  leather  and 
rubber  belting.  Machines  and  Engines  of  all 
descriptions.  Blacksmith  tools,  harness  and 
one  National  Cash  Register.  Two  new  bug- 
gies cheap.  Other  things  too  numerous  to 
mention.  Los  Angeles  Wrecking  Co.,  391- 
393  S.  Los  Angeles  street.  Telephone  Main 
1433- 

PROF.  IRA  L.  GUILFORD,  Phrenologist, 
Psychic  Soul  Reader,  Palmist,  Magnetic 
Healer,  341 S.  Spring  street. 

FOR  BAGGAGE  AND  EXPRESS  WAGON 
call  up  Reed  Transfer  Co.,  James  2051.  Prices 
to  suit. 

BABIES— 

Between  the  age  of  4  and  15  months,  photo- 
graphed free  of  charge  on  the  third  Mon- 
day each  month  at  WESNER'S  STUDIO, 
120  N.  Spring. 

$20  WEEKLY  AND  UPWARDS- 
ACCORDING  TO  ABILITY. 
Live-  men  and  women  wanted  in  every 
town  in  the  United  States,  to  show  The 
Saturday  Post  to  friends  and  others.  The 
representative  naper  •  of  the  Great  West. 
Costs  nothing  to  try.  Write  for  terms. 
Handsome  returns  for  few  hours'  work  each 
week.  Address  Circulation  Dept.,  POST 
PUBLISHING  CO.,  Los  Angeles,  Calif. 

WELTMER  METHOD  OF  HEALING— 

Represented  in  Los  Angeles  by  Prof.  Geo. 
A.  Webb,  314  W.  4th  street. 

CARL  L.  VIERECK— 

Dealer  in  all  kinds  of  Postage  Stamps. 

With  Simmons'  Jewelry  Store,  at 

No.  315  South  Spring  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

LADIES—  .... 
Sell  your  misfit  and  second-hand  clothing, 
house-furnishing  goods,  tools,  etc.,  to  Silver- 
thorn,  602-4   South   Spring.     Money  loaned 
on  good  security.    Tel.  John  2226. 

THE  HEALTHY  CURLED  HAIR  MAT- 
TRESS FACTORY.  The  only  store  in  the 
West  where  curled  hair  is  made  and  sold 
direct  to  the  consumer.  WILMANS  & 
LUITHLE,  521   S.  Broadway. 

GENUINE  CHENG  WENG  STARCH  POL- 
ISH, Moth  Proof  Powder,  Moist  Foot  Pow- 
der; each  25c.  Everlasting  l'erfume,  10c. 
Ladies'  Toilet,  Needle  and  Pin  Cases,  25c, 
•15c,  soc,  by  mail  prepaid.  Agents  wanted. 
Stamp  for  terms.  S.  B.  FULLER,  Mfg., 
Terryton,  Finny  Co.,  Kansas. 

WINDOW  SHADES— Get  them  where  they 
make  them,  222  W.  Sixth  street.  Phone 
James  2451. 

SUPERFLUOUS  HAIR  permanently  re- 
moved. Call  for  free  trial  in  electrolysis; 
expert  specialist.    622  S.  Main. 

MATTRESSES— 

Headquarters  for  making  and  repairing 
mattresses,  couches,  etc.;  upholstering  of  all 
kinds;  first-class  work;  lowest  prices.  AL- 
LEN &  SON,  566  New  High  St.  Phone 
James  3341- 

SliLL  your  ladies'  and  gents'  new  and  second 
hand  clothing  for  cash.  Up-to-Date  Mis- 
fit Parlors,  638  S.  Spring  St.,  tel.  Green 
1629. 


List  of  Pa.tervts. 


The  following  list  of  patents  issued  to 
Californians,  June  18,  igoi,  is  furnished 
by  James  R.  Rogers!  Patent  Attorney, 
Los  Angeles,  Cal.  : 

676,427— Willis  G.  Dodd.  San  Fran- 
cisco, Cal..  attachment  for  concentrating 
tables. 

676,437 — Adolpb  E.  Knoch  and  Herr- 
man  Vogel,  Los  Angeles,  Cal..  cylinder 
printing  press. 

676,456—  Arthur  J.  Rolfing,  San  Fran- 
cisco, Cal.,  vote  recorder. 

676,518— Alfred  C.  Stewart.  Santa 
Paula,  automatic  hydrocarbon  burner 
regulator. 

676.534 — Thomas  Dy nan, Amador  City, 
Cal.,  ore  concentrator. 

676.542 — Samuel  W.  Luitwieler,  Los 
Angeles,  Cal..  Dumping  and  reciprocat- 
in<T  mechanism. 

676,544 — Francis  Martin,  San  Fran- 
cisco, Cal.,  bed. 

676,566 — Alfred  Magnuson,  Emery- 
ville, Cal.,  heating  furnace. 

676,608— Charles  E.  Hale,  Alameda,  as 
signor  to  the  J.  A.  Armsby  Compan •• 
Chicago,  111.,  apparatus  for  steaming  and 
soicing  dried  fruit. 

676,651 — Joseph  N.  Anderson,  Mono 
Lake,  Cal.,  curtain  support. 

676,715 — Ferdinand  Franz,  San  Fran- 
cisco, Cal.,  non-rcfdlable  bottle. 

676,834— Louis  Blatz,  La  Mirada.  Cal., 
non-refillable  package  for  semi-solids. 

676,856 — Ernest  H.  Wagener,  Modesto, 
Cal.;  Mrs.  S.  J.  Willson,  administratrix 
of  said  Wagner,  deceased,  wheel  hub  and 
box  therefor. 

TRADE  MARKS. 

36,612 — Corville,  Emerson,  San  Fran- 
cisco, Cal.,  primes. 

LABELS. 

8,464 — H.  Plageman  &  Co.,  San  Fran- 
cisco, Cal..  "Claus  Spreckels"  (for  ci- 
gars). 

SONG. 
Thomas  Campbell. 
How  delicious  is  the  winning 
Of  a  kiss  at  love's  beginning, 
When  two  mutual  hearts  are  sighing 
For  the  knot  there's  no  untying! 

Yet,  remember,  'midst  your  wooing, 
Love  has  bliss,  but  love  has  rueing; 
Other  smiles  may  make  you  fickle. 
Tears  for  other  charms  may  trickle. 

Love  he  comes,  and  love  he  tarries, 
Just  as  fate  our  fancy  carries ; 
Longest  stays  when  sorest  chidden ; 
Laughs  and  flies  when  pressed  and  hid- 
den. 

Bind  the  sea  to  slumber  stilly, 
Bind  its  odor  to  the  lily, 
Bind  the  aspen  ne'er  to  quiver, 
Then  bind  love  to  last  forever. 

 o  

Divorced. 
When  you  do,  sell  your  furniture  to 
Colyear's,  322  and  324  So.  Main  street. 
Pays  one-third  more  than  other  dealers. 


No  One  Can  Afford 
To  Be  Without  It. 
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Uhe  SATURDAY  POST 


Bicycles  and  V 
V  Automobiles 


Edited  by  Charles  Fuller  Gates, 


Frank  J.  Denny,  the  crack  Buffalo 
amateur,  has  sailed  on  the  Kaiser 
Willu-Im  der  Grosse,  accompanied  by  his 
uncle,  Fred  Denny,  who  will  look  after 
him  during  his  European  engagements. 
Denny  goes  particularly  to  participate 
in  the  world's  championships  at  Berlin, 
July  /  and  14,  but  will  probably  appear 
at  severail  other  tracks.  The  Bison  will 
return  in  time  for  the  national  amateur 
championships  at  the  Pan-American  Ex- 
|K>sition  in  August.  He  is  the  only  N. 
C.  A.  rider  sent  across  this  year,  and 
his  friends  confidently  expect  him  !o 
prove  a  winner,  since  he  has  shown 
uuusal  speed  in  his  racing  previous 
to  sailing. 

&*  VS  «  fc*  Mf 

Cycling  Editor  Saturday  Post: 

We  had  so  many  mishaps  on  our 
late  tour  to  Oakland  that  it  is  hardly 
worth  while  to  describe  it,  but  a  brief 
account  may  interest  some  of  your  read- 
ers. In  spite  of  these  drawbacks  we 
made  fair  time  to  Oakland — three  days 
and  twenty  hours — but  after  that  luck- 
was  against  us,  with  such  a  vengeance 
that  all  effort  at  fast  time  was  given 
up  on  the  return  trip. 

As  far  as  is  known,  the  Pacific  Coast 
long  distance  road  records  now  are: 
San  Francisco  to  Los  Angeles  (by  far 
the  easier  way,  on  account  of  the  pre- 
vailing winds),  alxntt  470  miles,  E.  O. 
Kragness  of  San  Francisco,  two  days, 
thirteen  hours  and  fifty-four  minutes: 
Los  Angeles  to  Oakland,  about  460 
miles,  Allen  H.  Nye  of  Monrovia  and 
Henry  H.  Wheeler  of  Pomona,  in  three 
days,  twenty  hours;  and  Claremont  to 
Highland  Springs  (125  miles  north  of 
S.  F.)  and  return,  about  1.290  miles, 
in  thirteen  days.  Wheeler  of  Pomona. 

In  the  first  place  I  wish  to  praise  the 
road  riding  of  Mr.  Nye.  I  have  not 
ridden  with  such  riders  as  Kragness. 
Tom  Bird,  Mcllrath  or  Matlock,  but 
Allen  Nye  is  the  best  long  distance  rider 
1  have  been  in  company  with.  He  is  a 
fast,  steady  rider,  with  plenty  of  grit 
and  "stay-with-it ;"  .knows  just  where  to 
pick  out  the  best  place  to  get  through 
sandy  and  bad  roads  ;  quick  in  all  his  mo- 
tions, losing  no  time  about  anything: 
fearless  in  going  down  the  steepest,  rock- 
iest, rutticst  mountain  roads.  For  in- 
stance, with  his  coaster  brake,  he  rode 
all  the  way  down  the  north  side  of  the 
San  Marcos  Pass,  and  down  the  north 
side  of  the  San  Juan  Mountain,  which, 
they  told  me  last  year,  everybody  walked 
in  the  steepest  part.  Some  might  call 
him  a  reckless  rider,  but  I  should  call 
it  a  combination  of  fearlessness  and 
knowing  just  what  he  was  capable  of 
doing.  No  money  would  have  tempted 
me  do  what  he  did— tie  a  bush  to  his 
belt  and  ride  all  the  way  down  the  San 
Marcos  Pass,  with  its  steep  pitches  and 
sudden  curves  and  rough  road,  after 
dark.  It  left  to  his  own  devices,  how- 
ever, I  think  he  would  ride  his  legs  off 
in  about  three  days;  in  a  week  I  guess 
my  mileage  would  nearly  equal  his,  and 
in  two  weeks,  I  believe,  I  would  be  a 
lap  and  some  yards  ahead.  With  the 
same  preparation  and  training,  and  under 
favorable  circumstances,  I  think  Nye 
could  equal  Kragness'  wonderful  per- 
formance. He  also  had  an  advantage 
over  me  with  the  coaster  brake.  He 
coasted  at  least  one  sixth  of  the  way 
(and  would  have  done  more  coasting  if 
we  hadn't  ridden  pretty  fast  when  we 
could,  to  make  up  for  the  delays),  while 
my  feet  were  at  work  all  the  time — up 
hill  and  down,  and  on  the  level. 

Our  mishaps  began  with  my  over- 
sleeping, so  that  we  started  four  hours 
later  than  planned.  This,  of  course, 
changed  the  plan  of  every  succeeding 
day,  since  we  could  not  make  up  those 
four  hours  soon  enough  to  escape  meet- 
ing some  of  the  fierce  afternoon  winds. 
Then  Nye  punctured  during  the  first 
hour,  and  had  to  plug  it.  Then  it  was 
my  turn.  I  had  at  least  eight  punctures, 
two  rim  chafe  holes  to  plug,  one  blow- 
out, and  finally  had  to  rout  almost  out 
of  bed  a  repairman  at  Santa  Maria, 
and  have  a  new  front  tire.  Then  at 
Paso  Robles  had  to  have  a  new  rear 
tire.  After  going  eight  miles  farther 
the  inner  tube  burst ;  patched  it,  and  be- 
fore mounting  it  burst  again.    Took  it 


out  and  found  it  rotten  stock.  Rode 
Nye's  wheel  back  to  Paso  Robles,  got 
another  inner  tube,  which  burst  like  the 
first.  Rode  back  to  Templeton  and  got 
a  second-hand  one,  which  proved  better 
than  the  new  ones;  and  held  up  as  far  as 
San  Luis  Obispo,  when  it  punctured  in 
the  city  streets.  In  all,  lost  twenty-four 
miles  on  account  of  that  tire. 

If  it  hadn't  been  for  all  this  miser- 
able luck,  neither  of  us  have  any  doubt 
but  that  we  could  have  wheeled  up  to 
Oakland  or  San  Francisco  in  three  days, 
and  made  the  round  trip  in  a  week  or 
less. 

In  the  Simi  valley,  around  Fremont- 
ville  were  very  poor  roads;  some  which 
we  expected  to  help  us  were  closed, 
and  we  had  to  walk  the  railroad  track. 
Near  Saticoy  the  wind  was  terriffic  and 
a  considerable  grade  at  same  time  made 
progress  slow  all  the  way  to  Ventura. 
Another  time  I  should  risk  it  by  the 
Encino,  Calabasus  and  Springvillc  road, 
which  is  about  15  miles  shorter,  although 
more  hilly. 

The  most  wearisome  part  of  the  trip 
was  along  the  coast  from  Ventura  to 
Santa  Barbara,  at  high  tide,  after  dark. 
At  first  the  road  was  fair;  then  it  grew 
sandy  and  unridable,  and  we  would 
band  our  wheels  over  a  wire  fence  and 
walk  the  track.  Then  the  road  would 
look  good  again,  and,  handing  our  wheel 
over  the  fence  again,  we  would  try  it  a 
ways,  only  to  put  our  wheels  over  the 
fence  once  more  and  trundle  them  on 
the  rails,  since  the  ties  were  not  filled  in 
at  all.  We  repeated  this  a  dozen  'imes. 
and  vowed  never  to  go  that  way  again 
at  high  tide. 

To  partly  compensate  for  all  this 
were  many  stretches  of  fine  roads  and 
exhilarating  coasts  of  from  one  to  five 
or  six  miles  long.  From  Santa  Mar- 
guerita  to  Templeton  was  a  fine  road 
through  a  veritable  park  of  magnificent 
oaks  with  branches  covered  with  South- 
ern moss  and  reaching  out  in  fantastic 
shapes.  From  Los  Olivos  to  Santa  Ma- 
ria was  mostly  very  good  roads,  and 
from  Gilroy  to  Oakland  they  were  un- 
usually fine. 

On  our  return,  at  King  City,  we  took 
the  road  by  way  of  Jolon  and  Pleyto 
to  San  Miguel.  It  is  13  miles  farther 
than  the  direct  route,  but  a  fine  road, 
and,  if  I  were  wheeling  for  pleasure, 
should  always  take  it;  but  one  cannot 
make  time  over  it  because  at  the  end 
rivers  have  to  be  crossed  by  wading 
four  times;  once  it  was  deeper  than 
the  Salinas  near  Bradley.  Soon  after 
leaving  King  City  you  have  to  walk 
up  a  mountain  two  miles  by  a  very 
fine  road  ;  then  you-  fly  at  25  or  30  miles 
an  hour  down  a  grade  five  or  six  miles 
over  a  beautiful  road  among  large,  mag- 
nificent oaks,  waving  fields  of  wheat 
and  barley — one  of  the  finest  drives  I 
know  of  in  California. 

Both  going  and  returning  we  went  by 
Natividad  instead  of  Salinas.  It  is  a 
few  miles  shorter,  but  more  billy.  I  am 
not  sure  whether  it  saves  time  or  not. 

A  few  words  as  to  our  wheels  and 
equipment — not  in  disparagement  of  oth- 
ers, but  simply  to  give  the  result  of 
our  experience  with  them  : 

Mr.  Nye  rode  an  Appeal  racer,  84 
gear,  with  if£  Palmer  road  tires.  He 
bad  only  one  puncture.  He  had  a  per- 
manent set  of  double  handle  bars — one 
dropped,  the  other  upturned,  which  he 
found  very  convenient.  He  had  five 
spokes  broken,  which  he  attributed 
chiefly  to  the  strain  caused  by  the 
coaster  brake.  He  was  much  pleased 
with  the  New  Departure  coaster-brake. 
It  held  him  in  the  steepest  places.  If 
applied  constantly  for  a  mile  or  two. 
however,  it  grew  so  hot  that,  not  know- 
ing what  harm  it  might  do,  he  seldom 
used  it  longer  than  that  without  stop- 
ping. At  the  end  of  our  trip  the  braking 
power  seemed  to  have  weakened  some- 
what. 

I  rode  my  '09  model  Racyclc.  I 
started  with  140  gear,  and  if  we  had 
followed  our  schedule  so  as  to  avoid 
the  heavy  winds,  I  am  positive  I  should 
have  made  good  time  with  it.  But  when 
we  failed  in  this  I  changed  to  101  gear. 

As  far  as  my  sensations  report,  I  can 
honestly  say  that  I  worked  as  hard  with 
101  gear  as  I  did  last  year  with  124 


gear.  T  had  a  Duck  roller  brake.  I 
could  not  get  the  full  use  of  it  on  ac- 
count of  my  disabled  arm,  but  anyone 
else  would  find  it  powerful  enough  to 
go  down  the  steepest  hills.  If  it  could 
be  applied  to  the  rear  tire  that  would 
be  a  much  better  place  for  it.  1  would 
still  advise  its  use  even  if  one  has  a 
coaster-brake.  It  will  relieve  the  strain 
of  the  coaster-brake  on  the  wheel  and 
spokes.  As  last  year  my  wheel  came 
through  in  fine  shape,  not  a  spoke  broken 
or  loosened,  not  a  nut  touched  for  ad- 
justment or  tightening,  not  a  drop  of  oil 
used  for  any  bearing,  even  pedals.  And 
on  my  return  I  examined  the  front  w  heel 
bearings  for  the  first  time  since  I  had 
the  wheel — 20  months,  and  after  8.000 
miles  running  it  was  found  absolutely 
clean — as  clean  as  when  it  left  the*  fac- 
tory. I  put  it  back  again  without  do- 
ing anything  to  it.  The  rear  hub  bear- 
ings were  also  examined  for  second  time 
only,  and  found  perfectly  clean.  Isn't 
that  a  fine  record? 

I  used  Velox  pedals.  The  makers  said 
they  would  run  1,000  miles  with  one  oil- 
ing. I  found  one  bearing  dry  (but  no 
injury  done)  and  judge  they  ran  about 
700  miles  with  the  one  oiling.  They  are 
very  convenient  to  take  apart  and  clean. 
Both  of  us  used  sponge  rubber  grips, 
and  found  them  a  great  comfort.  In 
spite  of  them,  both  suffered  a  little  from 
numbness. 

Last  year  I  did  not  suffer  at  all  from 
this,  although  having  no  rubber  grips. 
I  suppose  we  rode  more  steadily  and 
faster  this  year,  and  so  got  more  jolting. 
We  think  the  improvements  most  needed 
in  bicycles  is  a  cushion  head  or  some 
device  to  absorb  the  jars  now  communi- 
cated to  hands,  arms  and  shoulders. 

Our  mileage  to  Oakland,  by  days,  was 
1 10,  80,  113,  160. 

If  anyone  will  lower  our  record  to 
Oakland  I  shall  be  ready  to  try  again  ; 
but  I  guess  Nye  will  want  a  motor  cycle. 

Henry  H.  Wheelkk. 


With  the  Autos. 

The  real  automobile  boom  has  not  yet 
struck  California.  All  through  Europe 
and  the  eastern  part  of  the  United  States 
automobiling  is  at  its  best,  but  here  in 
California  only  the  pioneers  have 
adopted  the  horseless  carriage. 

As  yet  not  a  single  Los  Angeles  mer- 
chant uses  the  automobile  for  delivery 
purposes.  The  Los  Angeles  Times  has 
an  electric  delivery  wagon,  but  it  is  but 
a  toy,  as  the  Times  did  not  carry  out  its 
intention  of  buying  a  first-class  automo- 
bile to  carry  its  Pasadena  edition  daily 
to  Pasadena,  having  bitten  on  an  adver- 
tising swap  deal.  As  a  result  its  gilded 
automobile  will  not  go  as  far  as  Pasa- 
dena without  running  down. 

Some  of  the  other  adopters  of  the  au- 
tomobile have  made  bad  experiments  like 
the  Times,  and  each  of  these  mistakes 
have  prejudiced  the  public. 

Nf  K  %  V£  ft 

The  Post's  automobile  editor  has  been 
testing  the  new  electric  storage  batteries 
with  very  satisfactory  results,  and  the 
new  batteries  show  a  capacity  three  times 
as  great  as  the  average  battery  of  a  year 
ago.  Last  Sunday  the  trip  to  Fernando 
and  back  was  made  in  a  Waverley 
runabout  with  four  passengers,  all  the 
sand  spots  and  washes  l>eing  negotiated 
perfectly,  and  at  the  end  of  the  fifty 
miles  a  trip  around  town  was  taken — all 
on  one  charging  of  the  storage  battery. 
A  year  ago  there  was  no  storage  bat- 
tery in  existence  that  would  have  been 
capable  of  this  experiment.  The  average 
cost  for  electricity  was  less  than  one 
cent  per  mile. 

£   %   ««   &'  &* 

As  soon  as  it  is  possible  to  get  all 
three  styles  of  motive  power  to  enter, 
The  Post  desires  to  hold  a  hudred-mile 
endurance  test  of  automobiles  right  here 
in  Southern  California.  Gasoline  car- 
riages can  make  the  hundred-mile  run 
in  one  day  all  right,  but  steam  and  elec- 
trics will  have  to  make  stops  for  water 


and  "juice."  In.  the  Eastern  test  some 
weeks  ago  gasoline  carriages  made  the 
whole  100  miles  without  a  stop. 

The  Automobile  Club  of  Southern 
California  is  dead.  It  was  too  ambitious. 
Part  of  its  plans  was  to  build  a  $20,000 
club-house  outside  of  this  city.  A  Los 
Angeles  automobile  club  should  now  be 
organized  out  of  the  active  chauffeurs 
who  are  willing  to  do  something  and 
leave  off  the  red  tape  and  high  dues. 

Robert  Gaylord  of  Pasadena  is  going 
east  soon  to  purchase  an  imported  Pan- 
hard  of  high  horse-power  and  speed. 
With  this  "mobe"  "Bobbie"  will  be  able 
to  actually  go  50  miles  an  hour  on  the 
road. 


'The  Celebrated  Columbia  Chainless" 


Columbia  cyciery 

W.  H.  WHITESELL,  Proprietor. 

$25  to  $75  All  Guaranteed 

■'The  Famous  Spaulding  Chainless" 
Also  Complete  Line  of  Chain  Bicycles, 
wit  So.  Broadway,    Los  Aug* les,  Cal. 

Telephone  John  2451 

Enameling,  Repairing.    Sundries,  Cycle  Parts. 
Bicycles  called  for  and  delivered  free  of 
charge.    All  work  guaranteed. 

207-209  W.  Fifth  St.,  Los  Angeles 

AL    SIMONDS  Tel.Redl443 

CYCLERY 

I  S3  North  Main  Street  New  Wheela 

Repairing  a  Specialty        All  work  guaranteed 

HAVE  YOU  SEEN  IT? 

%  Road  Runner 

Fitted  with  "D.  &  J."  Hangers  and  "Tlior" 
Hubs.   The  best  $50  Wheel  in  the  world. 

S.  (=■  SMOOT 

Tel.  Red  49S2  231  East  Seventh 

Bicycles  1 

W.  Cronkhite  &  Son 
846  Central  Avenue,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

Sewing  Machines  and  Work  Guaranteed 

liuns  Repaired  and  Promptly  Done 

VULCANIZINO  A  SPECIALTV 

J.  H.  PINKERTON 
Bicycle  Repairer 

117  UTAH  AVENUE,  SANTA  MONICA 
BICYCLE  SHOES 

To  Order  for  *2.50 
C.  P.  CLIFFORD,  Manufacturer 
158  N.  Main  Street.  LOS  ANGELES 


Wheels  STOLEN  Daily! 

Why  not  protect  yourself  before  it  is  too  late  f 

Yours  may  be  the  next! 

The  California  Bicyclists  Protective  Association 
226  "V.  Fourth  St.  Phone  Main  1199  Los  Angeles 
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When  You  Ride  Your  Wheel  to  SANTA  MONICA 

CALL  AND  8EE 

A.  D.  TOMPKINS 

122  UTAH  AVENUE 

Q  RENTING        ^  h: 
O  EXPERT  REPAIRING 

Si   A  SPECIALTY 


WILLIAMS  WILL 

Attend  to  all  your  Tire  Troubles  ! 
Telephone  Black  3136. 

Williams  Vulcanizing  Works 

528  South  Broadway. 
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Cream  Separators  Babcock  Testers 
Combined  Churns  Milk  Bottles 
Milk  Cans  Brushes 
Butter  Moulds  Wrappers 
Engines  &  Boilers  Milk  Coolers 

Apiary  Supplies 
Creamery  and  Dairy  Supplies  and 
Machinery  of  all  styles  and  sizes 

Send  List  of  Goods 
Wanted  and  we  will 
Quote  Prices 


G.  Q.  WICKSON  &  CO. 

123  N.Main  St.  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
SAN  FRANCISCO  PORTLAND 


Hesperia  Water  Co.  Steal 

A  Few  Straight  Fa.cts  on  the  Inside. 


Editor  Saturday  Post : — 

Permit  "a  victim"  to  answer  "One 
Who  Knows,"  and  refute  his  falsehoods, 
with  documentary  evidence?  He  states: 
"The  evidence  before  the  supervisors 
showed  the  rates  too  low,  and  they  were 
raised  six  times  from  the  old  charges 
to  the  present  rates;  that  is,  from  one 
dollar  for  24  hours  to  $6.00  for  24  hours' 
run," 

The  above  statement  is  a  deliberate 
falsehood.    The  "one  who  knows,"  or 


R.  L.  Cook  was  sworn  and  examined 
for  petitioners,  after  which  the  Board 
took  other  testimony  and  compared  the 
rates  charged  by  the  Hesperia  Land  and 
Water  Company  with  those  of  other 
Companies ; 

Whereupon,  it  was  moved  by  Super- 
visor Holbrook,  duly  seconded  by  Super- 
visor West,  that  the  rates  to  be  charged 
be  fixed  as  follows : 

Rates  to  be  Charged  by  the  Hesperia 
Land  and  Water  Co.  for  Water,  for 


257.  page  14^1.  of  San  Bernardino  Comity 
Records;  and  is  the  real  history  of  that 
"$75,000  cash  'purchase'  gag." 

When  the  Hesperia  Land  and  Water 
Company  was  organized  said  stockholder 
conveyed  that  land  to  the  company  by 
deed,  dated  May  6th,  1886,  consideration 
$300,000.  Was  that  the  beginning  of  the 
watering  system??? 

There  were  originally  10  shareholders, 
each  having  100  shares  of  stock  of  $1,000 
a  share.  On  the  7th  of  May,  1901,  Mr. 
Perry  held  110  shares,  Mr.  Mott  104 
shares,  Mr.  W.  A.  Field  5  shares — the 
man  that  "knows"  not  being  in  the  ori- 
ginal company  at  all.  Messrs.  Perry  and 
Mott  have  at  least  held  their  own  for 
15  years  and  gained  14  shares.    So  much 


Pipe  from  Hesperia.  Land  andWate 

thinks  he  does,  raised  those  water  rates 
himself  six  Limes  as  much  as  the  former 
charges.  Did  it  illegally  and  in  defiance 
of  the  order  of  said  board  of  supervisors, 
fixing  the  rate  at  one  cent  per  hour  for 
each  miner's  inch  of  water  delivered  for 
irrigation  purposes;  and  making  the  do- 
mestic rate  one  dollar  a  month  for  each 
family.  The  rate  was  (until  fixed  by  the 
supervisors)  $1.50  per  family,  and  the 
now  established  rate  is  just  one-third 
less  than  heretofore  charged  for  domestic 
use,  as  was  stated  in  my  former  letter, 
and  the  following  certified  copy  of  said 
order  will  show  that  there  is  no  six- 
dollar-a-day  rate  at  all : 

Regular  Meeting  of  the  Board  of  Super- 
visors, Monday,  March   18th,  1901, 
10:35  A.  M. 
Present :    J.  B.  Glover,  chairman ;  J. 
H.  West,  G.  R.  Holbrook,  T.  F.  White, 
J.  D.  Clark,  Supervisors. 
L.  A.  Pfeiffer,  County  Clerk. 

By  H.  D.  Sibley,  Deputy  Clerk. 
In  the  matter  of  fixing  rates  to 
he  charged  by  the  Hesperia  Land  and 
Water  Company,  for  Domestic  and  Irri- 
gation purposes ;  Attorney  Nisbet  being 
present  for  petitioners.  Attorney  Light 
for  Hesperia  Land  and  Water  Company ; 


Ring  Up 
Main  919 

and  okdek  a  trial 
of  ouk      :    :    :  : 

5-year-old  Sherry, 

Angelica  or  Muscat,  £Z  f"* 
Per  Gallon 


OR 


5-year-old  Port, 
Per  Gallon  . .  . 


50c 


AGE  AND  PURITY 
GUARANTEED. 

EDWARD  GERMAIN 
WINE  CO. 

397-399  Los  Angreles  St. 
Corner  Fourth. 

No  Bar.  Open  Evenings.  Tel.  Main  919 


CHARLES  LEVY  SAM  Q  LEVY 

Chas.  Levy  &  Son  Hjs 

|  ..Merchant  Tailors..  | 


Fine  Tailoring  at  ^3 


LOS  ANGELES, 


CALIFORNIA 


r  Co's  System  in  which  the  Co.  delivered  water  to  Geo.  Gardner's  ranch 

Domestic  and  Irrigation  Use.  for  the  falsehood  that  these  gentlemen 

Per  "have  nothing  to  do  with  this  water 

month,  rate,"  etc. ;  while  the  record  shows  that 

Families,  for  domestic  use  $1.00  each  one  of  them  owns  about  25  times 

Hotels    and    boarding    houses,    10  as  much  stock  as  the  "one  who  knows." 

rooms  or  less                               3.00  His  statement  of  the  $60,000  victim 

Hotels   and   boarding   houses,   for  case  is  another  falsehood,  but  space  pre- 

each  additional  room  15  vents  going  into  the  facts  this  lime. 

Bath  tubs  40  "Victim"  paid  the  Hesperia  Land  and 

For  stock  use,  each  animal  25  Water  Company  $500  for  five  acres  of 

Livery  and  feed  stables                    2.00  that  "dollar  and  a  quarter  an  acre  desert 

Livery  and  feed  stables,  for  two  ani-  land"  at  one  time,  over  $2,000  at  another 

mals   25  time,  and  holds  a  number  of  this  com- 

Livery  and  feed  stables,  for  each  ad-  pany's  worthless  contracts  that  the  com- 

ditional  animal  15  pany  received  good  money  for.  While 

For  sprinkling  gardens  or  lawns,  per  only  victimized  about  $3,000,  a  "victim," 

100  sq.  feet  25  nevertheless,  and  with  the  receipts  and 

  papers  to  prove  "one  who  knows"  either 

For  irrigating  acreage  property,  fur-  don't  know  or  deliberately  deceives. 

nishing  water  at  the  rate  of  One  now>  "sonny,"  don't  talk  through  your 

Miner's  inch,  State  Measure,  to  nat .  but  teu  us  tne  truth  about  that 

each  is  acres  of  land,  per  hour..$  .01  Monrovia  man  that  paid  your  company 

For  Watering  Orchards  in  yards,  nearly  $2,400  for  20  acres  of  that  dol- 

per  month   5°  Jar  and  a  quarter  an  acre  land,  plowed 

For  any  other  purpose,  the  charge  and  piante(i  ;c>  and  his  trees  died  out 

shall  be  at  the  rate,  for  1,000  gal-  for  want  of  the  water  whiie  y0lir  com. 

l°ns   •.  . ....    -10  pany  insultingly  told  him  to  "go  carry 

The  motion  was  unanimously  carried  waR>r  ;„  a  bucket  if  he  wanted  it." 
and  rate  established,  as  recorded  above,  Wasn't  that  a  "cold  bilk"  of  over  $2,000  ? 
by  vote  as  follows :  <\nd  the  same  "victim"  paid  your  corn- 
Supervisors  West,  Holbrook,  White.  pany  ^2?s  for  a  Hnle  town  ,ot  there_ 
Clark  and  Glover  voting  Aye.  Nays,  _,SxII2  feeti  and  it  takes  about  15!^  such 
"one.                                  t  lots  to  make  an  acre,  and  means  about 

Reference:       Supervisors      Minutes,  $4,250  an  acre  for  desert  land  that  your 

Book  L.  at  page  324.  company  paid  $1.25  an  acre  for.  And 

State  of  California,  County  of  San  Ber-  ym,  did  not  even  motion  water  in  the 

nardino,— ss.  deed  to  this  victim's  little  lot.  Why. 

I.  L.  A.  Pfeiffer,  County  Clerk  and  "Parson  Poker  Davis"  would  be  ashamed 

ex-officio  Clerk  of  the  Board  of  Super-  of  you   if  he  knew   the  naked   facts , 

visors  of  said  County,  do  hereby  certity  More  an0I1;  and  vvorse_ 

the  foregoing  to  be  a  full,  true  and  cor-  "Victim." 

rect  copy  of  the  order  of  the  Board  of  p    ST— In   justice   to   the   man  that 

Supervisors,  establishing  the  rate  to  be  started   the  Hesperia  colony,  will  say 

charged  for  water  by  the  Hesperia  Land  that   the  orig;nal  pian   to  build  large 

and  Water  Company,  on  file  in  my  office  storage  reservoirs,  parallel  the  little  pipe 

and  that  I  have  carefully  compared  said  ,ine  wkh  a  larger  and  pcnllanent  onet 

copy  with  the  original.  etc.,  was  practical.    But  his  hoard  of  di- 

In  witness  whereof,  I  have  hereunto  rectors  we„t  back  on  their  creator,  and 

set  my  hand  and  affixed  the  seal  of  the  reIllsed  money  to  complete  the  water 

Board  of  Supervisors,  this  10th  day  of  systenli  "froze"  him  out  and  elected  a 

June,   1 901.  "tup-penny,  ha' -penny"  man  in  his  place. 

(seal.)                  L.  A.  Pfeiffer  j>he  result  is  a  $6,000  damage  suit  filed, 

County  Clerk  and  ex-officio  Clerk  of  and  ,g  Qr  2Q  more  to  be  fi,ed  soon  as  (1)e 

the   Board   of   Supervisors  of  the  papers    are    prepared,    total  damages 

County  of  San  Bernardino,  S:ate  of  amountmg  to  about  $100,000;  and  the 

California.  stockholders  will  have  to  "pungle  up." 

By  H.  D.  Sibley,  as  they  will  be  sued  also  by  most  of 

Deputy  Clerk.  the  victims. 

Falsehood  No.  2:    His  company  did  Some  men>s  servjccs  arc  dear  at  any 

not  buy  the  Hesperia  tract  of  land  for  pricej  and  (llis  cornpany  w„„ld  haVe  been 

$75,000  cash,  as  he  states.  gainer  by  boarding  their  man  at 

At  the  time  the  purchase  was  made  the  Highlands  instead  of  turning  him  loose 

Hesperia  Land  and  Water  Company  was  0„  ,)le  Mojave  desert,  to  manufacture 

not  organized.    But  one  of  the  present    ]awslljts  for  them.  "V  ." 

stockholders  took  the  deed  in  his  own     

name  and  held  it  until  ^  organization  XouHrig  With  Agv.ine.ldo. 

of  said  company  was  perfected.    1  hat  e  0 
first  deed  is  dated  April  ith,  1885,  the 

consideration,  as  stated  therein,  being  Winfield  Hogaboom  scored  a  hit  in 
$37,500.  At  the  same  time  this  stock-  the  first  chapters  of  his  humorous  se- 
holder  gave  back  a  mortgage  to  Mr.  rial,  "Touring  With  Aguinaldo,"  which 
Frinck  for  the  exact  money  named  in  appeared  in  last  Sunday's  Herald.  Hog- 
the  deed — $37,500.  That  mortgage  is  alx>om  has  started  his  tour  of  the 
also  dated  April  16th,  1885,  and  recorded  United  States  as  press  agent  of  the  Fili- 
in  book  R,  page  287,  of  San  Bernardino  pino  chieftain.  He  says  that,  although 
county  records,  and  fully  explodes  the  Aguinaldo  hasn't  really  made  the  tour 
$75,000  "fish  story."  The  records  show  yet,  it's  better  to  start  on  the  trip  be- 
that  when  this  mortgage  was  discharged  fore  he  gets  here.  There  are  so  many 
an  $80,000  one  was  placed  thereon,  and  newspapers  that  wait  till  the  event  is 
has  been  "flim-flammed"  about  from  about  to  happen  before  publishing  the 
bank  to  bank  for  years.  Now,  there  is  story,  that  the  paper  which  publishes  be- 
$50,000  on  it  and  the  "Trust  Deed"  is  forehand  catches  the  worm.  Mr.  Hoga- 
dated  August  15th,  1898,  time  two  years,  boom  expects  to  make  $500.00  a  week 
amount  $50,000,  and  recorded  in  Book  from  this  tour. 


Groceries^ 

SUITED  TO  THE  PAL- 
ATE OF  THE  MILLION- 
AIRE, AND  TO  THE 
POCKETS  OF  THE  MIL- 
LIONS. THE  BEST  FOR 
THE  LEAST. 


J.  E.  CARR 


621-  23 
S.  Bdwy 
Tel.  JV1.  950 

litHiiiiiiiiiliiifSiiii 


Pure  Wines 

THE  BEST  that  California  pro- 
duces at  a  trifle  more  than  the 
cheap,  impure  and  injurious  wines 
so  often  sold  as  California's  best. 
You  can  depend  upon  it  that  you 
get  the  best  when  you  buy  from 

JOS.  MELCZER  &  CO. 

Telephone  Main  538 
141  147  S.  Main  St.,  LOS  ANGELES 


Rose 
Purity 


Spring 
Walter 


The  Purest  and  Softest  Nuturtil 
Flowing  SPRING  WATER. 

We  deliver  to  all  parts  of  the 
city  and  towns  through  our 
Agents.    Write  us. 

R.F.SMITH &CO. 

Tslephone  A/ta  467 
4835  Pasadena  Ave.        LOS  ANGELES 


HONARCH  PRODUCE CO. 

GENERAL  COMMISSION  MERCHANTS. 


BUTTER  CHEESE 
POTATOES 


BEANS  EGC.H 
HONEY 


Live,  Dressed  and  Eastern  Poultry. 
Telephone  Main  1134 

38D  South  L.OS  Angeles  Street, 

LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


Phone  James  88 


R.  W.  BLAID8BLL,  Mngr. 


GOLDEN  WEST 
Steam  Carpet  Cleani  ng  Co. 

Fitting  and  Laying.    First-Class  Uphol- 
stering.   Fine  Rugs  a  Specialty. 
Carpets  Cleaned  and  Laid,  4c  per  Yard. 

Office,  Argyle  Hotel      -      LOS  ANGELES 
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15he  Land  Of    ^  ^ 
^<  ^  the  Rattlesnake 

By  CAR.LTON  HARRIS. 


That  gre?t  portion  of  Southwest  Texas 
marked  on  the  map  as  the  "Staked 
plains,"  is  a  huge  region  of  withered 
desert,  with  here  and  there  a  patch  of 
more  fertile  country,  undulating  and  cov- 
ered with  live  oak  and  niesquite  trees. 

The  staked  plains  are  not  good  for 
much.  Thev  support  cactus,  chaparral 
and  sage  brush,  a  few  "bunches"  of  half- 
starved  cattle,  thousands  of  jack-rabbits 
and  occasionally  a  "dog"  town  or  two; 
besides  myriads  of  rattlesnakes  and  birds 
of  prey,  who  balance  an  over-prolific  na- 
ture by  keeping  down  the  numbers  of 
the  rabbits  and  prairie  dogs.  The  coy- 
otes and  prairie  wolves  help  out  on  the 
"dogs"  and  rabbits  and  sometimes  as- 
sist the  turkey  buzzards  in  their  arduous 
work,  when  the  pitiless  sun  has 
stretched  the  carcasses  of  cattle  by  hun- 
dreds along  the  dried-up  water  courses. 

Fifteen  years  ago  the  staked  plains 
afforded  a  luxuriant  cattle  range;  but 
that  was  before  all  the  more  fertile  coun- 
try had  been  fenced  in  with  barb  wire. 
When  the  country  had  blossomed  into  a 
redundancy  of  flowers  and  plant  life 
from  the  heavy  thunder  showers,  the 
stock  grew  fat  upon  the  thick  buffalo 
grass,  and  when  the  hot,  dry  weather 
came  (and  it  is  nearly  always  hot  and 
dry  on  the  staked  plains)  the  cattle  left 
for  greener  pastures,  as  the  buffalo  had 
before  them.  In  present  days,  however, 
the  cattle  eke  out  a  miserable  existence 
in  the  torrid  season,  and  unless  they 
arc  rounded  up  and  driven  to  water,  they 
usually  go  to  the  waiting  coyotes  and 
buzzards.  Amid  these  adverse  condi- 
tions the  rattlesnake  thrives.  The  staked 
plains  in  general  form  a  paradise  for 
him.  Now  and  then  occurs  the  rattler's 
Garden  of  Eden,  a  barren  furnace  of 
heat,  hedged  in  by  giant  cacti — a  verita- 
ble oasis  of  death.  Localities  favorable 
to  the  rattler  always  find  the  long  legged 
jack-rabbit  and  a  few  little  desert  birds 
on  whom  the  reptiles  prey.  Only  the 
road -runner  or  chaparral  bird  and  the 

Svirrvrrver  ^ 
Tours  ^  ^ 


To  foreign  lands  are  not  enjoyed  half  as 
much  as  a  day  spent  at  the  Ocean 
Beaches  on  the  line  of  the 

Salt  Lake  Route 

Magnificent  Mountain  and  Marine  Views 
greet  the  eye  on  every  side.  The  climate 
is  superb.  The  Fishing,  Yachting,  Boating, 
Bathing,  (iolfing,  Driving  —  is  unexcelled. 
No  finer  beaches  are  found  than    —   —  — 

Long  Beach,  V»   Catalina.  Island, 

Terminal  Island  and 

Al&mitos  Beach.  V- 

They  all  offer  good  Hotels  and  boarding 
places  at  reasonable  rates. 
Information  and  Tickets  may  be  obtained  of 
Agents 

San  Pedro,  Los  Angeles  &  Salt  Lake  R.  R. 

T.  C.  PECK,  £.  W.  GILLETT, 

Asst.  Gan'l  Pass.  Agt.  Gen'l  Pass.  Agent 

LOS  ANGELES.  CAL. 

RUPTURE  CURED 

for  TEH  DOLLARS. 

Thousands  have  been  cured 
j-  attheir  own  homes  for  this 
small  price.  ( Greatest  In- 
vention of  the  Ase.  Secur- 
ity and  comfort  to  the  rup- 
tured. No  worthless  salves 
or  lotions  to  rub  on.  It  does 
the  work.  Investigate! 
"Booklet  No.  1"  frivinK  full  information  mailed,  immedi- 
ately on  receipt  2c.  stamp  and  this  advt.  (  all  or  address 
MAGNETIC  TRUSS  CO.      m  Pax  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


bull  snake  arc  enemies  to  be  seriously 
considered,  for  the  rattler  can  usually 
slink  out  of  sight  before  the  nomadic 
cowboy  succeeds  in  pulling  his  six- 
shooter. 

In  April,  1898,  I  was  looking  up  ponies 
in  Texas  for  Conover  Bros.,  of  Prince- 
ton. New  Jersey,  and  Forth  Worth. 
Texas,  who  do  a  big  business  buying 
and  selling  horses.  In  company  with  a 
squatter,  by  name  Petersen,  I  left  Brady, 
Texas,  for  a  cruise  over  the  Staked 
Plains  country  in  search  of  the  native 
raw  material,  the  broncho,  whence  comes 
the  best  polo  stock.  Brady  is  the  coun- 
try seat  of  McCullough  county,  and  is 
forty  miles  from  Rrownwood.  the  near- 
est railroad  point.  Petersen  was  an  un- 
communicative sort  of  a  chap,  the  bur- 
den of  his  conversation  being  bestowed 
upon  his  "cay-use"  in  a  series  of  mono- 
syllabic grunts.  Once  in  a  while, 
though,  he  would  lose  patience  and  "let 
'er  out"  in  well-assorted  cuss  words, 
words  that  would  put  to  shame  the  most 
terrible  malediction  ever  delivered  by  a 
gypsy  fortune  teller.  Most  of  the  cow- 
boys and  squatters  can  cuss  well.  Their 
lives  are  so  lonesome  that  they  get  plenty 
of  time  to  do  that  sort  of  thing,  and  an 
ordinary  city  swear  words  sounds  flat 
when  it  strikes  the  great  dusty  emptiness 
of  the  desert.  I  had  hired  Petersen  to 
go  around  with  me  in  search  of  polo 
pony  stock,  for,  although  not  a  cowboy, 
he  was  a  shrewd  horse  trader.  Almost 
all  the  simon-pure  cowboys  were  busy 
with  the  fall  round-ups,  though  we  had  a 
couple  of  gay  young  punchers  to  assist 
us.  The  first  night  out  we  pitched  camp 
at  a  little  water  pool  along  the  dried  up 
bed  of  the  upper  San  Saba  river.  Our 
cook  was  a  silent,  greasy  Mexican,  "Joe," 
who  had  passed  most  of  his  life  sheep 
herding.  He  drove  the  outfit  wagon 
with  one  hand  and  rolled  beown  cigar- 
ettes with  the  other.  His  stolid  coun- 
tenance had  something  of  that  dreamy 
expression  which  one  associates  with  the 
great  shepherds  of  old,  or  Chinese  opium 
fiends.  When  we  stopped  for  the  night 
Joe  unhitched  the  horses  and  led  them 
to  .the  pool  to  drink  before  tethering. 
We  heard  "Joe"  swearing  his  naughty 
Mexican  oaths  by  the  water  pool.  When 
he  returned  he  showed  me  a  little  string 
of  seven  buttons  he  had  taken  from  a 
rattler  just  killed.  The  apathetic  Peter- 
sen at  once  became  all  excitement.  He 
"let  'er  out,"  and  when  we  walked  to 
the  pool's  edge  in  the  dusk  a  big,  fat 
rattler  about  two  feet  long  lay  uneasily 
twitching  among  the  stones.  "Joe" 
picked  up  a  great  stone,  but  Petersen 
dissuaded.  "We'll  get  his  mate  in  the 
morning,"  he  said. 

Sure  enough,  when  I  awoke  in  the 
morning,  1  found  Petersen  had  been  up 
at  dawn  and  killed  another  rattler  near 
where  lay  the  body  of  the  first.  I  had 
always  put  the  cowboy  story  of  "a  rat- 
tler seeking  his  mate"  way  up  on  the 
book-shelf,  along  with  the  other  breezy 
little  yarns  that  one  meets  everywhere 
in  the  stamping  ground  of  the  cow- 
boy. For  instance,  the  well-known  tale 
concerning  Colonel  "Tom"  Ochiltree, 
which,  like  Joseph's  coat,  hath  many 
colors,  the  coloring  in  each  case  growing 
intenser  in  direct  ratio  to  the  amount  of 
corn  juice  imbibed.  Everybody,  almost, 
has  heard  how  the  "Cunnel"  "lost"  his 
hat  from  the  train  which  crosses  the  long 
culvert  over  the  swamp  at  Galveston  to 
the  mainland.  The  "Cunnel's"  hat  fell 
off  when  the  conductor  tapped  him  on 
the  shoulder  and  asked  him  for  his 
ticket.  The  "Cunnel"  grew  very  wroth 
at  the  trainman,  and  got  a  new  ticket, 
when,  in  fact,  as  Petersen  used  to  say, 
"He  didn't  have  no  ticket,  nohow." 

I  had  a  little  brandy  in  mv  grip,  and 
on  the  second  day.  when  Joe  wasn't 
looking,  I  invited  Petersen  to  partake 
with  me  in  the  cordialities  of  the  season. 
Petersen   became   warm.    He   was  my 

friend  after  the  first  nip.    "It's  a   

good  thing  for  rattlesnake  bites,"  he  said. 
He  related  to  me  how  "Bill"  King,  the 
saloonkeeper  at  Brady,  had  once  averted 
the  fatal  consequences  of  a  rattler's  fangs 
by  loading  up  with  whiskey  and  tur- 
pentine. Jack  Savage,  the  well-known 
polo  player,  who  owns  Seven  Springs 
ranch,  in  extent  comprising  almost  a 
county,  had  in  his  employ  a  cowboy 
who  was  once  bitten  in  the  thigh  by  a 
rattler.    The  cowboy  was  alone  on  the 


plains  and  had  no  whiskey  at  hand. 
QmVk  .is  thought  be  pulled  bis  knife 
and  slit  bis  "chaps,"  barcing  the  skin. 
He  cut  a  greait  cross  in  the  flesh  over 
the  wound,  filled  it  with  powder  and 
applied  the  match.  Thus  cauterized,  he 
suffered  no  evil  effects.  "Old  man"  Al- 
len, who  lived  seven  miles  from  Brady  on 
the  Brownsville  road,  lost  two  children 

through  snake  bites.    "  The  —   fool 

let  'em  go  barefoot,  said  Petersen.  The 
oldest,  a  girl  of  nine  years,  was  bitten 
by  a  rattler  as  she  was  dipping  a  bucket 
for  water  at  the  spring.  It  was  Sun- 
day and  the  entire  household  were  away 
at  a  "singing."  When  they  returned  the 
girl  was  dead.  Two  years  later  Allen 
lost  his  little  boy  of  five,  whose  flesh 
was  pierced  deep  in  the  thigh  by  the 
fangs  of  a  rattler  hidden  in  the  bushes 
near  the  same  spring.  "They  always 
come  back,"  said  Petersen,  "just  the 
same  as  this  one  did  this  n>ornin'." 

"When  1  git  a  snake,  1  always  wait 
and  kill  its  mate." 

Few   men   grown   die   from  rattlers. 

This  is  probably  due  as  much  to  the 
fact  that  they  all  wear  heavy  cowboy 
boots  in  the  regions  most  infested  by 
the  snakes,  as  to  any  precautions  which 
they  may  take.  Negroes  are  said  to  be 
more  susceptible  to  the  poison  thna  white 
men.  Petersen  told  of  a  negro  cook, 
who  perished  within  two  miles  of  Si 
Coulton's  ranch  from  a  diamond-back's 
bite.  The  fellow  was  returning  from 
Brady  with  the  week's  mail.  He  was 
pretty  drunk.  He  stopped  at  a  water 
hole.  A  rattler  caught  him  in  the  leg. 
and  evidently  he  must  have  lost  his  head 
and  become  frantic,  for  he  was  found 
lying  close  to  the  spot  where  he  was 
bitten,  while  his  horse  was  flicking  the 
flies  in  the  shade  of  a  nvesquite  tree,  a 
few  feet  away. 

That  afternoon  we  crossed  the  county 
line  west,  into  Menard  county  and 
stopped  for  the  night  at  the  Crother's 
ranch.  Crothers  was  a  good  fellow,  with 
a  wife  and  three  children.  His  taste- 
ful, modern  ranch  house  was  hidden  in 
a  clump  of  live  oaks  that  line  a  mean- 
dering water  course.  He  was  glad  to  see 
anyone  from  outside,  for  he  had  to  watch 
his  cowboys  pretty  close  and  couldn't 
get  away.  My  mind  was  so  filled  with 
rattlers  that  I  broached  the  subject  to 
Crothers.    Yes,  they  killed  one  every  day 


Mount  Lowe 
Railway 


"Grandest  Scenic  Trip 
On  Earth." 

"Most  Wonderful  Feat  of 
Railway  Engineering." 

This  is  the  season  of  the  year  when  the 
most  magnificent  views  of  mountains,  val- 
leys, cities,  ocean  and  islands  are  obtained. 

For  tickets  and  full  information,  call  on, 
or  address, 

Passenger  and  Ticket  Office, 

250  South  Spring  St., 
Stlmson  Block,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

'PHONE   MAIN  900 

E.  C.  8ATTLEY,  Passenger  Agent. 
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I    PALACE  MARKET  f 

£  EVERHARDY  &  WREDEN,  Proprietors 
Dealers  in 
Fresh  Meats,  Poultry, 
Game,  Oysters, 
Cor.  3d  and  Spring  Sts.      Tel.  Main41S 

Telephone  Main  1 13  Res. Tel.  White  5131 

W.  I.  KEESE 
Electrical  Contractor 

Dealer  in  Supplies. 
323  South  Main  St..     LOS  ANGELES.  CAL. 


ATTENTION. 


If  you  are  looking  for  a 
TYPEWRITER*  that 
will  do  the  best  work  ;  which  will  give  pleasure  to  the  oper- 
ator ;  and  one  which  will  enable  the  operator  to  turn  out 
neat  work  promptly.    Don't  Forget  to  call  and  examine  the 
"DENSMORE,"  "YOST"  and  "CENTURY." 

United  Typewriter  and  supplies  Co. 2,\Z 

Yglesias  Helminthological  Institute 

MEDICINE  AND  SURGERY. 

..  ..  Specialties:   HELMINTHOLOGY  and  DISEASES  OE  THE  BLOOD  ..  .. 

Tape  Worms  and  all  kinds  of  Parasites  of  the  Human  Body. 
The  Yylejtias  Treatment  by  —  SR.  GEXARO  P.  YGLESIAS,  Specialist  in  Ihlmintholoyy 
and  Diseases  of  the  Blood.    DR.  C.  J.  SCHMIDT,  Supervising  Physician. 
Consultation  Houn:   8  to  12a.m.;  2to5p.m. 

700  GRAND  AVENUE,    8.  E.  Corner  Seventh  Street,    LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 

Gasoline  and  Oil  Stoves,  Refrigerators,  Etc. 


314-316  SOUTH  SPRING  ST.,  LOS  ANGELES. 

...  The  Hygienic  ... 

Vegetarian  Restaurant 

317-319  West  Third  St.,  Los  Angeles 

A  Strictly  First-Class  Pure  Food  Cafe.    A  varied  and 

extensive  Bill  of  Fare. 
Our  Milk  and  Eg-gs  furnished  from  our  own  Ranch. 
Our  Bread  and  other  Bakery  Products  prepared  in 

our  own  Bakery. 


FIKST-CLASS  SERVICE. 


REASONABLE  PRICES. 


Largest  and  Best  Agency 
on  Pacific  Coast. 


Carefully  Selected  Help  of  all  Kinds 
Promptly  Furnished. 

Telephone  Main  509 

HUMMEL  BROS.  &  CO.,  Employment  Agents 

Basement  California  Bank  Building,  Corner  Broadway. 
300-302  WEST  SECOND  STREET,       -        -        -        LOS  ANGELES.  CALIFORNIA 


Richert  (El  Westbrook 

ROASTERS  OF 

fine  coffees 

Importers  of  CEYLON  TEAS 

Telephone  Main  454 
130  West  Fifth  St..  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
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or  two.  His  Irish  setter,  Mollie,  had 
been  bitten,  but  recovered  in  ten  days. 
A  big  stallion  belonging  to  Crothers 
had  been  bitten  in  the  neck,  near  the 
jaw,  some  two  weeks  before.  At  first  he 
thought  the  horse  had  glanders.  When 
he  concluded  it  was  a  rattler's  medicine, 
he  "doctored"  the  animal,  who  was  now 
on  the  way  to  recovery.  Crothers  said 
cattle  frequently  died  of  snake  bites. 
Out  of  a  herd  of  2300,  he  would  put 
down  from  8  to  20  deaths  a  year  to  rat- 
tlers. One  dry  year  he  lost  sixty  head 
from  snake  bites.  Dogs  know  how  to 
cure  themselves.  When  the  southwes- 
tern portion  of  Texas  was  overrun  with 
peccarys  from  the  Rio  Grande  cane- 
breaks,  rattlers  were  far  and  away  less 
abundant  than  at  present.  All  hogs  kill 
and  eat  snakes.  Crothers'  men  fre- 
quently brought  snakes  they  had  killed  to 
the  hog  pens. 

We  left  Crothers  next  morning  at 
five,  as  it  was  not  safe  to  travel  in  the 
midday  heat.  Our  cowboys  were 
grumpy,  as  they  had  stayed  up  late  the 
night  before  with  Crothers'  men  fiddling 
in  the  cabin,  so  one  of  them  was  dis- 
patched to  Brady  with  six  likely  ponies 
we  had  settled  upon  as  good  polo  stock. 
The  other  chap  soon  recovered  his  good 
humor  and  told  me  plenty  of  snake 
stories.  As  we  went  further  on  our 
journey  I  was  surprised  to  note  how  the 
tokens  of  civilization  had  penetrated 
even  to  the  utmost  wilds.     This  is  the 

BY  THE 

COAST  LINE 

TO 

Beautiful 
Santa  Barbara 

Ih  a  picturesque  and  attractive  trip, 
tossing  San  Fernando,  the  Newhall 
ranch,  Camulos,  the  home  of  Kamona, 
the  extensive  oil  fields  of  Sespe  and 
Summerland,  the  great  bean  ranches  of 
Ventura  County,  and  then  the  crowning 
feature,  the  ride  from  Fan  Buenaventura 
to  Santa  Barbara,  along  forty  miles  of 
wave-washed  shore,  with  the  beautiful 
Santa  Barbara  Islands  in  the  distance. 

At  Santa  Barbara  you  will  find  a 
pleasant  town  of  8000  people,  situated 
under  the  brow  of  the  Santa  Ynez  Moun- 
tains. Here  is  located  the  largest  and 
best  preserved  of  the  Franciscan  Mis- 
sions. 

SOUTHERN 
PACIFIC  CO. 

261  South  Spring  St, 
Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

ALWAYS  ASK  FOR 

WIELAND  EXTRA  PALE 

AND 

CHICAGO  LOHENGRIN 

..LAGER  BEER 

The  Favorite  Brews  drank 
on  the  Pacific  Coast. 

Adloff  &  Hauerwaas 

SOLE  AGENTS 
Phone  Main  468  Family  Trade  Solicited 

Depot  and  Bottling  Works : 
112-118  CENTRAL,  AVE. 

The  Sonora  Yard 

Frank  Giambastiani,  Prop. 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealer  in 

Wood.  Coal,  Hay  and  Grain. 

The  only  burner  of  steady,  pure,  Live  Oak 
Charcoal  in  Southern  California.    Yard  and 
office  cor.  San  Fernando  and  Alpine  Sts.,  facing 
head  of  New  High  st.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
Telephone  Black  2911. 

Shine  Up  Your  House  } 

By  repapering  and  repainting.  Wall  } 

Paper  for  your  10  x  10  room,  $1.00.  ^ 

Sole  agent  for  John  W.  Masury  A  Son's  v 

Ready  Mixed  Paints  and  Colors.  p 

D.  F.  H  ORGAN,  430  So.  Spring  St.  > 

Phone  Main  882.          Los  Angeles,  Cal.  ^ 


most  unsettled  portion  of  Texas,  but 
it  was  not  until  early  in  the  afternoon, 
or  "evenin',"  as  they  say  in  the  state, 
that  we  left  the  last  barb-wire  fence. 

We  were  bound  for  X.  Bar,  O.  ranch 
in  Crockett  county,  where  were  plenty 
of  good  polo  bronchos.  Seventy-five 
miles  of  dreary  desert  land  lay  ahead  of 
us,  before  we  should  come  to  fertile 
land.  We  reached  the  nearest  water 
hole  at  ten  that  night.  The  cowboy  shot 
several  rattlers  on  the  way.  He  flipped 
one  with  the  wagon  seat  lvsid"  Toe.  TT  • 
had  known  men,  he  said,  who  would 
catch  a  rattler  by  the  tail  and  snap  its 
head  off  before  the  animal  could  strike. 
He  had  seen  a  sheep  herder  try  it  once ; 
but  he  was  too  slow  and  the  rattler 
caught  him  on  the  flap  of  the  little  pouch 
in  the  shirt,  in  which  the  Mexican  gen- 
erally carries  his  tobacco.  The  "Gringo" 
was  scared  to  death.  "Like  a  fool,"  said 
the  cowboy,  "he  let  loose  the  rattler's 
tail  and  whirled  round  in  a  circle."  The 
rattler  hung  on  worse  than  a  snapping 
turtle;  finally  one  of  the  men  pulled 
the  snake  away. 

The  night  was  sultry.  The  huge  des- 
ert cacti  towered  up  in  magnified  silhou- 
ette like  grim  disfigured  giants.  Save 
the  occasional  lonely  howl  of  a  coyote, 
no  sound  could  be  heard.  Not  even  the 
mournful  hooting  of  the  great  horned 
owl,  which  frequents  western  Texas. 
Not  even  the  gutteral  note  of  the  usu- 
ally omnipresent  bullbat.  Next  morning 
one  of  our  team  horses  wouldn't  drink. 
He  had  "petered  out."  We  turned  him 
loose.  He  followed  the  wagon  quite  a 
wav.  but  the  last  I  saw  of  him  he  had 
turned  from  our  trail  to  nibble  the 
deadly  soft-green  bulbous  leaf  of  the 
prickly  pear.  "That's  the  last  o'  him." 
remarked  Petersen.  Horses  seldom 
touch  prickly  pear.  Petersen  knew  of 
several  instances  where  men  had  cut  off 
the  spines  and  sucked  it ;  but  there  is 
little  moisture  in  the  apparently  juicy 
interior,  and  it  aggravates  thirst. 

The  heat  became  terrific  at  midday, 
and  we  were  unable  to  push  on  until  laic 
in  the  afternoon.  During  our  progress 
we  saw  a  great  number  of  brightly-col- 
ored lizards,  hundreds  of  trap-door  spi- 
ders and  several  deadly  tarantulae.  One 
seldom  discovers  scorpions  or  the  fetid 
poisonous  "thousand-leggers"  until  the 
time  of  personal  contact.  We  saw  no 
rattlesnakes  during  the  heat  of  the  day. 
At  any  rate  the  rattlers  conform  so  ef- 
fectually to  the  appearance  of  their  sur- 
roundings that  it  is  difficult  to  distin- 
guish them.  I  saw  a  huge  yellow  and 
black  bull  snake,  six  feet  long,  which 
would  have  remained  undetected  had  it 
not  moved.  Bull  snakes  and  other  con- 
strictors prey  upon  the  rattlers.  Peter 
sen  narrated  an  instance  of  a  bull 
snake's  swallowing  a  rattler  head  first. 
The  rattler  was  just  finishing  a  large 
prairie  dog.  When  the  bull  snake 
reached  the  obstacle,  he  came  to  a  short 
stop.  As  the  constrictor's  teeth  face  in- 
ward like  clamps,  he  could  not  disgorge, 
and  so  both  perished.  Rattlers  usually 
kill  their  prey  btfore  devouring.  The 
rattler  of  the  plains  is  a  huge,  fat  fel- 
low. He  is  sluggish  and  frequently 
spends  most  of  his  life  in  one  prairie 
dog  hole,  where  he  lives  on  the  famly. 
The  rattlers  of  the  hilly  country  are 
smaller.  The  Florida  rattlers  are  said 
to  be  longer,  but  not  as  thick  set  as  their 
easy-going,  hole  hunting  cousins  of  the 
great  plains. 

The  rattler's  note  is  often  described. 
Frequently  one  reads  of  the  peculiar 
terror  which  it  inspires.  However,  per- 
sons unfamiliar  with  the  reptile's  warn- 
ing many  times  mistake  it  for  the  song 
of  the  locust  or  the  cicadia.  Joe,  the 
Mexican,  recalled  an  experience  he  had 
with  a  rattler  once  while  hunting.  He 
was  on  horseback.  He  heard  the  shrill 
singing  drone  of  a  rattler  in  a  clump 
of  sage  brush.  He  dismounted  to  kill 
the  snake,  but,  as  is  frequently  the  case, 
he  did  not  judge  correctly  the  position  of 
the  rattler  from  the  sound.  In  pulling 
back  a  small  limb  to  observe  better  he 
placed  his  hand  directly  on  a  big  dia- 
mond-tack. The  reptile  struck  and 
missed;  but  Joe  killed  him  before  he 
could  coil  himself  together  for  a  second 
defense.  Joe  said  that  Robert  Dodd, 
the  county  surveyor  of  McCollough 
county,  once  stepped  over  a  big  log 
and  was  struck  heavily  on  his  boot  heel 
by  a  rattler's  fangs,  the  poison  cov- 
ering the  leather.  Dodd  came  running 
into  camp  frightened  and  asking  for 
whiskey.  "He  was  as  white  as  the 
priest's  linen."  Joe  said.  Joe  was  cook- 
ing for  the  surveyor's  outfit  at  the  time. 

And  so  we  plodded  through  the  heat. 

To  reach  the  X.  Bar  O.  ranch  in 
Crockett  county,  it  was  necessary  to 
cross  the  dreary  expanse  of  Sleicher 


county.  On  the  way  we  passed  hundreds 
of  prairie  dog  towns,  which  are  found 
almost  everywhere  on  the  plains  of  the 
west.  Absolute  desert  conditions  do  not 
seem  to  support  prairie  dog  communi- 
ties. A  little  grass  or  vegetation  is  nec- 
essary. But  besides  grass  or  scanty 
herbage  they  live  just  one  peg  removed 
for  barrenness.  Rattlesnakes  and  jack- 
rabbits  need  even  less  food  than  prairie 
dogs.  None  appear  to  suffer  from  lack 
of  water.  Some  of  these  dog  towns 
were  well  supplied  with  owls  and  rattle- 
snakes. Peterson  killed  three  great  rat- 
tlers by  cautiously  approaching  a  prairie 
dog  burrow  and  carefully  allowing  fine 
earth  and  pebbles,  which  he  detached  by 
means  of  a  forked  stick,  to  roll  down  the 
burrow.  Keeping  well  out  of  sight  he 
continued  to  fill  the  interior  with  debris. 
Presently  we  heard  a  rattler's  note,  and, 
by  a  dexterous  movement  of  his  stick, 
soon  the  adriot  Petersen  pulled  a  big 
diamond-back  from  the  mouth  of  the 
prairie  dog's  home.  We  tackled  three 
holes  in  this  manner  with  success.  Pe- 
tersen's explanation  was  that  the  rat- 
tlers, on  hearing  the  earth  descend  into 
the  burrows,  suspect  that  their  enemies, 
the  prairie  dogs,  are  endeavoring  to 
bury  the  reptiles  alive,  and  consequently, 
if  one  keeps  out  of  sight  it  is  easy  to 
catch  a  rattler  in  this  manner.  Some- 
times an  old  snake  will  show  fight  and 
leave  the  burrow  although  he  discerns 
that  his  opponent  is  a  human  foe. 
Prairie  dogs  often  cover  up  their  bur- 
rows burying  both  their  young,  if  there 
be  any  remaining,  and  the  dreaded  rat- 
tlesnakes alive. 

One  encounters  rattlers  at  every  turn 
in  this  portion  of  Texas.  The  cowboys 
in  this  country  often  discover  ledges 
which  fairly  swarm  with  rattlesnakes, 
when  the  first  hot  sun  in  the  early 
spring  awakens  them  from  their  short 
winter  lethargy.  With  the  exception  of 
a  few  densely  infested  portions  of  the 
Florida  everglades,  and  perhaps  a  few 
small  sterile  barrens  in  the  Rocky 
mountains,  I  have  never  heard  of  any 
portion  of  the  United  States  in  which 
venomous  life  thrives  to  such  an  ex- 
tent as  upon  the  cactus  barrens  of  the 
Staked  Plains.  Near  Steamboat  Springs 
in  Routt  county,  Colorado,  is  a  ledge 
of  rocks  said  to  be  alive  with  reptiles. 
But  here,  in  the  Llano  Estacado,  they 
flourish  for  miles  and  miles  of  barren 
wilderness.  There  are  thousands  of 
them,  and  their  range  appears  to  be 
co-extensive  with  the  confines  of  this 
region. 

We  spent  almost  24  hours  in  crossing 
Sleicher  county.  At  two  o'clock  in  the 
morning  we  struck  better  country.  Soon 
we  heard  the  distant  barking  of  a  hound 
and  were  fortunate  enough  to  reach  X. 
Bar  O.  ranch  before  the  horses  gave 
out.  and  in  time  for  breakfast. 

We  made  satisfactory  arrangements  at 
X.  Bar  O.  for  the  purchase  of  polo 
stock.  Rather  than  return  by  the  desert 
route,  Petersen  took  the  outfit  to  Kent, 
the  nearest  railway  point  on  the  borders 
of  Jeff  Davis  and  El  Paso  counties.  The 
cowboy  and  I  did  some  more  business. 
After  three  weeks'  more  pony  hunting 
we  again  reached  Brady,  by  way  of  "San 
Antone." 


"How  did  he  commit  suicide?"  in- 
quired the  eager  reporter  of  the  Yellow 
Enterprise.  "He  went  into  the  bull  pas- 
ture," growled  the  life  insurance  agent, 
"with  one  of  your  art  supplements  stick- 
ing out  of  his  pocket." — Brooklyn  Life. 


CALIFORNIA 
LIMITED 


During  the  summer,  this 
train  will  run  semi- weekly, 
leaving  Los  Angeles  at  6.00 
p.m.  Mondays  and  Thursdays, 
arriving  at  Chicago  2. 15  p.m. 
Thursdays  and  Sundays. 

No  other  train  compares 
with  it  for  beauty  or  per- 
fection of  service. 


SANTA  FE 


"For  instance,  Johnnie."  said  the 
teacher  to  the  bright  boy  of  the  arith- 
metic class,  "suppose  your  father  had  a 
hundred  dollars  and  gave  your  mother 
fifty,  and  then  borrowed  ten  from  her — 
what  would  she  have?"  "She'd  have  a 
sore  hand."  "What  do  you  mean?" 
"He'd  have  to  cut  the  money  loose  from 
her  fingers."- — Baltimore  American. 

"[  am  afraid  you  don't  understand  the 
value  of  a  dollar,"  said  the  very  rich  man 
to  his  son.  "Perhaps  not,"  answered  the 
young  man;  "in  this  age  of  billionaires 
one  dollar  is  an  important  but  obscure 
consideration.  It  is  like  the  atom  or 
the  molecule ;  very  interesting  for  pur- 
l>oses  of  scientific  research,  but  very  un- 
satisfactory as  a  practical  proposition." — 
Washington  Star. 
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258  South  Main  Street  =3 

y—  Telephone  RED  3686  — ■» 

g~         L.OS  ANGELES,  CALIF. 
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I  Par  Excellence 

5  A  trial  will  convince  you  that 
this  is  the  laundry  you  have  been 
looking  for  and  that  our  work  is 
what  the  heading  implies. 

Acme  Steam  Laundry 

'Phone  M.  531.     327  E.  2d  St.  > 
LOS  ANGELES,        -        CAL.  S 
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SCHROEDER  BROS. 

SIGNS 

121  East  Second  St. 

S  Bros.  Mark.  Telephone  Main  561. 


"Maria  Jane,"  said  a  fond  mother  the 
other  day  to  her  daughter,  "did  Daniel 
Johnson  kiss  you  on  the  steps  last 
night?"  "No  mamma,  he  did  not."  If 
the  fond  parent  had  said  "lips"  instead 
of  "steps,"  it  would  have  troubled  Maria 
Jane  to  reply. — Tit-Bits. 


Tel.  Main  1055 
Paints,  Window  Shades 
627  SOUTH  SPRING  ST. 


TOWNSEND  BROS. 

SOLICITORS  OF  AMERICAN  AND  FOREIGN 

DATCM  TC  CoPy'ghts.  Trade- 
rs M  I    t-  IN    I  O      Marks  and  Labels 

telephone  main  847  Registered. 
321-324  Potomac  Block,  Opposite  City  Hall. 

Broadway,  Los  Angeles. 
Cable  address  "Patents"  Los  Angeles. 


W.  B.  RAYMUND 

OFFICR 

AND  YARDS : 

1620  SOUTH  MAIN 

TELEPHONE  WEST 


32oWFifisT5T  LinoJ/per/ 

Los  Angeles.Cal 


>4 
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Judge 


Dentis'ry.  as  everything  else,  by  the  results.  High 
prices  is  no  guarantee  of  good  qntllty.  Satisfaction 
at  least  cost  should  and  does  suit  patrons  of  these 
modem  DENTAL  PARLORS. 


«. 


Sets  of  Teeth  $5.00 

(iold  Crowns  $3.50 

Bridge  Work  $3.50 

Porcelain  Crowns     .  $3.50 

(iold  Fillings  $1.50 

Silver  Fillings  $  .50 


A  Written  Guarantee  for 
Ten  Years  with  all  Work. 


TEETH  EXTRACTED  without 
pain  by  the  latest  improved 
methods.  No  charge  for  extract- 
ing when  our  best  plates  are 
ordered. 

We  can  furnish  you  with  all 
kind  of  plates  known  to  the 
Dental  profession.  Specialties 
in  each  Department. 


Office  Hours — 8  a.m.  to  5  p.m.  Open  Sunday  forenoons. 

Open  Evenings  until  8. 

BOSTON  DENTAL  PARLORS 


324  1-2  SO.  SPRING  ST. 


LOS  ANGELES.  CAL. 
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*  HAT  BLEACH 

ji  JiEXD  *  HAT 


cents 


"S1M-PLEX  HAT  BLEACH" 

cleans  a  soiled  Straw  Hat  in  5  minutes. 
Your  old  hat  made  as  good  as  new  with- 
out injury  to  straw  or  .thread.  Easily 
applied  and  costs  hut  a  trifle.  Refuse 
substitutes.  Price  per  box  (cleans  five 
hats;  25  cents  Postpaid. 

SIW-PLEX  CO. 

402  Stimson  Building,     Los  Angeles,  Cat. 
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ADAMS  STREET 
HIGHLANDS  - 

Splendid  Improvements  now  being  made. 
The  Adams  street  mesa  is  surely  destined  to  be 
the  highest  priced  residence  property  in 
Los  Angeles. 
Buy  while  it  is  away  down  at  figures  certain  to 
double. 

Best  air,  best  soil,  best  water  in  Los  Angeles. 
Cool  breeze  in  summer.  Tomatoes  and  bananas 

in  winter. 
Healthiest  location  in  California. 
The  Cream  of  the  Residence  districts. 
No  adobe.    No  frost. 

C.  A.  SUMNER  &  CO..  sole  agents 

134  South  Broadway,  LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 
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Charming  Tales 

By  Well  Known  Writers 

Shortly  to  appear  in  the  Saturday  Post 

The  Waif  of  New  York  Limited 
Gaylord  of  the  West 
A  New  Mexico  Incident 
Cupid  in  Cracker  om 
The  Truly  Honest  Man 
A  Chinese  Army  Review 


By  E.  A.  Brininstool 
By  Elia  W.  Pealtie 
By  Winfield  Hoyaboom 
By  Will  Allen  Dromyoole 
By  Octave  Miebeau 
By  Abbe  Hue 
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p  Dependable  Suits  to  Order  |§ 


1   Angevine  Woolen  Co.  | 

§=  238  SOUTH  SPRING  STREET  3 
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24  Pages. 


Telephone  Bed  756 


Issued  Weekly  by  THE  POST  PUBLISHING  CO.,  401-402  Stimson  Building,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

NEW  YORK  OFFICE,  ISO  Nassau  Street.  S.  S.  VREELAND,  Manager. 
Entered  at  Los  Anreles  Postoffice  as  Second-Olass  Matter. 


24  Pages. 


Telephone  Bed  76S 


Volume  4.       One  Dollar  per  Year. 


LOS  ANGELES,  CAL.  JULY  13,  1901. 
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Build  a 
Cottage 


AT 


OCEAN PARK 


Electric  Railway 

to  Los  Angeles. 

Gas  for  Cooking, 

Heating  and  Light. 

Electric  Lights. 

Pure  Soft  Water 

and  Fine  Sewer. 


T"HE  ^wellest  Kesort  in  Southern  California.  Plenty  of  pure,  soft 
water,  gaa  and  electricity.  Free  reading  room,  commodious 
hath  house.  Splendid  surf  bathing.  Good  fishing  from  the  pier. 
Po8toffice  and  stores  convenieut.  Miles  of  hoard  walks  lighted  at 
night  by  electricity. 

Ocean  front  lots  leased  for  $25.00  per  year.  $500.00  will  build  a 
cottage  that  will  rent  for  $25.00  per  month  in  the  winter  and  $<>0.00 
per  month  in  the  Bummer.     LOTS  ALSO  SOLO. 


Cle&oejt, 
Healthiest 
Arjd  5&f*st 
B^zvch  in 
Southern 
California 


It's  a 
Paying 
lovastrpeot 
To  BuiM  a 
Cottage  at 


OCEANPARK 


CALIFORNIA 


T.  fi.  DUDLEY, 

AGENT.  . 


Delightful 
Homelike 
Hotel  .. 


rJust  outside  the  Business  Portion  of  the 
City.  Its  convenience  to  Car  Lines 
makes  it  accessible  to  all  portions  oi 

the  City. 

Its  praises  are  sounded  by  thousands,  who  have  been  its  guests, 
from  Maine  to  Oregon.  Its  beautiful  Interior  Court  is  daily  the 
scene  of  renewed  acquaintances  of  those  who  have  been  separated 
since  their  school  days.  The  finest  cuisine  in  Los  Angeles  has  built 
up  for  the  Abbotsford  Inn  an  enviable  reputation. 

Everything  done  for  the  convenience  of  the  guests.  A  Free 
Billiard  Room.  A  Reading  Room  replete  with  the  latest  periodicals 
and  illustrated  papers.  The  most  delightful  place  at  which  to  stop 
while  in  Lob  Angeles. 


pigkt  througKtb/fe 


pteford  Inn 

E.I6HTH*^°  HOPE  STREETS 

Los  Angeles  Cal 


SANTA  MONICA 

FINEST  RESORT  ON  EARTH   , 


BY 
THE 
SEA 


0MV  D01BR  JHMk.VSVUAN 


A  COMPLETE  TRIP 


NOVEL  AND 

INTERESTING 


doing  and  Returning  via  Different  Routes 

F.  Blech  &  Co., 


H.JEVNE 


LA  CRESCENTA  Olive  Oil  and  Wines  are  equal  to  an}-  that 
money  will  buy.  They  should  be  used  in  every  home — 
every  one  who  uses  them  knows  their  superiority.      :    :  : 
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This  highly  interesting  story  started 
in  our  issue  of  June  8th. 

And  so,  despite  the  warning  of  mine 
host  of  the  Brentwood,  Langdon  stood 
for  election  the  third  Monday  in  Janu- 
ary riid  was  beaten  50  to  10,  the  sec- 
ond lieutenant  and  son  of  Brentwood's 
richest  banker  being  the  successful 
competitor.  "A  Merited  Rebuke,"  re- 
ferring to  Langdon,  said  The  Sun;  "A 
Merited  Promotion,*'  referring  to  Per- 
rigo  junior,  a  boy  of  22,  said  The  Ban- 
ner; "A  Foregone  Conclusion,"  said 
The  Examiner.  But  it  was  noticeable 
that  the  last  two  named  refrained  from 
further  active  abuse  of  Langdon.  The 
object  of  the  magnates  was  accom- 
plished in  compassing  the  defeat  of 
what  The  Sun  called  his  "aspirations." 
Down  in  their  hearts  both  editors  and 
magnates  realized  that  Langdon  was  a 
wronged  and  injured  man.  It  wouldn't 
do  to  say  so,  of  course,  yet  he  had 
checked  that  mob  at  a  moment  when 
its  triumph  meant  the  birth  of  a  reign 
of  terror  in  Brentwood.  He  alone  had 
stood  between  them  and  anarchy.  They 
bo  wed  to  the  behest  of  the  Seattle  be- 
cause it  practically  owned  them.  The 
editor  of  The  Banner  met  Langdon  at 
the  Brentwood  two  days  later,  stopped, 
stammered  and  held  out  his  hand. 
"Mr.  Langdon,  my  name's  Armstrong," 
said  he.  "I'm  managing  editor  of  The 
Banner,  and  I  thought  I'd  like  to  say 
to  you  that  I— I  personally  don't  ap- 
prove of  the  attitude  my  paper  has  had 
to  assume  in  your  case.  I  suppose  you 
know  the  papers  have  to  carry  out  cer- 
tain lines  of  policy  and  sometimes  at- 
tack men  whom  the  editors  would 
much  rather  befriend." 

Langdon  turned  very  white,  His 
hand  naturally  had  been  extended  to 
accept  that  of  the  stranger— it  is  the 
American  fashion  —  but  now  it  was 
withdrawn.  His  lips  quivered  a  bit, 
but  his  eyes  never  flinched  from  their 
gaze  straight  into  those  of  the  journal- 
ist. 

"I  have  no  use  whatever  for  the 
friendship  of  a  man  who  will  privately 
assure  me  of  his  good  will,"  said  he, 
"and  publicly  defame  me."  Then  he 
turned  his  back  on  him  and  walked 
away. 

Boniface  saw  the  whole  thing  and 
gasped.  Sherwood,  clerk  at  the  desk, 
and  Bingham,  Brentwood's  mayor, 
were  also  witnesses,  and  the  story 
spread.  Here  was  a  man  who  not  only 
wasn't  afraid  of  a  mob,  but  even  dared 
the  press,  and  the  man  who  can  do 
that  in  this  land  of  freedom  takes  his 
life  in  his  hands. 

"You've  cooked  your  goose,"  said 
Boniface  sadly,  for  he  had  grown  to 
like  Langdon  more  than  a  little  and  to 
feel  for  him  deeply  in  his  loneliness. 
"You've  made  an  enemy  of  the  most 
powerful  newspaper  man  west  of  Oma- 
ha." 

But  be  hadn't.  Armstrong  was  poor; 
he  was  the  servant  of  the  stockholders 
and  they  of  the  Seattle;  he  couldn't  af- 
ford to  throw  up  his  job  and  see  his 
wife  and  children  suffer,  but  he  had  a 
conscience.  He  knew  that  Langdon 
was  right  and  The  Banner  wrong.  He 
was  cut  to  the  quick  by  Langdon's  con- 
tempt, but  the  man  in  him  overcame 
the  sense  of  indignity,  and,  putting 
himself  In  Langdon's  place  and  asking 
himself  what  he  would  have  felt  and 
said,  he  went  back  to  his  office  raging, 
not  at  Langdon,  but  at  fate.  He  had 
seen  much  of  Melville  during  that  offi- 
cer's brief  stay;  he  knew  his  reputa- 
tion and  the  story  of  his  spotless  life 
and  soldierly  career;  he  knew  of  Mel- 
ville's sympathy  for  Langdon  and  had 
heard  Melville's  high  encomium  of 
Langdon  as  an  officer  and  a  gentleman; 
he  was  filled  with  admiration  of  Lang- 
don's conduct  at  the  time  of  the  riots 
and  had  then  referred  to  him  in  terms 


of  unstinted  praise;  "but.  That  danger 
ended,  The  Banner  had  to  return  to  the 
paths  of  policy  dictated  by  its  owners. 
He  actually  thought  that  his  assurance 
of  personal  liking  for  Langdon  ought 
to  compensate  for  the  harsh  things 
said  of  him  in  The  Banner  and  was 
stung  when  it  didn't.  But  at  heart  he 
could  not  but  admire  Langdon  for  his 
square,  straightforward  response.  It 
was  a  revelation,  an  eye  opener.  It 
set  him  to  thinking  of  tbe  other  side, 
not  the  paper  side,  of  the  question,  and 
then  he  wished  that  he  had  that  month 
to  live  over  again.  There  should  be  no 
more  abuse  of  Langdon  in  The  Banner 
if  he  could  help  it. 

And  so  there  was  a  Certain  reaction 
in  favor  of  Langdon.  Some  of  the  rifles 
resigned  their  warrants,  secured  their 
discharges  and  then  set  to  work  to 
raise  another  company  lor  Langdon  to 
drill.     The   men    were  easily  found. 
Seventy  stalwart  young  fellows  sign- 
ed the  petition  and  brought  it  to  Lang- 
don to  add  his  name.    Then  it  went  to 
the  governor.   There  were  vacancies  in 
the  regiment.   A  company  was  muster- 
ed in  at  Neosha;  another,  made  up 
mainly  of  farmer  boys,  at  Gunnison 
Junction.   But  some  strange,  occult  in- 
fluence seemed  against  the  would  be 
Brentwood  Light  guard.    The  petition 
hung  fire.    State  Senator  Suplee  and 
Representative  Carter  said  that  they 
would  see  to  it  that  the  Light  guard 
was  duly  admitted,  but  they  didn't. 
Meantime  the  rifles  prospered,  as  a  so- 
cial organization  at  least;  took  in  a 
number  of  honorary  members  at  $50 
apiece,  got  a  "swell"  uniform,  gave  a 
series  of  most  successful  dancing  par- 
ties and  what  they  termed  exhibition 
drills,  where  the  clockwork  precisiou 
with  which  some  30  of  their  number 
executed  the  loadings  and  firings  in 
unison    evoked    tumultuous  applause. 
It  prompted  the  rifles  to  issue  a  chal- 
lenge to  all  comers  west  of  the  Mis- 
sissippi and  east  of  the  mountains  to 
compete  for  a  valuable  prize  at  the  Ex- 
position building  in  April,  the  anniver- 
sary of  their  muster  in,  and  the  next 
thing  the  rifles  knew  Eric  Langdon 
was  going  down  to  Gunnison  twice  a 
week  to  coach  the  Gunnison  Grays. 
Company   K,    Fourth    Nebraska,  and 
Rrenfwood,  which  had  refused  iO  avail 
itself  of  his  services    was  properly 
scandalized  that  lie  should  tender  them 
elsewhere.   The  Sun  couldn't  say  much 
now,  because  it  was  down  on  the  rifles 
auyhow  and  catered  to  the  farmers; 
The  Banner  wouldn't  say  much,  be- 
cause   Armstrong    was    ashamed  of 
what  he  had  said,  and  this  happened 
to  be  a  matter  that  didn't  bother  the 
Seattle.  But  The  Examiner,  which  had 
done  what  it  could  to  make  Langdon 
friendless  in  his  new  position  at  the 
yards,  now  duly  and  frequently  ex- 
pressed its  abhorrence  of  the  man  who 
could  turn  traitor  to  his  own  people 
Rod  work  against  t  ho  best  interests  of 
the  community  in  whose  midst  he  had 
found  a  home  and  the  livelihood  denied 
him  elsewhere.    Appeals  were  written 
to  Channing  to  compel  his  subordinate 
to  remain  at  his  post.    Channing  an- 
swered  that  his  post   now  included 
Gunnison.    Efforts  were  made  to  stir 
tip  a  cabal  against  him  among  the 
Grays,  but  he  had  had  a  two  weeks' 
start  and  had  won  their  good  will;  be- 
sides, there  was  now  that  $1,000  prize 
hanging  up  for  all  comers,  and  com- 
panies from  Minnesota,  Iowa  and  Kan- 
sas had  entered  the  list.    So  the  Grays 
stood    firm.     Then    the  Brentwoods 
strove  to  hedge  and  to  limit  tbe  con- 
test to  companies  that  "had  not  re- 
ceived   professional    assistance,"  but 
that  reacted  upon  themselves.  Then 
The  Sun  was  inspired  to  see  what  it 
could  do  to  stir  up  a  strike  against 
Langdon  in  the  yards  of  the  Big  Jlorn, 


wTiere  lucre  must  St-  r.icri  wiio  reOellexl 
against  the  supervision  of  a  strict,  sol- 
dier bred  overseer.  There  were,  but 
they  were  in  the  minority,  and  I  lie 
three  who  started  and  circulated  a  pa- 
per calling  for  Langdon's  dismissal  or 
a  strike  were  suddenly,  by  Channing's 
order,  hauled  up  before  the  superin- 
tendent and  "given  the  sack."  Then 
anonymous  letters  began  to  rain  in  on 
the  superintendent  at  Brentwood  and 
higher  officials  in  Chicago.  Langdon 
was  drinking  again, Langdon  was  gam- 
bling, Langdon  w  as  speculating  through 
a  broker  in  Omaha,  and  these,  investi- 
gated unbeknown  to  Langdon,  fell  flat. 
He  had  won  the  respect  of  the  better 
class  of  men;  he  had  become  an  expert 
train  hand;  lie  minded  his  own  busi- 
ness, yet  was  full  of  sympathy  and  in- 
terest in  the  affairs  of  the  operatives 
and  the  crews  of  the  trains.  In  March 
the  superintendent  of  the  Seattle  of- 
fered him  a  similar  berth  at  bigger  pay- 
provided  he  Would  move  to  Sioux  City, 
and  the  offer  was  declined.  In  April 
tbe  great  drill  came  off.  The  flag  of 
tbe  rifles  was  trailed  in  the  dust.  Tlicy 
were  not  even  "placed"  by  the  judges, 
and  the  great  prize  was  won  in  almost 
a  walkover  by  the  Gunnison  Grays; 

Time  and  again  Langdon  had  receiv- 
ed warnings  from  the  police  that  there 
was  a  gang  on  the  south  side  ever 
watching  for  a  chance  to  ""do  him  up" 
and  from  mine  host  of  tbe  Brentwood 
that  there  were  influential  men  on  the 
north  side,  potent  in  the  councils  of  the 
Big  Horn,  who  would  hurt  him  if  they 
could.  One  day  there  came  a  curt  sum- 
mons from  a  local  lawyer  to  the  effect 
that  bills  to  the  amount  of  $350  had 
been  placed  in  his  hands  tor  collection 
and  calling  upon  him  to  take  immedi- 
ate steps  to  meet  them.  Langdon  called 
to  inquire  and  was  curtly,  almost  in- 
solently, received.  He  learned  enough, 
however,  to  convince  him  that  two  of 
the  bills  were  those  of  dealers  at  Paw- 
nee to  whom  he  had  regularly  and  con- 
scientiously l.ieen  paying  $10  a  mouth 
apiece.  The  inference  was  plain.  Na- 
than had  bought  in  the  balance  of  the 
claims  and  sent  them  through  Pett'i- 
go's  bank  for  collection.  In  his  trouble 
Langdon  wrote  to  Channing.  but  no 
answer  came.  Twice  the  latter  had 
written  him  that  the  president  and  e'er 
tain  directors  had  spoken  to  him  about 
Mr.  Langdon's  debts.  It  was  evident 
that  some  enemy  was  hounding  him, 
but  so  long  as  Channing  was  "on  deck." 
as  lie  wrote  to  Langdon.  be  could 
count  on  his  support. 

But  Chann'.ng  was  no  longer  on  deck. 
The  incessant  brain  Work,  the  strain, 
the  immense  labor  devolving  on  an  ac- 
tive official  of  tbe  road  whose  business 
outdid  its  resources,  had  finally  told. 
Nervous  prostration  and  collapse  had 
ensued,  and  Channing  was  downed  ai 
last. 

It  was  the  (irst  week  in  May  and 
with  all  nature  sweet  and  smiling 
about  him.  Eric  Langdon  came  up 
from  Gunnison  on  the  early  morning 
freight,  his  heart  heavy  as  lead.  He 
had  spent  the  early  hours  of  the  pre- 
vious night,  Friday,  working  hard  with 
the  Grays,  for  their  ambition  was 
boundless  now,  and  they  had  entered 
for  a  competition  in  an  adjoining  state. 
The  night  itself  he  had  spent  trying  to 
sleep  under  the  roof  of  his  friend,  the 
station  agent,  but  sleep  would  not 
come,  and  twice  he  arose  and  went  out 
and  walked  the  platform  under  the 
glistening  stars.  On  Monthly,  said  the 
lawyer,  that  money  must  be  paid. 
Langdon  had  no  appetite  for  breakfast. 
He  took  a  cup  of  coffee  at  the  station 
restaurant  on  reaching  Brentwood  and, 
though  it  was  barely  0  o'clock,  went  to 
his  office.  Janitor  and  watchmen  not- 
ed his  haggard  face  and  wondered  at 
his  early  hours.  Early  as  they  were, 
some  ewe  had  been  there  earlier.  The 
safe  door  stood  open— the  cash  was 
gone. 

CHAPTER  XI. 
There  are  two  kinds  of  men  who  de- 
serve to  be  held  in  abhorrence— those 
who  are  forever  saying  mean  things 
about  their  fellows  and  those  forever 
bearing  them.  The  first  are  active  mis- 


v.\\-:  makers,  tbe  second  passive.  The 
first  are  generally  regarded  as  the 
more  dangerous  and  objectionable. 
But  as  the  result  of  some  20  years' 
study  I  am  constrained  to  believe  the 
second  the  worst.  Tbe  first  has  at 
least  the  courage  of  his  convictions 
and  says  what  he  is  mead  enough  to 
think.  The  second  lacks  even  that  de- 
gree of  personal  pluck  and.  not  daring 
to  say  the  slander  himself,  gives  it 
birth  under  the  cloak  of  "I  heard." 
How  many  of  you  who  read  have  fail- 
ed to  meet  the  man  who  draws  his 
chair  close  to  yours  and  confidentially 

begins:  "Say,  what's  this  about  Jimmy 
Rush?  Now.  I  was  told  last  night  by 
a  man  in  position  to  know,"  etc.  Ask 
him  who  the  man  is.  and  he  shirks  and 
becomes  mysterious.  "He's  a—  Well, 
I  promised  not  to  mention  his  name, 
but  he's  a  gentleman.  It  was  told  me 
confidentially."  The  source  is  always 
intangible,  but  in  nine  cases  out  of  ten 
you  can  safely  bet  your  last  dollar  the 
informant  never  existed  and  your 
hopes  of  eternity  that  if  he  did  he 
wasn't  a  gentleman.  Gentlemen  do 
not  circulate  slander. 

Rut  cads  who  have  fallen  below  the 
plane  of  their  fellow  men  and  cannot 
climb  back  seek  to  restore  their  social 
equilibrium  by  pulling  others  down. 
Captain  Nathan  got  back  to  Pawnee  to 
find  himself  in  bad  odor.  Torrance, 
who  would  gladly  have  done  a  soldier's 
duty  had  he  been  permitted,  was  involv- 
ed, through  his  intimacy  with  Nathan, 
in  Nathan's  growing  unpopularity. 
Santley,  who  had  had  to  serve  as  Na- 
than's adjutant,  now-  had  unjustly  to 
shoulder  a  section  of  Nathan's  obloquy. 
Woodrow  escaped  because  Nathan  ac- 
cused him  of  rank  insubordination,  and 
the  youngster,  with  Rodney  May  and 
others  to  back  him,  as  much  as  told 
Nathan  he  hoped  he  would  prefer 
charges  and  have  him  tried  by  court 
martial.  A  most  unhappy  state  of  af- 
fairs was  sprung  on  the  batteries  at 
Pawnee,  and  the  politely  veiled  com- 
passion of  the  cavalry  was  something 
that  made  the  gunners  swear.  Two  or  . 
three  troops  under  Channing  and  Stry- 
ker  had  done  tiptop  service  during  the 
riots.  Infantry  from  Omaha  and  Leav- 
enworth had  saved  hundreds  of  thou- 
sands of  dollars  in  property  and  cov- 
ered themselves  with  credit  for  cool, 
even  tempered,  forbearing  but  resolute 
work.  Everywhere  had  the  regulars 
won  unstinted  praise  from  all  law 
abiding  citizens  except  that  one  mis- 
handled little  battalion  at  Brentwood, 
and  nothing  prevented  a  court  of  in- 
quiry but  the  feeling  that,  for  the  sake 
of  the  cloth,  the  whole  thing  were  best 
ignored  or  forgotten.  "An  error  of 
judgment"  was  laid  at  Nathan's  door, 
but  nothing  more  serious.  And  old 
"Cat,"  who  secretly  sympathized  with 
Woodrow.  was  instructed  to  release 
the  lad  from  arrest,  with  the  caution 
to  hold  his  tongue  and  temper  in  the 
future.  Then  Melville  was  sent  south 
at  the  urgent  advice  of  the  doctors, 
and  by  tacit  consent  Pawnee  ceased 
discussion  of  Nathan's  failure. 

But  great  was  the  glorification  among 
the  guardsmen  of  Nebraska,  and  wide- 
spread was  the  story  of  Mr.  Langdon's 
prowess,  and  keen  was  (he  ridicule  at 
the  expense  of  the  Brentwood  rifles 
and  the  rejoicing  over  the  triumph  of 
the  Grays.  Great  was  the  applause 
that  greeted  Langdon's  soldier  pupils 
when  they  bore  away  the  prize  and 
Langdon  on  their  shoulders  and  great- 
er still  the  grief  with  which,  a  few 
weeks  later,  It  was  learned  that  the 
Big  Horn  had  held  that  gentleman  ac- 
countable for  the  robbery  of  its  safe  at 
Been t wood  and  discharged  him  from 
the  service  of  the  road. 

And  this  takes  us  back  to  "hearers" 
at  Pawnee.  "I  heard,"  said  Captain 
Nathan  confidentially  to  the  new  post 
commander  six  months  after  the  riots 
and  not  six  days  after  the  receipt  of 
the  latest  news  from  Nebraska  —  "I 
heard  from  a  source  that  can't  be  ques- 
tioned thai  the  real  reason  was  that  he 
had  been  peculating  for  months,  and 
the  robbery  wits  to  conceal  his  own 
stealings."   "I  heard/'  whispered  Tor- 
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ranee 'In  "the  confidences  begotten  of 
Burgundy  to  Major  Snicker  of  the 
staff,  "that  he  had  blown  in  over  $'_\000 
in  a  bucket  6bop  in  Chicago,  and  de- 
tectives had  been  on  to  him  for  weeks." 
All  manner  of  things  detrimental  to 
Langdon  had  Nathan  and  his  few  sat- 
ellites heard  In  the  same  way.  and  all 
they  did  hear  and  much  more  they  did 
not  was  duly  communicated  to  such  as 
would  listen,  who  were,  fortunately, 
few.  It  was  Nathan's  insidious  stories 
that  turned  the  local  shopmen  against 
the  absent  and  the  exile  and  inciden- 
tally a  pretty  penny  for  their  inform- 
ant, as  the  tradesmen  sold  their  claims 
to  him  for  00  cents  on  the  dollar,  and 
so  confessed  to  Melville  long  weeks 
later. 

"I  heard."  said  Torrance,  "that  old 
Sharp  ordered  Langdon  away  from 
Sheridan  and  sent  the  sergeant  of  the 
guard  to  see  him  off  the  reservation." 

"1  heard,"  said  Nathan,  "that  Dr.  Ar- 
mistead  gave  him  warning  that  if  he 
wasn't  off  the  post  before  morning  gun- 
fire he'd  give  the  whole  story  of  bis 
maltreatment  of  bis  wife  to  the  pa- 
pers, and  that's  what  started  him." 

And  now  there  was  no  Melville  to 
stand  his  friend  at  Pawnee,  for  the 
major  was  summering  at  the  seashore, 
slowly  regaining  health  and  strength, 
and  lads  like  Rodney  May  and  Wood- 
row  had  Del t her  rank  nor  years  suffi- 
cient to  carry  influence.  And  now, 
worse  luck,  there  was  none  to  befriend 
him  at  Chicago,  for  (.'banning,  a  sorely 
stricken  man.  had  been  taken  to  a  san- 
itarium in  t tie  mountains.  Summoned 
to  the  offices  of  the  general  manager 
and  hauled  up  before  a  new  king  who 
knew  not  Joseph,  Langdon  could  only 
sadly  say  he  could  throw  no  light  on 
the  robbery  whatever.  Two  clerks, 
one  of  them  tbe  son  of  the  division  su- 
perintendent, knew  the  combination. 
One  of  them  knew  there  was  upward 
of  $600  In  the  safe  when  Langdon  went 
down  to  Gunnison,  as  usual,  on  Friday 
evening. 

"Had  be  gone  on  railway  business?" 
was  the  question. 

"No;  not  this  time— solely  to  instruct 
the  Gunnison  company."  was  the  frank 
reply.  Mr.  Cbanning's  secretary  told 
cf  Langdon's  letter  appealing  for  aid 
to  meet  the  payment  of  $350.  The  sta- 
tion master  at  Gunnison  described 
Langdon's  nervousness  the  night  of  the 
robbery;  told  of  him  twice  leaving,  bis 
couch  and  going  out  and  pacing  the 
platform,  and  Langdon  was  Informed 
by  a  curt  note  that  he  need  not  return 
to  Brentwood— bis  services  would  no 
longer  be  required. 

And  now  there  set  in  a  revulsion  of 
feeling  at  Brentwood  as  the  summer 
wore  on.  The  rifles  found  that  Perrl- 
go's  money  and  social  position  had 
failed  to  compensate  for  the  loss  of 
Langdon's  skill,  experience  and  guid- 
ing hand.  The  company  was  falling 
to  pieces.  The  Grays  at  Gunnison  held 
a  meeting  and  passed  resolutions  of 
sympathy  and  confidence  and,  going 
down  into  their  shallow  pockets,  sent 
Langdon  a  check  for  $100  and  a  letter 
that  he  read  with  swimming  eyes.  The 
Brentwood  Banner,  that  had  abused 
and  wronged  him  in  the  winter,  came 
out  in  a  vigorous  editorial,  penned  by 
Armstrong,  wherein  the  base  ingrati- 
tude of  the  Big  Horn  was  heralded 
throughout  Nebraska,  and  marked  cop- 
ies were  sent  to  Langdon,  who  was 
seeking  a  clerkship  In  the  quartermas- 
ter's department  at  Chicago,  for  the 
Gray  Fox  had  been  promoted  to  the 
double  stars  and  the  command  of  a  di- 
vision. But  the  one  vacancy  that  oc- 
curred was  demanded  by  half  a  dozen 
influential  politicians  for  needy  hench- 
men, and  the  desk  was  given  to  a  rank 
outsider.  The  selection  was  made  in 
Washington,  and  the  general  could  not 
help  himself.  There  had  been  mali- 
cious rejoicing  among  the  lower  ele- 
ments about  the  Brentwood  yards  that 
the  division  superintendent  did  not 
seem  to  deprecate.  "His"  son  had  step- 
ped into  Langdon's  place,  but  wise 
heads  and  old  hands  among  tbe  men 
declared  that  he'd  never  fill  his  shoes. 
Then  came  a  queer  thing— a  note  from 
the  general  superintendent  of  the.  Seat- 


tle, asking  Langdon  "to  call.  He  did 
and  was  again  tendered  the  office  at 
Sioux  City. 

"A  proof,"  said  the  superintendent, 
"of  Mr.  Barclay's  magnanimity.  He 
tendered  it  in  spite  of  the  rumors  af- 
fecting Mr.  Langdon's  integrity,  not 
to  mention  Mr.  Langdon's  open  dis- 
courtesy. In  fact.  Mr.  Barclay  wished 
to  see  Mr.  Langdon  and  talk  it  over." 

Langdon  went.  He  had  sent  most  of 
his  hundred  dollars  to  pay  off  pressing 
debts  and  was  in  sore  Deed.  He  wait- 
ed full  two  hours  before  the  magnate 
would  see  him.  and  then  Barclay,  tilt- 
ing back  in  his  chair  and  tendering  nei- 
ther hand  uor  seat,  but  in  very  distant 
and  patronizing  tone,  informed  Lang- 
don that  if  he  saw  tit  to  make  a  writ- 
ten application  for  the  position  and 
could  furnish  bonds  the  Seattle  •■might 
be  disposed  to  consider  it."  Two  or 
three  directors  were  with  the  airy  man- 
ager at  the  moment  and  were  curiously 
studying  the  pale  faced,  thin  cheeked 
man  who  had  balked  the  mob  and 
saved  the  Big  Horn.  They  stared  aft- 
er him  in  amaze  and  then  in  silence  at 
one  another  as  Langdon  made  his  brief 
reply,  turned  on  his  heel  and  left  the 
room. 

"Pray  do  not  strain  yourself  in  the 
effort.  Mr.  Barclay.  I  will  not  make 
application  and  should  not  furnish 
bonds  if  I  did." 

That  was  one  offer  declined.  Then 
came  another.  Tbe  managing  etlitor 
of  The  Palladium  sent  for  Langdon 
and  asked  him  if  he  had  ever  done  any 
newspaper  work,  and  Langdon  said 
that  he  had  not,  but  he  would  be  glad 
to  try  almost  anything.  The  Palladium 
had  begun  a  crusade  against  the  offi- 
cers of  the  army  in  general  and  at 
Sheridan  in  particular.  Facts  to  sub- 
stantiate its  theories  being  necessary. 
The  Palladium  had  drawn  upon  the 
repertory  of  certain  discharged  and 
disgruntled  soldiers  ever  to  be  found 
about  the  saloons  and  upon  the  imagi- 
nations of  its  reporters,  to  the  end  that 
many  sensational  stories  were  pub- 
lished, which,  while  delighting  the  en- 
emies of  the  army  among  the  turbulent 
and  unruly  element  in  Chicago,  suc- 
ceeded only  In  disgusting  the  educated 
and  the  thinking  men  among  its  read- 
ers. The  Palladium  lost  caste  and  sub- 
scribers in  the  clubs,  the  professions 
and  business  circles  generally.  The 
management  saw  and  pondered.  It 
could  not  change  its  policy  or  drop  the 
matter  at  its  present  stage  without 
tacit  admission  of  defeat.  They  per- 
haps could  find  a  man  who  knew 
whereof  he  spoke,  who  could  tell  of 
many  a  discreditable  thing  at  the  ex- 
pense of  officers  of  the  army— things 
that,  unlike  almost  everything  it  had 
asserted  in  the  past,  could  not  be  dis- 
proved and  denied.  In  the  interests  of 
tbe  Seattle  and  the  hope  of  winning 
friends  and  subscribers  among  the  of- 
ficers of  both  roads  it  had  vigorously 
abused  ("roasted"  was  the  technical 
term)  Mr.  Langdon  and  published  sev- 
eral letters  from  its  own  correspondent 
at  the  scene  of  the  riots  (who  happened 
to  be  the  editor  of  the  Brentwood  Sun), 
in  which  poor  Eric  was  held  up  to  pub- 
lic obloquy  as  a  drunken  desperado,  a 
reckless  murderer,  etc.  The  Sun  peo- 
ple found  especial  delight  in  the  repeti- 
tion of  that  assonant  If  not  alliterative 
headline,  "A  Kicked  Out  Captain,"  and 
The  Palladium  had  taken  it  up  until 
one  of  its  own  reporters,  a  gentleman 
from  top  to  toe,  who  had  known  Eric 
in  happier  days  at  the  Point,  made  ve- 
hement personal  appeal  to  the  manage- 
ment and  succeeded  in  having  it  stop- 
ped. It  was  Tbe  Palladium's  policy 
when  discrediting  Langdon  to  refer  to 
"the  unimpeachable  verdict  of  brother 
officers,  gentlemen  of  unstained  honor, 
which  had  cast  him  from  the  fold." 
Now  it  needed  circumstantial  instances 
witli  which  to  impeach  these  same 
brother  officers  of  unstained  honor,  and 
who  more  likely  to  be  in  possession  of 
numerous  inte»>#stlng  facts  or  in  read- 
iness to  part  with  them  seriatim  than 
the  "kicked  out  captain,"  now  needy. 
Impoverished  and  presumably  sore 
hearted?  It  was  a  reporter  who  brought 
Langdon  the^message  that  Mr._Maua- 


ger  wished  to  nave  a  Tittle  talk  with 
him,  and  Langdon  went,  silently  took 
the  chair  to  which  he  was  affably  wav- 
ed after  the  preliminary  tender  of  the 
handshake  and  smoke  which  the  guile- 
less Indian  and  the  enterprising  busi- 
ness man  alike  regard  as  Indispensable 
to  a  council  preparatory  to  mischief. 
Langdon  listened  without  a  word  to  a 
monologue  that  speedily  became  halt- 
ing and  embarrassed,  for  the  blue  gray 
eyes  looked  straight  into  the  shifting 
orbs  behind  the  steel  rimmed  specta- 
cles, and  under  that  silent,  steady  gaze 
the  manager  stumbled  more  and  more, 
ending  abruptly  with:  "Well,  I  merely 
suggest  this.  It  is  a  line  of  work  we 
thought  you  might  care  to  take  up.  In 
your  experience  you  must  have  encoun- 
tered many  and  many  a  case  that 
would  substantiate  the  views  we  have 
expressed,  and  now  that  you  are  out  of 
it  all,  and  very  unjustly,  as  we  are  in- 
formed, you  probably  wouldn't  mind 
giving  us  the  benefit  of— of  what  you 
know." 

"What  I  know  of  the  officers  of  the 
army,"  said  Langdon,  rising,  "is  just 
the  opposite  of  what  you  publish.  In 
t lie  one  case  out  of  20  where  you  meet 
with  a  cad  it  is  simply  another  in- 
stance of  the  exception  proving  the 
rule,  which  is  that  almost  all  their 
number  are  gentlemen— men  of  honor, 
conscience  and  character.  I  do  not 
thank  you  for  your  offer.  Good  morn- 
ing, sir." 

"Your  friend's  a  quixotic  fool,"  said 
the  managing  editor  to  his  subordinate 
that  night.  "But  if  you  can  get  him  to 
come  and  dine  with  me  at  the  Union 
League  do  it.  Bring  him  tonight  if  pos- 
sible. I'd  like  to  know  more  of  him," 
Which  goes  to  show  that  the  policy  of 
a  paper  and  the  honor  and  conscience 
of  a  man  are  two  very  far  different 
tilings.  Eric  wouldn't  dine  at  the  club. 
He  said  he  could  no  longer  get  into  his 
dress  clothes,  which  was  true,  for  he 
had  sold  them  for  one-third  their  value 
and  one-tenth  their  cost.  A  yardmas- 
ter  had  no  need  of  such  toggery,  he 
thought,  but  that  was  when  he  never 
dreamed  that  he  should  so  soon  lose 
that  position  or  ever  gain  one  infinitely 
higher. 


CHAPTER  XII. 
The  summer  was  going  fast.  The 
Big  Horn  was  pushing  on  toward  the 
wide  northwest.  The  Seattle  was  grad- 
ing the  Sweetwater  valley  through  far 
Wyoming.  Brentwood  shops  were 
thronged  with  busy,  grimy  men;  Brent- 
wood elevators  were  bursting  with 
grain;  Brentwood  streets  were  bustling 
with  shoppers.  Both  railways  were 
running  to  the  full  capacity  every  car 
they  owned  and  many  they  didn't,  but 
hud  pressed  into  service  unbeknown  to 
the  owuers  as  strays  from  the  Burling- 
ton, the  U.  P.,  the  St.  Paul,  the  North- 
western and  a  dozen  different  alpha- 
betical combinations  descriptive  of  rail- 
way corporations  in  the  wide  west. 
Brentwood  banks  had  never  done  such 
a  business.  Red  Water  farms  were 
shedding  mortgages  as  horses  shed 
their  winter  coats.  Some  farmers  were 
even  clipping  coupons  with  tbe  wool 
from  the  backs  of  their  sheep.  An  era 
of  prosperity  seemed  to  have  dawned 
on  the  smiling  Nebraska  valley.  All 
business,  said  The  Banner,  was  boom- 
ing. The  coffers  of  the  rival  roads 
were  filled  with  earnings,  but  the 
hearts  of  their  people  with  discontent. 
On  account  of  hard  times  the  previous 
year  a  10  per  cent  cut  had  been  ordered 
in  all  wages  and  brought  on  the  disas- 
trous strike.  The  roads  had  won.  The 
hands  had  lost  and  sadly  accepted  the 
inevitable  on  the  promise  that  when 
business  warranted  the  old  rate  would 
be  restored.  Business  couldn't  be  bet- 
ter than  it  was  when  September  came 
and  had  been  all  summer,  but  a  deaf 
ear  was  turned  to  all  bints  as  to  the 
restoration  of  the  rates.  Winter  would 
soon  come.  Coal,  clothes,  groceries 
and  provisions  were  commanding  high 
prices.  Everybody  had  prospered  ex- 
cept the  operatives  of  the  railways, 
and  they  and  their  families  made  up 
nearly  half  the  population  of  Brent- 
wood.   Then_came  the  walking  dele- 


gates.  conferences  with  laeal  oTTiclals. 
responses  that  expenses  exceeded  re- 
ceipts, vast  sums  were  needed  for  ex- 
tension and  repair,  then  much  talk  pro 
and  con  in  the  papers,  frequent  meet- 
ings, fiery  speeches  and  then  threats. 

Another  kind  of  meeting  was  held  in 
Brentwood  one  night.  Bankers  and 
business  men  with  large  Interests  at 
stake  saw  in  the  situation  the  exact 
symptoms  which  preceded  the  fierce 
outbreak  of  the  previous  year.  The 
police  reported  tramps  and  toughs 
ugain  gathering  in  force  from  all  over 
tlie  west,  and  this  time,  said  the  orator 
of  the  day  at  a  vast  open  air  concourse 
of  the  employees  of  both  roads,  "when 
we  strike  it  will  be  with  no  such  fal- 
tering, misguided  hand  as  in  the  year 
gone  by.  The  blow  will  be  instantane- 
ous. The  scab  will  find  his  occupation 
gone.  There  will  be  no  engine  left  for 
him  to  run  the  bread  from  our  hungry 
children.  There  will  be  only  smoking 
ruins  to  greet  the  coming  of  those  hire- 
ling butchers,  t lie  despised  soldiery  of 
either  state  or  nation."  Certain  few  of 
the  railway  men  who  had  joined  the 
Brentwood  rifles  in  t lie  days  of  Perrl- 
go's  popularity  were  warned  by  anony- 
mous letters  to  themselves  or  to  the 
timid  wives  and  children  to  drop  that 
association  at  once  or  take  the  conse- 
quences. Most  of  them  applied  for  dis- 
charges and  were  refused.  Nothing 
remained  for  them  but  to  deliberately 
absent  themselves  from  drills,  refuse 
to  pay  the  fines  and  under  tbe  laws  be 
dishonorably  expelled  "for  the  good  of 
the  service."  But  the  rifles  had  lost 
heart  and  interest.  One  of  the  officers 
had  resigned.  Most  of  their  member- 
ship preferred  paying  fines  to  attend- 
ing drills  at  which  they  learned  noth- 
ing and  Gunnison  men  came  up,  looked 
and  snickered.  "When  that  blow 
comes,"  said  Mr.  Banker  Perrigo  in  ex- 
cited speech  at  the  business  men's 
meeting,  "we  shall  be  absolutely  with- 
out Rrotection,  for  our  sheriff  has  been 
replaced  by  one  who  Is  the  open  sym- 
pathizer of  the  strikers  (which  was 
true),  and  our  one  company  of  militia, 
thanks  to  who  knows  what  insidious 
influence.  Is  reduced  to  a  mere  hand- 
ful. A  vehement  discussion  followed, 
winding  up  with  an  astonishing  attack 
at  the  hands  of  the  ablest  lawyer  In 
Brentwood. 

"That  our  one  company  has  dwindled 
to  a  handful  is  as  true  as  that  its  de- 
moralization is  due  to  no  insidious  in- 
fluence whatever,  but  to  the  most  re- 
grettable interference  of  Mr.  Perrigo 
himself,  whose  gold  bought  the  cap- 
taincy for  an  utter  incompetent  and 
sold  out  the  one  man  who  deserved  our 
whole  rapport  and  gratitude,  the  man 
who  alone  was  capable  of  putting  and 
keeping  that  company  up  to  the  stand- 
ard and  whose  treatment  by  the  offi- 
cials of  the  road  he  so  gallantly  and 
faithfully  served  and.  not  to  put  too 
fine  a  point  upon  it.  by  this  community 
also  is  reproach  unutterable  to  both." 

Coming  from  a  man  who  had  been  to 
congress  from  Kentucky  and  hoped  to 
get  there  from  Nebraska,  these  were 
bitter  words.  But  most  tonics  are  bit- 
ter, and  Brentwood  swallowed,  reflect- 
ed and  profited.  Colonel  Cresswell,  as 
be  was  called,  in  deference  to  the  fact 
that  he  held  no  commission,  but  had 
served  in  the  war,  was  not  yet  on  the 
subsidized  list  of  the  Seattle,  but  as  a 
rapidly  rising  lawyer  he  would  doubt- 
less soon  find  his  price,  railways,  like 
other  big  corporations,  employing  only 
the  best  professional  talent  where  the 
law  is  concerned. 

Colonel  Cresswell,  to  use  his  own 
terms,  had  "cottoned"  to  Langdon 
from  the  start.  He  admired  his  grit 
the  day  of  the  riots.  He  admired  his 
drill  when  he  handled  tbe  rifles.  He 
liked  what  the  yardmen  said  of  him 
and  what  Boniface  had  told.  He  dep- 
recated the  language  of  the  local  press, 
but  he  was  not  yet  firmly  established 
In  his  profession  and  might  need  their 
aid  if  he  ran  for  office,  so  he  could  not 
openly  take  issue  with  the  papers.  But 
he  knew  of  the  threats  of  the  bad  ele- 
ment among  the  men,  the  envy  and 
jealousy  of  certain  of  the  young  aspi- 
rants for  promotion  on  the  road,  and 
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befo  re  t  hffTTrfysl  erlons  "safe"  robbery 'lie 
had  been  keeping  an  eye  on  Laugdoa, 
giving  him  occasional  word  of  cheer, 
occasional  hint  of  warning.  Ever 
since  the  robbery  and  Langdon's  sad 
departure  from  their  midst  he  had  been 
ceaselessly  and  secretly  at  work  in  the 
effort  to  detect  the  guilty  parties.  lie 
had  his  theories  and  was  bent  on  push- 
ing them  through. 

Another  gathering  of  business  men 
followed  within  a  week,  called  for  by 
most  alarming  resolutions  at  the  big- 
gest mass  meeting  yet  held  in  Brent- 
wood. Bonfires  had  burned  in  the  pub- 
lic square,  and  great  orators  of  the  la- 
bor party  spoke  in  the  silence  of  the 
September  evening  to  thousands  of  lis- 
tening, eager  ears  and  ceased  amid 
thunderous  applause. 

"Where  is  your  Mr.  Langdon?"  anx- 
iously queried  the  mayor  In  a  swift 
aside  to  Mr.  Cresswell  that  night. 

"In  Sioux  City,  slaving  at  a  shilling 
an  hour— teaching,"  was  the  answer. 

"Well,  get  him  out  here  quick.  I 
can't  give  him  anything  in  my  office, 
as  you  well  understand,  but  you  can, 
and  we'll  make  up  a  purse  if  I  have  to 
go  down  into  my  pockets  for  every 
cent  of  it." 

And  so  it  happened  that  Eric  Lang- 
don, whiter,  thinner,  even  shabbier  in 
raiment  than  when  he  left,  came  back 
to  Brentwood,  and  after  a  conference 
where  only  five  men  were  present— 
Cresswell,  Boniface,  Armstrong,  the 
editor,  and  Bingham,  the  mayor— the 
returned  wanderer  took  a  desk  in 
Cresswell's  anteroom  and  took  up 
again  the  study  of  law,  to  which  he 
had  been  devoting  his  evenings.  Then 
Perrigo  senior  was  advised  to  induce 
his  son  to  resign  the  captaincy  of  the 
Brentwood  rifles.    He  wouldn't. 

"All  right,"  said  certain  merchants. 
"Our  money  won't  be  safe  here  if  the 
mob  gets  another  start.  We'll  transfer 
our  accounts  to  Omaha."  Perrigo 
"wilted"  in  less  than  a  week.  The 
resignation  went  in  to  the  governor, 
and  amid  a  pounding  on  the  floor  of 
shod  rifle  butts  and  loud  clapping  of 
hands  from  the  seats  Mr.  Langdon, 
clad  in  his  old  fatigue  uniform,  took 
command  of  the  rifles  by  invitation 
and  at  once  resumed  drills.  That  night 
It  was  resolved  to  have  three  drills  a 
week  until  the  company  had  caught  up 
again.  The  next  week  40  men  re- 
sponded to  roll  call  and  12  applied  for 
membership.  The  first  week  in  Octo- 
ber a  business  meeting  was  held  and  a 
telegram  read  announcing  that  Perri- 
go's  resignation,  which  had  unaccount- 
ably hung  Are,  was  at  last  accepted. 
Langdon  was  unanimously  elected  cap- 
tain and  the  ceriiflcate  forwarded  to 
the  capital.  The  second  week  came 
without  the  expected  commission,  but 
The  Sun  anirouneed  that  as  the  elec- 
tion was  held  before  the  vacancy  offi- 
cially existed  it  was  therefore  illegal. 
Try  it  again,  said  "the  boys,"  and  then 
came  an  embarrassed  adjutant  genera! 
to  suggest  that  it  perhaps  would  be 
best  not  to  insist  on  the  election  of  Mr. 
Langdon.  With  the  kindest  feeling  for 
Lim  in  the  world  the  governor  could 
not  see  his  way  clear  to  giving  him  a 
commission.  Indeed  The  Sun  and  Ex- 
aminer shrieked  that  the  community 
never  would  stand  it.  A  political  ad- 
viser told  the  executive  he  would  lose 
the  vote  of  Brentwood,  and  an  anony- 
mous letter  or  two  informed  him  his 
grave  was  dug  and  the  corpse  should 
be  ready  If  ever  he  touched  pen  to 
parchment  with  the  name  of  Eric 
Langdon  on  it.  No  wonder  the  gov- 
ernor sent  his  adjutant  general  to  con- 
sult with  "the  boys."  But  now  "the 
boys"  had  got  their  blood  up.  No  Per- 
rigo dollars  were  forthcoming  to  boil  it 
down,  and  the  shout  went  up,  "Lang- 
don or  nobody,"  and  the  adjutant  gen- 
eral left  in  a  huff. 

Then  came  State  Senators  Brent  and 
Foster  to  see  Colonel  Cresswell,  who 
was  "opposing  the  administration" 
t'xen  though  politically  in  accord.  It 
was  an  off  year  for  the  legtet&are.  sr-d 
the  eyes  of  many  a  senatorial  possibili- 
ty were  following  the  tottering  foot- 
steps of  a  silvery  haired  statesman 
who  would  probably  never  resumejbis 


seat  in  flie  Senatorial  tank  at  the  north 
wing  at  Washington.  The  vacancy 
would  be  filled  by  the  governor,  and 
who,  said  these  gentlemen  in  the  confi- 
dence of  the  executive— who  so  likely 
to  succeed  to  the  toga  as  the  brilliant 
and  distinguished  Colonel  Cresswell 
provided  he  did  not  kill  his  own  chance 
by  further  embarrassing  the  governor? 
Cresswell  bit.  "It  would  put  the  gov- 
ernor in  the  roll  of  an  intimidaior," 
said  the  emissaries,  "to  openly  com- 
mission Mr.  Langdon.  Of  course  we 
may  need  him  and  all  that  and  have 
every  appreciation  of  him,  but  it  won't 
do  to  fly  in  the  face  of  the  people.  Let 
them  think  they  are  having  their  way, 
but  quietly,  you  understand,  work 
things  so  as  to  have  ours."  And 
Cresswell  was  at  least  sufficiently  pro- 
found a  statesman  to  see  the  political 
wisdom  of  their  position,  especially 
w7hen  coupled  with  that  hint  as  to  the 
senatorial  succession.  So  he  conferred 
with  Langdon  and  saw  and  talked  with 
"the  boys,"  one  or  two  at  a  time.  Ev- 
ery business  body  seemed  to  feel  by 
this  time  they  must  have  Langdon  to 
Instruct  and  command  their  company, 
but  the  few  in  the  confidence  of  the 
administration  knew  that  in  the  pres- 
ent condition  of  affairs  he  could  never 
be  commissioned.  Langdon  w>.r-  it 
himself,  smiled  and  after  the  politi- 
cians had  talked  until  they  were  tired 
and  the  boys  remained  obdurate  arose 
In  meeting,  said  20  words  and  solved 
the  problem.  "I  withdraw  as  a  candi- 
date for  captain  and  submit  my  name 
as  a  recruit,"  said  he.    There  was  a 

moment  or  amazement  ""Unil  "silence, 
then  a  burst  of  applause.  Then  some- 
body in  the  confidence  of  Langdon 
moved  the  rules  be  suspended,  a  ballot 
taken  at  once,  and  Mr.  Langdon  was 
declared  unanimously  elected  to  mem- 
bership. He  signed  the  enlistment  pa- 
pers already  prepared,  was  sworn  in 
and  announced  as  a  private  in  the 
Brentwood  rifles  amid  the  tumultuous 
cheers  of  that  gallant  organization. 
Then  First  Sergeant  Potts  arose  and 
smilingly  said  he'd  served  a  good  while 
In  that  capacity,  liked  the  company, 
liked  the  job  and  wanted  to  learn 
mere  about  it.  The  best  way  to  learn 
was  to  watch  it  properly  done  by  an 
expert.  "We've  learned  that  by  expe- 
rience," he  said  and  therefore  asked 
as  a  favor  to  be  allowed  to  drop  the 
lozenge  from  over  his  chevron  and  fall 
back  to  a  vacancy  among  the  duty  ser- 
geants and  then  called  upon  the  pre- 
siding officer  of  the  meeting  and  com- 
manding officer  of  the  company  'o 
name  as  his  successor  the  man  of  ail 
others  he  and  the  company  believed 
best  fitted  to  fill  the  bill  and  got  no 
further,  for  the  boys  "caught  on,"  as 
they  said,  and  further  remarks  were 
drowned  in  an  uproar  of  applause,  in 
the  midst  of  which  the  lieutenant  com- 
manding, the  old  sergeant  and  the  new 
first  sergeant,  Langdon,  were  shoulder- 
ed and  borne  in  triumph  about  the 
room,  and  the  reporters  of  The  Exami- 
ner and  Sun  rushed  to  their  respective 
offices. 

It  was  useless  now  for  The  Sun  to 
hurl  denunciation  at  the  governor  or  at 
the  rifles.  The  law  was  supreme.  On- 
ly the  governor  could  make  Langdon 
an  officer,  but  even  the  governor  could 
not  make  him  a  sergeant.  The  law 
gave  the  appointment  of  sergeants  and 
corporals  to  the  commanding  officer  of 
the  company  alone,  and  while  Govern- 
or X.  would  not  oppose  the  wishes  of 
so  many  citizens  and  voters  by  grant- 
ing Langdon  a  commission  neither 
would  he  interpose  against  the  wishes 
of  scores  of  others  by  demanding,  as 
urged  by  The  Sun  and  the  strikers, 
"the  resignation  of  the  insolent  officer 
who  had  dared  to  thwart  the  wishes  of 
a  community."  The  Banner  rejoiced 
and  applauded.  The  Examiner  was  si- 
lent. The  Seattle  might  need  that  com- 
pany any  moment,  and  every  man  with 
moli  law  in  view  and  every  citizen 
pledged  to  law  and  order  knew  instant- 
ly what  it  meant  that  the  rifles  had 
failed  to  fill  the  vacancies.  The  lieu- 
t(  nant  commanding  would  figure  as 
head  of  the  ^company,  but  jts  Jnstruc- 


tion,  iTs"7iTsci)uine,  the  work  of~prep"H"- 
ration  and  finally  its  command  in  the 
event  of  a  fight  would  all  devolve  upon 
its  gritty  first  sergeant,  Eric  Langdon. 

Two  evenings  later  Cresswell,  with 
anxious  eyes,  looked  up  at  the  window 
of  the  second  story  room  over  his  of- 
fices on  Thayer  street,  the  main  thor- 
oughfare of  Brentwood.  It  was  after 
10,  but  all  was  darkness  there,  and 
Langdon's  invariable  rule  was  to  re- 
turn at  once  from  drill  and  go  early  to 
bed,  for,  winter  or  summer,  he  was  an 
early  riser.  The  clerk  and  assistant 
who  formerly  occupied  those  humble 
quarters  had  married,  moved  west  to 
the  hills  and  thrown  out  his  own  shin- 
gle, and  Langdon  thankfully  had  mov- 
ed in.  The  street  was  still  alive  with 
people,  but  the  lights  in  the  rifles'  ar- 
mory, two  blocks  away,  had  been  ex- 
tinguished before  the  stroke  of  10  at 
the  city  hall.  In  his  hand  Cresswell 
held  a  crumpled  half  sheet  of  note  pa- 
per that  had  reached  him  through  the 
mail.  It  contained  only  the  words: 
"Your  man  laughs  at  warning  and  de- 
lies  the  people.  If  he  hasn't  left  this 
town  by  midnight,  he'll  never  get  a 
rhance  again." 

By  midnight,  and  it  was  now  after 
10!  Only  that  morning  in  reminding 
Langdon  that  the  chief  of  police  had 
not  only  issued  permission,  but  advised 
him,  to  go  armed  Cresswell  had  asked 
him  if  more  warnings  had  reached 
him,  and  the  new  first  sergeant  took 
from  his  breast  pocket  a  little  note.  It 
was  a  woman's  hand  that  penned  this 
note.  "For  God's  sake  don't  disregard 
this.  You  do  not  know  what  minute 
may  be  your  last  if  you  insist  on  stay- 
ing here.  These  men  are  "desperate." 
Cresswell  had  read  it  with  compressed 
lips  and  advised  its  being  given  at 
once  to  the  police.  Far  and  wide  the 
edict  of  the  employees  had  gone  forth. 
If  assurance  that  the  old  wages  would 
be  restored  from  and  after  Nov.  1  fail- 
ed to  reach  them  by  noon  Oct.  28  every 
man  would  quit  work,  and  no  man 
would  be  allowed  to  attempt  it.  More 
than  once  Cresswell  had  noticed 
strange,  unprepossessing  faces  among 
the  loiterers  along  the  block.  More 
than  once  men  had  called  on  one  [ire- 
text  or  other  at  the  office  and  were 
furtively  interested  in  the  survey  of 
(he  premises,  but  the  police  well  knew 
the  barroom  blackguards  who  had 
threatened  vengeance  on  Langdon  for 
his  interference  in  behalf  of  the  sol- 
dier they  were  beating  to  a  jelly,  and 
in  person  at  least  they  dare  not  act. 
"It  isn't  among  the  -slums  alone  you 
have  enemies,  Langdon,"  said  Cress- 
well. "The  bitterest  foes  a  man  has  to 
guard  against  are  those  who  have  done 
him  injury,  and  the  men  I'm  after  are 
those  who  put  up  that  safe  robbery  and 
gained  your  discharge.  Oh,  for  an 
hour  of  Channing!" 

But  that  was  vain. 

Channing,  he  who  commanded  the 
respect  and  confidence  of  the  yauls  and 
shops  of  the  Big  Horn,  was  sauntering 
discontentedly  in  the  Riviera,  doing  as 
his  doctors  bade,  utterly  homesick,  ut- 
terly unable  to  appreciate  or  under- 
stand what  he  saw  and  only  wishing 
himself  back  in  the  cab  of  a  Baldwin, 
whirling  "the  limited"  over  the  prairie 
00  miles  an  hour.  Channing  knew  ev- 
ery mother's  son  in  the  Brentwood 
yards  by  name.  The  new  incumbent 
knew  not  one  of  them.  Channing 
argued,  Burleigh  bullied,  and  clash 
was  inevitable.  The  management  of 
both  roads  had  announced  in  unequivo- 
cable  terms  that  they  would  not  yield 
to  the  demands  of  the  men.  The  may- 
or of  Brentwood  was  sorely  frighten- 
ed. The  governor  had  been  requested 
to  order  troops  to  the  scene  and  over- 
awe the  would  be  strikers  and  very 
properly  refused.  For  it  is  our  good 
American  policy  in  dealing  with  ene- 
mies or  insurgents,  white,  red  or 
brown,  mobs,  Indians  or  Tagalogs.  nev- 
er to  show  fight  until  practically  forc- 
ed into  it.  The  railway  companies  in 
anticipation  of  the  strike  had  gathered 
some  hundreds  of  workmen  across  the 
Missouri  ready  to  be  rushed  by  special 
train  to  Brentwood^  but  neither  the  po- 


lice, posses  nor  uillitia'had  been  mobi- 
lized. 

Pondering  anxiously  over  the  situa- 
tion, Cresswell  was  walking  slowly 
homeward  up  Thayer  street.  He  had 
been  talking  with  the  mayor  and  cer- 
tain city  fathers  at  the  Brentwood  and 
now  wished  to  see  Langdon,  but  Lang- 
don evidently  wasn't  home,  and  the 
towu  clock  had  struck  the  quarter.  The 
office  door  was  closed  and  doubtless 
locked,  and  Cresswell's  keys  were  In 
his  workaday  pockets  at  the  house. 
Confident  of  meeting  Langdon,  he 
strolled  on  toward  the  armory  and  be- 
came suddenly  aware  of  the  division 
superintendent  of  the  Big  Horn  talk- 
ing with  two  of  the  boys.  Cresswell 
didn't  like  that  official,  but  for  reasons 
of  his  own  preferred  to  make  much  of 
him.  He  stopped  and  held  out  his 
baud. 

"Oh,  good  evening,  Mr.— er— ah— Colo- 
nel Cresswell,"  stammered  the  railway 
man  in  some  confusion.  "1  didn't  see 
you.  I'm  glad  to  see  you.  Can  you 
tell  me  where  I  can  find  Mr.  Langdon? 
I've  knocked  and  hammered  at  the  of- 
fice, and  these  gentlemen  say  that  he 
went  straight  home  half  an  hour  ago." 

"It  is  true."  said  one  of  the  young 
soldiers.  "1  saw  him  go  in  there  just 
before  10  o'clock." 

"Odd!"  said  Cr*sswelL  "Suppose  we 
walk  over,  Mr.  Superintendent." 

They  did,  and  they  knocked  and 
hammered  for  two  minutes  without 
response,  and  then  Cresswell  bethought 
him  of  the  rear  door. 

"You  wish  to  see  him  personally  .''' 
queried  he  of  the  official,  with  doubt  in 
his  tone. 

"Yes.  The  road  sent  me  an  impor- 
tant message.  I  may  as  well  tell  you— 
confidentially,  of  course.  They  want 
him  to  go  to  that  meeting  that's  in  full 
blast  at  this  minute.  They  think  the 
men  will  listen  to  him." 

"I  see,"  said  Cresswell,  with  sarcastic 
emphasis.  "Having  kicked  him  out  in- 
to the  cold  for  another  man's  crime, 
they  want  him  to  help  them  out  of  an- 
other scrape.  You  must  feel  gratified 
at  being  the  bearer  of  such  a  message. 
However,  come  on.  We'll  try  the 
back." 

An  alley  parallel  with  Thayer  street 
divided  the  block,  and  Cresswell's  of- 
tiee  buildings  covered  about  half  the 
lot.  Wood,  coal  and  ice  were  delivered 
by  way  of  that  alley,  which  accounted 
for  the  worn  path  to  the  open  cellar- 
way,  but  not  for  the  footprints  in  the 
snow  on  the  steps  leading  up  to  the 
back  door.  Cresswell  tried  the  knob, 
and  the  door  was  fast.  But  who  left  the 
cellar  steps  uncovered?  "Have  you  a 
gun?"  he  asked,  and  the  superintend- 
ent faltered,  "Yes." 

Gripping  his  own  revolver,  a  faith- 
ful friend  of  Kentucky  days,  Cresswell 
cautiously  descended  the  steps  am'  felt 
his  way  through  the  dampness  and 
dark.  He  had  no  match,  and  lighting 
would  only  reveal  him  to  prowlers  if 
there  were  any.  He  knew  the  prem- 
ises thoroughly  and  quickly  reached 
the  lower  hall  and  the  stairway  to  the 
ground  floor  above  him.  It  was  dark 
as  Erebus,  and  he,  breathing  heavily, 
felt  his  way  up  the  creaking  flight  un- 
til within  reach  of  the  top.  Then 
something  fell  with  stunning  force  and 
danced  before  his  eyes,  and  he  went 
crashing  back  the  way  he  came,  bound- 
ing, rolling  and  sliding  till  he  brought 
up  senseless  and  bleeding  at  the  foot  of 
the  stairs. 

TO  BE  CONTINUED. 
 O  

Kind  of  Bess:  Ethel— Mamma  told 
me  I  cotdd  stay  in  the  parlor  last  night 
while  Mr.  lluggard  was  calling  on  sister 
Bess. 

Elsie — Did  she? 

Ethel — Yes,  and  it  was  great  fun. 
Wc  played  "blind-man's  bluff,"  and  they 
let  me  he  the  blind  man  nearly  all  the 
time. — Philadelphia  Press. 

 o  

The  baker  always  plays  a  leading 
"roll"  on  the  staff  of  life. 


Parlor  matches,  as  a  rule,  are  made 
in  the  dark. 
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Conductor  George  Hart,  of  the  New 
York  "Limited  Express,"  stepped  from 
his  train  as  it  pulled  into  Claremont 
station,  and  hurried  into  the  depot.  It 
was  a  cold,  rainy,  and,  consequently, 
very  disagreeable  night,  but  in  spite 
of  this  fact  the  big,  jolly  conductor 
actually  was  whistling  as  he  stepped 
inside  the  station,  while  a  sudden  gust 
of  wind  slammed  the  door  behind  him. 
Whistling  was  one  of  Conductor  Hart's 
chief  propensities,  and,  as  Harry  Jack- 
son, one  of  the  brakemen  of  the  "Lim- 
ited," remarked,  "It  was  a  mighty  sure 
sign  something  was  on  the  old  man's 
mind  when  he  wasn't  whistling." 

On  this  particular  night,  however, 
the  conductor  thought  he  had  good 
and  specific  reasons  for  indulging  in 
his  pet  habit,  for  on  this  very  day  his 
wife  had  presented  him  with  a  wee 
little  girl.  Now,  if  there  was  anything 
on  earth  for  which  Conductor  George 
Hart  had  a  particular  weakness,  it 
was  little  girls.  Of  course,  little  boys 
were  all  right  in  their  place,  but  as 
there  were  four  families  in  the  block 
where  the  conductor  lived  who  were 
possessed  of  these  little  treasures,  he 
had  come  to  have  a  decided  preference 
for  little  girls,  and  it  is  needless  to 
say  that  each  child  had  a  warm  spot 
in  the  big  man's  heart;  consequently, 
when  his  own  home  was  brightened 
by  the  arrival  of  a  dear  little  girl, 
George  Hart  thought  if  that  wasn't 
sufficient  reason  for  whistling,  he 
didn't  know  what  was. 

"Hello,  Hart,  old  boy!  Nasty  night 
outside.  Well,  how  goes  it?"  and 
Dave  Beamer,  the  station  agent, 
slapped  the  happy  conductor  on  the 
shoulder.  For  answer  Conductor  Hart 
tendered  a  cigar.  "Everything's  love- 
ly, Beamer.  "It's  a  girl;  both  are  do- 
ing well,  and  I'm  the  happiest  man 
in  the  state." 

Dave  Beamer  laughed.  He  was  un- 
married, and  consequently,  considered 
a  reply  unnecessary,  although  the 
proffered  cigar  was  accepted. 

"Well,  what's  the  orders,  Dave? 
Anything  out  of  the  ordinary?"  in- 
quired the  conductor. 

"No — yes,  there  is,  too.  You're  to 
sidetrack  at  -4illville  for  84.  Guess 
that's  all,"  and  the  agent  passed  oa 
into  his  office,  while  Conductor  Hart, 
after  scanning  the  order,  turned  up 
his  coat  collar  and  stepped  outside, 
still  whistling. 

"Whew!  but  it's  a  beastly  night!" 
he  exclaimed,  as  a  gust  of  wind 
whirled  the  raindrops  in  his  face  and 
rattled  the  old  sign  board  over  the 
little  station.  "Darker  'n  an  old 
witch's  pocket,  too.  Wonder  if  any- 
body got  on?  Guess  not,  in  such  a 
night  as  this.  Gee!  but  it's  a  corker!" 
and  he  made  a  run  for  the  train, 
sprang  onto  the  platform  and  swung 
his  lantern,  while  tae  huge  engine, 
with  much  puffing  and  snorting,  as 
though  unwilling  to  move  ahead, 
slowly  pulled  out  into  the  pitchy 
darkness. 

Yes,  it  was  a  cold,  wet,  miserable 
night.  At  least,  so  thought  a  little 
figure  that  had  been  waiting  in  the 
darkness  near  the  station  for  some 
time  prior  to  the  arrival  of  the  train. 
Such  a  wee  little  figure,  and  wearing 
such  a  ragged  dress,  without  jacket 
or  cloak  or  wrap  of  any  kind  to  pro- 
tect her  from  the  pouring  rain.  The 
little  shoes,  full  of  holes,  and  with 
neither  buttons  nor  strings,  were  of 
slight  protection,  but  the  blue  eyes 
were  bright,  and  the  baby  face  was  a 
sweet  one,  with  the  clusters  of  golden 
curls  that  swept  from  under  an  old 
hat.  Closely  folded  to  her  little  breast 
was  an  old  rag  doll  that  was  well  in 
keeping  with  its  owner.  She  shivered 
as  the  shrieking  wind  swept  around 
the  corner,  and  drew  a  little  closer  to 
the  friendly  shelter  of  the  station 
roof. 

"It's  awfully  told,  dolly;  don't  you 
fink  so?  But  the  tars  will  turn  soon, 
an'  nen  we'll  go  an'  find  mamma,  tause 
the  tars  tooked  her  away.  Yes,  dolly; 
we'll  find  her." 

The  wind  howled  and  the  rain 
poured  down,  but  the  little  figure 
heeded  it  not.    What  could  this  child 


be  doing  in  such  an  unseemly  place 
and  at  such  an  unseemly  hour — nearly 
midnight?  Once  she  crept  out  and 
looked  down  the  track.  A  bright  light 
shone  in  the  distance,  while  the  pierc- 
ing blast  of  a  whistle  sent  her  scam- 
pering back  to  her  hiding  place,  where 
she  hastily  gathered  the  rag  baby  in 
her  arms  and  stood  alert  and  watch- 
ful. 

"We'll  find  mamma  now,  dolly, 
tause  the  tars  are  tummin',"  she  re- 
marked, gleefully.  There  was  a  brassy 
ring  to  her  voice  as  she  coughed  sev- 
eral times. 

She  watched  eagerly,  as  with  a 
rumble  and  roar  the  long  train  came 
rushing  in  and  stopped,  while  the  con- 
ductor hurried  into  the  station.  Then 
she  crept  forth,  and,  unseen,  mounted 
the  steps  of  the  forward  coach,  which 
proved  to  the  be  the  smoking  car, 
where,  with  a  sigh  of  relief,  she  sank 
down  inside,  close  to  the  steam  pipes 
in  a  convenient  corner,  while  the 
genial  warmth  soon  caused  the  child 
to  become  drowsy,  and  presently  she 
was  asleep. 

"Say,  Hart,  whose  kid  is  that  in  the 
smoker,  asleep  in  the  corner?  I  didn't 
see  her  there  half  an  hour  ago."  re- 
marked Jackson,  the  brakeman,  as  he 
passed  through  the  train. 

"Hey?  Wnat's  that?"  and  Hart 
looked  up  from  the  report  he  was 
making  out.  "What  kid  are  you  talk- 
ing about?" 

"I  don't  know  whose  'tis,  but  I  was 
just  comin'  through  the  smoker  an' 
noticed  a  little  girl  asleep  in  one  cor- 
ner of  the  car.  Did  she  git  on  at 
Claremont?" 

"I  didn't  notice  any  one  get  on.  did 
you?"  and  the  conductor  arose.  "I'll 
look  into  the  matter,"  he  added. 

He  passed  on  through  the  train  into 
the  smoking  car,  followed  by  the 
brakeman.  Yes,  there  was  a  child 
asleep  on  the  floor.  Bending  over,  he 
gently  picked  the  little  one  up,  at 
which  the  blue  eyes  opened  very  wide, 
and  a  look  of  terror  came  into  them. 
She  was  wide  awake  in  an  instant. 

"What  are  you  doing  here,  little 
girl?"  asked  the  conductor,  kindly, 
noticing  the  frightened  glances. 
"Where  are  your  papa  and  mamma? 
Did  you  get  on  the  cars  at  Claremont? 
Where  is  your  ticket?" 

The  baby  face  looked  up  in  a  puz- 
zled way.  Ignoring  the  first  two  ques- 
tions, she  asked,  timidly:  "What's  a 
ticket?" 

"Why,  didn't  your  papa  or  mamma 
come  with  you,  little  one?" 

"No,  we  tummed  all  alone — me  an' 
dolly  did.  Didn't  we,  dolly?"  and  she 
hugged  the  dilapidated  rag  baby 
closely. 

"Came  all  alone?  How's  that,  child? 
Didn't  your  papa  buy  you  a  ticket  and 
put  you  on  the  cars  himself?  You 
don't  mean  to  tell  me  you've  run 
away?" 

"No,  we  didn't  tell  papa,  did  we, 
dolly?" 

The  little  face  was  flushed,  and  the 
blue  eyes  glistened  with  an  unnatural 
brightness.  The  conductor  took  one 
little  hand  in  his.  It  was  burning 
hot. 

"Aren't  you  cold,  little  girl?  Your 
shoes  are  full  of  holes,  and  your  dress 
is  just  soaked  with  the  rain.  And 
where  is  your  jacket?  You  should  be 
dressed  warmer  in  such  weather  as 
this." 

"\res,  we  are  told — me  an'  dolly," 
and  the  little  waif  shivered  in  spite 
of  the  warmth  of  the  car;  "but  I  dess 
hug  dolly  tight,  an'  nen,  when  we  find 
mamma,  she'll  buy  me  a  nice,  warm 
dwess  an'  some  new  s'ooes,  an'  nen 
I  won't  be  told  any  more." 

"Where  is  your  mamma,  little  one?" 
and  Conductor  Hart  impulsively  fold- 
ed the  child  to  his  breast. 

"I — I  don  '  know  where  she  has  gone 
to,  but  I  dess  we  tan  find  her — me  an' 
dolly.  I  saw  her  dest  last  night,  an' 
she  held  out  her  han's  to  me  an' 
tissed  me,  dest  as  she  did  'fore  she 
went  to  s'eep  in  a  drate,  bid  long  box 
an'  went  away  on  the  tars." 

Conductor  Hart  suddenly  looked  out 
of  the  window,  while  a  lump  came 


into  his  throat,  and  a  suspicious  mois- 
ture gathered  in  his  eyes.  He  was 
thinking  of  the  little  girl  who  had 
come  to  brighten  u.s  own  home  and 
life. 

"Poor  little  thing!"  he  muttered. 
Then  he  added,  aloud: 

"I'm  afraid  you  are  lost,  little  one. 
Won't  you  tell  me  your  name?" 

"Jessie." 

"Jessie?  That's  a  pretty  name. 
What  is  the  rest  of  it?" 

"I — I  don't  know,  but  mamma  used 
to  tall  me  her  little  pet.'  " 

"Whose  child  can  she  be,  Jackson?" 
And  the  conductor  appealed  to  the 
brakeman,  a  curious  but  interested 
spectator  of  the  scene. 

"Blamed  if  I  can  guess.  But  what 
makes  her  shiver  so?  Seems  to  me 
it's  awfully  warm  in  this  car." 

"She's  got  a  high  fever  and  ought  to 
be  home  and  n  bed.  I'll  send  her  back 
to  her  father  when  we  reach  Millville. 
We  sidetrack  there  for  84.  I  guess 
she's  run  away  from  home." 

At  the  mention  ot  the  word  "father," 
a  look  of  terror  came  into  the  child's 
face,  and  in  an  instant  two  little  arms 
were  thrown  around  the  astonished 
conductor's  neck. 

"Oh,  p'ease  don't  send  me  back  to 
him!  He  whips  me  an'  shuts  me  up 
in  a  bid,  dark  tloset!  Oh,  p'ease  let 
me  stay  wif  you  till  I  find  my  mamma! 
I'll  be  so  dood! " 

The  little  voice  was  choked  with 
sobs  as  she  clung  to  Conductor  Hart, 
and  as  the  baby  arms  encircled  his 
neck  the  faded  sleeves  of  the  old 
calico  dress  slipped  down,  revealing 
black  and  biue  marks,  unmistakably 
made  with  a  whip. 

"By  thunder!"  exclaimed  the  indig- 
nant brakeman.  "Jest  look  at  them 
marks!"  and  Jackson  tenderly  lifted 
the  little  arms  for  a  closer  inspection. 
Then  he  straightened  up  and  doubled 
one  huge  fist,  adding: 

"I  wish  I  had  her  old  dad  right  in 
front  of  me  for  a  minute.  If  I  wouldn't 
make  it  interestin'  fer  him!" 

"I've  a  good  notion  to  take  her  home 
myself,"  and  the  conductor  stroked 
the  little  head  which  nestled  confid- 
ingly on  his  broad  shoulder.  "There, 
little  pet,  don't  cry  any  more.  How 
would  you  like  to  go  home  with  me 
and  be  my  little  girl?  I  love  little 
girls  better  than  anything  in  the 
world." 

"Will  my  mamma  be  there,  too?" 

"No,  dear;  your  mamma  has  gone 
to  heaven." 

"Where  is  heaven?  Tan  I  det  to 
heaven?  Is  you  doin'  to  take  me 
there?" 

"Some  time  you'll  go  there,  dear." 

"Nen  I'll  be  your  little  dirl  till  I 
find  mamma — me  an'  dolly."  and  she 
looked  up  trustfully  into  her  protec- 
tor's face. 

"Now.  little  pet,  I'm  going  to  make 
you  a  nice  warm  nest  here  in  this 
seat  with  this  blanket,  and  you  just 
curl  up  and  go  to  sleep." 

He  arranged  a  place  in  the  warmest 
corner,  an  anxious  look  on  his  counte- 
nance meanwhile,  as  he  noted  the 
flushed  face  and  the  fast-beating 
pulse. 

She  ought  to  be  under  a  doctor's 
care  right  now,"  ne  said  to  the  brake- 
man.  "I  m  going  to  wire  Doc.  Smith 
when  we  get  to  Warren  and  have  him 
meet  the  train  at  Millville  and  see  if 
she  is  seriously  ill,"  and  he  carefully 
tucked  the  blanket  around  the  little 
one,  adding:  "You  stay  here  and 
watch  her.  Jackson.  I've  got  to  finish 
making  out  my  report." 

On  and  on  into  the  pitchy  darkness 
sped  the  fast-flying  train.  At  Warren 
there  was  a  stop  for  water.  Conduc- 
tor Hart  jumped  down  and  hurried 
into  the  station  to  send  his  message 
on  to  the  physician.  The  telegraph 
operator  met  him  at  the  door. 

"Hello,  Hart.  I  was  just  going  out 
for  you.  Here's  a  dispatch  that  came 
for  you  from  Claremont  a  few  min- 
utes ago." 

Hastily  opening  the  message,  the 
conductor  read  as  follows: 

"To  conductor  of  57:  Runaway 
child  on  your  train  from  Claremont. 
Send  her  back  on  84  when  you  reach 
Millville." 

Conductor  Hart  was  not  a  profane 
man,  but  on  this  occasion  he  did  use 
some  rather  explosive  adjectives. 
Sending  his  message  on  to  the  physi- 
cian, he  hurried  aboard  his  train  and 
showed  the  dispatch  he  had  just  re- 
ceived to  the  brakeman. 

"I  suppose  I'll  have  to  send  the 


chilil  hack,  but  I've  wired  Doc.  Smith 
to  meet  the  train-,  just  the  same.  Is 
she  asleep  yet?  Well,  let  her  remain 
so  until  we  reach  Millville,  and  we'll 
see  what  Doc.  says  about  her.  If  she 
is  real  ill,  I'll  be  hanged  if  I'll  send  her 
back.  She'll  go  to  my  house  and  stay 
there  until  she  is  well." 

He  was  perplexed  at  the  outcome  of 
the  incident,  and  during  the  rest  of 
the  run  to  Millville  was  considering 
whether  or  not  he  was  acting  wisely. 
If  the  child  was  ill.  he  had  determined 
to  take  the  case  into  his  own  hands. 

"Her  father  is  probably  some 
drunken  brute  who  will  half  kill  her 
for  running  away,"  he  soliloquized. 
"I'll  take  the  chances  on  it.  anyway. 
Guess  I  can  make  a  satisfactory  ex- 
planation." 

Just  before  the  train  reached  Mill- 
ville, the  brakeman  came  back  into 
his  car. 

"We're  pretty  near  there,"  he  re- 
marked, "an"  I've  been  tryin'  to  wake 
her  up,  but  she  is  pretty  sound  asleep. 
Maybe  you'd  better  come  in  an'  tend 
to  her  now." 

The  conductor's  heart  gave  a  sud- 
den jump.  He  hurried  into  the  car 
where  the  child  lay  and  softly  turned 
down  the  blanket.  The  little  waif  was 
still  hugging  her  rag  baby  to  her  little 
breast,  and  there  were  traces  of  tears 
on  the  thin  and  now  pale  cheeks,  but 
on  the  baby  face  was  a  peaceful  and 
happy  smile. 

"Little  Pet"  had  found  her  mamma! 


Little  Bob  and  Bessie 

A  Storiette  Told  in  Rhymes. 
Men  are  but  children,  all  must  own. 
We  older  folks  are  not  half  grown, 

No  one  has  reached  perfection; 
And  all  like  storiettes  well  told 
They  please  alike  the  young  and  old, 

And  give  food  for  reflection, 
They  chase  away  the  bitter  tear, 
And  bid  us  all  be  of  good  cheer. 

This  rhyme  our  muse  has  made  for  you, 
Because  the  story  is  quite  true, 

The  scribe  should  write  none  other; 
Two  mirthful  playmates  Bob  and  Bess, 
Sweet  fairy  sprites  of  artlessness. 

This  sister  and  her  brother 
Would  have  a  high  old  time  at  night. 
Romp,  frolic  and  with  pillows  fight. 

Young  Master  Bob  was  only  three, 
Bess  boasted  two  more  years  than  he, 

No  longer  now  a  baby. 
Her  mother  thought  the  time  had  come, 
When  she  should  have  a  separate  room, 

Like  any  nice  young  lady; 
So  large  a  girl  she  now  had  grown, 
Bessie  must  learn  to  sleep  alone. 

Her  little  brother  must  not  see, 
Bess  in  her  night  gown  after  tea. 

"Remember  this  my  daughter." 
Bessie  more  dutiful  than  wise. 
Made  promise,  tilled  with  mute  surprise, 

Some  misgiving  caught  her; 
Peeling  indeed  somewhat  distressed. 
But  then  tho't  she  "mama  knows  best." 

That  night  Bob  called  at  Bessie's  door, 
To  have  their  play  as  heretofore; 

"Bess,  let  me  in,"  he  shouud. 
Then  pounded,  .stamped  and  made  more 
noise 

Than  half  a  dozen  bigger  boys. 

Still  Bessie  pondered,  doubted. 
While  Bob  kicked  over  stand  and  chairs. 
Which  brought  both  pa  and  ma  upstairs. 

"You  can't  come  in.  Bob,"  Bessie  cried, 
This  filled  the  parent  heart  with  pride, 

Good  daughters  mind  their  mother. 
"Bob,  mama  says  you  must  not  see 
Me  with  my  new  night  dress  on  me. 

But  wait  a  minute,  brother." 
She   stripped   and   threw   robe  on  the 
floor. 

Unlocked  ami  opened  wide  the  door. 

There  Bessie  stood  prepared  for  fun. 
With  not  a  stitch  of  clothing  on. 

Quite  nude  in  state  receiving : 
Without  a  blush  she  faced  all  three. 
Unmindful  of  the  fact  that  she, 

Cause  for  reproof  was  giving. 
The  darling  thought,  beyond  a  doubt 
That  she  had  found  the  right  way  out. 

MORAL. 

When  paradise  was  free  from  sin — 
Before  the  serpent  entered  in — 

No  harm  was  there  in  viewing 
The  form  divine;  wild  passion  tame. 
Tho'  naked  they  were  free  from  shame 

With  no  thought  of  wrong  doing. 
When  will  grown  children  learn  to  be. 
Like  Bob  and  Bessie  pufe  and  free? 

B.  M.  Lawrence,  M.  D. 
1164  E.  Forty-fifth  street,  Los  Angeles. 
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e  FLe^Jism. 


Written  Especially  for  The  Saturday  Post  by  James  Neill.  of  the 

Neill  Company. 


The  crusade  against  certain  kinds  of 
realism  upon  the  stage,  should  not  be 
misunderstood.  The  protest  against  the 
introduction  in'to  plays  professing  to 
represent  dramatic  art,  of  balloon  ascen- 
sions, trains  of  cars  and  buzz  saws,  is 
based  upon  the  object  that  these  devices, 
instead  of  contributing  to  the  illusion, 
mar  or  destroy  it.  The  limitations  of  the 
average  stage  will  not  permit  the  hand- 
ling of  such  contrivances  with  the  ease 
necessary  to  produce  a  really  illusory 
effect. 

The  necessity  for  having  real  people 
on  the  stage,  and  real  chairs,  tables,  and 
other  articles  of  furniture  suitable  for 
their  use  taxes  the  ingenuity  and  skill 
of  the  scene  painter  to  the  utmost  to 
preserve  an  apparent  harmony  of  propor- 
tion between  the  actual  and  pictorial 
parts  of  the  drama.  That  is  one  of  the 
difficulties  in  a  play  like  "Quo  Vadis." 
The  possibilities  for  scenic  investiture 
and  immense  spectacular  effects,  with  the 
burning  of  Rome  act,  are  so  very  great, 
that  to  present  the  play  for  its  full  worth 
hundreds  of  players  could  be  used  and 
a    tremendously    large   stage.     In  the 


the  dramatic  interest  of  the  play  with- 
out marring  its  artistic  effect,  shocking 
the  sense  of  harmony,  or  distracting  the 
mind  with  thoughts  foreign  to  the  main 
purpose  of  the  play. 

But  it  is  not  stage  appliances  that  we 
need  so  much  as  the  knowledge  and 
ability  to  properly  use  what  we  have. 
Amid  all  of  the  realism  of  the  modern 
stage  what  is  the  most  unreal  ?  Amid  all 
of  the  naturalism  what  is  the  most  un- 
natural ? 

The  conversation. 

Not  one  actor  in  a  thousand  knows 
how  to  deliver  his  lines  as  if  they  were 
the  spontaneous  expressions  of  his  own 
thoughts.  In  the  poetic  drama  this  is  not 
so  essential  as  in  plays  depicting  actual 
and  especially  modern  life  like  those 
usually  presented  by  the  Neill  Company. 
In  the  former  a  certain  stateliness  of 
diction  and  a  somewhat  affected  manner 
of  speech  seem  to  accord  best  with  the 
spirit  of  the  composition,  but  in  the  lat- 
ter to  the  extent  that  the  player  falls 
short  of  being  perfectly  natural,  to  that 
extent  he  falls  short  of  success. 

Think  for  a  moment  how  we  converse 


average  play  every  additional  actuality 
introduced  increases  this  difficulty  and 
contributes  to  the  disenchantment  of  the 
spectator. 

Likewise  all  forms  of  violent  action 
and  especially  physical  conflicts  in  a 
legitimate  play  are  dangerous.  A  stage 
battle  never  appears  real  and  is  therefore 
always  absurd.  The  one  thing  that  the 
mimic  combatants  endeavor  to  do  is  to 
avoid  injuring  one  another.  This  is  al- 
ways so  plainly  and  painfully  apparent 
that  what  is  intended  to  be  a  serious 
representation  becomes  in  fact  a  laugh- 
able burlesque. 

There  are,  however,  many  forms  of 
realism  that  are  not  only  admissable  Tnit 
of  great  service  in  producing  desirable- 
stage  effects.  I  remember  of  one  in  a  play 
called,  "Surrender,"  that  was  produced 
by  Augustus  Thomas  some  years  ago  in 
which  he  furnished  a  beautiful  illustra- 
tion of  this  where  he  had  the  cooing  of  a 
pair  of  lovers  interrupted  by  the  mechan- 
ical song  of  a  cookoo  clock. 

It  practically  comes  to  this ;  anything 
in  the  way  of  realism  is  allowable  upon 
the  stage  providing  that  it  contributes  to 


in  every  day  life.  Two  persons  are 
talking  together.  One  of  them  utters  a 
sentence  or  so  and  the  other  listens.  He 
listens  not  only  with  his  ears,  but  with 
his  eyes  and  every  line  and  feature  of  his 
face.  You  see  in  his  countenance  the 
whole  process  of  analyzing  what  is  be- 
ing spoken,  then  the  process  of  formulat- 
ing the  reply,  then  the  mental  measure- 
ment of  each  word  as  it  is  uttered,  then 
the  scanning  of  the  opposite  countenance 
for  the  effect.  There  is  a  momentary 
hesitation  before  beginning  to  speak,  a 
deliberation  as  if  overhauling  the 
vocabulary  for  the  right  word,  an  indi- 
cation of  mental  activity  that  retards  the 
speech  and  creates  an  uncertainty  as 
to  what  is  coming  that  gives  zest  and 
spirit  to  the  conversation. 

But  how  different  is  the  stage  dia- 
logue! Long  and  carefully  worded  sen- 
tences are  fired  back  and  forth  with  a 
rapidity  that  would  baffle  the  speediest 
stenographer.  Remembering  the  in- 
junction of  the  stage  manager  to  "Take 
up  your  cues  quickly"  the  second  speaker 
will  often  be  half  way  through  his  lines 
before  the  first  has  finished  and  this  too 


when  the  final  word  of  the  first  speech 
is  the  one  on  which  the  reply  should 
hang. 

The  most  astounding  thing  about  the 
stage  today  is  the  lack  of  attention  to 
the  oral  feature  of  the  performance. 
Thousands  upon  thousands  of  dollars 
are  lavished  upon  scenic  effects  in  order 
that  the  actors  may  be  surrounded  with 
the  best  possible  representation  of  the 
conditions  amid  which  the  action  is 
supposed  to  take  place.  Thousands 
more  are  expended  upon  costumes  in 
order  that  the  eye  may  he  satisfied 
with  the  completeness  of  the  picture. 
When  all  of  this  is  done  the  players 
come  on  and  from  the  moment  they  be- 
gin to  talk  the  illusion  is  gone. 

Better  do  without  scenery  altogether 
and  let  the  actors  appear  in  the  con- 
ventional attire  of  the  street  than  to 
destroy  the  semblance  to  nature  in  the 
most  important  aspect  of  the  piece  by 
mouthing  the  lines  like  a  phonograph. 


Let  he  who  doubts  the  justice  of  my 
views  give  attention  to  the  matter  him- 
self at  the  next  play  he  attends.  The 
reason  that  it  is  so  seldom  commented 
upon  is  that  it  is  so  common.  It  is 
rare  that  a  company  contains  more  than 
a  half  dozen  players  who  are  able  to 
converse  naturally  upon  the  stage.  These 
things  we  try  to  avoid  as  much  as  our 
conditions  will  permit  in  the  Neill  Com- 
pany, and  if  we  do  not  always  succeed  it 
is  not  because  we  have  not  done  our 
level  best  to  do  so. 

And  while  I  am  not  desirous  of  offer- 
ing advice,  as  you  have  asked  my  opin- 
ion, I  would  reply  that  the  best  ad- 
vise that  I  can  think  of  at  the  moment 
for  stage  managers,  is  for  them  not  to  go 
any  further  for  the  present  in  their 
search  for  realistic  stage  novelties,  but 
give  the  public  and  their  productions  a 
few  more  human  beings  who  when  upon 
the  stage,  act  more  after  the  manner  of 


How  the  Walter 
Company  Turns 


"The  City  Water  Company  continu- 
ously violated  the  terms  of  their  contract 
during  the  time  of  the  30-year  lease. 
The  council  could  have  turned  them  out 
at  any  period  of  the  lease  just  as  they 
can  now  discharge  the  street  sweepers 
who  are  not  living  up  to  the  terms  of 
their  contract,"  said  A.  J.  King,  once 
city  attorney  of  Los  Angeles  and  the 
man  who  drew  up  the  thirty-year  lease 
between  the  water  company  and  the  city. 

"I  resent  the  statement  spread  abroad 
by  one  Andrew  S.  Johnson,  in  the  issue 
of  The  Saturday  Post  of  June  22,  that 
I  was  a  man  without  fortune  when  I 
drew  up  the  contract,  and  that  I  held 
$10,000  worth  of  water  stock,  presuma- 
bly as  a  douceur  for  my  services. 

"I  paid  for  every  cent  of  stock  I  held. 

"1  was  not  a  man  without  fortune. 

"1  have  lived  in  the  community  fifty 
years  and  my  record  has  been  an  open 
and  honorable  one.  I  shall  reply  to  Mr. 
Johnson  through  the  columns  of  The 
Saturday  Post." 

"Flow  did  it  happen,  Mr.  King,  that 
the  water  company  assessed  your  stock 
away  from  you  ?"  inquired  the  reporter. 

"The  water  company  never  sold  a  cent 
of  stock  under  assessment  at  that  time." 
said  Mr.  King.  "Every  stockholder  paid 
his  assessments,  which  were  very  heavy, 
although  the  company  was  said  to  be 
making  money." 

"I  paid  one  assessment  of  $1,000  on 
mv  holding  of  $10,000  worth  of  stock. 

"I  sold  my  stock  to  old  man  Temple, 
who  was  a  stockholder  in  the  Bernardo 
Water  Company.  Temple  opposed  the 
City  Water  Company  tooth  and  nail  un- 
til they  compromised,  absorbing  his  com- 
pany and  giving  him  cash  and  an  in- 
terest in  the  City  Water  Company." 

"How  does  it  happen  that  so  few  of 
those  whom  the  water  company  took  in 
on  a  compromise  to  drown  opposition 
have  remained  with  the  company?"  in- 
quired the  reporter. 

"Hellman  remained.  Hellman  was 
taken  in  the  water  company  on  the 
compromise.  The  assessments  came  too 
thick  and  fast  for  many  of  the  others 
and  they  sold  out. 

"The  water  company  took  them  in 
and  then  squeezed  them  out." 

"What  was  the  popular  sentiment  re- 
garding the  granting  of  the  lease  at 
the  time  you  drew  the  contract?"  in- 
quired the  reporter. 

"There  was  a  good  deal  of  opposition, 
though,  of  course,  no  one  realized  what 
would  be  the  future  growth  of  Los  An- 
geles. I  drew  up  the  contract  (which 
has  been  held  valid  by  the  courts)  with 
the  intent  that  the  end  of  the  thirty 
years  (since  expired)  should  witness  the 
decision  of  the  arbitrators  and  that  the 
leased  property  should  be  at  once  re- 
turned to  the  city  minus  the  value  of 
any  improvements." 

"What  was  the  vote  of  the  council 
on  the  water  company  lease,  Mr.  King?" 

"I  don't  remember  the  vote,  but  the 
proposition  was  said  to  have  carried." 

The  reporter  showed  Mr.  King  a  fac- 
simile of  a  page  of  the  city  records, 
showing  that  the  first  test  vote  on  the 


to  Foes 


lease  was  a  tie  and  that  the  roll  was 
called.  The  second  vote  being  recorded 
as  a  tie,  but  without  roll  call.  Mr.  King 
recognized  the  handwriting  of  the  min- 
utes as  that  of  County  Judge  Dryden, 
who  was  also  clerk  of  the  council.  He 
did  not  recognize  the  handwriting  in 
which  the  vote  had  been  changed  from  a 
tie  to  four  in  favor  and  two  against 
the  water  company  lease. 

Mr.  King  is  emphatic  in  his  statements 
as  regards  the  City  Water  Company 
methods.  He  watched  the  movements  of 
the  water  company  leaders  when  the  city 
rejected  the  more  favorable  bids  of  J. 
L.  Sansevain  and  John  Bernardo  and  is 
confident  that  opposition  was  overcome 
by  absorption  both  of  competitors  and 
proper  coercion  or  favoritism  towards 
rivals  in  the  council. 

"During  the  whole  thirty  years  of  the 
lease  there  was  not  a  time  when  the 
water  company  did  not  have  a  majority 
of  their  tools  in  the  council,"  said  Mr. 
King. 


Long  Bea.ch 

Covert- Ha.mil  ton 

Congratulations  have  been  pouring  in 
on  Miss  Ada  Covert  and  Mr.  H.  H. 
Hamilton,  the  occasion  being  their  mar- 
riage last  Wednesday.  It  was  a  very 
quiet  wedding,  the  cermony  being  per- 
formed  by  Rev.  Hugh  K.  Walker  at 
his  Los  Angeles  home.  The  newly  wed- 
ded pair  made  no  tour,  but  at  once  set- 
tled down  in  their  new  home  on  Pacific, 
between  4th  and  5th,  where  they  will  be 
glad  to  receive  friends. 

These  estimable  young  people  are  gen- 
eral favorites  not  only  among  associates 
of  their  own  age,  but  with  all ;  and  their 
union  was  crowned  with  a  wealth  of 
well  wishes  beyond  the  lot  of  average 
mortals. 


Wells  Candy  Co. 

People  that  come  to  California  arc 
always  eager  to  get  the  best  California 
fruits.  Strange  enough,  there  are  many 
dealers  in  fresh  and  candied  fruits  who 
do  not  keep  any  creditable  stock  of 
the  California  product.  There  is  really 
only  one  business  establishment  in  Los 
Angeles  that  keeps  a  thorough  supply 
of  crystallized  California  fruits  ;  that 
company  is  the  Wells  Candy  Co.  (in- 
corporated) of  447  S.  Spring  street, 
'phone  Main  379,  Los  Angeles,  Cal.  The 
Wells  Candy  Co.  make  a  specialty  of 
crystallizing  and  preserving  the  most 
luscious  and  delicious  California  fruits. 
Their  stock  includes  all  sorts  of  superior 
candies  and  confectionery  and  their  pre- 
served fruits  are  just  the  thing  one 
wants  to  send  to  the  "folks  back  east"  or 
to  give  to  his  best  girl.  The  officers  of 
the  Wells  Candy  Co.  are  Mr.  Lee  W. 
Wells,  presindent  and  E.  L.  Wells,  Esq., 
secretary  and  treasurer.  These  gentle- 
men are  obliging  and  pleasant  and 
thoroughly  understand  all  the  details  of 
the  manufacture  of  excellent  confection- 
ery. 
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Late  last  week  the  June  print  contest 
was  decided  by  the  the  Saturday  Post 
judges.  The  new  system  of  judging 
by  points  was  used  and  seems  to  be  the 
most  satisfactory  plan  yet  tried. 

With  this  system  pictures  are  judged 
eight  times  by  each  judge,  the  picture 
being  scanned  for  composition,  exposure, 
development,   printing,   toning.  mount- 


So  far  first  prizes  in  all  of  the  Sat- 
urday Post  contests  have  gone  to  mem- 
bers of  the  Los  Angeles  Camera  Club 
and  this  fact  is  easily  explained.  The 
rivalry  among  the  members  of  the  big 
local  photographic  organization,  while 
friendly,  results  in  very  careful  work. 
The  members  of  the  camera  club  have 
learned  much  from  comparing  work  and 


HOMEWARD  BOUND 
Awarded  First  Pla.ce  In  June  Contest 

By  Fred  Knopt,  Los  Angeles. 


ing,  cleanliness  and  harmony,  ten  points 
being  possible  in  each  class  but  compo- 
sition, for  which  thirty  ]>oints  can  be 
allowed  for  the  best.  This  gives  a  pos- 
sible total  of  ioo  points.  One  of  the 
Saturday  Post  judges  allowed  95  points 
in  Scoring  the  picture  which  won  first 
prize,  the  five  points  being  scaled  down 
on  comiM)sition.  The  other  judges  were 
more  critical  so  that  the  average  was  but 
85  points  on  this  picture. 

IK  'X  V£  ME  US 

First  prize,  the  silver  medal,  in  the 
June  contest,  goes  t<>  Fred  Knopt  of  254 
South  Main  street.  Los  Angeles.  His 
picture  was  entitled  "Homeward  Bound." 
and  was  a  scene  on  Lake  San*  Rafael 
near  Garvanza.  The  negative  was  made 
on  a  5x7  Cramer  C.  plate  with  a  Baush 
&  Lomb  lense.  The  exposure  was  one 
half  second  with  64  stop  at  4:30  p.  m. 
in  April.  Pyro  developer  was  used  and 
the  print  was  made  on  Bradley  Platinum 
paper. 

M?    «f    «S    iS  «? 

E.  S.  Hamilton  of  280  Avenue  Twenty- 
six  was  awarded  the  bronze  medal  on 
his  picture  "In  the  Gloaming."  It  was 
a  4x5  on  a  C.  C.  plate,  developed  with 
Metol-hydrochinon.  The  exposure  was 
a  twenty-fifth  of  a  second  with  32  stop, 
at  about  4  o'clock  in  the  afternoon. 
Rochester  rapid  rectilinear  lense  was 
used  and  the  scene  was  at  the  lake  above 
Eastlakc  park  on  the  Old  Mission  road 
in  May.  The  points  given  it  by  the 
various  judges  varied  from  69  to  81, 
making  an  average  of  74  per  cent. 
ME  ME  ME  ME  IS 

Honorable  mention  was  given  to 
"The  Gates  Ajar,"  a  picture  by  E.  J. 
Killian  of  this  city  who  won  the  silver 
medal  in  the  April  contest.  Mr.  Killian 
made  this  pretty  landscape  at  a  point  on 
the  Los  Anfeles  river  about  twelve  miles 
up  the  valley.  He  stopped  down  to 
64  and  gave  a  half  second  exposure, 
using  a  Rochester  Symmetrical  lense  and 
a  Seed  26x  plate  4x5.  The  print  was  on 
Argo  paper  and  the  view  was  a  vista 
through  trees  that  arched  overhead.  The 
Sierra  Madre  Mountains  and  Virginia 
Hills  in  the  hazy  distance  made  a  picture 
worthy  a  large  canvas. 

ME  ME  ME  'jjt  M 

This  month  each  of  the  contestants 
will  receive  a  personal  letter  on  their 
respective  pictures,  giving  the  report  of 
the  judges  so  that  contestants  can  know 
the  weak  points  of  their  pictures  and 
profit  thereby  for  future  work. 


have  reached  a  higher  standard  than  the 
same  individuals  would  have  done  of 
their  own  accord  in  three  times  the 
amount  of  time  that  has  passed  since  the 
Los  Angeles  Camera  Club  opened  its 
work  rooms..  Competition  means  as 
much  in  art  as  it  docs  in  business. 
Take  the  present  contest.    The  prize 


Second  Prize 

lly  K.  S.  Ilain il ton  of  Lo9  Angeles 

winner,  Mr.  Knopt,  has  worked  right 
along  with  Mr.  Killian  since  the  camera 
club  was  organized  and  when  Mr.  Kil- 
lian won  the  silver  medal  Mr.  Knopt 
made  up  his  mind  to  never  give  up  until 
he  had  done  as  well.  After  several  trials 
in  our  contests  Mr.  Knopt  has  succeeded 


and  hopes  lo  win  another  of  our  contests 
later.  Such  work  and  such  ambition 
makes  success  in  amateur  photography. 

«J  ME  ME  ti'  HE 
As  the  little  people  arc  doing  so  well 
with  the  little  Brownie  camera  the  Satur- 
day Post  has  decided  to  have  a  contest 
for  the  users  of  Brownie  cameras  and 
will  give  one  of  the  Saturday  Post  plate 
cameras,  which  take  a  picture  3J/>  inches 
square,  for  the  best  Brownie  camera 
picture  sent  in  before  September  1st. 
The  picture  must  be  wholly  the  work  of 
the  one  who  sends  it  in  and  not  finished 
by  somebody  else.  The  contest  is  not 
limited  to  the  little  people,  but  to  those 
who  use  the  Brownie  camera  exclusively. 


PICTURES 


AT  THE  CAMERA. 

Going  on  a  vacation  ?  We  have  some 
of  the  latest  models  of  Eastman  kodaks. 
They  are  the  handiest  to  take  on  your 
outing.  Buy  one  now  and  get  acquainted 
with  it.  If  you  want  good  success,  you 
must  know  the  capability  of  your  kodak. 
When  in  trouble  call  on  us.  Kodaks  for 
rent  by  day,  week  or  month.  We  also 
carry  plate  cameras  and  photo  supplies. 
Try  the  Eastman  dry  plates  and  de- 
veloper. 

The  "Camera"  (Woman's  Exchange 
Store),  328  South  Broadway. 


Many  a  saloon  with  its  baneful  ad- 
juncts of  betting  and  gambling,  has  been 
forced  to  loosen  its  hold  upon  young 
manhood  since  the  advent  of  the  wheel, 
and  street  corners,  once  foul  and  dis- 
gusting sjxjts,  have  become  clean  and 
wholesome,  just  l>ecause  a  clean  and 
wholesome  exercise  has  been  provided 
for  many  who  idly  drifted  into  the  com- 
pany of  the  profane  and  degraded.  The 
cyclist's  direct  contact  with  God's  pure 
handiwork,  is  lxmnd  to  exert  moral  ad- 
vantages, the  full  importance  of  which 
it  is  difficult  to  estimate. — John  J. 
Heischman,  D  D. 

He  was  a  stranger  in  Boston.  You 
could  tell  it  from  the  cautious  manner 
with  which  he  picked  his  way  down 
Summer  avenue. 

It  was  evening.  A  stranger  ap- 
proached the  cyclist. 

"Sir,,"  said  he,  "your  beacon  has 
ceased  its  function." 

"Sir?" 

"Your  illuminator,  I  say,  is  shrouded 
in  unmitigated  oblivion." 

"Really,  but  I  don't  quite"  

"The  effulgence  of  your  irradiator  has 
evanesced." 

"  The  transversal  ether  oscillations  in 
your  incandescer  have  been  discon- 
tinued." 

Just  then  an  unsophisticated  little 
newsboy — a  rara  avis  in  the  Hub — ■ 
shouted  across  the  way: 

"Hey.,  mister,  yer  lamp  is  out." — Ex. 


Kudu  k  Panorama  Camera. 
Everything  for  the  Amateur. 
Try  our  Finishing  Work  and  Prices. 

BEST   &  CO. 

536  So.  Broadway,     LOS  ANGELES 


I     THE  SATURDAY  POST  Subject :  Waterscapes. 

AMATEUR  PHOTOGRAPHIC  CONTEST  COUPON  for  JULY. 

Prints  must  reach  office  of  Post  before  July  29th. 

Title  of  pictures  

Date  of  exposure  

Locality  

Length  of  exposure  Time  of  day. 

Lense  used  Stop  or  diaphragm  . 

Kind  of  plate  Developer  

Photo  paper  

Norn  de  guerre  on  photo  

Right  name  

Address  

Cut  out  this  Coupon,  till  out  and  mail  in  sealed  envelope  to 


Have  them  Framed  at 
ALEXANDER'S 

Cheapest  place  in  the  City.    643  South 
Broadway,  bet.  6th  and  7th  Sts. 

CHA8.  L.  EGGER  &  CO. 

Sole  Agents  and  Dealers  In 
Old  Moonshine  Liquor  for 

Corn  Whiskey  Medical  Purposes 

112  Commercial  st.,  Los  Angeles.  Tel.  Brown  210 


Douglas  Shoes 


Boston  Shoe  Store 

Cor.  Main  and  Second  Sts. 


w 


estern 
Grsvphic 


Thk  finest  illustrated  Weekly  on 
the  Pacific  Coast.  The  Collier's 
Weekly  of  the  Great  Southwest. 

SEND  FOR  SAMPLE  COPY 
FREE 

GEO.  RICK  <a  SON 

[  INCORPORATE!  ►] 


LOS  ANGELES 


California 


To  Whom  It  May  Concern 

\\T  E  HEREBY  give  notice  that  one 
™  ™  Hoffman  Gentleman's  bicycle,  No. 
4388,  1896  Model,  wa8  left  at  our  shop 
for  repairs  by  M.  G.  Williard,  on  or 
about  January  1st,  1901,  and  will  be  sold 
at  Public  Auction  to  satisfy  bill  of  re- 
pairs, at  10  o'clock  a.  m.,  on  Wednes- 
day, July  17th,  1901,  at  our  store,  No. 
327  South  Spring  Street,  if  not  called 
for  in  the  mean  time. 

WILLIAMSON  BROS. 

The  Roach  Collecting  and  Detective  Agency 

will  collect  your  bills,  rents,  notes, 
mortgages,  etc.  Expert  DETECTIVE 
WORK,  legal  advice,  estates  looked  up, 
reports  made  on  any  oil  company,  all 
work  promptly  done.  Call  or  write. 
Room  251  Jones  Blk.,  Cor.  First  and 
Spring  Streets. 

PITCHER  BROS. 

Cigars       -  Tobacco 
SHAVING  PARLORS 

TRY  A 

11    PRINCE  OF  VENICE  CIGAR  11 
244  South  Spring  St.  LOS  ANGELES 


•  SHOES  - 


SHOES 


SHOES 


Camera  Editor  SATURDAY  POST,  Los  Ang-eles,  Cal. 
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t  V  15he  QUEEN  V  : 

5  160-162-164  * 

•  NORTH  MAIN  STREET  • 


'Phono  74 

..Santa  Monica  stables.. 

0.  G.  BUNDY,  Proprietor 

Livery,  Boarding  »  Sale  Stables 

314  UTAH  AVENUE       SANTA  HONICA,  CAL. 

LEAVE  YOUR  HAPPY  HOME? 
When  vou  do,  sell  your  furniture  to 
Colyear,  322-324  S.  Main. 

PIANOS  only  $6.00  first  payment  and 
$6.00  per  month.  No  interest.  Your 
choice  of  the  world's  greatest  makes: 
FITZGERALD'S,  113  South  Spring  St., 
Los  Angeles. 


Ghe  SATURDAY  POS  I 


Colonel  H.  D.  Y.  Cumsoe 

Forced  to  Kill  Off  Santa  Monica  for  Long  Beach 


Colonel  Cumsoe  was  having  his  shoes 
shined  about  5  o'clock.  He  was  gravely 
chewing  a  clove  on  account  of  having 
hrought  a  temperance  lady  to  the  Ar- 
cadia on  her  way  to  "Imperial" — a  warm 
place  for  so  good  a  woman — as  the  Col- 
onel remarked. 

"Which  way  are  you  going  now,  Col- 
onel ?"  said  the  reporter. 

"Not  to  the  temperance  town  of  the 
Colorado  Desert,  sir ;  I  am  going  down, 
sir,  to  meet  some  friends  with  Colonel 
Mazuma  at  Santa  Monica." 

"Business  or  pleasure,  Colonel?" 

"Both,  sir.  We  are  working  for  Long 
Beach,  sir.  Sherman  is  taking  the  bosses 
of  Long  Beach  for  a  free  ride  on  his 
palace  car.  Curious  how  money  changes 
partners,  sir.  There  was  Hcllman  send- 
ing solicitations  to  the  First  National's 
depositors  to  leave  them  and  come  to 
him  in  "93."  Nothing  meaner  could 
have  been  done  in  a  hanking  way,  sir, 
and  then  the  whispering  that  Hellman 
or  Fleischman  'hoped  the  First  National 
would  pull  through'  and  the  sad  look 
which  indicated  how  really  hopeless  the 
case,  in  their  opinion,  was.  A  keen, 
cruel  blade,  sir,  sent  in  to  the  hilt.  As 
a  matter  of  fact,  the  First  National 
was  not  only  sound,  hut  by  far  a  sounder 
hank,  sir,  than  the  Hellman-Perry  bank. 
Hellman  and  Perry,  sir,  are  always  lia- 
ble to  be  called  on  to  disgorge  the  vast 
sums  of  public  moneys  unlawfully  in 
their  hands,  and  then,  sir,  they  are 
loaded  to  the  guards  with  foreclosed 
lands." 

"Hellman  says  'he  never  foreclosed  a 
mortgage,'  Colonel." 

"What  rubbish,  sir.  The  facts  remain 
that  he  forecloses  everything,  sir,  even 
though  some  clerk  or  corporation  is 
shoved  forward,  sir,  with  a  nominal  as- 
signment to  do  the  bloody  deed  and 
take  the  obloquy.  A  man,  sir,  lending 
money  on  land  is  expected  at  times  to 
foreclose.  Hellman's  claim,  sir,  that  he 
never  does,  makes  it  well  worth  while  to 
look  into  the  methods,  sir,  that  have 
turned  so  many  great  landed  estates  into 
his  hands." 

"Well,  Colonel,  about  that  partner- 
ship ?" 


My  crippled." 
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Rheumatism  at  its  worst  is  a  sort  of 
living  death.  It  chains  a  man  to  a  chair 
or  binds  him  to  a  bed,  and  metes  out  to 
him  a  daily  martyrdom.  At  the  best 
rheumatism  is  a 
t  painful  malady,  in- 
1  terfering  al!6e  with 
pleasure  and  busi- 
ness. 

To  cure  rheuma- 
tism it  is  necessary 
to  eliminate  from 
the  blood  the  acid 
poisons  which  are 
the  cause  of  the  dis- 
ease. This  is  effect- 
ually done  by  the 
use  of  Dr.  Pierce's 
Golden  Medical  Dis- 
covery. It  carries 
out  of  the  blood  the 
corrupt  and  poison- 
ous accumulations 
which  breed  and 
feed  disease.  It  in- 
creases the  activity 
of  the  blood-making 
glands  and  sends  an 
increased  supply  of 

rich,  pure  blood 
[through  vein  and 
artery  to  strengthen 
every  organ  of  the 
body. 

•I  had  been  troubled 
with  rheumatism  for 
twelve  years,  so  bad  at 
times  I  could  not  leave 
my  bed,"  writes  Mr. 
R.'  J.  McKniRlit,  of 
Cades.  Williamsburg  Co.,  S.  C.  "I  was  badly 
crippled.  Tried  many  doctors  and  two  of  them 
gave  me  up  to  die.  None  of  them  did  me  much 
good.  The  pains  in  my  back,  hips  and  legs 
(and  at  times  in  my  head),  would  nearly  kill 
me.  My  appetite  was  very  bad.  Everybody 
who  saw  me  said  I  must  die.  I  took  five  bottles 
of  the  •  Golden  Medical  Discovery '  and  four 
vials  of  Pellets,'  and  to-day  my  health  is  good 
after  suffering  twelve  years  with  rheumatism." 

Doctor  Pierce's  Pleasant  Pellets  are 
powerful  aids  to  the  cleansing  of  the 
clogged  system.  By  all  dealers  in 
medicine. 


"Oh,  yes.  You  see,  sir,  that  finance 
and  water  has  brought  Elliott,  a  gentle- 
man and  president  of  the  First,  to  pull 
the  water  chestnuts  out  of  the  fire  for 
the  two  men,  Hellman  and  Perry,  who 
did  the  most  against  him  in  '93,  and 
who  are  ready  to  knife  him  again,  sir, 
at  the  first  chance,  sir. 

"That  was  where  I  started  into  the 
sheep  business,  sir;  and  the  mutton  of 
it  is,  sir,  that  we  Longbeachers,  all 
against  Clark,  Sherman  and  Santa  Mon- 
ica a  few  weeks  ago,  now  find  ourselves 
allied  to  those  interests,  sir,  so  as  to 
keep  Santa  Monica  down." 

"Why,  Colonel,  Clark  is  not  against 
Santa  Monica." 

"You  do  not  understand  the  situation, 
my  boy.  Clark's  road,  sir,  as  at  present 
constructed  and  equipped,  cannot  do  the 
heavy  business  now  at  Santa  Monica. 
The  fare  sticks  at  50  cents,  sir,  and 
everything  is  satisfactory  to  him,  sir. 
If  Long  Beach  develops  the  fastest  it 
does  not  hurt  Clark,  sir.  As  things  are, 
he  is  all  right,  sir.  All  he  has  to  do 
is  to  shut  every  one  else  out,  sir,  from 
anywhere  and  everywhere  in  Santa  Mon- 
ica. On  the  dead  quiet,  my  boy,  Sher- 
man has  sold  his  road." 

"So,  Colonel,  you  Long-Beachers  are 
partners  with  the  Santa  Monica  Elec- 
tric to  hold  Santa  Monica  out  of  the 
present  progress.  How  about  Long 
Beach.  Colonel  ?" 

"We  are  going  to  have  two  roads 
from  Long  Beach  to  Los  Angeles,  sir." 

"That  seems  rough  on  Santa  Monica. 
Why  should  there  be  such  strong  secret 
opposition,  Colonel,  to  a  short  beach 
road  at  Santa  Monica?  I  should  think 
it  would  help  Clark  and  his  friends. 
It  would  certainly  help  Senator  Jones 
and  Santa  Monica." 

"They  are  opposed,  sir,  to  any  rail- 
road at  all  in  Santa  Monica  not  owned 
by  them.  They  want  a  monopoly,  sir. 
Particularly  want  it,  sir,  till  the  money 
is  paid  for  their  road.  As  long  as  they 
hold  a  monopoly,  sir,  they  do  not  have 
to  do  much  to  make  money.  They  are 
more  promoters  than  railroad  men.  sir. 
Both  my  new  partners  are  nice  men. 
sir.  You  ought  to  see  Sherman  since  he 
has  got  well.  He  is  as  fine  as  silk,  and 
takes  Christian  Science  every  day  at 
Levy's,  sir,  in  a  private  room. 

"Santa  Monica,  sir,  may  have  to  go  a 
little  slow,  sir ;  but  it  has  charming  men, 
sir,  to  put  the  brakes  on.  Santa  Mon- 
ica sleeps,  sir,  but  is  not  dead." 

"Well,  Colonel,  I  am  glad  Santa  Mon- 
ica is  still  alive.  It  is  a  mighty  nice 
place.  I  suppose  you  will  see  the  water 
magnates.  Perry  and  Mott,  Colonel  ?" 

"Yes,  sir.  Perry  is  there.  But  I  do 
not  think  that  Mott's  friend,  sir,  is  on 
the  North  Side  this  year.  By  the  way, 
who  is  that  man  who  is  so  hot  after 
Perry  and  Mott,  out  at  Hesperia?" 

"I  do  not  know,  Colonel.  What  is 
the  trouble?" 

"Why,  sir,  the  farmers  arc  filing  suits 
of  damages  up  to  $100,000  against  that 
water  deal.  Hesperia  is  embarrasing 
these  big  men,  sir.  From  a  small  be- 
ginning it  is  really  growing  serious. 
Well,  good-bye,  my  boy,  here  is  my 
train." 

The  train  came  clanging  through  the 
great  Arcade.  Everything  seemed  to  be 
noise.  Engine,  train,  ground,  building 
and  air.  All  was  rolled  into  noise.  Just 
as  the  people  were  getting  out  of  the 
bars  and  barricade  and  getting  into  the 
train,  the  reporter  saw  Colonel  Cumsoe 
excitedly  hurrying  back. 

"Say,  Shakespeare,"  said  the  Colonel 
through  the  bars,  "I  can  trust  you.  I 
forgot  all  about  it.  sir.  Do  me  the 
favor,  sir,  to  take  this  article  up  to  our 
paper." 

"Which  one,  Colonel?" 

"Why  the  one  that  is  all  green,  the 
"Daily  Smilax."  sir.  or  Innocence 
Abroad.  Good-bye,  again.  T  am  going 
to  stop  the  new  railroad  on  the  beach. 

The  Colonel  just  caught  the.  train  as 
it  was  moving  off. 

Well,  mused  the  reporter,  there  goes 
a  man  who  likes  Santa  Monica,  to  work 
with  others  having  interests  in  Santa 
Monica,  to  put  a  spoke  in  its  wheel  of 
fortune,  just  as  new  railroad  building 
is  going  to  make  all  the  beaches  greater 
rivals  to  Santa  Monica  than  ever  be- 
fore. 


He  glanced  at  the  Colonel's  article.  Well,  thought  the  reporter,  1  should 

It  was  entitled,  "Still  a  Chance;"  water  say  the  water  company  might  be  in- 

company  may  yet  be  induced  to  take  duced  to  take  $2,000,000  when,  as  a  mat- 

$2,000,000.  ter  of  right,  they  owe  the  city  $10,000,000. 

Reciprocity.  ^  ^ 

The  Doctrine  of  Reciprocity  in  this 
country  was  first  prominently  cham- 
pioned by  Jas.  G.  Blaine.  Blaine  was  a 
brilliant  man,  admired  by  many  for  his 
mental  ability  and  oratorical  power  and 
disliked  by  others  for  what  they  deemed 
to  be  a  lack  of  moral  force.  He  was  a 
statesman.  The  more  far  seeing  amongst 
the  Republican  leaders  at  that  epoch  had 
for  some  time  sought  to  escape  from  the 
drawbacks  and  dangers  of  the  high  pro- 
tective tariff.  The  Hayes  tariff  commis- 
sion was  one  evidence  of  this,  and 
Blaine's  Reciprocity  was  another.  None 
of  the  politicians  or  statesmen  realized 
how  strong  the  industrial  powers  that  the 
protective  tariff  had  entrenched  in  special 
privilege  had  become.  Practically  noth- 
ing has  yet  come  of  any  of  the  schemes 
to  let  the  protected  chieftains  down  eas- 
ily. On  the  contrary,  with  the  exception 
of  the  short  Wilson  tariff  protection,  ben- 
efits have  been  greatly  increased.  But 
conditions  have  radically  changed  since 
Blaine's  time,  and  even  since  Dingley's 
day.  The  larger  beneficiaries  of  the 
Tariff  now  want  to  get  out  into  the 
world.  Reciprocity  is  again  in  the  air. 
But  the  great  combines  and  trusts,  while 
they  wish  to  secure  new  outside  markets, 
desire  and  intend  to  hold  fast  to  their 
present  tariff  privilege  to  tax  their  own 
fellow  citizens  in  the  home  market.  The 
trusts  do  not  wish  to  sell  their  merchan- 
dise here  at  competitive  rates,  or  at 
prices  as  low  as  they  find  profitable  and 
necessary  to  hold  foreign  markets.  The 
trusts  being  in  the  saddle,  the  reciprocity, 
recently  proposed,  touches  no  trust,  but 
only  unorganized  or  small  industries.  It 
is  out  of  this  reason  that  the  fruit  men 
find  themselves  nroposed  for  a  reciproc- 
ity sacrifice.  The  countries  thus  far  so- 
licited in  Reciprocity  have  been  ap- 
proached on  lines  not  interfering  with 
any  trust  taxing  privilege,  and  for  the 
most  part  the  countries  solicited  have 
been  non-competitors  with  trust  prod- 
ucts, as  in  the  case  of  Jamaica. 

The  citrus  industry  has  been  much 
alarmed  over  these  proposals,  and  espe- 
cially so  in  the  case  of  Jamaica.  We 
consider  the  orange  men  to  have  been 
wrong  in  policy  in  standing  in  for  a  pro- 
tective tariff  at  all.  They  had  a  very 
good  revenue  tariff  which  left  them  in  a 
safe  place  for  any  tariff  revision.  They 
were  thus  free  from  the  temptation  to 
stand  in  with  trust  tariff  abuses  and  with 
big  combines  like  those  of  the  railroads, 
which  the  final  outcome  of  the  private 
taxing  orgies  would  force  them  to  op- 
pose. All  of  these  things  were  foreseen 
and  published,  and  now  the  fruit  grow- 
ers, who  ran  into  a  fool's  tariff  para- 
dise, find  themselves  up  against  the  rail- 
road tariffs,  weakened  in  their  own  posi- 
tion, while  the  combines  have  grown  into 
enormous  irrowth  with  a  hundred  times 
greater  power  than  they  had. 

Judicious  and  fair  reciprocity  will  be 
a  good  thing  for  all  countries.  It  will 
work  for  peace  and  good  will  amongst 
men  and  for  the  bettermenl  of  the  con- 
dition of  humanity.  The  power  to  trade 
or  to  exchange  products  is  an  essential 
part  of  the  value  of  a  product.  No  mod- 
ern society  under  our  specialized  forms 
could  exist  at  all  without  a  large  lib- 
erty to  exchange.  The  exchangeability 
of  product  is  based  in  part  on  excellence 
and  in  part  on  cheapness  to  the  con- 
sumer. Every  tariff,  whether  in  official 
taxes,  private  taxes  collected  through  the 
protective  privilege  or  transportation 
tariffs  adds  to  cost  and  diminishes  ex- 
changeability. The  fruit  men  of  Cali- 
fornia are  a  thousand  times  more  con- 
cerned over  the  railroad  tariff  of  time 
and  money  than  they  are  over  the  tariff 
on  tropical  oranges  in  barrels  from  Ja- 
maica. Yet  the  orange  men  sent  a  lobby 
to  Congress,  not  to  deal  with  railroad 
hierh  charges,  car  lines,  icing,  routing, 
or  other  subjects  of  transportation  dis- 
advantage, but  to  obtain  a  protective 
tariff  on  oranges.  To  do  this  they  had 
to  stand  in  on  the  entire  trust  and  cor- 
poration deal.  The  lobby  weakened  the 
orange  men  and  strengthened  the  trusts 
and  railroads.  It  was  a  short-sighted 
policy.  When  it  comes  to  reciprocity  the 
orangemen  have  an  interest  in  opening 
Canada  and  in  taking  the  orange  tariff 
off  of  the  trade  to  that  five  million  and 
more  of  people.  It  is  about  the  only  mar- 
ket that  they  have  a  direct  interest  in 


Opening,  yet  the  fruit  men  never  have 
even  considered  the  question.  The  truth 
is  that  the  orange  and  fruit  men's  action 
was  mainly  instituted  and  invented  by 
politicians  for  political  purposes. 

Recently  the  political  leaders  have 
again  realized  the  dangers  arising  from 
the  trust  tariffs.  Hon.  Jos.  W.  Bab- 
cock's  bill  to  remove  the  protective  tariff 
from  a  part  of  the  steel  trust  products  is 
one  of  these  symptoms.  The  speech  of 
Hon.  John  R.  Thayer,  on  March  16th, 
1901,  in  Boston,  is  another.  Both  arc 
Republicans.  An  extract  from  Thayer's 
speech  is  published  elsewhere.  The 
President's  talks  on  his  recent  tour  have 
been  so  strongly  for  trade  expansion  and 
upon  the  advantages  of  increased  com- 
merce that  free  trade  papers  have 
claimed  the  President's  conversion  to 
their  views.  So  strong  was  the  Presi- 
dent's talk  in  this  line  at  New  Orleans 
that  even  the  London  Times  comments 
on  it  as  a  speech  appropriate  for  the 
strongest  free  trader. 

New  efforts  will  be  made  for  reciproc- 
ity. We  hope  that  the  framing  of  such 
treaties  as  may  be  proposed  will  not  be 
exclusively  under  the  influence  of  the 
trusts,  as  heretofore. 

As  far  as  we  are  concerned  in  Califor- 
nia, reciprocity  with  Canada  is  what  we 
want  first. 

Our  total  trade  with  Canada  last  yea1- 
was  $185,591,000.  Canada  took  last  year 
more  of  our  exports  than  did  Mexico. 
Central  America.  South  America  and  the 
West  Indies,  all  combined.  We  have  a 
long  land  frontier  in  common,  we  speak 
the  same  language,  and  have  similar  laws 
and  policy.  We  should  be  peaceable  and 
friendly.  The  fact  is  that  we  have  a 
trade  war  on,  injurious  to  both.  This 
drives  us  apart  and  keeps  up  friction. 
Canada,  bein<*  the  smaller  nation,  feels 
and  shows  the  irritation  most. 

The  trade  of  Canada  with  us  can  be 
greatly  increased.  Compare  it  to  that  of 
the  expensive  expansion  into  the  Philip- 
pines. The  trade  from  the  United  States 
to  those  islands  for  eleven  months  was 
$1,450,000  exports  to  them  and  $3,550,000 
imports  from  them.  This  showed  what 
the  Protectionists  call  a  balance  of  trade 
against  us,  and  this  is  the  condition  of 
the  trade  balance  with  every  tropical 
country  we  deal  with.  We  have  paid 
$500,000,000  for  a  tropical  population  and 
five  millions  of  trade — a  small  return 

Canada  has  made  bad  mistakes  in  pol- 
icy in  keeping  up  the  American  irrita- 
tion by  such  annoying  sharp  work  as  the 
Atlantic  fisheries  disputes,  the  refusal  to 
agree  with  the  United  States  and  Eng- 
land in  stopping  for  a  closed  season 
pelagic  sealing,  in  the  Alaska  boundary 
dispute,  and  in  other  matters.  But  we 
should  be  friends.  Nothing  will  do  more 
to  enrich  both  in  material  things  and  in 
a  friendly  community  of  interest  and 
sympathy  than  a  freeing  of  the  commerce 
between  the  two  nations. 
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This  year's  road  race  to  Santa  Mon- 
ica was  remarkable  in  many  ways.  It 
was  more  successful  than  ever  before. 
The  hand-capping  was  better  than  it  has 
been  for  over  five  years,  and  probably 
handicaps  were  allotted  with  more  fair- 
ness this  year  than  ever  before  since  the 
race  was  inaugurated. 

The  local  cycle  dealers  took  charge  of 
the  Santa  Monica  Derby  this  season  as 
a  whole,  so  that  no  single  dealer  con- 
trolled the  event,  as  has  usually  been  the 
case.  The  starting  was  not  perfect  as 
there  was  a  larger  crowd  than  usual  to 
see  the  road  racers  pushed  off  and  no 
police  appeared  at  Jefferson  and  Main 
streets  as  had  been  promised. 

This  year  there  was  no  trouble  from 
street  cars,  as  the  Cycle  Board  of  Trade 
saw  that  all  car  lines  gave  the  proper 
orders  to  employes. 

Changing  the  course  was  of  great 
advantage  to  the  contestants  in  spite  of 
the  hill  on  Western  avenue,  and  the 
course  all  the  way.  except  on  Washing- 
ton street  from  Western  avenue  to  Bo- 
nita  Meadows  hill,  was  in  better  con- 
dition than  at  the  time  of  any  previous 
Santa  Monica  road  race. 

The  scoring  and  timing  was  quite  good 
and  there  was  no  doubtful  results  this 
year. 

Time  prize  was  nobly  won  by  Flor- 
ehtine  Florentin,  the  Appeal  racer,  who 
also  has  to  his  credit  the  best  time  in  the 
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Open  evenings.    Wheels  sold  on 
EASY  PAYMENTS 
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Wheel  on  Earth. 
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late  ioo-mile  road  race.  Florentin  out- 
rode all  the  other  130  odd  contestants 
and  made  every  mile  at  an  average  speed 
under  2:50.  The  Frenchman  rode  the 
Appeal  bicycle,  the  same  wheel  he  has 
made  his  wins  on  since  he  became  a 
crack-a-jack. 

(iuy  West,  the  remarkable  sprinter, 
made  a  gamcy  ride  for  the  time  prize 
and,  in  spite  of  a  fall  on  the  road,  beat 
out  all  but  one  man  for  the  glory  of 
first  time.  In  securing  second  time 
prize  after  an  ugly  fall  in  a  hard  road 
race  like  the  Santa  Monica,  both  Guy 
West  and  his  wheel — the  well-known 
Yale — deserve  great  credit.  West  is  a 
remarkable  road  sprinter,  as  was  shown 


Guy  West  on  His  Yale 

Winner  of  Second  rime  Prize  in  Santa  Monies 

Road  Rare 

at  the  Covina  races  last  fall,  and  if  he 
made  a  business  of  racing  as  the  profes- 
sionals do,  the  name  of  Guy  West  would 
be  famous  all  over  the  country. 

The  time  winners  were:  Florentin, 
Guy  West,  F.  V.  Pearne,  Fred  Dee,  J. 
Robinson,  Manuel  Ruelos,  Pedro  Aguayo 
of  Covina,  Walter  Callahan,  Win.  Mc- 
Cjintock  of  Elsinore  and  R.  H.  Long, 
who  won  first  place  last  year  in  this 
race. 

At  the  end  of  the  hour  the  time  of  the 
contestants  was  not  noted  any  more  and 
Izzy  Cohen  was  the  101st  man  to  fin- 
ish and  was  awarded  the  lobster. 

The  order  of  finish,  with  names,  handi- 
caps and  net  time  is  given  below  : 

Net 

Name.  Hdicap.  time. 

1.  I..  Durrell   7A  48:47 

2.  A.   Bradley   X  49:35 

3.  P.  J.  Jordan  6  47:48 

4.  T.  Sales   s'/>  47:20 

5.  A.  W.  Andrews  sH  47:45 

6.  H.  Stcigel   5  47:35 

7.  C.  B.  Smuck   5)4  47:51 

8.  F.   Applegate   6  48:37 

9.  L.  Wolf   7  49:38 

10.  A.  Klan<|uist   5^  48:24 

11.  A.  Marx   6^4  49=36 

12.  H.  L.  Fckman  6A  49:12 

13'.  E.  Janecke   7  49=49 

14.  J.  Aguayo  4  46:52 

15.  L.  Shcdenhelm   7XA  50:10 

16.  H.  Overholtzer   6YA  48:14^ 

17.  J.  Kennedy   514  48:17 


51.  J.  Van  Vleet 

52.  C.  Dutton  . 

53.  P.  Bodkin 


48  .26 
43:48!  • 
45  -49'/2 
45  :-'o 
47:20 


18.  J.  White   554 

19.  F.  Florentin   Q'/2 

20.  W.  Callahan   2'  > 

21.  J.  Robinson   2 

22.  W.  T.  Beyer   4 

23.  W.  Armstrong    48:53 

24.  F.  E.  Andres  §lA  48:40 

25.  R.  Bach   6>4  50:1 1 

26.  J.  Mountain   7V4  50:42 

27.  Polo  Ruelos   3  46:28 

28.  B.  Moore   7^  51  :09 

29.  W.  Gilstrap   4  47:00 

30.  M.  Ruelos   2  45:35 

31.  L.  Torrey   6  49:54 

32.  H.  M.  Johns  4  48  :oi 

33.  Guy  West   o'l.  44:30 

34.  G.  P.  Aguayo  i'A  45:41 

35.  J.  S.  Herwick   7J4  51  :27 

36.  J.  Hidalgo   s'4  50:28 

37.  G.  E.  Richmond   6A  50:54 

38.  W.  E.  Chappel   5  49:30 

39.  R.  M.  Peck  5 '4  49:29 

40.  E.  C.  Carter  5  49:21 

41.  F.  Y.  Pearne  oV>  44:52 

42.  N.  Aguayo  5  49:22 

43.  J.  Luchsigner   6'A  51  :09 

44.  E.  J.  Gurney  6  51:40 

45.  A.  Nordquist   5^4  50:25 

46.  I.  Wassell   5l/2  50:12 

47.  R.  H.  Long   46:13 

48.  C.  A.  Land  5  49:44 

49.  Geo.  Taylor   4A  49:15 

50.  Paul  Burnham   6  50:45 


....4'A  49:16 


■  tya,  5i  :5.1 

•  5!4  50:24 

5J.  G.   Henderson   5 ^4  50:40 

55.  Fred  Dee   S.  45:11 

56.  T.  Bond   2\A  47:42 

57.  V.  Lamar   6  51  :i3 

58.  T.  Hendy   5  50:17 

59.  B.  Parvin   Wt  51  :4» 

00.  L.  Robinson   644  52:00 

61.  E.  L.  Decker   sVa  5'  :o6 

62.  A.  Wolfgrain   6  51  :25 

63.  F.  W.  Chappell  6'A  51  :59 

64.  T.  J.  Green  5->4  51:25 

65.  P.  H.  Mulhr  -,'A  50:56 

66.  W.  Cripe   5!4  51  :oo 

67.  W.  Handford   (>'A  52:16 

68.  A.  J.   Perry  7  A  53-12 

60.  John  Taglos   4V2  50:28 

70.  W.  West   7!4  53:i5 

71.  Tom  Morris   S.  46:15 

72.  C.  C.  Loomis   31/.  49:46 

73.  A.  E.  Sherwood   7  53:17 

74.  Fred  Knight   7V2  53  49 

75.  B.  Murdoch   4A  50:50 

76.  F.  L.  Bailey   5^4  52:26 

77-  J    Brio   7  53:28 

78.  E.  Ralston   5->4  52:21 

79.  B.  Dolton   7  53M3 

80.  I.  Ransrcl   3'/>  50: '4 

81.  R.  L  Harper  7'A  54  : ' 5 

82.  E.  H.  Hitchcock  7V1  54:20 

83.  A.  G.  Gundy  2  5'  :33 

8j.  L.  Murdoek   i,Vi  51:33 

85.  E.  Matheson   sVj,  53:16 

86.  C.  C.  Bo  wen  sA  53:02 

87.  P.  Benjamin   5  52:33 

88.  R.  C.  Hamlin   S.  47=33 

89.  G.  Bridges   6  53:00 

90.  F.  Throop   5  53:00 

91.  J.  W.  Aykroyd   41/.  52:40 

92.  F.  Sisto   5  53:I5 

93.  E.  Leifurt   5  53: '8 

94.  Ed  Thnxjp   2  50:18 

95.  P.  0.  Gundy   6  54:26 

96.  W.  Shenefield   5->4  55 :05 


97.  L.  Bickel   7A 

98.  W.  A.  Knight   3 

99.  H.  W.  Herrmann   

too.  E.   Emmons   5^4 

101.  Izzv  Cohen   \V2 


56 :57 
53:15 
57  :05 
56  0° 
59o9 

After  the  officials  had  figured  up  the 
time  with  the  aid  of  a  phonograph  all 
the  officiating  wheelmen  sat  down  to  a 
banquet  at  the  Pavilion,  given  by  the 
cycle  Board  of  Trade. 

The  race  was  conducted  by  the  fol- 
lowing committee  from  the  Cycle  Board 


of  Trade:  A.  C.  Leonard,  chairman:  P. 
II.  Lyon,  treasurer;  W.  L.  Loos,  Handi- 
capper;  A.  B.  Young.  AI  Simonds  and 
L.  M.  Passimore.  President  E.  II. 
Crippen  of  the  Cycle  Board  of  Trade 
acted  as  referee,  and  A.  C.  Leonard  as 
clerk  of  the  course.  More  than  a  score 
of  timers,  scorers,  judges  and  umpires 
were  made  up  of  well-known  local  and 
Santa  Monica  wheelmen. 


8  BUY  A  STEARNS  I 

I 
I 


The  Best  Bicycle  on  Rarth 
Call  and  See  it 


8         HAUPT  &  SVADE 

If)        534  SOUTH  BROADWAY 

REMOVAL  0TICE 
Sunset  Cycle  Co.  has  changed  hands 
aud  is  now  located  at 


756  SOUTH  SPRING  STREET 
JAY  BROS.,  Props. 


■■The  Celebrated  Columbia  Chain/ess' 


Columbia  Cyciery 

W.  H,  WHITESELL,  Proprietor. 

$25  to  $75  All  Guaranteed 

"The  Famous  Spaulding  Chainless" 

Also  Complete  Lino  of  Chain  Bicycles. 

004  So.  Broadway,    Los  Angrles,  Cal. 

Telephone  John  2451 

Knameling,  Repairing.    .Sundries,  Cycle  Parts. 
Bicycles  called  for  and  delivered  free  of 
charge.   All  work  guaranteed. 


W.  K.  Cowan 


RAMBLER 
BICYCLES 

207-209  W.  Fifth  St.,  Los  Angeles 

AL.  SIMONDS  Tel.  Red  1443 

CYCLERY 

New  Wheels 

All  work  guaranteed 


153  North  Main  Street 

Repairing  a  Specialty 


Bicycles 


 RENTING 

...  REPAIRING 
.  ENAMELING 
AND  BRAZING 


W.  Cronkhite  &  Son 
846  Central  Avenue,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


Sewing  Machines  and 
(luns  Repaired 


Work  Guaranteed 
and  Promptly  Done 

VULCANIZING  A  SPECIALTV 

J.  H.  PINKERTON 
Bicycle  Repairer 

117  UTAH  AVENUE,  SANTA  MONICA 


Wheels 


As  You  Like  Them  ^  ^  ^ 


For  Tourist,  Scorcher,  or  Business  Man 


Olive  Racer  $50.00 

Olive  Cushion  Frame   50.00 

Olive  Roadster   40.00 

Olive  Roadster   30.00 

The  Thor    85  00 


Xelson  Racer  960.00 

Eldredge  Racer   50.00 

Eldredge  Roadster  15.00 
Eldredge  Roadster   35.00 

Olive  and  Nelson  Racers  arc  equipped  with  the  celebrated  I>.  tV  J.  Hungers. 


LEONARD  &  BUNT 

S     460  South  Spring  Street  ...AGENTS  § 
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Florentine  &nd  Peairne  on  the  Appeal  Tandem 

Florentine  won  first  time  prize  and  fourteenth  pliice  prize  in  Santa  Monica  Road  Race;  Pearne  won  third  time  prize. 


Among  those  who  had  bad  luck  was 
Pearne,  who  captured  third  time  in 
spite  of  having  to  do  several  miles  on  a 
flat  tire.  W.  A.  Knight,  better  known 
among  the  wheelmen  by  his  nickname 
of  "Bones,"  fell  near  the  Palms,  while 
trailing  Florentin,  and  broke  a  front 
tooth,  besides  getting  such  a  jar  that 
he  was  not  able  to  do  himself  justice 
after  the  accident.  Ed.  Knight  had  both 
tires  punctured  and  had  an  iron  splinter 
pass  clear  through  one  tire  and  imbed 
in  the  rim.  While  no  wheels  were  badly 
smashed,  more  than  a  score  were  put 
out  of  commission  so  badly  that  their 
riders  could  not  finish  with  any  speed 
or  had  to  walk  the  last  part  of  the 
course. 

Hamlin  was  a  disappointment.  He 
had  insisted  on  being  put  on  scratch 
with  Fred  Dee,  claiming  that  they  only 
were  entitled  to  rank  as  scratch  men. 


*  Appeals 

WIN  ALL, 

Road  Races 


BECAUSE  they  are  the 
Lightest  Running-. 


Our  Two  Last  Victories 

104  miles  in  5  hours  49  minutes 
on  Decoration  Day. 

First  Time  won  by  Florentine, 
July  4 — on  a  Roadster. 

Second  Place  won  by  A.Bradly, 
a  14-year-old  boy. 


Don't  waste  your  money  on  a 
poor  wheel  when  you  can  get 
an  APPEAL  just  as  cheap. 


Appeal  Cycle 
Mfg.  Co.  :  :  : 

152-154=156 
W.  FIFTH  ST. 


Guy  West  and  Florentin  were  willing 
to  take  thirty  seconds  handicaps,  al- 
though everybody  knew  they  were  the 
real  scratch  men.  They  had  speed 
enough  for  any  position.  Hamlin  might 
have  done  some  better  if  he  had  not 
been  riding  a  motor  bicycle  this  season 
instead  of  a  bicycle,  but  he  is  no  match 
this  year  for  the  Frenchman,  West, 
Pearne,  Dee,  Robinson  and  several  oth- 
ers. 

From  every  point  of  view  the  igoi 
Santa  Monica  road  race  was  the  most 
satisfactory  event  ever  brought  off  on 
the  road  in  this  part  of  the  country,  and 
the  entry  list  was  larger  than  in  any 
of  the  big  road  races  this  year  in  any 
part  of  the  country  (except  the  annual 
century  runs  of  the  New  York  Journal 
and  some  of  the  Eastern  century  asso- 
ciations, but  century  runs  back  East  are 
not  really  road  races). 

The  profits  from  the  road  race  will 
go  into  the  treasury  of  the  Los  An- 
geles Lvcle  Board  of  Trade,  and  will 
probably  be  used  to  improve  the  Santa 
Monica  cycle  path,  which  has  lately  been 
taken  in  charge  by  the  cycle  dealers. 


Among  the  bicycle  men  in  town  at 
present  are  Paige,  the  Morgan  &  Wright 
tire  traveler,  and  C.  C.  Hopkins,  secre- 
tary of  the  Thos.  H.  B.  Varney  Co., 
the  largest  cycle  house  in  the  far  West. 
Mr.  Hopkins  is  not  trying  to  sell  Ram- 
bler bicycles  very  hard,  but  is  visiting  the 
agents  of  his  house  to  see  how  the  trade 
is  going  these  hot  days.  He  tells  about 
the  big  airship  that  is  being  built  in 
San  Francisco  and  hopes  to  make  his 
next  trip  south  upon  it. 

Cycle  thieves  are  still  getting  in  their 
work,  and  wheels  are  stolen  here  faster 
than  ever. 

The  had  weather  East  caused  a  de- 
cided lull  in  bicycle  trade. 

Hofman  is  the  star  amateur  at  the 
Montana  track  now,  as  he  was  here  and 
at  the  Salt  Palace  track  in  Salt  Lake 
City.  Bell  and  Hofman  have  been  win- 
ners in  nearly  every  race  they  have 
started  in  since  leaving  Los  Angeles  and 
will  probably  make  more  money  than  if 
they  had  gone  on  East. 

Tt  was  at  San  Jose  that  Arthur  Bell 
of  this  city  rboke  his  shoulder,  instead 
of  at  Salt  Lake.  On  account  of  this 
accident  Bell  did  not  go  East  with  Mc- 
Farland  and  Cooper  as  had  been  ar- 
ranged. McFarland  wanted  Bell  for  a 
team  mate.  Now  that  Bell's  broken  col- 
lar bone  has  healed  up  and  he  can  ride 
again,  he  has  signed  with  the  manage- 
ment of  the  new  bicycle  track  at  Butte 
and  is  dividing  honors  and  money  there 
with  Tver  Lawson.  Bell  starts  from 
scratch  with  the  great  Lawson  regularly 
and  Gus  Lawson  is  given  a  handicap 
These  riders  and  the  others  going  to 
Butte  from  Salt  Lake  City  have  been 
barred  from  the  Utah  track  because  they 
left  the  Salt  Palace  for  the  better  prizes 
at  Butte.   A  bit  of  spite  work,  rather  out 


of  keeping  with  the  broad  policy  of  the 
N.  C.  A. 

There  is  an  interesting  article  in  the 
June  issue  of  Cycling  Gazette  on  "Chains 
and  Chain  Gearing,"  and  a  description 
of  the  "Renold  silent  chain  gear,"  which 
is  self-compensating  for  lengthening  of 
chain,  and  runs  as  noiselessly  as  a  belt. 

Cooper  is  now  in  winning  form  and 
capturing  his  share  of  the  big  races. 

On  Decoration  Day  the  classic  Irving- 
ton-Milburn  25-mile  road  race  over  the 
New  Jersey  hills  brought  out  the  most 
remarkable  novice  it  has  ever  produced 
— a  plumber  and  a  novice,  David  Turner, 
of  Paterson,  N.  J.,  aged  28,  and  mar- 
ried three  months.  He  had  a  handicap 
of  4 130,  and  rode  the  muddy  course  in 
1:15:40 — the  record  being  1:08:29  ln 
1896.  John  E.  Achorn  of  New  York,  a 
scratch  man,  won  first  time  in 
1:12:45  1-5.    There  were  78  starters. 

The  first  annual  Decoration  Day  road 
race  of  the  Philadelphia  Cycle  Board  of 
Trade  was  run  on  a  20-mile  course  deep 
with  mud.  There  were  more  than  70 
starters.  David  G.  Rambler  won  first 
place  and  third  time  with  a  5-minute 
handicap.  George  B.  Van  Hest  made 
best  time,  from  scratch,  48:12,  as  com- 
pared with  Rambler's  49:29. 

The  100-mile  road  race  under  the  aus- 
pices of  the  American  Century  Wheel- 
men, on  Decoration  Day,  was  run  from 


Chicago  to  Waukegan  and  return,  and 
won  by  Christian  Grunnet,  20  years  old, 
1:30  handicap,  in  5:40:00.  Whiter 
Brunn  (other  accounts  say  Win.  "Far- 
mer" Bloom),  a  2:20  handicap  man, 
made  best  time,  5:22:40,  which  is  34 
minutes  better  than  best  time  made  last 
year.    Eighty-four  men  started. 

John  Nelson  has  begun  to  repeat  his 
successes  of  last  season.  At  Charles 
River  park,  Boston,  May  30,  he  defeated 
Albert  Champion  an  even  mile,  and 
Archie  McEachcrn  two  and  a  third 
miles,  in  a  25-mile,  motor-paced  race. 
Nelson's  time  was  39:08  3-5.  On  the 
night  of  May  23  Nelscn  won  over  Ray 
Ducr  at  Athletic  Field,  Buffalo,  in  a  15- 
mile,  motor-paced  race,  in  24:05. 


Or\  Santa  Monica.  Cycle  Path 

The  100-mile  race  in  Chicago  on  May 
30  was  won  on  a  wheel  having  the 
Schmitz  patent  spring  hub,  and  time  was 
lowered  30  minutes  below  the  course 
record. 

The  Roamers  Road  Club  is  arranging 
for  its  annual  watermelon  run. 


8 A  SPECIALTY  8 
JOS«COCOOCOOOOOOOOCGOCCC«OJ 


BICYCLE  SHOES 

To  Order  for  $2.50 
C.  P.  CLIFFORD,  Manufacturer 
158  N.  Main  Street.  LPS  ANGELES 

Wheels  STOLEN  Daily  I 

Why  not  protect  yourself  before  it  is  too  late  1 

Yours  may  be  the  next! 

The  California  Bicyclists  Protective  Association 
228  W.  Fourth  St.  Phone  Main  1199  Los  Angeles 


WILLIAMS  WILL 

Attend  to  all  your  Tire  Troubles  ! 
Telephone  Black  31 3d. 

Williams  Vulcanizing  Works 

528  South  Broadway. 
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FISH  GRILL 
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Hot  Spells  and  Heat  Protection. 

There  is  one  thing  that  Americans  in  cities  and  in 
building  cities  have  never  learned;  that  is,  how  to  pro- 
tect themselves  against  heat.  The  hottest  place  in  the 
hottest  weather  is  always  the  city — the  American  city. 
The  plain,  the  field,  the  road,  no  matter  how  hot,  are 
always  cooler  and  safer  than  the  neighboring  city. 
Even  the  fiery  furnace  of  the  Cocopah  desert  is  less 
deadly  in  its  sun  death  than  any  one  of  our  great  North 
American  cities  in  a  hot  spell. 

This  is  a  reflection  on  our  intelligence.  We  have 
made  fireplaces,  chimneys,  radiators,  gas  heaters,  fur- 
naces, steam  heaters,  electric  heaters,  solariums  and  also 
houses,  double  walls,  double  windows,  with  cotton  bat- 
ting in  the  cracks,  etc.,  etc.,  to  keep  warm.  We  have 
learned  how  to  keep  warm,  and  often  too  warm,  in 
cold  weather;  but  we  have  not  learned  how  to  keep  cool 
in  hot  weather.  Drinking  ice  water  is  the  only  thing 
we  have  seriously  evolved  in  this  line.  In  fact,  our 
buildings,  walls,  streets,  pavements  and  everything  that 
we  have  done  in  cities  for  living  or  business  make  a  hot 
spell  worse  in  the  city  than  it  is  in  the  surrounding 
country,  and  more  dangerous  to  the  life  of  man  and 
beast.  The  Pacific  Coast  cities  do  not  know  what  a 
real  hot  spell  is,  and  perhaps  never  will.  But  we  do 
know  that  our  Pacific  Coast  cities  on  hot  days  are  hotter 
and  less  comfortable  than  the  surrounding  country. 

Even  Los  Angeles,  with  all  its  all-the-year  climate 
and  perfect  summer  weather,  has  seen  the  brick  walls 
grow  and  absorb  and  radiate  heat,  and  wide  areas  of 
asphalt  and  cement  glare  and  vibrate  under  the  sun  and 
send  back  as  good  as  it  gets — at  least  to  the  wayfarer. 
So,  in  a  city  with  a  naturally  |>crfect  climate,  we  find 
ourselves  bunting  cover  from  the  sun  even  for  a  walk 
of  a  block  or  two  at  midday.  We  find  a  pleasant  day 
made  too  warm  for  perfect  joy.  In  every  American 
city,  except  only  San  Francisco,  a  person  coming  into 
it  at  noon  in  summer  immediately  feels  the  increased 
intensity  and  oppression  of  the  heat.  So  on  going  out 
of  a  city  into  the  country  the  relief  from  the  diffused 
heat  of  the  city  is  marked.  It  is  this  diffused  heat  from 
asphalt,  stone  and  brick,  added  to  the  solar-radiated 
heat,  that  makes  the  marked  difference  between  the 
types  of  heat  of  city  and  country  and  their  results  on 
humanity.  When  to  a  high  temperature  is  added  an 
atmosphere  saturated  with  moisture,  cky  people  look  for 
trouble  and  do  not  have  far  to  look. 

The  cities  of  the  south  of  Europe  rarely  have  this 
American  cky  heat  character.  An  Oriental  city  never 
has  it.  Whatever  other  defects  an  Oriental  city  has,  it 
has  not  the  plans,  walls,  streets  and  structure  to  super- 
heat the  air  to  the  point  of  killing  the  citizens  as  we 
do  on  the  Atlantic  side.  On  a  hot  July  day  it  is  a  de- 
light to  ride  into  Damascus  from  the  desert,  if  only  to 
escape  the  heat  and  glare  of  the  plain.  Who  can  say 
that  of  an  American  city?  So  in  Cairo,  away  from  the 
European  broad  streets,  the  city  is  shady  and  agreeably 
cool. 

The  Oriental  city  is  on  an  entirely  different  plan 
from  outs  and  for  a  different  life,  but  we  can  derive  use- 
ful bints  from  their  results  in  protecting  the  people 
against  adding  heat  on  heat,  as  we  do,  to  the  point  of 
death  61  child,  woman  and  man. 

The  house  of  an  Oriental  city  has  a  gate  on  the 
street  and  perhaps  a  few  upper-story  barred  windows. 
But  its  real  front  is  on  its  own  court  and  garden.  A 
native  street  shop  is  either  in  a  market  or  a  shallow 
niche  in  a  house  front.  During  business  hours  it  is 
open  to  the  street  without  window  or  door,  and  has  no 
window  or  door  at  the  back  or  side.  Light  and  access 
come  through  an  unimpeded  front.  The  streets  are 
narrow,  and  often  very  narrow,  hour  feet  to  twenty  is 
about  the  usual  limit  of  breadth.  There  are  no  side- 
walks and  generally  no  pavements.  The  sun  cannot  do 
much  business  in  these  streets,  but.  in  addition,  during 
the  heat  of  summer  cheap  mats  arc  laid  over  sticks, 
(hat  are  supported  across  the  streets  from  the  tops  of  the 
houses,  so  as  to  partly  break  the  sun  force.  The  rays 
that  get  through  play  on  the  merchandise  and  mobile 
street  crowd  and  look  very  pretty.  The  walls  are 
thick  and  the  roofs  are  thick  and  often  double.  The 
rooms  are  of  high  ceilings.  In  back  of  any  sort  of 
bouse  of  standing  is  the  court,  arcade  or  patio. 

Our  life  being  so  different,  we  cannot  hope  to  cover 
our  streets  from  the  sun.  If  we  went  along  Spring 
street,  for  instance,  we  would  have,  at  the  Angeles  Hotel, 
an  eight-story  building,  and  opposite  we  would  have 
H.  W.  Hellman's  one-story  building  to  hitch  our  poles 
to  across  the  street;  Van  Nuys  Hotel,  on  Main  street, 
would  be  a  five-story  building  with  I.  W.  Hellman's  one- 
story  shack  to  tie  to. 

So  the  irregularity  of  our  buildings  and  the  reliance 
on  the  front  for  light  of  long,  deep  stores,  would  make 
that  scheme  probably  impracticable.  Neither  can  we 
make  our  streets  so  narrow,  nor  can  turn  our  backs  on 
the  streets  to  live  in  a  court.  We  can,  however,  per- 
mit a  union  of  owners  in  a  block  to  arcade  the  side- 
walk, as  they  do  generally  in  the  great  European  cities. 
We  advocate  this.  In  Paris  the  great  arcade  on  the 
Rue  de  Rivoli  is  a  splendid  promenade  either  in  rainy, 


snowy  or  in  very  hot  weather.  The  arcade  goes  up 
one  story  and  a  half  to  give  light.  The  half  story  is 
called  the  "entresol"  and  is  a  relic  of  old  French 
feudal  times. 

We  think,  too,  that  the  council  should  permit  the 
general  construction  of  sidewalk  coverings  similar  to 
those  of  the  Nadeau,  Natick  and  Van  Nuys.  There 
should  also  be  greater  latitude  allowed  in  awnings.  The 
more  .sheltered  space  there  is  on  the  city  sidewalks  the 
happier  the  pedestrian  is.  Man  and  woman  are  happy, 
rain  or  shine  under  an  awning.  Many  of  the  city  rules 
may  be  liberalized  on  these  matters.  In  cars  out  on  the 
desert  the  type  of  car  used  in  Egypt  and  India  might 
be  copied  with  advantage.  These  cars  have  no  hot 
plush.  They  do  have  ample  shutters  and  a  double  roof, 
which  projects  beyond  the  side  of  the  car  enough  to 
keep  considerable  sun  from  the  side.  The  develop- 
ment of  Southern  Arizona  and  of  Eastern  California 
have  started.  They  will  be  wonderful.  It  is  not  too 
soon  for  the  town  builders  to  think  of  how  to  lessen  the 
summer  heat  in  them. 

 o  

Reasons  for  Social  Decay. 

An  article  in  the  Atlantic  Monthly  sets  up  a  long 
line  of  assertions  to  show  that  social  decay  is  caused 
by  land  monopoly.  Figures  as  to  land  holdings  in 
various  small  percentages  of  the  population  down  to  a 
land  monopoly  in  2  per  cent  of  the  people  in  certain 
states  are  alleged  as  the  rule  in  dying  societies.  How 
the  author  gets  his  figures  for  such  an  extinct  state  as 
Babylon  or  Persia  we  do  not  know.  Land  monopoly 
is  bad,  but  it  cannot  be  the  main  cause  for  a  stagnant 
or  dying  society.  For  instance  all  of  the  Asiatic  civil- 
ization of  today  and  for  countless  days  in  the  past  have 
treated  the  land  as  the  State  or  public  domain.  The 
inhabitants  and  workers  and  farmers  are  renters  from 
the  state.  This  we  understand  most  economists  to 
think  not  land  monopoly.  Theoretically  the  land  sys- 
tem of  Asia  is  on  the  single  tax  type.  It  is  really  land 
monopoly  in  the  State  but  not  in  private  hands 

Another  cause  of  social  decay  s  given  by  Pres.  David 
Starr  Jordan  of  Stanford.  He  says  in  the  June  Popular 
Science  that  it  is  due  to  military  .activity  and  the  killing 
off  of  the  best  of  humanity  in  war.  Something  can 
be  said  for  this  view  and  for  the  degenerative  influ- 
ences of  masses  of  men  living  as  celibates  in  military 
donothingness.  At  the  same  time  practically  all  of 
the  prominent  human  societies,  either  past  or  present, 
have  been  and  are  strong  military  powers.  Carthage 
was  more  commercial  than  military  as  a  power.  She 
fell  before  the  military  power  of  Rome.  China  is  more 
commercial  and  agricultural  than  military,  but  she 
seems  to  have  but  a  small  chance  with  the  military 
Dowers  of  Europe  and  America.  Neither  of  these  so- 
lutions of  social  decay  can  satisfy  a  thoughtful  person. 

There  are  certain  symptoms  of  social  disease  that  have 
pretty  generally  preceded  social  death  in  past  civiliza- 
tions. Whether  these  are  symptoms  only  or  in  some 
eases  causes  is.  of  course,  still  a  matter  of  doubt. 

Successful  societies  have  always  commenced  with  a 
strong  ideal  that  impels  to  action,  independent  of  and 
often  contrary  and  inimical  to.  direct  material  rewards. 

We  know  of  no  case  wdiere  a  successful  society  has 
not  had  a  far  more  clearly  defined  and  powerful  ideal 
for  action  than  had  any  surrounding  and  finally  domi- 
nated society  contemporary  to  it.  We  do  not  know 
much  about  the  ideals  of  unsuccessful  societies,  it  is 
true;  but  we  do  know  something,  and  can  patch  and 
Stretch  out  this  little  with  the  knowledge  we  have  of 
recent  primitive  societies,  or  of  those  still  surviving. 

This  strong  spiritual  ideal  of  the  powerful  procures  to 
the  people  holding  it  material  success.  Material  suc- 
cess brings  leisure  and  luxury.  Disbelief  and  doubt  de- 
throne the  spiritual  ideal  from  one  side,  as  wealth  in- 
creases, and  a  growing  material  standard  attacks  it  from 
the  other.  At  a  certain  point,  varying  according  to  the 
condition  and  experience  and  resistance  of  the  human 
units  of  the  society,  the  spiritual  ideal  is  superseded  by 
the  material  ideal.  When  this  point  is  reached,  society 
is  in  an  impasse.  "No-thoroughfare"  is  written  up  over 
every  such  social  condition.  There  has  been  nothing  for 
it  but  social  disintegration  and  reorganization  with  the 
broad  general  result  of  extermination  of  the  racial  type 
in  control  of  the  extinguished  society.  Humanity  itself 
proceeds  onward,  and  while  at  first  far  l>elow  the  dead 
society  in  art,  literature,  refinement  and  material  condi- 
tions, it  ends  by  going  ahead  of  the  past  society.  Hu- 
manity docs  not  pass  the  ancient  societies  in  everything 
that  they  did,  but  it  does  pass  them  in  the  general  ex- 
tent of  the  human  improvement  and  in  the  broader  soul 
altruism.  Each  succeeding  human  advance  can  stand 
more  material  success  than  its  predecessors  and 
therefore  progresses  further. 

Past  ideals  and  largely  present  ideals  of  the  spirit 
have  been  and  are  founded  on  the  undemonstrable  J  con- 
sequently culture  resulting  from  material  riches  and 
leisure  constantly  tend  to  show  that  the  received  spirit- 
u  il  ideal,  whatever  it  is,  rests  on  dogma  and  faith,  but 
cannot  be,  or  has  not  been,  proved.  At  this  point  the 
spiritual  ideal  is  weakened  or  overthrown.  The  mate- 
rial standard  increases  arithmetically  in  the  means  of  at- 


tainment as  compared  to  the  increase  geometrically 
of  the  standard  itself.  Therefore,  materialism  alone  is 
a  creator  of  growing  discontent.  Under  materialism 
alone  discontent  grows  to  the  exterminating  point.  The 
standard  becomes  more  and  difficult  of  attainment.  The 
time  of  preparation  for  life  work  increases,  the  ideal 
of  individual  comfort  becomes  so  high  that  its  attain- 
ment comes  late  or  never.  Life  itself  is  more  and  more 
strenuous  on  the  material  side,  with  less  and  less  of 
spiritual  resource  or  incentive.  Refinements,  super- 
refinements  and  excessive  nerve  development  render  im- 
portant vital  functions  weak  or  abnormal,  marriage 
comes  later  and  later,  and  is  more  and  more  avoided. 
Family  life  decreases  in  quantity,  quality  and  duration. 
Procreation  is  prevented.  Children  are  tin)  expensive 
to  rear  and  are  less  and  less  desired,  and  finally  not  at 
all  tolerated.  Then  out  goes  the  (lame  of  that  society's 
life.  When  the  reproductive  power  is  gone  the  life  of 
individual  or  State  is  doomed.  There  is  and  can  be  ab- 
solutely no  hope  for  it. 

The  "Conquest  of  Death"  seeks  to  present  a  spiritual 
ideal  founded  on  fact  and  demonstrable  by  proof  within 
the  scope  of  power  of  the  human  mind  to  understand. 
This  l>ook  is  probably  in  the  Public  Library. 


Administration  of  Anaesthetics. 

We  have  always  taken  an  interest  in  medicine,  and  in 
fact  still  keep  up  with  the  times  through  our  medical 
journal.  We  therefore  feel  a  live  interest  in  the  grow- 
ing appreciation  of  Los  Angeles  as  a  most  favorable 
place  for  the  treatment  of  disease,  and  especially  for  the 
satisfactory  performance  of  surgical  operations.  We 
have  in  Los  Angeles  a  climate  at  once  mild  and  tonic, 
and  peculiarly  adapted  for  bringing  patients  into  the 
best  conuition  for  operation  and  of  promoting  recovery 
afterward.  We  have  no  severe  cold  and  no  debilitating 
heats,  and  a  remarkable  freedom  from  insect  pests.  Be- 
sides these  advantages.  Los  Angeles  has  become  a  medi- 
cal center,  and  is  rich  in  competent  physicians  and  sur- 
geons. It  may  be  of  interest  to  state  in  this  connection 
that  in  addition  to  the  numerous  and  excellent  private 
hospitals  now  here,  that  there  is  about  to  be  built  in 
I. os  Angeles  one  of  the  largest  and  most  complete  sani- 
tariums in  the  world.  We  desire  now  to  call  attention 
to  the  administration  of  anaesthetics  as  being  unappre- 
ciated in  its  importance  by  patients  and  therefore  n 
properly  provided  for  by  them,  and  to  the  further  fa 
that  doctors  have  not  taken  means  to  insure  the  best  and 
safest  use  of  these  powerful  agents  essential  to  nearly 
all  major  operations..  If  we  had  to  choose  in  a  major 
surgical  operation  between  a  second  rate  surgeon  with 
a  thoroughly  competent  anaesthetic  administrator  on  the 
one  hand,  and  a  first  rate  surgeon  and  an  inexperienced 
anesthetic  administrator  on  the  other,  we  would  unhesi- 
tatingly take  the  first  combination  and  not  the  second. 

No  one,  indeed,  can  afford  to  take  a  poor  surgeon  for 
any  operation.  Nor  should  any  man  not  sure  of  his 
capacity  undertake  a  major  surgical  operation,  unless  it 
be  under  the  spur  of  necessity  for  prompt  action.  But 
neither  should  any  patient  ever  submit  to  an  operation 
until  he  or  she  has  arranged  for  the  very  best  and  most 
experienced  administrator  of  anaesthetics.  What  is  true 
for  the  patient  in  this  is  still  more  true  for  the  surgeon. 
We  can  say  frankly  that  we  have  been  astonisehd  more 
than  once  at  the  indifference  of  surgeons  in  taking 
proper  precautions  in  securing  a  good  man  for  this  vi- 
tally important  part  of  the  surgeon's  work. 

A  poor  or  inexperienced  handler  of  anaesthetics  will 
under-narcotize  part  of  the  time  and  over-narcotize  an- 
other part  of  the  time.  The  operator  is  thereby  delayed 
and  diverted  from  his  main  business.  The  patient  is 
liable  to  movement,  tense  muscles,  retching,  etc.,  on  the 
one  hand,  and  to  be  over-narcotized  and  left  in  a  pro- 
found stupor  afterward,  and  when  the  vital  powers 
should  be  at  work.  Over-narcotizing  is  what  does  the 
most  injury  to  the  organs  such  as  the  lungs  and  kid- 
neys with  ether.  It  enormously  increases  the  death  rate 
from  operations.  The  operation  is  by  these  means  made 
longer  and  the  surgical  work  is  less  clean  and  sure. 
Every  one.  patient,  surgeon  and  all.  is  placed  under  an 
unnecessary  and  prolonged  strain.  Shock  to  the  natient 
is  more  severe  and  the  death  rate  is  increased. 

Surgeons  can  not  give  too  much  importance  to  the 
administration  of  the  anaesthetic. 

The  patient  should  take  no  solid  food,  nor  any  food 
that  becomes  solid  in  the  stomach,  such  as  milk,  for  ten 
hours  lx'fore  an  operation.  The  anaesthetic  should  be 
perfectly  fresh,  and  the  administrator  should  be  thor- 
oughly competent,  and  devote  his  whole  attention  to  that 
work.  The  patient  should  insist  on  these  precautions, 
and  the  surgeon  on  bis  part  should  be  sure  that  they  are 
provided. 

One  habit  we  wish  to  see  corrected,  and  that  is  the 
neglect  to  pay,  or  pay  adequately,  for  the  service  of 
thoroughly  competent  men  in  this  line.  Los  Angeles  is 
now  large  enough  to  give  business  to  one  or  two  such 
persons,  if  the  surgeons  appreciate  their  value  and  de- 
mand such  service.  The  practice  of  putting  the  admin- 
istration of  the  anaesthetic  into  the  hands  and  charge  of 
a  medical  kid  is  a  wicked  folly. 
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Advantages  of  a  ^  ^  Public  vs.  Private 
^    College  Education.  Ownership  of  Railroads 

By  L.  W.  BLINN  By  CLARENCE  H.  LEE 


Mr.   lUiun  cad  this  paper  at  a  recent 
meeting  oj  the  Sunset  Club. 

The  invitation  to  offer  the  views  of  a 
business  man  upon  a  subject,  which  sug- 
gests so  wide  a  field  for  thought,  calls 
for  a  response,  couched  in  expressions 
so  brief  as  to  conform  within  the  limits 
of  the  time  allotted. 

The  ideas  here  expressed  are  the 
thoughts  of  my  individuality  and  may 
not  be  accepted  otherwise. 

Our  conclusions  relative  to  the  ad- 
vantages of  a  college  education  as  a 
means  of  the  development  and  culture  of 
the  human  mind  must  be  alone  deter- 
mined by  the  quality,  character  and  scope 
of  the  curriculum  of  the  institution  it- 
self. And  as  the  subject  has  been  pre- 
sented in  its  general  sense,  it  would  be 
embarrassing  to  pass  judgment  in  meas- 
uring its  value  or  determining  its  power 
of_  development  of  the  intellectual  forces 
of  the  human  mind. 

General  information,  however,  inclines 
us  to  the  opinion  that  the  science  of 
education  is  still  far  in  advance  of  the 
art  of  teaching,  and  that  there  has  not 
as  yet  been  evolved  a  perfect  harmony 
of  relationship  between  these  attributes. 

We  deny  any  disposition  to  specialize 
in  any  sense,  or  10  criticise  adversely 
in  the  abstract,  any  of  the  world's  higher 
institutions  of  learning;  still  shall  we 
maintain  that  with  educational  methods, 
modes,  and  forms,  we  have  much  to  do 
and  much  to  say,  and  it  is  not  only  a  free- 
man's privilege,  but  bis  duty,  as  well, 
to  speak  forth  his  thoughts  to  all  the 
world. 

"That  he  that  hath  ears  to  hear,  let 
him  bear." 

Therefore,  our  idetil  college  or  Uni- 
versity should  possess  those  grand  foun- 
dation pillars,  resting  upon  broad  and 
catholic  principles  of  spiritual  life  and 
eternal  substance.  To  those  institutions 
that  shall  ever  recognize  the  divine  in 
all  things,  and  their  constant  evolution 
to  a  more  perfect  expression  along  the 
higher  planes  of  physical  existence ;  to 
those  institutions  that  realize  that  there 
is  but  one  universal  mind,  one  universal 
will,  and  that  the  divine;  to  those  insti- 
tutions that  believe,  with  Herbert  Spen- 
cer, that  "we  are  in  the  presence  of  an 
infinite  and  eternal  energy — from  which 
all  things  proceed  ;"  to  those  institutions 
that  acknowledge  the  universality  of 
natural  law  ("whose  seat  is  the  bosom 
of  God,  and  whose  voice  is  the  harmony 
of  the  world"). 

To  all  such  institutions  do  we  bow 
our  heads  and  herald  them  as  the  har- 
binger of  that  completeness,  that  shall 
most  truly  and  perfectly  instruct  man- 
kind what  and  how  to  teach. 

Knowledge  is  good  for  what  it  is  most 
worth,  and  that  which  it  shall  bring  to 
men,  the  most  to  enjoy  in  this  physical 
existence.  And  since  he  can  only  seek 
and  find  real  happiness  in  this  life  by 
knowing,  understanding  and  obeying 
the  law,  then  it  must  naturally  follow 
that  all  good  and  perfect  knowledge 
must  be  founded  upon  and  proceed  from 
the  recognition  of  the  law's  imperial  do- 
main. 

Students  should  be  primarily  in- 
structed in  the  Science  of  Life,  to  know 
and  to  understand  themselves,  to  not 
only  know  how  to  live  in  a  material 
sense,  but  how  best  to  nourish, 
strengthen  and  invigorate  the  mind;  how 
best  to  stimulate  the  growth  and  devel- 
opment of  the  soul;  how  best  to  train 
and  mould  their  thought  forces  and  activ- 
ities as  shall  best  evolve  -hem  ever  on- 
ward and  upward  to  a  higher  and  bel- 
ter conception  of  the  Infinite  wisdom. 

Students  thus  instructed  will  soon  un- 
fold into  a  full  consciousness  of  their 
own  force  and  power ;  will  understand 
how  to  live,  not  only  in  the  physical 
and  material  sense,  hut  in  the  highest, 
widest  and  fullest  sense. 

Understanding  himself  he  will  learn 
to  govern,  mould  and  give  quality  to  his 
own  mind  and  intelligence,  which,  in 
turn,  will  minister  directly  to  the  benefit 
of  his  physical  body.  He  has  come  into 
a  knowledge  of  his  real  selfhood,  and 
he  stands  forth,  with  that  enlarged 
thought,  and  with  that  vigor  of  a  bold, 
unwithered  mind — the  acme  of  things  ac- 


complished, the  encloser  of  things  to  be. 

He  is  no  longer  chained  to  the  dog- 
matic utterances  and  expressed  views  of 
other  persons,  many  of  whom  may  have 
passed  beyond  years  before.  He  no 
longer  dwells  in  an  atmosphere  of  fear, 
hatred  and  intolerance,  but  with  a  soul, 
uncased,  he  breathes  the  pure  air  of 
the  fullness  of  Peace,  Power  and  Plenty. 

Our  Emerson  well  describes  him  when 
he  says : 

"It  is  only  as  a  man  puts  off  from 
himself    all    external    support  and 
stands  alone,  that  I  see  him  to  be 
strong  and  to  prevail." 
Hope  with  him  assumes  the  place  of 
fear,  love  supplants  hate,  and  charity 
overcomes  intolerance.    Then  there  shall 
come  to  him  perfect  freedom,  and  no  re- 
straint in  the  expression  of  any  thought 
which  he  perceives  and  intuitively  feels 
is  an  absolute,  true  and  correct  elabora- 
tion of  the  divine  law. 

The  training  of  this  ideal  curriculum 
has  laid  the  spiritual  foundation  from 
which  the  student  has  reached  that  plane 
of  understanding  where  all  of  the  great, 
moral  and  intellectual  truths,  and  a 
knowledge  of  the  physical  laws  flash 
themselves  upon  his  mind  and  intelli- 
gence with  that  clearness,  perspicuity  and 
force,  characteristic  to  the  receptivity  of 
every  well-prepared  mind. 

Here  we  may  well  pause  and  consider 
the  words  of  that  great  Master  teacher, 
wherein  he  commands : 

"Seek  ye  first  the  kingdom  of  heaven, 
and  all  other  things  shall  be  added  unto 
you."  And  again  as  he  pointed  out  the 
way  when  he  uttered  : 

"Say  not  lo  here,  nor  lo  there;  know 
ye  not  that  the  kingdom  of  heaven  is 
within  you?" 

This  interior  spiritual  kingdom  of  our 
higher  selves  (our  real  selves),  your 
realm  and  mine. 

Both  Spencer  and  Bain,  in  their  treat- 
ise upon  education,  contain  enunciations 
of  advanced  thoughts,  that  are  fast  crys- 
talizing  themselves  in  a  construction  of 
that  bridge,  destined  to  span  the  gulf 
of  mysterious  doubt,  and  their  evolving 
forces  shall  soon  dissipate  that  veil  of 
uncertainty  and  effect  a  reconciliation  be- 
tween scientific  research  and  spiritual 
recognition  that  have  so  frequently  re- 
sulted between  the  known  and  the  here- 
tofore unknown. 

When  the  fountains  of  universal 
knowledge,  as  taught  in  our  higher  in- 
stitutions, shall  flow  in  sympathy  and 
in  full  recognition,  understanding  and 
conception  of  this  light  on  the  pathway, 
when  their  faculties  are  composed  of 
men  and  women  gifted  with  proper 
spiritual  endowments,  then  may  we  ex- 
pect a  fruition  of  our  ideal  colleges  and 
universities. 

That  this  harmony  will  come  in  a 
universal  form  is  certain,  that  it  is  even 
now  with  us  (although  not  altogether 
recognized)  is  a  fact.  The  good  seed 
has  been  sown,  and  already  a  vigorous 
growth  and  unfoldment  greets  us  every- 
where, and  we  hail  with  great  joy  its 
coming,  for  it  means  to  us  peace  and 
love,  joy  and  happiness,  and  the  uni- 
versal brotherhood  of  man,  and  father- 
hood of  God. 

 o  

Hibernian  nurse — Tt's  time  for  your 
Hospital  patient  (drowsily) — What  is 
it? 

Hfberian  nurse — It's  time  for  your 
shaping  medicine,  sir,  so  it  is. — Tit -Mils. 


The  Post  tabes  pleasure  in  publishing 
the  following  able  paper  of  Clarence 
H.  Lee,  Esq..  the  well  known  Socialist 
writer  of  this  city.  The  paper  is  an  an- 
szver  to  the  interesting  article  printed  in 
The  Tost  June  29.  from  the  pen  of  J. 
J.  Byrne,  G.  P.  A.  Santa  Fe,  Los  Att- 
gcles.  The  caption  of  Mr.  Byrne's  arti- 
cle was  "Necessity  is  the  Mother  of 
Community  Interests."  It  had  been 
read  by  Mr.  Byrne  at  a  meeting  of  the 
Sunset  Club  and  was  published  through 
his  courtesy.  Of  necessity  the  article 
ivas  too  limited  as  regards  length  to 
fully  cover  so  'wide  a  subject. 

Everyone  will  be  interested  in  Mr. 
Lee's  able  article,  whether  he  agrees  with 
its  tenets  or  not. 


"You  admit  that  the  audience  howled 
and  whistled  through  the  whole  three 
acts  of  your  play,  and  you  say  it  might 
have  been  worse?    How  could  it? 

"There  might  have  been  five  acts." — 
Philadelphia  Times. 


Pure  Carelessness :  Mr.  Fiskuff  (after 
conversing  with  neighbor) — Johnny, 
whose  fault  was  it  that  Tommy  Tuffin 
got  a  black  eye  ? 

Johnny  Fiskuff — His  own. 


Reider — I'm  glad  that  most  of  Funs- 
ton's  party,  that  captured  Aguinaldo, 
were  natives. 

Scanlan — Why  ? 

Reider — They  won't  be  able  to  write 
magazine  articles. — Brooklyn  Life. 


Editor   Saturday  Post : — 

The  article  by  General  Passenger 
Agent  Byrne  on  the  railroad  situation, 
in  last  week's  Post,  is  interesting  chiefly 
for  what  it  ignores  rather  than  for 
what  it  says ;  therefore  will  the  gentle- 
man permit  some  questions  and  some 
further  statements  in  order  that  the 
really  vital  points  may  be  brought  out? 

He  says  the  railroads  competed  by 
reducing  rates,  which  they  were  able 
to  do  by  reducing  the  cost  of  the  ser- 
vice and  by  paying  less  interest,  this 
latter  practice  continuing  even  to  the 
point  of  no  interest  and  in  some  cases 
bankruptcy ;  so  the  conclusion  is  that 
competition  is  not  a  good  thing  for 
railroads.  Very  well.  Put  that  down 
as  one  of  the  results  of  competition, 
waste  and  war  even  to  ruin.  In  the 
bankruptcy  and  reorganization  cases  was 
there  any  water  squeezed  out  of  the 
stock  at  the  expense  of  the  innocent 
investor?  If  so,  had  the  public  been 
paying  interest  on  an  inflated  valua- 
tion ? 

He  refers  to  marked  increase  in  taxes 
as  compared  with  that  on  other  prop- 
erty. Cleveland's  new  mayor,  Johnson, 
finds  that  railroads  in  Cuyahoga  county 
have  been  taxed  but  twelve  per  cent 
of  their  value  and  other  property  sixty 
per  cent.  Now,  if  the  taxes  are  ad- 
justed properly,  the  railroads  will  have 
their  valuations  increased  500  per  cent, 
wdiile  the  property  of  individuals  suf- 
fers no  increase.  That  is  worse  than 
the  cases  cited  in  the  article,  is  it  not? 
Was  the  raise  you  mentioned  for  the 
same  reason?  If  so.  how  much  just 
taxes  had  the  railroads  escaped?  Have 
we  ever  heard  of  the  railroads  paying 
an  unjust  assessment?  Do  they  not 
rather  fight  it  ? 

Again,  as  to  rebates  and  concessions 
to  large  "shippers,  it  may  be  asked  were 
these  not  against  the  law  at  the  time 
these  rebates  and  concessions  were 
made? 

At  the  very  beginning  of  a  considera- 
tion of  this  subject,  there  is  a  funda- 
mental assumption  to  be  made,  viz., 
that  the  purpose  of  our  means  of  trans- 
portation is  not  to  see  how  much  can 
he  extorted  from  the  people  who  use 
the  service  furnished,  but  how  complete, 
efficient  and  inexpensive  service  can  be 
rendered  consistently  with  the  welfare 
of  employes  and  just  safeguards  for 
the  capital  invested.  The  service  is  es- 
sentially a  public  one  and  as  such  its 
chief  end  should  not  he  that  of  private 
profit.  Whatever  method,  then,  will 
give  (he  most,  the  best  arid  the  cheap- 
est service  to  the  people,  always  with 
proper  attention  to  wages  and  the  proo- 
erty  itself,  is  the  method  which  should 
he  used.  In  the  phrase,  best  service, 
is  properly  included  the  elements  of 
safety,  speed,  convenience  and  uniform 
itv  of  rates  to  different  persons  and 
places:  also  freedom  from  disturbing  in- 
fluence in  other  lines  of  business,  for 
no  service  can  be  truly  efficient  and 
desirable  which  renders  uncertain  other 
service  for  the  community  and  which 
increases  the  incentive  for  wrongdoing 
on  the  part  of  individual  members  of 
society.  The  foregoing,  it  will  be  ob- 
served, is  itself  based  upon  the  prin- 
ciple that  to  serve  the  community,  is 
better  than  to  fatten  upon  it.  It  is  to 
he  hoped  that  this  is  not  so  different  a 
standpoint  from  that  of  Mr.  Byrne  that 
it  will  be  improper  to  discuss  his  arti- 
cle upon  this  basis  and  to  subject  his 


conclusions  to  the  test  of  these  funda- 
mental and  worthy  principles' 

Some  comparisons  will  needs  be  made 
between  the  railroad  management  and 
that  of  the  only  enterprise  which  a  kind 
Providence  has  left  us  which  approaches 
an  example  of  a  widespread,  gcx>d  and 
cheap,  though  well-paid  service,  for  the 
whole    people    alike.      I    refer    to  the 
United    States    postal    system.  Two 
points  should  he  noted  here  to  fore- 
stall possible  objections,  viz.,  the  rea- 
son tin    department  does  not  pay  and 
the  presence  of  some  political  corrup- 
tion.   The  latter  in  the  few  places  where 
found,    is   due   almost   entirely    to  the 
remains  of  the  spoils  system.  However, 
Ely  says,  "Where  one  person  has  suf- 
fered from  dishonest  or  inefficient  gov- 
ernment  management   of   finances,  one 
hundred  have  suffered  from  dishonest 
or  inefficient  railways."    Have  we  never 
heard   of  stockholders   losing  their  all 
in  the  dishonest  wrecking  of  a  railroad? 
As  to  the  annual  deficit  in  the  depart- 
ment, either  one  of  two  reasons  should 
suffice  to  account  for  it.    These  reasons 
are,  the  large  amount  carried  free  for 
other  departments   of   the  government 
and   the  exorbitant   rates   paid  by  the 
postal   department   to  such   private  in- 
terests as  the   railways,  exorbitant  in 
comparison  with  what  is  paid  by  the 
express  companies   for   similar  service. 
Under  public  ownership  there  would  be 
no  such  over-charge  because  it  would 
be    practically    over-charging  ones-self, 
and   there  is  no  object   in   so  doing. 
Postmaster  General  Vilas  reported  that 
the  government  paid  the  railroads  merely 
for  the  rent  of  the  432  special  postal 
cars  then  in  use  (beside  the  eight  cents 
per  pound   for  transportation)  $1,881,- 
240  per  year,  while  the  cars  could  he 
duplicated  for  $1,600,000.    On  one  road 
three  and  one-half  times  as  much  was 
paid  annually  for  car  rental  as  would 
pay  for  the  cars.    He  shows  that  for 
transportation  the  government  pays  1  lie 
railroads  on  an  average  eight  cents  a 
pound  for  ail  average  haul  of. not  over 
450  miles ;  yet  the  express  companies 
deliver    goods    from    houses    in  New 
York  to  houses  in  Chicago  for  $3  per 
hundred  pounds,  and  certain  transcon- 
tinental!  roads  have  been  fighting  for 
nine  years  for  the  legal  right  to  carry 
foreign    books,    carpets,    cutlery,  etc.. 
from  New  Orleans  to  San  Francisco  at 
8-ioc   a    pound.    The   Outlook  (1899, 
page  408)   contrasts  the  policy  of  the 
railroads  toward  the  Pullman  Company. 
This  company  is  paid  by  the  railroads 
for  allowing  its  cars  to  be  hauled.  The 
railroad    company    receives,    then,  for 
hauling  the  car  a  few  fares  in  excess 
of  the  fares  it  would  otherwise  receive, 
minus  the  rental!  it  pays  the  Pullman 
Company.    It  receives  from  the  govern- 
ment sufficient   rental  to  buy  the  cars 
each  year,  beside  a  rate  of  6c  a  ton 
per  mile  for  the  mail  carried. 

The  same  periodical  (i8<)8,  page  127) 
from  the  express  companies'  statements 
in  the  Census  Reports,  stales:  "They 
paid  the  railroads  6  mills  per  pound  for 
the  handling  of  express  matter,  while 
the  postal  department  now  pays  6  cents 
per  pound  for  (he  same  service.  It  is 
true  that  the  ordinary  haul  for  the  mails 
was  nearly  four  times  as  long  as  the 
ordinary  haul  for  express  matter,  hut  if 
the  old  claims  0}  the  railroads  (made 
against  the  interstate  commerce  law) 
arc  to  be  believed,  the  longer  haul  adds 
a  mere  trifle  to  the  expense.  But  even 
if  we  admit  that  this  longer  haul  is 
proportionately  costly,  the  government 
still  pays  the  railroad  nearly  three  times 
per  Ion  per  mile  as  do  the  express  com- 
panies." 

in  find  myself  in  hearty  agreement 
with  what  Mr.  Byrne  has  said  in  refer- 
ence to  the  waste  and  ruin  of  competi- 
tion except  to  say  that  he  has  not  put 
the  matter  nearly  strong  enough.  Ely 
is  no  radical,  lint  he  touches  upon  the 
question  of  wastes  in  this  matter  thus 
vigorously:  "The  railway  lines  paral- 
leling (he  New  York  Central  &  Hudson 
River  Railway  and  the  Lake  Shore  & 
Michigan  Southern  from  New  York 
City  to  Chicago  afford  one  of  the  best 
known  examples  of  waste  in  railway 
construction,     These   lines   were  built 
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to  compete  with  the  older  lines  men- 
tioned, but,  as  is  always  the  case  in 
such  instances,  the  competing  lines  con- 
solidated. It  has  been  estimated  that 
these  lines  cost  two  hundred  millions  of 
dollars,  which  would  be  a  sum  sufficient 
to  construct  homes  for  one  million  peo- 
ple if  we  allow  one  thousand  dollars  to 
a  dwelling  for  a  family  of  five.  The 
maintenance  of  these  lines  and  their 
continued  operation  involves  perpetual 
loss.  Similar  instances  have  occurred 
all  over  the  United  States  and  the  total 
loss  must  amount  to  more  than  a  thou- 
sand millions  of  dollars  if  we  consider 
only  the  first  cost.  It  is  said  by  a 
railway  manager  that  even  now  it  would 
involve  an  annual  saving  of  two  hun- 
dred millions  of  dollars  if  the  railways 
of  the  United  States  were  managed  as 
a  unit.  It  may  not  be  an  extravagant 
estimate  if  we  claim  that  the  loss  due 
to  competition  in  the  railway  business 
in  the  United  States  from  the  begin- 
ning of  our  railway  history  up  to  the 
present  has  been  sufficient  to  furnish  all 
the  people  of  the  United  States  with 
comfortable  dwellings,  provided  that  all 
of  the  houses  now  in  the  United  States 
should  be  destroyed." 

A  railroad  expert  is  credited  with 
having  made  the  estimate  that  by  man- 
aging the  railways  of  the  country  as  a 
unit  and  the  consequent  abolishing  of 
unnecessary  officers,  such  as  managers, 
attorneys,  solicitors,  traffic  association 
officers ;  by  a  consolidation  of  depots,  by 
doing  away  with  seven-tenths  of  the  ad- 
vertising, by  abolishing  passes,  legisla- 
tive corruption  funds,  unjust  rebates 
and  commissions,  by  having  no  rent  or 
dividends  to  pay,  and,  after  a  few  years 
— as  is  shown  below — by  having  no 
interest  to  pay,  between  six  and  seven 
hundred  millions  would  be  annually 
saved  to  the  people  of  this  nation  out 
of  the  amount  annually  paid  by  them 
to  the  railways.  If  it  be  said  that  this 
represents  money  paid  to  labor,  as 
in  some  instances  it  does,  though  often 
too  high -priced  labor,  it  must  be  con- 
ceded that  it  is  unnecessary  labor  for 
the  purpose  to  be  gained,  and.  therefore, 
it  might  better  be  put  to  some  other 
use. 

While  we  are  considering  this  sav- 
ing it  may  be  noted  that  if  the  govern- 
ment bought  the  roads  at  their  cost 
value  by  issuing  bonds  and  paid  in- 
terest on  the  bonds  at  three  per  cent, 
the  annual  charge  would  be  about  $166.- 
ooo.ooo.  In  a  comparatively  unprofita- 
ble year,  that  of  1804.  the  gross  earn- 
ings of  the  roads,  even  under  competi- 
tion, and  with  ail  I  the  waste  which  we 
have  noted,  were  $1,073,361,797  and  the 
gross  expenses  $731,414.32-2.  leaving,  as 
will  be  seen,  about  $iSo.ooo.ooo  per  year, 
which,  applied  to  a  sinking  fund,  would 
pay  off  the  principal  in  thirty  years: 
after  that  the  nation  could  either  receive 
an  income  of  $340,000,000  or  reduce  its 
rates  even  more  than  its  saving  of  ex- 
pense had  already  permitted  it  to  do. 

One  important  point  to  be  considered, 
and  one  directly  favorable  to  the  public 
ownership  of  railways,  is  that  of  wages 
of  employes.  The  railway  mail  clerks 
who  are  certainly  not  overpaid,  receive 
at  least  50  per  cent  more  than  baggage- 
men, doing  as  difficult  work ;  similarly 
postoffice  clerks  are  paid  more  than 
clerks  in  railway  offices.  The  railroad 
manager  is  not  to  blame  for  this  dif- 
ference; he  must  cut  down  expenses  so 
as  to  make  as  much  for  the  stockhold- 
ers as  he  can,  or  off  goes  his  own  offi- 
cial head.  <  For  the  same  reason  he  can- 
not as  readily  provide  safety  appliances 
and  conveniences  unless  it  will  pay. 
Under  public  ownership,  especially  if  the 
plan  of  direct  legislation,  which  The 
Saturday  Post  so  valiantly  urges  upon 
us,  were  in  vogue,  there  would  be  no 
incentive  for  the  people  to  hold  from 
each  employe  his  just  income  and  the 
most  complete  protection  against  avoid- 
able accidents. 

As  to  rates,  it  may  be  dangerous  to 
prophesy,  but  certainly  we  would  do 
much  better  for  ourselves  than  the  rail- 
road kings  will  do  for  us.  It  is  stated 
that  New-  Zcalanders  ride  thirty  miles 
on  their  railroads  for  ten  cents,  while 
we  travel  ten  miles  for  thirty  cents. 
You  see  the  figures  are  the  same.  The 
New  Zealand  railroads  also  turned  into 
the  public  treasury  a  goodly  revenue. 
Une  writer,  who  has  given  much  study 
to  this  subject  and  who  urges  that  we 
follow  the  same  pkn  with  reference  to 
railroad  rates  that  we  have  for  postal 
rates,  believes  it  perfectly  feasible  to 
have  our  railroad  fares  from  five  cents 


to  live  dollars  per  trip  in  this  country, 
the  difference  depending  not  upon  dist- 
ance, but  upon  speed  and  accommoda- 
tions. Even  if  he  be  visionary,  the  great 
saving  which  would  result,  as  we  have 
seen,  would  enable  a  very  great  reduc- 
tion in  the  rates.  No  State  in  the  Un- 
ion would  benefit  more  thereby  than 
CaJifornia. 

1  have  not  touched  upon  the  question 
of  efficiency  of  service  because  Mr. 
Byrne  might  think  that  if  1  referred  to 
his  hauling  excursionists,  and  thus  hin- 
dering the  freight  department  from  haul- 
ing oranges,  I  was  coming  too  close 
home,  but  we  know  very  well  that  no 
such  indifference  to  the  situation  would 
have  been  shown,  had  the  people,  as  a 
whole,  owned  the  railroads. 

Perhaps  I  should  touch  briefly  upon 
some  possible  objections  which  may  be 
urged : 

First,  the  political  patronage  involved 
in  so  large  a  number  of  government  em- 
ployes. A  complete  answer  to  this  is. 
the  strict  use  of  the  merit  system  in  all 
appointments  from  the  highest  to  the 
lowest.  At  present,  the  railroads  are  in 
politics,  many  times  necessarily  so  for 
their  own  protection,  as  in  the  case  of 
cinch  bills  in  the  legislature,  and  with 
the  result  of  considerable  corruption. 
One  authority  says:  "If  we  seek  by 
boards,  commissions.  legislatures,  con- 
gresses or  courts  to  frame  methods  to 
control  railroads,  the  inevitable  law  of 
self-interest  will  immediately  induce  the 
owner  to  own  also  the  board  of  control." 

If  it  be  said  that  the  progress  and 
improved  methods  would  not  be  as 
great  under  public  ownership,  it  is  suf- 
ficient to  point  to  our  postal  system, 
with  its  recent  rural  delivery,  its  ex- 
tension into  Alaska  and  the  Philippines, 
and  its  well-known  regard  for  the  wel- 
fare of  the  whole  people. 

But  it  is  enough  to  make  a  horse 
laugh  when  Mr.  Byrne  apparently  se- 
riously states  that  we  may  trust  to  the 
self-inlterest  of  the  railroad  manage- 
ment to  protect  the  public  in  the  case 
of  wholesale  consolidation. 

Where  there  is  no  competition,  we  all 
know  it  does  not  work  that  way.  The 
rule  is,  what  the  traffic  will  bear,  and 
it  means  the  same  thing  whether  you 
say,  "The  public  be  d — 1 — d,"  "It  is  none 
of  the  public's  business,"  or  "Railways 
thrive  most  on  rates  that  expand  com- 
merce permanently."  The  fact  is,  the 
public  has  no  guarantee,  whatever,  of 
fair  treatment,  especially  as  to  rebates 
and  special  rates  to  favored  patrons  and 
communities.  Hudson,  in  his  "Railways 
and  the  Republic,"  says:  "It  is  their  ex- 
emption from  competition  which  ena- 
bles them  to  establish  arbitrary  and  un- 
just differences  between  shippers  whose 
traffic  is  extended  and  strengthened 
thereby." 

Another  point,  do  you  ever  hear 
about  gambling  in  postal  department 
stock  ?  We  rule  out  the  nickle  and 
slot  machines  and  poker  playing  and 
give  the  big  gamblers,  those  in  railroad 
stocks,  full  swing. 

Mr.  Byrne  calls  attention  to  the  large 
number  of  stockholders  and  declares 
that  therein  is  safety  to  the  public.  We 
deny  the  safety  until  all  are  included  : 
but  if  the  large  number  of  stockholders 
is  a  good  thing,  let  us  increase  the 
number,  as  Mr.  W.  H.  Stewart  says, 
until  the  70,000,000  million  people  of 
this  republic  are  directly  interested  and 
have  a  direct  voice  in  the  management 
in  this,  a  most  important  element  in 
our  modern  life. 
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The  Herald's  New  Magazine 

The  new  magazine  part  of  the  Sunday 
Herald,  edited  by  Winfield  Hogaboom. 
has  made  an  evident  hit.  The  magazine 
is  excellently  made  up  typographically 
and  nicely  illustrated.  But  its  greatest 
excellence  is  shown  in  its  literary  fea- 
tures. The  matter  is  far  above  the  aver- 
age of  Sunday  newspaper  matter.  Such 
features  as  George  Ade's  Modern  Fa- 
bles, E.  Benjamin  Andrews'  articles  on 
"Wealth  and  Its  Acquirement."  J.  E. 
Hardy's  articles  on  Love  and  Mar- 
riage." Richard  Marsh's  stories  of  "Love 
and  Laughter."  and  Winfield  Hoga- 
boom's  "Touring  With  Aguinaldo,"  are 
presented  each  week.  There  are  also 
strong  editorials,  bright  and  entertain- 
ing descriptive  articles  and  features  of 
various  sorts.  The  new  magazine  will 
be  a  great  success. 


It  is  indeed  surprising  the  strides  that 
have  been  made  in  locomotion  in  the 
past  few  years.  Automatic  vehicles  are 
already  half  way  to  perfection  and  yet  it 
is  hardf-  five  years  since  the  first  real 
automobile  or  horseless  carriage  was 
talked  of. 

Vi    Vi    Vi  Vi 

The  speed  of  the  racing  automobiles 
already  goes  above  70  miles  on  the  road. 
In  fact,  last  year,  in  one  road  test  a  70- 
mile  gait  was  kept  up  for  over  an  hour 
on  one  of  the  European  roads.  Only  a 
few  years  ago  in  one  of  the  cross  coun- 
try races  in  France  a  gait  of  53  miles 
an  hour  was  kept  up  all  day.  That  is 
faster  than  our  American  passenger  train 
service  will  average. 

&    «    £    K  £ 

1  hese  rapid-moving  automobiles  are, 
though,  an  altogether  different  vehicle 
than  the  average  automobile  seen  here 
in  California.  The  horse-power  of  the 
European  racing  machine  is  greater  than 
the  average  person  would  believe.  In 
some  nearly  100  horse-power  is  reached 
and  most  of  the  racing  machines  run 
above  40  horse-power.  Of  course,  the 
European,  particularly  the  French,  horse- 
power measure  is  less  than  the  American 
so-called  "brake  test."  But  according 
to  the  brake  test  the  horse  power  of 
these  racing  mobes  will  average  above 
the  power  of  thirty  horses. 

*  *  *  tt  HI 

The  popular  type  of  racing  machines 
is  what  is  called  the  Tonteau  body.  That 
is.  a  long,  flat  base  with  small  wheels 
tilted  with  large  pneumatic  tires.  The 
front  end  of  the  body  contains  coils  of 
pipe  for  COoIing  water  which  is  used  to 
cool  the  gasoline  engine.  Where  the 
"dashboard"  of  a  carriage  is  there  is 
often  tons  of  metal,  and  freuently  the 
engine  or  motor  is  placed  in  front  both 
to  keep  the  front  axle  weighted  down 
so  as  to  make  high  speed  safe,  and  to 
keep  the  heat  of  the  motor  from  being 
an  inconvenience  to  the  passengers.  The 
seat  is  well  back  and  often  a  second  seat 
sets  in  behind,  or  its  place  is  taken  up 
by  a  big  hamper  for  supplies.  Many  of 
these  racing  machines,  although  weigh- 
ing tons,  are  only  fitted  for  two  persons, 
the  chauffeur  and  the  mechanic.  The 
chauffeur  has  about  all  he  wants  to 
do  steering  the  powerful  machine,  and 
the  machinist  keeps  his  eyes  on  the  gaso- 
line feed  and  the  mixer  of  air  and  gaso- 
line, commonly  known  as  the  carbur- 
retor.  This  and  the  careful  adjustment 
of  the  sparking  arrangement,  makes  the 
high  speed  possible.  Just  the  right 
amount  of  gasoline  and  air  and  the 
proper  explosion  !  The  electric  spark- 
was  formerly  the  most  important  thing, 
but  now  the  heated  tube  ignition  is  much 
in-  use  abroad,  and  electric  sparking  can 
be  dispensed  with,  although  the  average 
motor  car  has  both  and  the  electric  ar- 
rangement is  found  handy  to  fall  back 
upon  when  the  heated  tube  does  not 
work  satisfactorily. 

vi  vi  Nf  «  Vi 

Willie  K.  Vauderbilt  was  the  star 
chauffeur  among  American  mobists  last 
year  and  with  one  of  these  big  racing 
machines.  attracted  much  attention 
around  New  York  and  Newport.  He 
has  lately  returned  from  Europe,  bring- 
ing another  of  the  costly  highway  loco- 
motives, this  time  purchased  in  Germany. 
It  is  more  speedy  than  the  "White 
Ghost."  SO  famous  last  year.  It  is  fin- 
ished much  like  it.  too,  the  body  being 
Vi  hite. 

Vi  vi  Vi  Vi  V£ 

These  two  racing  machines  of  Van- 
derbilt's  arc  playthings,  like  fast  horses 
and  steam  yachts.  Neither  one  of  them 
could  be  duplicated  less  than  $5,000  and 
probably  twice  that  sum  would  be  nearer 
the  truth,  but  for  solid  comfort  Willie 
Yandefbilt  falls  back  onto  an  ordinary 
steam  Locomobile  and  a  Wavcrley  elec- 
tric runabout.  He  uses  the  Locomobile 
himself  mostly,  and  his  wife  prefers  the 
19O!  Waverley.  Both  of  these  carriages 
are  common  on  the  streets  of  Los  An- 
geles and  are  within  the  reach  of  the 
average  man.  The  big  racing  machines 
like  Vanderbilt's  would  be  of  no  use 
here,  for  few  of  our  country  roads  could 


be  used,  and  the  average  country  bridge 
or  culvert  would  go  to  pieces  if  one  of 
these  Tonteau  type  of  mobes  crossed  it 
at  full  speed. 

Vi   Vi   Vi   «  Vi 

The  other  day  quite  a  little  importance 
was  attached  to  a  test  of  an  electric  car- 
riage in  England.  An  electric  carriage 
yvas  driven  a  fraction  over  94  miles  on 
one  charge  of  electricity.  It  was  consid- 
ered a  wonderful  test.  And  yet,  right 
here  in  Los  Angeles,  is  an  electric  auto- 
mobile livery  with  all  its  double  car- 
riages capable  of  as  great  mileage  on 
one  charge.  But  the  wide  difference  is 
in  favor  of  Los  Angeles,  for  the  Eng- 
lish carriage  was  a  specially  built  one, 
weighing  over  two  tons,  of  which  weight 
about  three-quarters  was  in  the  storage 
battery  alone.  Now  take  the  Hill  street 
livery  electric  carriages.  The  battery  of 
the  largest  carriage,  a  tally-ho,  weighs 
but  1.600  pounds,  while  the  other  car- 
riages, brakes,  weigh  altogether  but  lit- 
tle over  a  ton  apiece,  and  yet  have  car- 
ried a  load  over  our  miserable  roads  a 
distance  of  over  00  miles  on  one  charge 
frequently. 

Vi    Vi    Vi    Vi  Vi 

It  is  not  generally  known  that  the 
first  trial  of  these  wonderful  long-dis- 
tance batteries,  of  which  so  much  has 
been  said  in  the  press  of  this  country, 
was  right  here  in  Los  Angeles.  The 
Sperry  battery,  which  is  really  more  won- 
derful than  the  much  talked  about  "new 
Edison  storage  battery."  was  being  used 
on  our  roads  here  last  spring  before 
the  roads  in  the  East  were  fit  to  use  for 
automobiles.  There  are  nine  carriages 
in  Los  Angeles  at  present  using  these 
remarkable  batteries. 

M    Vi    Vi    Vi  Vi 

Perfecting  a  new  type  of  automobile 
is  not  a  quickly  accomplished  task.  The 
freight  truck  built  by  Sam  Sturgis  & 
Bro.  in  this  city  last  spring  is  now  about 
ready  to  go  into  commission.  The  gas- 
oline engines  were  found  all  right  at 
the  start  and  the  power  developed  was 
equal  to  that  of  40  horses,  but  there  were 
unexpected  difficulties  when  the  big  truck 
was  used.  The  most  serious  ones  were 
keeping  the  engines  cool  and  oiling  all 
the  bearings.  Water  cooling  had  been 
arranged  for  on  the  cylinders,  hut  not 
sufficient,  and  SO  more  coils  were  added 
for  the  water  to  travel  through  in  cool- 
ing and  then  a  pump  to  keep  the  water 
moving  as  in  the  European  racing  ma- 
chines and  the  average  motorctte.  Then 
oiling  of  all  parts  was  arranged  from  a 
reservoir  back  of  the  engineer's  seat. 
All  this  means  much,  for  Sturgis  &  Bro. 
have  not  again  got  to  learn  these  se- 
verely taught  facts. 

*  *  *  *  Ml 

In  the  gasoline  carriage  lately  built  by 
Otho  Duryea  and  in  daily  use,  there  is 
loo  much  noise  and  some  other  diffi- 
culties to  be  overcome.  All  these  things 
require  time. 

m  m  ■  %  m  * 

A  Santa  Ana  man  has  invented  an 
automobile  that  runs  with  a  mainspring 
like  a  Waterbury  watch.  Requiring 
more  power  than  a  Waterbury,  he  has 
adopted  four  mainsprings.  These 
springs  are  wound  up  and  each  is  sup- 
posed to  dcvclope  one  horse-power,  thus 
giving  a  four-horse  power  motor. 

Vi    Vi    Vi    Vi  Vi 

Mrs.  S.  L.  Hall  is  the  best  chauffcusc 
in  this  city.  She  has  been  mobing  ever 
since  last  July  and  is  the  pioneer  among 
the  ladies.  She  uses  an  electric  carriage 
and  used  a  steam  carriage  before  leaving 
the  East. 


W.  K.  COWAN,  207  W.  Fifth  St, 

M>S  ANQELES,  CAL. 
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HE  CHUTES==Washington  Gardens. 

DON'T  FAIL  TO  SEE  THE  CABARET  I)E  LA  MORT. 


A.  t,.  ELIET, 
V.  Pres.  and  Gen.  Mgr 


Los  Angeles  Thea-tre. 

Beginning  on  the  22nd  inst.,  Charles 
Frohtnan's  immense  New  York  produc- 
tion of  Paul  M.  Potter's  dramatization 
of  Ouida's  "Under  Two  Flags"  will  be 
given  for  a  limited  number  of  nights 
and  matinees  at  the  Los  Angeles  The- 
ater, with  Blanche  Bates,  the  versatile 
California  star,  in  her  now  famous  im- 
personation of  "Cigarette."  The  pro- 
duction is  offered  by  Mr.  Frohman  un- 
der an  arrangement  with  David  Belasco, 
who  controls  the  work.  The  extensive 
New  York  company  and  scenery  is  to  be 
seen  here  intact,  as  in  San  Francisco. 
Over  120  people  and  a  number  of  trained 
horses  are  engaged  in  the  stage  action. 
The  sale  of  seats  opens  Thursday,  July 
18th. 


The  Burba.nk. 

For  the  next  to  the  last  week  of  the 
present  engagement  of  Mr.  James  Neill 
and  his  fine  dramatic  organization  at  the 
Burbank,  there  will  be  presented  for  the 
first  time  in  the  West  the  famous  com- 
edy, "The  Case  of  Rebellious  Susan." 
This  delightful  concoction  of  society 
problems  is  from  the  pen  of  the  brilliant 
Henry  Arthur  Jones,  the  author  of 
many  stage  successes,  like  "The  Tempt- 
er," "The  Masqueraders,"  "The  Crusad- 
ers," "The  Dancing  Girl,"  "Judah"  and 
"The  Middleman."  It  was  originally 
produced  in  this  country  at  the  Lyceum 
Theater,  New  York,  where  it  ran  with 
high  popularity  during  an  entire  season. 
Mr.  Jones  dedicates  the  play  to  "Mrs. 
Grundy,"  and  in  the  preface  has  to  say 
that  in  dedicating  the  comedy  to  that 
gossipy  party,  be  bad  no  other  object 
in  view  than  that  of  bribing  and  blind- 
ing her  well-known  susceptibilities,  and 
of  endeavoring  to  win  over  and  concili- 
'  ate  that  large  body  of  play-goers  who 
lake  their  opinions  and  morals  ready- 
made  from  the  tongue  of  gossip,  and  as 
he  puts  it  "The  august  and  austere  effi- 
gy of  our  national  taste  and  respecta- 
bility." 

The  scene  of  the  first  act  is  laid  in  a 
drawing-room  of  James  Harabin,  a  mar- 
ried Englishman  of  the  fashionable  set. 
Harabin  has  overstermed  the  propriety 
of  certain  social  etiquette  during  an 
early  period  of  bis  married  life,  noth- 
ing particularly  serious  or  unpardon- 
able, yet  before  he  has  a  chance  to  ex- 
plain, his  better  half.  Lady  Susan  Hara- 
bin, decides  to  pay  him  back  in  his  own 
coin  and  plunges  into  a  whirl  of  flirta- 
tion on  her  own  account.  She  insists 
upon  a  temporary  separation  from  her 
husband,  and  carries  it  out  by  going  to 
Morocco,  notwithstanding  Harabin 
sternly  forbidding  her  to  do  so.  The 
second  act  finds  the  characters  in  this 
duel  for  social  propriety  and  idle  chat  in 
the  sitting-room  of  Sir  Richard  Kato, 
at  St.  Mildred's  Hotel,  Westbay.  Sir 
Richard  Kato  acts  as  voluntary  peace- 
maker between  this  married  couple  and 
two  or  three  others  who  experienced 
storms  in  their  respective  households. 
During  Lady  Susan's  sojourn  abroad  a 
young  fellow  named  Lucien  Edensor 
falls  in  love  with  her.  Sir  Richard  dis- 
covers this,  and  urges  them  to  take  a 
trip  to  New  Zealand,  where  the  sea 
breezes  will  cool  the  ardors  of  his  tem- 
porary infatuation.  The  husband  and 
wife  are  finally  reunited  in  the  last  act, 
and  the  social  problem  is  still  left  to  its 
solution  by  the  audience.  The  play  will 
hold  the  hoards  all  next  week  with  a 
Saturday  matinee. 

 o  

The  Orphevim. 

The  wheel  of  time  is  going  to  bring  a 
pretty  attractive  lot  of  new  artists  and 
specialties  to  the  Orphcum  next  Monday 
night.  Every  seven  days,  as  you  have 
doubtless  noticed,  there  is  a  new  deal 
on  at  the  Orpheum,  and  while  the 
changes  are  always  welcome,  it  is  an 
undeniable  fact  that  there  are  Monday 
nights  when  the  new  specialties  make 
a  little  bigger  hit  and  get  a  more  up- 
roarious welcome  than  on  other  opening 
nights. 

We  think  that  next  Monday  night 
will  witness  one  of  those  unusually 


joyful  times.  The  new  acts  certainly 
look  good  to  us,  and  they  will  score  a 
fine,  large,  pleasant  success  seems  an 
inevitable  conclusion. 

Clear  up  at  the  top  of  the  list  and 
leading  the  procession  come  Emily  Lyt- 
ton  and  Chas.  Bowser,  who  are  to  pre- 
sent that  hilarious  sufficiency  of  Geo. 
Cohan's  yclept  "A  Wise  Guy."  No 
piece  written  by  Cohan  has  pleased 
vaudeville  audiences  more  than  "A  Wise 
Guy,"  and  that  is  saying  a  good  deal. 
There  is  some  great  character  work 
done  by  the  actors  in  the  production, 
and  an  abundance  of  wholesome  fun, 
gingery  action,  witty  lines  and  mirth 
provoking  situations. 

The  wise  guy  is  "Spike,"  a  piano 
mover.  He  is  mistaken  by  a  lady  of  the 
house  for  an  English  nobleman.  The 
complication  thus  brought  about  is  made 
the  most  of  by  Miss  Lytton  and  Mr. 
Bowser.  For  thirty  minutes  audiences 
fairly  shrieked  with  mirth  while  the 
piano  mover  is  put  through  his  paces  in 
"A  Wise  Guy"  and  when  the  curtain 
finally  falls  on  "Spike's"  adventures, 
or  misadventures,  it  is  to  the  accompani- 
ment of  riotous  and  ringing  applause 
applause. 

A  trio  of  great  musical  clowns,  Bimm. 
Bomm  and  Br'r'r,  will  make  their  debut 
as  vaudeville  attractions  in  this  city, 
next  Monday  night.  They  have  a  va- 
riety of  quaint  musical  conceits  to  ex- 
ploit and  some  novelties  that  are  actually 
novelties  can  be  counted  upon  as  their 
contribution  to  the  gayiety  of  the  even- 
ing- .'.  .  ,'./         ,  . 

The  Le  Moyncs,  skillful  and  daring 
acrobats,  brought  from  Europe  by  the 
Orpheum  Circuit  Co.,  will  also  be  new- 
comers here.  They  will  perform  some 
feats  calculated  to  amaze  the  folks  and 
they  will  do  the  trick  so  smoothly  that 
only  the  knowing  ones  are  apt  to  realize 
the  marvelous  proficiency  of  these,  thee 
premier  acrobats  of  Europe. 


SYMA  and  SYHO  on  the  Revolving  Globes 
HARRY  HARnON,  The  Human  Heteor 
Eddie  Griffiths  Rides  the  Chutes  on  the  Bicycle 
LA  HONT   Thrilling  Slide  for  Life 

LADIES'  DAY  Thursday.  CHILDREN'S  DAY  Saturday 
PROF.  R ABE  and  His  Performing  Animals 

Splendid  Music.      5000  Electric  Lights.       100  Novelties.  Fireworks. 
Admission  to  Ground,  10  cents.      Children,  5  cents.     Take  Main  St.  or  Grand  Ave.  Cars. 


TODAY 
AND 

TONIGHT. 


SEE 


H 


AZARDS  PAVILION  STOCK  COHPANY. 
•  Popular  With  the  People 

Week  beginning  Monday,  July  15th  with  Satur-      4  HtHMfi     THE  DiMEC 

day  Matinee,  the  Beautiful  Comedy  Drama   AlUUnU      HIE  llPlCJ 

Rose  Mayo  as  Marion  Dalton 
Prices  Always  IO,  20  ami  30  Cents.  Coolest  Theatre  in  the  City 


Washington  Gardens. 

Last  week  at  The  Chutes  was  much 
better  than  the  preceding  ones.  Several 
new  attractions  have  been  added,  and 
I  lie  business  is  greatly  improved.  The 
cool  verandas  are  a  very  pleasant  place 
in  the  afternoon  to  sit  in  the  easy  chairs 
and  listen  to  the  music  or  read  the  latest 
books.  Then  there  is  the  bowling  alley, 
a  cool  and  delightful  place  and  a  restau- 
rant all  under  cover  with  plenty  of  ven- 
tilation. The  water  in  the  lake  by  evap- 
oration cools  the  atmosphere.  Around 
all  of  the  large  posts  have  been  erected 
large  parasols  of  wood  which  cast  their 
shade  in  all  directions.  This  makes  it 
a  very  delightful  place  to  spend  a  sultry 
afternoon.  At  night  there  is  always  a 
breeze  blowing,  and  the  myriads  of  elec- 
tric lights  and  the  music,  add  much  to 
the  enjoyment  of  an  evening's  outing. 

Among  the  new  features  introduced 
is  a  very  clever  act  presented  by  Symo 
and  Syma,  contortionists  and  balancers, 
who  present  a  novelty  on  the  revolving 
globes,  feats  of  contortion,  club-swing- 
ing, serpentine  dancing,  etc.  This  act 
will  be  retained  all  during  next  week. 
Then  there  is  Harmon,  the  high  diver ; 
Fddy  Griffiths  coasting  the  chutes  on 
his  bicycle;  Prof.  Rabe,  with  several 
new  turns  in  connection  with  the  ani- 
mals and  snakes.  A  turn  opening  to- 
morrow afternoon  will  be  the  celebrated 
La  Mont,  who  makes  a  sensational  slide 
for  life  on  a  strong  cable  stretched 
from  the  top  of  the  chutes  to  the  op- 
posite end  of  the  lake  below,  hanging  by 
his  teeth,  and  performing  acrobatic  feats 
as  he  passes  swiftly  through  the  air. 
The  Cabaret  de  la  Mort  is  now  run- 
ning, and  has  pleased  hundreds  of  peo- 
ple during  the  past  week.  It  is  a  very 
clever  illusion  and  presents  a  clean, 
wholesome  entertainment,  and  to  which 
the  entire  family  can  be  taken  with  pro- 
priety. Those  who  arc  of  an  analytical 
turn  of  mind  can  find  in  it  a  very  strong 
object  lesson. 

On  Wednesday  evening  a  promenade 
band  concert  will  be  given  by  the  I.  O. 
F.  band.  On  Thursday  afternoon  lady's 
day  will  be  found  very  entertaining  to 
those  of  the  fair  sex.  Saturday  after- 
noon will  be  children's  day,  and  on  Sat- 


urday night  a  cake-walk  will  be  given 
which  will  prove  both  interesting  and 
amusing.  On  Sunday  night  the  program 
of  the  evening  will  conclude  with  a 
magnificent  display  of  fire-works,  and 
illumination  of  the  grounds,  and  the 
playing  of  the  prismatic  fountain.  Dur- 
ing the  week  new  novelties  will  be  intro- 
duced. 

 o  

Hazard's  Pavilion  Stock  Co. 

"Among  the  Pines,"  a  comedy  drama 
by  Will  R.  Wilson  and  James  P.  Wil- 
son, that  had  its  first  production  in 
New  York  city,  will  be  the  next  week's 
offering  by  the  stock  company  at  Haz- 
ard's Pavilion,  under  the  management 
of  Will  R.  Wilson.  Miss  Rose  Mayo, 
the  talented  leading  lady  _of  the  com- 
pany, will  be  seen  in  the  emotional  role 
of  Marion  Dalton. 

The  scenes  in  this  play  are  laid  "way 
down  East,"  in  Maine — the  first  act  in 
Portland,  and  the  others  "among  the 
pines"  of  the  Maine  woods.  The  drama 
is  of  the  romantic  order,  and  among  its 
picturesque  settings  are  a  country  school 
r  11  ami  a  saw  mill  111  operation. 

The  full  strength  of  the  sjock  com- 
pany will  be  employed  in  the  action  of 
the  play.  The  cast  will  include  George 
D.  McQuarrie,  William  R.  Abram, 
Warren  Fabian,  Paul  Pjlkinton,  T.  Dan- 
iel Dougherty.  Harry  II.  Farl,  Eva 
Carr,  and  Miss  Meta  Marskey.  Special 
scenery  for  the  production  is  being 
painted  by  Harry  Marshall. 


Irrigation  Items. 

Favors  Government   Irrigation  Works. 
Report  by  Secretary  Hitchcock. 

Secretary  of  the  Interior  Hitchcr>ck, 
who  has  developed  a  strong  interest  in 
irrigation,  is  stated  to  he  preparing  a 
report  to  the  president,  endorsing  a  sys- 
tem of  irrigation  dams  for  the  arid  lands 
of  the  West  and  recommending  legisla- 
tion by  Congress  along  this  line. 

The  western  trip  made  by  the  presi- 
dential party  graphically  demonstrated 
to  the  members  the  great  need  of  irri- 
gation dams,  and  showed  the  benefits 
derived  from  the  work  already  accom- 
plished. It  has  been  further  intimated 
at-  Washington  that  in  his  forthcoming 
message  to  Congress  the  president  will 
recommend  an  appropriation  for  the  con- 
struction of  storage  reservoirs  in  the 
arid  West. 

Secretary  Hitchcock  is  now  preparing 
a  lengthy  brief  on  the  subject  of  irri- 
gation legislation,  and  will,  it  is  stated, 
recommend  a  first  appropriation  for  the 
Gila  river  dam  in  Arizona.  He  is  bas- 
ing his  report  on  the  surveys  and  rec- 
ommendations of  the  geological  survey 
of  his  department. 

IRRIGATING   THE  STEPPES. 

An  ingenious  plan  of  storing  water 
for  irrigation,  where  no  rivers  are  avail- 
able, is  pursued  by  the  Russian  govern- 
ment on  its  great  steppes.  Dams  are 
constructed  across  valleys  and  gullies. 


thereby  forming  reservoirs  in  which  rain 
or  melted  snow  is  collected  and  stored. 
From  these  ponds  it  is  an  easy  matter 
to  run  the  water  to  and  spread  it  over 
lower  levels. 

After  all,  this  is  not  far  different 
from  our  own  western  plan  of  building 
storage  reservoirs  to  catch  the  water  of 
some  rivers  whicn  at  the  period  of  melt- 
ing snows  are  torrents,  and  later  only 
dry  sand  beds. 

Irrigation  in  America  is  the  magic- 
wand  which  has  reclaimed  thousands  of 
acres  of  arid  land  for  the  use  of  the  hus- 
bandman, and  has  transformed  waste 
plains  into  numberless  tidy,  well-kept 
farms,  occupied  by  a  happy  and  contented 
people;  and  the  art  is  in  its  bare  in- 
cipiency. — National  Irrigation. 


RECLAIMING   THE   ZUYDER  ZEE. 

A  recent  dispatch  from  The  Hague 
indicates  the  enterprise  of  the  Hol- 
landers in  the  matter  of  land  reclama- 
tion. The  government,  it  is /Stated,  has 
introduced  a  bill  in  parliament  for  the 
reclaiming  of  113,666  acres  from  the 
Zuyder  Zee,  at  an  estimated  cost  of  95,- 
000,000  florins.  The  scheme  will  add 
2.000,000  florins,  or  about  $800,000.  to  the 
budget  annually  for  the  next  fifty  years. 


One  of  the  presidential  party,  on  the 
recent  western  trip,  made  the  observa- 
tion upon  his  return  to  Washington  thai 
the  irrigation  sentiment  in  the  West  was 
something  of  an  astonishment  to  all, 
and  that  he  noticed  that  any  allusion  to 
the  subject  caused  greater  applause  and 
enthusiasm  than  mention  of  the  nation's 
triumphant  arms  or  our  expanding  com 
merce  or  prosperity,  one  or  all  together. 


The  erection  of  the  Nile  dam  by  the 
British  government  will  form  a  lake  with 
a  capacity  of  over  a  billion  tons  of  water. 
When  the  sluice  pates  are  open,  while 
the  Nile  is  at  high  water,  something 
like  five  million  tons  of  water  will  rush 
through  every  hour. 

Irrigation  is  coming  rapidly  to  the 
front  in  the  region  of  light  rainfall  in 
Western  Canada.  Some  660,000  acres 
of  land  were  reclaimed  during  the  past 
year,  and  canals  were  constructed  to 
the  length  of  525  miles. 

Guy  Elliott  Mitchell. 

 o  

Divorced. 

When  you  do,  sell  your  furniture  to 
Colyear's,  322  and  324  So.  Main  street. 
Pavs  one-third  more  than  other  dealers. 
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Buy  GOOD  PAINT 

U.  R.  Bowers  &  Sons, 

i  Agency  Murphy^.^  451  South  Spring  Street 


Manufacturers 

And  Dealers. 


L.  ESCALLIER 


SOLE  AGENT  SANTA  RITA  WINES,   HUNTER  BALTIMORE  RYE, 

YELLOWSTONE  WHISKEY. 

500-502  Aliso  St.,  Cor.Vignes.  Tel.  Main  653. 

SHAW'S  PURE  MALT  WHISKEY. 

J.  MUMM  CO.  CHAMPAGNE. 


LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 
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Woman's  ^  ^ 

^  Department 

SUMMER  COSTUMES 


The  most  reniarkahle  colors  in  cloths 
are  being  selected  for  tailor-made  street 
costumes,  says  the  Designer.  Light  sky 
blue,  delicate  rose  pink,  pale  sea  green 
and  ivory  white  are  all  employed.,  and, 
though  startling  at  first,  when  seen  on 
the  street  are  in  themselves  beautiful. 
The  same  cannot  l>e  said  of  the  glaring 
salmon,  scarlet,  green  and  even  yellow 
which  also  appear,  hut  not  on  refined 
women. 

Sashes  of  every  description  will  be  a 
prominent  feature  of  summer  afternoon 
and  evening  costumes.  With  lawn  and 
organdie  toilettes  the  sashes  are  of  the 
material,  insertion  striped  and  lace  trim- 
med. They  arc  tied  in  small  bows  at  the 
hack,  and  the  ends  reach  the  lower  edge 
of  the  skirt.  Another  style  of  sash  is  of 
the  exquisitely  soft  Liberty  silk  of 
chiffon,  with  applique  designs  of  flower 
sprays,  butterflies  or  scrolls.  With  a 
dress  of  white  organdie  trimmed  with 
insertion  and  edging  of  black  Chantilly 
is  worn  a  sash,  one  end  of  which  is  made 
of  the  organdie,  knotted  at  the  end  and 
twice  above  at  regular  intervals,  while 
the  other  end  is  of  several  long  ends  of 
black  velvet  ribbon  of  narrow  width, 
knotted  together  a  short  distance  above 
the  lower  ends  to  form  a  tassel,  and  each 
free  end  tipped  with  a  gold  ferrette. 
With  gold-braided  black  velvet  sashes 
come  fancy  stock  collars  of  the  same 
material.  Sashes  of  white  satin  have 
cretonne  flowers  applied  upon  them  and 
edged  with  gold  braid  or  tiny  spangles, 
and  with  these  are  also  supplied  collars 
to  match. 

Sky  blue  taffeta  and  satin  coaching 
parasols  with  white  wood  handles  arc 
novelties,  and  most  attractive  ones,  espe- 
cially when  one  of  them  is  carried  by  a 
woman  wearing  a  white  organdie  or 
broadcloth  costume  and  a  white  hat 
trimmed  with  hunches  of  forget-me-nots 
and  sky-blue  ribbon.  The  color  is  much 
more  pleasing  than  the  turquoise  blue 
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TO 

Beautiful 
Santa  Barbara 

la  a  picturesque  and  attractive  trip, 
passing  San  Fernando,  the  Newball 
ranch,  Camulos,  the  home  of  Ratnona, 
the  extensive  oil  fields  of  Sespe  and 
Summerland,  the  great  bean  ranches  of 
Ventura  County,  and  then  the  crowning 
feature,  the  ride  from  San  Buenaventura 
to  Santa  Barbara,  along  forty  miles  of 
wave-washed  shore,  with  the  )>eautiful 
Santa  Barbara  Islands  in  the  distance. 

At  Santa  Barbara  you  will  find  a 
pleasant  town  of  8000  people,  situated 
under  the  brow  of  the  Santa  Ynez  Moun- 
tains. Here  is  located  the  largest  and 
best  preserved  of  the  Franciscan  Mis- 
sions. 

SOUTHERN 
PACIFIC  CO. 

26!  South  Spring  St, 
Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

The  Sonora  Yard 

Frank  Giambastiani,  Prop. 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealer  in 

Wood.  Coal,  Hay  and  Grain. 

The  only  burner  of  steady,  pure,  Live  Oak 
Charcoal  in  Southern  California.    Yard  and 
office  cat.  San  Fernando  and  Alpine  Sts.,  facing 
head  of  N'ew  High  st..  L09  Angeles,  Cal. 
Telephone  Black  2911. 

Fund  for  Consumptives'  Cottage 
a.t  the  County  Hospital. 


which  was  in  fashion  for  so  many  seas- 
ons, and  it  possesses  the  agreablc  pecul- 
iarity of  being  equally  becoming  to  blond 
and  brunette.  Parsols  of  warp-printed 
silk  are  veiled  with  masses  of  while 
chiffon  l>esprinkled  with  crystal  beads, 
and  are  ,of  course,  intended  to  be  carried 
only  with  elaborate  toilettes.  White 
satin  parasols,  stripped  with  black  vel- 
vet ribbon  and  trimmed  on  top  with  a 
huge  rosette  of  black  velvet,  a  bow  of 
the  same  material  with  gold-tipped  ends 
being  attached  to  the  handle,  are  in 
great  vogue,  as  indeed  are  all  sunshades 
in  which  the  black-and-white  effect  pre- 
dominates. White  taffeta  ones  have  deep 
black  borders  separated  from  the  white 
by  a  row  of  hemstitching. 

The  picturesque  sun  bonnet  is  again 
being  worn  by  the  summer  girl,  who 
is  clever  enough  to  know  just  how  be- 
coming it  is  to  her,  also  how  serviceable 
it  is  as  a  complexion  preserver.  Golf 
green  and  red  bonnets  are  the  most 
fashionable,  but  the  prettiest  are  those  of 
pink,  blue  or  white  lawn  with  lace-edged 
ruffles  and  tie  ends. 

Cream-white  dogskin  or  wash-leather 
gloves  with  one  quite  large  button  or 
clasp  are  correct  for  morning  wear  with 
percale,  picque  or  lawn  shirt  waist 
costumes  and  shirt  waist  hats.  For  driv- 
ing, the  saddle-stitched  glace  kid  glove, 
gray,  tan  or  white,  is  correct ;  while  for 
evening  the  long-wristed  suede,  black, 
white  or  delicately  tinted,  are  in  favor, 
some  of  them  being  elaborately  em- 
broidered or  lace  trimmed,  French  jewels 
even  being  introduced  in  the  embroidery 
to  make  it  more  effective.  The  old- 
fashioned  mitt  is  also  reappearing,  but 
is  now  made  beautiful  by  the  many 
dainty  devices  known  to  present-day  lace 
makers.  White  or  light-colored  silk 
gloves,  lace  trimmed,  are  worn  with 
afternoon  costumes  having  elbow  sleeves. 

Another  revival  caused  by  the  elbow 
sleeves  is  the  velvet  bracelet,  and  with 
this  is  now  supplied  a  velvet  neckband, 
both  being  studded  with  spangles  or 
mock  jewels,  turquoise  being  the  most 
used.  Some  of  the  neckbands  with  the 
accompanying  bracelets  have  long  ends 
of  narrow  ribbon  tipped  with  gold  or 
silver  ferrettes.  The  black  velvet  has 
the  apparent  effect  of  whitening  the  skin 
against  which  it  rests,  and  to  a  plump 
neck  or  arm  is-  exceedingly  becoming. 
When  the  long  ends  are  not  used  on  the 
neckbands  a  rosette  of  tulle  or  a  buckle 
gives  the  necessary  finish  at  the  closing. 

Black  taffeta  is  much  used  for  Eton 
jackets  intended  for  street  wear,  but 
these  same  garments  appear  to  much 
greater  advantage  when  made  to  form 
part  of  evening  or  afternoon  toilettes, 
when  for  their  construction  is  used 
flowefed  taffeta,  brocade,  Persian  panne 
or  plain  taffeta  or  satin  in  delicate  colors. 
When  the  jackets  have  vests  these  are 
made  of  spangled  lace  or  embroidered 
satin,  and  with  them  are  worn  deep 
sailor  or  revers  collars  of  Cluny,  Gui- 
pure. Battenberg  or  applique  lace,  with 
cuffs  to  match.  Large  butons  of  filigree 
gold.  Russian  enamel  or  hand-painted 
porcelain  add  to  the  beauty  of  these 
exquisite  little  garments,  which  are  worn 
over  waists  or  vests  of  lace,  crepe  de 
Chinne  or  chiffon. 

The  glove  handkerchief  is  a  dainty  bit 
of  linen  edged  with  lace  or  hand  em- 
broidered. It  is  just  the  size  to  slip 
into  the  opening  of  the  glove  and  makes 
a  pretty  bit  of  laccy  flurhness,  though,  as 
may  be  imagined,  it  is  not  of  much  real 
service.  Handkerchiefs  of  regulation 
size  have  rounded  instead  of  square 
corners,  and  are  trimmed  with  applied 
tucks  also  rounded  and  edged  with  lace. 
Only  one  initial,  usually  that  of  the  sur- 
name, is  now  permissible  on  the  handker- 
chief, and  this  is  tiny,  not  over  half  an 
inch  in  length.  Colored  cambric  hand- 
kerchiefs worked  with  thread  of  a  darker 
shade  of  the  same  color  or  with  white- 
are  fashionable,  so.  too.  are  white  band- 
kerchiefs  with  tiny  sprays  of  flowers  or 
flights  of  minature  butterflies  worked  in 
natural  colors  in  the  corners. 

Fancy  waisting  flannels,  as  they  are 
now  called,  were  never  shown  in  prettier 
colors,  and  they  will  be  largely  used 


throughout  the  entire  summer  f  ir  shirt 
waists  for  cool  days  and  for  dressing 
sacques.  In  point  of  fact',  many  of  these 
flannels  are  scarcely  warmer  than  per- 
cale or  linen,  and  are  decidedly  cooler 
than  duck  or  pique.  Stripes  arc  espe- 
cially fashionable,  hair  stripes  being  in 
the  lead.  Polka-dot  effects  are  also 
much  in  evidence,  both  large  and  small 
dots  being  seen,  also  groups  of  dots  of 
pin-head  size. 

All  kinds  of  pretty  mercerized  mater- 
ials are  being  employed  for  petticoat 
making.  Black  and  white  strii>e  in  sateen 
or  linen  is  an  especial  favorite.  Petti- 
coats of  this  have  knife-plaited  bias  cut 
flounces  nearly  to  the  knee,  headed  and 
edged  with  pinked  and  niched  black  silk 
or  satin. 

White  serge  or  brilliantine  jacket  cost- 
umes are  trimmed  with  bands  of  white 
silk  machine  stitched,  or  rows  of  very 
narrow  white  silk  braid.  With  a  costume 
of  this  kind  are  worn  blouse  waists  of 
white  wash  silk  or  fine  white  linen,  white 
shoes,  hose,  and  a  white  Panama  hat, 
trimmed  with  folds  of  white  crepe  de 
Chine  and  soft  white  breasts,  and  a 
white  taffeta  or  satin  coaching  parasol 
with  hemstitched  border  is  carried.  The 
white  brilliantine  costume  is  far  prettier 
than  either  the  white  flannel,  pique  or 
serge  ones  of  previous  seasons,  and  as 
it  has  a  perfectly  smooth  surface  it 
docs  not  permit  the  dust  to  cling  to  it 
as  does  flannel,  cloth  or  serge.  It  is. 
moreover,  as  cool  and  light  as  if  made  of 
wash  goods,  and  when  soiled  may  be 
readily  dry  cleaned.  The  finer  quality 
of  white  brilliantine  has  quite  the  lustre 
of  silk. 


The  Sponge  Bath  in  Hot  Weather 

Those  who  cannot  for  various  rea- 
sons spend  the  summer  at  the  seaside 
will  find  a  dailv  sponge  with  sea  salt  and 
water  Wonderfully  invigorating  and  re- 
freshing. Weakly  children  are  greatly 
benefited  by  these  baths,  which  are  with- 
in reach  of  all,  for  a  bag  of  sea  salt — 
which  is  very  inexpensive — and  the 
usual  bathing  facilities  are  all  that  are 
needed.  The  salt  should  be  put  to  soak 
in  a  bucket  of  fresh  water,  the  bucket 
being  kept  well  covered  to  exclude  the 
dust.  The  entire  bagful  of  salt  should 
be  put  in  the  bucket  of  water,  and  as 
fast  as  the  water  is  used  more  should  be 
added.  Two  coffee-cupfuls  of  this  brine 
in  an  ordinary  basin  of  fresh  water  will 
make  the  latter  sufficiently  salt  for  the 
sponge  hath,  which,  it  should  be  remem- 
bered, is  not  for  cleansing — that  is  done 
in  the  evening  with  warm  water  and 
soap — but  for  refreshing  and  strengthen 
ing.  One  bagful  of  salt  will  stand  the 
addition  of  three  bucketfuls  of  water; 
after  that  another  bagful  shuld  be  added. 


To  Clean  the  Skin. 

The  following  is  a  reliable  remedy  for 
removing  blackheads:  Take  four  ounces 
fa  gill)  of  pure  water  and  dissolve  in  it 
as  much  as  it  will  take  up  of  common 
washing  soda.  Then  mix  into  a  paste 
with  pure  water,  half  an  ounce  of  oxide 
of  zinc  and  the  same  quantity  of'  precip- 
itated sulphur.  At  night  moisten  the  af- 
fected parts  with  the  soda  solution,  and 
before  it  dries  cover  the  skin  with  a  thin 
laver  of  the  paste.  In  the  morning  wash 
with  warm  or  tepid  water.  Use  the  rem- 
edy in  this  way  for  a  week,  and  after 
that  twice  a  week  for  a  short  time. 


Our"La  France"  Stockinet  dress  shield 
competes  with  the  best  ;  in  fact,  it  is  cut 
and  finished  from  the  finest  Goodyear 
Stockinet,  and  we  recommend  it  to  you 
as  being  an  exceptionally  fine  and  well- 
finished  dress  shield.  We  stake  our 
reputation  as  a  bouse  on  the  suj>erior 
quality  and  satisfactory  results  obtained 
in  the  use  of  the  "  La  France"  shield. 
Now,  with  your  next  order  we  want  you 
to  try  a  pair  of  them  with  an  end  in  view. 
If  they  are  satisfactory  we  request  that 
you  recommend  them  to  your  friends. 
A  pair  of  the  "La  France"  shields  costs 
you  20c.  We  pay  the  postage  to  intro- 
duce them  to  you. 

The  Goodenow  Co. 

LOS  ANGELES 

GLEN  HOLLY  HOTEL 

AT  HOLLYWOOD 

A  popular  place  to  spend  the  day.  Free 
Drive  and  Fine  Dinner  50  cents. 

C.  M.  PIERCE,  Prop. 

JOHN  N.  HELIOTIS, 

Fine  Home'Made  Candies. 

Fine  Chocolates  a  Specialty. 

WHOLESALE  ANO  RETAIL. 

Ice  Cold  Drinks  5  cents  a  Glass. 
213  N.  Spring  St.  Tel.  John  5051 

LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


Tel.  A\*in  729 


Bread  delivered  to  any 
Part  of  the  City. 


FRENCH  BAKERY 

TAIX  BROTHER8,  Proprietors 

Specialty  of  FRENCH  BREAD 

JACOS  CROWNS  ANO  ROUND  BREADS 

Entire  Satisfaction  Given  to  Customer*. 
321 'A  Commercial  St.    LOS  ANGELES.  CAL. 


The  National 

343  N.  MAIN  ST. 


Thc  Oentral 

114  M AC Y  ST. 


Telephone  Brown  1932 

THE  NATIONAL  BAKERY 

A.  FOIX,  Proprietor 
FRENCH    AND  AMERICAN 

PURE  HEALTH  BREAD  AND  PASTRIES. 

Delivered  to  all  Parts  of  the  City. 
543  North  Main  St.        LOS  ANQELE8,  OAL. 


CRYSTAL  DAIRY 


Rivers  run  heeause  of  thc  springs 
under  their  bods. 


ALLEN  BROS 
Proprietors 

PURE  MILK  and  CREAM 

P.  0.  Box  71.  University  Station 

Mothers!  Mothers!!  Mothers!!! 

Mrs.  Winslow's  Soothing  Syrup  has  been 
used  for  over  FIFTY  YEAKS  by  MILLIONS 
of  MOTHERS  for  their  CHILDREN  while 
TEETHING,  with  PERFECT  SUCCESS.  It 
SOOTHES  the  CHILL),  SOFTENS  the 
GUMS,  ALLAYS  all  PAIN;  CURES  WIND 
COLIC,  and  is  the  best  remedy  for  DIAR- 
RHOEA. Sold  bv  Druggists  in  every  part  of 
the  world.  Be  sure  ana  ask  for  "Mrs.  Wins- 
low's  Soothing  Syrup."  and  take  no  other  kind. 
Twenty-five  cents  a  bot'.le. 


Vitae  Ore 


NATURE'S  CURE. 

Cures  Rheumatism,  Stomach, 
no  cure  no  pay.  Kidney  and  Femah  Complaints 

VESTRO  the  Bust  Developer,  Qu""t~d  toMS& funded. 

Vitae  Ore  Co.,  722 %  So.  Hill  St. 

Talking  Machines 
Graphophones 

YES,  that's  them  —  ever  hear  them  ? 
Call  and  see  us  and  hear  the  latest 
record  without  eharge.  :  : 

GILLIAT  &  DORIAN 

Telephone  South  4 

530'_    So.  Broadway 
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A  Mother  and  Her  Brood 

By  MAR.GAR.ET  GOODWILL.  Pa.sadena,  Cal. 
An  Honorable  Mention  in  the  Storiette  Contest. 


Mrs.  Wentworth  glanced  nervously  at 
the  clock  and  her  needle  flew  faster 
than  ever. 

"Oh,  Willie!"  she  exclaimed,  "do  stop 
teasing!  I  shall  be  unable  to  finish 
baby's  dress  if  you  trouble  me  so  con- 
stantly. Go  play  with  sister;  there's  a 
good  boy." 

Four-year-old  Willie  turned  away  with 
a  disconsolate  look  on  his  little  face. 
The  rocking-horse  was  tiresome,  the 
toy  locomotive  would  not  go,  he  could 
not  fly  kites  with  the  big  boys,  and 
sister  was  cross  and  would  not  play, 
and  ditto  his  brother  George.  George 
stood  drumming  on  the  window-pane, 
his  brow  wrinkled  by  a  most  unbecom- 
ing scowl.  He  had  been  very  ill  and  was 
still  far  from  strong.  The  doctor  had 
forbidden  school  for  some  months  to 
come.  As  George  was  a  bright,  ener- 
getic young  student,  any  command  that 
took  him  from  his  beloved  books  was 
greeted  by  the  most  woe-begone  face 
imaginable. 

The  bright  needle  was  flying  faster 
than  ever  now.  By  a  little  extra  effort, 
baby's  dress  would  be  finished  by  tea 
lime. 

O  dear ;  an  angry  scream,  a  scuffle, 
and  a  sound  of  tearing  paper!  There 
was  trouble  somewhere.  Mrs.  Went- 
worth dropped  her  work  and  hastened  to 
the  window.  Without,  on  the  lawn,  a 
juvenile  battle  was  in  progress.  The 
opposing  factions  were  Willie  and  his 
sister  Lulu.  The  bone  of  contention,  a 
brightly  colored  picture  book.  Lulu 
clung  lightly  to  her  treasure  and  scolded, 
while  Willie  pulled  stoutly  at  an  ex- 
posed corner  of  the  book  and  screamed. 
"I  want  book,  I  want  book  !"  he  sobbed, 
stamping  his  tiny  foot  and  puffing  out 
his  angry  little  red  cheeks.  At  this 
juncture  Lulu  so  suddenly  released  the 
book  that  the  roly-poly  little  brother 
fell  backward  on  the  grass  and  was 
madder  than  ever. 

"O  dear!"  sighed  Mrs.  Wentwotrh, 
when  peace  was  again  restored  and  she 
had  resumed  her  work.  "I  know  my 
children  are  about  as  good  as  they  make 
'em,  but  they  are  so  restless..  They  are 
such  bright  little  things  it  is  not  to 
be  wondered  at  though.  If  they  only 
would  nol  nuarrel  and  get  into  mischiei! 
There's  Willie;  he  got  himself  soaking 
wet  at  the  pump  this  morning,  not  to 
mention  a  mud  puddle  that  he  waded 
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0   We  make  nothing  but  the  best.  • 

•  A  trial  will  convince  you.  • 
m  • 
0                    TEL.  WHITE  2408  • 

•  1605  S.  Main  Street,    LOS  ANGELES  J 


through.  And  George  does  his  share  of 
the  mischief,  too,  if  he  is  over  twelve 
years  old.  Did  he  not  take  my  clothes 
poles  for  a  pair  of  stilts  and  get  him- 
self well  bespattered  with  red  paint  yes- 
terday afternoon  ?  Poor  boy  !  He  wants 
to  go  to  school  so  badly.  I  only  wish 
Lulu  loved  books  as  he  does." 

Mrs.  Wentworth  sat  with  her  work- 
lying  forgotten  in  her  lap.  When  at 
last  she  raised  her  head,  her  eyes  were 
full  of  tears. 

"I'm  afraid  I  am  not  a  good  mother 
to  the  dear  ones  God  has  given  me," 
she  thought,  sadlv.  "1  am  quick-spoken 
and  impatient.  O  that  I  could  charm  the 
cross  looks  forever  from  my  children's 
faces  and  the  naughty  words  from  their 
lips  and  teach  them  to  love  Him !" 

That  night,  after  she  had  gone  to  bed, 
a  thought  came  like  an  inspiration.  "I 
will  start  a  school,"  she  whispered  tri- 
umphantly; "it  will  be  just  the  thing  for 
them  all.  George  cannot  study,  so  I 
will  start  a  school."  Does  this  sound 
paradoxical  ?  It  was  only  an  "apparent 
paradox,"  however,  as  was  shown  the 
next  day. 

The  morning  was  a  cold,  sunless  one, 
and  before  noon  the  gray  mists  collected 
into  a  drizzling  rain. 

"Children,  I  am  going  to  start  a 
school,  and  you  are  to  be  my  scholars," 
said  Mrs.  Wentworth  that  afternoon. 
The  effect  that  this  announcement  made 
on  the  different  children  was  laughable. 

"A  school !  hurrah  1"  shouted  George, 
his  face  beaming  with  pleasure.  Lulu 
pouted  and  looked  most  unhappy  ;  Wil- 
lie danced  no  and  down,  saying  he  was 
going  to  read  in  the  fourth  reader  and 
"draw  piggies  and  wobbin  red-breasts 
on  his  slate;"  while  Baby  May  toddled 
about  sublimely  unconcerned  as  to  the 
outcome  of  the  proposed  educational 
scheme. 

"Here's  my  jogerfy,"  said  George. 
"At  school  we  always  have  that  first 
thing   in   the  afternoon." 

"No  geography  today,  my  son," 
laughed  Mrs.  Wentworth.  "Children, 
what  is  it  to  learn  ?" 

"To  get  a  headache  over  a  poky  old 
book,"  answered  Lulu. 

"To  find  out  things,"  said  George. 

"Yes,  dear;  you  are  right.  Finding 
out  things  for  one's  self  and  remem- 
bering what  others  find  out  for  us,  is 
what  learning  really  is.  Here,  George, 
are  my  keys.  Now,  children,  you  may 
all  go  to  the  cabinet  and  each  take  down 
the  one  which  you  most  want  to  know 
about.  Be  careful  not  to  injure  any- 
thing. George,  you  help  the  little  ones 
to  get  what  they  want." 

The  children,  with  smiling  but  puz- 
zled faces,  did  as  they  were  bade.  Be- 
hind the  paneled  doors  of  the  cabinet 
were  curiosities  from  many  lands.  As 
the  doors  contained  no  glass  and  were 
seldom  opened,  they  seemed  to  the  chill- 
dren  to  conceal  all  that  was  mysterious. 
Little  smothered  "Ohs !"  and  whisper- 
ings followed  the  opening  of  the  doors. 
When  the  children  stood  again  at  their 
mother's  side  George  held  in  his  hand 
an  immense  starfish,  Lulu  carried  a  long 
branch  of  coral,  and  Willie  wore  on 
his  head  a  richlv  embroidered  Cossack 
cap.  Babv  Ma"  held  tightly  in  her  arms 
a  most  hideous  looking,  fat  Japanese 
idol,  upon  which  from  time  to  time  the 
sweetest  kisses  were  bestowed. 

And  oh.  such  "lessons"  that  followed! 
Stories  of  the  sea  and  its  strange  in- 
habitants, stories  of  the  people  on  the 
other  side  of  the  sea  and  their  strange 
customs,  stories  of  nations  who  know 
not  God  and  who  have  made  themselves 
gods  of  wood  and  stone. 

George  listened  with  thoughtful  ear- 
nestness to  each  word ;  Willie's  eyes  were 
round  with  wonderment,  and  his  little 
O-like  mouth  filled  with  a  thousand 
questions.  Even  Lulu  discovered  that 
she  did  not  "hate"  this  kind  of  a  school, 
and  Baby  Mav  was  as  happy  as  the  day 
was  long,  although  I  doubt  if  she  really 
understood  ten  words  that  were  said. 

Mrs.  Wentworth  talked  and  sewed  at 
the  same  time.  Of  course  the  sewing 
did  not  progress  as  fast  as  it  would 
had  she  sent  the  children  away  and  left 
them  to  spend  the  day  as  they  chose. 
But  children  left  to  themselves  get  into 
trouble  and  all  kinds  of  naughtiness, 
and  this  wise  mother  would  much  rather 
have  her  children's  minds  and  hearts 


richly  adorned  at  the  expense  of  the 
trimming  on  their  dresses  thau  vice- 
vcrsa. 

The  afternoon  school  was  henceforth 
an  established  fact.  Only  during  the 
school  hour  were  the  children  allowed 
to  ask  questions  on  the  subjects  se- 
lected for  study,  and  these  subjects  were 
always  selected  by  the  children  them- 
selves, the  mother  giving  only  an  occa- 
sional suggestion. 

The  two  elder  children  spent  main  a 
long,  merry  hour  ransacking  old  books 
for  articles  bearing  on  the  subject  then 
in  question,  and  even  little  Willie  added 
to  the  stock  of  information  by  the  pic- 
tures which  his  sharp  eyes  found  from 
time  to  time  and  which  his  wise  little 
head  told  him  were  appropriate  for  the 
occasion. 

The  cabinet  exhausted,  the  children, 
at  their  mother's  suggestion,  turned 
their  attention  elsewhere.  The  centers 
of  flowers  were  examined  with  critical 
eyes,  and  leaves  plucked  with  a  new  in- 
telligence and  studied  with  an  eager  in- 
terest ;  and  soon  calyx  and  corolla,  ser- 
rate and  sessil.  and  expressions  of  like 
nature  became  household  words  with  the 
children.  Some  new  excitement  was  al- 
ways arising,  and  great  was  Lulu's  hor- 
ror when  Willie  one  day  walked  in  with 
a  monstrous  "pinch-bug."  Horror  was 
changed  to  amusement,  however,  when 
Baby  May  came  trotting  along  behind 
him  bearing  in  her  chubby  hand  an  egg 
which  she  gravely  laid  in  her  mother's 
lap.  When  school  was  called  one  day, 
George  walked  triumphantly  in  with  a 
covered  box  in  his  hand. 

"This  pasteboard  box  contains  nine 
different  kinds  of  spiders,"  he  said, 
solemnly.  Alas!  when  the  box  was 
opened,  only  one  large,  black,  ugly-look- 
ing fellow  remained.  Around  him  were 
strewn  the  disjointed  legs  and  headless 
bodies  of  his  victims.  "He  is  a  regular 
Nero,"  said  George,  and  as  it  was  soon 
discovered  that  the  boy's  information  re- 
specting Nero  was  rather  vague,  the  life 
of  that  cruel  ruler  was  looked  into  in 
connection  with  the  subjetc  of  spiders  in 
general. 

Easy  lessons  in  geology  were  next 
taken  up,  and  soon  an  old  box  in  the 
shed  contained  about  fifty  pounds  of 
small  stones,  "warranted  no  two  alike," 
and  cracking  stones  and  cracking  fingers 
became  an  every-day  occupation. 

Then  the  weather  began  to  hint  of 
coming  winter,  and  one  morning  Willie 
found  the  doorstep  thinly  sprinkled  with 
beautiful  white  stars  with  fern-like  rays. 
Later  in  the  day  other  kinds  of  snow- 
flakes  appeared.  The  children  presented 
a  funny  sight,  walking  round  and  round, 
or  bending  down  to  examine  some  large 
flake  more  closely.  Their  maneuvers 
so  puzzled  a  benevolent  old  gentleman 
who  was  passing,  that  he  stopped  to  in- 
quire if  they  had  lost  anything. 

Their  mother,  seeing  the  children  from 
the  window,  quietly  took  a  book  from  the 
rack  and  opened  it  to  where  there  were 
several  pages  about  snowflakes  and  a 
chart  showing  their  different  forms.  "I 
must  be  readv  for  this  afternoon,"  she 
thought. 

The  early  winter  passed  pleasantly 
away,  and  with  the  new  year  George  and 
Lulu  began  their  regular  work  in  the 
city  school.  But  what  had  Mrs.  Went- 
worth's  school  done  for  her  little  pupils? 
It  had  kept  them  busy  and  good  tem- 
pered^ Busy  little  hands  and  busy  brain 
in  a  sound  body  are  seldom  linked  with 
a  very  naughty  temper.  It  had  expanded 
their  minds.  They  had  gained  knowl- 
edge that  would  be  retained  much  longer 
than  that  gained  at  a  hard  desk  in  a 
weary  school  room.  And,  best  of  all, 
much  of  this  knowledge  had  been  gained 
out  in  the  free,  health-giving  air. 

And  their  whole  after-life  will  be  af- 
fected by  what  they  have  learned,  for  it 
has  reached  their  very  hearts.  The  wise 
mother  interwove  much  besides  bookish 
truths  with  her  afternoon  talks  ;  and  un- 
consciously the  children  learned  to  love 
Nature  and  to  feel  a  tenderness  for  every 
living  creature ;  and,  above  all,  to  love 
and  reverence  the  Maker  of  every  good 
and  perfect  thing. 


to 


a  v> 


1  It  ^k. 


o  c 


o  a, 
B 


C/5 


O 


S~  IS  /lx 


o  o 

2  9 


O 


3  * 


1 

o 

9 
0. 


4 
4 
4 
4 
4 
4 

-J  u 
c/> 

T5 
Q> 
1 

TT 

(/> 


4 
4 
4 
4 
4 
4 
4 


FOR  BURNS. 
One  of  the  best  simple  remedies  is  a 
mixture  of  equal  parts  of  lime  water 
and  linseed  oil.  Keep  the  bottle  in  a 
kitchen  closet  where  it  can  be  instantly 
reached. 

 o  

Painters  are  always  able  to  brush 
away  their  debts  easily. 

The  jail  bird  is  generally  caged  be- 
cause he  is  a  high  flyer. 


CLEAVER'S 
LAUNDRY 


MAIN 
1350 


y~    If  you  are  particular  about  your  — m 
y~    laundry.     If  you  like  clean  white 
collars  and  shirts  that  are  always 

right,  then  we  can  please  you.   We  ~-* 

y-    particularly  desire  t"  do  work  for  — 

people  that  expect  and  appreciate 

m*~-    good  work.    Call  up  Main  L3fi0  and  — • 

^"**    our  wagon  will  call.  * 

g  CLEAVER'S  LAUNDRY 

J~              814  and  815,  ~3 

S~  South  Main  St.,       LOS  ANGELES  ~3 


PAINTING-House  and  Sigi\ 

Paper  Hanging,  Wall  Tinting,  draining, 
Glazing,  Furniture  Finishing.  SIGNS 
made,  painted  and  shipped  to  any  part 
of  the  country.  Job  Work  a  specialty. 
Prices  Reasonable.  :::::::: 

CRAIG  &  BURROWS 
601  New  High...    Telephone  Brown  121 


•^•s«s#v#s#s#s#s«\«s#s»v«s^»s#scs*s«s#s#s»\#v0n#n^ 

6        Call  on  S 

g  JENNIE  VAN  ALLEN  % 
g       The  Chiropodist  g 

69  She  will  cure  all  ailments  of  the  feet.  49 
§  341%  So.  Spring  St.    Suite  4.  K 

Q  LOS  ANGELES,  CAL.  ffi 


The  man  who  makes  home  happy. 
Colyear,  the  second-hand  man,  at  324 
So.  Main.  Everybody  buys  of  him  and 
everybody  sells  to  him.  Best  goods  at 
most  reasonable  prices. 


Ladies 


Have  your  hats  re- 
trimmed  by  an  ex- 
perienced milliner, 
in  the  very  latest  styles,  with  your  own 
material.  Chiffon  and  dress  hats  made 
to  order  at  reasonable  prices.  Parlor 
Millinery,  542  S.  Hill  St.,  Opposite  Park. 


Eastern  Market ! 

FELIX  LEVY,  Proprietor  J 

Choice  Meats,  Pork,  j 
...  Sausages,  Etc. : 


{Jowls  Delivered  Free. 


322  South  Spring  Street  5 


Telephone  Main  1303 


2O  Breakfasts 
for  I5  Cents! 

HOW?  Buv  one  package  of 
PHOSPHO  MEAL  of  your  gro- 
cer and  use  according  to  di- 
rections. 

A  Perfect  Food 

None  like  it  in  quality  or  flavor.  See 
the  word  Phosphoon  every  package. 
All  best  grocers  sell  it. 

Phospho  Health  Food  Co. 

Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
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Of  Interest  to  Yoving  People. 


SECOND  PAPER. 


A  BACK-YARD  FISH-POND. 
Although  the  writer  has  made  fre- 
quent journeys  to  the  wonderful  dream- 
land of  his  boyhood,  and  has  ruthlessly 
taken  and  brought  to  earth  many  of  its 
air-castles  for  the  use  of  the  hoys  of 
the  present  day,  there  are  still  a  num- 
ber of  things  left,  and  among  the  lat- 
ter is  the  hack-yard  fish-pond,  which  we 
shall  now  seize,  and.  hringing  the  idea 
down  to  your  back-yard,  make  it  water- 
tight, so  that  you  can  stock  it  with 
real  live  fish. 

A    SHALLOW  POND. 

with  a  broad  surface  exposed  to  the  air 
will  support,  in  health  many  more  inhab- 
itants than  a  deep  hole,  with  small  ex- 
posed surface.  Remember  that  it  is 
easier  to  keep  a  fish  alive  in  a  shallow 
hasin  than  it  is  in  a  bottle  holding  ex- 
actly the  same  amount  of  water. 

IK   YOU   DIG    A  HOLE 

in  your  yard  and  fill  it  with  water,  it  will 
be  a  mud-hole,  in  which  no  self-respect- 
ing fish  will  live;  besides  which  the  soil 
will  soon  soak  up  the  water  and  leave 
the  mud  to  bake  in  the  hot  summer 
sun. 

BY   SINKING   A   WOODEN  TANK 

in  the  ground  and  filling  it  with  water 
a  pond  may  he  made.  Rut  any  old  box 
will  not  answer,  for.  unless  you  are  an 
expert  your  pond  will  not  hold  water. 
Build  a  tank  the  shape  of  an  ordinary 
scow,  calk  the  seams  well  with  tow  or 
old  rope  whose  strands  have  been  sepa- 
rated, and  cover  the  seams  with  melted 
tar.  Allow  the  tar  to  become  hard,  and 
then 

IN  THE  SHADIEST  SPOT 

you  can  find  in  the  back-yard  dig  a  hole 
for  your  tank.  Make  the  bottom  level. 
Set  your  tank  in  place  and  pack  the 
earth  well  around  the  edgts.  Cover  the 
bottom  of  the  pond  with  about  one  inch 
depth  of  sand,  and  the  surface  of  the 
sand  with  a  coating  of  gravel :  then  care- 
fully fill  the  tank,  without  disturbing  the 
sand,  and  allow  the  water  to  settle ; 
after  which  a  few  aquatic  plants  may 
be  introduced  and  a  wire  fence  built 
arcnuid  the  pond  to  keep  out  intruders 


of  the  two-footed  and  four-footed  kind. 
If  you  have  a  few  small  frogs  and  tur- 
tles the  mesh  of  the  wire  in  the  fence 
must  be  small. 

WHEN  TO  STOCK. 

After  the  water  has  stood  for  three 
or  four  days,  and  the  aquatic  plains  have 
started  to  grow  in  their  new  quarters, 
you  can  stock  the  pond  with  sun-fish, 
rock-bass,  dace,  small  catfish,  crawfish, 
carp  and  goldfish.  The  two  last-named 
are  the  most  stupid  of  fish,  and  the 
rock-bass  is  one  of  the  most  intelligent 
fish  I  have  ever  kept  in  captivity. 

HANDY   FOR   THE  PETS. 

The  inclined  ends  of  the  scow-shaped 
tank  give  two  sloping  shores,  which  will 
be  appreciated  by  the  crawfish,  turtles 
and  frogs:  and  if  you  build  a  little  rock- 
ery in  the  center  the  more  timid  fish 
will  thank  you  for  your  thoughtfulness 
in  providing  them  a  safe  retreat. 
If  it  is  possible  for  you  to 

CATCH   YOUR  OWN  FISH 

do  not  waste  your  money  buying  stupid 
goldfish.  The  fun  of  hunting  for  other 
small  fish,  capturing  them  and  taming 
them,  is  more  than  half  the  pay  for 
the  work,  in  the  pleasure  it  will  afford 
you.  However,  if  you  are  so  situated 
that  you  cannot  go  fishing  yourself,  the 
aquarium  stores  in  the  big  cities  will 
supply  you  with  almost  any  sort  of 
aquatic  creature. 

FRESH -WATER  CLAMS 

or  mussels  will  live  in  confinement,  and 
a  few  make  an  interesting  addition  to 
a  collection.  Water-snails  act  as  scav- 
engers for  the  ttnder-water  settlement, 
and  a  handful  of  them  may  be  added 
to  form  a  sort  of  street-cleaning  de- 
partment. Caddice  worms  and  the  little 
fresh-water  shrimp  which  you  find 
among  the  water-plants  make  excellent 
food  for  your  fish. 

AVOID  SALT-WATER  SAND, 

stones  and  shells,  for  the  salts  they  con- 
tain are  injurious  to  fresh-water  crea- 
tures. Do  not  change  the  water  in  the 
tank  after  it  is  in  running  order  ;  but  as 
it  evaporates  replenish  with  fresh  water. 


Plucky  Boy  From  North  India 
Wants  to  Come  to  America. 


Dr.  H.  F.  Gray  of  the  Mexican  CoJ- 
oniz;j!on  Rureau  of  this  city  has  re- 
ceived the  following  letter.  It  speaks 
for  itself: 

From  "'A  Native  Christian  Roy," 
Shahjahaupur.   X.  India. 

May  25.  iqoi. 

Sir:  Though  this  letter  is  frorn^  an 
unknown  boy,  and  written  in  bad  Eng- 
lish, yet  1  hope  you  will  be  kind  enough 
to  read  and  reply  to  it  soon. 

Sir,  I  have  tried  my  best  to  write  in 
correct  English,  yet  I  know  that  there 
is  much  wrong,  which  you  will  kindly 
excuse. 

I  am  the  eldest  boy  of  a  Methodist 
preacher.  My  father  is  the  native  pas- 
tor of  the  Methodist  mission  in  this 
village.  Our  family  is  very  large,  there 
being  six  brothers  and  two  sisters,  papa 
and  mamma ;  and  it  is  too  had  for 
papa  to  maintain  and  educate  us,  with 
the  small  pay  which  he  gets  from  the 
mission  (about  $15  monthly).  You 
might  have  heard  of  the  great  famine 
which  prevailed  last  year  in  our  coun- 
try. Oh,  sir,  millions  died :  and  many 
districts  in  the  South  are  still  suffering 
from  it.  Rut  we  heartily  thank  our 
dear  Heavenly  Father,  who  helped  us 
in  such  a  time. 

Now,  sir.  I  want  to  say  something 
about  myself.  I  was  recently  going  to 
a  school  which  is  two  miles  away  from 
our  village,  but  now  I  am  glad  to  say 
that  1  have  passed  all  the  lower  classes 
there,  and  now  1  can  admit  in  a  high 
school,  which  I'll  be  able  to  pass  in 
two  years  if  I  study  hard. 

1  like  English  language  very  much, 
and  I  always  try  very  hard  to  learn  it 
and  to  speak  it  well.  I  feel  very  glad 
when  I  get  any  good  English  book  or 
any  paper  from  some  kind  missionary. 
My  heart  desires  to  speak  English  as 
fast  and  as  correct  as  Englishmen  and 
missionaries  do.  Sometimes  I  have  a 
great  desire  to  see  America  and  its 
wonderful  things,  and  I  always  wish  to 


I  remain,  sir.  your  most  obedient  ser- 
vant, 

ViCTO*  Phillips  (Age  14  years), 

A  Native  Christian  Roy. 
F.  O.  care  of  S.  Phillips, 
M.  E.  Mission,  Shahjahaupur,  N.  India. 


come  there  by  some  means  and  to  study 
there  in  some  college,  or  learn  any  kind 
(  f  good  work.  Rut.  oh  !  all  these  wishes 
come  and  burst  off  like  bubbles  of  wa- 
ter, or.  rather,  are  only  dreams.  Still 
I  hope  in  my  dear  Savior,  and  am  sure 
that  He  knows  what  to  do  best  with 
me. 

Sir,  my  object  in  writing  you  is  that 
I  once  got  an  American  paper  and  hy 
chance  1  read  that  you  are  going  to 
colonize  some  part  of  Mexico,  where 
you  have  bought  some  land.  At  once 
B  Strange  thought  came  in  my  mind  to 
write  you,  hoping  you  will  l>e  able  to 
fulfill  any  of  mine  desires. 

Sir,  I  know  a  lot  of  money  will  be 
required  for  me  to  come  to  America. 
I  want  also  to  learn  agricultural  work, 
and  it  would  be  very  kind  of  you  to  send 
me,  too,  in  Mexico,  if  you  can.  and  help 
me  until  I  may  learn  it  well,  and  then 
I  hope  that  I  would  be  able  to  pay  you 
back  all  the  money  of  my  voyage,  and 
which  will  be  required  to  support  me. 

Or,  if  you  cannot  do  this.  sir.  then  I 
ask  you  to  be  kindly  my  patron  (or  se- 
cure some  one  for  me)  and  help  me  to 
join  any  high  school,  after  passing 
which,  I  shall  he  able  to  help  my  par- 
ents, who  are  so  poor  that  they  cannot 
bear  the  expenses  of  my  school  bill  in 
any  wise.  T  am  fortunate  enough  to  se- 
cure a  scholarship  of  one  dollar  at 
one  of  the  mission  colleges,  but.  sir. 
this  won't  do  as  the  rest  expenses  will 
lie  about  four  dollars. 

Sir,  I  shall  never,  never  forget  your 
kindness,  if  you  will  secure  some  help 
for  me. 

You  will  hardly  believe  how  much 
poor  we  are  in  these  days,  having  no 
proper  food  and  clothing.  A  little  help 
will  greatly  help  me.,  I  hope,  sir,  you 
will  kindly  take  the  trouble  to  reply  a 
favorable  line. 

Sir^  I  beg  your  pardon  if  I  have  dis- 
appointed you  in  writing  a  long  begging 
letter  and  for  writing  in  bad  English. 


PEOPLE  WE  KNOW. 


Mr.  J.  L.  Vidar.  proprietor  of  the  Owl 
Meat  -Market,  of  917  E.  Seventh  street, 
phone  James  4791,  is  meeting  with  suc- 
cess in  his  business.  Mr.  Vidar  keeps 
on  hand  all  kinds  of  fresh  and  salt 
meats,  and  makes  a  specialty  of  fresh 
butter.  The  Owl  Meat  Market  always 
gives  the  best  for  the  money  and  cus- 
tomers of  the  market  appreciate  the 
fact  that  they  are  getting  as  good  meats 
as  anyone  else.  Mr.  Vidar  has  a 
thoroughly  praise-worthy  establishment. 


People  that  own  good  horses  and 
send  them  to  a  livery  stable  to  be 
boarded  out  want  their  animals  placed 
where  they  will  be  cared  for  with  the 
same  solicitation  that  would  be  given 
by  the  owners.  The  Santa  Ana  stables  of 
307  E.  First  street,  'phone  Rlack  1541, 
Los  Angeles,  Cal.,  gives  special  atten- 
tion to  horses  they  hoard.  They  keep 
first-class  horses  and  splendid  new  rub- 
ber-tired rigs.  Rigs  are  delivered  and 
called  for  in  any  part  of  the  city.  Mr. 
L.  F.  Clapp  proprietor  of  the  Santa  Ana 
stable  is  an  accommodating  gentleman 
who  thoroughly  understands  the  details 
of  the  livery  business.  The  Santa  Ana 
stables  offers  very  low  rates  and  their 
goods  are  the  best.  Remember,  307  E. 
First  street  is  the  location. 


Geo.  F.  Rirkel,  Esq.,  who  has  the 
magnificent  big  piano  house  at  the  cor- 
ner of  Second  and  Rroadway,  keeps  a 
large  stock  of  elegant  pianos  and  or- 
gans. Mr.  Rirkel  both  rents  and  sells 
pianos.  He  keeps  all  his  goods  in  tune 
and  in  excellent  shape.  This  house  fur- 
nishes the  best  goods  at  most  reasonable 
prices.  Mr.  Rirkel's  San  Diego  bouse 
is  at  1050-105O  Fourth  street.  '1  he  'phone 
number  at  Los  Angeles  is  Red  3706. 


Beautiful  indeed  are  the  interior  deco- 
rations furnished  by  T.  Frank  Mc- 
Grath,  Esq.,  the  wall  paper  man  of  414 
South  Rroadway,  tel.  Main  441.  Mr. 
Mctirath  makes  a  specially  of  wall  paper 
and  room  mouldings.  Mr.  McGrath  has 
an  artistic  eye.  He  sells  his  goods  at  an 
honest,  reasonable  figure  and  bis  busi- 
ness career  in  Los  Angelas  is  an  earnest 
of  bis  square  dealing  and  sagacity. 


The  Consolidated  Pipe  Company, 
whose  works  and  offices  are  located  at 
Third  and  Santa  Fe  avenue,  is  an  in- 
dustrial establishment  of  which  South- 
ern California  may  well  be  proud.  Mr. 
A.  C.  Harper,  of  Harper,  Reynolds  Co., 
is  proprietor  of  this  company  and  Gus 
D.  Harper  is  manager.  The  Consoli- 
dated Pipe  Co.  have  a  big  market  for 
their  riveted  steel  well  and  water  pipe, 
and  also  their  large  tanks.  The  com- 
pany makes  a  specialty  of  sheet  iron 
work.  Their  telephone  is  Main  420,  Los 
Angeles,  Cal.  and  P.O.  box  867.  With 
the  development  of  the  oil  industry,  of 
fanning,  of  commerce  and  home  in- 
dustry this  magnificent  home  establish- 
ment will  increase  its  admirable  plant 
many  times. 


Tufts-Lyons,  the  crack-a-jack  sport- 
ing goods  house,  carry  everything  in 
the  sportsman's  goods  line.  Don't  for- 
get 'cm. 


BE  CHKE8FUL, 
Cherish  this  a*  sacred  writ 
Laugh  a  little  l>it, 
Keep  it  with  you,  sample  it, 
Laugh  a  little  bit. 
Little  ills  will  sure  betide  you, 
Fortune  may  not  sit  beside  you. 
Men  may  mock  and  fame  deride  you, 
But  you'll  mind  them  not  a  whit 
If  vou'll  laugh  a  little  bit. 

J.  E.  V.  Cooke. 


IN  ANSWERING  ADVERTISE- 
MENTS, PLEASE  MENTION  THE 
SATURDAY  POST. 


'"Spiceland" 

Folding 
...Chair 

Cheap — Durable 

C.  F.  Weber  &  Co. 

:  70-272  N.  Main  St.. 

Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


DR.  J.  W.  FULLER 
..Scientific  (Optician .. 

Eyes  carefully  examined  arid 
Glasses  Manufactured  to  suit 
Condition  of  the  Eyes. 

315  North  Main  St.         Los  Angeles 

SUMMER  CLASSES  IN  SPANISH. 

For  the  benefit  of  Teachers  who  may  de- 
sire to  study  Spanish  during  the  vaca- 
tion months,  I  will  have  a  special  course 
of  30  lessons  as  follows: 

ELEMENTARY  SPANISH. 

Mondays,  Wednesdays  and  Fridays,  from 
July  8th  to  September  13th,  inclusive,  2 
to  *  p.  111.  The  text  book  used  is  DeTor- 
nos' Combined  Method  (1900  ed),  and  the 
class  will  cover  from  page  i  o[  the  intro 
duction  to  page  177.  Price  for  the  course 
to  teachers  only,  }12  50,  in  advance. 

ADVANCED  SPANISH. 

Tuesdays,  Thursdats  and  Saturdays,  from 
Julv9thto  September  Mth.  inclusive,  2 
to  3  p.  in.  DeTornos,  page  178  to  399.  Price 
for  the  course,  to  teachers  only,  $15.00,  in 
advance. 

SPANISH  LITERATURE. 

For  advanced  pupils  only.  Mondays, 
Wednesdays  mid  Fridays,  from  July  8th  to 
September  13th.  inclusive.  4  to  6  p.  m. 
This  class  w  ill  be  conducted  entirely  in 
Spanish  and  will  include  a  study  of  the 
history  of  the  language,  and  some  of  the 
principal  w  riters.  Price  to  teachers  only, 
110  00,  in  advance.  The  books  for  this 
course  will  cost  about  $5  00. 

H.  S.  BUDD    .    .  . 

Spanish  Instructor  V.  M.  C.  A. 

Has  had  14  years  experience  as  a  Spanish 
teacher. 

454  So.  Spring  St.,   Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

SEE  OUR  LINL 
Window  Shades,  35c 

ALL  WOOL  INGRAIN 
Carpets,  GAo  yard 
Iron  Beds.  $3.50  and  Up 

Wheel  Chairs  Sold  or  Rented 

I.  T.MARTIN. -Furniture  and  Carpet  House 
531-3-5  Snuth  Spring  Street,  I    -  Angeles 


Richert  ®.  Westbrook 

ROASTERS  OF 

fine  coffees 


Importers  of  CEYLON  TEAS 

Telephone  Main  464 
130  West  Fifth  St.,  Los  Angeles, Cat. 


I'MO  \i  .nfti>  ••a/i 


(entrxl  j/\^r  (p. 
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AMATEURS. 

:  C0LAK  < 


^  PH0T0-K*«*MVKttS.  BLUEPRINTS 


Ghe  SATURDAY  POST. 


Representative  Business  Firms 
Of  Los  Angeles. 


MISCELLANEOUS. 


WHOLESALE.  RETAIL 

V.         and  FINANCIAL. 


ANALYTICAL  CHEMISTS  AND  AS- 
SAYERS. 

Childs  &  Hansen,  127  West  First  St. 

ARCHITECT. 

R.  B.  Young,  828  W.  Seventh  St. 

ASTROLOGER,  OCCULT  SCIENTIST 

Professor  Edward  Nedyah,  528  W.  Seventh 
Street. 

ATTORN  EYS-AT-LAW. 

Trusten  P.  Dyer,  523  Douglas  Bldg. 

BUILDERS  AND  CONTRACTORS. 

California  Realty  Co.,  Room  523  Stimson 
Bldg. 

COLLECTING,  DETECTIVE  AGENCY 

Roach  Collecting  and  Detective  Agency. 
Rooms  250  and  251  Wilson  Block,  Los  An- 
geles, Cal. 

DERMATOLOGIST. 

Miss  J.  M.  Starr,  752  So.  Spring  St. 

DRESSMAKING. 

DRESSMAKING— 

See  me  about  your  tailor-made  gown.  Mrs. 
BOWLBY,  333  South  Hill. 

Miss  Nellie  White,  247  South  Broadway, 
Room  16. 

ELECTRICAL  CONTRACTOR 

W.  I.  Keese,  323  S.  Main  St. 

EMPLOYMENT  AGENTS. 

Hummel  Bros.,  300  W.  Second  St. 

FINE  CANDIES. 

Christopher  &  Sparks,  241  S.  Spring. 
John  N.  Heliotis,  213  N.  Spring. 

GAS  MANTELS  AND  GAS  BURNERS 

B.  C.  Roos  115  N.  Main  St. 

LAW    AND  COLLECTIONS. 

Guaranty  Law  and  Collection  Co.,  Inc.  Col- 
lection a  specialty.  529  and  530  Douglas  Bldg. 
Bernard  Potter,  Attorney. 

LIFE  INSURANCE. 

The  Equitable  Life  Assurance  Society  of  the 
United  States.  A.  M.  Jones,  Gen.  Mgr.,  414- 
20  Wilcox  Bldg. 

MISFIT  PARLORS. 

Chicago  Ladies'  Misfit  Store,  628  South 
Spring  St. 

OSTEOPATH. 

Dr.  Willard  D.  Emery,  422  W.  Seventh  St. 

PATENTS. 

James  R.  Rogers  (Ex-examiner  U.  S.  Patent 
Office).  Room  336  Byrne  Block.  Phone  Black 
2636. 

Pioneer  Patent  Agency.  Hazard  &  Harp- 
ham.    24  years  in  Downey  Block. 

REAL  ESTATE. 

International  Investments  Co.,  Henne  Bldg. 

REAL  ESTATE  AGENT  &  STOCKS. 

C.  A.  Sumner  &  Co.,  125  West  Second  St. 

WALL  PAPER  AND  PAINTS. 

Walter  Bros.,  627  S.  Spring  St. 

D.  F.  Horgan,    430  S.  Spring. 


FURNISHED  ROOMS. 


FOR  SALE. 


FOR  SALE — 5-room  modern  cottage,  near  23rd 
street.  Porcelain  bath,  china  and  linen  clos- 
ets, improved  street,  large  lot.  $1500.  Good 
terms.    CORINNE,  no  S.  Broadway. 

FOR  SALE — 9  room  modern  house,  located 
on  Crocker  St.,  between  Third  and  Fourth 
streets.  Only  $2350.  Great  bargain.  Craig  & 
Cammert,  321  Yi   So.  Spring  street. 

WANTED — Subscription  agents  in  every  town 
in  the  West;  new  plan  which  makes  it  easy; 
if  you  are  a  hustler  this  plan  will  meet  with 
your  approval;  write  at  once  for  particulars; 
salary  to  workers.  Address  Box  20,  care 
Saturday  Post,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

HELP  WANTED. 

WANTED— Don't  be  hard  up;  work  for  The 
Saturday  Post;  we  want  good  agents  in 
every  town.  The  proposition  we  have  to 
offer  makes  it  easy;  earn  $20.00  a  week; 
others  are;  why  not  you.  Address  Post  Pub- 
lishing Co.,  Room  402  Stimson  Blk.,  Los 
Angeles,  Cal. 

WILMANS  &  LUITHLE — 

Pack  and  store  furniture.  All  classes  of 
upholster  and  furniture  repairing  done. 
Leave  order  at  our  salesroom,  521  S.  Broad- 
way.   Phone  No.  James  1361. 

TWO  70-H.  P.  TUBULAR  BOILERS,  cheap. 
Los  Angeles  Wrecking  Co.,  391  S.  Los  An- 
geles street. 

INSURANCE. 

FIRE— FIRE— FIRE— FIRE— 

YOU  MAY  BURN  UP  ANY  MINUTE. 
I  WILL  INSURE  YOU  IN  xnE  BEST 
COMPANIES  AT  THE  LOWEST  RATES. 

CORINNE,  no  S.  BROADWAY. 

FIRE!  FIRE!  FIRE! 

We  can  give  you  fire  insurance  in  reliable 
companies  at  reduced  rates.  CHAS.  A.  TAIT 
&  CO.,  320  Copp  Bldg.,  218  S.  Broadway. 


THE  AVONDALE— 

New  management;  clean,  handsomely  fur- 
nished rooms;  no  children,  or  housekeeping; 
reasonable  terms.  512  Crocker  street,  just 
off  East  Fifth. 

NEWLY  FURNISHED  ROOMS,  25c  up; 
$1.50  up  per  week.  St.  Albans  Rooming 
House,  S.  Tobey  Prop.,  133  N.  Main. 

ROOMING  HOUSE. 

HOTEL  MACKENZIE,  thoroughly  clean  and 
respectable.     449'A    So.    Spring  street. 


DYEING  AND  CLEANING. 

SUNSET  CLEANING,  DYEING  AND  REN- 
OVATING WORKS  —  Ladies'  and  gents- 
clothing  and  articles  of  every  description 
renovated,  cleaned  and  dyed  in  the  best  pos- 
sible style,  and  at  reasonable  rates.  Spots 
removed.  HANS  ZOELLNER,  304  E.  First 
St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal.  Telephone  James  6391. 

STAR  STEAM  CARPET  CLEANING 
WORKS — Carpets  taken  up,  cleaned  and  re- 
laid  same  day  if  necessary.  RODERICK 
McIVER,  Prop.  842  South  Main  St.,  Los 
Angeles,  Cal.     Telphone  James  4051. 

ST.  LOUIS  DYE  WORKS— J.  GREENGART 
Prop.— Fine  tailoring.  Ladies'  and  gents' 
clothing  cleaned,  scoured  or  dyed.  Suits, 
cleaned,  pressed  and  repaired,  $1.25;  suits 
pressed,  60c;  suits  dyed  any  color  and  re- 
paired, $2.50;  hats,  cleaned  on  block,  50c; 
shortening  pants,  15c.  All  work  guaranteed 
first-class;  all  alterations  guaranteed  to  make 
a  perfect  fit.  130  S.  Broadway,  Los  An- 
geles.   Tel.  Brown  573. 

BRING  YOUR  HATS  TO  KINSEL— 

For  cleaning,  dyeing,  renovating  in  the  lat- 
est style.    338 J/2  S.  Spring. 

WANTED — Agents  for  Saturday  Post;  you 
can  make  $20.00  a  week;  either  ladies  or 
gentlemen;  write  for  particulars,  as  it  is  a 
proposition  any  one  can  work.  Post  Pub- 
lishing Co.,  Room  402  Stimson  Blk.,  Los 
Angeles,  Cal. 


SOUTHERN  CALIFORNIA  DYE  WORKS, 
646  S.  Spring  street.  Work  called  for  and 
delivered  free.  tf 

NEW  CENTURY  CARPET  CLEANING 
Works.  Carpet  taken  up,  cleaned  and  relaid 
same  day,  if  desired;  also  windows  cleaned. 
WEST  BROS.,  610  Maple  avenue.  Tel.  red 
4486. 

PATENTS. 

JAMES  R.  ROGERS — 

(Ex-examiner  in  U.  S.  Patent  Office)  So- 
licitor of  patents  and  infringement  lawyer. 
Offices  in  New  York  and  Washington,  D.  C. 
253  S.  Broadway,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
Phone  Black  2636. 

BUSINESS  CHANCES. 

SELLING  AT  A  SACRIFICE — 

On  account  of  ill-health.  Well-established 
good-paying  business.  For  information  call 
at  No.  401-2  Stimson  Bldg.,  between  10  and 
12  o'clock. 

CITY  CUT-RATE  LIVERY— If  wanted  a  first- 
class  bike  or  solid-tire  buggy  at  cut  rates, 
Call  up  White  7591,  Corner  Ninth  and  San 
Pedro  streets.    Rigs  delivered  free. 

MRS.  STAHMER,  356  S.  Broadway,  Rooms 
2-3.    Massage,  vapor  baths.    Tel.  Red  1281. 

MISCELLANEOUS. 

DAINTY  SUMMER  DRESSES  AND  SHIRT 
waists  made  at  THE  ELITE  BAZAAR,  452 
South  Hill  street. 

vVALL  PAPER— 

Chicago  Wall  Paper  Co.,  moved  to  541 
S.  Broadway;  lighter  and  larger  quarters. 
We  want  your  trade.  White-back  paper,  5c. 
Best  ingrain,  I2j4c.  Estimates  and  samples 
free.  Tel.  Brown  1213.  Paste  this  in  your 
memorandum  book. 

FOR  BUTTER,  CREAM,  MILK,  EGGS;  best 
bread,  whole  wheat,  3c  loaf.  604^  South 
Spring. 

C.  SALADIN,  the  expert  Swiss  watchmaker 
and  jeweler,  414  S.  Main  street. 

THE  BROADWAY  VAN  &  STORAGE  CO.— 
Drayage,  storage,  packing  and  shipping  at  cut 
rates.  We  employ  only  expert  and  reliable 
workmen,  and  have  the  best  furniture  van  in 
the  city;  estimates  furnished.  The  next  time 
you  move,  try  us,  and  be  convinced.  Will 
remove  to  our  new  office,  No.  448  South 
Broadway,  June  1st.    Telephone  John  1721. 

VAN'S  MEXICAN  HAIR  RESTORATIVE— 
If  used  according  to  directions,  will  restore 
gray  hair  to  its  original  color  and  stop  the 
hair  from  falling  out  and  cure  dandruff.  For 
sale  at  107  N.  Spring  street,  and  728  S. 
Spring  street. 

THE  BEST  PLACE  in  tlie  city  to  rent  ma- 
chines is  at  the  Wheeler  and  Wilson  Sew- 
ing Machine  Office,  507   So.   Spring  street. 

$20  WEEKLY  AND  UPWARDS- 
ACCORDING  TO  ABILITY. 
Live  men  and  women  wanted  in  every 
town  in  the  United  States,  to  show  The 
Saturday  Post  to  friends  and  others.  The 
representative  naper  of  the  Great  West. 
Costs  nothing  to  try.  Write  for  terms. 
Handsome  returns  for  few  hours'  work  each 
week.  Address  Circulation  Dept.,  POST 
PUBLISHING  CO.,  Los  Angeles,  Calif. 


WANTED — l*air  commission  allowed  for  infor- 
mation leading  to  the  purchase  of  second- 
hand tools,  machinery,  pipe  and  merchandise 
metals.  Los  Angeles  Wrecking  Co.,  391  S. 
Los  Angeles  street.    Tel.  Main  1433. 

WILMANS  &  LUITHLE— 

Manufacture  all  their  curled  hair.  If  you 
buy  of  them  you  get  a  clean,  new,  pure  bed 
to  sleep  on.  The  only  store  in  the  West 
that  manufactures  and  sells  direct  to  the 
retailer.  Remember  the  place,  521  S.  Broad- 
way. 

YES.  RUBBERNECK  TIES,  COLLARS, 
CUFFS,  etc.,  cheap;  no  laundry;  look  like 
E.  &  W.  Linen.  WINDSOR  COLLAR  CO., 
432  S.  Broadway. 

TO  INTRODUCE  OUR  FINE  TAILORING 
we  offer  suits  to  order,  $15  and  up.  Trousers 
$4.50  and  up.  Suits  cleaned,  pressed  and 
altered.  $1.00  and  up.  B.  WONDER,  803"^ 
South  Spring  street. 

THE  CHICAGO  LADIES'  MISFIT  STORE, 
pays  highest  cash  prices  for  ladies'  and  gents' 
clothing,  new  and  second  hand.  628  South 
Spring  street.    Telephone  John  851. 

CAI  T.  ON  JENNIE  VAN  ALLEN,  the  chirop- 
odist. She  will  cure  all  ailments  of  the  feet. 
341  l/i  S.  Spring  street.    Suite  4. 

50,000  FEET  OF  GARDEN  HOSE,  at  four 
cents  a  foot  and  up.  Good  leather  and 
rubber  belting.  Machines  and  Engines  of  all 
descriptions.  Blacksmith  tools,  harness  and 
one  National  Cash  Register.  Two  new  bug- 
gies cheap.  Other  things  too  numerous  to 
mention.  Los  Angeles  Wrecking  Co.,  391- 
393  S.  Los  Angeles  street.  Telephone  Main 
1433- 

PROF.  IRA  L.  GUILFORD,  Phrenologist, 
Psychic  Soul  Reader,  Palmist,  Magnetic 
Healer,  341^  S.  Spring  street. 

FOR  BAGGAGE  AND  EXPRESS  WAGON 
call  up  Reed  Transfer  Co.,  James  20s  1.  Prices 
to  suit. 

BABIES— 

Between  the  age  of  4  and  15  months,  photo- 
graphed free  of  charge  on  the  third  Mon- 
day each  month  at  WESNER'S  STUDIO, 
120  N.  Spring. 

WELTMER  METHOD  OF  HEALING— 

Represented  in  Los  Angeles  by  Prof.  Geo. 
A.  Webb,  314  W.  4th  street. 

CARL  L.  VIERECK— 

Dealer  in  all  kinds  of  Postage  Stamps. 

With  Simmons'  Jewelry  Store,  at 

No.  31  s  South  Spring  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

LADIES— 

Sell  your  misfit  and  second-hand  clothing, 
house-furnishing  goods,  tools,  etc.,  to  Silver- 
thorn,  602-4  South  Spring.  Money  loaned 
on  good  security.    Tel.  John  2226. 

THE  HEALTHY  CURLED  HAIR  MAT- 
TRESS  FACTORY.  The  only  store  in  the 
West  where  curled  hair  is  made  and  sold 
direct  to  the  consumer.  WILMANS  & 
LUITHLE,  521   S.  Broadway. 

GENUINE  CHENG  WENG  STARCH  POL 
ISH,  Moth  Proof  Powder,  Moist  Foot  Pow- 
der; each  25c.  Everlasting  Perfume,  10c. 
Ladies'  Toilet,  Needle  and  Pin  Cases,  25c, 
isc,  soc,  by  mail  prepaid.  Agents  wanted. 
Stamp  for  terms.  S.  B.  FULLER,  Mfg., 
Terryton,  Finny  Co.,  Kansas. 

WINDOW  SHADES— Get  them  where  they 
make  them,  222  W.  Sixth  street.  Phone' 
James  2451. 

SUPERFLUOUS  HAIR  permanently  re- 
moved. Call  for  free  trial  in  electrolysis; 
expert  specialist.    622  S.  Main. 

MATTRESSES— 

Headquarters  for  making  and  repairing 
mattresses,  couches,  etc.;  upholstering  of  all 
kinds;  first-class  work;  lowest  prices.  AL- 
LEN &  SON,  566  New  High  St.  Phone 
James  3341.  

SELL  your  ladies'  and  gents'  new  and  second 
hand  clothing  for  cash.  Up-to-Date  Mis- 
fit Parlors,  638  S.  Spring  St.,  tel.  Green 
1629. 

List  of  Patents. 

List  of  patents  issued  to  Californians 
June  25,  1901.  furnished  by  James  R. 
Rogers,  Patent  Attorney,  Los  Angeles, 
Cal.: 

676,932 — Ann  E.  Bray,  Los  Gatos, 
Cal.;  fruit  jar. 

676,972— Jay  A.  Ashley,  Yuba  City, 
Cal. ;  farm  truck. 

676.994— Michael  O'Keefe,  Vallejo, 
Cal. ;  portable  windlass. 

676,996 — Algernon  V.  Russell,  San 
Francisco,  Cal. ;  process  of  preserving 
milk  or  cream. 

677.001 —  Alfred  T.  Stimson,  Eureka, 
Cal.;  rotary  explosive  engine. 

677.002—  Philo  N.  Tayon,  San  Fran- 
cisco, Cal.  ;  clothes-line  apparatus. 

677,067 — David  E.  De  Lape,  Pasadena, 
Cal. ;  wagon  jack. 

677,091 — Hartland  Law  and  Herbert 
E. ,  Law,  San  Francisco,  Cal.;  vaginal 
syringe. 

677.096 —  James  H.  Northrop,  Tustin, 
Cal.,  assignor  to  Draper  Co.,  Portland. 
Me.,  and  Hopedale,  Mass.  ;  thread-part- 
ing mechanism   for  looms. 

677.097—  James  H.  Northrop,  Tustin,. 
Cal.,  assignor  to  Draper  Co.,  Portland, 
Me.,  and  Hopedale,  Mass. ;  thread-part- 
ing mechanism  for  looms. 

677.098 —  James  H.  Northrop,  Tustin, 
Cal.,  assignor  to  Draper  Co.,  Portland, 
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Me.  and  I  lopedale.  Mass.;  thread  part 
ing  mechanism  for  looms. 

677,101 — Henry  V.  B.  Parker,  San 
Francisco,  Cal. ;  propeller  for  vessels. 

677,103— John  Richards,  San  Fran- 
cisco, Cal. ;  centrifugal  pump. 

677, 10S — James  S.  Shaffer,  Sonora, 
Cal. ;  scissors  sharpener. 

677,107 — Henry  F.  Thomas,  San  Fran- 
cisco, Cal. ;  machine  for  cutting  cloth. 

677,140 — Owen  T.  Owens,  Altamont, 
Cal.,  assignor  of  one-half  to  J.  E.  Al- 
lison, San  Francisco,  Cal. ;  harrow. 

677,146 — William  C.  Thurman.  San- 
ger, Cal. ;  portable  forge. 

677,159 — John  Meycnberg,  Buenapark, 
Cal. ;  process  of  preparing  foods. 

677,213 — Geo.  Hoepner,  Sandwich,  111., 
assignor  to  the  Union  Scale  &  Manu- 
facturing Company;  automatic  weighing 
machine. 

List  of  patents  issued  to  Californians 
July   2,  1901. 

677,495— John  A.  Bilz,  Plcasanton, 
Cal. ;  vineyard  plow. 

677,508 — Peter  N.  Grisez  and  Jacob 
S.  Watch,  Montague,  Cal. ;  boiler  level- 
ing device. 

677,51° — Benjamin  Hall,  Nevada  City, 
Cal. ;  roasting  furnace. 

677,526 — John  Manes,  San  Francisco, 
Cal.,  assignor  by  direct  and  mesne  as- 
signments to  Suspension  Beam  Scale  Co. 
of  California  ;  weighing  machine. 

677.532 — Scott  W.  Alexander,  Los  An- 
geles, Cal.;  yielding  automatic  adjustable 
car-fender. 

677,544 — Espiridion  Hipolito,  Los  An- 
geles, Cal.;  pivoted  window. 

672,671 — Hans  C.  Lausen,  Newman, 
CaL;  bedstead  attachment. 

677,724— William  D.  Watkins,  San 
Jose,  Cal.,  assignor  of  one-half  to  John 
W.  Boster,  same  place ;  automatic  tele- 
phone switch. 

677,784 — Francis  T.  Leilich,  San  Fran- 
cisco, Cal. ;  mechanism  for  sewing  or 
other  machines. 

67JL-795 — Alexander  C.  Pratt,  San 
Francisco,  Cal.,  assignor  to  Pratt  Min- 
ing Machinery  Co.,  same  place;  feeder 
for  stamp  mills. 

677,800 — William  J.  Rockwood,  Mon- 
rovia, Cal. ;  process  of  the  manufacture 
of  Mosaic  art  panels. 

677,804 — Joseph  Schultc,  Jr.,  Monterey, 
Cal.,  assignor  of  one-half  to  Henry  J. 
Henneker,  same  place;  bicycle  brake  and 
support. 

677,839 — John  N.  Young,  Alameda, 
Cal. ;  anchor. 

677.843 —  Frederick  H.  Rogers,  San 
Jacinto,  Cal.,  assignor  of  one-half  to 
Thomas  T.  Porteous,  same  place;  auto- 
matic electric  cut-out. 

677.844 —  John  C.  Des  Granges,  San 
Francisco,  Cal. ;  excavating  and  gold- 
saving  apparatus. 

34713 — Oscar  H.  Greene,  Red  Bluff, 
Cal. ;  clothes-pin. 

LABEL. 

8,504 — Charles  W.  Leffingwell,  Jr.. 
Whittier,  Cal.;  "Eucallemo"  (For  a  toi- 
let  preparation). 


No  One  Can  Afford 
To  Be  Without  It. 
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T5he  SATURDAY  POST 


The  Big  Trees    ^  ^ 
m;         Of  CaJiforrviec 

By  T.  H.  GOODMAN.  G.  P.  A.  of  S.  P..  SsslI\  Francisco. 


imagine  a  giant  tree  with  bark  of 
brilliant  cinnamon,  and  sturdy  branches 
high  up  the  trunk  thatched  with  masses 
of  evergreen  leaves,  standing  alongside 
the  tallest  spire  in  all  your  city,  and 
stretching  over  its  pinnacle  a  protecting 
limb. 

Perhaps  you  own  a  fifty-foot  lot.  The 
driveway  and  the  walk  need  fifteen  feet. 
You  build  your  house  back  thirty-five 
feet  so  that  you  have  a  pretty  and  com- 
modious lawn — large  enough  to  satisfy 
anyone  who  neither  plays  golf  nor  keeps 
cows. 

If  you  were  to  transplant  a  big  tree 
into  this  yard,  there  would  be  no  lawn 
left.  The  front  gate  would  not  swing 
inward  for  the  tree.  Neither  could  you 
step  off  the  porch  toward  the  gate  for 
the  same  reason. 

Many  elderly  folks  go  to  the  big  trees. 
When  they  look  at  these,  the  oldest  in- 
habitants, they  feel  that  they  should  be 
spinning  tops  or  playing  marbles.  Pro- 
fessor David  Starr  Jordan  of  Stanford 
University  believes  the  elder  ones  to 
have  lived  eight  thousand  years.  The 
are  is  estimated  from  the  cross-section 
concentric  rings  of  a  big  tree  stump — 
method  proved  and  accepted  scientifically 
as  correct.  After  you  have  seen  the 
Mother  of  tli-e  Forest  in  the  Calaveras 
Grove,  the  Grizzly  Giant  in  the  Mari- 
posa Grove,  the  General  Grant  in  the 
park  of  that  name,  the  General  Sherman 
in  the  Giant  Forest  and  Old  Methuselah 
in  the  Tule  River  Forest,  you  may  raise 
Professor  Jordan's  limit.  A  famous  sci- 
entist spent  fifteen  years  in  excavation 
and  calculation  and  determined  that 
Cheops  built  the  Great  Pyramid  of 
Jcezehin  2170  B.  C.  This  man  delved 
into  the  mythic,  misty  realms  of  Egypt 
of  long,  long  ago — yet  there  are  trees 
now  alive  in  California  that  had  bark  on 
them  a  foot  thick  when  Cheops'  army 
of  a  hundred  thousand  began  their  thirty 
years'  task. 

The  big  tree  is  almost  imperishable. 
Only  the  forest  fires  and  similar  de- 
structive outside  agents  scathe  it.  One 
of  these  trees  fell  a  thousand  years  or  so 
ago  in  the  Fresno  Forest.  After  awhile 
another  sequoia  grew  up  alongside,  and 
as  it  grew  came  in  contact  with  the 
fallen  trunk.  But  the  dead  tree  would 
not  yield  an  inch  of  its  burial  place. 
The  living  tree  grew  up  and  over  the 
dead  trunk,  so  that  today  it  rests  thereon 
for  a  diametrical  distance  of  six  feet. 

The  big  tree  of  California  is  the  Se- 
quoia gigantea.  It  grows  only  in  the 
Sierra  Nevada  Mountains,  not  north  of 
Placer  county  nor  south  of  Kern  county. 
Its  altitude  range  is  from  3500  to  7500 
feet.  Its  only  congener  is  the  Sequoia 
sempervirens  (redwood  of  commerce)  of 

THE  PACIFIC  SCHOOL  OF 

Osteopathy 

Corner  loth  and  Flower  Streets 
LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 

If  you  are  not  acquainted  with  the  grade  of 
work  being  done  in  this  college,  do  not  formu- 
late any  ideas  in  the  matter  until  you  have 
either  visited  some  of  our  classes  or  given  us 
an  opportunity  to  send  you  our  annual  an- 
nouncement. 

There  is  a  grand  and  ever  increasing  field 
open  to  practitioners  of  this  new  school  of 
medicine. 

60  page  illustrated  catalogue  containing  a 
oopv  of  the  law  regulating  the  practice  of 
Osteopathy  in  the  State  of  California  sent  free 
upon  application. 

100  Visiting  Cards  60c. 

By  the  TYPOCRAVURE  PROCESS 
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process  $4.00  for  100  complete. 
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Bv  Mail  50  cents. 
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which  large  forests  extend  from  Mon- 
lerey  to  the  Oregon  line  along  the  Coast 
Range  where  exposed  to  fog.  A  fine 
grove  (with  specimens  275  feet  high) 
is  near  Santa  Cruz  adjacent  to  the  nar- 
row guage  line  of  the  Southern  Pacific 
Company. 

The  Sequoia  Gigantea  is  reproduced 
from  seed.  The  cones  are  the  smallest 
born*  by  conifers,  being  from  two  to 
three  inches  long.  I  he  seeds  resemble 
those  of  a  parsnip  and  number  from 
150  to  200  to  the  cone  and  require  three 
years  to  attain  full  maturity. 

The  cinnamon  colored  bark  attains  a 
thickness  of  nearly  forty  inches.  It  is 
furrowed  longitudinally,  giving  the  tree 
the  appearance  of  a  fluted  column. 

The  tallest  Sequoia  measures  405  feet 
high  ;  the  greatest  Iwse  circumference  of 
known  specimens  is  about  110  feet;  the 
greatest  (long)  diameter  forty  feet. 
The  Big  Tree  belongs  to  the  tribe  Ab- 
ietineae  and  subtribe  Taxodinae. 

The  Big  Tree  is  found  in  groves  and 
forests  from  Placer  County  on  the  north 
to  Kern  County  on  the  south  along  the 
western  slope  of  the  Sierra  Nevadas. 
The  northernmost  group  of  trees  is  on 
the  middle  fork  of  American  River,  in 
Placer  County. 

The  best  known  northern  grove  is  the 
Calaveras,  reached  via  Southern  Pacific 
Company's  lin-es  and  Milton.  It  was 
about  100  magnificent  giants,  one  being 
,}25  feet  high,  and  many  others  approx- 
imating that  height.  Six  miles  south  is 
the  South  Park  Grove,  containing  1.380 
trees,  many  of  them  very  large,  several 
over  one  hundred  feet  in  circumference 
at  the  base. 

The  next  grove  south  is  the  Tuolumne 
Grove  of  thirty  trees.  They  are  all  very 
tall,  averaging  three  hundred  feet.  They 
are  directly  on  the  Big  Oak  Flat  route 
to  the  Yosemite  Valley,  via  Southern  Pa- 
cific Company's  lines,  Oakdale,  Chinese 
and  stage.  The  Merced  Grove,  three 
miles  distant,  contains  but  few  trees. 

The  Mariposa  Grove,  with  246  large 
trees  in  the  lower  division  and  360  in  the 
upper,  is  near  Wawona  on  the  Raymond 
route  to  the  Yosemite.  The  tallest  tree, 
the  Columbia,  is  325  feet  high.  The 
Grizzly  Giant  is  of  tremendous  girth.  A 
limb  80  feet  above  the  ground  is  20  feet 
in  circumference.  The  tree's  base  cir- 
cumference is  104  feet,  5  feet  above  the 
ground.  00  feet.  Two  of  the  living  treees 
have  driveways  cut  through  them — 
Wawona  and  California.  Sixteen  horses 
have  been  sheltered  in  the  cavity  of  the 
Haverford  at  a  time. 

Next  south  is  the  Fresno  Grove,  con- 
fined to  an  area  of  about  two  miles 
square.  There  are  some  600  large  trees. 
The  largest  tree  has  a  circumference  of 
about  eighty-five  feet  a  few  feet  above 
the  base. 

Proceeding  south,  the  next  grove  is  in 
the  General  Grant  National  Park,  two 
miles  square,  near  Millwood,  en  route  to 
Kings  River.  The  General  Grant  has  a 
base  circumference  of  106  feet.  The 
historic  stump,  represented  by  a  cross 
section  at  the  Centennial,  still  remains. 
The  grove  is  reached  via  Southern  Pa- 
cific Company  and  Sanger. 

Easterly  from  Visalia  ,  on  a  high 
plateau  three  miles  square  with  a  back- 
ground of  high  mountains  and  facing  in 
the  third  and  fourth  directions  the  deep 
canyons  of  the  Marble  and  Middle 
Forks,  is  the  grandest  forest  of  the  globe. 
A  careful  estimate  of  the  trees  over 
three  hundred  feet  high  and  with  a  girth 
of  more  than  fifty  feet,  places  the  num- 
ber at  three  thousand.  The  highest  tree 
measured  is  405  feet.  The  General  Sher- 
man, probably  the  giant  of  the  giants, 
has  by  Government  measurement  a  base 
circumference  over  one  hundred  feet,  a 
greatest  diameter  of  34!^  feet  and  a 
height  of  370  feet.  Eighty  feet  above  the 
ground  the  circumference  is  eighty  feet, 
The  dead  giant  spanning  Crescent 
Meadow  is  310-  feet  long.  The  forest  is 
reached  via  lines  of  Southern  Pacific 
Company  and  Visalia. 

South  of  the  Giant  Forest  about  thirty 
miles  begins  a  series  of  groves  and  for- 
ests, Iks:  known  as  the  Tule  River 
Groves.  The  largest  measured  tree.  Old 
Methuselah,  has  a  base  circumference  of 
over  110  feet.    Redwood  Mountain,  Bear 


Creek.  Middle  Title.  North  Tule.  Alder 
Creek,  Fast  Branch,  the  Kern,  the  South 
Title  and  Deer  Creek  forests  have  areas 
of  from  one  to  two  square  miles. 

Thousands  of  winters  mantled  these 
giant  trees  with  white  and  thousands  of 
summers  saw  the  hills  turn  brown  again 
before  civilization  set  its  eyes  upon  this 
royal  race  of  the  forest  primeval. 

In  1853  Mr.  A.  T.  Dow4,  while  in 
pursuit  of  a  wounded  bear,  first  came 
U|K>n  this  tall  timber  (Calaveras  Grove). 

The  Big  Tree  of  the  high  mountains 
was  supposed  10  be  of  a  new  genus  and 
that  patriotic  Englishman,  Dr.  I.indley, 
of  the  University  of  London,  lost  no 
time  in  giving  it  the  generic  name  of 
Wellingtonia.  The  retort  military  came 
from  a  spirited  Yankee  scientist.  Dr. 
Winslow.  who  bestowed  upon  these  first 
citizens  of  the  republic  the  name  Wash- 
ingtonia.  Before  any  passports  were  de- 
manded, however,  a  Frenchman.  M.  De- 
caisne.  arbitrated  by  declaring  the  tree 
to  be  a  cousin  of  the  Sequoia  semper- 
virens. He  proved  his  statement,  and 
today  the  Big  Tree  is  known  as  the 
Sequoia  Gigantea.  The  name  Sequoia  is 
supposed  to  be  that  of  a  Cherokee  In- 
dian (inventor  of  the  Cherokee  alphabet) 
who  lived  in  Northeastern  Alabama,  and 
who  was  exiled  to  New  Mexico,  where 
he  died  in  1843. 

Climatically,  the  home  of  the  Big  Tree 
is  in  the  spring,  summer  and  autumn, 
ideal.  It  is  in  California  on  the  western 
flanks  of  the  Sierra  Nevadas.  where  the 
summer  mountain  climate  is  the  finest 
in  all  the  world:  an  atmosphere  dry  and 
clear  that  needs  no  washing  from  sum- 
mer rains  and  receives  none  except  an 
infrequent  shower.  One  may  live  com- 
fortably out  doors  among  these  trees  the 
summer  through.  There  is  no  under- 
brush worth  considering  in  these  great 
groves,  and  the  carpels  of  pine  needles 
afford  ideal  locations.  The  temperature, 
always  invigorating,  makes  crisp  the 
early  dawn,  but  the  midday  warmth  and 
the  dminight  coolness  are  not  extremes 
and  no  summer  day  is  too  warm  for  act- 
ive exercise  nor  any  summer  night  too 
chill  to  lie  out  wrapped  in  a  blanket 
beneath  the  cloudless  skies. 

To  convey  any  idea  of  the  immensity 
of  these  great  trees  is  a  most  difficult 
undertaking.  Indeed,  the  project  was 
almost  given  up  when  it  occurred  to  me 
to  call  for  the  assistance  of  some  gifted 
friends.  The  subject  was  first  referred 
to  that  able  military  man,  General 
WaltCuff el,  who  adjusted  his  numerous 
decorations,  straightened  himself  in  his 
chair,  and  replied  : 

"If  I  had  had  a  Big  Tree  to  throw 
across  the  Pei-Ho  River  upon  the  arrival 
of  the  international  army,  it  would  have 
been  no  trick  at  all  to  get  into  Pekin. 
With  a  bridge  like  that,  300  feet  long 
and  30  feet  wide,  I  could  have  marched 
that  army  of  30.000  men  across  the 
stream  in  three-quarters  of  an  hour,  and 
if  you  do  not  think  so.  the  Adjutant- 
General  will  give  you  the  figures  at 
short  notice." 

According  to  the  best  estimates.  Gen- 
eral Sherman  of  the  Giant  Forest,  con- 
tains 750.000  feet  of  lumber,  and  this,  if 
cut  into  telegraph  poles  8x0.  at  the  base 
and  4x5  at  the  top.  and  24  feet  high, 
would  make  one  pole  40  miles  long,  or 
supply  a  telegrapli  line  from  Kansas  City 
to  Chicago,  with  the  necessary  supports. 

TO  REMOVE  A  CINDER  FROM 
THE  EYE. 

It  is  said  that  a  cinder  or  a  speck  of 
dirt  may  be  easily  removed  from  the  eye 
without  pain  or  injury  if  a  grain  of  flax- 
5eed  be  placed  in  the  afflicted  part.  As 
the  grain  is  dissolved  a  glutinous  sub- 
stance is  formed  which  envelops  any  for- 
eign body  that  may  be  in  the  eye.  and 
which  is  easily  washed  out  when  it  has 
served  its  purpose.  Occasionally  it  is 
possible  to  eject  the  intruding  particle  bj 
rubbing  the  other  eye — a  curious  fact 
which  generally  has  to  be  demonstrated 
before  il  will  be  believed. 
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OIAR   LIVERY  STABLE 

Cp-to-Date  Bike  and  Rubber  Tire  Bug- 
gies. Special  care  to  boarders  and  tran- 
cient.  Reasonable  Prices.  Entrance 
on  Pine,  between  First  and  Second,  Long 
Beach,  California. 


F.  M.  JONES,  Prop. 


The  "Rock  of  Ages"  is  the  old-fash- 
ioned cradle. 


§  Short  Story  Contest 

The  Pacific  Home  Journal  is  giv- 
ing prizes  for  the  Best  Short  Stories 
received  every  month.  Prize 
awarded  2/>th  of  each  month.  All  0 
stories  must  be  under  2.ISW>  words,  g 
written  on  one  side  of  paper  only,  a 

I  Pacific  Home  Journal  g 

120  N.  Mai u  Street 
8  LOS  ANGELES,     CALIFORNIA  § 

One  Invincible  Point  About 
OXYGEIrMOR 
Is  that  its  Value  Never  Lessens 

It  is  always  ready,  will  last  a  life-time,  and  *11 
curable  diseases  must  inevitably  yield  to  its 
power. 


The  Perfected  Oxygenor  King 

w  ill  absolutely  euro  at  any  stage,  Kheniiiatisir , 
Dropsy,  Nervous  Diseases,  Insomnia,  Etc  -  In 
fact  it  w  ill  cure  anything  if  anything  can.  For 
detailed  information  write  or  inquire  of 
Southern  California  Oxygenor  Co. 
-MS  So.  Broadway,  and  Room  6tf<  Douglas  lildg., 
Los  Angeles,  Cal.  Agts.  w  anted,  men  and  women 

212  Wes'  Third  Street    Tel.  Black  2651 

High  Grade,  Modern,  Practical.  °fers  superI°r 

0  adranta  g  e  s  in 

both  the  Commercial  and  Shorthand  Depart- 
ments to  young  people  w  ho  are  anxious  to  be- 
come successful  in  life.  The  rooms  are  new, 
large,  well  lighted  and  ventilated,  and  reached 
by  elevator;  the  teachers  are  collage  trained 
and  experienced,  and  the  courses  of  study  are 
thorough  and  praetical. 

This  is  the  only  school  in  the  city  having  the 
right  to  use  the  Budget  or  Voucher  System  of 
Bookkeeping,  which  enables  the  student  to 
make  his  entries  direct  from  business  paper, 
instead  of  copying  thein  from  a  text  book. 

The  revised  Ben  Pitman  System  of  Shorthand 
is  taught.  This  system  is  brief,  legible  and 
easily  learned,  three  prime  requisites  in  a 
method  of  shorthand. 


Trap  makers  advertise  spring  open- 
ings the  year  round. 
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§  REFRESHMENTS 

0  and  Dinner  after  the  Theatre,  because 

0  tbey  know  they  will  not  be  thrown  in 

0  contact  w  ith  the  Rough  Element. 
0 

35  Private  Dining  Rooms 

0  THE  DEL  MONTE.  Third  Street  0 

g  Between  Broadway  and  Spring  g 


LONG  BEACH  INVESTHENTS,  REAL  ESTATE 
and  Insurance,  Lots,  Cottages,  Fine  Residences, 
Hotels,  Boarding  Houses  and  Business  Opportunities 
For  Sale  and  Rent.  H.  H.  HAHILTON  &  Co. 

P.  O.  Lock  Box  341  108  1st  St.,  Coughran  Block 

LONG  BEACH,  CAL. 
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GREUBTJUmiES 

Cream  Separators  Babcock  Testers 
Combined  Churns  Milk  Bottles 
Milk  Cans  Brushes 
Butter  Moulds  Wrappers 
Engines  &  Boilers  Milk  Coolers 

Apiary  Supplies 
Creamery  and  Dairy  Supplies  and 
Machinery  of  all  styles  and  sizes 

Send  List  of  Goods 
Wanted  and  we  will 
Quote  Prices 

G.  G.  WICKSON  &  CO. 

123  N.  Main  St.  Los  Angeles,  Cat. 
SAN  FRANCISCO  PORTLAND 
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|E  came  out  of  the  west,  but 
that  was  the  only  respect  in 
which  he  resembled  Loehin- 
var.  Indeed  the  points  of  dis- 
similarity were  noticeable.  He  had  no 
fair  Ellen.  His  steed,  a  knotty  little 
mountain  animal,  was  far  from  being 
the  best  on  all  the  wide  border,  and, 
naturally,  he  did  not  bring  it  with  him 
to  Chicago. 

What  he  did  bring  was  a  bulging 
poc'.cetbook.  Not  knowing  exactly  what 
to  do  with  the  contents,  he  bought  an 
astonishing  amount  of  gay  summer  lin- 
en and  scandalized  a  discreet  neighbor- 
hood by  sending  quantities  of  Ameri- 
can Beauties  to  Mrs.  Haddon  Worces- 
ter, whom  he  had  met  out  at  Denver 
and  whose  husband  had  interests  iden- 
tical with  his  own  in  certain  mining 
ventures.  Mrs.  Worcester  was  some- 
what annoyed  by  these  attentions;  but, 
understanding  that  they  were  only  a 
part  of  the  habitual  exuberance  by 
which  Thaddeus  Gaylord  was  distin- 
guished, she  accepted  them  with  pa- 
tience. 

He  even  insisted  that  she  should 
lunch  with  him  at  his  hotel,  and  she 
consented,  but  just  as  she  was  leaving 
her  house  to  keep  this  appointment  a 
young  woman  alighted  from  a  cab, 
satchel  and  guitar  case  in  hand,  and 
presented  herself  at  Mrs.  Worcester's 
door. 

"Why,  Heth  Lowman!"  cried  Mrs. 
Worcester,  kissing  the  quiet  little  face 
of  the  girl.  "I  thought  you  were  not 
due  for  a  week  yet.  Surely  you  said 
commencement  day  was  the  1st  of 
June." 

"I  was  too  tired  to  wait  for  com- 
mencement," said  the  girl.  "Besides- 
well— there  wasn't  anybody  to  see  me, 
you  know— and  all  the  other  girls  had 
their  people  coming  to  commencement. 
Father  couldn't  set  away.  And  it's  a 
long  way  from  Denver  to  Poughkeep- 
sie,  isn't  it?  I  hadn't  any  graduating 
frock,  either,  and  I  didn't  know  what 
to  get.  And— oh,  I  don't  know!  But  1 
Just  thought  I  would  come  and  see 
you." 

"You're  as  welcome  as  you  can  be, 
my  dear,  and  you  look  just  like  your 
mother,  which  makes  you  even  more 
welcome. 

"But  I  must  tell  you  why  I  have  my 
hat  on.  I'm  invited  to  luncheon  with 
a  gentleman  from  your  own  town, 
from  Denver,  who  is  a  friend  of  Mr. 
Worcester's.  My  friend  will  be  de- 
lighted to  have  you  come  with  ine." 

Half  an  hour  later  Thaddeus  (Jay- 
lord  took  her  pliable  little  hand  In  his. 

"I  call  this  kind  of  Mrs.  Worcester." 
said  he.  "1  count  myself  compliment- 
ed! Mrs.  Worcester,  madam,  you  have 
honored  me."  He  led  the  way  to  the 
dining  room,  talking  all  the  way.  and 
the  ladies  were  seated  where  they 
could  overlook  the  lake,  at  a  table  half 
hidden  In  violets  and  pink  roses. 

Gaylord  was  of  uncertain  age.  He 
appeared  to  be  a  man  who  would  never 
grow  old.  His  dark  red  hair  was  wiry 
and  Intractable.  His  eyes  were  blue 
and  full  of  frankness.  His  mustache 
was  so  voluminous,  so  long  and  so 
generally  reckless  in  its  appearance 
that  it  seemed  like  the  caricature  of  a 
mustache.  His  white  hands  had  cer- 
tain protuberances  on  them  which  in- 
dicated that  he  knew  the  shovel  aud 
pick  — but  that's  no  shame  to  a  miner, 
as  he  would  have  explained— and  bus 
skin,  naturally  tender  and  sensitive, 
bore  marks  of  exposure.  As  for  his 
clothes,  tbey  were  quite  impossible. 
But  Miss  Lowman  did  not  know  that, 
and  Mrs.  Haddon  Worcester  did  not 
care.  She  was  too  correct  herself  to 
be  more  than  amused  at  incorrectness. 

The  luncheon  was  quite  wonderful, 
even  for  that  hostelry,  and  the  conver- 
sation was  so  interesting  that,  a  num- 
ber of  listeners  made  a  feint  of  linger- 
ing over  their  dessert  to  hear  as  much 
of  it  as  possible. 


PEATTIE. 
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"After  luncheon  Gaylord  called  for  the 
best  rig  in  the  establishment.  But  no 
sooner  had  he  laid  his  eyes  upou  it 
than  his  jocund  spirit  appeared  to  un- 
dergo some  transformation. 

"That  hearse,"  said  he  to  the  attend- 
ant, "is  intended  for  me,  is  it?" 

"Yes,  sir.  It  is  quite  the  most  correct 
thing  we  have,  sir." 

"Mr.  Reynolds,"  said  Gaylord  to  the 
clerk.  "I  asked  you  for  a  rig  to  take 
two  ladies  riding.  I  didn't  ask  you  for 
a  hearse,  sir.  I'm  not  one  of  the  mourn- 
ers! No,  nor  the  corpse,  dashed  if  I 
am!  Get  me  a  wagon,  sir— a  road  cart- 
something  yellow." 

A  few  minutes  later  Gaylord  was 
driving  two  bright  chestnuts  up  the 
Lake  Shore  drive  before  a  yellow  road 
cart,  and  every  time  the  chestnuts  lift- 
ed their  dainty  legs  there  was  a  clank 
ina:  of  brazen  chains. 

"Now  this."  said  Gaylord.  fairly  un- 
furling his  splendid  mustache  to  the 
wind  in  the  exuberance  of  his  enjoy- 
ment, "reminds  me  of  Denver.  Now  I 
feel  at  home!" 

Mrs.  Worcester,  who  was  meeting 
her  friends,  grew  a  trifle  pale.  Her 
western  acquaintance  was  even  more 
startling  than  she  had  apprehended. 
But  the  grave  little  Miss  Lowman  was 
glowing  like  a  rose.  As  the  excitable 
animals  (lew  along  the  perfect  boule- 
vard aud  all  eyes  were  turned  in  their 
direction  she  felt  like  a  Roman  empress 
in  a  triumphal  car  and  said  to  herself 
that  she  was  really  seeing  life. 

After  that  Gaylord  called  every  day 
at  the  Worcesters  and  saw  the  ladies. 
Two  bunches  of  roses  came  daily  to  the 
house  now,  and  the  roses  for  Miss  Low- 
man  were  invariably  white,  and  some- 
times the  flowers  were  not  roses  at  all, 
but  lilies. 

Mrs.  Worcester  did  not  want  to  shirk 
responsibility,  but  she  rather  hastened 
the  departure  of  her  guest  aud  explain- 
ed afterward  to  Gaylord  that  she  had 
been  summoned  by  her  father,  who 
wanted  her  at  home. 

"Why  didn't  you  telegraph  me,  mad- 
am? I'd  have  gone  with  her;  indeed  I 
would.  1  would  have  seen  her  safe  to 
her  journey's  end.  Who  knows  what 
annoyances  she  may  encounter?  You 
ought  to  have  told  me,  and  I  can't  un- 
derstand why  you  didn't." 

It  is  necessary  to  record  the  fact  that 
Thaddeus  was  not  known  to  the  fash- 
ionable set  of  Denver,  but  on  his  re 
turn  and  upon  finding  that  Miss  Heth 
Lowman  had  been  introduced  to  socie- 
ty at  Mrs.  Dexter' s  afternoon  he  grew 
socially  ambitious. 

He  went  to  Vernon  Ilarcourt  Beres- 
ford  with  his  difficulty.  Mr.  Beresford 
was  a  peculiar  man.  The  atmosphere 
of  London  hung  about  him.  He  wore 
clothes  which  were  fashionable  in  the 
English  metropolis,  and  he  gave  din- 
ners which  would  have  been  popular 
anywhere.  He  could  play  the  host  like 
a  Sardanapalus,  and  when  any  remark- 
able personage  came  to  town  it  was 
taken  as  a  matter  of  course  that  he  or 
she  should  be  invited  to  dine  at  the 
Beresfords.  His  dashing  American 
wife,  whom  he  had  met  at  Paris  and 
married  at  Chamount,  was  in  perfect 
keeping  with  the  rest  of  his  accesso- 
ries. Artists,  actors,  divines,  scientists, 
foreign  nobility,  musicians,  dancers, 
jugglers,  fanatics,  poets  and  inventors 
were  welcome  at  Beresford's  exquisite 
drawing  room,  and  such  extraordinary 
folk  as  he  could  not  with  propriety  in- 
vite to  meet  his  guests  he  paid  to 
amuse  them. 

When  Gaylord  went  to  the  speculator 
with  his  troubles,  Beresford  lent  a  sym- 
pathetic ear. 

"I'll  bring  you  out,  my  boy!"  cried 
Beresford.  "I'll  give  you  a  chance  to 
make  your  virgin  bow  to  society  at  my 
table,  and  I'll  have  people  there  who 
will  make  the  rest  easy.  You  ought  to 
shine  in  Denver  society,  Gaylord,  I'm 
dashed  If  you  oughtn't.    But  the  first 


thing  you  must  ao,  man.  Is  to  get  your- 
self in  proper  gear." 

"You  don't  like  my  clothes?" 

"Clothes?  Do  you  call  those  clothes? 
Gaylord.  1  hate  to  tell  you,  but  the 
truth  is  you  have  never  dressed  in  your 
life.  You  have  merely  covered  your  na- 
kedness. Now,  you  ought  to  have  a 
valet." 

"Do— do  you  think  so?"  asked  Gay- 
lord doubtfully.  "But  we  don't  raise 
valets  out  here.  They  don't  grow  in 
this  soil." 

"You  might  send  to  England  for  one. 
I  know  a  man  who  will  send  you  just 
the  fellow.  Here's  his  address— had  a 
letter  from  him  today." 

"I'll  cable  him,"  exclaimed  Gaylord, 
suddenly  electrified.  "I'll  do  it  this 
minute."  And  he  started  for  the  tele- 
graph room. 

"By  Jove,"  said  Beresford  feebly, 
looking  after  his  friend  and  then  sink- 
ing Helplessly  into  a  chair. 

Ocean  greyhounds  are  fleet  and  so 
are  ihe  overland  fliers,  and  in  little 
more  than  a  fortnight  Richard  Stubbs, 
a  gentleman's  gentleman,  knocked  at 
Gaylord's  door  at  the  Brown  palace. 

Gaylord  shouted  to  come  in,  and 
Richard  Stubbs  entered. 

"How  do  you  do,  sir?"  said  Gaylord, 
rising.  "I  haven't  the  pleasure"— 

"Richard  Stubbs,  sir,  of  London,  at 
your  service — the  man  you  sent  for, 
sir." 

"Man  I  sent—  Oh,  yes,  yes!  Glad  to 
meet  you.  sir;  glad  to  meet  you!  I  hope 
you  had  a  pleasant  voyage."  He  held 
out  a  welcoming  hand  and  greeted  the 
Englishman  as  If  they  were  reunited 
brothers. 

"Thank  you  kindly,  sir.  The  voyage 
was  rough." 

"How  do  you  like  America?"  asked 
Gaylord,  trying  to  help  the  man  off 
with  his  overcoat. 

"Thank  you.  sir.  but  I've  seen  but  lit- 
tle of  it  yet."  The  man  stood  respect- 
fully, with  his  coat  over  his  arm. 

"Rut  down  your  things,"  commanded 
Gaylord.  "Sit  down,  man,  sit  down. 
I'm  glad  to  see  you.  What  will  you 
have?" 

"Have,  sir?" 

"To  drink,  I  mean.  A  brandy  and 
soda?  Just  name  the  stuff— whatever 
you  please." 

"Since  you  are  so  kind,  sir,  I  think 
I'd  like  to  try  one  of  your  American 
drinks.  I  wish  to  become  accustomed 
to  your  tastes,  sir." 

"Now.  that's  nice  of  you,  Mr. 
Stubbs,"  cried  Gaylord,  striking  him 
cordially  ou  the  back.  "I  see  you  are 
going  to  make  a  good  American.  I've 
always  said  that  Englishmen  made  the 
best  Americans.  I  hope  to  see  you 
taking  out  your  naturalization  papers 
soon." 

The  drink  came.  Stubbs  quaffed  it 
with  evident  relish  and  asked  for  its 
name. 

"That's  a  local  compound."  explain 
ed    Gaylord.     "The    barkeep  down 
stairs  invented  it.   Great,  isn't  it,  Mr. 
Stubbs?" 

"Stubbs,  sir,  if  you  please." 

"Thank  you,  Stubbs.  I  like  to  be  in- 
formal myself." 

There  was  a  pause.  Stubbs  finally 
said: 

"I'm  ready  to  begin  my  duties,  sir. 
If  you  will  kindly  tell  me  my  room,  I'll 
have  my  boxes  taken  up.  And  as  you 
may  be  going  out  presently,  sir,  per- 
haps you  will  be  kind  enough  to  show 
me  where  I  will  find  your  wardrobe. 
Or  you  may  wish  me  to  attire  you  for 
luncheon,  sir?" 

Gaylord,  who  had  been  glancing  over 
the  paper  for  the  last  few  seconds, 
looked  up  In  something  akin  to  con- 
sternation. 

"Attire  ine  for  luncheon!  Why,  dash 
it.  man.  I've  got  the  only  clothes  I 
have  on  vjy  back— except  that  old 
diagonal  suit  for  Sundays.  Wardrobe! 
Merciful  powers!  Wardrobe!  My 
wardrobe,  Stubbs,  is  in  the  closet.  It 
consists  of  pyjamas  and  a  bathrobe." 

"May  I  ask  you,  sir,  under  those  cir- 
cumstances, what  my  duties  are  to  be, 
and— begging  your  pardon— why  you 
sent  for  me,  sir?" 

Gaylord  .stared  a  moment  at  the 
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valet  and  then  went  over  to'him  ariii 
good  liunioredly  pushed  him  into  a 
chair. 

"See  here,  Stubbs,"  said  he,  "I'tu  go- 
ing to  be  frank  with  you.  I'm  a  min- 
er. I've  made  my  pile.  I've  traveled 
100  miles  to  every  one  of  yours.  I've 
known  cold  and  hunger  and  rough  liv- 
ing of  all  sorts.  But  now  that's  over. 
I've  two  of  the  richest  silver  mines  In 
the  state.  I'm  at  a  place  where  I  can 
enjoy  life,  and  I've  earned  my  right  to 
do  it.  I've  got  to  stand  on  my  own 
merits  as  a  man,  but  I  think  I'd  look 
better  to  the  world  in  general  if  I  had 
a  tailor.  Now,  I  want  you  to  rub  me 
down,  so  to  speak,  and  semi  me  out 
well  groomed.  In  short,  array  me  like 
Solomon.  I'll  place  a  bank  account  at 
your  disposal,  and  I  want  you  to  do  the 
right  thing.  In  the  meantime  ring  that 
bell,  please.  When  the  hoy  comes,  go 
with  him  and  pick  out  a  room  to  suit 
you.  Make  yourself  comfortable. 
You've  come  half  around  the  world  to 
oblige  me,  aud  1  want  you  to  feel  at 
home.  If  you  serve  me  well,  Stubbs, 
you  will  never  regret  it.  and  here's  my 
hand  on  It!  And  don't  mind  my  Amer- 
ican ways." 

Stubbs  regarded  him  with  a  pair  of 
honest  bovine  eyes  for  a  moment. 
Then  the  man  in  him  rose  to  meet  t lie 
man  in  (Jaylord,  aud  they  shook  hands 
vigorously  in  sign  of  compact.  This 
ceremony  over.  Stubbs  became  instant- 
ly the  valet  aud  was  never  for  an  in- 
stant afterward  anythiug  else. 

A  week  after  this  Vernon  Harcourt. 
Beresford  gave  a  dinner,  and  the  guest 
of  honor  was  Thaddeus  Gaylord,  who, 
lu  the  most  conventional  attire,  told 
vociferous  stories  with  a  gusto  all  his 
own.  There  were  any  number  of  peo- 
ple present,  who  were  glad  to  make 
the  acquaintance  of  a  good  story  teller, 
because  they  gave  dinners  themselves, 
and  when  the  evening  was  over  the 
new  aspirant  for  social  favors  found 
himself  in  the  possession  of  a  number 
of  pleasing  invitations.  He  went  home 
exultant.  It  was  now  only  a  matter 
of  a  few  days  before  he  could  meet 
Miss  Lowman  on  an  equal  footing. 
Gaylord  pushed  his  business  interests 
excitedly.  For  the  first  time  his  knowl- 
edge of  his  wealth,  present  and  to 
come,  filled  him  with  joy.  He  entered 
with  avidity  into  his  new  pleasures. 
Stubbs  had  made  him  the  best  dressed 
man  in  Denver,  Beresford  not  except- 
ed, and  almost  before  the  week  was 
out  Gaylord  had  won  the  reputation 
of  being  brilliant,  though  Mrs.  Drexel, 
who  had  a  sharp  tongue,  gave  out  the 
subtle  suggestion  that  he  was  merely 
vociferous. 

Tbe  first  time  Gaylord  met  Miss  Low- 
man  was  at  a  dancing  party  given  by 
Mrs.  Thurlow  Green.  Miss  Lowman 
wore  a  severe  frock  of  white,  out  of 
which  arose  her  girlish  neck,  delicate 
as  alabaster.  Her  face  still  bore  a  look 
of  innocent  hauteur,  and  her  sweet 
voice  was  tuned  to  a  minor  key.  The 
young  gentlemen  of  Denver  had  al- 
ready dubbed  her  the  ice  maiden,  but 
Mr.  Thaddeus  Gaylord  was  a  Chinook 
wind,  as  he  himself  might  have  said 
had  he  undertaken  a  simile,  and  ber 
frigidity  did  not  even  arrest  his  atten- 
tion, lie  had  danced  till  morning 
many  a  time  in  the  mining  camps,  and 
he  knew  his  steps  perfectly  well.  Miss 
Lowman  had  the  feet  and  the  airy  mo- 
tions of  a  fay,  and  in  the  embrace  of 
the  strapping  mountaineer,  depending 
upon  his  strength  and  magnificent  mo- 
mentum, the  pair  swept  all  things  be- 
fore them  and  had  the  right  of  way 
wherever  they  went. 

The  next  day  Gaylord  called.  The 
next  day  after  that  he  sent  flowers. 
When  he  met  her  at  dinner  at  Mrs. 
Drexel's,  she  was  wearing  some  of 
them  in  her  drab  hair.  After  that  he 
always  sent  flowers— every  day.  Her 
father  might  well  have  Inquired  into 
this  devotion  had  It  been  her  father's 
nature  to  inquire  into  anything.  But 
he  was  a  distrait  sort  of  man,  who  ap- 
peared to  speculate  absentmindedly 
and  who  seemed  vaguely  and  largely 
successful.  His  Interests  were  report- 
ed to  be  very  great.  It  was  commonly 
thought  his  investments  in  the  east  fur- 


nished Hie  !>asc  or  'lis  Income.  "Hut  he 
was  uncommunicative  and  dour  and 
confided  in  none.  His  business  apart- 
ments were  furnished  in  mahogany 
and  bronzes,  and  that  was  rather  con- 
vincing to  Denver,  for  Denver  is  still 
young  and  credulous.  It  was  said  ev- 
erywhere in  the  city  that  Heth  Low- 
man  was  an  heiress  and  the  daughtei 
of  a  millionaire,  but  they  speak  the: 
word  glibly  out  there. 

Stubbs  saw  the  photograph  of  a  girl 
on  his  patron's  dressing  table  and 
drew  his  own  conclusion,  especially 
r.fter  he  found  it  one  morning  under 
his  jrentleman's  pillow.  In  course  of 
time  a  delicately  painted  miniature  re- 
placed the  photograph.  Stubbs  was 
able  to  observe  certain  marked 
changes  in  his  patron  also.    When  he 

had  first  entered  Into  Mr.  Gaylord's 
lite— if  it  is  correct  to  speak  in  terms 
so  emotional  concerning  the  associa- 
tion of  a  man  and  his  valet— Gaylord 
had  writhed  under  his  ministrations. 
Now  he  sat  like  a  lamb  while  Stubbs 
arrayed  him  and  had  even,  to  his 
valet's  secret  delight,  sharply  repri- 
manded him  for  lack  of  attention  to 
some  small  detail.  Under  this  treat- 
ment Stubbs  began  to  feel  quite  at 
home,  and  if  he  had  entertained  any 
Secret  apprehension  about  the  gentility 
of  his  patron  they  now  disappeared. 

One  day,  however,  a  cloud  appeared 
on  Stubbs'  horizon.  It  may  or  may  not 
have  been  bigger  than  a  man's  hand. 
Stubbs  was  not  in  a  position  to  say, 
because  for  some  time  lie  paid  no  at- 
tention to  it  whatever.  The  first  thing 
he  noticed  was  that  every  morning 
Mr.  Gaylord  was  avid  for  his  paper 
mid  that  he  turned  to  the  Washington 
news  and  read  it  feverishly.  Later  on 
the  valet  observed  that  a  strange  anx- 
iety lay  upon  the  whole  city.  Excited 
groups  talked  and  gesticulated  to- 
gether on  the  street  corners.  Men  lin- 
gered long  in  the  barber  shops,  ha- 
ranguing. The  hotel  rotundas  were 
thronged  at  night  and  apparently  not 
for  purposes  of  pleasure.  Miners 
thronged  the  city  by  the  thousand, 
fresh  from  the  camps.  Bulletins  were 
eagerly  read  in  the  clubs  and  the 
newspaper  windows.  The  rooms  of 
the  Mining  Exchange  hummed  like  a 
hive  with  men. 

One  morning  the  papers  printed  the 
news  that  India  had  suspended  the 
coinage  of  silver.  That  day  there  were 
three  suicides  at  Rico  and  two  at  Ou- 
ray, and  perhaps  some  others  else- 
where of  which  no  one  took  note.  The 
air  was  electric  with  presage  of  disas- 
ter. Gaylord  ate  nothing  all  day.  and 
that  evening  he  staid  in  his  room,  a 
thing  he  had  not  done  since  he  return- 
ed from  Chicago.  About  this  time  Col- 
orado began  to  make  new  fashions  for 
Itself.  Beresford  Invited  his  friends 
to  dine  with  him  under  the  auspices  of 
the  sheriff.  So  they  came,  all  the  merry 
old  rounders,  and  drank  good  wine  un- 
der the  nose  of  the  sheriff,  who  drank 
as  much  as  anybody.  In  fact,  Mrs. 
Beresford.  In  her  corn  colored  satin, 
held  aloft  an  iridescent  goblet  of 
twisted  glass  In  her  hand  and  cried, 
"To  the  sheriff!"  and  the  company 
drained  the  amber  liquid  to  him,  while 
he  came  In  from  an  anteroom  to  bow 
his  acknowledgments. 

Up  in  the  camps  hard  luck  dinners 
became  the  rage.  One  dinner  was  giv- 
en at  Rico  to  which  ten  penniless  men 
sat  down  who  had  been  millionaires  or 
well  on  the  way  to  be  such  the  week 
before.  The  food  they  ate  was  obtain- 
ed on  credit,  and  they  sent  out  a  tele- 
gram asking  for  passes  to  Denver, 
which  they  got,  for  it  had  been  only 
a  month  before  that  they  had  had  the 
president  of  the  road  and  20  other  good 
fellows  up  to  drink  champagne  and  eat 
venison  with  them. 

The  days  passed  feverishly.  Men 
waited  for  the  final  blow.  It  came.  The 
Sherman  act  was  repealed.  The  gov- 
ernment no  longer  guaranteed  the  pur- 
chase of  silver. 

Gaylord  came  to  Stubbs  with  the  old 
whimsical  smile  about  his  face. 

"I'm  doue  for,"  he  said.  "I'm  clean- 
ed out,  Stubbs.    But  there's  a  lot  of 


ollicrs  traveling  ray  roan,  and  I'm  not 
going  to  feel  lonesome.  I'm  simply  go 
ing  to  pack  my  grip  and  get  out.  I've 
got  a  little  money  that  I  can  honestly 
use,  though  most  of  what  I  have  In 
the  bank  will  have  to  go  to  paying  off 
the  men  at  the  mines  and  settling  up 
matters,  and  I've  this  to  say.  Stubbs, 
to  you.  If  you  want  to  go  with  me. 
you  may.  I  brought  you  over  here,  and 
you  may  share  my  fortunes  to  the  end 
if  you  wish,  but  I  give  you  fair  warn- 
ing they'll  be  misfortunes  from  this 
time  on  for  awhile.  Of  course  I'll  get 
on  my  feet  again  somehow,  but  I  don't 
know  when  nor  where  nor  how.  I'm 
used  to  roughing  It,  and  I  don't  mind, 
at  least  I  wouldn't  mind  but  for  one 
tiling,  but  that's  neither  here  nor  there. 
Now.  what  will  you  do?  I'm  with  you. 
Stubbs.    Say  your  say!" 

"Why,  sir,"  said  the  man,  touched 
by  his  employer's  misfortunes,  "there's 
a  very  respectable  place  in  a  barber's 
6hop  that  will  be  open  to  me.  and  I'll 
be  better  there.  I'd  be  a  burden  to 
you.  sir,  but  here  I'll  be  well  provided 
for,  and  on  condition— I  beg  your  par- 
don, sir,  but  you'll  understand  how  I 
mean  It— to  be  of  some  assistance  to 
you  should  you  need  It  at  any  time." 

The  tears  were  in  Gaylord's  eyes  in 
a  second. 

"No,  no,  Stubbs.  I  shan't  need  your 
assistance,  I  hope,  but  if  I  do  I'll  ask 
for  it  and  be  proud  to,  and  there's  my 
hand  on  it.  I  don't  know  yet  where 
I'll  go,  but  there  are  many  reasons 
why  the  sooner  I  get  away  from  here 
the  better." 

That  night  Thaddeus  Gaylord  left 
Denver.  Stubbs  returned  to  his  mas- 
ter's old  apartments  at  the  Brown 
palace  and  was  gathering  up  such  of 
his  trinkets  as  he  had  not  packed 
when  a  nervous  little  knock  at  the 
door  arrested  him.  He  opened  it  to 
the  lady  of  the  miniature. 

"He  is  gone?"  she  almost  whispered. 
"Mr.  Gaylord  is  really  gone?"  She 
held  a  note  in  her  hand,  which  Stubbs 
at  once  saw  was  in  bis  departed  pa- 
tron's handwriting. 

"He  is  gone,  madam,"  said  Stubbs, 
bowing  profoundly. 

She  walked  back  and  forth  In  the 
room  in  apparent  distress  of  mind. 

"You  are  his  man?"  she  asked  at 
length,  stopping  suddenly  and  facing 
Stubbs. 

"I  am,  and  if  I  can  be  of  any  service 
to  you,  pray  let  me  know,  ma'am.  I'm 
sure  Mr.  Gaylord  would  wish  me  to  do 
anything  in  my  power — or— or  his, 
ma'am." 

"Mr.  Gaylord,"  said  the  lady,  "was— 
was  a  friend  of  mine.  He  has  gone  Just 
when  I  needed  him  most  I  do  not 
know  what  to  do — what  to  do — what  to 
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do!"  "She  wrungTier  prettyUttle  hands 
together. 

"Won't  you  tell  me  what  I  can  do  for 
you,  ma'am?  There  Is  certainly  some- 
thing!" 

"Listen,"  she  said,  drawing  near  the 
valet  and  looking  at  him  with  dilated 
eyes.  "I  have  something  so  terrible  to 
say  that  you  will  hardly  believe  me!  No 
one  knows  yet,  not  a  soul.  As  soon  as 
I  found  it  out  I  locked  the  door  and 
came  here.  I  ran  all  the  way.  I  knew 
the  number  of  his  room,  and  I  came 
right  here,  and  he  is  gone.  I  had  a  note 
saying  he  was  going,  but  I  thought  I 
might  get  here  in  time.  Do  you  know 
what  has  happened?  My  father"— she 
took  hold  of  the  valet's  sleeve,  groping 
for  human  sympathy— "my  poor  father 
has  killed  himself!" 

Stubbs  instinctively  and  respectfully 
supported  her  swaying  body. 

By  and  by  she  grew  calmer  and  per- 
mitted him  to  inform  the  proper  per- 
sons and  to  send  for  her  carriage  and 
see  her  safe  home.  He  sent  out  tele- 
grams after  the  departing  train  on 
which  his  patron  had  gone,  but  no  re- 
sponse came.  Gaylord  himself  had  had 
no  idea  of  his  destination.  He  did  not 
know  when  he  left  whether  he  would 
stop  in  the  mountains  after  he  crossed 
the  divide  or  go  on  to  the  Pacific  coast 
or  still  farther  to  Honolulu. 

The  death  of  George  Lowman  at- 
tracted but  little  attention.  When  the 
news  of  his  insolvency  and  his  suicide 
went  abroad,  people  simply  concluded 
that  they  had  overestimated  his  wealth 
and  had  been  mistaken  as  to  the  source 
from  which  it  came. 

His  daughter's  existence  was  un- 
known to  many  of  those  who  had  an 
acquaintance  with  her  father,  for  it 
was  but  a  few  weeks  since  she  came 
to  the  city.  The  women  who  had  taken 
It  upon  themselves  to  introduce  her 
and  to  show  her  courtesies  were  kind 
now  and  visited  her  and  invited  her  to 
their  houses  and  sent  flowers. 

The  poor  child  turned  toward  them 
a  white  face  of  refusal  and  shut  her 
doors  on  all  the  world.  She  dismissed 
the  servants  the  next  morning  and 
bent  herself  to  the  task  of  looking 
after  her  father's  affairs.  She  gave  the 
whole  thing  over  finally  into  the  hands 
of  his  attorneys  and  quitted  the  place 
at  twilight,  when  none  might  see  her, 
with  no  attendant  save  the  faithful 
Stubbs. 

He  had  sent  her  trunks  to  a  quiet 
place  in  the  suburbs,  where  the  moun- 
tains looked  down  on  a  grass  grown 
table  land  and  white  streets,  irrigating 
ditches  and  clumps  of  wild  willows. 

For  several  days  she  did  little  but  lie 
on  the  settee  and  watch  the  rise  and 
fall  of  the  fire.  The  consciousness  that 
she  would  soon  be  penniless  had 
prompted  her  to  forbid  Stubbs  to  let 
any  of  her  few  friends  know  her 
whereabouts.  A  few  days  more  would 
bring  her  penury.  Her  proud  little 
spirit  would  not  endure  the  idea  of 
mendicancy,  even  in  its  most  agreeable 
forms,  and  she  shut  herself  close  in 
the  house  aud  kept  her  heartache  as 
her  only  guest. 

As  time  went  on  her  little  purse  suf- 
fered perfect  depletion.  She  might 
have  given  lessons  in  bad  French  or 
mistaught  pupils  on  the  piano,  only  no 
one  in  Denver  was  paying  for  luxuries 
of  that  sort  just  then.  Denver  was 
economizing— dramatically.  It  was,  in 
fact,  in  an  ecstasy  of  conscious  mar- 
tyrdom, and  it  made  the  most  of  it. 
Heth  Lowman,  however,  had  no  call 
to  be  histrionic,  because  she  had  no 
audience.  She  kept  a  diary  and  made 
notes  of  her  emotions,  and  she  watch- 
ed the  mails  and  was  forever  expect- 
ing a  letter  from  Gaylord,  who  had 
gone,  as  he  explained  to  her  in  his  fare- 
well note,  to  retrieve  himself  and 
would  return  to  her  only  when  he  was 
once  more  a  rich  man. 

She  was  convinced  that  he  was  keep- 
ing watchful  care  over  her  when, 
about  a  month  after  her  misfortunes 
and  just  when  her  fortune  looked  the 
blackest,  an  envelope  came,  containing 
a  number  of  bills— quite  enough  to 
keep  her  in  comfort  for  several  weeks 
to  come.  She  told  Stubbs  about  the 


money— she  was  confidential  with 
Stubbs— and  asked  him  if  he  didn't 
suppose  Mr.  Gaylord  had  caused  his 
banker  to  send  the  money,  which 
would  account  for  the  Denver  stamp 
mark  on  the  envelope.  Stubbs  said 
that  was  a  reasonable  supposition,  and 
little  Miss  Lowman  was  perfectly 
happy. 

Though  she  had  entertained  such 
violent  scruples  against  accepting 
help  from  any  one  else,  she  had  nc 
compunction  at  all  at  receiving  it  from 
Thaddeus  Gaylord.  He  had  told  her, 
with  frenzied  iterations,  that  he  loved 
her,  that  he  must  marry  her,  that  he 
had  never  loved  any  one  else  and  that 
she  was  the  loveliest  woman  in  the 
world.  She  found  nothing  irritating 
in  the  fact  that  Gaylord,  bewildered 
at  his  own  misfortunes,  had  forgotten 
to  inquire  about  her  condition. 

As  the  months  went  by  the  myste- 
rious stipend  continued  to  come  un- 
failingly, and  Heth  kept  up  her  spirits 
and  made  herself  useful.  She  loved 
the  spot  where  she  lived.  The  eagles 
flew  over  it  sometimes,  and  the  moun- 
tains were  seldom  hidden.  One  day 
that  which  Heth  expected  happened. 

Stubbs  had  not  called  in  the  morn- 
ing, as  usual,  and  Miss  Lowman,  who 
had  come  to  depend  upon  him  for  her 
morning  paper  and  any  small  service 
she  might  wish  performed,  wondered 
if  he  were  ill.  She  sat  at  the  window-, 
sewing  lace  in  the  neck  of  her  little 
gray  Sunday  frock,  when  she  saw  him 
coming  down  the  s&eet.  And,  glad- 
ness, gladness!  He  was  not  alone! 
Beside  him  strode  a  gentleman  with  a 
flamboyant  mustache— a  gentleman 
who  looked  as  if  he  were  in  the  habit 
of  having  men  and  obstacles  and  even 
United  States  mail  wagons  get  out  of 
his  way!  In  his  arms  Stubbs  carried 
a  basket  of  roses  and  sundry  little 
packages,  and  as  they  walked  the 
man  with  the  mustache  talked  all  the 
time.  Heth  could  hear  his  ringing 
voice  come  up  to  her  through  the 
closed  window. 

She  flew  back  to  her  own  room  and 
sat  down  and  sewed  some  more  of  the 
lace  in  the  neck  of  her  frock  with  an 
air  of  deadly  indifference.  She  heard 
some  one  bounding  up  the  stairs  three 
steps  at  a  time,  and  she  still  sewed  in 
the  lace.  She  heard  an  impetuous 
knock  at  the  door,  and  it  burst  open— 
Heth  was  just  knotting  a  thread— and 
the  next  thing  she  knew  she  was  not  in 
her  chair  at  all  or  on  the  floor  at  all, 
but—   Well,  well,  never  mind. 

"Well,"  said  he,  "Heth,  I'm  back!" 

No  one  smiled.  Every  one  seemed  to 
think  the  remark  was  needed. 

"I'm  on  my  feet  again.  I  knew  I 
would  be,  with  you  waiting.  Alaska 
salmon  did  it.  I  canned  the  tails.  The 
fools  were  throwing  away  as  much  as 
they  canned.  I  swear  they  were.  I've 
got  a  cannery  in  the  shadow  of  a  vol- 
cano and  under  the  lid  of  a  glacier,  and 
i  want  you  to  see  it." 

It  didn't  seem  surprising  to  anybody 
that  Gaylord  should  wish  to  take  bis 
bride  to  a  salmon  cannery. 

"I  didn't  know  your  plight,  dear 
child,  till  Stubbs  told  me.  Heavens,  if 
I  had  known  it  I'd  have  been  home 
quick  euougb!" 

"Didn't  know  it!"  gasped  Heth,  wip- 
ing her  eyes  on  a  diminutive  pocket 
handkerchief.    How,  then"— 

But  she  was  interrupted  by  Stubbs, 
who  came  in  with  the  roses  and  the  lit- 
tle boxes,  which  the  traveler  made  her 
open  and  which  contained  trinkets  of 
various  kinds — silver  bracelets  from 
the  Thinglets  and  a  silk  shawl  from 
Chinatown  at  Portland  and  carved 
bone  spoons  from  the  Aleuts  and  a 
necklace  of  Alaska  garnets. 

"If  it  hadn't  been  for  that  fellow's 
waistcoats,"  said  Gaylord,  pointing  to 
his  valet,  "and  all  the  rest  of  the  truck 
with  which  he  furnished  me,  I  might 
have  fared  badly,  Heth.  The  rascal 
packed  up  my  whole  outfit,  and  where 
I've  been  clothes  wear  out  fast,  not  to 
mention  the  fact  that  it's  often  com- 
fortable to  wear  three  suits  at  a  time. 
I  wore  my  swallowtail  with  a  blue 
flannel  shirt  and  a  pair  of  checked 


trousers,  and  It  seemed  to  take  with 
the  natives  first  rate." 

Stubbs  bad  uever  known  before  that 
his  master's  mistress  could  give  a  peal 
of  laughter  like  that.  He  hadn't  an  idea 
of  it,  or  that  ber  eyes  could  dance  like 
will-o'-the-wisps  on  a  foggy  night. 

"But  if  you  don't  know  about  my 
misfortunes,"  said  she,  suddenly  return- 
ing to  her  former  question,  "how  was 
it  that  you  sent  me  that  money  every 
month?  But  for  you  I  should  have 
been  a  beggar,  and  I  know  I  should 
have  broken  my  heart." 

"Money,"  said  Gaylord,  "money!" 

Stubbs  was  making  for  the  door. 

"Come  back  here,  you  rascal,"  cried 
Gaylord.  "Turn  around,  sir." 

Stubbs'  face  was  scarlet. 

"Look  at  that,  my  dear,  will  you?" 
cried  Gaylord.  "Look  at  that.  Guilt 
painted  on  every  feature.  See  that,  my 
dear!" 

Heth  got  up  and  slipped  her  hand  in 
Stubbs'  big  paw. 

"I  hope  you  will  never  have  to  be 
parted  from— from  Mr.  Gaylord— aud— 
and  me,"  said  she. 

Gaylord  was  mopping  bis  blue  eyes. 
"Stubbs,"  he  said,  "I"— 

"Don't  mention  it,  sir,  if  you  please. 
My  fathers  have  been  gentlemen's  men 
for  five  generations,  sir,  and  it  would 
be  queer  if  I  didn't  understand  a  gen- 
tleman's feelings,  sir,  and  know  what 
he  would  want  done  under  certain  cir- 
cumstances." 

"How,"  cried  Gaylord,  throwing  up 
his  hand,  "can  I  ever  live  up  to 
Stubbs?" 


Bon  a  Spider  Killed  a  Moose. 

A  spider  swung  itself  down  from  the 
ceiling  of  a  Jackson  county  store  by  its 
web  and  attached  itself  to  the  tail  of  a 
mouse  and  dragged  the  mouse  up  till 
only  its  front  feet  touched  the  floor, 
where  it  was  held  by  the  spider  until 
life  was  extinct.— Topeka  State  Jour- 
nal. 


The  oil  well  speculator  is  a  smooth 
and  slippery  guy. 


The  man  in  the  moon  must  be  the 
original  "sky  pilot." 

Svirrvrrver  ^ 
Tours  ^  ^ 


To  foreign  lands  are  not  enjoyed  half  as 
much  as  a  day  spent  at  the  Ocean 
Beaches  on  the  line  of  the 

Salt  Lake  Route 

Magnificent  Mountain  and  Marine  Views 
greet  the  eye  on  every  side.  The  climate 
is  superb.  The  Fishing,  Yachting,  Boating, 
Bathing,  Golfing,  Driving  — is  unexcelled. 
No  finer  beaches  are  found  than    —    —  — 

Long  Beach.  ^«   Catalina.  Island, 

Terminal  Island  and 

Alain i tos  Beach.  v» 

They  all  offer  good  Hotels  and  boarding 
places  at  reasonable  rates. 
Information  and  Tickets  may  be  obtained  of 
Agents 

San  Pedro,  Los  Angeles  &  Salt  Lake  R.  R. 

T.  C.  PECK,  E.  W.  GILLETT, 

Asst.  Gen'l  Pass.  Agt.  Gen'l  Pass.  Agent 

LOS  ANGELES.  CAL. 


CALIFORNIA 
LIMITED 


During  the  summer,  this 
train  will  run  semi  weekly, 
leaving  Los  Angeles  at  tt.flO 
p.m.  Mondaj s and  Thursdays, 
arriving  at  Chicago  2.15  p.m. 
Thursdays  and  Sundays. 

No  other  train  compares 
with  it  for  beauty  or  per- 
fection of  service. 


SANTA  FE 


1 F.  BLECH  &  CO.  1 


^  PRINTERS 

»^   258  South  Main  Street  ^3 

» —  Telephone  RED  3686  — ^ 

£~:         LOS  ANGELES,  CALIF.  ~* 

•vwvvvwwwvvwvwww\» 

I  Par  Excellence 

<  A  trial  will  convince  you  that 
this  is  the  laundry  you  have  been 
looking  for  and  that  our  work  is 
what  the  heading  implies. 

Acme  Steam  Laundry 

•Phone  M.  531.     327  E.  2d  St.  2 
LOS  ANGELES,        -        CAL.  > 
•■vwwvwwwwwwwww* 

SCHROEDER  BROS. 

SIGNS 

121  East  Second  St. 

S  Bros.  Mark.  Telephone  Main  561. 


Tel.  Main  1055 
Paints,  Window  Shades 
627  SOUTH  8PRINQ  ST. 


TOWN  SEND  BROS. 

SOLICITORS  OF  AMERICAN  AND  FOREIGN 

D  A  T  C  M  TC  Copyrights,  Trade- 
KM  I   t_  IN   I  O      Marks  and  Labels 

telephone  main  347  Registered. 
321-324  Potomac  Block,  Opposite  City  Hall 

Broadway,  Los  Angeles. 
Cable  address  "Patents"  Los  Angeles. 


^TuVVol^^ri  W.  B.  RAYMUND 


By  repapering  and  repainting.  Wall 
Paper  for  your  10  x  10  room,  $1.00. 
8ole  agent  for  John  W.  Masury  &  Son's 

Ready  Mixed  Paints  and  Colors. 
D.  F.  MORGAN.  430  8o.  Spring  St. 
Phone  Main  882.         Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


RUPTURE  CURED 

for  TEN  DOLLARS. 

Thousands  have  been  cured 
at  their  own  homes  for  this 
small  price,  (ireatest  In-  ■ 
ventionof  the  Age.  Secur- 
ity and  comfort  to  the  rup- 
tured. No  worthless  salves 
or  lotions  to  rub  on.  It  does 
the  work.  Investigate  I 
"Booklet  No.  1"  giving  full  information  mailed,  Immedi- 
ately on  receipt  2c.  stamp  and  this  advt.  Call  or  address 
MAGNETIC  TRUSS  Ctt     200  Posl  street,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


OFFICE 
AND  YARDS : 


1620  SOUTH  MAIN 

TELEPHONE  WEST  £Q 


32owriR5TST  LinoJ/perf 

Los  Angeles,Cal. 
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BARKER  BROS. 

GREEN  TAG  SALE 

Prices  are  reduced  to  half  or  near  it.  Half  this  paper  would  he  necessary  to  convey  the  news  of  this  sale — we  can  only 
hope  to  skim  over  the  bargains  lightly — we  want  to  interest  you  in  this  great  happening — we  know  what  the  results  will  he  he- 
fore  we  start  in — these  sales  are  not  experiments,  they  are  carefully  planned  and  are  held  for  a  purpose. 

Reduced  Prices  Are  General  Throughout  the  Entire  Store. 

Almost  every  article  is  reduced — the  exceptions  are  staple  articles  that  we  would  have  to  huy  right  ove  r  again,  kitchen  tables 
and  the  like — many,  very  many  prices  are  reduced  to  exactly  half,  others  are  not  cut  so  much  as  half.  We  alwavs  were  the 
heaviest  buyers  in  Southern  California,  and  this  year  we  will  huy  heavier  than  ever — our  husiness  is  growing — our  buyers  are 
east — we  have  an  immense  amount  of  floor  space,  hut  it  is  insufficient  to  contain  what  is  now  here  and  what  will  soon  arrive — ■ 
we  will  make  room — we  will  transform  a  dull  month  into  a  busy  one — we  will  turn  furniture  into  cash — we  will  make  still  more 
friends  and  broaden  our  circle  of  patrons — we  will  get  our  stock  into  proper  shape  and  our  name  into  everybody's  mouth. 

Every  Grade  of  Furniture  from  Cheapest  to  Best. 

Wo  do  nothing  by  half  except  to  cut  prices — we  have  two  basements  and  eiyht  floors  filled  with  furniture,  our  store  and  our  ware- 
house— the  biggest  assortment  within  reach  —  the  whole  stock  goes — the  best  and  the  cheapest. 

Green  Tajrs  Indicate  Cut  Prices.    They're  on  Everything,  Almost 


t 
t 


t 
t 
t 
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$200  HALL  SEAT  FOR  $100 

The  price  of  this  piece  is  cat  exactly  in  two — otie  of  our  finest  pieces — 
it  shows  its  worth  at  a  glance.  Solid  mahogany,  five  feet  high  and  most 
beautifully  carved,  Griffin  standards  add  much  to  its  elegance  and  worth. 
Reduced  from  $200.00  to  $100  00. 

$tt  HALL  SEAT  FOR  $t 

Just  to  illustrate  the  vastnest  of  our  assortment,  we  jump  clean  over 
scores  of  hall  seats  to  tell  you  about  our  cheapest  one.  Quartered  oak,  .'52 
inches  wide  and  3  feet  high.   Gut  from  $0.00  to  $4. no.  Only  a  few  of  them. 

$75  11  ILL  MIRROR  FOR  $50 

An  immense  French  plate  mirror,  framed  with  a  perfectly  carved 
griffin  frame  of  Flemish  oak.  The  mirror  is  round  and  measures  three 
feet  ac  os8.  One  of  the  finest  pieces  in  Los  Angeles.  Reduced  from  $75.00 
to  $50.00. 

$10  HAT  RACK  FOR  $8 

Quartered  oak  hall  rack  and  mirror,  the  mirror  is  IK  x  24  in.  in  size,  a 
good  looking  and  desirable  hat  rack  ;  green  tagged  from  $10.00  to  $8.00. 

$50  LEVTHKR  ROCKER  FOR  $30 

Chairs  and  rockers  upholstered  with  black  leather,  deeply  tufted.  The 
most  comfortable  and  durable  chairs  to  be  found  ;  reduced  from  $60.06 

to  $30.00. 

$150  RED  ROOM  SUITE  FOR  $80 

We  cannot  begin  to  describe  this  set— the  most  elegant  one  ever  priced 
at  $150.00,  not  too  much  carving,  but  just  enough;  quarter  sawed  oak, 
selected,  polished  and  carved.  Immense  French  plate  mirror,  42x42 
inches;  green  tagged  down  to  $80.00. 

$50  HIGHBOY  CHIFFONIER  FOR  $25 

Called  highboy  because  it  is  so  high,  seven  feet.  Solid  oak  anil  all  its 
long  expansiveness  tilled  with  drawers  and  cabinets.    Cut  from  $50.00 

U)  $25.00. 


$15  DRESSING  TARLE  FOR  $10 

Mahogany  dressing  table  with  18x22  inch  oval  French  plate  mirror.  A 
rich  piece  of  furniture,    lireen  Tag  sale  reduces  it  from  $15  to  $10. 

$20  LEATHER  SKAT  (HAIRS  FOR  $10 

These  highly  desirable  chairs  have  leather  seats  and  backs,  then,  too,  they 
have  French  legs.  You'll  like  them  when  you  see  them.  Reduced  from 
$20  to  $10. 

$30  FANCY  ROC  K  E  KS  FOR  $15 

Oak  rockers  with  leather  seats  and  backs,  handsome  chairs  that  will  ap- 
peal to  every  furniture  buyer.  <  ireenTagged  from  $30  down  to  half  price,  $15 

$<>0  SETTEE  CCT  TO  $30 

A  handsome  settee  in  davenport  style,  mahogany  frame  upholstered  in 
rich  green  velour.  Someone  will  get  a  bargain  in  this  handsome  piece. 
Only  one  of  them. 

$60  CARVED  HALL  CHAIR  FOR  $30 

Another  half-price  offer.  Our  most  handsome  Flemish  oak  hall  chair,  en- 
tirely hand  carved.    As  rich  as  they  make  them;  $30. 

$150  BOOKCASE  FOR  $75 

A  magnificent  three-winged  bookcase  of  selected  quartered  oak,  generously 
carved  and  altogether  lovely.  One  of  the  most  desirable  bargains  in  the 
whole  Green  Tag  sale.  Exactly  half  price  ;  $75.00.  There  is  a  secretary 
bookcase  to  match  at  the  same  price. 

$150  SECRETARY  BOOKCASE  FOR  $75 

This  piece  matches  the  one  mentioned  alx>ve.  Same  wood  and  carving,  a 
bookcase  and  secretary  combined.    Only  one  of  them. 


v  Los  Angeles 


>e  ta!< 


i«t»    t  NC   CO  I 


24  Pages.  Issued  Weekly  by  THE  POST  PUBLISHING  CO.,  401-402  Stimson  Building,  Los  Angeles,  Cal.  24  Pages. 

NEW  YORK  OFFICE,  150  Nassau  Street,  S.  S.  VREELAND,  Manager. 
Telephone  Red  756  Entered  at  Los  Angeles  Postoffice  as  Second-Class  Matter.  Telephone  Bed  756 

Volume  4.       One  Dollar  per  Year.  LOS  ANGELES,  CAL.  JULY  20,  1901.  Single  Copy  5  Cents.        Number  3. 


4 


Vhe  SATURDAY  POST. 


s  something ...  j 
ior  Nothing  i 


THAT  does  not  sound  like  business.  But  sometimes 
sounds  are  deceiving-  as  well  as  appearances.  Suppose 
you  are  a  young-  man  or  a  young  woman.  You  are 
doing  nothing.  You  are  earning  nothing.  Your  time 
is  worth  something  but  you  are  getting  nothing  for  it. 

Then  if  you  can  ex- 
change some  of  this 
time  for  which  you 
are  getting  nothing 
for  a  complete  busi- 
ness education  which 
is  worth  something 
■~M^/*k/^  more  than 

^^^^  estimate — would  not 

that  be  getting  some- 
thing for  nothing  ?  But  whether  it  would  or  would 
not,  listen  to  our  story: 

This  is  certainly  a  world  of  businees.  The  young 
person  who  undertakes  to  make  his  way  through  life 
without  a  business  education  is  badly  handicapped.  The 
modern  business  school  is  doing  marvelous  things  for 
the  rising  generation.  The 


*  Business 
Education 


Los 


ANGELES 
BUSINESS  COLLEGE 


212 


WEST  THIRD  STREET 
LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


is  conceded  to  be  the  leader  in  its  line  in  Southern  Cali- 
fornia. Its  courses  of  study  are  intensely  practical  from 
start  to  finish.  Everybody  knows  what  the  commercial 
branches  are.  Bookkeeping  and  Shorthand  are  the 
leading  branches,  and  with  them  go  Business  Arithme- 
tic, Commercial  Law,  Grammar,  Correspondence,  Spell- 
ing, Penmanship,  Rapid  Calculations,  Typewriting, 
Banking  and  Business  Practice.  The  school  has  a 
faculty  of  thoroughly  competent  teachers,  has  large  and 
finely  equipped  apartments,  and  is  thoroughly  modern 
and  progressive. 

HOW  TO  SECURE  A 
SCHOLARSHIP  FREE 

It's  easy,  very  easy — any  energetic  young  lady  or 
young  man  who  wants  a  business  education  that  will 
net  a  steady  income  can  do  it — THE  SATURDAY 
POST  wants  to  help  you  with  no  outlay  to  yourself  ex- 
cept a  little  time,  a  very  little  time,  perhaps  two  weeks 
— not  more  than  four.  The  work  is  pleasant  and  digni- 
fied—Are you  equal  to  the  emergancy?  THE  SATUR- 
DAY POST  offers  you  the  opportunity  to  lay  the 
foundation  of  a  successful  business  career. 

Write  for  particulars 

The  Post  Publishing  Company 

III!  2  Stimson  Bl'k.,  LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 
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SANTA  MONICA 

FINEST  RESORT  ON  EARTH   


BY 
THE 
SEA 


BALLOONpftOLTE 

LOS 


COMPLETE  TRIP 

Going:  and  Returning  via  Different  Koute.s 


NOVEL  AND 

INTERESTING 


F.  Blech  &  Co.,  Sffitea 


St. 


H  JEVNE 


LA  CRESCENTA  Olive  Oil  and  Wines  are  equal  to  any  that 
money  will  buy.  They  should  be  used  in  every  home — 
every  one  who  uses  them  knows  their  superiority.      :    :  : 

208-210  S.  Spring  St.  --  Wilcox  Building 
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|  West  Coast  Fertilizer  Co., 

^  Office  237  West  First  Street, 

2    FERTILIZERS  FOR  ORANGE  AND  LEMON  TREES, 

BERRIES,  ETC. 

Telephone  Main  389.  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

The  Standard  Rotary 

Makes  6  Stiches  while  other  Machines 
make  3  to  4 — besides  being  the  quick- 
est and  easiest  running. 

F"OR  SALE  OR  RENT. 

WILLIAMSON  BROS., 

327  South  Spring  Street 
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^    Beautiful  Redondo  ^ 


The  Seaside  Resort  Par  Excellence. 


Wherever  Nature  appears  in  her 
grander  moods,  inspiration  stirs  thl 
heart  and  the  imagination  is  stimulated 
to  greatest  action.  The  grandeur  of  the 
mountains,  the  sublimity  and  pathos  of 
ocean's  billowy  expanse  and  the  cease- 
less murmur  of  the  waves  as  they  break 
upon  the  white  sands  of  the  beach, 
awaken  poetic  thoughts  and  set  to  vibrat- 
ing the  most  tender  chords  of  sentiment. 
While  the  mountain  heights  and  vales, 
the  rocky  canyons,  dashing  cataracts  or 
rippling  streams  with  banks  studded  with 
wild  flowers  are  attractive  to  many,  it 
is  to  the  sea,  with  its  surging,  ever- 
changing  waves,  its  unlimited  vista,  its 
beauteous  moss  and  shells,  its  finny  in- 
habitants, its  cool  breezes  and  health- 
giving  atmosphere,  its  bracing  and  re- 
juvenating waters,  in  which  to  sport, 
that  the  greater  majority  of  humanity 
go  when  possible.  From  the  hot  in- 
terior valleys  of  this  state,  Arizona  and 
New  Mexico,  from  the  cities,  farms  and 
orchards,  thousands  seek  the  cool  and 
restful  beaches  with  their  many  attrac- 
tions, and  each  summer  the  numbers  at 
the  more  favored  resorts  increase. 

While  Southern  California  is  favored 
exceptionally  by  nature  with  attractive 
resorts  none  possess  the  peculiar  charms 
and  distinctive  characteristics  that  are 
found  at  beautiful  Redondo,  as  a  sum- 
mer or  a  winter  resort.  Its  location  is 
superb.  The  townsite  was  well  chosen 
and  artistically  platted,  while  the  name, 
meaning  rounding,  is  fitting.  It  rises  in 
terraces  from  the  beach  and  embraces 
a  tract  of  rolling  land  commanding 
from  all  points  magnificent  and  unob- 
structed vistas  of  the  bay  and  ocean. 
The  company  which  located  the  town- 
site  wisely  laid  out  the  streets  with  a 
view  to  beauty  as  well  as  utility.  Many 
of  the  avenues  in  the  residence  sec- 
tion are  curved  and  present  not  only 
a  picturesque  appearance,  but  afford  es- 
pecial opportunities  for  the  laying  out 
of  handsome  private  grounds.  Upon 
these  beautiful  hills  covered  with  shade 
trees — 

Serene  and  sweet  and  smiling  as  a  bride. 
Nestles  Redondo,  by  Old  Ocean's  side, 
Whose  glistening  waters  in  the  sunshine 
gleam 

Full    of  the   glamor   of   the  sweetest 
dream. 


dondo  from  the  wharves.  There  are 
surf  bathhouses,  hot  plunge  baths  and 
individual  baths ;  a  free  casino  and  free 
dancing  pavilion ;  and  as  fine  an  orches- 
tra as  plays  in  Southern  California  dis- 
courses free  music  afternoons  and  even- 
ings Then  there  are  fine  golf  links, 
tennis  courts,  croquet  lawns,  bowling, 
billiard  and  pool,  and  free  picnic  tables, 
along  the  beach  protected  from  the  sea 


season  and  is  well  cared  for.  A  new 
line  of  bathing  suits  of  all  sizes  has 
been  purchased.  These  are  substantial 
and  attractive.  From  the  beach  in  front 
of  the  bathhouse  two  substantial  life- 
lines extend  about  500  feet  out  into 
the  surf  for  the  benefit  of  those  who 
are  indifferent  swimmers  or  who  can- 
not swim.  North  of  the  surf  bathing 
house  about  600  yards  is  the  plunge 


equipment  is  provided  by  the  manage- 
ment for  those  who  partake  of  the 
plunge. 

PUBLIC  CASINO. 

Between  these  two  bathhouses,  just 
at  the  edge  of  the  beach,  is  a  large  free 
casino  with  tables  and  seats  sufficient 
to  accommodate  comfortably  300  per- 
sons. This  is  reserved  for  the  use  of 
transcients,  picnic  parties  and  the  towns- 


sand  by  a  wide,  elevated  platform  and 
sheltered  from  the  sun's  rays  by  artistic 
frame  canopies. 

No  finer  or  more  elegantly  appointed 
hotel  is  open  to  guests  at  any  beach 
hereabouts  than  the  chief  hostelry  of 
this  justly  famed  resort. 

Redondo  is  accessible  by  two  lines 
of  railway,  the  Los  Angeles  &  Redondo 
and  the  Southern  California  (Santa  Fe) 
roads.  It  is  but  eighteen  miles  from 
Los  Angeles  and  is  supplied  with  four- 
teen trains  regularly  and  sixteen  Wed- 


A  Few  of  R.edondo's  Attractions. 

bathhouse.  This  is  a  thoroughly  mod- 
ern institution.  In  the  center  it  con- 
tains a  plunge  bath  or  swimming  pool 
having  a  capacity  of  250,000  gallons  of 
pure  sea  water,  which  is  pumped  from 
a  depth  sufficient  to  obtain  clear  water, 
which  is  heated  to  80  degrees  Fah.,  and 
discharged  into  the  pool.  The  water  is 
frequently  changed,  so  that  it  is  kept 
cleanly.  Around  the  pool  are  located 
the  dressing  rooms  for  ladies  and  gen- 
tlemen, and  porcelain  baths  are  pro- 
vided for  those  who  desire  individual 


Picturesque  in  location,  exceptionally 
charming  to  those  who  seek  an  all-year 
home  by  the  sea,  Redondo  offers  every 
attraction  and  advantage  to  transcients 
who  seek  the  coast  for  recreation  as 
well  as  recuperation.  At  no  resort  on 
the  coast  are  better  fishing  opporunities, 
either  for  deep-sea  or  surf  angling. 
Nearly  every  kind  of  fish  from  the  sar- 
dine to  the  jewfish  are  caught  at  Re- 


Shipping  Scenes  a.t  Redondo. 

nesdays,  Saturdays  and  Sundays.  Ten- 
ride  tickets  are  sold  by  either  road, 
good  on  both  lines,  at  $1.50  from  Los 
Angeles,  which  makes  the  fare  between 
the  latter  place  and  Redondo  30  cents 
for  the  round  trip. 

PROVISIONS  FOR  BATHING. 

The  bathing  facilities  are  ample.  The 
surf  bathhouse  contains  200  dressing 
rooms.    It  has  been  repainted  for  the 


bathrooms  rather  than  the  plunge.  At 
night  the  pool  is  brilliantly  lighted  by- 
electricity  and  affords  great  attraction 
for  bathing  parties,  which  have  fine 
sport  spashing  and  diving  in  the  pool. 
Monday  nights  are  reserved  for  guests 
of  the  Redondo  hotel,  who  turn  out 
in  large  numbers  to  enjoy  the  pleasures 
this  recreation  presents.  Spring-boards, 
trapezes,  hand  rings  and  other  athletic 


folk  for  luncheon  purposes.  Here  a 
family  can  be  seated,  open  their  own 
basket  and  proceed  to  lunch  without 
feeling  they  are  trespassing.  Should 
they  want  chowder,  a  fine  fish  dinner  or 
other  viands,  they  may  order  it  from 
the  restaurant  at  the  south  end  of  the 
casino,  and  secure  it  at  moderate  cost. 
These  luncheons  are  partaken  of  in  full 
view  of  old  ocean,  while  the  cool  breezes 
from  the  deep  are  wafted  through  the 
building.  Or,  if  it  is  preferred,  one  can 
take  his  family  out  onto  the  long  beach 
promenade,  where  at  frequent  intervals 
canopied  tables  with  benches  are  avail- 
able for  luncheon. 

DANCING  FOR  THE  MERRY. 

Adjoining  the  casino  on  the  beach, 
protected  from  the  cooling  breezes  by 
1  nvas  curtainings,  is  the  dancing  pa- 
vilion with  its  polished,  waxed  floor 
and  ample  seating  capacity  for  dancers 
and  spectators.  Here  every  afternoon 
from  2  till  5  o'clock  Schoneman  & 
Blanchard's  orchestra  of  five  pieces  play 
popular  and  classic  selections,  and  each 
evening  from  8  till  10  o'clock  the  same 
musicians  render  dance  music  for  the 
throng  which  congregates  to  "trip  the 
light  fantastic."  On  Sunday  afternoon 
the  Seventh  Regiment  orchestra  of  nine- 
teen pieces  gives  a  grand  sacred  concert 
at  this  popular  pavilion.  This  orchestra 
is  composed  of  picked  musicians  from 
some  of  the  best  orchestras  and  bands 
in  Southern  California,  and  the  music 
rendered  is  therefore  not  to  be  excelled 
on  the  coast. 

WHERE   THE   FISH  BITE. 

Probably  the  greatest  attraction  in  the 
way  of  sport  to  transcients,  and  not  an 
inconsiderable  one  to  cottagers,  tenters 
and  guests  at  the  hotels,  is  the  splendid 
fishing  from  the  wharves  at  Redondo. 
The  formation  of  the  sea's  bottom  at 
this  port  is  naturally  favorable  for  deep 
as  well  as  surf  fishing.  The  decline 
of  the  sea-bed  from  the  shore  is  such 
that  at  a  distance  of  600  feet  from  where 
the  surf  breaks  a  depth  of  60  to  70  feet 
is  found.  From  this  point  outward  in  a 
westerly  direction  there  is  an  acute  de- 
pression or  "sea  canyon,"  which  brings 
deep-sea  fishes  nearer  shore  than  at  any 
point  on  the  Southern  California  coast. 
There  are  two  wharves,  one  700  feet  in 
length  and  one  1,100  feet.  At  the  first 
named  lumber  is  chiefly  handled,  while 
upon  the  latter  steamships  load  and  un- 
load merchandise  and  passengers.  It  is 
upon  this  latter  wharf  that  most  of  the 
fishing  is  done,  and  it  is  quite  a  common 
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sight  to  wtiness  men,  women  and  youths 
fishing  in  such  numbers  that  not  more 
than  two  to  three  feet  space  is  between 
poles.  Then  there  are  hand  lines  and 
"set"  lines  galore,  and  when  the  fish 
begin  to  "bite"  it  is  a  sight  to  behold 
watching  these  poles  of  every  kind  and 
description  fly  upward  with  smelt,  mack- 
erel, bass  and  other  kinds  of  fish  dan- 
gling from  the  lines.  From  these 
wharves  sea-bass,  striped-bass,  rock- 
bass,  halibut,  sole,  yellowtail,  barracuda, 
bonita,  mackerel,  smelt  and  herring  are 
caught  in  great  numbers  with  hook  and 
line  by  Waltonians  and  tenderfeet  alike. 


itary  plumbing  is  used  and  no  feature 
of  modern  hotel  construction  has  been 
neglected.  The  boilers  for  supplying 
steam  heat  and  power  are  separate  from 
the  hotel  building,  thus  assuring  addi- 
tional safety  to  the  guests  and  removing 
a  possible  source  of  noise  and  smoke. 
The  hotel  has  its  own  gas  plant  which  is 
housed  in  the  power  building.  A  first- 
class  Hale  hydraulic  elevator  is  another 
feature  of  the  house  particularly  appre- 
ciated by  the  ladies. 

BEGINNING  OF  GOOD  THINGS. 

The  kitchen  is  as  well  equipped  as  any 
hotel  in  Los  Angeles.    French  ranges. 


in  Schon email  &  Blaachard'a  orchestra 
of  five  pieces  regale  the  guests  during 
the  dinner— from  5  till  8  o'clock  each 
evening. 

The  dining  room  has  a  seating  ca- 
pacity for  250  guests. 

THE  BONIFACES. 

The  main  office  is  handsomely  fitted 
in  hand-polished  oak,  and  is  in  every 
essential  metropolitan.  It  is  presided 
over  by  the  genial  Mr.  Dan  R.  Murphy, 
who  officiates  in  the  capacity  of  chief 
clerk.  Charles  A.  Duffy,  manager  of 
the  house,  is  a  young  man  who  has 
worked  his  way  up  to  the  position  of 


THE  GAMEY  MACKEREL. 

The  liveliest  fishing  is  in  the  early 
morning  hours  and  from  3  till  6  o'clock 
in  the  afternoon,  when  the  mackerel 
take  the  hook.  Oftentimes  these  gamey 
fish  grab  every  baited  hook  in  sight  and 
are  jerked  up  by  the  hundred;  and  here 
let  it  be  said  that  the  "big  fish"  don't 
always  "get  away."  If  one  wants  to  en- 
joy a  day's  fishing  Redondo  can't  be 
beat.  Some  idea  of  the  importance  of 
Redondo  as  a  fishing  ground  may  be 
had  when  it  is  known  that  during  the 
month  of  June,  this  year,  the  Santa  Fe 
road  shipped  from  this  point  67,800 
pounds  of  fish,  and  the  fish  shipments 
for  every  month  of  the  year  will  aver- 
age from  one  to  two  tons  -daily !  For 
those  who  prefer  deep-sea  fishing,  gaso- 
line launches  or  sailboats  may  be  hired 
at  a  reasonable  price  by  the  day  or  hour. 
Abundance  of  all  kinds  of  bait  may  be 
bought  at  wharf  stands  at  nominal  fig- 
ures. It  may  with  truth  be  said  that 
everything  fishy,  from  a  genuine  sardine 
to  a  sure-enough  whale,  may  be  caught 
or  captured  at  Redondo,  for  great  schools 
of  sardines  are  seen  daily,  and  last 
year  an  immense  whale  was  stranded 
near  the  town. 

A  SUPERB  HOSTELRY. 

The  pride  of  the  citizens  and  cottagers 
of  this  place  is  the  superb  hostelry, 
Hotel  Redondo.  Modern  in  architecture, 
equipment,  furnishings  and  service,  it  is 
handsome  in  exterior  and  interior  design 
and  beautifully  situated.  Built  upon  a 
commanding  elevation  and  surrounded 
by  a  magnificent  semi-tropical  park  of 
several  acres,  it  can  be  seen  for  miles 
from  passing  steamships,  and  its  guests 
are  afforded  indescribably  lovely  views 
of  land  and  sea,  of  mountain  outline 
and  ethereal  effect,  or  may  listen  to  the 
soughing  of  the  breezes  through  the 
arbor -clad  grounds  and  the  gentle  mur- 
inurings  of  the  surf  when  the  sea  is 
glad,  or  to  the  thunderings  of  the  break- 
ers as  they  beat  upon  the  sands  when  old 
Neptune  stirs  up  the  deep.  The  hotel 
is  three  stories  in  height  and  covers  the 
better  part  of  an  acre.  It  contains  many 
handsome  rooms,  single  and  ensuitc,  with 
private  baths,  stationary  basins,  hot  and 
cold  water,  gas  and  electric  lights,  elec- 
tric bells  and  fire  alarms.  The  halls 
are  heated  (when  necessary)  with  steam 
and  each  guest-chamber  is  provided  with 
a  modern  fireplace  and  mantel.  The 
ventilation  and  lighting  are  perfect.  San- 


broilers,  steam-tables  and  a  full  set  of 
coppers  are  assistants  by  which  the 
skilled  chef  is  enabled  to  prepare  and 
properly  serve  his  carefully  cooked 
viands. 

Immediately  connected  with  the 
kitchen  are  the  three  dining  rooms  for 
the  various  classification  of  the  em- 
ployes, where  they  are  served  accord- 
ing to  a  fixed  rule. 

DINING  BY  THE  SEA. 

Opening  from  the  serving  room  is  the 
main  dining  room.  This  is  a  perfect 
gem  of  architecture,  light,  ventilation 
and  prospect.  It  has  long  banquet  ta- 
bles down  the  center,  and  family  tables 
and  tete-a-tete  along  the  sides.  The 
north  end,  having  a  swell  front,  looks 
out  over  the  beautiful  grounds  upon  the 


trust  he  now  holds  by  dint  of  close  ap- 
plication. Both  Messrs.  Duffy  and  Mur- 
phy are  courteous  to  guests,  painstak- 
ing, and  should  make  a  financial  success 
of  Hotel  Redondo. 

Curtained  off  from  the  main  office  is 
the  "club-room."  This  is  in  reality  a 
handsome  billiard  and  pool  room,  with 
a  large  fireplace  at  the  north  end  for 
chilly  winter  days.  Screened  from  the 
club  room  is  the  sideboard,  where  the 
usual  luxuries  are  dispensed.  Leading 
off  from  this  is  the  barber  shop,  which 
also  has  an  entrance  into  the  main  hall. 

The  parlors  are  artistically  and  pret- 
tily furnished,  are  capacious  and  look 
out  over  the  broad  veranda  on  the 
ocean. 


room  is  45x95  fed  in  dimension.  The 
ceiling  is  high,  and  a  balcony  at  the 
west  end  for  spectators  is  reached  from 
the  landing  at  the  top  of  the  stairs  lead- 
ing to  the  second  story. 

PLENTY  OF  LIGHT  AND  AIR. 

The  halls  are  all  wide  and  airy. 
There  are  no  dark  or  "inside"  rooms  in 
the  house.  Nearly  every  room  is  sunny 
and  all  of  the  rooms  on  the  west  front 
and  wings  command  an  unobstructed 
view  of  the  sea. 

Wide  verandas  surround  the  house  on 
all  sides  which  afford  fine  promenades 
for  guests  when  they  are  not  inclined  to 
stroll  through  the  grounds,  or  down  the 
wide  cement  walks  toward  the  piers. 
The  grounds,  laid  out  by  artistic  land- 
scape gardeners,  are  as  beautiful  as  any 
in  the  State  and  equalled  by  few. 

ENTERTAINMENTS. 

The  guests  have  access  at  all  times 
to  one  of  the  finest  bowling  alleys  made 
by  the  Brunswick  &  Balke  Company, 
and  avail  themselves  freely  of  the  privi- 
lege. The  alleys  are  under  the  ball  room 
and  do  not  disturb  guests  in  the  house. 
Just  across  the  way  from  the  hotel 
grounds  proper  are  the  tennis  court  and 
croquet  lawn,  and  within  convenient  dis- 
tance are  a  fine  course  of  golf  links, 
under  the  supervision  of  the  Redondo 
Beach  County  Club,  the  officers  of  which 
are  Win.  Pridham,  H.  B.  Ainsworth, 
John  F.  Francis,  Col.  F.  H.  Seymour 
and  W.  R.  Norris,  secretary.  Every 
Saturday  evening  an  informal  hop  is 
given  at  the  hotel,  which  is  attended  by 
the  guests  of  the  house,  cottagers  and 
many  society  people  of  Los  Angeles. 
Each  Sunday  afternoon  the  Seventh  Reg- 
iment Band  orchestra  gives  a  sacred 
concert  on  the  west  veranda  of  the  hotel 
which  is  delightful  and  inspiring. 

SOME   OF   THE  GUESTS. 

The  following  are  some  of  the  guests 
who  have  engaged  apartments  in  the 
hotel  for  the  summer: 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  L.  T.  Garnsey  and  child 
Los  Angeles ;  Mrs.  Lacey  and  daughter, 
Pasadena ;  Mrs.  Van  Nuys  and  daugh- 
ter, Mr.  and  Mrs.  Solano  and  Miss  Sola- 
no, Mr.  and  Mrs.  Pridham.  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Charles  Prager,  Lieut.  Barlow.  U.  S. 
recruiting  officer:  Dr.  O'Riley,  Los  An- 
geles; Mr.  and  Mrs.  A.  C.  Denman,  Jr.. 
child  and  maid,  of  Redlands ;  and  a 
number  of  well-known  people  of  Ari- 
zona and  New  Mexico. 

BEAUTIFUL  CARNATIONS. 

One  of  the  most  frequented  and  de- 
lightful places  to  visit  is  the  Redondo 
carnation  gardens,  the  fame  of  which 
has  reached  eastward  to  the  Atlantic 
coast.  Nowhere  in  this  country  can  be 
seen  such  a  wealth  nf  magnificent  flow- 
ers, of  mammoth  size,  brilliant  color  and 
exquisite  fragrance.  Started  on  less  than 
an  acre  of  ground  as  an  attraction  for 
guests  of  Hotel  Redondo,  these  fascin- 
ating gardens  have  been  amplified  until 
they  now  include  fifteen  acres.  These 


business  part  of  town  with  a  view  of  the 
sea  toward  Santa  Monica — twelve  miles 
distant.  The  western  side  with  its  num- 
erous windows  is  a  sort  of  alcove  and 
commands  a  full  view  of  the  Pacific  and 
the  sailing  and  steam  craft  plying  in 
coastwise  traffic.  The  ceiling  is  vaulted 
with  sunken  panels  and  tinted  turquoise 
blue.  The  furniture  is  oak,  the  chairs 
being  upholstered  in  russet  leather.  At 
the  south  end  of  this  room  is  an  alcove 
balcony  above  the  main  entrance,  where- 


Ya.chting  a.t  R_edondo. 

BEAUTIFUL   BALL  ROOM. 

Off  the  main  hall  on  the  first  floor  is 
the  beautiful  ball  room.  It  has  probably 
the  handsomest,  if  not  the  only,  par- 
quetry floor  of  any  resort  hotel  in  the 
State.  This  floor  cost  laid  down  $2,500 
Within  the  border  it  is  of  white  oak  laid 
in  handsome  mosaics.  The  border  is  in- 
laid in  dark  cherry  and  white  ash  of  a 
Grecian  design.  It  is  faultless  to  dance 
upon,  having  a  spring  that  the  solid 
maple  floors  do  not  possess.    The  ball 


mammoth  carnations  became  so  popular 
with  the  hotel  people  and  transcient  vis- 
itors that  their  fame  soon  extended  to 
Los  Angeles  and  the  demand  was 
so  great  for  the  blooms  that  the  com- 
pany, organized  as  the  Redondo  Floral 
Company,  found  it  necessary  to  open  a 
retail  store  in  Los  Angeles,  to  which 
point  the  flowers  could  be  shipped  daily, 
and  there  sold  to  all  who  desired  them. 
An  elegant  salesroom  was  fitted  up  on 
South  Spring  street  and  proved  a  val- 
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liable  adjunct  to  the  gardens.  No  flow- 
ers are  sold  to  jobbers  in  tbs  State 
for  the  reason  that  many  flower  stores 
would  substitute  inferior  flowers  for  the 
Redondo-grown  product  and  so  injure 
the  well-earned  reputation  of  the  gen- 
uine Redondo  carnation.  Large  orders 
are  shipped  to  Arizona,  New  Mexico 
and  Atlantic  coast  points,  and  hundreds 
of  thousands  are  sold  to  the  retail  trade 
of  Los  Angeles  and  Southern  California. 
The  great  success  attained  by  the  pro- 
ducers and  growers  of  the  Redondo  car- 
nation has  arisen  from  the  practice  of 
the  company  not  to  permit  a  plant  to 
remain  in  the  ground  more  than  two 
years.  This,  in  addition  to  a  proper 
selection  and  cultivation  of  plants,  in- 
sures sturdy  and  vigorous  stock  that 
will  produce  the  largest  and  most  beauti- 
ful blossoms.  The  management  is  con- 
tinually experimenting  with  carnation 
seedlings.  One  of  the  peculiarities  and 
fascinating  features  of  the  carnation  is 
that  its  seeds  produce  at  times  wonde.- 
ful  surprises  in  size,  colorings  and  fra- 
grance. In  view  of  this  characteristic 
it  is  not  to  be  wondered  that  the  inde- 
fatigable experimenter  is  occasionally 
rewarded  by  some  grand  specimen 
which  soon  becomes  in  great  demand. 
Two  of  such  were  produced  at  the  Re- 
dondo gardens.  One,  a  handsome  sal- 
mon-pink, which  was  christened  the  "Jim 
Corbett,"  and  a  royal  white  speciment 
named  "Los  Angeles."  It  was  this 
great  snowy  variety  to  the  number  of 
20,000  that  the  company  generously  do- 
nated to  the  Fiesta  committee  of  Los 
Angeles  to  decorate  President  McKin- 
ley's  carriage  upon  the  occasion  of  his 
recent  visit  to  Los  Angeles.  Individual 
flowers  of  this  variety  frequently  meas- 
ure four  inches  in  diameter  and  thou- 
sands attain  a  diameter  of  from  two 
to  three  inches.  One  of  the  most  re- 
cent "creations"  in  seedlings  is  a  bril- 
liant crimson  specimen  which  has  been 
named  the  "Amna."  It  has  proven  a 
very  hardy  winter  plant,  a  prolific 
bloomer,  of  exquisite  fragrance  and  per- 
fect flowers.  A  single  acre  of  carna- 
tions growing  under  the  perfect  condi- 
tions of  soil,  climate  and  cultivation  at 
Redondo,  will  yield  30,000  perfect  flow- 
ers. 

In  addition  to  carnations,  the  Redondo 
Floral  Company  propagate  thousands  of 
asparagus  plumosa  and  springerii,  smi,- 
lax,  violets  and  ferns.  Of  the  three 
former  the  company  has  fully  an  acre. 
The  hot-houses  are  given  up  almost 
wholly  to  ferns  and  carnation  cuttings. 

Owning,  as  it  does,  its  own  water- 
works and  having  the  advantage  of  the 
Redondo  railroad  in  the  matter  of  daily 
transportation  of  plants  and  cut  flow- 
ers, the  Redondo  Floral  Company  has 
been  enabled  to  make  a  grand  success 
of  its  great  floral  plant. 

THE   COTTAGE   BY   THE  SEA. 

Home-like  and  attractive  are  the  cot- 
tages wherein  the  lovers  of  the  seaside 


vested  in  domiciles  at  Redondo  may  be 
mentioned:  Benj.  M.  Page  and  Mrs. 
Gilchrist,  of  Pasadena;  Mrs.  Jane  B. 
Ridg  way,  T.  A.  Lewis,  J.  A.  Anderson, 
Jr.,  B.  V.  Graybill,  Mrs.  M.  D.  God- 
frey, Col.  F.  H.  Seymour,  Miss  Domin- 
quez,  Sheldon  Borden.  J.  W.  Wolfskill. 
W.  F.  Botsford,  James  Burdette,  H. 
Hawgood  (chief  engineer  San  Pedro, 
Los  Angeles  &  Salt  Lake  railroad),  of 
Los  Angeles,  and  Mr.  H.  B.  Aihsworth. 
secretary  of  the  Los  Angeles  &  Redondo 
Beach  railroad.  In  addition  to  many 
other  regular  cottagers  there  are  hun- 
dreds who  enjoy  the  attractions  of  tent 
life  or  who  prefer  renting  furnished 
apartments. 


of  the  town  and  creates  no  small  zephyr 
in  local  affairs,  intellectual  and  political. 
The  "Breeze"  is  ably  edited  by  Mr.  S. 
D.  Barkley,  who  has  recorded  the  events 
of  the  town  and  molded  public  senti- 
ment through  its  columns  since  1895. 
The  paper  is  a  six-column  folio. 

REDONDO  TOWN. 

There's  an  old  truism  that  the  chief 
elements  in  the  establishment  and  main- 
tenance of  a  town  are  "good  climate, 
good  soil  and  good  water."  Accepting 
this  proposition  as  logical  and  final,  Re- 
dondo is  in  normal  possession  of  metro- 
politan factors.  These  are  but  the  foun- 
dation of  Redondo' s  present.  There  are 
many  other  features  which  are  serving 


town.  The  legal  knots  are  unraveled  by 
Town  Attorney  F.  R.  Willis,  and  the 
morality  of  the  place  is  so  well  l<x>kcd 
after  by  Marshal  L.  J.  Woolley  that  the 
city  bastile  is  untenanted. 

Working  closely  in  conjunction  with 
the  town  trustees  is  that  other  set  of 
hustlers  who  "do"  things— the  Redondo 
board  of  trade — which  includes  within 
its  membership  almost  every  merchant 
in  the  place.  The  officers  and  directors 
of  this  progressive  force  are:  F.  A. 
Seabert,  president;  T.  R.  Newell,  vice- 
president;  S.  D.  Barkley,  secretary,  and 
George  Cate,  treasurer.  These,  with  O. 
C.  Hinman,  G.  J.  Lindsay  and  Wm.  Us- 
rey,  constitute  the  directors. 


Glimpses  of  Hotel  Redondo  Grounds. 


SOCIAL   AND  RELIGIOUS. 

The  social  features  of  Redondo  have 
ever  been  a  strong  attraction.  Hospital- 
ity is  a  characteristic  of  the  "old-tim- 
ers," and  has  become  infectious  to  such 
a  degree  that  more  recent  settlers  have 
been  inoculated.  Nor  are  those  elements 
which  serve  to  impress  one  with  the 
surroundings  of  urban  life  lacking. 
Good  churches,  school  facilities,  fra- 
ternal societies  and  clubs  are  estab- 
lished and  well  patronized.  The  Meth- 
odists, Congregationalists,  Episcopalians 
and  Catholics  have  places  of  worship ; 
Praters  of  Masonry,  Eastern  Star,  Mac- 
cabees, a  strong  membership  of  Lady 
Maccabees  and  Independent  Order  of 
Foresters  hold  regular  meetings  and  wel- 


to  bring  into  prominence  this  seaport 
town. 

Foremost,  perhaps,  among  the  ele- 
ments calculated  to  establish  Redondo 
as  a  solid  and  permanent  town  is  its 
financial  condition.  It  has  evidently 
been  well  governed.  It  certainly  makes 
an  exceptional  showing  as  compared  to 
the  majority  of  towns.  It  has  no  bonded 
debt.  Think  of  it!  Its  assessed  valua- 
tion is  $300,000.  It  has  a  tax  rate  of 
only  85  cents  on  the  $100.  That's  a 
pretty  irood  starter  for  a  city  of  the 
sixth  class. 

The  present  board  of  trustees  is  com- 
posed of  live,  progressive  business  men 
whose  energies  are  vigorously  directed 
toward  making  of  Redondo  not  only  the 


spend  in  rest  and  happiness  the  summer 
months  or  the  entire  year  at  Redondo. 
There  is  a  permanency  and  substantial 
appearance  to  the  cottages  that  have  been 
erected  for  the  sojourners  of  this  health- 
giving  resort.  Back  from  the  sea  front 
on  the  sightly  eminences  are  pretty 
homes  sheltered  by  umbrageous  peppers 
and  eucalypti.  "Beach  Row,"  so-called, 
overlooks  the  sea  and,  as  its  name  im- 
plies, is  within  easy  access  to  the  surf. 
Here  are  many  of  the  more  pretentious 
cottages  of  the  resort. 

Among  the  cottagers  who  have  in- 


come visiting  members. 

A  grammar  school  of  four  rooms,  pre- 
sided over  by  a  principal  and  three  as- 
sistants, is  available  to  children  of  the 
town  and  transcients.  The  attendance 
last  term  aggregated  144,  of  which  sev- 
enty-four were  boys  and  seventy  girls. 
The  school  has  a  library  of  736  volumes. 

The  town  shows  its  enterprise  by  sus- 
taining a  good,  live  newspaper,  pub- 
lished every  Saturday  the  year  'round. 
It  is  called  the  "Redondo  Breeze."  It 
is  well  named,  in  that  it  is  characteristic 
of  the  chief  element  of  physical  health 


aside  resort,  but  to 
bring  it  forward  as  the  most  important 
and  available  deep-water  harbor  and 
shipping  portsouth  of  San  Francisco.  The 
board  consists  of  H.  B.  Ainsworth,  the 
energetic  secretary  of  the  Los  Angeles 
&  Redondo  Beach  railway,  president ; 
George  Cate,  treasurer;  S.  D.  Barkley, 
clerk;  W.  P.  Clinton,  chief  engineer  of 
the  L.  A.  &  R.  B.  Ry.  ;  M.  Thomas,  con- 
tractor; W.  R.  Norris,  also  connected 
with  the  Redondo  road,  and  F.  A.  Sea- 
bert, the  principal  merchant  and  one  of 
the  most  level-headed  citizens  of  the 


Through  the  efforts  of  the  board  the 
town  is  provided  with  the  free  concerts, 
dances,  etc.,  which  are  paid  for  by  in- 
dividual subscription  of  the  business  men 
of  the  place.  Funds  for  the  construc- 
tion of  the  dancing  pavilion  were  raised 
through  private  subscription  by  the  ef- 
forts of  the  board  of  trade.  It  was 
largely  through  the  work  of  this  or- 
ganization that  the  citizens  voted  last 
spring  bonds  to  the  amount  of  $40,000 
to  be  sold  for  the  construction  of  a 
sewer  system,  cement  sidewalks  and 
curbing  and  grading  of  the  principal  bus- 
iness and  residence  streets.  The  funds 
from  the  sale  of  these  lx>nds  are  not 
yet  available  owing  to  delay  in  an  opin- 
ion to  be  rendered  by  the  supreme  court, 
with  other  municipal  bond  decisions  that 
have  been  hanging  fire  since  April. 

One  of  the  contemplated  improvements 
will  be  the  regrading  and  terracing  of 
La  Alameda  avenue,  upon  which  "Beach 
Row"  is  located.  This  will  include  a 
double  driveway  with  terrace  between 
which  will  be  sown  to  iceplant. 

The  streets  are  now  oiled,  but  when 
the  funds  from  the  sale  of  bonds  are 
accessible  the  main  streets  are  to  be 
paved.  Before  another  summer  these 
improvements  will  all  be  actualities. 

EVIDENCES  OF  PROGRESS. 

The  town  is  provided  with  an  ade- 
quate system  of  waterworks  having  a 
present  capacity  of  3,000,000  gallons  per 
day.  The  water  is  taken  from  an  in- 
exhaustible underflow,  which  is  tapped 
at  a  depth  of  twenty-five  feet  in  a  heavy 
layer  of  gravel.  The  wells,  four  in 
number,  are  brick-lined  and  twenty-five 
feet  in  diameter.  The  water,  which  cir- 
culates freely  through  the  gravel  strata, 
is  absolutely  pure.  It  is  pumped  from 
these  covered  wells  to  a  large  covered 
reservoir,  located  120  feet  above  the 
town.  This  elevation  gives  abundant 
pressure,  but  the  system  is  so  arranged 
that  the  pumps  may  be  connected  di- 
rectly with  the  mains  and  any  fire  pres- 
sure necessary  can  thus  be  obtained.  It 
will  be  seen  that  the  water  facilities 
are  adequate  for  any  demands  that  are 
likely  to  be  made  upon  them  for  some 
time  to  come. 

Recognizing  the  exceptional  advant- 
ages presented  by  Redondo  as  a  deep- 
water  i.arbor,  the  Standard  Oil  Com- 
pany has  selected  this  port  as  its  prill- 
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cipal  shipping  point  on  the  Pacific  coast 
for  crude  oils.  This  great  corporation 
has  secured  an  ample  acreage  on  the 
water  fron  for  storage  and  wharf  pur- 
poses and  has  already  completed  one 
storage  tank  having  a  capacity  of  30,000 
barrels,  while  two  others  of  equal  ca- 
pacity are  in  contemplation.  At  the 
wharf  of  this  company  oil  steamers 
will  fill  their  tanks  by  means  of  a  ten- 
inch  pipe  capable  of  discharging  1,000 
barrels  per  hour.  The  oil  steamer 
Loomis  makes  regular  trips  to  this  port 
loading  for  San  Francisco  and  inter- 
mediate points.  It  is  proposed  by  the 
Standard  people  to  ship  oil  direct  from 


tiling  and  fire-brick. 

Rich  alluvial  garden  and  farm  lands 
surround  Redondo  and  yield  abundant 
crops.  The  grain  crop  this  season  for 
this  vicinity  will  approximate  100,000 
sacks,  of  which  three-fourths  is  wheat. 
There  are  several  farms  in  the  neigh- 
borhood of  from  3,000  to  5,000  acres  in 
wheat. 

Garden  truck,  strawberries  and  other 
small  {ruits  thrive  under  the  genial 
skies  and  rich  soil  of  this  section.  The 
Redondo  Beach  road  carries  into  Los 
Angeles  an  average  of  two  carloads  of 
strawberries  a  day  from  Gardena  and 
Strawberry   Park  alone.    As  many  as 


service  is  supplied  from  a  sub-station 
of  the  United  Electric,  Gas  &  Power 
Company,  having  head  offices  in  Los  An- 
geles, and  sub-stations  at  Long  Beach, 
Santa  Monica,  San  Pedro,  Terminal  Isl- 
and, Monrovia  and  Santa  Barbara.  H. 
V.  Carter  is  president  and  George  I. 
Cochran,  secretary.  The  system  is  equal 
to  any  demand  that  may  be  made  upon 
it. 

There  is  no  lack  of  attractions  at 
Redondo.  Whether  it  be  the  smiling  sea- 
shore, with  its  brilliant  mosses,  beauti- 
ful shells  or  billowy  surf;  whether  its 
soft,  delightful  climate  and  its  outing 
pleasures  or  the  inducements  this  port 


Redondo  in  their  steamers  to  Honolulu. 

The  Redondo  Salt  Works,  operating 
on  the  solar  system,  contemplates  many 
improvements  in  its  plant  in  the  near 
future.  This  company  manufactures  a 
fine  quality  of  salt  by  evaporating  in 
shallow  tanks  water  from  a  12-acre  lake 
in  the  suburbs  of  Redondo.  The  con- 
tents of  this- lake  has  a  specific  gravity 
five  times  as  heavy  as  sea  water.  The 
system  was  originalyy  planned  to  op- 
erate by  steam,  but  was  changed  to  the 
solar  quite  recently.  W.  S.  James,  Los 
Angeles,  is  manager  of  the  works. 

The  Los  Angeles  &  Redondo  Beach 
railroad  now  being  operated  by  steam 
will,  at  an  early  date,  be  electricised  and 
provided  with  an  up-to-date  equipment. 


View  of  the  Beach  at  Redondo. 

eight  and  ten  crops  of  alfalfa  per  sea- 
son are  taken  from  the  farm  lands. 

AS    A    DEEP-WATER  HARBOR. 

But  Redondo's  chief  claim  is  the  ad- 
vantage it  possesses  as  a  seaport.  It  is 
a  sure-enough  deep-water  harbor.  Ves- 
sels of  the  largest  size  can  land  at  her 
piers.  By  reason  of  the  peculiar  forma- 
tion of  the  sea-bed  at  this  point  deep 
water  can  be  reached  by  piers  within 
600  feet  of  the  shore.  This  not  only  en- 
ables wharves  to  be  constructed  and 
maintained  at  nominal  cost,  but  also  in- 
sures vessels  freedom  from  the  lurch 
caused  by  the  swells  incident  to  shallow 
water.  At  the  end  of  the  700-foot  pier 
built  by  the  Redondo  Beach  road  67 
feet  of  water  is  found.    A  similar  con- 


and  town  offers  for  the  investment  of 
capital    Redondo    will    bear  investiga- 
tion and  reward  in  rich  measure  the  in- 
vestor.                                F.  J.  L. 
 o  

The  Dude  of  Da.zeltowrv. 

The  dude  of  Dazeltown,  bore  the  cog- 
nomen of  Brown, 
And  his  red  hair  waved  in  curls ; 
It  was  parted  up  and  down,  from  the 
middle  to  the  crown, 
And  it  hung  round  his  neck  like  a 
girl's. 

His  neck  ties  were  bright,  his  pantaloons 
tight, 

And  he  knew  how  to  flirt  with  a  fan. 
But  the  widows,  maids  and  wives,  said 


The  Traction  company  of  Los  Angeles 
proposes  within  a  short  time  to  connect 
Redondo  with  its  metropolitan  system. 

The  Santa  Monica  Electric  has  de- 
cided to  extend  its  line  down  the  coast 
to  Redondo,  thus  giving  the  latter  place 
direct  connection  with  the  Los  Angeles 
&  Pacific  electric  system  and  the  South- 
ern Pacific  railway. 

The  sea  sands  of  Redondo  have  been 
found  by  experimentation  to  be  rich  in 
manganese  iron,  and  a  company  has  been 
formed  in  Los  Angeles  to  separate  the 
ferrogenous  matter  by  electricity  and 
smelt  the  product.  For  this  purpose  a 
50-ton  pig  iron  furnace  will  be  erected 
and  an  extensive  plant  is  likely  to  grow 
from  it. 

Fire  and  other  brick  clays  are  found 
in  the  vicinity  of  Redondo  and  excel- 
lent inducements  are  offered  for  plants 
for  the  manufacture  of  pressed  brick, 


View  of  the  R_edondo  Wharf, 

dition  prevails  at  the  passenger  wharf. 

Steamers  of  the  Pacific  Coast  Steam- 
ship line  touch  at  Redondo  every  other 
day  to  receive  anad  discharge  passengers 
and  merchandise,  while  sailing  and  steam 
craft  of  the  largest  tonnage  carrying 
lumber,  lath,  shingles,  etc.,  discharge 
their  cargoes  daily.  While  this  article 
is  being  written  two  vessels  are  at  the 
lumber  pier,  one  a  steam  craft  contain- 
ing 150,000  feet  of  lumber,  and  the  other 
a  four-master  with  950.000  feet,  waiting 
to  discharge  onto  the  cars  their  immense 
cargoes.  The  merchandise  unloaded  at 
Redondo  approximates  12,000  tons  a 
year,  while  the  lumber  receipts  last  year 
amounted  to  123,000,000  feet.  The  ship- 
ments of  fish  aggregate  360  tons  an- 
nually. 

The  town  is  well  lighted  by  electricity, 
both  arc  and  incandescent.  Rates  are 
nominal  and  the  service  excellent.  The 


that  never  in  their  lives. 
Had  they  seen  such  a  nice  young  man. 

Yet  the  tailors  were  coy,  of  this  dashing 
dude  boy, 
For  his  bills  he  never  paid; 
But  the  sweet  girls  forsooth,  thought  he 
spoke  the  truth, 
When  ever  a  word  he  said. 
One  night  he  told  a  miss,  there  was 

heaven  in  her  kiss, 
While  to  steal  her  jewels  he  began, 
But  the  sentimental  maid,  smirked  and 
smiled  while  she  said, 
Oh !  indeed  you're  a  nice  young  man. 

She  wished  to  have  him  call,  so  her 
mother  gave  a  ball, 
Paul  Brown  was  the  honored  guest; 
He  put  on  his  finest  clothes,  and  he 
chalked  his  red  nose, 
And  tried  to  out  shine  all  the  rest. 
Richly  robed  for  the  play,  maids  and 


mamas  were  gay — 
To  catch  Brown  they  each  laid  some 
plan. 

They  all  tried  hard  to  win,  and  were 
interested  in 
The  fate  of  the  nice  young  man. 

After  dancing  in  the  hall  they  served 
dinner  at  this  ball, 
When  some  silver  spoons  took  a  flight ; 
But  the  fairest  girls  in  town,  as  they 
smiled  on  Mister  Brown, 
Said  of  course  now  he's  all  right; 
But  the  servant  girls  thought  the  thief 
could  be  caught, 
So  then  at  once  a  search  began, 
When  a   detective   soon,   found  every 
single  spoon, 
In  the  pockets  of  this  nice  young  man. 

Kindly  ladies  please  excuse,  and  remem- 
that  the  muse, 
Gives  this  moral  with  the  song: 
Search  in  almost  every  town,  and  you'll 
find  a  man  like  Brown, 
Who  would  lead  a  sweet  girl  wrong. 
Lovely  maidens  have  a  care,  of  the  gay 
young  dude  beware, 
His  breath  and  his  red  nose  scan, 
For  you  may  find  out  that  he,  like  this 
rake  may  prove  to  be 
A  good  for  nothing  nice  young  man. 

B.  M.  Lawrence,  M.  D. 
1 164  E.  Forty-fifth  street,  Los  Angeles. 

 o  

Electricians  uo  not  make  good  hus- 
bands when  they  come  in-su-late. 


Cyclones  are  not  improvers  of  the 
country,  although  they  raze  trees, 
houses  and  crops. 


The  dog  catcher  curtails  expenses 
by  selling  his  canines  to  the  city  scav- 
enger at  pound  rates. 


Printers  make  good  lovers,  so  the 
girls  say,  because  their  press  work 
always  leaves  a  good  impression. 


A  person  who  wants  to  learn  to 
play  the  cornet  can  make  much  more 
rapid  progress  by  being  his  own 
tooter. 


An  engine  is  always  called  "she" 
because  it  fires  up  quickly,  likes  to 
spark,  is  fond  of  rings,  can  make  the 
dust  fly,  blows  oft  a  great  deal,  re- 
quires a  pilot  and  considerable  atten- 
tion, and  is  always  on  the  chew-chew. 


JUSTICE 

Is  portrayed  as  a  woman, 
yet  her  sex  might  complain 
that  they  get  scant  benefit 
of  her  powers.  There  is 
little  justice,  it  would  seem, 
in  the  suffering  that  many 
women  undergo  month  after 
month. 

Justice  acts  upon  the 
legal  maxim  that  ignor- 
ance of  the  law  cannot  be 
pleaded  in  mitigation  of 
punishment.  It  is  ignorance 
which  causes  so  much 
womanly  suffering.  Ignor- 
ance of  the  requirements  of 
womanly  health  ;  ignorance 
on  the  part  of  those  who 
attempt  to  cure  and  fail, 
and  ignorance  of  the  fact 
that  Dr.  Pierce's  Favorite 
Prescription  cures  womanly 
diseases.  It  establishes 
regularity,  dries  weakening 
drains,  heals  inflammation 
and  ulceration  and  cures 
female  weakness. 

"When  I  first  wrote  to  Doctor 
Pierce  concerning  my  health." 
says  Mr«.  Mollie  E.  Carpenter,  of 
Linaria,  Cumberland  Co..  Tenn..  « I  was  so  weak 
I  could  only  write  a  few  words  until  I  would 
have  to  rest ;  was  so  weak  I  could  hardly 
walk.  Words  cannot  express  my  sufferings : 
dimness  of  sight,  palpitation,  shortness  of 
breath,  black  spots  or  else  shining  lights  before 
my  eyes,  terrible  headache,  numbness  in  my 
arms  and  hands  and  tongue,  also  my  jaws 
would  get  numb;  constipation,  falling  of  the 
uterus,  disagreeable  drains,  soreness  through 
my  bowels  j  in  fact  I  was  diseased  from  head  to 
foot.  Now  I  can  do  my  own  washing  and  cook- 
ing. I  can  take  a  ten  quart  pail  in  one  hand 
and  a  six  quart  pail  in  the  other  (full  of  water), 
and  carry  both  one-fourth  of  a  mile  and  never 
stop  to  rest.  I  am  as  heavy  as  I  was  at  19  year» 
(125  pounds).  I  used  thirty  bottles  of  '  Favorite 
Prescription  '  and  '  Golden  Medical  Discovery ' 
and  twenty-five  vials  of  '  Pleasant  Pellets.'  " 

Dr.  Pierce's  Common  Sense  Medical 
Adviser,  paper  covers,  is  sent  free  on 
receipt  of  21  o-  cent  stamps  to  pay 
expense  of  mailing  only.  Address  Dr. 
R.  V.  Pierce,  Buffalo,  N.  Y. 
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The  Truly  Honest  M^n 


By  OCTAVE  MABEAU. 

Copyright  by  Western  Press  Syndicate* 


(Translated  from  the  French,  by  Ma- 
zie  Werkheiser.) 


Last  night,  as  I  was  sleeping  sound- 
ly I  was  suddenly  awakened  by  a  loud 
noise — something  like  the  falling  of 
furniture  in  the  next  room.  At  the 
same  time  the  clock  struck  four,  and 
my  cat  began  to  mew  lamentably. 

I  quickly  jumped  out  of  bed,  without 
any  precaution  and  with  an  intrepidity 
which  alone  explains  my  conservative 
convictions,  opened  the  door  and 
looked  in. 

The  room  was  brilliantly  lighted, 
and  that  which  I  first  noticed  was  a 
very  fine  appearing  gentleman,  in 
evening  dress,  a  Knight  of  the  Legion 
of  Honor,  by  Jove!  stuffing  precious 
objects  into  a  pretty  yellow  leather 
grip. 

The  grip  did  not  belong  to  me,  but 
the  precious  objects  most  certainly 
did;  I  there  saw  a  contradictory  and 
improper  performance  against  which 
1  was  disposed  to  protest.  Altho'  I 
did  not  know  this  gentleman,  still  his 
face  was  familiar  to  me,  such  an  one 
as  you  meet  on  the  boulevards,  at 
theaters,  in  cafes  at  nights,  at  relig- 
ious and  patriotic  fetes — one  of  those 
correct  and  well  cared  for  faces, 
which  tells  you  of  them  to  whom  they 
belong:    "He  must  be  a  clubman!" 

To  pretend  that  I  was  not  in  the 
least  astonished  at  seeing  a  gentleman 
in  evening  dress,  and  whom  I  had  not 
invited,  in  my  house  at  four  o'clock 
in  the  morning,  would  have  been  ex- 
aggerated. But  this  surprise  was  not 
doubled  by  any  other  sentiment,  fright 
or  anger,  as  ordinarily  accompanies 
these  nocturnal  visits.  The  elegant 
appearance  and  good  humor  of  this 
clubman  reassured  me  at  once;  for,  I'll 
confess  it,  I  expected  nothing  of  this 
kind,  but  rather  feared  to  find  myself 
fsce  to  face  with  a  brute  of  a  thief 
against  whom  I  would  be  obliged  to 
commit  some  violent  defensive  act,  for 
which  I  felt  no  inclination,  as  you  do 
not  always  know  how  it  will  end. 

On  seeing  me,  the  elegant  unknown 
stopped  in  his  work  and,  with  a  smile 
of  good  natured  irony,  said: 

"Excuse  me,  sir,  for  having  wakened 
you  so  rudely.  But  it  was  not  alto- 
gether my  fault.  Your  furniture  is  so 
dainty  that,  even  at  the  approach  of 
the  lightest  crowbar,  it  would  fall 
right  to  pieces.-' 

I  then  saw  that  the  whole  room 
was  in  disorder,  drawers  opened  and 
emptied,  glass  broken  and  a  small 
empire  desk,  where  I  kept  my  valu- 
ables and  family  jewels,  had  been 
upset.  True  plunder,  indeed!  And 
while  I  was  ascertaining  all  this,  the 
material  visitor,  continuing  to  stuff 
his  grip,  said  to  me  in  his  well-toned 
voice: 

"Oh!  this  modem  furniture!  What 
a  fragile  soul  it  has,  hasn't  it?  I  be- 
lieve it  also  has  been  attacked  by  the 
malady  of  the  century  and  has  neur 
asthenia,  like  all  the  rest  of  the 
world." 

His  pleasantry  was  followed  by  a 
short,  discreet  and  charming  laugh, 
which  did  not  offend  me  in  the  least, 
and  which,  at  all  events,  revealed  a 
man  of  the  best  of  education.  In 
faith,  I  couldn't  help  but  notice  it; 
it's  something  so  rare  in  this  day! 
Nevertheless  I  decided  to  interfere. 
But  not  wishing  to  show  myself  in- 
ferior to  him  in  politeness,  said: 

"To  whom  have  I  the  honor  of 
speaking?"  Moreover  I  was  now 
watching,  without  anxiety,  the  ma- 
noeuvres of  my  nocturnal  visitor.  He 
so  had  the  air  of  a  man  of  the  world. 

I  remember  that  a  draught  pro- 
duced by  the  open  doors,  ridiculously 
flapped  my  nightshirt,  which  annoyed 
me  considerably. 

"Mon  Dieu!"  answered  the  perfect 
gentleman  in  a  free  tone,  "my  name 
would  be  too  much  of  a  surprise  at 
this  moment.  Besides,  don't  you  think 
that  it  would  be  better  to  reserve,  for 
an  occasion  less  strange,  a  presenta- 
tion which  I  soon  wish,  and  which  I 
can  promise  you  I  was  not  looking 
for  today? — Although,  believe  me, 
nothing  would  be  more  agreeable  to 
me.  With  your  consent,  I  would 
rather  remain  strictly  incognito  for 
the  time  being." 


"Very  well,  sir!  I  should  be  sorry 
to  disoblige  you.  But  all  thic  does 
not  explain  to  me — " 

"My  presence  in  your  house  at  such 
an  hour,  and  everything  in  such  dis- 
order?" 

"Exactly!  And  I  should  very  much 
like—" 

"To  be  sure!"  acquiesced  the  un- 
known, "your  curiosity  is  perfectly 
legitimate,  and  I  do  not  dream  of 
escaping.  But,  pardon!  Since  you 
wish  that  we  have  a  little  chat,  don't 
you  think  it  would  be  wiser  for  you 
to  put  on  something  more?  Your 
undress  makes  me  shiver— it's  cold 
here — and  one  catches  grippe  at  just 
such  odd  times." 

"That's  right.  You  are  most  though- 
ful.  Then,  please  excuse  me  for  a 
moment. 

"Certainly,  sir;  certainly." 

I  went  to  my  dressing-room,  where 
I  hastily  donned  a  dressing-gown,  and 
returned  to  the  unknown,  who  during 
my  short  absence,  had  begun  to  put 
things  somewhat  in  order. 

"Let  it  be,  sir,  let  it  be,  I  beg  of 
you,"  I  said;  "my  servant  will  ar- 
range all  taat  tomorrow.  Do  not  give 
yourself  the  trouble." 

I  offered  him  a  seat;  I  took  one 
myself;  and  having  lighted  a  cigar, 
said  to  him  in  an  encouraging  tone: 

"Sir,  I  am  ready  to  listen  to  you." 

The  clubman  ought  to  have  medi- 
tated a  moment,  as  all  heroes  of  ro- 
mance do,  before  reciting  their  his- 
tory. But  he,  man  of  genius,  avoided 
this  banality  and  immediately  be- 
gan: 

"Sir,  I'm  a  robber,  a  professional 
robber.  Let's  say  the  word,  if  you 
will,  a  common  thief.  You,  no  doubt, 
have  already  guessed  it?" 

"Certainly." 

"That  does  honor  to  your  perspi- 
cacity." 

"Oh,  well,  you  know,  any  one  would 
have  suspected  it." 

He  continued :  "I  did  not  decide 
to  take  this  social  position  till  after 
having  well  proved,  that,  in  the  troub- 
lous times  in  which  we  live,  it  is  the 
most  upright  and  loyal — to  speak 
plainly — the  most  honest  of  all  pro- 
fessions!" 

"There!"  I  said,  what  a  charming 
paradox!" 

"By  no  means,  sir,  I  assure  you. 
And  it  would  be  poorly  recognizing 
your  cordial  hospitality  not  to  speak 
seriously  to  you.  Robbery,  sir — and 
I  speak  of  robbery  as  I  would  of  law, 
literature,  painting,  medium,  indus- 
try and  religion — robbery  was  a  cen- 
sured career,  because  all  those  who 
were  destined  to  it,  until  now,  were, 
for  the  most  part,  horrible  brutes, 
repugnant  vagabonds  and  people 
without  education  or  refinement. 
Now,  I  intend  to  give  back  to  it  a 
luster  to  which  it  has  a  right  and  to 
make  robbery  a  liberal,  honorable 
and  envied  career." 

"I  ask  for  nothing  better,  for  in 
principle  I  am  in  favor  of  social  re- 
forms. I  should  not  be  sorry  to  know 
how  you  will  arrive  at  that." 

"In  the  most  simple  fashion.  Let's 
not  play  with  words,  but  look  at  life 
just  as  it  is.  Robbery  is  the  unique 
preoccupation  of  man.  He  only 
chooses  a  profession,  whatever  it  may 
be,  mark  that  well,  because  it  per- 
mits him  to  rob  more  or  less  accord- 
ing to  his  particular  aptitudes,  in 
short  to  rob  something  from  some 
one  legally  and  under  the  cover  of 
permitted  customs." 

"Oh!  Oh!"  I  exclaimed,  "you  lack 
logic.  And  how  about  those,  who,  as 
I,  have  no  profession?" 

"One  always  has  a  profession!"  an- 
swered the  unknown,  in  a  grave  tone. 
"And  it  is  precisely  those  who  seem 
to  do  nothing,  who  are  the  most  dan- 
gerous and  the  worst  hypocritical 
cheats." 

And  with  a  charming  smile,  but  in 
which  one  felt  a  firmness  full  of 
menace,  he  continued: 

"See  here,  sir,  you  have  too  pru- 
dent a  mind  and  know  too  well  that 
which  hides  the  fallacious  decoration 
of  our  virtues  and  honor,  for  me  to 
be  forced  to  defend  my  statements 
by  probationary  examples  and  con- 
clusive enumerations." 


These  words  froze  me.  At  the1  Same1 
time  they  flattered  me  too  much  in 
my  pretentions,  besides  being  justi- 
fied— to  psychology  and  the  knowl- 
edge of  the  social  sciences,  that  I 
should  not  accept  them  from  a  man 
evidently  peremptory  and  superior. 

The  elegant  thief,  encouraged,  con- 
tinued his  discourse  with  the  most 
friendly  and  confidential  gestures: 

"I  only  wish  to  speak  to  you  about 
that  which  concerns  me.  I  shall  be 
very  brief  in  the  rest.  I  made  my 
start  in  commerce.  But  the  dirty 
work  which,  necessarily,  I  had  to  do, 
bewitching  strategems,  ignoble  de- 
ceits, bold  adulterations,  and  false 
weights,  quickly  became  repugnant  to 
my  instinctive  delicacy  and  to  my 
frank  nature  impressed  with  much 
cordiality  and  many  scruples. 

"I  left  commerce  for  finance! 

"Soon  finance  disgusted  me.  Alas! 
I  could  not  submit  to  risking  non-ex- 
isting affairs,  issuing  false  papers  and 
metals,  organizing  false  mines,  false 
isthmuses,  fake  fuels,  leather  in  paste- 
board, cement  in  bread-crumbs  and 
war  materials  in  minced  paper!  To 
think  of  perpetually  converting  the 
money  of  others  into  my  coffers  to 
enrich  myseii  by  the  slow  progressive 
ruin  of  my  share-holders  and  clients, 
thanks  to  the  virtue  of  dazzling  pros- 
pects and  to  the  legality  of  marvelous 
capitalistic  combinations,  before 
which  erred  the  hardened  soul  of  Car- 
touche, all  that  was  an  unacceptable 
operation,  which  was  an  unacceptable 
being  an  enemy  to  lies. 

"I  then  thought  of  journalism.  So 
I  entered  the  conservative  and  patri- 
otic press,  pursuing  in  that  my  world- 
ly prejudices  and  religious  convic- 
tions. It  did  not  take  me  a  month  to 
become  convinced  of  the  absolute 
mercenariness  of  my  profession,  and 
that,  unless  I  yielded— against  peo- 
ple and  even  the  country  itself — to 
the  repugnant  and  complicated  extor- 
tions of  hush  money,  journalism  does 
not  maintain  its  man. 

"I  tried  politics!" 

Here,  I  who  had  been  listening  to 
all  this,  could  not  help  bursting  into 
a  deep  laugh,  which  threatened  to 
last  forever. 

"That's  it,"  approved  the  fascinat- 
ing gentleman;  "of  this  last  career  I 
need  say  nothing!" 

"In  short,  I  tried,  one  after  another, 
all  suitable  professions  and  noble  ca- 
reers, Which  a  public  or  private  life 
can  offer  to  an  active^  intelligent  and 
sensitive  young  man,  such  as  I.  I 
clearly  saw  that  robbery — by  which 
name  'tis  oddly  termed — was  the 
unique  end  and  resort  of  all  the  hu- 
man activities.  But  how  deformed, 
dissimulated  and-  consequently  how 
dangerous! 

"I  reasoned  it  out  thus:  'Since 
man  connot  escape  this  fatal  law  of 
robbery,,  it  would  be  far  more  honor- 
able for  him  to  practice  it  loyally  and 
not  hide  his  natural  desire  to  appro- 
priate the  wealth  of  others,  by  pomp- 
ous excuses,  illusionary  qualities  and 
redundant  titles,  the  affected  orna- 
ments of  which  no  longer  deceive 
people. 

"So  I  began  to  rob — squarely. 
Every  day  I  rob.  By  favor  of  night  I 
enter  wealthy  homes.  I  deduct,  once 
here,  another  time  elsewhere,  from 
the  accounts  of  my  fellow-citizens  that 
which  I  deem  necessary  for  the  ex- 
pansion of  my  needs  and  the  develop- 
ment of  my  personality.  That  re- 
quires a  few  hours  at  night  between  a 
chat  at  the  club  and  a  flirtation  at  the 
ball. 

"Aside  from  this  time,  devoted  to 
work,  I  live  like  any  one  else.  I  am  a 
member  of  an  elegant  club,  and  have 
good  family  connections.  Just  recent- 
ly the  minister  conferred  uopn  me  the 
membership  of  the  Legion  of  Honor. 
I  am  charitable,  and  when  I  have 
made  a  good  sweep  I  am  accessible 
to  all  kinds  of  generosity. 

"My  great  merit,  sir,  is  that  I  de- 
ceive no  one.  For  example,  in  order 
to  enter  your  house,  I  do  not  wear 
the  mask  of  a  lawyer,  a  banker  or 
horse-dealer,  for  any  one  of  these 
would  have  robbed  you  just  as  I  have. 
I  accomplish  loyally  and  directly  that 
which  all  the  world  practices  by  tor- 
tuous excuses  and  ignominious  means. 
So  my  conscience  does  not  reproach 
me  in  the  least,  because  of  all  the  be- 
ings whom  I  know,  I  am  the  only  one 
who  has  courageously  conformed  his 
actions  and  ideas  and  hermetically 
adapted  his  nature  to  the  real  signifi- 


cance of  life.    I  am  the  Honest  Man!" 

The  candles  were  growing  dim,  day- 
light was  peeping  through  the  cracks 
of  the  blinds.  I  invited  the  unknown 
to  partake  of  my  breakfast.  But  he 
refused,  "because  of  his  being  in  even- 
ing dress,  and  he  did  not  wish  to  of- 
fend me  by  such  a  breach  of  eti- 
quette. 

He  picked  up  his  grip  and  with  a 
bow  of  perfect  ease,  opened  the  door 
and  departed. 

 o  

Violinists  can  have  their  pick  of  the 
girls  as  long  as  they  are  able  to  draw 
the  beau. 


The  youthful  lover  often  plays  the 
part  of  the  "hold-up  man"  when  the 
lights  are  "dim  and  low." 


Although  the  butcher  is  not  a  car- 
penter, he  chips  beef,  cuts  steaks  and 
makes  mutton  chops. 


-  Watch  makers  and  mattress  manu- 
facturers are  two  classes  of  individu- 
als who  can  always  live  on  tick. 


Articles  about  hog  raising  are  al- 
ways acceptable  to  the  Stockmen's 
Guide  if  they  are  well  penned. 


Carpenters  are  men  of  plane  words. 
They  deal  on  the  square,  although 
they  live  by  shaving  their  board  to  a 
nicety. 

The  Best  I 

People 
^  town  come 
here  for  g 

REFRESHMENTS 

and  Dinner  after  the  Theatre,  because 
they  know  they  will  not  be  thrown  in 
contact  with  the  Rough  Element. 
35  Private  Dining  Rooms 
THE  DEL  MONTE,  Third  Street 
Between  Broadway  and  Spring: 


s 
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TKe  Harvdling  of  Milk. 

Tn  my  last  article  I  gave  a  comparison    from  the  dust  of  the  hay  to  the  milk 


of  California  and  Minnesota  dairies,  but 
there  arc  other  matters  pertaining  to 
dairying  and  the  handling  of  milk  that 
are  far  more  important  than  compari- 
sons. The  milk  alone  is  a  subject  that 
can  not  be  too  fully  understood  nor 
discussed.  Mysterious,  indeed,  is  the 
process  which  milk  undergoes.  Two 
small  glands  are  brought  into  requisi- 
tion in  the  elaboration  of  the  cow's  milk. 


pail.  Bacteria  gets  into  the  milk  after 
it  is  drawn.  Thus  all  abnormal  fer- 
mentations are  due  to  outside  influences. 

With  disease  germs  the  case  is  differ- 
ent. Tuberculosis  bacilli  are  generated 
in  the  body  of  the  cow.  There  is  an 
evil  that  should  always  be  guarded 
against,  and  that  is  allowing  of  milch 
cows  to  drink  from  stagnant  pools  of 
water.    All  germs  of  disease  are  there 


adulteration  is  the  adding  of  preserva- 
tives to  milk.  The  basic  principles  of 
these  preservatives  are  borax,  boracic 
acid,  soda  and  salicylic  acid.  All  lead- 
ing chemists,  both  in  the  United  States 
and  abroad,  have  declared  that  the  use 
of  these  preservatives  is  detrimental  to 
health.  Early  cooling  to  as  low  a  tem- 
perature as  is  practicable  is  the  best 
remedy  for  the  too  rapid  souring  of 
milk.  If.  therefore,  a  dairyman  has  trou- 
ble with  his  milk  which  appears  imme- 
diately after  milking,  he  may  look  for  the 
cause  in  something  that   the  cow  has 
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the  milk  as  soon  as  convenient  after 
milking  and  keep  in  that  condition  until 
it  reaches  the  consumer,  which  should 
be  within  ten  or  twelve  hours  at  the 
h.test.  The  aerators  used  by  Los  An- 
geles milkmen  are  of  the  greatest  value 
in  reducing  the  temperature  of  milk  so 
low  that  bacteria  do  not  multiply  even 
should  they  exist. 

To  sum  up,  every  precaution  of  clean- 
liness should  be  used  by  dairymen  to 
prevent  the  spreading  of  disease  germs 
in  milk.  Clean  stables,  clean  cows, 
clean  udders,  pure  food  and  water  are 
the  principals  upon  which  everything  de- 
pends, and  also  may  be  added  a  thor- 
ough cleansing  and  airing  of  cans,  pails 
and  bottles.  C.  R.  Davis. 


These  two  glands  may  easily  be  sepa- 
rated without  injury  to  either.  Now  in 
the  production  of  this  very  important 
article  of  food  physiological  process  is 
gone  through  about  which  my  story  still 
clings.  If  ferments  affect  the  milk  the 
injury  is  due  to  the  ferments  getting  into 
the  milk  after  it  is  drawn.  Germs  will 
readily  fall  from  the  dirty  hands  of  a 
milker  into  the  milk  where,  with  won- 
derful rapidity,  they  multiply.  Cows 
eating  poor  or  mouldy  hay  may  give 
slimy  milk,  but  the  germs  fall  direct 


gathered,  and  it  only  becomes  necessary 
for  cows  to  drink  of  this  water  whence 
these  same  disease  germs,  unhealthful 
bacteria,  as  the  biologist  would  call  them, 
are  transmitted  to  the  human  family. 
Then  follows  the  addition  of  coloring 
matter.  This  is  in  the  form  of  a  pig- 
ment or  a  vegetable  substance  called 
annatto.  While  this  latter  might  not  be 
considered  deleterious  to  health,  never- 
theless it  is  a  piece  of  crass  deception 
and  ought  not  to  be  tolerated. 

The    most    reprehensible    form  of 


eaten;  but  if  the  trouble  after  a  few 
hours  grows  rapidly  worse  until  it 
reaches  a  maximum,  he  may  be  assured 
that  the  cause  is  some  form  of  fermenta- 
tion and  that  the  remedy  is  to  be  sought, 
not  in  changing  the  food  of  the  cow.  but 
in  greater  care  in  the  management  of  the 
dairy  barn.  Bacteria  of  all  species 
thrive  best  at  a  temperature  from  go  to 
too  degrees  Fahrenheit,  and  their  pro- 
lification  is  almost  stopped  below  50  de- 
grees and  above  150  degrees  Fahrenheit. 
The  principle  involved  is  then,  to  cool 


Cream  Separators  Babcock  Testers 
Combined  Churns  Milk  Bottles 
Milk  Cans  Brushes 
Butter  Moulds  Wrappers 
Engines  &  Boilers  Milk  Coolers 

Apiary  Supplies 
Creamery  and  Dairy  Supplies  and 
Machinery  of  all  styles  and  sizes 

Send  List  of  Goods 
Wanted  and  we  will 
Quote  Prices 

G.  Q.  WICKSON  &  CO. 

123  N.  Main  St.  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
SAN  FRANCISCO  PORTLAND 


Manila  Dairy 

Otto  Lengnick,  Proprietor,  Echo  Park. 

The  patrons  of  Mr.  I.engnick's  dairy  of  the  public  for  two  reasons:  First, 

need  look  no  further  for  a  pure  and  the  high  grade  and  wholesome  milk  he 

wholesome  milk.    The  herd  that  pro-  sells,  and,  second,  he  is  a  man  of  tire- 

duccs  the  50  gallons  daily  is  as  fine  a  less  energy.    Eleven  years  ago  he  be- 

group  of  healthy  and  well-fed  cows  as  gan  the  milk  business  and  has  seen  the 


T.  J.  Earley 

Los  Felis  Roads.  Near  R.iver  Bridge. 


Mr.  Farley's  dairy  certainly  deserves 
all  the  patronage  it  gets,  and  that  is  all 
it  can  accommodate,  for  this  dairy  has 
more  demand  than  it  can  supply.  The 
beautiful  herd  of  Jerseys  and  Holsteins 


lated.  The  milk  is  nearly  all  bottled 
and  leaves  the  dairy  cool  and  sweet. 
All  cans,  pails  and  bottles  are  thoroughly 
cleansed  and  scalded  and  well  aired. 
The  stable  is  kept  clean  and  in  a  good 


can  be  found.  They  have  unlimited  ups  and  downs  of  life.  He  has  met  re- 
range  of  river  bottom  pasture  which  is  verses  and  in  his  efforts  to  keep  his 
green  the  year  round.  Clean,  pure  water  dairy  strictly  first-class  he  has  under- 
is  always  at  their  disposal,  and  when  mined  his  health ;  but  notwithstanding  all 
pasture  is  short,  alfalfa  fills  the  bill,  he  stands  today  in  the  very  front  rank 
Mr.   Lengnick  deserves  the  patronage  of  dairymen. 


is  constantly  out  on  pasture  on  the  river  sanitary   condition.     The    feed  besides 

bottom  and  gives  milk  of  a  flavor  sec-  pasture  is  alfalfa  and  barley  hay,  with 

ond  to  none  in  the  city.    The  milk  house  plenty  of  clear,  pure  well  water.  The 

is  whitewashed,  has  an  aerator  and  cool-  dairy  produces  .50  gallons  of  milk  daily 

ing  tank,  and  is  neat  and  well  venti-  and  supplies  195  customers. 
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Qvievker  Da.iry 

W.  O.  Lewis,  Proprietor,  Western  Ave.,  and  Tenth  Street. 


Mr.  Lewis  believes  in  home  industry, 
for  lie  is  so  careful  that  his  milk  shall 
be  strictly  clean  that  no  help  but  his 
own  family  does  the  work.    His  aim  is 


sweet,  is  supplied  with  an  aerator  and 
cooling:  tank.  The  cows  are  all  cleaned 
before  milking;  they  are  mostly  Jerseys 
and  produce  milk  that  tests  as  high  as  8 


to  produce  milk  for  invalids  and  babies,  per  cent  of  fat.    The  feed  is  oat  hay  and 

Ten  doctors  arc  also  customers  of  this  alfalfa,  with  plenty  of  good  pasture  and 

ideal  dairy.    The  sanitary  conditions  are  well  water.    The  dairy  ranks  as  strictly 

excellent.     The    milk   house,   cool    and  first  class. 


W.  M.  Macrch 

Sa.nitary  DaJry,  Thirty-ninth  and  Eastern  Avenue. 


To  be  a  prince  of  good  fellows  is  a 
consummation  that  few  despise,  but  to 
be  a  prince  among  dairymen  is  an 
achievement  that  few  attain.  There 
are  no  easy  roads  to  this  title,  but  to 
obtain  it  requires  a  natural  born  spirit 
of  order  and  cleanliness,  combined  with 
unremitting  toil   and  watchfulness. 

Mr.  W.  M.  March,  whose  cut  adorns 
this  page,  well  deserves  this  title.  He 
seems  to  be  particularly  fitted  for  the 
business,  as  a  visit  to  his  dairy  will  con- 
vince the  most  skeptical.  Take  a  look 
at  the  stable;  you  might  mistake  it  for 
a  dining  room.  No  stanchions  are 
there,  hut  the  cattle  are  comfortably 
tied  with  chains  at  the  end  of  which  is 
a  ring  which  slides  up  and  down  a 
small  post  at  the  side,  affording  every 
convenience  and  comfort  that  a  fastidi- 
ous cow  could  desire.    Then  the  floor, 


through  a  screen  door,  where  no  flies 
are  allowed.  Opposite  the  screen  door 
is  a  screen  window  the  full  height  of 
the  room,  insuring  perfect  ventliation. 
The  milk  is  now  aerated  by  a  new 
model  aerator,  which  sprays  the  milk 
before  passing  to  the  cooling  tank,  from 
which  it  is  drawn  off  into  bottles  or 
cans,  as  the  customer  desires.  The  ce- 
mented floor  is  scrubbed  to  a  polish. 
Did  you  notice  that  butter  bowl  and 
ladle  on  the  table?  Did  you  notice  How 
bright  and  clean  they  were,  and  that 
little  roll  of  butter,  worth  its  weight  in 
gold?  And  no  gold  brick,  either,  for 
Mr.  March  sets  aside  a  few  pans  of 
milk  for  his  own  butter,  and  who  would 
not,  from  milk  of  this  stamp?  If  you 
will  wait  till  the  wagon  returns  from 
the  delivery  you  will  see  all  cans  and 
bottles  scalded  and  aired  in  a  separate 


as  clean  as  a  kitchen,  strewn  daily  with 
lime  to  perfectly  deodorize  and  absorb 
every  particle  of  excrement,  the  trench 
water  tight,  that  carries  all  moisture 
to  the  outside  and  empties  into  a  gal- 
valnized  iron  vat,  which  is  carted  away 
and  emptied  daily,  leaving  no  ill-smell- 
ing cesspool  to  foul  the  air;  then  notice 
the  whitewash  on  the  walls,  and,  in 
fact,  every  inch  of  space  is  covered  and 
renewed  weekly;  and  the  feed — alfalfa 
and  barley,  with  bran  and  meal  eaten 
from  whitewashed  mangers.  Now 
watch  the  milking;  every  cow  is 
brushed  before  the  work  commences,  to 
remove  all  loose  hairs  or  dirt.  The 
milker  now  retires  to  a  neat  little  room 
and  changes  his  costume  to  one  that 
would  grace  a  chef  and  with  cleanly 
washed  hands  proceeds  to  milk  each 
cow  into  pail  thoroughly  scalded  and 
aired.    Next  we  pass  to  the  milk  house 


house  provided  for  the  purpose,  equally 
as  neat  and  clean  as  the  milk  house. 
Would  you  give  this  milk  to  your  child 
or  baby?  If  you  think  it  would  do 
then  Mr.  March  has  fulfilled  his  mis- 
sion, for  he  makes  a  specialty  of  deliv- 
ering this  sort  of  food  for  children  and 
invalids. 

Another  important  point  not  to  be 
overlooked  in  this  dairy  is  the  water 
supply,  which  is  drawn  from  deep  wells 
which  produce  a  never-failing  supply 
and  as  you  pass  to  the  yard  or  corral 
notice  the  large  cover  build  for  shade 
for  the  herd,  that  they  may  not  enter 
the  stable  in  a  heated  condition. 

Fully  appreciating  the  absolute  ne- 
cessity of  healthy  cows  in  the  produc- 
tion of  milk  for  children  and  invalids 
Mr.  March  has  had  his  herd  tested  for 
tuberculosis. 

He  urges  an  inspection  of  his  dairy. 


New  Home  DaJry 

E.  A.  Knapp,  Proprietor.  Prospect  Pa^rk 

The  location  of  this  dairy  as  to  san- 
itary conditions  is  first-class.  It  stands 
high  and  all  ground  included  in  the 
premises  slopes  rapidly  to  a  ravine.  This 
condition  leaves  .the  stable  and  corral 


duces  36  gallons  of  milk  daily,  of  which 
20  gallons  are  bottled.  Mr|  Knapp  gives 
his  special  attention  to  the  production 
of  high-grade  milk,  and  5  per  cent  fat 
is  about  the  average  of  the  milk  sold. 
Twelve  years'  experience  has  given  Mr. 


always  dry.  All  milk  from  the  fine  herd 
of  grade  Jerseys  is  aerated  and  thor- 
oughly cooled  before  delivery.  The  milk- 
house  has  a  cement  floor  and  is  well 
ventilated  and  screened.    The  herd  pro- 


Knapp  a  knowledge  of  the  business  that 
knows  of  no  error  in  managing.  lie 
personally  attends  to  all  work,  and  no 
effort  is  spared  to  furnish  a  clean,  pure 
and  healthful  milk. 


J5he  Terrible  One-  ^€ 


^   Eyed  Lcmp  Garou 


By  CARLTON  HARRIS. 


"Did  I  ever  saw  dose  big  panther  cat  ? 
What  you  call  'im  de  catamount  ?  What 
we  call  'im  in  Caneeda  de  terrible  Loup 
Garou  ?" 

"Oui,  Monsieur." 

"I  have  seen  hundreds  and  hundreds  of 
dose  big  cat  when  I  work  at  de  trapping 
in  Caneeda.  Dat's  what  you  call  'im  a 
witch. 

"Ah,  Monsieur,  when  I  was  de  young 
man,  fifty  years  ago,  dere  was  de  terri- 
ble one-eyed  Loup-Garou  w'ot  frighten 
all  de  mens  on  de  Placquemint  river. 

"It  was  long  ago.  I  was  cook  for 
de  camp.  Pierre  was,  what  you  call 
him,  de  foreman.  La  jeune  fill e.  Marie, 
was  de  wife  of  Pierre.  She  tend  to  the 
camp  and  Pierre  he  tend  to  the  outside. 
It  was  the  winter  time  and  every  night 
when  de  warm  lights  and  de  fiddles  was 
going.  I  look  out  on  the  cold,  snow, 
moonlight  and  hear,  Monsieur,  Loup 
Garou,  crying  in  the  woods  for  hees  sup- 
per. Every  morning  when  I  cook  for  de 
breakfast,  I  see  where  Monsieur  Loup 
Garou,  he's  been  walking  round  very 
near,  very  near,  thinking  maybee  some- 
time he'll  have  hees  supper.  He's  terri- 
ble devil  man,  Monsieur  Loup  Garou. 
He  walks  very  near  in  de  night  time.  In 
de  daytime  he  sits  in  de  big  tree  with 
Madam,  La  Loup  Garou.  Nobody  can't 
find  him  in  de  daytime.  Pierre  he  says 
to  me.  'Jean,  we  must  kill  'im  Monsieur 
Loup  Garou."  Bimeby  de  winter  he's 
getting  very  cold.  De  snow  comes  down 
very  thick.  Monsieur  Loup  Garou  he 
comes  very  often  in  de  moonlight  with 
Madame,  La  Loup  Garou.  Pierre  says : 
'Jean,  de  poison.'  It's  very  cold  and  I 
puts  de  poison  in  de  meats  for  Monsieur 
et  Madame  Loup  Garou.  'What  you 
tink,'  I  says  to  Pierre.  'I  puts  de  poison 
for  de  Loup  Garou.  He's  de  witch. 
Dat's  very  bad  ting  for  us  hurt  de  Loup 
Garou.'  Marie  looks  at  me  very  grave. 
'Jean  is  right.  It's  very  dangerous  hurt 
Monsieur,  le  Loup  Garou.'  But  Pierre  is 
de  young  man.  He  must  have  hees  way. 
Next  morning  after  I  put  de  poison  we 
find  Madame,  La  Loup  Garou,  all  dead, 
all  cold.  Monsieur  Le  Loup  Garou  he 
isn't  anywhere.  He  ain't  eat  de  poison. 
We  hear  him  in  de  cold,  cold,  dark,  dark 
woods  all  around,  crying,  crying  for 
Madame  La  Loup  Garou.  Bimeby  de 
same  day  de  snow  comes  down  very 
heavy  and  all  de  man's  they  can't  work 
chopping  de  trees  it's  so  cold.  We  sit 
in  de  cabin  and  we  hear  Monsieur  Le 
Loup  Garou  very,  very  mad  outside. 
De  mans  is  all  very  fraid  de  heavy  snow 
come  because  we  set  de  poison  in  de 
meat  for  Madame,  La  Loup  Garou.  But 
de  snow  comes  very  heavy  for  a  week 
and  nobody  he  can't  go  out.  De  snow  is 
six  feet,  eight  feet,  ten  feet  deep.  And 
nobody  can't  move  in  de  such  heavy 
snow,  but  Monsieur  Loup  Garou,  and  he 
move  in  de  trees.  De  mans  in  de  camp 
going  kill  Pierre  for  he  poison  Madame 
Loup  Garou,  and  brought  de  bad  luck. 
I  tell  Pierre,  'Dat's  very  dangerous,  de 
provisions  is  all  gone.  De  guns  is  all 
shot  off,  and  we  can't  kill  anything  to 


eat.'  Pierre  says,  'Jean,  when  de  mans 
find  de  provisions  is  gone,  de'll  kill  me.' 
I  hide  Pierre  under  de  kitchen.  All  day 
long  and  all  night  Monsieur  Loup  Garou 
he  watch  de  cabin.  He's  de  terrible  bi« 
witch  Loup  Garou,  wid  one  eye.  No- 
body can  go  out.  De  provisions  are  all 
gone.  De  mans  are  starving.  Bimeby  I 
see  some  of  de  mans  cooking  meat.  I 
cry,  'Wot  you  cooking?'  'Madame  Loup 
Garou.'  I  cry,  'Dat's  poison  de  meat.' 
But  de  mans  is  hungry.  Wot  dey  care 
for  de  poison  meat !  Dey  gone  eat  de 
meat  an'  die,  one  by  one,  two  by  two, 
three  by  three — presently  deys  all  sick 
an'  dead.  Marie  she  ain't  so  sick.  She's 
fraid  Pierre  gone  die  hiding  in  de  cellar. 
She  says,  'I'm  going  down  de  Plaque- 
mint  river  to  de  settlement  for  help.'  I 
tell  her  Madame  Le  Loup  Garou  he 
ain't  gone  to  let  her  go.  She's  gone  to 
be  dead  right  away.  She  takes  de  big 
axe.  'I  don't  care,  I'll  kill  Monsieur  Le 
Loup  Garou,'  Marie  she  says  to  me.  Ah, 
Mon  Dieu  I  watch  la  jeune  petite  fille 
going  through  the  thick  snow  wat's  melt 
to  de  one  foot,  two  feet  high.  She's  go- 
ing, going  slowly  through  de  big  trees 
down  to  de  Placquemint  river.  I  see 
de  great  big  Monsieur  Le  Loup  Garou 
cume  from  de  woods.  He  looks  around 
with  he's  wan  great  big  eye.  Then  he 
puts  his  wan  feet  ahead  and  de  next  feet 
behind,  an'  he  goes  after  Marie.  I  hol- 
ler, loud,  very  loud.  Pierre  forgets  he's 
hiding.  'Wot's  de  matter?'  'Ah,  Pierre, 
I  says,  'Monsieur  Le  Loup  Garou  et 
Marie.'  De  poor  boy,  he's  too  weak,  he 
faints.  I'm  too  weak  myself,  I  can't  go 
out.    De  mans  is  all  sick  an'  dead. 

'Dat's  terrible,  terrible  time.  We  wait 
one  day,  two  days,  three  days.  We  faint 
away.  De  mans  is  all  dead.  Pierre  he 
is  most  dead.  De  time  don't  pass.  I  fall 
on  de  floor,  lay  one  day,  two  days.  1 
hear  de  great  big  knock.  I  think  I  am 
dead.  No,  I  am  alive  .It's  Marie.  She's 
come  wid  help  from  de  Placqueminl  se1 
I  lenient. 

"'Marie,'  1  cried,  'How  you  get  away 
from  dat  terrible  one-eye  Loup  Garou?' 

"'Don't  speak  like  dat,  Mr.  Jean,'  she 
cry.  'Don't  speak  like  that.  Monsieur 
Le  Loup  Garou  is  my  friend.  He  don't 
hurt  de  womans  never.  He  carried  me 
on  his  back  to  de  Placquemint  settlement 
and  brought  de  help.' 

"Ah,  Monsieur,  believe  me,  La  Loup 
Garou  hee's  got  a  very  kind  heart  any- 
way." 
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A  New  Mexican  Incident 


Bv  WINFIELD  HOG  A  BOOM. 

Copyright  by  Western  Press  Syndicate. 


Dayton,  New  Mexico  was  a  tough 
town.  They  were  working  on  the  rail- 
road— the  railroad  that  never  was  fin- 
shed. 

Boney  Walker,  a  grader,  was  before 
the  justice  of  the  peace,  charged  with 
assault  with  intent  to  kill.  There  was 
no  other  kind  of  assault  in  Dayton  in 
those  days.  It  was  not  considered 
such  a  very  serious  charge,  but  there 
were  circumstances  connected  with 
this  particular  case  which  made  it  a 
matter  of  interest  to  the  entire  com- 
munity. In  the  first  place,  no  one  ex- 
cept a  tenderfoot  would  ever  have 
brought  such  a  charge  against  a  rep- 
utable citizen.  There  were  other  ways 
of  settling  differences  which  custom 
had  maue  the  rule,  and  the  good  peo- 
ple of  Dayton  disliked  to  see  such  a 
radical  change. 

Joe  Perry,  the  aforesaid  tenderfoot, 
who  brought  the  charge,  had  been 
working  for  Walker  for  several  months 
and  had  never  yet  been  able  to  draw 
one  cent  of  the  wages  due  him.  Not 
only  this,  but  he  had  loaned  Walker 
nearly  every  cent  he  had  in  the  world, 
and  the  outlook  for  him  was  mighty 
blue.  He  had  lived  on  frijoles  and 
wormy  bacon,  and  slept  on  the  ground 
when  he  was  out  on  the  grade,  and 
camped  in  the  corral  when  he  was  in 
town.  And  all  the  time  he  had  been 
writing  back  east  to  the  folks,  and 
telling  them  that  he  liked  the  west — it 
was  such  a  free  and  easy  life,  and  the 
people  were  so  hospitable  and  easy  to 
get  along  with,  and  his  health  was  bet- 
ter. 

Walker  was  standing  in  front  of  the 
postoffice  one  day  when  Perry  came 
out  with  a  letter  in  his  hand,  and  a 
suspicious  moisture  in  his  eyes.  The 
letter  was  from  the  folks  at  home.  His 
mother  was  not  so  well  as  usual,  the 
letter  said,  and  things  were  not  going 
on  as  smoothly  as  they  might.  Could 
he  send  a  few  dollars,  to  help  buy 
her  the  little  comforts  that  a  sick  per- 
son needs? 

Perry  plucked  up  courage  and  ap- 
proached Walker,  asked  him  for  some 
of  the  money  that  was  due.  Of  course 
Walker  woufd  brook  no  such  insult 
as  that,  so  he  struck  the  rash  tender- 
foot a  vicious  blow  on  the  head  with 
the  butt  of  his  revolver.  The  people 
of  Dayton  were  greatly  surprised  to 
learn  that  a  warrant  had  been  issued 
for  Walker's  arrest. 

Walker  had  one  of  the  largest  con- 
tracts on  the  railroad,  and  was  in  debt 
to  everybody  in  the  town.  When  the 
bonds  of  the  road  were  sold  in  the 
east  Walker  would  get  his  money,  and 
those  he  owed  would  get  theirs.  At 
least  they  stood  a  better  show  to  get 
it  than  if  he  went  to  jail  for  simply  re- 
senting an  insult,  and  thereby  lost  his 
contract. 

Justice  Smith  was  not  only  one  of 
Walker's  heaviest  creditors,  but  he 
was  on  his  bond,  also. 

Walker  wouldn't  listen  to  reason. 
He  said  that  he  was  guilty,  and  that 
he  was  glad  of  it.  Even  early  in  the 
morning,  when  he  was  practically 
sober,  he  was  defiant,  and  stoutly 
maintained  his  position,  declaring  that 
he  would  have  to  plead  guilty.  He 
would  not  even  listen  to  Justice  Smith, 
who  talked  to  him  about  "moral  ob- 
ligations.' 

For  the  better  accommodation  of  the 
jury  and  the  rest  of  Walker's  creditors, 
court  was  held  on  this  occasion  in  the 
old  warehouse  between  the  Cabinet 
and  the  Red  Light.  With  a  heavy 
tinge  of  sarcasm  in  his  voice,  the 
judge  read  the  charge.  The  defendant 
waived  counsel. 

"Guilty  or  not  guilty?"  asked  the 
court. 

The  prisoner  jumped  to  his  feet. 
"Guilty!"  he  shouted.  And  I'm  damned 
sorry  I  didn't — " 

"The  prisoner  pleads  not  guilty," 
interrupted  the  court,  in  blandest 
tones,  not  looking  at  the  prisoner, 
however.  "The  jury  is  instructed  to 
bring  in  a  verdict  in  accordance  with 
this  evidence." 

The  prisoner  sat  speechless  for  a 
moment.  He  was  paralized  with  aston- 
ishment. 

"You're  a  liar!"  he  shouted,  when 
he  finally  got  upon  his  feet.    "I  said 

'guilty!' " 


The  court  was  unmoved.  Doubtless 
the  court  had  anticipated  an  outbreak 
upon  the  part  of  the  prisoner.  "The 
jury  will  now  retire  to  prepare  the 
verdict,"  the  court  saia  calmly. 

In  the  poker  room  in  tne  rear  of  the 
Red  Light,  the  jury  deliberated  over 
the  verdict.  The  expenses  were  borne 
by  the  court,  who  had  accompanied 
the  jury  there. 

The  court  then  resumed  the  bench, 
and  amid  an  impressive  silence  the 
jurymen  filed  in. 

"Gentlemen,  have  you  the  verdict?" 
asked  the  court,  after  wrapping  twice 
with  his  weapon  upon  the  top  of  the 
soap  box  in  front  of  him,  in  an  impres- 
sive manner. 

"We  have,"  responded  Big  Casey, 
the  forman  of  the  Jury. 

"Read  it,"  commanded  the  court,  as- 
suming an  expectant  air,  calculated  to 
dispel  any  suspicion  that  the  court 
might  have  had  a  hand  in  the  prepa- 
ration of  the  document. 

Big  Casey  read  as  follows:  "The 
jury  finds  that  the  prisoner  is  such  a 
a  dam  liar  that  it  cannot  believe  him 
under  oath.  It  accordingly  finds  him 
not  guilty." 

The  court  then  solemnly  discharged 
the  jury  and  the  incident  was  closed. 


The  Los  Angeles  County  Game 
and  Fish  Protective  Association. 

The  officers  and  members  of  this  ad- 
mirable association  have  directed  a  vig- 
orous appeal  to  the  citizens  of  Los  An- 
geles county  to  protect  our  game.  That 
this  is  necessary  is  shown  by  the  fact 
that  in  the  two  years  ending  August  31, 
1900,  our  patrol  force  made  526  ar- 
rests, of  which  104  entered  pleas  of 
guilty,  86  were  convicted,  150  were  ac- 
quitted, 62  were  dismissed  by  the  Jus- 
tice or  district  attorney.  76  pending, 
and  48  the  defendants  were  unknown, 
but  the  evidence  for  their  conviction 
was  secured.  The  fines  imposed  for 
these  violations  give  the  handsome  total 
01  $5779-  Of  ths  amount  $2712.68  was 
paid  to  County  Treasurers,  and  $3901.83 
to  the  fish  commission  fund.  In  addi- 
tion to  this  showing,  our  force  removed 
23  set  nets,  and  430  sections  of  Chinese 
sturgeon  lines  from  the  public  waters, 
the  owners  of  which  were  neevr  found, 
and  the  apparatus  was  destroyed. 

Eleven  thousand  three  hundred 
pounds  of  undcr-wi-ight  striped  bass 
was  seized  by  our  force  while  it  was  en 
route  to  marketmcn.  The  fishermen 
who  consigned  these  fish  were  unknown 
to  us,  and  the  fish  were  seized,  as  the 
consignee  disclaimed  them.  Over  2500 
game  birds,  killed  or  possessed  in  viola- 
tion of  the  law,  were  seized.  This  great 
nuantity  of  fish  and  game  was  distrib- 
uted among  the  hospitals,  asylums  and 
charity  homes  of  San  Francisco  and 
vicinity. 


New  Educational  Institution- 


Los  Angeles  boasts  of  a  well-equipped 
new  educational  institution,  known  as 
"The  College  of  Commerce  and  Eng- 
lish." Prof.  W.  J.  Kennard,  well  known 
to  Southern  Californians  as  the  founder 
of  the  Los  Angeles  Business  College, 
established  in  1888,  and  as  former  prin- 
cipal of  the  Ventura  Business  College, 
has  established  this  practical  and  needed 
institution. 

Prof.  Kennard  has  had  twenty-five 
years  of  experience  in  this  work.  He 
is,  himself,  a  practical  accountant  as 


however,  spent  on  the  "three  R's,"  Eng- 
lish and  spelling. 

In  the  commercial  department  all  the 
usual  branches  are  taught  most  care- 
fully, completely  and  thoroughly.  The 
system  adopted  in  teaching  bookkeeping 
is  that  in  use  in  all  the  most  progres- 
sive colleges  of  the  East,  and  commences 
with  actual  transactions  of  the  simplest 
kind,  and  the  very  simplest  method  of 
keeping  record  of  the  same,  and  leads 
up.  step  by  step,  till  the  highest  forms 
of  accounting  arc  mastered. 


well  as  a  teacher,  and  is  as  favorably 
known  in  England,  Chicago,  Milwaukee, 
etc.,  as  in  California.  Prof.  Kennard 
has  had  unusual  success  in  establishing 
schools  and  colleges. 

The  College  of  Commerce  and  Eng- 
lish is  a  branch  of  the  Southern  Califor- 
nia Institute,  of  which  Rev.  and  Mrs. 
V.  A.  Henry  are  co-presidents.  This 
school  contains  two  'departments,  only 
the  English  and  commercial.  Prof.  Ken- 
nard makes  a  close  personal  and  friendly 
supervision  of  the  needs  of  each  pupil. 
All  who  desire  strictly  private  instruc- 
tion receive  the  same.  The  secret  of 
the  excellent  discipline  obtained  under 
Prof.  Kcnnard's  management  lies  largely 
in  the  manner  of  imparting  instruction, 
interesting  the  pupils  thoroughly  in  their 
work  and  giving  them  plenty  to  do. 

The  English  department  comprises  all 
the  usual  subjects,  and  the  principal, 
having  had  charge  of  large  public 
schools,  both  in  Europe  and  in  California, 
is  conversant  with  all  branches  of  the 
work.    The  bulk  of  the  pupil's  time  is, 


The  system  is  intensely  interesting  and 
practical,  and  is  so  arranged  that  sbould 
a  pupil  have  to  leave  at  any  time,  the 
instruction  is  complete  as  far  as  it  goes. 
Great  stress  is  laid  on  the  absolute  ac- 
curacy of  the  work,  and  a  good,  plain, 
business  hand-writing  is  guaranteed. 

The  College  of  Commerce  and  Eng- 
lish has  chosen  an  admirable  location  on 
the  northwest  corner  of  Tenth  and 
Broadway.  The  college  is  easily  acces- 
sible by  three  car  lines,  and  yet  is  far 
enough  removed  from  noise  as  to  permit 
study  without  distraction.  Those  who 
complete  the  course  satisfactorily  will  be 
awarded  the  diploma  of  the  institution 
and  worthy  pupils  are  given  every  as- 
sistance to  secure  good  positions.  The 
college  rates  (payable  in  advance)  are 
$10  a  month.  $27.50  for  three  months,  or 
$50  for  six  months,  for  whole-day  ses- 
sions. Half-day  and  evening  attendance 
$5  a  month.  Evening  school  is  in  ses- 
sion all  the  year.  Dr.  Kennard  has  re- 
ceived the  hearty  endorsement  of  a  num- 
ber of  the  leading  men  of  the  West  and 
the  success  of  this  college  is  assured. 


The  officers  of  the  Los  Angeles  coun- 
tv  game  and  fish  protective  association 
for  the  year  1901  are : 

John  H.  Schumacher,  president ;  vice- 
presidents,  Jas.  Cuzner,  Jno.  Hauerwaas, 
A.  C.  Jones,  C.  F.  A.  Last,  E.  B.  Tufts: 
board  of  directors,  C.  M.  Fairbanks.  H. 
VV.  Kellar.  J.  Kuhrts.  Jas.  Matfiekl.  II. 
W.  Vail,  treasurer,  E.  B.  Tufts ;  secre- 
tary, L.  Hcrzog.  113  West  First  street. 
l-os  Angeles,  Cal. 

The  State  board  of  game  and  fish 
commissioners  is  officered  as  follows: 
H.  W.  Kellar.  president,  Santa  Monica, 
Cal.;  W.  W.  Van  Arsdale,  San  Fran- 
cisco; W.  E.  Gerber,  Sacramento,  Cal. 

The  office  of  the  board  is  in  the  Mills 
Building,  San  Francisco. 

The  game  law  of  Los  Angeles  county 
for  the  season  of  1901-2  is  as  follows: 

OPEN  SEASON. 

Male  deer — August  1  to  October  I. 
Doves  and  tree  squirrels — August  I 
to  February  1. 

Duck,  quail,  rail,  ibis,  curlew,  plover 
— October  I  to  February  1. 

Trout — June  1  to  September  15. 
Black  bass — July  1  to  January  I. 
The  State  law  makes  the  open  season 
for  trout  April  1  to  November  I. 

Buying  or  selling  deer,  deer  meat, 
quail,  ibis  or  plover,  prohibited. 

Killing  more  than  three  deer  in  one 
season,  prohibited. 

Killing,  or  having  in  possession  in 
one  day.  more  than  25  quail,  snipe,  cur- 
lew or  ibis:  or  50  ducks  or  doves;  or  20 
rail.  Prohibited. 

Killing  or  Pursuing  and  birds  protect- 
ed by  law  between  a  half  hour  after 
sundown  and  a  half  hour  before  sun- 
rise, prohibited. 

Wizard  Suspenders.  lu^rd'.0'1 

Never  pulls  buttons  off.  For  sale  by  all  dealers. 
Bv  Mail  SB  rente. 
WIZARD  SUSPENDER  CO. 
Try  them.  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

100  Visiting  Cards  60c. 

By  the  TYPOCRAVURE  PROCESS 

Fac  Simile  of  Engraving. 
Wedding  Announcements  by  same 
process  $4.00  for  100  complete. 
Best  Stock.  Correct  Shapes. 

Latest  Forms. 

TYPOGRARURE  CO. 

226  West  First  St.     LOS  ANGELES.  CAL. 

The  National  The  Oentral 

548  n.  main  st.  si4  maov  8t. 

Telephone  Brown  1932 

THE  NATIONAL.  BAKERY 

A.  FOIX,  Proprietor 

FRENCH    AND  AMERICAN 

PURE  HEALTH  BREAD  AND  PASTRIES. 

Delivered  to  all  Parts  of  the  City. 
543  North  Main  St.        LOS  ANQELE8,  OAL. 

Divorced. 
When  you  do,  sell  your  furniture  to 
Colyear's,  322  and  324  So.  Main  street. 
Pavs  one-third  more  than  other  dealers. 

CHA.S.  L.  EGGEH  &  CO. 

Sole  Agents  and  Dealers  in 
Old  Moonshine  Liquor  for 

Corn  Whiskey  Medical  Purposes 

112  Commercial  St.,  Los  Angeles.  Tel.  Brown  210 

PIANOS  only  $6.00  first  payment  and 
$6.00  per  month.  No  interest.  Your 
choice  of  the  world's  greatest  makes: 
FITZGERALD'S,  113  South  Spring  St., 
Los  Angeles. 

SEE  OL'R  LINE 
Window  Shades,  35c 

ALL  WOOL  INGRAIN 
Carpets,  *5Ao  yard 
Iron  Beds.  $3.50  and  Up 

Wheel  Chairs  Sold  or  Rented 

I.  T.  M  ARTIN—Furniture  and  Carpet  House 

531-3-5  South  Spring  Street,  Los  Angeles 

"In  answering  advertise- 
ments.  please  mention  the 
saturday  post. 


RicKert  <&  Westbrook 

roasters  of 

fine  coffees 

Importers  of  CEYLON  TEAS 

Telephone  Main  454 
130  West  Fifth  St..  Los  Angeles.  C*l. 


Bhe  SATURDAY  POST. 


\\\WB>        0S  ANQELES  THEATRE. 


H.  U.Wyatt  &  Co.,  Manager 


Los  Angeles  Thea.tre. 


The  First  of  Charles  Frohman's  New 
York  Productions,  "Under  Two 
Flags,"  with  Blanche  Bates  and  the 
Original  Cast  at  the  Los  Angeles 
Theater  Monday  Night. 


Monday  night,  at  the  Los  Angeles 
Theater,  Charles  Frohman  will  present, 
bv  arrangement  with  David  Belasco,  his 
production  of  Paul  M.  Potter's  dramat- 


outpost  in  the  desert,  there  to  beg  a  re- 
prieve for  him.  At  Chellala  Gorge,  a 
gigantic  cliff,  Cigarette  is  about  to  be 
seized  by  Bedouins,  who  rise  up  like 
phantoms  fr-am--the  rocky  recesses  and 
surround  her.  In  this  hour  of  supreme 
peril  the  girl  shows  superb  courage. 
Leaping  upon  her  horse,  she  dashes 
ui  the  steep  mountain  side  and  escapes 
her  would-be  captors.  The  last  act 
shows  Cigarette  carried  into  her  garret 
by  soldiers,  who  bear  her  tenderly  in 


Blanche  Bate',  as  Cigarette  in  Under  2  Flags. 


ization  of  Ouida's  celebrated  novel, "Un- 
der Two  Flags,"  that  has  been  in  vogue 
much  of  the  winter  and  all  of  the  past 
spring  at  the  Garden  Theater,  New 
York.  Mr.  Frohman  brings  hither  the 
entire  extensive  company  and  scenery, 
together  with  the  thoroughbred  horses 
that  were  utilized  in  the  New  York 
performances. 

The  original  cast,  headed  by  Miss 
Blanche  Bates,  is,  of  course,  included 
in  the  transfer  to  this  Coast. 

Ouida's  novel,  first  published  in  1858, 
has  been  previously  utilized  for  stage 
purposes,  but  until  now  has  never  been 
produced  as  a  romantic  drama,  in  which 
other  episodes  are  subordinated  to  the 
dominating  theme,  that  of  the  love, 
jealousy  and  despair  of  the  vivandiere. 
Cigarette,  whose  infatuation  for  an  Eng- 
lish guardsman  leads  to  her  final  self- 
sacrifice  for  the  man  she  loves. 

At  its  beginning,  the  play  unfolds  the 
plot  of  the  Marquis  of  Chauteauroy 
against  his  cousin,  Bertie  Cecil,  an  Eng- 
lish gentleman.  At  the  bric-a-brac  shop 
of  Baroni,  a  miserly  old  rascal,  a  will  is 
manufactured  at  the  instigation  of  the 
Marquis,  which  will  deprive  the  Eng- 
lishman of  an  estate  at  Rouen.  The 
scheme  is  carried  out  with  the  result 
that  Bertie  Cecil  resigns  the  property 
to  his  designing  cousin,  whom  he  does 
not  suspect  in  the  transaction.  A  couple 
of  years  are  supposed  to  elapse,  when 
the  scene  is  shifted  to  Algiers,  at  the 
wine  shop  of  the  "Ace  of  Spades."  Here 
are  the  three  Englishmen,  Rookingham, 
a  friend  of  Cecil,  the  latter  himself,  and 
Chauteauroy,  the  trio  having  enlisted  in 
the  Chasseurs  d'Afrique.  A  mixed  com- 
pany is  assembled.  As  Cigarette,  the 
"Friend  of  the  Flag,"  appears,  men  and 
women  stand  back  to  clear  a  space  for 
her,  and  everv  one  urges  her  to  dance. 
This  the  girl  does,  all  the  while  casting 
stolen  glances  at  Bertie  Cecil,  with 
whom  she  has  suddenly  become  infatu- 
ated. The  handsome  guardsman  pays 
little  heed  to  her  attentions,  for  his  af- 
fections are  with  the  Lady  Venetia,  for- 
merly his  betrothed,  and  who  now 
comes  to  Algeria,  with  Chateauroy, 
whom  she  has  married  in  the  meanwhile 
and  who  is  now  colonel  of  the  regi- 
ment in  which  Cecil  is  enrolled.  Cigar- 
ette, tormented  with  jealousy,  betrays 
her  lover  to  his  superior  officer,  the  colo- 
nel, not  knowing  that  the  officer's  wife 
is  the  Lady  Venetia,  her  rival.  Later, 
she  discovers  her  fatal  error,  and  to 
save  Cecil  from  the  consequences  of  her 
rash  act,  she  goes  to  Blidah  Fort,  an 


their  arms.  She  has  been  mortally 
wounded  while  shielding  the  man  she 
loved.  She  dies  in  Cecil's  arms,  begging 
her  "dear  children,"  the  soldiers,  to 
wrap  around  her  the  French  flag.  This 
is  the  final  scene  of  the  drama. 

 o  

The  Orpheum. 

Just  glance  down  the  line,  in  this 
column,  and  then  agree  with  us  that  the 
outlook  is  fine  for  a  cracking  good  show 
next  week — a  show  that  fairly  bristles 
with  the  choice  things  known  to  vaude- 
ville caterers. 

"Dickey"  is  the  title  of  a  vastly  amus- 
ing sketch  which  Clayton  White  and 
Marie  Stuart  will  present  next  week. 
Do  you  remember  Mr.  White  and  Miss 
Stuart?  There  may  be  cleverer  people 
in  vaudeville  than  they,  but  precious 
few  of  such  have  floated  out  to  this 
coast.  They  are  players  who  know  their 
business,  and  such  always  get  a  warm 
welcome  from  Los  Angeles  theater-go- 
ers. Miss  Stuart  is  chic,  dainty  and 
skilled  in  all  the  arts  of  the  lyric  chan- 
teuse.  There  are  a  variety  of  tid-bits  in 
"Dickey,"  and  to  enumerate  them  might 
take  away  some  of  the  pleasure  that  is 
attached  to  a  surprise.  Let  it  suffice 
that  there  is  nothing  in  all  of  Mr. 
White's  and  Miss  Stuart's  work  that  is 
not  distinctly  and  genuinely  agreeable. 
'  Dickey,"  as  they  play  it,  will  be  one  of 
the  treats  of  the  year. 

The  Prosper  troupe  of  acrobats,  im- 
ported from  Europe  by  the  Orpheum 
Circuit  Company,  will  create  a  sensa- 
tion. They  will  show  us  all  some  things 
in  the  way  of  daring  and  skillful  ath- 
letic stunts  that  we  never  saw  before. 

Gilbert  and  Goldie  are  to  be  on  the 
bill.  They  are  making  what  the  news- 
papers call  a  "terrific  hit"  in  San  Fran- 
cisco. Armed  with  a  budget  of  brand 
new  material,  Gilbert  and  Goldie  will 
come  prepared  to  attack  the  ramparts 
and  take  the  town  by  storm. 

Irving  Jones,  the  chap  who  wrote 
"Get  Your  Money's  Worth,"  is  one  of 
the  star  cards  due  for  exploitation  here 
next  week.  Jones  is  a  clever  colored 
comedian.  He  knows  just  how  coon 
songs  should  be  warbled,  and  he  war- 
bles them  that  way.  He  does  other 
things,  too. 

 o  

The  Bvi rbank. 

A  crowd  that  promises  to  test  the  ca- 
pacity of  the  spacious  Burbank  Theater 
Sunday  evening,  will  be  present,  if  the 
tremendous  advance  sale  argues  of  any- 


LI/1ITED  ENGAGEMENT  Beginning  NEXT  MONDAY  EVENING. 

 I   CHARLES  FROHMAN'S  COLOSSAL  GARDEN  THEATER  N  Y.  PRODUCTION  |  

UNDER  2  FLAGS 

Paul  M.  Potter's  drama  in  five  acts  and  nine  scenes,  founded  on  Ouida's  Celebrated  Novel. 
Presented  here  with  the  Complete  Original  New  York  Company.   Scenerv  and  Horses!   Over  100 
People  in  the  Stage  Action,  including  MISS  BLANCHE  BATES      her  remarkable  creation 
of  "CIGARETTE."    Seats  now  on  sale.    Prices— $1.50,  1.00,  7.ric,  50c  and  25c.   Tel.  Main  70. 
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HE  CHUTES— Washington  Gardens.  V  prAe8Lan^LGIe? 


Mgr 


DON'T  FAIL  TO  SEE  THE  CABARET  DE  LA  MORT. 


TODAY 
AND 

TONIGHT. 


SEE 


SYMA  and  SY/IO  on  the  Revolving  Globes 
George  and  Ethel  Wilson  -In  Electric  Sparke  Dances 
*ITL  "* 


BENTLEY    Unique  Husicale  Phenomenon 
LA  nONT   Thrilling  Slide  for  Life 

LADIES'  DAY  Thursday.  CHILDREN'S  DAY- Saturday 
PRUF.  RABE  and  His  Performing  Animals 

Splendid  Music.      5000  Electric  Lights.       100  Novelties.  Fireworks. 
Admission  to  Ground,  10  cents.      Children,  5  cents.     Take  Main  St.  or  Grand  Aye.  Cars. 


H 


AZARDS 


PAVILION  STOCK  COHPANY. 

Popular  With  the  People 

Week  beginning  Monday,  July  22d  with  Satur-  II       I     ^        '     f\    1  • 
day  Matinee,  Mammoth  Spectacular  Produc-{//7C/6?  /  0/77  S  UQU/fl 

tion  of  Hariet  Beecher  Stowe's 


Prices  Always  lO,  20  and  30  Cents. 


Coolest  Theatre  in  the  City 


thinf*  to  witness  the  initial  performance 
at  that  time  in  the  entire  West  of  Chas. 
Coghlan's  famous  dramatic  success,"The 
Royal  Box,"  as  it  will  be  given  by  Mr. 
James  Neill  and  his  unexcelled  dramatic 
organization.  Mr.  Coghlan  was  one  of 
the  most  distinguished  and  successful 
actors  that  the  stage  of  England  or  this 
country  ever  knew,  and  for  more  than 
three  years  his  tours  in  the  play  of  "The 
Royal  Box"  were  veritable  triumphs. 
He  played  in  it  successfully  until  the 
time  of  his  death,  something  over  a  year 
ago.  During  all  of  last  season  Andrew 
Robson  played  the  star  part,  so  that  Mr. 
Neill  will  be  but  the  third  actor  that  has 
ever  impersonated  the  famous  character 
of  James  Clarence  in  the  play.  This  is 
the  remarkable  romantic  drama  in  which 
the  Prince  of  Wales  figures,  and  in 
which  he  is  denounced  from  the  stage 
by  James  Clarence,  while  the  "first  gen- 
tleman of  Europe"  is  sitting  in  the  royal 
box  at  the  Theater  Royal,  Drury  Lane, 
London. 

In  the  play  the  Prince  and  the  star 
actor  are  in  love  with  the  same  lady, 
the  Countess  Helen  Felsen,  the  wife  of 
the  Swedish  Ambassador  to  the  British 
court.  Countess  Helen  has  become  in- 
fatuated with  the  dashing  hero  of  a  hun- 
dred stage  love  scenes,  but  the  Prince 
dazzles  her  with  his  power  and  distinc- 
tion. After  Clarence  has  denounced  the 
Prince  publicly,  the  fair  Countess  for- 
sakes her  admiration  for  Clarence, 
which  shows  him  the  falsity  of  her  atti- 
tude towards  him,  and  he  more  than 
ever  appreciates  the  loyalty  and  love  of 
Celia  Pryce,  a  young  lady  of  wealth  and 
stage  ambitions  whom  he  has  given 
some  sound  advice  not  to  go  upon  the 
stage  as  a  profession. 

"The  Royal  Box"  will  run  all  of  the 
week,  which  will  be  the  farewell  one  of 
the  Neill  engagement.  There  will  be  a 
matinee  on  Saturday. 

 o  

Washington  Gardens. 

Another  excellent  week's  business  at 
Chutes  Park  has  just  closed.  New  at- 
tractions have  been  added  which  add 


much  to  the  popularity  of  the  grounds. 
The  balmv  atmosphere  and  the  cool 
evenings  around  the  lake  front  have 
been  much  enjoyed  by  the  public. 

The  new  program  for  Saturday  even- 
ing includes  a  cake  walk  by  the  Coon 
Town  400,  buck  and  wing  dancing  and 
specialties  and  songs  in  rag-time.  Each 
Sunday  there  will  be  musical  concerts. 
George  and  Ethel  Wilson  will  give  a 
new  act,  entitled  the  "Electric  Spark 
Dance"  and  will  also  give  their  Electric 
Fire  Dance,  and  their  usual  singing  and 
dancing  turns.  La  Mont,  the  Flying 
Meteor,  will  repeat  his  slide  for  life  on 
the  high  wire  from  the  top  of  the 
Chutes  to  the  lake  below,  while  hanging 
by  his  teeth  on  a  small  trolley.  Har- 
mon, the  high  diver,  will  present  his 
high  dive,  and  also  gives  a  very  clever 
performance  on  the  revolving  bars  and 
fancy  diving  into  a  small  tank  of  water. 
Symo  and  Syma  will  present  for  their 
second  week  new  songs  and  dances  and 
juggling  on  the  revolving  spheres. 

Professor  Rabe  has  received  several 
baby  alligators,  and  a  large  family  of 
new  serpents,  whipsnakes,  etc.,  which 
will  prove  quite  interesting  to  the  visit- 
ors at  the  Zoo. 

On  Monday  night,  Bentley,  the  mus- 
ical wonder,  will  present  for  the  first 
lime  in  this  city  his  famous  act  entitled 
an  "Evening  of  Music,"  playing  the 
zylophone,  ringophone,  swinging  bells 
and  a  dozen  musical  instruments.  Wed- 
nesday evening  the  regular  band  concert 
will  be  given.  Thursday  will  be  Lady's 
dan,  and  Saturday  Children's  Day.  To- 
morrow night's  program  will  conclude 
with  the  usual  Sunday  evening's  display 
of  fireworks  and  an  illumination  of  the 
grounds.  Chutes  Park  is  now  an  estab- 
lished feature  in  the  amusement  line  in 
Los  Angeles,  and  each  week  is  growing 
in  popularity  with  the  patrons  of  out- 
door amusements. 

The  Cabaret  de  la  Mort,  one  of  the 
strongest  features  yet  introduced  at  this 
Park  is  now  giving  hourly  perform- 
ances, both  afternoon  and  evening. 


Buy  GOOD  PAINT  ^ 


the 
price. 

U.  R.  Bowers  <£  Sons,  ManutaTrDea,ers. 

451  South  Spring  Street 


►  Agency  Murphy's 

►  Fine  varnish. 


L.  ESCALLIER 


SOLE  AGENT. 


SANTA  RITA  WINES,    HUNTER  BALTIMORE  RYE, 

YELLOWSTONE  WHISKEY. 


L9S  ANGELES,  CAL. 


500-502  Aliso  St.,  Cor.Vignes.  Tel.  Main  653. 

SHAW'S  PURE  MALT  WHISKEY. 

J.  MUMM  CO.  CHAMPAGNE 


Talking  Machines 
Graphophones 

YES,  that's  them  —  ever  hear  them  ? 
Call  and  see  us  and  hear  the  latest 
record  without  charge.      :    :    :    :  : 

filLLI  AT  &  DORIAN 

Telephone  South  4 

530^2    So.  Broadway 
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She  SATUKUAY  POST. 


La.bor  Unions. 

The  Post  believes  that  labor  unions  have  a  useful  fune 
tion  to  perform  for  society  aiul  for  their  members.  Judi 
cions  action  and  conservative  expenditure  of  the  money 
received  from  taxes  en  members  can  have  a  beneficent 
result.  So  also  united  action  by  persons  receiving  daily 
and  weekly  wages  can  prevent  unjust  exactions  such  as 
those  of  "pluck-me"  stores,  and  can  do  much  to  secure 
adequate  pay  for  work  performed. 

With  increasing  strength  of  labor  unions,  however, 
comes  inevitably  the  temptation  to  an  unreasonable  use 
of  power.  The  labor  leaders  in  some  lines,  as  locomo- 
tive engineers,  are  remarkably  sensible  and  avoid  abuse. 
In  other  lines  sympathy,  sentiment  and  even  savagery 
have  seized  the  bit  in  their  teeth  and  run  off  to  wreck 
with  loads  of  confiding  men. 

Members  of  labor  unions  should  take  thought  to  pre- 
vent abuse  of  power  in  their  own  membership  interest. 
The  labor  leaders,  with  the  best  intentions  in  the  world, 
often  need  the  curb.  Some  of  the  tendencies  of  labor 
unions  require  careful  watching  and  correction.  Such 
action  is  required  for  the  safety  of  the  community  and 
for  the  future  welfare  of  the  laborers  themselves.  One 
of  these  is  the  tendency  to  fix  scales  of  wages  at  an 
hourly,  daily  or  weekly  wage  similar  in  amount  for  all. 
The  drawback  to  this  line  of  action  is  that  it  refuses 
to  recognize  efficiency,  fidelity  or  economy  in  the  worker 
beyond  a  set  minimum.  The  development  of  these  val- 
uable qualities  for  production  is  thus  discouraged.  There 
is  no  reward  for  their  development.  The  defect  of  this 
plan  of  wages  is  that  it  prevents  the  laborer  from  being 
anything  but  a  laborer.  It  prevents  his  rise  by  superior 
industry,  foresight  and  intelligence  to  a  larger  earning 
power.  The  tendency  is  clearly  to  hold  the  labor  union 
member  firmly  in  a  class.  It  fixes  him  in  a  wage-earn- 
ing class  from  which  it  becomes  more  and  more  difficult 
to  rise  out  of.  It  kills  ambition.  Now  no  intelligent 
and  competent  worker  wants  to  stand  still  at  the  wage 
of  the  minimum  of  production.  Every  such  man  wishes 
to  improve  the  condition  of  himself  and  family.  The 
tendency  of  labor  unions  toward  an  even  wage  based  on 
the  minimum  of  industry,  intelligence  and  efficiency  does 
not  originate  with  the  good  workers.  It  comes  from  the 
tail  end!  It  is,  in  fact,  a  protection  for  lack  of  industrial 
power.  The  men  who  push  this  class  fixation  policy 
forward  are  those  who  love  more  the  labor  of  the  tongue 
than  the  labor  of  head  and  band.  The  influence  of 
these  talkers  is  out  of  all  proportion  to  their  productive 
or  even  numerical  importance.  The  real  workers  should 
use  diligence  in  correcting  this  tendency.  It  is  against 
the  interests  of  every  competent  and  honestly  ambitious 
man.  The  labor  union  should  hold  to  policies  that  incite 
to  improvement  and  not  to  stagnation.  The  communi- 
ties interest  in  this  matter  is  demonstrated  by  grow 
ing  conditions  in  England.  The  tendency  spoken  of  is 
there  diminishing  the  per  capita  output  of  the  laborer 
and  necessarily  diminishing  the  output  of  the  plants 
and  establishments  paying  wages.  These  results  are  al- 
ready sufficiently  marked  to  create  alarm  for  the  in- 
dustries of  the  country  in  competition  with  those  of 
other  countries.  No  industry  can  safely  contemplate 
standing  still,  nor  should  intelligent  men  wish  for  such 
a  condition. 

We  want  to  improve.  We  want  to  progress.  We 
want  men  to  be  more  intelligent,  more  efficient,  more 
productive,  more  honest.  Standing  still  means  going 
backward.  No  form  of  life  is  safe  that  is  not  growing. 
Death  commences  when  growth  ceases.  No  good  to 
nation  or  worker  can  come  of  this  English  trade  union 
tendency.  Industrial  death  threatens  them  all.  There 
are  some  things  that  we  desire  especially  to  impress 
on  labor  union  members.  One  of  these  is  the  limit  of 
wages. 

The  wage  in  no  industry  can  exceed  the  output.  The 
higher  the  product  from  the  labor  of  a  given  number 
of  men  the  higher  is  the  possible  wage.  The  wage  can- 
not remain  al>ove  the  product.  Bankruptcy  of  the  in- 
dustry or  enterprise  is  in  such  case  finally  inevitable.  It 
cannot,  therefore,  be  sound  policy  to  reduce  the  efficiency 
of  the  laborer.  Such  a  policy  must  reduce  the  product.  It 
is  from  product  that  wages  are  paid.  The  less  the 
product  the  less  the  wage-paying  power. 

The  maximum  productive  power  of  a  man  over  a 
term  of  years  varies  with  individuals  and  conditions. 
Without  going  into  extensive  details  we  can  say  that  no 
human  being  could  do  continuous  work  for  the  full 
twenty-four  hours  of  the  day.  That  is  plain.  Neither 
could  any  human  being  do  his  maximum  of  productive 
work  in  one  single  minute  of  the  day.  That  is  equally 
plain.  The  question  then  is  to  approximate  the  high- 
est productive  power  of  the  laborer  in  the  hours  of 
application  to  the  individual,  the  climate  and  the  en- 
vironment.   No  easy  thing  to  do. 

The  labor  union  should  not  overlook  this  difficulty. 
Liberty  of  action  is  the  sound  motto.  Giving  every  dis- 
count for  luck,  it  is  the  intelligent  application  of  hard 
work  that  brings  success  and  improved  material  condi- 


tions. The  industrial  leaders  of  the  world  have  several 
characteristics  in  common.  The  principal  of  these  are 
intelligence,  courage  and,  above  all,  unusual  work- 
power.  All  of  these  persons  have  had  a  phenomenal 
power  to  do  intense  and  prolonged  work.  Sixteen,  and 
even  twenty  hours  of  daily  work  is  the  frequent  capacity 
of  the  world's  leaders.  Leadership  and  success  do  not 
come  through  indifferent  droning  through  a  routine  of 
fixed  labor. 

From  these  facts  it  should  be  the  policy  of  the  labor 
union  while  protecting  the  weaker  members,  to  give 
scope  to  the  superior  powers  of  stronger  members.  More 
liberty  should  be  the  policy.  It  is  not  sound  sense  and 
not  to  the  interest  of  laborers  to  fix  on  themselves  a 
policy  of  stagnation.  It  is  not  to  their  interest  to  dimin- 
ish production.  Their  interest  is  to  increase  produc- 
tion. High  wages  absolutely  require  high  per  capita 
production.  If  an  orange  grower  can  produce  with 
active  and  intelligent  labor  one  million  oranges  from  a 
given  orchard,  worth  on  the  tree  fifty  thousand  dollars, 
fifty  thousand  dollars  less  taxes  and  inevitable  fixed 
charges  is  the  maximum  that  can  be  paid  in  wages. 
If  the  laborers  are  stupid,  unskilled  or  indifferent  and 
diminish  the  crop  by  one-half,  as  can  be  easily  done, 
the  possible  wage  fund  is  necessarily  cut  in  half.  The 
same  thing  occurs  if  the  crop  remains  the  same,  but 
through  inefficiency  the  pay-roll  is  doubled  in  the  num- 
ber of  men.  Then  the  wage  possibility  is  also  neces- 
sarily cut  in  two. 

Take  a  piece  of  work  than  ten  men  could  do  in  a 
month.  Let  us  say  that  the  finished  product  above  the 
fixed  charges  was  $1,000.  This  would  leave  a  possible 
wage  fund  of  $100  per  man.  Now  diminish  their  pro- 
ductive working  hours  from  eight  to  four.  This,  we 
must  assume,  would  require  ten  more  men,  or  twenty 
in  all.  The  possible  wage  fund  immediately  falls  to 
$50  per  man.  It  is  cut  in  two.  What  part  of  a  possible 
wage  fund  laborers  can  get  is  uncertain,  but  averages 
pretty  closely  to  thus  far  self-regulating  lines.  It  is 
clear  that  the  possible  wage  fund  is  strictly  and  un- 
avoidably limited  by  the  product  less  the  fixed  charges. 

Labor  union  men  should  remember  the  following 
things:  Where  one  enterprise  succeeds  many  fail.  Cap- 
ital always  has  to  take  the  lion's  share  of  the  risk.  The 
laborer  is.  as  a  rule,  always  paid  for  his  work.  He 
loses  in  the  failure  of  an  enterprise  only  the  time  from 
the  closing  of  one  opportunity  to  the  finding  of  another. 
It  is  the  laborer's  true  interest  to  make  any  enterprise 
of  which  he  is  a  worker  a  success.  1st.  Because  the 
larger  the  success,  the  larger  is  the  possible  wage.  2nd. 
Because  he  loses  no  time  in  looking  for  work  while  be 
remains  in  a  steady  and  productive  enterprise. 

All  labor  is  not  of  the  hand  alone.  The  brain  is  the 
boss.  Develop  skill,  intelligence  and  industry.  Suc- 
cess then  knocks  at  the  door.  All  labor  of  the  hand 
is  not  in  labor  unions.  Those  outside  have  in  a  free 
government  as  clear  a  right  to  work  and  earn  a  living  as 
those  in.  Coercion  and  the  use  of  force  and  blacklists  to 
make  men  join  unions  is  a  dangerous  precedent  to  set 
before  the  people.    Don't  forget  it. 

It  is  a  good  thing  to  remember  that  the  United  States 
is,  of  all  nations,  a  nation  of  workers.  Those  in  labor 
unions  are  only  an  infinitessimal  minority  of  the  nation. 
The  true  policy  of  labor  unions  is  one  of  conservative 
protection  of  its  members,  and  of  beneficent  mutual  aid 
in  case  of  distress.  The  constant  effort  should  be  to 
secure  greater  efficiency  in  the  laborer.  Reliability,  in- 
dustry and  capacity  are  always  appreciated,  and  greater 
productive  power  is  the  only  certain  promise  of  a  greater 
possible  wage  and  of  improved  conditions.  A  strike 
is  the  last  thing  to  think  of.  Remember  always  that  the 
phenomenal  increase  of  productive  power  in  late  years 
has  increased  the  steadiness  of  work  and  has  increased 
the  wages  paid.    Don't  be  afraid  of  improvement. 


Here  Is  a.  How-De-Do. 

Kern  County — God  bless  her  ! 

Possesses  a  daring  Professor. 

A  haven  of  rest  of  political  crooks 

Has  been  clipping  and  pasting  a  series  of  books; 

These  are  forced  on  the  schools 

To  be  children's  mind  tools. 

The  political  ring,  always  working  for  gold. 

Did  not  care  if  the  State  and  the  children  were  sold. 

Now  comes  the  Professor,  with  paper  and  pen. 

And  drives  the  book  ring  back  into  its  den. 

Rravely  and  wisely  he  worked  in  his  way — 

The  Professor's  ahead  so  far  in  the  day. 

The  children  of  Kern  are  saved  from  the  jobbers; 

Hurrah!  brave  Professor,  and  death  to  the  robbers! 


A  Place  For  Professional  Patriots. 

There  is  a  warm  struggle  amongst  the  hungry  horde 
of  "practicals"  over  the  spoils  place  vacated  by  the 
death  of  Clerk  Ellis  at  San  Quentin. 

The  people  would  rejoice  to  see  all  of  the  profession- 
als in  San  Quentin. 


Foraker's  Speech. 

The  world  has  never  been  run  by  reason.  Even  the 
great  legislators  like  Solon.  Menes,  Moses,  Christ,  Ma- 
homet. Buddha  or  Confucius  and  many  more  prophets 
either  directly  appealed  to  spiritual  and  supernatural 
forces  to  secure  the  popular  observance  of  law  codes 
or  law  principles,  or  else  gave  quasi-endorsement  to 
ancient  and  prevailing  superstitions  or  spiritual  beliefs. 

It  may  then,  with  some  plausibility,  be  said  that 
a  statesman  need  be  confined  by  no  fence  of  logic  and 
can,  in  fact,  appeal  to  sentiment  to  make  for,  or  carry 
his  supporters  to  the  political  battles  of  the  day  and 
i  eglect  plain  common  sense. 

Mr.  Foraker's  recent  campaign  speech  in  Ohio  is 
bold  and  open  in  taking  advantage  of  the  politician's 
privilege  to  abandon  logic  and  reason.  He  not  only 
contradicts  and  controverts  his  party  and  himself  in 
this  eloquently  delivered  political  address,  but  he  actu- 
ally does  this  in  paragraphs  following  each  other.  For 
instance.  Senator  Foraker  denounces  the  constitutional 
amendments  in  the  Southern  States  that  have  limited 
the  franchise  to  those  able  to  read  and  write.  This,  the 
senator  says,  is  a  political  scheme  to  disfranchise  the 
negro  and  is  not  intended  to  elevate  the  franchise.  He 
denounces  these  new  constitutions  with  fire  and  force 
because,  as  he  says,  the  "Democratic  party"  is  doing 
ii.  Similar  constitutional  amendments  in  Republican 
States,  such  as  that  now  in  force  in  California,  are 
not  alluded  to  at  all.  Many  northern  States  have  al- 
ready taken  this  action  limiting  the  franchise  to  the  in- 
telligent. In  his  next  paragraph  the  senator  praises  the 
administration  for  not  treating  even  the  native  Cau- 
casians in  any  of  the  expansive  islands  to  an  equal  part 
in  the  franchise. 

Foraker  thinks  the  administration  wise  in  assuming 
a  paternal  care  of  inexperienced  people,  though  these 
be  white,  while  the  opposition  political  machine  under 
the  stress  of  long  and  painful  local  experience,  is  vile 
and  wicked  in  setting  iy»  a  test  of  intelligence  for  all 
voters  iR-cause  the  African  or  negro  population  will  be 
largely  excluded  from  voting  thereby. 

Foraker  boldly  defends  the  industrial  expansion  of 
Honolulu.  These  islands  enjoy  free  trade  with  the 
United  States.  The  senator,  with  equal  ardor,  defends 
the  Foraker  act  and  other  similar  trade  impeding  rul- 
ings which  have,  in  fact,  diminished  the  trade  with  the 
United  States  of  all  of  the  expansion  islands  to  which 
these  measures  have  been  applied.  Here  in  Los  An- 
geles we.  from  week  to  week,  see  the  different  effects 
of  these  trade  policies.  Every  little  while  hundreds  of 
poverty-stricken  Porto  Ricans  pass  through  this  city 
to  the  long  wharf.  These  have  abandoned  the  distress- 
ful conditions  of  Porto  Rico  under  Foraker's  trust  tariff 
to  go  to  another  tropical  island  not  subject  to  such  a 
deadly  scheme.  These  Porto  Ricans  cross  two  seas 
and  a  continent  under  a  mortgage  on  themselves — to 
escape  death.    It  is  the  old  English  policy  in  Ireland. 

We  have  read  Foraker's  speech  and  consider  it  a 
clever  and  plausible  appeal  to  the  general  voter  while 
fairly  good  economic  conditions  exist.  Yet  in  his  open 
neglect  of  all  reason  we  think  that  this  pre-eminent 
partizan  senator  has  abused  the  privileges  of  the  par- 
tizan  politician. 

The  real  question  before  the  American  people  to  be 
settled  is  "Can  we  control  the  corporations  dealing  in 
public  utilities?"  The  increasing  combines  removing 
competition  in  many  of  these  lines  will  bring  the  sub- 
ject of  regulation  of  such  corporations  into  the  front 
rank  of  things  demanding  solution.  That  they  or  any 
other  force  can  limit  themselves  or  be  at  all  self-  lim- 
ited, is  a  wild  impossibility.  The  society  must  find  ef- 
fective means  to  regulate  these  growing  monopolies; 
or  it  must  absorb  them  and  perform  their  industrial 
functions — or  else  society  will  be  again  destroyed,  as 
so  often  before. 

Machine  politicians  like  Foraker  do  not  deal  in  such 
subjects.  The  river  and  harlwir  policy  is  another  small 
break  toward  paternalism.  This  government  policy  has 
been  from  the  first  greatly  abused  and  has  retarded  the 
construction  and  improvement  of  harbors.  Los  Angeles 
would  have  a  harbor  for  deep  sea  ships  today  had  she 
not  relied  on  the  government  to  build  a  harbor  for  her. 
Such  cities  as  Liverpool,  Glasgow.  Hamburg,  Genoa. 
Barcelona,  etc..  built  their  own  harbors  and  built  them 
years  ago.  while  we  long  stood  still  lobbying  for  a 
deserved  government  recognition  held  back  by  private 
interests  and  log  rolling  combines.  These  have  all  been 
small  incidents  of  public  policy  when  compared  to  the 
individual  self-reliance  forced  on  the  people  by  a  com- 
paratively weak  government  organization.  Even  now 
in  extensive  districts  government  control,  supervision 
and  interference  does  not  reach  at  all  the  American 
miner  or  settler.  Today,  however,  it  looks  as  if  im- 
mense private  combines  would  force  upon  us  an  exten- 
sion of  government  organization.  It  looks  like  a  choice 
of  public  or  of  private  monopoly.  What  will  the  har- 
vest be? 


J5/,e  SATURDAY  POST. 


13 


Christ's  Mission 

And  Socialism. 

By  REV.  J.  STITT  WILSON. 

Man  was  originally  a  savage.  He  was 
cruel,  selfish,  and  unjust;  greedy,  re- 
vengeful, and  despotic.  And  the  process 
of  human  history  has  been  that  of  per- 
fecting this  creature  man  and  of  making 
him  truly  civilized,  a  man  fit  to  live  in 
love  and  harmony  with  his  fellowman. 

Every  step  in  the  progress  or  human 
history  has  been  an  attempt  on  the  part 
of  man  to  get  rid  of  some  of  the  brute 
or  savage  elements  of  his  character,  and 
to  become  more  truly  human. 

Men  may  not  have  so  designed  their 
steps  and  social  revolutions,  but  in  reality 
every  revolution,  peaceful  or  otherwise, 
has  been  against  some  form  of  tyranny, 
injustice,  or  slavery,  and  t'he  new  condi- 
tion brought  about  has  been  a  freedom 
from  that  form  of  tyranny,  injustice,  or 
slavery. 


love,  and  cries  out:  "Every  man  for  and  opportunity  to  all. 
himself,  and  the  devil  take  the  hindmost,"  system  says  serve 
and  then  forces  every  man,  saint  or  sin- 


So,  step  by  step,  men  become  just  and 
humane,  kind  and  forgiving,  sympathetic 
and  democratic,  and  society  throws  off 
from  time  to  time  tyranny  after  tyranny, 
and  injustice  after  injustice.  When  one 
form  of  injustice  is  overthrown  it  opens 
up  a  new  possibility  for  the  development 
of  human  character,  which  in  turn  at- 
tacks the  new  injustice,  or  new  slavery 
and  overthrows  it,  thus  making  possible 
a  still  further  growth  of  human  charac- 
ter. 

COMING  OF  THE  KINGDOM. 

Now  this  constant  decay  of  eivl,  this 
constant  overthrow  of  tyranny,  these  ever 
new  strides  of  humanity  to  goodness, 
justice,  and  freedom,  is  the  coming  of 
the  Kingdom  of  God  upon  the  earth, 
and  the  establishment  of  that  kingdom 
was  the  mission  of  Jesus  and  is  the  only 
business  of  his  disciples. 

The  teachings  of  Jesus  are  the  word- 
pictures  of  the  life  men  shall  live  when 
all  injustice  has  passed  away,  and  when 
men  have  fully  learned  to  live  in  love 
and  harmony.  The  teachings  of  Jesus 
are  the  laws  of  health  for  society,  and 
the  world  will  sigh  in  sorrow  and  dis- 
tress, and  slavery  will  follow  slavery, 
and  curse  will  follow  curse,  until  through 
the  very  pain  of  our  disobedience  we  are 
led  finally  to  do  as  He  taught,  to  live  in 
the  spirit  in  which  He  lived,  and  to  find 
the  final  meaning  to  human  life  which  He 
found. 

In  other  words,  in  every  crisis  of  his- 
tory the  race  is  forced  to  adapt  itself 
to  the  relations  of  justice  and  brother- 
hood which  Christ  taught.  His  teachings 
form  the  plumbline  to  which  we  must 
build  or  perish.  His  life  is  the  final  life 
to  which  we  attain  as  we  pass  out  of  our 
savagery  and  brutality  into  brotherhood 
and  humanity. 

The  path  of  history  is  from  Cain  to 
Christ.  And  though  history  reveals  the 
struggles  of  oppressor  and  oppressed,  yet 
ever  the  new  order  is  built  on  justice 
and  humanity. 

So  today  the  struggle  is  that  of  the 
great  working  classes  of  the  western 
world  to  obtain  collective  possession  of 
the  means  of  human  life — the  land  and 
the  machinery — yet  the  greatest  condem- 
nation of  the  present  system  is  that  it  is 
a  constant  violation  of  the  brotherhood 
which  Jesus  taught,  and  the  greatest 
moral  support  of  the  new  order  proposed 
is  that  it  will  be  in  harmony  with  the 
justice  of  the  Kingdom  of  God — the  so- 
cial ideal  of  Jesus. 

The  social  and  labor  problems  of  our 
times  cannot  be  solved  except  on  the 
basis  that  man  is  a  spiritual  being  with 
spiritual  needs — a  son  of  God  among 
his  brothers.  Love,  brotherhood,  free- 
dom, justice,  are  spiritual  realities. 

Any  religion  or  spiritual  teaching  that 
does  not  seek  to  incorporate  into  our  so- 
cial and  industrial  life  the  truth  of  broth- 
erhood and  social  justice  which  Jesus 
taught  must  be  less  than  the  gospel. 

For  man  as  a  living  spirit,  wrapped  in 
human  clay,  has  these  two-fold  needs — ■ 
material  and  spiritual.  The  full  and  com- 
plete gratification  of  these  needs  com- 
plete his  happiness.  If  either  is  lacking 
men  cannot  be  happy,  and  happiness  is 
goodness. 

What  are  these  defects  in  our  social 
system  which  are  destroying  both  the 
material  and  spiritual  happiness  of  all 
the  people  ? 

My  answer  is  that  the  present  com- 
petitive system  is  immoral,  and  there- 


fore inconsistent  with  our  spiritual  peace, 
and  it  is  irrational  and  unjust  and  there- 
fore destructive  to  the  material  well- 
being  of  the  great  masses  of  the  people. 

THE  COMPETITIVE  SYSTEM. 

What  is  our  social  system?  It  is 
known  as  the  industrial  or  commercial, 
or  mechanical  age.  Its  better  description 
is  that  of  the  age  so-called  free  indi- 
vidual enterprise,  free  labor,  and  so- 
called  free  competition  among  dealers 
for  trade,  and  among  laborers  for  eb- 
ployment.  We  are  living  under  the  cli- 
max period  of  the  competitive  system, 
which  is  now  passing  away.  It  is  the 
age  of  capitalism. 

How  shall  we  read  our  own  age 
clearly?  What  is  capitalism  or  the  com- 
petitive system?  Two  or  three  points 
easily  observed  and  remembered  will  ex- 
plain it : 

First,  it  is  characteristic  of  our  age 
that  each  man  pursues  his  own  individual 
welfare,  only  making  such  partnerships 
with  other  men,  such  as  in  trades  unions 
and  trusts,  as  serve  his  best  personal  in- 
terests. 

Second,  under  this  social  system,  the 
land,  the  machinery  or  tools  of  labor, 
and  the  products  of  labor — these  three 
things  from  which  all  men  must  live,  are 
subject  to  the  limitless  private  ownership 
of  any  man  or  group  of  men  who  are 
able  to  obtain  control  by  what  we  call 
business,  trade,  or  speculation. 

Third,  given  70,000,000  of  people,  each 
man  looking  out  for  number  one,  fight- 
ing his  way  under  t'he  desperate  struggle 
of  competition,  given  all  the  resources 
of  life  and  labor — that  is  the  land,  the 
machinery,  and  products  of  labor —  sub- 
ject to  the  private  ownership  of  the  best 
man  or  men  in  the  financial  struggle,  and 
the  only  possible  outcome  of  such  a 
competitive  struggle  is  the  control  by  the 
few  of  everything  in  sight  and  the  im- 
poverishment and  practical  enslavement 
of  the  masses. 

PRESENT  STATE  OF  AFFAIRS. 

And  this  is  not  theory.  Fifty  men  in 
New  York  city  control  50  per  cent  of  the 
land  values.  Less  than  10  per  cent  of 
the  people  of  these  states  are  now  in 
control  of  almost  nine-tenths  of  the  re- 
sources of  human  livelihood.  The  billion 
dollar  steel  trust  is  but  a  sample  of  the 
absolute  control  of  the  machinery  or 
tools  of  labor  which  is  inevitable.  The 
coal,  sugar,  salt,  rubber,  paper  and  other 
trusts  show  that  the  product  of  labor  is 
also  being  controlled. 

Hence,  we  have  a  rapidly  increasing 
portion  of  the  population  getting  posses- 
sion of  everything  in  sight,  thus  being 
able  to  dictate  the  wages  of  the  workers, 
and  to  control  the  price  of  the  output. 

And  this  small  group  of  owners  of 
concentrated  and  organized  wealth 
stands  as  a  menace  to  justice  and  right- 
eousness in  municipal,  state  and  national 
affairs.  Scarcely  a  legislative  body  of 
any  size  in  America  that  has  not  been  de- 
bauched by  this  concentrated  power  of 
organized  wealth.  This  is  the  new  trea- 
son against  the  liberties  of  a  free  people. 

On  the  other  hand,  what  have  we?  A 
constantly  increasing  proportion  of  the 
people,  absolutely  dependent  upon  the 
capitalist  and  employing  classes,  for  a 
full  or  half-full  dinner  pail,  for  the 
chance  to  work,  and  helpless  to  receive 
even  an  approximate  part  of  the  product 
of  toil  and  then  being  literally  robbed 
when  they  go  to  buy  back  for  their  use 
the  things  they  have  made. 

Reflect  upon  this  analysis  of  our  pres- 
ent social  system  and  the  cause  of  unem- 
ployment, low  wages,  strikes,  trusts,  bus- 
iness immorality,  greed,  selfishness  in 
lawless  pursuit  of  wealth — and  the  other 
great  difficulties  of  modern  society  be- 
came apparent. 

If  we  had  devised  a  scheme  for  de- 
feating the  ends  of  justice,  for  setting 
man  against  man,  for  robbing  the  laborer 
and  enriching  the  millionaire,  for  violat- 
ing the  spirit  of  self-sacrifice,  which  is 
the  essence  of  Christianity,  we  could  not 
have  done  better. 

The  present  competitive  system  pro- 
motes pride,  selfishness,  greed,  self-in- 
terest, antagonism,  strife,  and  is  even  the 
bottom  cause  of  the  wars  now  being 
waged  in  the  world. 

The  present  system  laughs  at  self-sac- 
rifice, spurns  justice,  sneers  at  brotherly 


tier,  to  pile  in. 

The  outcome  is  all  around  you  if  you 
will  open  your  eyes.  The  tragedy  of 
such  concentrated  wealth,  unearned  by 
brain  and  hand,  in  the  presence  of  such 
comparative  poverty  of  the  multitudes 
that  create  that  wealth,  is  the  tragedy  of 
the  centuries. 

As  for  Christianity,  it  would  look  like 
a  huge  joke,  if  it  was  not  so  serious  to 
think  of  the  first  elements  of  Christianity 
having  anything  to  do  with  it. 

If  war  is  Christian,  if  a  prize  fight  is 
Christian,  if  immoral  strife  and  intense 
self-interest  is  Christian,  then  the  present 
social  system  is  Christian.  For  it  is 
competitive  war;  it  is  a  fight  for  things; 
it  is  deadly  strife. 

CHRIST  A  REVOLUTIONIST. 

Christ  is  not  a  social  reformer,  much 
less  a  labor  agitator,  in  any  narrow  sense 
of  these  terms.  He  was  not  a  prohibi- 
tionist ;  yet  the  inevitable  outcome  of  his 
life  and  words  in  human  history  will  be 
the  utter  destruction  of  the  liquor  traffic. 
He  did  not  conduct  an  anti-slavery  agita- 
tion ;  yet  as  long  as  men  remember  his 
life  and  believe  in  the  truth  he  taught 
slavery  will  be  a  crime  against  humanity, 
and  the  followers  of  Christ  must  lay 
down  their  lives  to  free  the  last  slave. 
Christ  did  not  organize  peace  societies, 
and  yet  war  is  hell  upon  earth  and  can- 
not be  carried  on  in  the  name  of  the 
Prince  of  Peace. 

So,  also  Jesus  was  not  a  labor  agitator, 
a  single-taxer,  or  a  socialist,  but  be  this 
known  unto  all  men  that  as  long  as  that 
life  is  a  power  in  the  heart  of  the  race, 
as  long  as  his  teachings  have  any  mean- 
ing left  to  them,  one  thing  is  supremely 
true,  that  the  cruelties,  the  injustice,  the 
gigantic  wrongs,  the  tyrannies  of  the 
nresent  industrial  life  of  the  people  must 
lie  attacked  in  his  name,  for  the  sake  of 
humanity;  and  no  man  can  lie  a  follower 
of  Christ  and  an  upholder  of  the  power 
of  Christ  and  an  upholder  of  the  present 
order  at  the  same  time. 

The  monopoly  of  land  and  machinery 
while  thousands  upon  thousands  suffer 
is  the  new  tyranny  with  its  corresponding 
slavery.  To  condone  the  horrors  of  the 
white  slave  market,  to  permit  the  woes 
of  the  slum  and  the  miseries  of  the  op- 
pressed and  half-robbed  multitudes  to 
last,  simply  because  Jesus  did  not  dis- 
cuss labor  and  capital  in  our  terms  is  to 
deny  Christ  and  to  make  his  truth  a  bul- 
wark of  tyranny.  It  is  to  make  Chris- 
tianity a  moral  humbug,  a  stench  in  the 
nostrils  of  honorable  men. 

The  whole  monopolistic  system  as  it 
exists  today  with  its  merciless  strife  of 
man  against  man  in  deadly  commercial 
war,  with  scenes  of  havoc  unendurable 
following  its  path,  must  be  abolished  if 
Christianity  has  any  meaning. 

In  this  sense  wrong  of  any  kind,  injus- 
tice however  refined,  and  oppression  how- 
ever subtle,  can  never  continue  on  the 
planet  at  peace  with  the  spirit  and  ideals 
of  Jesus  of  Nazareth.  In  this  sense 
Christ  was  a  social  reformer;  nay,  more, 
he  was  the  greatest  revolutionist  that 
ever  spake  to  men  and  inspired  them  to 
action.  His  first  disciples  were  accused 
of  turning  the  world  upside  down,  and 
his  teachings  and  the  spirit  of  his  life 
will  turn  this  old  world  upside  down  over 
and  over  again,  until  every  tyranny  over 
mind  and  body  is  torn  down  never  to 
rise,  and  until  every  phase  of  human  life 
is  in  harmony  with  the  eternal  laws  of 
love  and  of  God. 

Now  under  the  competitive  system  we 
deny  the  actual  facts  of  our  being,  and 
these  laws  of  human  harmony,  and  live 
out  our  lives  on  the  basis  of  huge  lies 
and  nothing  but  misery  for  rich  and  for 
poor,  and  unhappineSS  and  vice  and  crime 
can  be  the  outcome.  Let  us  see  what 
these  lies  are  that  we  believe  in.  They 
exactly  agree  with  the  whole  competitive 
system  : 

1.  We  deny  that  we  are  brothers  and 
that  our  lives  arc  wrapped  Up  in  one  an- 
other. We  believe  in  every  man  for  him- 
self. 

2.  We  think  it  therefore  right  for 
some  men  to  own  the  resources  by  which 
other  men  live.  We  accept  the  trust  and 
monopoly  system. 

3.  We  therefore  believe  in  greed  and 
mammon,  and  selfishness  and  social  in- 
justice, and  hence  the  denial  of  the  peo- 
ple. Economic  necessity  makes  slaves  of 
men. 

CHRIST  VS.  CAIN. 

The  competitive  system  says,  "Every 
man  for  himself."  Christ  and  Truth  and 
Justice  say,  "First  guarantee  privilege 


The  competitive 
mammon — money. 
Christ  says  ye  cannot  serve  God  and 
mammon.  Christ  says  love  thy  neighbor 
as  thyself.  The  competitive  system  says, 
"Love  thyself  first,  last,  always,  to  a 
finish."  Christ  says,  "Let  the  strong  bear 
the  burdens  of  the  weak."  The  compet- 
itive' system  literally  forces  the  weak  to 
bear  the  burdens  of  the  strong.  The 
Christ  says,  "Do  unto  others  as  you 
would  they  should  do  unto  you."  The 
competitive  system  says,  "Do  others  or 
they  will  do  you."  The  Christ  says, 
"Blessed  are  the  merciful."  The  com- 
petitive system  system  says,  "Have  no 
mercy ;  others  have  110  mercy  on  you." 
Christ  says  "that  the  love  of  money  is 
the  root  of  all  evil."  The  present  system 
says,  "Love  money  and  get  it,  or  get  out 
of  the  race."  Christ  called  coveteousness 
idolatry.  The  competitive  system  says, 
"Coyeteousness  is  the  main  human  in- 
centive, and  success  and  failure  are  de- 
termined by  it."  Christ  says,  "Save 
men."  The  competitive  system  says  "Save 
money,  never  mind  about  men."  Christ 
says,  "Use  things  and  money  to  make 
men."  This  system  says,  "Use  men  to 
make  money." 

And  so  we  might  go  on.  There  is  not 
a  single  teaching  of  Jesus  Christ  that  is 
heeded  in  the  competitive  strife.  The 
Cain-spirit  is  all  it  heeds,  as  it  shouts, 
"Am  I  my  brother's  keeper?"  Wherever 
we  look  todav  in  business,  and  commerce 
and  industry,  no  matter  how  commer- 
cially honest,  the  whole  social  system  is 
an  organized  defiance  of  the  truth  which 
Christ  taught  and  hence  it  is  a  vast  so- 
cial sin.  And  no  Christian  can  live  with- 
out making  his  protest  against  it.  Chris- 
tians once  believed  in  human  slavery  and 
bought  and  sold  human  beings  like  cat- 
tle, but  the  light  of  Christ's  truth  began 
to  reveal  to  them  their  ignorance.  So 
today  the  conscience  of  mankind  needs 
to  awake  to  the  anti-Christian  social  sys- 
tem, which  is  as  vicious  and  destructive 
as  chattel  slavery.  We  can  never  be 
happy  except  by  obedience  to  the  truth. 
"Ye  shall  know  the  truth  and  the  truth 
shall  make  you  free" — nothing  else  will; 
and  as  abolition  was  practical  Christian- 
ity fifty  years  ago,  so  socialism  is  the 
practical  Christianity  of  today. 

 o  

Irrigation  in  Turkey. 

Consul  Norton,  at  Harput,  Armenia, 
has  made  a  report  to  the  state  depart- 
ment showing  the  great  possibilities  for 
irrigation  in  Turkey,  and  calling  atten- 
tion to  the  fact  that  the  Ottoman  gov- 
ernment is  anxious  to  undertake  some 
experimental  artesian  well  borings. 
Much  of  this  region,  Mr.  Norton  states, 
was  under  irrigation  and  had  great  agri- 
cultural wealth  2,000  years  ago,  but  the 
entire  deforestation  of  the  mountains  has 
stopped  the  water  supply  and  rendered 
the  land  unproductive.  The  Turkish 
government  is  now  wisely  undertaking 
to  reclaim  some  of  this  territory. 


The  one  thing  which  has,  probably 
more  than  anything  else,  discouraged 
Eastern  men  from  taking  up  the  ques- 
tion of  government  aid  to  irrigation,  has 
been  the  fear  that  after  the  work  was 
accomplished  it  would  not  be  the  people 
but  the  speculators,  who  would  reap  the 
benefits.  It  is  only  by  convincing  con- 
gress that  arid  land  reclamation  will  be 
in  the  interests  of  actual  settlers  who 
w  ill  take  up  the  land  reclaimed  and  build 
homeshomes  upon  it  and  live  in  them, 
that  favorable  action  can  be  secured. 
All  schemes  looking  to  State  cession 
under  whatever  mask,  will  be  pushed 
aside  in  the  future  as  they  have  in  the 
past. 


Chicago  Tribune  : 

Tens  of  thousands  of  farmers  settled 
upon  small  but  highly  productive  farms 
would  add  greatly  by  their  labors  to  the 
agricultural  products  of  the  United 
States,  and  would  be  new,  good  cus- 
tomers of  its  manufacturers  and  mer- 
chants. 


Boston  Transcript : 

It  is  the  nation's  business  to  strengthen 
the  nation,  and  this  can  be  done  quite 
as  surely  by  development  from  within  as 
by  extension  from  without. 

Guy  Elliott  Mitchell. 

 o  

The  "silent  watches  of  the  night" 
are  those  that  never  run. 


The  woodshed  is  sometimes  turned 
into  a  house  of  correction. 
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From  Butte,  Mont.,  comes  the  news 
that  Hofman  is  repeatedly  breaking  the 
amateur  records,  and  the  other  day  a 
liutte  paper  cartooned  two  Montana  rac- 
ing men  who  had  beaten  the  gTeat  Hof- 
man— it  was  so  remarkable  a  thing  to  do 
— although  they  had  handicaps  of  over 
ioo  yards  for  a  mile  race,  with  "Dutch" 
Ilofman  on  scratch. 

Frank  Hofman  made  a  mile  inside  of 
two  minutes  in  competition  in  a  handicap 
a  week  ago,  establishing  a  new  handicap 
world's  record. 

The  racing  men  at  Butte  and  Salt 
Lake  are  anxious  to  know  if  there  will 
be  a  bicycle  track  in  Los  Angeles  this 
winter. 

Captain  Angell  of  Salt  Lake  City,  who 
acted  as  referee  at  the  first  race  meet 
held  on  the  board  track  in  this  city, 
the  night  of  Thanksgiving  day,  1809.  and 
who,  by  the  way.  was  the  best  referee 
ever  seen  in  this  city,  is  the  official 
referee  and  handicapper  at  the  new  Butte 
track. 

From  the  East  comes  the  regular  re- 
port these  days  that  Michael  is  second  to 
Elkes,  Nelson  and  Stinson,  whenever  he 
goes  against  these  stars. 

The  George  M.  Pierce  Company  of 
Buffalo  has  bought  200  sidepath  tags  at 
50  cents  each  from  the  Erie  County  (N. 
Y.)  Sidepath  Commission.  The  $100 
thus  paid  in  is  to  be  used  for  the  im- 
provement of  the  wheeling  between  Buf- 
falo and  Niagara  Falls. 

There  is  a  new  model  of  the  Coey  bi- 
cycle attachment,  having  guide  wheels 
for  both  rails  of  the  railroad  track. 

The  leading  weekly  wheel  paper  of 
America,  Cycling  Gazette,  of  Cleveland. 
Ohio,  has  been  reduced  in  size,  turned 
into  a  monthly  and  moved  to  New  York. 

Cycling  West,  the  well-known  weekly 
wheel  paper  of  Denver,  has  been  reduced 
in  size  and  changed  into  a  monthly. 

Bicycling  World,  the  oldest  wheel 
paper  in  America,  which  was  moved  to 
New  York  last  year,  has  a  neat  auto- 
mobile edition,  known  as  the  Motor 
World,  issued  Weekly.  Since  locat- 
ing in  New  York  it  has  absorbed  The 
Wheel,  which  was  the  next  oldest  wheel 
paper  in  America,  and  before  leaving 
Boston  it  was  combined  with  the  Amer- 
ican Cyclist  of  Hartford.  The  Bicycling 
World  is  also  the  successor  of  The  Cy- 
cle. The  Cyclist  and  Sportsman  and  a 
half  dozen  other  wheel  papers.  It  is  now 
mostly  devoted  to  the  motor  cycle  and 
automobile  trade,  running  no  racing 
news. 

The  Motor  Age  of  Chicago  now  runs 
considerable  bicycle  news  and  a  resume 
of  cycle  racing.  The  Cycle  Age  of  Chi- 
cago evens  up  by  running  quite  a  little 
motor  news,  and  these  two  Chicago  trade 
papers  are  the  best  cycle  and  automobile 
weeklies  now  published  on  this  continent. 

Harry  Elkes  lost  a  25-mile,  motor- 
paced  race  with  James  Moran  and  Harry 
Caldwell  on  May  30  at  Revere  Beach 
track.  Boston.  His  tire  punctured  and 
he  was  thrown  violently  and  knocked 
unconscious.  Moran  came  in  first  in 
42:25  3-5- 

ABROAD. 

Major  Taylor  has  more  than  made  up 
for  his  defeat  by  Jacquelin  May  16.  It 
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is  reported  that  Taylor  wept  in  his 
dressing  room,  but  simply  said  :  "I  could 
not  ride  fast  enough."  In  his  return 
match  on  May  27,  he  rode  fast  enough, 
however,  to  defeat  his  opponent  in  two 
straight  heats,  one  at  1,333  meters,  and 
the  second  at  one  kilometer.  In  the  first 
heat  he  came  in  three  and  a  half  lengths 
ahead  of  the  famous  French  sprinter. 
Both  heats  were  loafing  events,  the  rid- 
ers crawling  around  until  within  200 
yards  from  the  finish,  then  putting  on  a 
terrific  bust  of  speed.  On  July  3rd,  at 
Berlin.  Taylor  also  won  over  Arend  and 
Huber,  beating  Jacquelin  in  one  of  the 
preliminary  heats. 

In  a  50-mile  race  on  the  Pare  des 
Princes  track,  Paris.  May  16,  Tom  Lin- 
ton won  in  1:23:50  1-5,  with  Bauge  sec- 
ond, eight  laps  behind,  and  Charles  Mil- 
ler, third,  eleven  laps  to  the  bad. 

The  great  Bol  d'Or  (Golden  Wheel) 
race,  fixed  at  100  kilometers  (62.14 
miles)  this  year  was  held  at  the  Fried- 
enau  track,  Berlin,  Germany,  on  May  12. 
Bonhours  won  in  1:44:54  2-5  (breaking 
German  record  of  1:47:13).  Rob]  second 
and  Tom  Linton  third. 

t«    «    V£    M  « 

The  prospective  buyer  of  an  automo- 
bile need  not  go  east  to  decide  upon  the 
kind  and  make  of  horseless  carriage  he 
wants.  Right  here  in  Los  Angeles  there 
are  enough  kinds  in  use  to  outdo  much 
larger  cities.  Of  course,  in  New  York 
and  Chicago  one  has  a  better  chance 
to  study  automobiles,  but  in  the  cities 
of  the  second  class  Los  Angeles  ranks 
well  up  in  the  automobile  line.  This 
may  be  news  to  many  of  our  readers. 

Horseless  carriages  are  divided  into 
three  classes  on  account  of  the  motive 
power  used.  These  classes  consist  of  the 
electric,  with  power  supplied  by  storage 
battery,  operating  an  electric  motor  or 
engine  which  operates  the  rear  wheels : 
gasoline  or  petrol  motor  cars,  propelled 
by  a  gasoline  motor  or  engine  forced 
by  gasoline  mixed  with  air  and  exploded 
by  electricity,  usually  turning  rear  axle 
through  a  chain  and  sprocket  wheels; 
and  the  steam  wagons,  which  are  run  by 
a  small  marine  upright  steam  engine 
whose  steam  is  generated  by  a  gasoline 
flame. 

There  are  six  different  makes  of  elec- 
tric vehicles  now  in  use  in  Los  An- 
geles. All  these  are  of  American  make 
— made  in  Indianapolis.  Chicago.  New 
York  and  other  Eastern  cities.  These 
electrics  are  of  various  styles,  including 
runabouts  (five  kinds),  dos-a-dos  (three 
kinds'),  breaks  (two  kinds),  surrey, 
tally-ho,  stanhope  (three  kinds),  and 
delivery  wagons  (three  styles). 

*  *  K  &  * 

Los  Angeles  shows  more  varieties  of 
gasoline  automobiles  than  many  larger 
cities,  there  being  fifteen  different  makes 
of  gasoline  carriages  in  use  in  Los 
Angeles  alone  with  other  makes  to 
be  found  in  nearby  towns.  These 
consist  of  single,  double  and  triple-cyl- 
inder motors  and  one  kind  has  four  en- 
gines. Some  are  connected  directly  to 
the  rear  axle;  others  use  the  chain,  and 
still  others  work  through  gears  or  fric- 
tion wheels.  In  models  there  is  also 
great  variety  including  runabouts,  road- 
wagons,  surreys,  dos-a-dos,  breaks,  stan- 
hopes, truck,  tonneau  and  phaeton,  and 
besides,  nearly  all  these  styles  are  with 
and  without  tops. 

It  K  %  %  H 

In  steam  carriages  there  is  less  va- 
riety than  among  the  gasolines  and  elec- 
trics. Five  makes  of  steam  carriages  are 
in  use  here,  four  of  which  have  stan- 
hope-runabouts, which  look  so  much 
alike  that  the  average  man  cannot  dis- 
tinguish between  them  without  close  ex- 
amination. The  other  styles  are  carry- 
all, delivery  wagon  and  surreys. 

K  tt  g  K  * 

It  is  thus  shown  that  there  are  twenty- 
six  different  makes  of  automobiles  in 
use  in  Los  Angeles  alone,  and  these  arc 
further  augmented  by  twenty  kinds  of 
electrics,  over  twenty  styles  of  gasoline 
and  ten  kinds  of  steam  carriages.  This 
gives  the  buyer  of  an  automobile  fifty 
different  automobiles  to  choose  from. 
Just  think  of  that,  dear  reader,  and 
then  make  up  your  mind  that  you  want 
an  automobile  and  go  to  investigating ! 


The  morning  papers  are  now  carried  to 

the  beaches  by  gasoline  raijroad  veloci- 
pedes, some  of  them  using  the  trolley 
and  street-car  tracks.  For  obvious  rea- 
sons the  Herald  and  Times  have  not 
published  anything  about  two  serious  ac- 
cidents to  persons  running  these  rail- 
road automobiles.  Otho  Duryea,  in- 
ventor of  the  Duryea  gasoline  carriage 
and  a  brother  of  the  inventor  of  the 
first  American  automobile,  was  thrown 
from  one  of  these  railroad  automobiles, 
which  was  going  at  thirty  miles  an  hour, 
and  had  his  skull  fractured.  Surgeons 
have  trepanned  his  head  and  he  will  soon 
be  out  of  the  hospital.  The  next  vic- 
tim was  no  so  fortunate;  he  ran  into  a 
freight  train  while  both  his  trikc  and 
the  train  were  probably  running  far 
above  twenty  miles  an  hour,  and  as  a  re- 
sult he  had  two  legs  and  two  arms 
broken,  and  would  have  broken  more 


Stew 


Fine 


completed  his  powerful  motor  and  had 
the  frame  of  a  tandem  ready,  but  never 
mounted  the  motor.  Marks  in  San 
Diego  completed  his  motor  cycle  and 
expects  to  build  the  complete  machine 
for  the  market.  The  rest  of  the  experi- 
menters will  probably  wait  till  next  win- 
ter and  complete  motor  cycles.  By  that 
time  the  complete  motor  cycle  will  be 
selling  on  the  market  at  $150  or  less. 

REMOVAL  >OTICE 
Sunset  Cycle  t'o.  has  chunged  hands 
ami  is  now  located  at 


756  SOUTH  SPRING  STREET 
JAY  BROS.,  Props. 
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CALL  AND  8EE 

A.  D.  TOMPKINS 

122  UTAH  AVENUE 

RENTING       m;  ^ 
EXPERT  REPAIRING 


BUY  A  STEARNS 

The  Best  Bicycle  on  Earth 
Call  and  See  it  


HAUPT  &  SVADE 

534  SOUTH  BROADWAY 


legs  and  arms  if  he  had  had  them.  And 
still  nearly  every  day  the  young  men 
who  run  these  gasoline  cars  try  to  see 
how  fast  they  can  go,  speeding  away 
above  30  miles  an  hour. 

Among  the  latest  arrivals  of  autonw 
biles  in  town  are  a  St.  Louis  gasoline 
dos-a-dos,  a  Winton  gasoline  surrey  and 
a  Fanning  electric  runabout.  A  Wav- 
crley  electric  tally-ho  is  on  the  way  here 
and  should  be  in  commission  before  the 
date  of  the  next  issue  of  The  Saturday 
Post. 

Robert  Gaylord  has  left  for  Buffalo 
and  the  East  and  expects  to  purchase 
one  of  the  European  gasoline  racing 
automobiles,  capable  of  forty  miles  an 
hour. 

The  straightaway  between  Burbank 
and  Pacoima  on  the  Fernando  road  will 
soon  be  the  scene  of  speed  tests  for  local 
chauffeurs. 

A  local  chauffeur  is  having  an  elec- 
tric runabout  built  in  the  East  that  will 
be  capable  of  40  miles  an  hour  on  the 
road  and  will  not  weigh  a  thousand 
pounds.  It  will  have  the  new  long- 
distance, light-weight  storage  battery. 

Tne  local  automobile  livery  now  runs 
carriages  and  tally-ho  to  Baldwin's 
Ranch  every  day,  making  a  40  to  80-mile 
run  on  one  charging  of  electricity,  us- 
ing the  wonderful  Sperry  battery. 

«?       Mf  &'  « 

Last  winter  nearly  every  ambitious  bi- 
cycle repairer  in  this  city  decided  to 
build  a  motor  bicycle.  Among  these 
were  Frank  Siefert,  Alfonso  Jay,  Fritz 
Lacy,  George  Dum,  Harry  Fuller  and, 
in  fact,  every  cycle  mechanic  in  South 
California  had  the  fever.  Lacy  com- 
pleted one  at  considerable  expense  and 
used  it  some.  Alfonse  Jay  completed 
his  motor,  but  did  not  get  time  to  build 
a  bicycle  for  it.  Frank  Siefert  built 
three  motors  and  none  suited  him.  Dum 


BICYCLE  SHOES 

To  Order  for  *2.50 
C.  P.  CLIFFORD,  Manufacturer 
158  N.  Main  Street.  LOS  ANGELES 


'The  Celebrated  Columbia  Chain/ess" 


Columbia  Cyclery 

W.  H.  WHITE8ELL,  Proprietor. 

$25  to  $75  All  Guaranteed 

"The  Famous  Spaulding  Chainless" 
Also  Complete  Line  of  Chain  Bicycles. 
«04  So.  Broadway,    Los  Angles,  Cal. 

Telephone  John  2451 

Knamcling,  Repairing.    Sundries,  Cycle  Parts. 
Bicycles  called  for  and  delivered  free  of 
charge.    All  work  guaranteed. 


RAMBLER  w  K  Cowan 

BICYCLES  Cowan 

207-209  W.  Fifth  St.,  Los  Angeles 
AL.  SIMONDS  Tel.  Red  1443 

CYCLE RY 

1 53  North  Main  Street  New  Wheel! 

Repairing  a  Specialty       All  work  guaranteed 

BICl|Cl($ 

W.  Cronkhite  &  Son 
846  Central  Avenue,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


Telephone 

Black  3136 


When  Your  Tire 
Needs  Vulcanizing 

Take  it  to  WILLIAMS 

Quick  attention,  guaranteed  work,  low 
prices,  any  kind  or  size  of  tire — latest 
machinery.  528  S.  BRODWAY 

Williams'    Vulcanizing  Works 
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Pembleton's  Burglar  Tr©Lp. 


Screened  by  the  sableness  of  a  moon- 
less night,  some  roving  maurauder  scaled 
the  hieh  fence  and  lifted  a  cherry  pie 
from  the  ice-box  in  Pembleton's  porch. 
When  the  cook  came  down  at  sunrise 
and  discovered  the  great  burglary  she 
screamed. 

"Call  der  bolice !"  she  wailed.  "Call 
der  bolice!  Der  haf  been  burglars  und 
robbers,  yah !" 

Mrs.  Pembleton  clasped  her  hands  and 
shrieked.  Mr.  Pembleton  itemized  the 
silver  plate  and  made  effervescent  re- 
marks about  the  police  department. 

"Protection !"  he  stormed.  "The  only 
man  that  gets  protection  in  this  town  is 
the  one  who  stockades  his  house  and 
plants  artillery  about  the  yard.  This  is 
twice  we  have  been  burglarized  in  two 
years.  The  last  time  the  pilferers  car- 
ried off  a  jar  of  cream." 

Then  Pembleton's  sharp  eye  detected 
a  plaid  patch  fluttering  from  the  fence. 

"A  clew  !"  he  breathed.  "A  clew  !  So 
they  are  slick  enough  to  scale  the  fence? 
Well,  we'll  see  if  there  are  not  a  few 
other  slick  people." 

And  he  went  in  and  told  his  wife  that 


|  Short  Story  Contest 


i 


The  Pacific  Home  Journal  is  giv- 
ing prizes  for  the  Best  Short  Stories 
received  every  month.  Prize 
awarded  25th  of  each  month.  All 
stories  must  be  under  2500  words, 
written  on  one  side  of  paper  only. 


I  Pacific  Home  Journal  i 

120  N.  Main  Street  | 
%  LOS  ANGELES,     CALIFORNIA  g 
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One  Invincible  Point  About 
OXYGEZNOR 
Is  that  its  Value  Never  Lessens 

It  is  always  ready,  will  last  a  life-time,  and  all 
curable  diseases  must  inevitably  yield  to  its 
power. 


The  Perfected  Oxygenor  King 

will  absolutely  cure  at  any  stage,  Rheumatisrr  , 
Dropsy,  Nervous  Diseases,  Insomnia,  Etc. — In 
fact  it  will  cure  anything  if  anything  can.  For 
detailed  information  write  or  inquire  of 
Southern  California  Oxygenor  Co. 
218  So.  Broadway,  and  Room  537  Douglas  Bldg., 
Los  Angeles,  Cal.  Agt«.  wanted,  men  and  women 


The  Cheapest  Acci- 
dent Insurance 
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he  was  too  agitated  to  think  of  going 
down  to  the  office,  and  he  would  remain 
home  and  construct  some  preventive 
against  future  burglaries. 

"A  sure  preventive?"  she  asked, 
rather  incredulously. 

"Certainly !  Do  you  think  I  would 
make  such  assertions  if  I  were  not  capa- 
ble of  backing  them?" 

Then  he  turned  and  walked  down  the 
yard.  Some  minutes  later  Mrs.  Pemble- 
ton heard  the  din  of  tools  emanating 
from  a  shed  in  the  far  corner. 

"I  do  hope  he  won't  rig  up  any  guns 
to  go  off  when  touched,"  she  said  to  the 
cook. 

At  noon  Pembleton  came  in  to  din- 
ner. He  was  warm,  grimy  and  deter- 
mined. 

"What  kind  of  an  arrangement  is  it?" 
ventured  his  wife. 

"It  is  the  work  of  a  genius,"  was  all 
he  cared  to  elucidate.  But  later  in  the 
afternoon  she  heard  him  call,  and  going 
out  found  him  pointing  proudly  to  the 
fence. 

"Now  we  are  safe,"  he  said.  "No 
more  disappearing  pastry  and  cream." 

But  Mrs.  Pembleton  was  not  san- 
guine. 

"If  you  imagine  there  is  any  repelling 
force  in  those  little  wire  nails  and  strips 
of  tin  you  had  better  see  a  doctor.  Why, 
they  wouldn't  prevent  a  tomcat  climbing 
over." 

It  was  then  Pembleton  smiled  as  a 
vaudeville  manager  smiles  when  he  an- 
nounces to  the  rising  audience  that  there 
is  "more  coming." 

"My  dear,  just  stand  on  this  tub  and 
touch  one  of  those  little  pointed  nails." 

Mrs.  Pembleton  hesitated,  but  her  cu- 
riosity was  aroused  and  she  stretched 
out  her  finger.  The  next  instant  she 
drew  it  back  and  screamed. 

"What  do  you  think  of  it  now?"  he 
asked,  chuckling  in  triumph. 

"It  is  charged  with  electricity." 

"Yes,  but  only  a  few  volts.  Tonight 
I'll  turn  her  on  strong,  and  there'll  be 
warm  times  if  the  prowler  starts  over 
the  fence." 

"But  George,  it  is  dangerous." 

"So  are  burglars." 

It  was  useless  to  protest,  and  she  went 
in  with  visions  of  dead  burglars  stretched 
on  either  side  of  the  fence. 

The  following  morning  Pembleton  was 
awakened  by  loud  voices  and  a  series 
of  heavy  knocks.  Peering  cautiously 
through  the  blinds  he  saw  an  excited 
group  of  neighbors  lifting  the  yard  gate 
from  its  hinges.  He  also  saw  several 
cats  and  a  rooster  lying  out  on  the 
red  bricks. 

"Gentlemen !"  hailed  Pembleton,  who 
considered  it  safer  to  receive  the  callers 
from  a  distance,  "what  can  I  do  for 
you  ?" 

"What  can  you  do?"  fumed  the  tallest 
of  the  committee.  "You  can  come  down 
and  let  me  scrub  up  the  yard  with  you. 
Electrocute  my  old  family  cat,  eh?" 

"And  my  prize  Angora !"  "thundered 
another. 

"And  my  yellow  and  black  Tom !" 

"And  my  Shanghai  rooster!" 

Pembleton  felt  a  little  unsteady  where 
his  trousers  bagged. 

"I  am  really  sorry,  gentlemen,  but  the 
fact  of  the  matter  is— er— I  was  trying  to 
trap  burglars." 

"There  is  no  excuse  in  law.  We  have 
telephoned  an  S.  P.  C.  A.  officer. 

Things  were  looking  blue  for  Pemble- 
ton when  one  of  the  neighbors  noticed  a 
slight  tremor  about  the  ears  of  his  An- 
gora. A  moment  later  it  sprang  in  the 
air  and  darted  behind  a  coop.  Then  a 
hurried  investigation  revealed  that  all  of 
the  felines  were  only  stunned.  But  the 
poor  Shanghai,  not  being  gifted  with 
nine  lives,  was  indeed  cold  in  death.  So 
Pembleton  bought  the  dead  fowl  at  an 
exhorbitant  price  and  passed  around 
cigars.  Thus  was  the  threatened  "lynch- 
ing bee"  postponed.  But  Pembleton 
ripped  off  the  tin  and  nails  and  tossed 
the  battery  in  the  rubbish  heap. 

 o  

Winning  Its  Way. 

The  Sunday  Magazine  issued  by  The 
Los  Angeles  Herald  in  connection  with 
its  big  Sunday  issue  each  week  is 
steadily  winning  its  way  into  the  favor 
of  the  public  in  this  part  of  the  coun- 
try. It  is  a  32-page  magazine,  and  con- 
tains a  great  amount  of  original  and 
intensely  interesting  matter.  It  has 
the  George  Ade  stories,  and  other  mat- 
ter from  the  best  of  the  syndicates, 


also.  The  half-tone  illustrations  are 
one  of  its  most  attractive  features. 

 o  ■ 

The  Wrong  Documents. 

New  Shade — I  would  like  to  go  into 
heaven. 

St.  Peter — Where  are  your  credent- 
ials ? 

New  Shade — Here  are  certified  copies 
of  my  funeral  sermon,  obituary  notices 
and  resolutions  adopted  by  seven  societ- 
ies that  I  belonged  to. 

St.  Peter — Those  documents  don't  go 
here.  You  had  better  go  back  and  get 
receipts  in  full  for  your  debts  and  other 
obligations. 

 o — — •  — 

What  the  Actors  Wanted. 

Leading  Man — Mr.  Manager,  the 
troupe  has  appointed  me  to  ask  you  to 
put  "Hamlet"  on  our  repertoire. 

Manager — What  for? 

Leading  Man — We  would  like  to  see 
the  ghost  walk  now  and  then. 
 o  

"Father,"  said  the  little  boy,  "what 
does  'credulous  dupe'  mean  ?" 

"My  son,  it  means  a  man  who  leaves 
his  umbrella  at  home  because  the  weather 
prediction  is  'fair.'  " — Washington  Star. 


Judge  a  woman  by  her  dress  if  you 
like,  but  a  man  should  be  judged  by  his 
address  ! — The  Swell. 


"Many  are  called,  but  few  are  chosen," 
saith  the  Scriptures — and  also  The  Bal- 
let Master. 

LEAVE  YOUR  HAPPY  HOME? 
When  vou  do,  sell  your  furniture  to 
Colyear,  322-324  S.  Main. 


Hours  9  to  4  248  Fine  Ave,  § 

%  MRS.  DR.  H.  BO  WE RM AN  g 

S  Alcohol  and  Vapor  Baths  S 

g  Magnetic  Message  g 

ifi  LONG  BEACH,  CAL.  g 


STAR 


...OO  TO  THE... 

LIVERY  STABLE 

Up-to-Date  Bike  and  Rubber  Tire  Bug- 
gies. Special  care  to  boarders  and  tran- 
cient.  Reasonable  Prices.  Entrance 
on  Pine,  between  First  and  Second,  Long 
Beach,  California. 

F.  M.  JONES,  Prop. 


Use  Colby's  Remedy 

'V  FOB  ■'W 

Rheumatism,  Neuralgia, 
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LONG  BEACH  INVESTilENTS,  REAL  ESTATE 
and  Insurance,  Lots,  Cottages,  Fine  Residences, 
Hotels,  Boarding  Houses  and  Business  Opportunities 
For  Sale  and  Rent.  H.  H.  HAHILTON  &  Co. 

P.  O.  Lock  Box  341  108  1st  St.,  Coughran  Block 

LONG  BEACH,  CAL. 

A  lady  suffered  for  years  with  ovarian 
trouble  and  for  eight  months  was  too  ill 
to  walk  and  for  six  weeks  was  in  the 
hospital  and  the  best  physicians  in  Los 
Angeles  said  she  would  never  be  well  un- 
til a  surgical  operation  was  performed, 
but  "Colby's  Death  to  Rheumatism"  cured 
her  and  she  Is  abl<>  to  walk  five  miles  a 
day.  Any  further  information  wanted  in- 
quire at  Western,  327  S.  Main  St. 

Los  Angeles,  Cal.,  May  3rd,  1895. 
This  Is  to  certify  that  for  seven  years  I 
suffered  with  Neuralgia  of  the  Ovaries. 
Every  month  the  pain  was  almost  beyond 
endurance.  I  used  to  cramp  and  faint  and 
had  to  be  taken  care  of  by  my  friends. 
"Colby's  Death  to  Rheumatism  and  Neu- 
ralgia" has  entirely  cured  me  and  I  don't 
suffer  any  more. 

MISS  LIZZIE  E.  BACON. 
Los  Angeles,  Cal.,  June  23rd,  1898. 
Mr.  A.  H.  Colby— Dear  Sir:  I  had  been 
suffering  from  Lumbago  and  Rheumatism 
more  or  less  for  ten  years  and  had  used 
I  think  every  known  medicine  claimed  to 
bo  a  cure  for  these  infernal  complaints; 
finally,  at  your  suggestion,  I  used  One 
Bottle  of  your  "DEATH  TO  RHEUMA- 
TISM" and  immediately  found  relief,  after 
which  I  used  another  bottle  and  for  the 
last  three  years  I  have  not  had  a  twinge 
of  Rheumatism  or  have  I  been  troubled 
with  Lumbago.  My  wife  has  had  the 
same  experience,  and  has  taken  two  bot- 
tles with  her  on  her  expedition  to  Alaska 
for  the  U.  S.  government  In  the  Interest 
of  the  "Smithsonian." 

Respectfully,  L.  P.  CRAM: 

I  was  suffering  intensely  with  my  back 
and  could  hardly  move.  "Colby's  Death 
to  Rheumatism  and  Neuralgia"  relieved 
me  of  all  pain  In  a  few  minutes.  It  cured 
me  O.  K.  JOHN  BRANNICK, 

Corner  Third  and  Spring  Sts. 
(Ebinger's  Restaurant.) 
In.  Bed  with  Rheumatism— I  tried  elec- 
tric treatment  and  several  dollars'  worth 
of  prescription  medicine,  but  got  no  bet- 
ter; a  friend  sent  Albert  H.  Colby  in  with 
his  Death  to  Rheumatism  remedy.  Alter 
three  applications  I  was  Umber  as  an  eel 
-  inside  of  twenty  minutes.  The  cure  has 
been  permanent.  Mr.  Colhy  is  not  a  doc- 
tor nor  a  quack,  but  can  knock  the  rheu- 
matism out  of  you. 

A.  D.  BKADBEER,  Los  Angeles. 
I  have  been  suffering  with  Muscular 
Rheumatism  of  the  shoulder  for  a  long 
time,  and  by  the  use  of  only  half  the 
contents  of  one  bottle  of  Mr.  Colby's 
"Death  to  Rheumatism"  I  was  entirely 
cured.    Yours  truly, 

A.  G.  GARDNiOR,  118  Winston  St. 
I  had  rheumatism  In  both  elbows.  "Col- 
by's Death  to  Rheumatism  anu  Neuralgia" 
cured  me.    It  has  also  cured  my  mother. 

.TAS.  F.  BRYSON,  Bryson  Block. 
Los  Angeles,  Cal.,  June  15,  1900. 
I  have  sent  several  of  my  patients,  who 
were  suffering  with  Sciatica  Rheumatism, 
to  Mr.  Colby  for  treatment  and  he  cured 
them.  DR.  F.  LA  STRONG. 

218  North  Main  St. 
I  was  suffering  with  my  back,  hands, 
knees  and  feet— very  badly  swollen,  and 
was  not  able  to  stand  or  walk.  In  less 
than  twenty  minutes  after  using  "Colby's 
Death  to  Rheumatism  and  Neuralgia"  1 
walked  down  the  back  steps,  across  the 
lots  and  back  again,  free  from  all  pain. 
Three  bottles  cured  me.  Have  been  cured 
three  years.  H.  H.  BENEDICT, 

No.  2320  E.  Fourth  St.,  Los  Angeles. 
Attest:    Mrs.  Vallina  Benedict,  2320  East 
Fourth  St.,  C.  II.  White,  2024  East  Fourth 
St. 

Price  per  Bottle,  $2.         3  Bottles,  $5. 

Hundreds  of  periodical  spfferers  cured. 
A  trial  treatment  free  during  office  hours. 
Relief  In  a  few  minutes;  don't  suffer.  By 
express  to  any  part  of  the  United  States. 
Prepared  only  by 

ALBERT  H.  COLBY, 
212  S.  Olive  St.,       Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


An  Egg  and  Wish-bones— "Good  meat  and 
good  luck  to  you." 
— Prepared  Only  By— 

ALBERT  H.  COLBY, 

212  S.  Olive  St.,       Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

At  home  from  7  to  8:30  a.  m.,  12  to  2  p.  m. 
and  6  to  7  p.  m. 

Los  Angeles,  Cal.,  July  5th,  1896. 

In  bed  with  rheumatism,  unable  to  be 
moved  or  touched— had  to  be  turned  on 
a  sheet.  It  was  my  back  and  the  mus- 
cles of  both  legs.  "Colby's  Death  to 
Rheumatism  and  Neuralgia"  relieved  me 
of  all  pain  and  suffering  in  less  than  30 
minutes.  The  next  day  I  was  up  and 
around  and  have  not  had  a  touch  of  It 
since;  have  been  cured  about  3  years. 
MRS.  II.  M.  RAND,  936  Staunton  Ave. 

We  know  this  to  be  true  and  were  pres- 
ent: Mr.  G.  A.  Rand,  Mesdames  Jennie 
M.  Smith  and  J.  E.  Stetson. 

Los  Angeles,  Cal.,  August  2,  1897. 

I  suffered  from  Ovarian  Neuralgia  for 
more  than  three  years.  "Colby's  Death 
to  Rheumatism  and  Neuralgia"  has  en- 
tirely cured  me.  Have  been  cured  more 
than  two  years.  LENA  OWENS. 

The  above  statement  Is  true.  Her  moth- 
er. MRS.  D   A.  OWENS. 

"Colby's  Death  to  Rheumatism  and  Neu- 
ralgia" cured  me.  I  had  been  using 
ciutches  for  three  weeks.  I  was  relieved 
of  all  pain  in  a  few  minutes.  One  bottle 
cured  me.  N.  E.  JOHNSON, 

University  Planing  Mill. 

I  saw  It  done.  O.  QUIST. 

Thirty-two  days  in  bed  with  Rheumatic 
Gout  in  both  feet.  Half  an  hour  aiter 
using  "Colby's  Death  to  Rheumatism  and 
Neuralgia"  I  was  walking  around  the 
room  free  from  pain;  It  cured  me. 

PAUL  DAUPHINE, 
Belmont,  cor.  Fifth  and  Main. 

For  the  last  two  years  I  was  not  able 
to  open  my  mouth  more  than  one-half 
inch.  Two  applications  of  "Colby's  Death 
tg  Rheumatism  and  Neuralgia"  entirely 
c  ured  me.  I  was  cured  In  less  than  20 
minutes.  LENA  OWENS, 

Howard  Summit. 

For  five  years  I  had  Sciatic  Rheumatism 
and  was  in  bed  nearly  a  year,  one  bottle 
of  "Colby's  Death  to  Rheumatism  and 
Neuralgia"  cured  me;  have  been  cured 
over  two  years.  W.  H.  FERGUSON, 
625  South  Grlffln  ive. 

(Switchman  River  Station.) 
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If.  beyond  lightness  in  color,  there  is 
a  single  distinctive  feature  in  the  late 
summer  headgear,  it  is  lightness  in 
weight.  Even  the  Gainsborough  with 
its  lavish  ostrich  plume  decoration  shows 
this  characteristic,  while  the  creations 
of  tulle,  chiffon  and  lace,  associated  with 
masses  of  flowers,  foliage  and  fruits,  are 
marked  by  most  delicate  color  combina- 
tions. Many  of  the  newest  shapes  are 
wide  brimmed,  bending  down  a  little  in 
front  and  at  the  back.  These  are  par- 
ticularly attractive  in  the  lacy  Ncapol- 
itan  and  fibre  or  horse-hair  braids,  while 
the  T  uscan,  Milan  and  fancy  straw 
braid  also  follows  this  model.  The 
round  and  flat  Lamballe  hat  is  one  of 
the  most  popular  shapes  of  the  season. 
It  is  usually  trimmed  with  a  garland  of 
flowers  around  the  crown,  at  the  back  a 
shepherdess  bow  of  black  velvet  ribbon 
falling  over  the  brim  on  the  hair.  A 
charming  idea  in  adorning  these  hats  is 
a  sort  of  fringe  of  flowers  around  the 
edge  of  the  brim. 

Flower  hats  remain  in  high  favor,  and 
there  is  none  other  so  well  suited  for 
summer  wear.  The  crown  is  low  in 
these  creations  and  encircled  with  a  band 
of  black  velvet  ribbon,  which  is  tied  in 
a  long-looped  bow  with  ends  that  fall 
over  the  brim  at  the  back.  In  front 
the  brim  is  slightly  peaked,  and  the  hat 
is  worn  well  forward  over  the  face. 

Other  stylish  shapes  are  the  three-cor- 
nered Directoire  hat  with  no  trimming 
except  a  rosette  of  chiffon,  tulle  or  soft 
silk  or  satin  directly  in  front  and  an 
ostrich  plume  falling  at  one  side ;  and  a 
hat  with  brim  upturned  in  front  and 
drooping  in  the  back.  The  last  men- 
tioned feature  suggested  a  low  style  of 
coiffure.  Besides  the  velvet  ends  used 
at  the  back  to  fall  over  the  hair,  there 
are  lace  ends  that  recall  a  quaint  fashion 
our  grandmothers  favored. 

A  bow  of  black  velvet  of  some  sort 
seems  to  be  an  indispensable  factor  in 
approved  millinery,  and  its  distinguish- 
ing effect  is  seen  amid  masses  of  flow- 
ers or  foliage  or  resting  on  soft,  billowy 
folds  of  tulle,  chiffon  and  rare  lace. 

A  novel  idea  is  expressed  in  a  toque 
made  of  bands  of  straw  braid  stitched  on 
a  net  foundation,  a  lattice- work  of  fine 
gold  threads  joining  the  straw  bands. 
A  bunch  of  black  silk  roses  with  deep- 
yellow  centers  disposed  at  the  left  side 
of  the  front  is  the  simple  but  effective 
trimming. 

Outing  hats  constitute  an  important 
division  in  the  millinery  world  at  pres- 
ent, and  from  the  variety  shown  one 
should  l>e  able  easily  to  select  a  becom- 
ing style.  The  shirt-waist  hat  is  an 
innovation  that  bids  fair  almost  to  sup- 
plant the  stiff  sailor  which  has  long 
been  in  popular  favor  for  all  ordinary 


Justly  celebrated  GENUINE  BARRIO. 
DIAMONDS  in  Rings,  Pins  and  Studs, 
$1.00  each.  Earrings  $2.00  per  pair. 
Mail  orders  filled  promptly  upon  receipt 
of  price.    Send  for  catalogue. 

Barrios  Diamond  Co. 

1 139  BROADWAY 

NEW  YORK,  U.  S.  A, 


occasions  during  the  summer.  There  is 
a  wide  range  of  shapes  in  the  new  out- 
ing hats.  Some  are  perfectly  round  and 
flat,  and  have  both  brims  of  the  same 
diameter,  while  others  are  more  irregu- 
lar. An  under  brim  of  straw  encircles 
the  hair,  and  above  it  a  soft  drapery 
of  silk,  satin-foulard  or  even  grass-cloth 
is  disposed ;  the  crown  is  round  and  flat 
and  extends  over  the  drapery,  giving 
the  effect  of  a  double  brim.  A  long 
curling  quill  is  frequently  added.  The 
short-back  sailor  in  Manila,  Cuban  or 
Panama  straw  trimmed  with  a  scarf- 
like piece  of  silk  or  satin  foulard — to 
be  wound  carelessly  around  the  crown 
and  secured  in  the  front  in  loops  by 
a  buckle — is  another  favorite  outing 
style.  Mercury  wings,  breasts  or  quills 
usually  ornament  these  jaunty  models. 

The  soft  felt  Alpine  with  a  scarf  of 
soft  silk  in  bright-colored  Persian  de- 
sign carelessly  draped  around  the  crown 
remains  a  popular  style,  and  when  the 
severe  effect  is  unbecoming,  breasts  or 
quills  are  added.  The  Alpine  hat  or  the 
sombrero  in  Madagascar  straw  and 
cloth,  banded  with  soft  folds  of  bright- 
colored  silk,  are  a  novelty  in  outing 
headgear,  while  white  Bedford  cord,  Ox- 
ford, duck  or  pique  is  fashioned  into 
hats  of  this  same  shap.  a  fancy  silk  band 
providing  the  trimming.  These  hats  are 
particularly  well  suited  for  golf,  yacht- 
ing, cycling  and  other  outdoor  sports. 

A  stylish  and  somewhat  severe  sailor 
hat  of  ecru  Milan  straw  had  the  upper 
and  under  edges  of  the  rolled  brim  fin- 
ished with  a  cord  of  dark-blue  straw. 
A  band  of  dark-blue  velvet  encircled  the 
crown,  and  a  large  knot  of  white  silk- 
doited  with  dark  blue  was  disposed  at 
the  center  of  the  front.  Three  fan- 
shaped  pieces  of  the  silk  edged  with 
dark-blue  velvet  cord  were  placed  at  the 
right  side  of  the  front,  and  at  the  left 
were  two  white  Mercury  wings  and  a 
fan  of  the  silk.  A  bow  of  the  velvet 
under  the  brim  at  the  left  side  toward 
the  back  tilted  the  hat  slightly  forward. 

An  all-black  hat  is  indispensable  in 
a  perfectly  appointed  wardrobe,  and  the 
good  style  expressed  in  a  model  of  this 
type  recently  seen  would  please  the  most 
exacting  taste.  Black  net  was  used  for 
the  foundation  over  the  wire  frame,  and 
narrow  ruffles  of  black  Neapolitan  braid 
were  fashioned  into  a  scroll  design  that 
entirely  covered  the  net.  The  crown 
was  round  and  low  and  the  brim  rolled 
all  around.  The  only  additional  orna- 
mentation was  a  black  ostrich  plume  that 
swept  over  the  brim  at  the  left  side, 
the  end  being  secured  at  the  center  of 
the  front  by  a  knot  of  the  braid-tun 
net  passed  through  a  dull  gold  buckle. 

Another  black  hat  had  the  crown, 
which  was  slightly  triangular  in  shape, 
made  of  the  braid-run  net  and  the  rolled 
brim,  which  followed  the  shape  of  the 
crown,  was  covered  with  closely  tucked 
black  tulle.  Two  ostrich  plumes  fell 
over  the  left  side,  which  flared  slightly, 
a  tuft  of  short  tips  securing  the  ends 
at  the  left  side  of  the  front.  Short 
tips  were  also  arranged  on  the  bandeau 
at  the  left  side. 

The  poke  shape  is  suggested  in  :i 
dainty  little  garden  hat  made  of  alter- 
nate rows  of  white  straw  braid  and  folds 
of  white  chiffon.  The  floral  decoration 
of  this  hat  is  both  novel  and  pleasing. 
Snowballs  are  thickly  massed  in  front 
against  the  flaring  brim  and  are  also 
arranged  on  top  of  the  brim  from  the 
left  side  to  the  right.  A  wide-spreading 
bow  of  black  velvet  ribbon  falls  over 
the  crown,  and  the  knot  is  secured  on  the 
edge  of  the  brim  at  the  center  of  the 
front. 

There  is  a  fancy  this  season  for  white 
ostrich  plumes  used  either  on  lacy  black 
or  deep-ecru  straws.  An  example  of 
rare  beauty  was  shown  in  a  fine  black 
Neapolitan  of  the  picturesque  Gainsbor- 
ough shaping,  with  medium-high  crown 
and  a  wide  undulating  brim  that  flared 
high  at  the  left  side,  where  a  bandeau 
resting  on  the  hair  held  a  looped  bow 
of  black  velvet  ribbon.  The  white 
Illumes  were  arranged  in  sweeping  ef- 
fect on  the  brim  all  around.  A  black 
velvet  bow  with  long  loops  and  ends 
falling  over  on  the  hair  at  the  left  side 


of  the  back  separated  the  two  ends  and 
lent  additional  charm  to  the  creation. 

An  odd  Gainsborough  modification  is 
seen  in  a  hat  made  of  butter-colored  Ma- 
nila straw  braid,  a  heavy  corded  edge 
finishing  each  row.  The  crown  is  of 
medium  height  and  the  brim  wide  and 
flaring  at  the  left  side  and  arranged  iu 
a  box-plait  at  the  left  side  of  the  back. 
Wide,  soft,  creamy-tinted  ribbon  encir- 
cles the  crown  and  is  knotted  at  the 
left  side,  while  rich  black  ostrich  plumes 
trail  gracefully  along  the  top  of  the 
wide  brim  and  fall  over  on  the  hair  at 
the  left  side. 

A  smart  hat  made  of  white  straw  had 
a  brim  wide  in  front  and  narrowing 
toward  the  back  and  a  flat,  triangular- 
shaped  crown.  The  brim  was  faced 
with  tucked  white  chiffon  and  flared  at 
the  left  side,  beneath  which  a  rosette 
of  black  Louisine  ribbon  and  one  of  pale 
blue  were  disposed.  Three  long  black 
nnills  were  thrust  through  the  crown, 
falling  from  the  right  side  of  the  front 
to  the  eff  side  toward  the  back.  This 
ultra-fashionable  hat  would  be  a  fitting 
accompaniment  to  a  smart  gown  of 
white,  pale-blue  or  tan  linen. 

A  hat  that  may  be  worn  during  the 
summer  and  late  into  the  autumn  as  well 
is  of  black  tulle,  finely  tucked.  The 
crown  is  high  and  the  brim  straight 
and  flared  at  the  left  side,  where  a 
rosette  of  tulle  is  disposed  on  a  bandeau. 
Another  rosette  of  tulle  is  placed  on 
top  of  the  brim  at  the  left  side  of  the 
front,  securing  the  ends  of  a  black  Paraj 
dise  aigrette  that  sweeps  gracefully  over 
the  hat.  The  aigrette  may  be  in  white 
if  a  relief  note  is  desired  in  the  some- 
what sombre  creation. 

A  dainty  white  Neapolitan  double  pla- 
teau is  trimmed  with  white  tulle  and 
tea-rosses,  a  black  velvet  bow  lending 
a  distinctive  touch.  Between  the  pla- 
teaux the  tulle  is  arranged  in  soft  folds, 
suggesting  a  double  brim.  'The  top  of 
the  hat  is  perfectly  flat  and  is  adorned 
with  a  spreading  bow  of  the  black  vel- 
vet ribbon.  The  roses  follow  the  edges 
of  the  upper  and  under  ribbons  from 
the  front  to  the  back  over  the  left  side, 
where  the  hat  flares  prettily,  and  the 
roses  are  also  thickly  massed  on  a  ban- 
deau that  rests  on  the  hair  at  the  left 
side.  The  same  idea  would  be  pleasing 
carried  out  in  black  Neapolitan,  and 
pink  roses  might  be  substituted  for 
those  in  the  cream  tint. — Delineator. 


Do  You  Bathe? 


And  of  course  you  do,  so  you  know  the-  value 
oi  h  good  Turkish  Bath  Towel.  We  have  a 
great  assortment  and  this  you  should  remem- 
ber. 

llleached   Bath  Towel.     The  Double  Thread 

Kind,size20x38...   

Unbleached  Bath  Towel,  18x10— Double  Thread 

also  12'.jC 

White  and  Cream,  a  fine  Turkish  Bath  Towel, 

size  20x14   1 5c 

I'nbl  ached  Double  Thread,  JOx-lt   Extra  Good 

Valueat    18c 

Also  in  a  MxM  size  at  20c 

Wash  Cloths  15x15  in  size  at  5c 

Wash  Cloth  Tape  Hanger  7J4e, 

Bath  Matls,  a  Heavy  One  2Ix:« -Assorted  Col- 
ors-Regular |1  00  Value  at    75c 

The  Goodenow  Co. 

LOS  ANGELES 

Mothers!  Mothers!!  Mothers!!! 

Mrs.  Winsuow's  Soothinc  Svaur  ha*  been 
used  for  over  FIFTY  YEAKS  by  MILLIONS 
of  MOTHERS  for  their  CHILDREN  while 
TEETHING,  with  PERFECT  SUCCESS.  It 
SOOTHES  the  CHI  ED,  SOFTENS  the 
CUMS,  ALLAYS  all  PAIN;  CURES  WIND 
COLIC,  and  is  the  best  remedy  for  DIAR- 
KHCEA.  Sold  b»  Druggists  in  every  part  of 
the  world.  Be  sure  ana  ask  for  "Mrs.  Wins- 
low's  Soothing  Syrup,"  and  take  no  other  kind. 
Twentv-five  cents  a  hot'lr 

GLEN  HOLLY  HOTEL 

AT  HOLLYWOOD 

A  popular  place  to  spend  the  day.  Free 
Drive  and  Fine  Dinner  50  cents. 

C.  M.  PIERCE, 


Prop. 


JOHN  N.  HELIOTIS, 

Fine  HomcMade  Candies. 

Fine  Chocolates  a  Specialty. 

WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL. 

Ice  Cold  Drinks  5  cents  a  Glass. 
213  N.  Spring  St.  Tel.  John  5051 

LOS  AINGELES.  CAL. 


Tel.  A*t»in  729 


Bread  Delivered  to  any 
Part  of  the  City. 


FRENCH  BAKERY 

TAIX  BROTHER8,  Proprietors 

Specialty  of  FRENCH  BREAD 

JACOS  CROWNS  AND   ROUND  BREADS 

Entire  Satisfaction  Given  to  Customers. 
321 'A  Commercial  St.    LOS  ANGELES.  CAL. 


An  English  pug  with  a  litter  of  pups 
is  a  sort  of  British  dog-ma. 


CRYSTAL  DAIRY 


The  Dead  Sea  has  never  been 
buried. 


A  LLES  BROS 

Proprietors 
PURK  MILK  and  CREAM 

0.  Box  71.  University  Station 


NATURE'S  CURE. 

Cures  Rheumatism,  Stomach, 
Kidney  and  Female  Complaints 


Yitae  Ore 

No  Cure  No  Pay. 

VESTRO  the  Bust  Developer,  Guar"nt "d  "MEy  Redded. 

Vitae  Ore  Co.,  722^  So.  Hill  St. 


Charming  Tales 

By  Well  Known  Writers 

Shortly  to  appear  in  the  Saturday  Post 

Cupid  in  Crackerdom 
The  Brook  of  My  Boyhood 
Paying  the  Penalty 
The  Almighty  Dollar 
Wedded  and  Won 
The  Yellow  Peril 


By  Will  Allen  Dromgoole 
By  T.  S.  Van  Dyke 
By  Ralph  Hoyt 
By  Chas.  Ferguson 
By  Elizabeth  Wilson  Smith 
By  Pak  Gaiv  Wun 
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^  Here  ajrvd  There.  ^ 


To  Be  a  Good  Hostess. 

To  be  a  good  hostess,  one  must  have 
tact  and  consideration  and  never  weary 
guests  by  over-attention.  It  is  very  tire- 
some to  a  guest  staying  at  a  house  to  be 
continually  entertained  and  never  al- 
lowed a  moment's  solitude. 

Selfishness  is  an  unpardonable  fault ; 
the  hostess  who  invites  people  simply 
for  her  own  amusement  and  shows  that 
she  exacts  from  them  a  full  return  in 
whatever  accomplishment  they  have,  re- 
quiring them  to  sing,  play  or  recite  when 
they  may  prefer  not  to  do  so,  makes 
her  guests  unhappy.    A  hostess  who  is 


The  old  fashion  of  asking  a  guest  to 
come  "for  a  week  or  two"  has  been 
replaced  by  a  more  sensible  plan,  and 
one  which  is  far  more  satisfactory  to 
guests.  A  hostess  specifies  in  her  let- 
ter of  invitation  how  long  the  visitor  is 
expected  to  stay,  either  "from  Saturday 
to  Monday,"  or  "for  a  week,"  stating 
the  day  of  arrival  and  naming  the  train 
at  which  the  guest  will  be  met.  The 
hostess  conducts  her  women  guests  to 
their  rooms.  Men  are  shown  to  their 
rooms  by  servants. 

A  careful  hostess  will  see  that  every- 
thing  essential    to  comfort    is    in  the 


never  on  time,  who  is  not  at  home  when 
guests  arrive,  who  is  indifferent  about 
the  comfort  or  pleasure  of  guests,  is 
lacking  in  hospitality. 

Surf 

Bathing... 


Is  one  of  the  attractions  not  often  included  in 
a  home  place  near  the  city.  Can't  imagine  a 
more  delightful  place  than 

Long  Beach.  >>   Catalina.  Island. 

Terminal  Island  and 

Aletmitos  Beach.  v> 

Magnificent  Mountain  and  Marine  Views  greet 
the  eye  on  every  side.  The  climate  is  superb. 
The  Fishing,  Yachting,  Boating,  Bathing,  Golf- 
ing, Driving  is  unexcelled.  No  liner  beaches 
are  found.  The 

Salt  Lake  Route 

Reaches  them  all  in  the  quickest  possible  time 

Ten  Ride  Tickets  $i.50 

to  San  Pedro,  Long  Beach  and  Terminal  Island. 
Excursions  to  Catalina  Island,  (food  Hotels, 
Boarding  Places  and  Tenting  (.rounds,  with 
absolutely  pure  water.  Information  and  tick- 
ets may  be  obtained  of  agents. 

san  Pedro.  Los  Angeles  &  Sail  Lake  R.  R. 

Los  Angeles  Office  237  S.  Spring  Street. 
Telephone  Main  960. 
T.  C.  PECK,  E.  W.  GILLETT, 

Asst.  Gen'l  Pass.  Agt.  Gen'l  Pass.  Agent 

LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


guest's  room.  There  should  be  a  table 
or  desk  well  supplied  with  conveniences 
for  letter-writing,  and  some  new  books 
or  magazines  in  the  room.  On  the  toilet 
table  there  should  be  a  pin-cushion,  and 
a  comb  and  brush  in  case  they  may  be 
needed  before  the  luggage  arrives.  A 
few  fresh  flowers  in  a  vase  make  a 
pleasant    welcome. — Delineator. 

 o  

Value  of  Table  Tplk  and  Manners. 

The  table  talk  of  a  well-informed  man 
is  full  of  instruction  and  interest,  and 
much  useful  and  varied  general  infor- 
mation will  be  stored  up  in  youthful 
minds  acquired  by  listening.  That  con- 
versation is  often  on  topics  beyond  their 
comprehension  is  a  matter  of  course, 
yet  this  is  not  harmful  to  the  child.  He 
finds  in  it  proof  of  the  superior  wisdom 
of  his  elders  which  is  wholesome  in 
these  days  when  all  too  soon  the  young- 
ster begins  to  set  great  store  by  his  own 
slender  knowledge. 

The  child  who  has  all  his  life  heard 
interesting  and  important  subjects  dis- 
cussed is  far  less  likely  to  be  consumed 
by  vanity  than  one  who  finds  his  own 
level  is  rarely  surpassed  by  those  with 
whom  he  comes  in  contact.  Not  for  a 
moment  should  it  be  thought  that  parents 
will  consume  all  the  meal  time  in 
learned  discourse,  for  no  fond  father  can 
see  the  fresh  young  faces  about  him 
without  wishing  to  share  their  youthful 
zest  in  life  and  play. 

Children  readily  acquire  the  habit  of 
storing  up  some  item  of  interest  for  the 
dinner  hour.  Every  meal  should  be  a 
feast  of  love  and  good  will.  No  reports 
of  misdeeds  or  neglected  tasks  should 
break  the  harmony  or  spoil  the  digestion 
of  the  meal. 

 o  

The  Cold  Bsvth. 

The  cold  bath,  whether  a  plunge  in 
the  tub  or  the  sea,  is  not  for  the  delicate, 
the  nervous  or  those  whose  heart  action 
is  week.  In  sad  emulations  of  their 
more  vigorous  companions,  man  have  in- 
dulged in  a  cold  bath  to  their  subsequent 
regret.  The  enjoyment  of  a  bath  should 
be  the  measure  of  its  benefit. 

Some  who  are  hardy  enough  to  ex- 
perience the  warm  glow  that  follows 
quick  reaction  may  derive  certain  tonic 
effects  from  the  dip  in  cold  water,  but 
when  Nature  hangs  out  her  danger  sig- 
nals of  chattering  teeth  and  purple  lips 


let  one  beware  of  repetition.  No  good 
can  result,  and  harm  may. 

It  is  only  by  experimenting  that  one 
can  ascertain  the  temperature  of  a  bath 
that  is  most  conducive  to  health  and 
cleanliness,  but  having  found  it  let  her 
not  be  tempted  by  the  advocate  of  the 
daily  cold  plunge. 

The  cold  bath,  besides  having  little  or 
no  value  as  a  cleansing  agent,  consumes 
more  of  the  vitality  in  order  to  effect 
reaction.  Few  persons  are  endowed  with 
sufficient  physical  vigor  to  be  able  to 
afford  so  needless  an  expenditure  of 
vital  force.  The  hot  bath  is  just  as 
stimulating  as  the  cold  one,  although  it 
is  not  generally  so  conceded.  Cold  baths 
have  been  found  of  value  as  remedial 
measures  in  fevers  and  kindred  illness, 
but  as  a  rule  they  should  not  be  taken 
except  under  medical  supervision,  even 
by  the  young  and  vigorous. 

 o  

C<vi  e  of  the  Neck. 

The  high  stocks  and  linen  collars  are 
responsible  to  a  great  extent  for  thin 
discolored  necks,  and  women  should  re- 
joice that  this  summer  at  least  they 
may  wear  the  necks  of  their  blouses 
and  bodices  comfortably  low,  even  in  the 
street,  and  should  not  hesitate  about  so 
doing,  even  if  their  throats  are  not  all 
that  could  be  wished  in  plumpness  and 
whiteness,  for  every  hour  they  are  left 
unconfined  by  a  stiff  fence  of  linen  or 
pique  they  improve  in  appearance,  and 
at  the  end  of  the  summer  will  be  appre- 
ciably fuller  and  fairer.  Massaging  the 
throat  with  olive  oil  night  and  morn- 
ing during  warm  weather,  when  the 
pores  of  the  skin  are  more  open  than 
usual,  will  aid  in  the  plumping  process, 
while  the  dark  band  which  is  made  on 
the  neck  by  high  collars  may  be  removed 
by  laying  thick  slices  of  cucumber  close 
together  on  a  strip  of  muslin,  then  tying 
llic  poultice  thus  made  about  the  neck  at 
night.  It  will  not  be  sufficient  to  make 
this  application  one  night  and  forget  it 
tin-  next,  but  continuous  treatment  for 
two  or  three  weeks  will  produce  marked 
result  s. 


To  Press  Flowers. 

To  iress  flowers  without  robbing  them 
of  their  exquisite  colors  is  an  art  that 
few  persons  possess.  A  noted  chemist 
has  said  that  if  the  sheets  of  blotting 
paper  intended  for  drying  the  flowers  are 
first  saturated  with  a  weak  solution  of 
oxalic  acid  and  then  thoroughly  dried,  a 
better  result  will  be  obtained ;  but  a 
woman  who  knows  little  or  nothing  of 
chemistry  contrives  to  oreserve  the  colors 
of  her  dried  flowers  without  resorting  to 
any  such  expedient.  Instead,  she  uses 
plain  "whitey-brown"  tissue  paper  for 
the  drying,  putting  a  layer  of  the  tissue 
paper  between  each  of  the  leaves  and 
petals,  so  that  no  leaf  is  allowed  to  come 
in  contact  with  another.  Every  day  the 
tissue  nanet  layers  are  changed,  and  at 
the  end  of  a  week — and  sometimes  in  a 
shorter  period — the  flowers  are  perfectly 
dry,  and  nracticallv  ready  for  mounting. 
In  the  experimenter's  collection  are  flow- 
ers of  the  most  delicate  tints  imaginable, 
which  were  dried  by  this  simple  process 
more  than  a  decade  ago,  yet  which  are 
almost  as  fresh  in  color  today  as  they 
were  when  gathered.  When  tissue  paper 
is  not  at  hand  toilet  paper  is  a  very  good 
substitute,  the  neatlv-cut  sheets  being 
convenient  for  handling  and  packing. 


To  Remove  o.  Tight  R.ing. 

Thread  a  needle  with  a  strong  but  not 
too  coarse  thread,  then  carefully  pass  the 
needle  under  the  ring,  in  the  direction  of 
the  wrist,  pull  down  a  few  inches  of  the 
thread,  and  then  withdraw  the  empty 
needle.  Wind  the  long  end  of  the 
thread  closely  around  the  finger,  toward 
the  nail,  then  take  hold  of  the  short  end 
and  unwind  it.  The  thread,  pressing 
against  the  ring,  cannot  fail  to  gradually 
work  it  off. 


A  R_elia.ble  Cement. 

A  reliable  cement  for  mending  broken 
china  is  made  by  stirring  plaster  of  paris 
into  a  strong  solution  of  gum  arabic ; 
while  for  mending  small  holes  in  ceil- 
ings or  wall-plaster  nothing  is  more  ef- 
fectual than  a  mixture  composed  of  one 
part  of  plaster  of  paris  to  three  parts  of 
fine  white  sand  and  moistened  with  cold 
water.  The  plaster  should  be  applied 
with  a  case  knife,  care  being  taken  not  to 
drop  any  of  it  upon  contiguous  furniture 
or  bric-a-brac. 
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CLEAVER'S 
LAUNDRY 


MAIN 
1 850 


y>-  If  you  are  particular  about  your 
y~  laundry.  If  you  like  clean  white 
»—  collars  and  shirts  that  are  always 
y  right,  then  we  can  please  you.  We 
»—   particularly  desire  to  do  work  for  — — 

people  that  expect  ami  appreciate 
»— •    good  work.    Call  up  Main  1360  and  -~ • 

our  wagon  will  call. 

g  CLEAVER'S  LAUNDRY  3 

J~  814  and  815, 

J~  South  Main  St.,       LOS  ANGELES  3 

✓mmaiuuiiuuiiiiiiaiiiutK 

PAINTING-House  and  Sign## 

Paper  Hanging,  Wall  Tinting,  Graining, 
Glazing,  Furniture  Finishing.  SIGNS 
made,  painted  and  shipped  to  any  part 
of  the  country.  Job  Work  a  specialty. 
Prices  Reasonable.  :::::::: 

CRAIG  &  BURROWS 
601  New  High...    Telephone  Brown  121 


g  JENNIE  VAN  ALLEN  i 
g       The  Chiropodist 

(9  She  will  cure  all  ailments  of  the  feet,  w 
g  34V  i  So.  Spring  St.    Suite  4. 

(9  LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 

The  man  who  makes  home  happy. 
Colyear,  the  second-hand  man,  at  324 
So.  Main.  Everybody  buys  of  him  and 
everybody  sells  to  him.  Best  goods  at 
most  reasonable  prices. 

Have  your  hats  re- 
trimmed  by  an  ex- 
perienced milliner, 
in  the  very  latest  styles,  with  your  own 
material.  Chiffon  and  dress  hats  made 
to  order  at  reasonable  prices.  Parlor 
Millinery,  542  S.  Hill  St.,  Opposite  Park. 


Ladies 


Eastern  Market 

FELIX  LEVY,  Proprietor 

Choice  Meats,  Pork, 
...  Sausages,  Etc. 

Goods  Delivered  Free. 
322  South  Spring  Street 

Telephone  Main  1303 

S  2O  Breakfasts  2 
\  for  I5  Cents! 

HOW?    Buy  one  package  of  J 

PHOSPHO  MEAL  of  your  gro-  \ 

cer  and  use  according  to  di-  J 

_  rections.  T 

A  Perfect  Food 

■  None  like  it  in<iuality  or  flavor.  See  ■( 
J  the  word  Phosphoon  every  package.  • 
•  All  best  grocers  sell  it.  ■ 

\     Pbospho  Health  Food  Co.  J 

Los  Angeles,  Cal.  5 
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Mills'  Creek  Crossirvg 

By  MRS.  W.  R.  SNELL.  Los  Angeles. 
An  Honorable  Mention  in  The  Post's  Storiette  Contest.  ">« 


The  bees  buzzed  in  the  honeysuckle 
by  the  south  window  and  the  breeze 
brought  the  heavy  sweetness  of  jasmine 
into  the  little  room  where  Lily  White 
was  ironing. 

There  were  yards  and  yards  of  dainty 
lace  edged  ruffles  and  the  piles  of  foamy 
fabric  made  the  girl's  hands  look  blacker 
by  contrast. 

"Hit's  des  like  stiff'ned  cob-web."  she 
soliloquized,  pausing  in  her  work  and 
touching  the  fine  goods  with  a  lingering 
caress. 

"Land !  wouldn't  I  mo'n  cut  a  dash 
at  de  dance  dis  ebenin'  in  a  dress  like 
dish  yer?  But  laws  a-massy !  I  ain't 
got  dis — I  ain't  got  nuthin'  'tall  ceppin' 
an  ol'  faded  blue  thing!  'Taint  no  won- 
der if  Sam  does  think  Lucy's  purtier'n 
me;  an'  her  keryin'  on  en'  tryin'  ter 
kotch  him  twel  hit's  des  scan'lous  ter 
'spcctable  fetched-up  folks." 

Here,  alas!  was  the  rift  within  the 
lute.  Big  Black  Sam.  so  called  to  distin- 
guish him  from  the  dozen  or  so  "Sams" 
in  the  community,  was  paying  his  atten- 
tions, with  painstaking  impartiality,  both 
to  Lily  White,  whose  complexion  was 
widely  at  variance  with  her  name,  and 
to  a  little  mulatto  girl  called  Lucy. 

Sam  owned  a  small  farm  and  a  team 
of  mules,  not  to  mention  a  dozen  chick- 
ens and  a  yellow  dog.  He  was,  by  all 
means,  the  best  catch  in  the  community, 
added  to  which  he  was  tall  and  stalwart 
and.  if  not  exactly  "fair  to  look  upon," 
the  two  girls,  at  least,  considered  him  a 
handsome  man. 

Beauty,  as  we  know,  is  very  much  a 
matter  of  taste;  and  taste  is  influenced 
by  such  considerations  as  race,  climate 
and  environment,  which  is  fortunate, 
upon  the  whole,  and  enables  us  to  avoid 
awkward  complications. 

To  candy-breakings,  revivals  and 
dances,  alike,  Sam  escorted  both  girls, 
neither  of  whom,  though  devoutly  hat- 
ing the  other,  dared  refuse  his  company 
in  favor  of  other  dusky  swains,  lest, 
perchance,  her  rival  might  make  head- 
way in  her  absence.  So  the  affair  went 
on,  month  after  month,  and  was  the 
subject  of  much  comment  and  warm  dis- 
cussion. Opinion  was  about  equally  di- 
vided between  those  who  believed  that 
the  young  negro  would  eventually  choose 
Lucy,  the  mulatto  girl,  and  those  who 
thought  that  Lily,  whose  skin  was,  at 
least,  no  darker  than  Sam's  own.  would 
come  out  the  victor. 

The  chances  had  seemed  evenly  bal- 
anced until  recently,  when  Lucy  ap- 
peared resplendent  in  a  new  pink  dress. 
Lily  White  was  a  good  girl  and  worked 
hard  helping  her  mother  wash  for  the 
support  of  all  the  little  black  Whites 
and  their  worthless  father;  but  it  was 
very  little  money  which  found  its  way 
into  her  palm,  and,  realizing  the  utter 
impossibility  of  a  new  pink  dress  or, 
indeed,  a  new  dress  of  any  color,  she 
felt  with  many  of  her  friends  that  the 
pink  dress  was  likely  to  tip  the  scales 
in  favor  of  Lucy. 

This  afternoon  Lily  was  alone  with 
the  bees  and  the  jasmine.  The  rest  of 
the  family  had  gone  to  a  barbecue,  leav- 
ing her  to  finish  the  ironing  for  Miss 
Meridith,  a  young  lady  staying  with  her 
invalid  mother  at  the  hotel  J  and  Lily 
accepted  the  task  cheerfully  for  the 
pleasure  of  handling  the  beautiful  clothes 
of  the  wealthy  girl. 

The  C.  D.  C.  of  M.  C.  C.  (which,  be- 
ing interpreted,  means  the  Colored  Danc- 
ing Club  of  Mills'  Creek  Crossing)  was 
to  have  a  dance  tonight,  and  Lily  knew 
that  even  now,  Sam.  with  other  of  the 
colored  beaux,  were  hard  at  work  dec- 
orating with  bunting  and  lanterns  the 
barn  which  was  to  be  the  scene  of  the 
festivity.  Yet  ever  between  her  eyes  and 
the  coming  good  time  there  hung  the 
ghost  of  a  faded  blue  dress,  showing 
the  signs  of  many  a  valiant  encounter 
with  the  washtub. 

"I  declare  ter  grashus!  I'se  mos'  a 
min'  not  ter  go  at  all ;  only  ef  I  don' 
dat   'are  Lucy'll  be  a  cuttin'   up  her 

capers  'en  Sam  "    The  sentence  was 

finished  by  a  dismal  sigh.  The  world 
looked  dark  indeed  to  Lily,  as  she  fin- 
ished the  dress  she  was  ironing  and 
hung  it  upon  the  rack. 

"Des  look  at  those  purty  puffed  sleebes 
now  ;  en'  dis  yoke,  made  of  ginnywine 
lace!  I'd  be  mos*  willin'  ter  die  en  de 
mawnin'  ef  I  could  wore  dis  dress  ter- 


night.  I  wonder  how  it  would  look  on 
me?  'Spec  it  wouldn't  do  no  harm  ter 
try !" 

Scarcely  sooner  thought  than  done ; 
and  the  girl  stood  before  the  tiny,  wavy 
looking-glass,  in  which  she  was  obliged 
to  view  herself  in  sections.  The  dress 
fitted  as  though  made  to  order.  She 
turned  this  way  and  that;  looked  first 
over  one  shoulder,  then  the  other ;  and 
the  tempter  entered  her  soul. 

"O,  Lord !"  she  prayed,  "please  fo'gib 
me  fo'  what  I'm  a-gwine  ter  do!  I  won't 
neber  do  it  agin.  Lord,  but  dis  time  pears 
like  I  des  habe  to;  en'  it  won't  hurt  any- 
thing, anyhow,  'cause  in  de  mawnin'  I'll 
do  de  dress  up  fresh  agin.  Mammy  en'  de 
chillun  ain't  comin*  back  from  Cousin 
Sarah's  twel  noon,  en  ef  I  gets  up  yearly 
I'll  hab  hit  all  done  by  dat  time."  Half 
praying,  half  soliloquizing,  she  took  off 
the  beautiful  gown  and  putting  on  her 
own  somber  one,  went  about  her  work. 

Sam  called  first  that  evening  for  Lucy, 
who  had  got  herself  up  regardless,  as 
the  boys  say,  in  the  pink  dress  and  pink 
satin  slippers,  with  artificial  flowers  in 
her  hair.  Sam  himself  was  splendid  in 
checked  trousers  and  blue  vest,  showing 
a  wide  expanse  of  shirt  front,  blazing 
with  a  stone  rivaling  the  Kohinoor  as  to 
size. 

Lucy  was  gifted  with  the  coquctish- 
ness  so  often  seen  in  the  mulatto,  and 
Sam  was  regarding  her  with  admiring 
eyes  as  they  stopped  at  the  door  of  the 
White  domicile.  When  Lily  stepped  out 
in  the  moonlight,  attired  in  the  really 
beautiful  dress,  they  both  gave  an  ex- 
clamation of  surprise,  and  Lucy  started 
to  say  something,  but  checked  herself. 
Sam  gallantly  offered  his  left  arm  (Lucy 
was  in  possession  of  his  right),  stooping 
at  the  same  time  to  say : 

"White  becomes  yo'  splendid.  I  can't 
skasely  speak  my  'miration  of  yo'  dis 
ebenin'."  and  the  trio  proceeded  toward 
the  barn,  from  which  an  indescribable 
rasping  sound  that  floated  out  upon  the 
still  air  announced  the  fact  that  Fiddling 
Joseph  was  tuning  up. 

The  interior  of  the  barn  was  gay 
with  bunting  and  flags,  and  somewhat 
nightmarishly  lighted  up  by  lanterns. 
The  seats  about  the  wall  were  planks 
supported  by  kegs,  and  had  to  be  treated 
with  respect  to  avoid  accidents — but  then 
the  C.  D.  C.  of  M.  C.  C.  did  not  pay 
too  much  attention  to  trifles,  and  one 
does  not  go  to  a  dance  to  sit  down, 
anyway. 

Lily  White  was  the  belle  of  the  even- 
ing, and  Big  Sam  was  considerably  non- 
plussed when  his  request  for  a  second 
dance  was  arily  waved  off  with :  "You 
hatter  skuzen  me,  Sam;  de  res'  am  all 
engaged."  She  laughed  the  louder  and 
tossed  her  head  the  more  coquettishly 
because  ever  beside  her  stalked  the  spec- 
tre of  the  terrible  thing  she  had  done; 
while  she  fiercely  endeavored  to  wring 
from  the  present  moment  the  last  drop 
of  joy. 

They  were  in  the  midst  of  a  square 
dance — and  the  negro  square  dance  oc- 
cupies a  position  unique  unto  itself  in 
the  terpsichorean  art.  It  is  a  general 
medley  of  swinging,  jumping,  bowing, 
dancing,  seasoned  with  good  nature  and 
molded  into  a  general  romp  which  is 
confusing  enough  to  the  onlooker.  Some 
one  began  to  sing  in  accompaniment  to 
the  fiddle.  The  words  were  almost 
meaningless ;  something  about  "pat  yo' 
feet,  my  baby ;  swing  yo'  honey,"  but 
the  air  was  carried  in  the  wonderful 
mellow  negro  voice,  which  seems  to  take 
hold  of  your  heart  and  makes  you  feel 
as  thought  some  one  were  stroking  it. 

No  one  knew  just  how  it  happened. 
There  was  the  sound  of  tearing  cloth, 
a  half  yard  of  thin  white  goods  upon  the 
floor,  and  Lily  White  wailed,  "O,  Gawd ! 
hit's  Miss  Meredith's  dress,"  and  sank 
to  the  floor  from  sheer  weakness,  crouch- 
ing there  with  her  face  buried  in  her 
hands,  the  picture  of  shame  and  misery. 

"So  dat's  where  yo'  gets  dat  fine 
dress !  I  spichun  fum  de  fust  dat  yo'  stole 
hit!"  exclaimed  Lucy,  her  voice  pitched 
high  with  excitement.  Several  voices 
took  up  the  cry  of  "thief!"  pointing  the 
finger  of  scorn  at  the  weeping  girl,  but 
not  for  long.  Big  Sam  lifted  her  to  her 
feet  and,  supporting  her  upon  his  strong 
arm,  demanded : 

"Who  dat  excusin'  my  gal  ob  steal- 


In  the  silence  that  followed  you  could 
have  heard  the  proverbial  pin  drop — not 
that  any  one  was  shedding  pins,  or 
wanted  to,  that  I  know  of. 

The  triumph  had  faded,  somehow, 
from  Lucy's  face  at  the  turn  affairs  had 
taken.  At  Lily's  cry  of  self-accusation 
the  mulatto  had  supposed  her  rival  van- 
quished and  the  field  her  own.  She 
overlooked  that  great  power  for  good — 
the  natural  chivalry  of  a  strong  man. 
The  moment  the  others  turned  against 
her  Lily  was  Sam's  "gal." 

"Well,  folks,  yo'  all  hatter  skuzen 
us,  kase  we  gwine."  And  securing  their 
hats,  he  led  the  sobbing  girl  out  into 
the  moonlight. 

"O  Lord!  day'll  sen'  me  ter  jail  shore; 
I  can't  nebber  pay  fo'  dis  dress — nebber 
in  dis  yeth !  En  it's  Gowd's  trufe,  I 
'serves  ter  go  ter  jail  fer  stealin'." 

"Now,  honey,  don'  slanderize  yo'se'f, 
en  don'  worry  none.  I'se  gwine  ter  sell 
my  mules  en  ax  dat  Miss  Meridith  ef 
she'll  kommcrdate  me  by  sellin'  dat 
dress  fo'  yo'  weddin'  dress.  Yo'  kin 
mend  dat  li'le  tear." 

When  the  two  stood  before  Miss  Mer- 
idith the  next  morning,  the  girl  shamed 
and  tearful,  the  man  embarrassed  and 
awkward,  twirling  his  hat  and  shuffling 
his  feet,  yet  manfully  shielding  his  com- 
panion as  far  as  possible  as  he  told  the 
story  of  the  torn  dress  and  asked  that 
a  price  be  set  upon  it,  it  so  transpired 
that  the  mules  were  not  sold. 

Miss  Meridith  found  the  incident 
partly  amusing,  partly  pathetic,  and  as 
her  life  had  been  deadly  dull  at  the 
Mills'  Creek  Crossing  hotel,  devoid  alike 
of  pathos  and  humor,  she  was  disposed 
to  be  lenient.  She  delivered  a  pretty 
little  lecture  to  Lily  White — the  tempta- 
tion to  mount  the  rostrum  when  oppor- 
tunity offers  is  strong  in  the  best  of 
us — but  she  made  it  mercifully  short 
and  concluded  by  saying: 

"Now,  if  I  were  strong-minded  I 
should  insist  upon  you,  yourself,  and  not 
your  lover,  paying  for  the  dress;  and  I 
should  take  its  entier  worth,  though  it 
took  you  years  to  pay  it.  But,  you  see, 
I  am  not  strong-minded,  and  I  very 
much  fear  (that  is.  I  very  much  hope) 
I  never  shall  be.  I  shall  now  proceed 
to  demonstrate  this  fact  by  giving  you 
the  dress,  although  it  does  seem  a  little 
queer  that  the  doing  of  a  very  wrong 
act  should  be  the  means  of  giving  you 
a  dress  and  a  husband,  both :  but,  oh ! 
dear  me !  I'm  not  responsible  for  the 
'inscrutable  working  of  Providence'." 

The  wedding  came  off  amid  great  re- 
joicing and  throwing  of  rice  and  old 
shoes ;  and  if  the  little  mulatto  girl, 
Lucy,  sitting  solitary  by  her  window  to 
see  the  wedding  procession  go  by,  felt  in 
her  heart  that  this  is  a  queer  world,  it 
is  a  sentiment  in  which  she  has  many 
sympathizers  outside  of  Mills'  Creek 
Crossing. 


The  Post 

Wants  good  Solicitors  in 
every  Eastern  town  and 
city.  Liberal  commission. 
Write  at  once  for  particu- 
lars and  samples. 

Post  Publishing  Co. 


Phone  James  88 


K.  W.  Blaidsell,  Mngr. 


GOLDEN  WEST 
Steam  Carpet  Cleaning  Co. 


Fitting  and  Laying.    First-Class  Uphol- 
stering.  Fine  Rugs  a  Specialty. 
Carpets  Cleaned  and  Laid,  4c  per  Yard. 

Office,  Argyle  Hotel      -      LOS  ANGELES 


College  of  Commerce  and  English. 

Devon  Inn,  cor.  Tenth  and  Broadway. 
W.  J.  Kennard,  B.  S.,  Prin.  Half-day 
and  evening  session,  $5  a  month;  cool 
ground-floor  rooms;  individual  instruc- 
tion; experienced  teachers  ;  highest  ref- 
erences.   Call  or  write  for  catalogue. 

City  Transfer  Co.,  Cheapest  and 
Quickest,  201  South  Main  St.,  and  oppo- 
site Arcade  Depot.   Tel.  Main  55. 


COSCOCCCOCCCGOSCCCCO! 

See  C.  Ella  Bernard 

Finely  Equipped  Bath  Parlors 
Special  Attention  


242'., 


5.  Broadway 

LOS  ANOELES 


DR.  J.  W.  FULLER 

..Scientific  ©ptician.. 

Eyes  carefully  examined  and 
Glasses  Manufactured  to  suit 
Condition  of  the  Eyes. 

315  North  Main  St.         Los  Angeles 


_  .Nil?.*,  l*«<l 

^tfjlLVMR&Tir'Kj 


The  Beautiful  Home 

A  pleasing- design  of  GRILLEWORK  in  the  doorway, 
window  or  alcove,  adds  more  to  the  home  than  any  other  decoration, 
Call  and  see  our  samples. 

JOHN  A.  SMITH,  Manufacturer 

Tel.  Hain  427.    ESTABLISHED  10  YEARS.  456  S.  Broadway.  Los  Angeles.Cal. 


....5ave  Money....  i 

Onier  all  Magazines  and  Periodicals  through  Wilson  &  Wilson,  Subscription  Agents,  X 

120  N.  Main  Street,  Los  Angeles,  California,  at  WHOLESALE  PRICHS.  » 

Saturday  Post  )  All  Three  One  Full  Year 

Pacific  Home  Journal  >      Only  $1.65  S 

The  Folio  )      Regular  Price  $6.50  X 

Onli      Regular  Price  fi 

Saturday  Post,  Pacific  Home  Journal,  Cosmopolitan,   $2.fi5      $7.00  X 

Saturday  Post,  Pacific  Home  Journal,  Pearson's,   2.H5        7.00  0 

Saturday  Post,  Success,  Woman's  Home  Companion,   2.15       3.00  C 

Saturday  Post,  Success,  Cosmopolitan,   2.15       3.00  X 

Saturday  Post,  Success,  Pearson's,   2.15        3.00  0 

Saturday  Post,  Success,  The  Folio,   1-90        2.50  6 

Saturday  Post,  Success,  Every  Month,   2.15        3.00  X 

F  Special:    $IO  OO   for    $5.15  ^  8 

f  Pacific  Home  Journal,  Saturday  Post.  The  Kolio,  <E   IE    \  JZ 

>  Review  of  Reviews,  (new)  Woman's  Home  Companion,  all  for   f  «*■■''    J  *z 

All  papers  sent  direct  from  the  publishers  to  one  as  separate  addresses.  We  will  quote  A 

you  wholesale  price  on  any  periodical  you  wish.  a 

WILSON  &  WILSON  S 

Suit  8,  120  N.  Main  Street,  LOS  ANGELES.  CALIFORNIA  X 
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Representative  Business  Firms 
Of  Los  Angeles. 


MISCELLANEOUS. 


WHOLESALE.  RETAIL 

V.  and  FINANCIAL. 


ANALYTICAL  CHEMISTS  AND  AS- 
SAYERS. 

Childs  &  Hansen,  127  West  First  St. 

ARCHITECT. 

R.  B.  Young,  828  W.  Seventh  St. 

ASTROLOGER,  OCCULT  SCIENTIST 

Professor  Edward  Nedyah,  528  W.  Seventh 
Street. 

ATTO  R  N  E  YS-AT-L  A  W. 

Trusten  P.  Dyer,  523  Douglas  Bldg. 

BUILDERS  AND  CONTRACTORS. 

California  Realty  Co.,  Room  523  Stimson 
Bldg. 

COLLECTING,  DETECTIVE  AGENCY 

Roach  Collecting  and  Detective  Agency. 
Rooms  250  and  251  Wilson  Block,  Los  An- 
geles, Cal. 

DERMATOLOGIST. 

Miss  J.  M.  Starr,  752  So.  Spring  St. 

DRESSMAKING. 

Miss  Hargrave,  Modiste,  406  E.  Fifth  St. 

DRESSMAKING— 

See  me  about  your  tailor-made  gown.  Mrs. 
BOWLBY,  333  South  Hill. 

Miss  Nellie  White,  247  South  Broadway, 
Room  16. 

ELECTRICAL  CONTRACTOR 

W.  I.  Keese,  323  S.  Main  St. 

EMPLOYMENT  AGENTS. 

Hummel  Bros.,  300  W.  Second  St. 

FINE  CANDIES. 

Christopher  &  Sparks,  241  S.  Spring. 
John  N.  Heliotis,  213  N.  Spring. 

GAS  MANTELS  AND  GAS  BURNERS 

B.  C.  Roos  us  N.  Main  St. 

LAW   AND  COLLECTIONS. 

Guaranty  Law  and  Collection  Co.,  Inc.  Col- 
lection a  specialty.  529  and  530  Douglas  Bldg. 
Bernard  Potter,  Attorney. 

LIFE  INSURANCE. 

The  Equitable  Life  Assurance  Society  of  the 
United  States.  A.  M.  Jones,  Gen.  Mgr.,  414- 
20  Wilcox  Bldg. 

MISFIT  PARLORS. 

Chicago  Ladies'  Misfit  Store,  628  South 
Spring  St. 

OSTEOPATH. 

Dr.  Willard  D.  Emery,  422  W.  Seventh  St. 

PATENTS. 

James  R.  Rogers  (Ex-examiner  U.  S.  Patent 
Office).  Room  336  Byrne  Block.  Phone  Black 
2636. 

Pioneer  Patent  Agency.  Hazard  &  Harp- 
ham.    24  years  in  Downey  Block. 

REAL  ESTATE. 

International  Investments  Co.,  Henne  Bldg. 

STOCKS  AND   REAL  ESTATE. 

C.  A.  Sumner  &  Co.,  12s  West  Second  St. 

WALL  PAPER  AND  PAINTS. 

Walter  Bros.,  627  S.  Spring  St. 

D.  F.  Horgan,    430  S.  Spring. 

FURNISHED  ROOMS. 

THE  AVONDALE— 

New  management;  clean,  handsomely  fur- 
nished rooms;  no  children,  or  housekeeping; 
reasonable  terms.     512  Crocker  street,  just 
.  off  East  Fifth. 

NEWLY  FURNISHED  ROOMS,  25c  up; 
$1.50  up  per  week.  St.  Albans  Rooming 
House,  S.  Tobey  Prop.,   133  N.  Main 

ROOMING  HOUSE. 

HOTEL  MACKENZIE,  thoroughly  clean  and 
respectable.     449'A    So.    Spring  street. 

HELP  WANTED. 

WANTED— Don't  be  hard  up;  work  for  The 
Saturday  Post;  we  want  good  agents  in 
every  town.  The  proposition  we  have  to 
offer  makes  it  easy;  earn  $20.00  a  week; 
others  are;  why  not  you.  Address  Post  Pub- 
lishing Co.,  Room  402  Stimson  Blk.,  Los 
Angeles,  Cal. 

WILMANS  &  LUITHLE — 

Pack  and  store  furniture.  AH  classes  of 
upholster  and  furniture  repairing  done. 
Leave  order  at  our  salesroom,  521  S.  Broad- 
way.   Phone  No.  James  1361. 

TWO  70-H.  P.  TUBULAR  BOILERS,  cheap. 
Los  Angeles  Wrecking  Co.,  391  S.  Los  An- 
geles street. 

INSURANCE. 

FIRE— FIRE— FIRE— FIRE— 

YOU  MAY  BURN  UP  ANY  MINUTE. 
I  WILL  INSURE  YOU  IN  i^E  BEST 
COMPANIES  AT  THE  LOWEST  RATES. 

CORINNE,  no  S.  BROADWAY. 

FIRE  I  FIRE!  FIRE1  .  , 

We  can  give  you  fire  insurance  in  reliable 
companies  at  reduced  rates.  CHAS.  A.  TAIT 
&  CO.,  320  Copp  Bldg.,  218  S.  Broadway. 


FOR  SALE. 


FOR  SALE — 5-room  modern  cottage,  near  23rd 
street.  Porcelain  bath,  china  and  linen  clos- 
ets, improved  street,  large  lot.  $1500.  Good 
terms.    CORINNE,  no  S.  Broadway. 

FOR  SALE — 9  room  modern  house,  located 
on  Crocker  St.,  between  Third  and  Fourth 
streets.  Only  $2350.  Great  bargain.  Craig  & 
Cammert,  321^   So.  Spring  street. 

WANTED — Subscription  agents  in  every  town 
in  the  West;  new  plan  which  makes  it  easy; 
if  you  are  a  hustler  this  plan  will  meet  with 
your  approval;  write  at  once  for  particulars; 
salary  to  workers.  Address  Box  20,  care 
Saturday  Post,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

DYEING  AND  CLEANING. 

SUNSET  CLEANING,  DYEING  AND  REN- 
OVATING WORKS  —  Ladies'  and  gents' 
clothing  and  articles  of  every  description 
renovated,  cleaned  and  dyed  in  the  best  pos- 
sible style,  and  at  reasonable  rates.  Spots 
removed.  HANS  ZOELLNER,  304  E.  First 
St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal.  Telephone  James  6391. 

ST.  LOUIS  DYE  WORKS— J.  GREENGART 
Prop. — Fine  tailoring.  Ladies'  and  gents' 
clothing  cleaned,  scoured  or  dyed.  Suits, 
cleaned,  pressed  and  repaired,  $1.25;  suits 
pressed,  60c;  suits  dyed  any  color  and  re- 
paired, $2.50;  hats,  cleaned  on  block,  50c; 
shortening  pants,  15c.  All  work  guaranteed 
first-class;  all  alterations  guaranteed  to  make 
a  perfect  fit.  130  S.  Broadway,  Los  An- 
geles.   Tel.  Brown  573. 

BRING  YOUR  HATS  TO  KINSEL— 

For  cleaning,  dyeing,  renovating  in  the  lat- 
est style.    33854  S.  Spring. 

WANTED — Agents  for  Saturday  Post;  you 
can  make  $20.00  a  week;  either  ladies  or 
gentlemen;  write  for  particulars,  as  it  is  a 
proposition  any  one  can  work.  Post  Pub- 
lishing Co.,  Room  402  Stimson  Blk.,  Los 
Angeles,  Cal. 

NEW  CENTURY  CARPET  CLEANING 
Works.  Carpet  taken  up,  cleaned  and  relaid 
same  day,  if  desired;  also  windows  cleaned. 
WEST  BROS.,  610  Maple  avenue.  Tel.  red 
4486. 

PATENTS. 

JAMES  R.  ROGERS— 

(Ex-examiner  in  U.  S.  Patent  Office)  So- 
licitor of  patents  and  infringement  lawyer. 
Offices  in  New  York  and  Washington,  D.  C. 
253  S.  Broadway,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
Phone  Black  2636. 

BUSINESS  CHANCES. 

SELLING  AT  A  SACRIFICE— 

On  account  of  ill-health.  Well-established 
good-paying  business.  For  information  call 
at  No.  401-2  Stimson  Bldg.,  between  10  and 
12  o'clock. 

CITY  CUT-RATE  LIVERY— If  wanted  a  first- 
class  bike  or  solid-tire  buggy  at  cut  rates, 
Call  up  White  7591,  Corner  Ninth  and  San 
Pedro  streets.    Rigs  delivered  free. 

MRS.  STAHMER,  356  S.  Broadway,  Rooms 
2-3.    Massage,  vapor  baths.    Tel.  Red  1281. 

MISCELLANEOUS. 

DAINTY  SUMMER  DRESSES  AND  SHIRT 
waists  made  at  THE  ELITE  BAZAAR,  452 
South  Hill  street. 


WALL  PAPER— 

Chicago  Wall  Paper  Co.,  moved  to  541 
S.  Broadway;  lighter  and  larger  quarters. 
We  want  your  trade.  White-back  paper,  sc. 
Best  ingrain,  I2j^c.  Estimates  and  samples 
free.  Tel.  Brown  121 3.  Paste  this  in  your 
memorandum  book. 

FOR  BUTTER,  CREAM,  MILK,  EGGS;  best 
bread,  whole  wheat,  3c  loaf.  604^  South 
Spring. 

C.  SALADIN,  the  expert  Swiss  watchmaker 
and  jeweler,  414  S.  Main  street. 

VAN'S  MEXICAN  HAIR  RESTORATIVE— 
If  used  according  to  directions,  will  restore 
gray  hair  to  its  original  color  and  stop  the 
hair  from  falling  out  and  cure  dandruff.  For 
sale  at  107  N.  Spring  street,  and  728  S. 
Spring  street. 

Marie  Allen,  Palmist  and  Card  Reader.  La- 
dies 25c.    Gentlemen,  50c.    55s  So.  Main. 

THE  BEST  PLACE  in  tne  city  to  rent  ma- 
chines is  at  the  Wheeler  and  Wilson  Sew- 
ing Machine  Office,  507   So.   Spring  street. 

$20  WEEKLY  AND  UPWARDS— 
*  ACCORDING   TO  ABILITY. 

Live  men  and  women  wanted  in  every 
town  in  the  United  States,  to  show  The 
Saturday  Post  to  friends  and  others.  The 
representative  naper  of  the  Great  West. 
Costs  nothing  to  try.  Write  for  terms. 
Handsome  returns  for  few  hours'  work  each 
week.  Address  Circulation  Dept.,  POST 
PUBLISHING  CO.,  Los  Angeles,  Calif. 


WANTED — Fair  commission  allowed  for  infor- 
mation leading  to  the  purchase  of  second- 
hand tools,  machinery,  pipe  and  merchandise 
metals.  Los  Angeles  Wrecking  Co.,  391  S. 
Los  Angeles  street.    Tel.  Main  1433-  

WILMANS  &  LUITHLE— 

Manufacture  all  their  curled  hair.  If  you 
buy  of  them  you  get  a  clean,  new,  pure  bed 
to  sleep  on.  The  only  store  in  the  West 
that  manufactures  and  sells  direct  to  the 
retailer.  Remember  the  place,  521  S.  Broad- 
way. 


CARL  L.  VIERECK— 

Dealer  in  all  kinds  of  Postage  Stamps. 

With  Simmons'  Jewelry  Store,  at 

No.  315  South  Spring  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

TO  INTRODUCE  OUR  FINE  TAILORING 
we  offer  suits  to  order,  $15  and  up.  Trousers 
$4.50  and  up.  Suits  cleaned,  pressed  and 
altered.  $1.00  and  up.  B.  WONDER,  803J4 
South  Spring  street. 

THE  CHICAGO  LADIES'  MISFIT  STORE, 
pays  highest  cash  prices  for  ladies'  and  gents' 
clothing,  new  and  second  hand.  628  South 
Spring  street.    Telephone  John  851. 

CAM.  ON  JENNIE  VAN  ALLEN,  the  chirop- 
odist. She  will  cure  all  ailments  of  the  feet. 
34 1  lA  S.  Spring  street.    Suite  4. 

50,000  FEET  OF  GARDEN  HOSE,  at  four 
cents  a  foot  and  up.  Good  leather  and 
rubber  belting.  Machines  and  Engines  of  all 
descriptions.  Blacksmith  tools,  harness  and 
one  National  Cash  Register.  Two  new  bug- 
gies cheap.  Other  things  too  numerous  to 
mention.  Los  Angeles  Wrecking  Co.,  391- 
393  S.  Los  Angeles  street.  Telephone  Main 
1433- 

PROF.  IRA  L.  GUILFORD,  Phrenologist, 
Psychic  Soul  Reader,  Palmist,  Magnetic 
Healer,  34154  S.  Spring  street. 

FOR  BAGGAGE  AND  EXPRESS  WAGON 
call  up  Reed  Transfer  Co.,  James  2051.  Prices 
to  suit. 

BABIES— 

Between  the  age  of  4  and  15  months,  photo- 
graphed free  of  charge  on  the  third  Mon- 
day each  month  at  WESNER'S  STUDIO, 
120  N.  Spring. 

WELTMER  METHOD  OF  HEALING— 

Represented  in  Los  Angeles  by  Prof.  Geo. 
A.  Webb,  314  W.  4th  street. 

LADIES  AND  GENTS.  For  vacation  be  sure 
and  try  the  rubber  collars,  cuffs,  shirt-fronts, 
and  neckties — all  colors  and  styles.  Liberal 
terms  to  agents.  Windsor  Collar  Co.,  432 
S.  Broadway. 

LADIES— 

Sell  your  misfit  and  second-hand  clothing, 
house-furnishing  goods,  tools,  etc.,  to  Silver- 
thorn,  602-4  South  Spring.  Money  loaned 
on  good  security.    Tel.  John  2226. 

THE  HEALTHY  CURLED  HAIR  MAT- 
TRESS  FACTORY.  The  only  store  in  the 
West  where  curled  hair  is  made  and  sold 
direct  to  the  consumer.  WILMANS  & 
LUITHLE,  521  S.  Broadway.  

GENUINE  CHENG  WENG  STARCH  POL- 
ISH, Moth  Proof  Powder,  Moist  Foot  Pow- 
der; each  25c.  Everlasting  Perfume,  10c. 
Ladies'  Toilet,  Needle  and  Pin  Cases,  25c, 
l<;c.  50c,  by  mail  prepaid.  Agents  wanted. 
Stamp  for  terms.  S.  B.  FULLER,  Mfg., 
Terryton,  Finny  Co.,  Kansas. 

WINDOW  SHADES — Get  them  where  they 
make  them,  222  W.  Sixth  street.  Phone 
James  2451. 

SUPERFLUOUS  HAIR  permanently  re- 
moved. Call  for  free  trial  in  electrolysis; 
expert  specialist.    622  S.  Main. 

MATTRESSES— 

Headquarters  for  making  and  repairing 
mattresses,  couches,  etc.;  upholstering  of  all 
kinds;  first-class  work;  lowest  prices.  AL- 
LEN &  SON,  566  New  High  St.  Phone 
James  334 1. 

SELL  your  ladies'  and  gents'  new  and  second 
hand  clothing  for  cash.  Up-to-Date  Mis- 
fit Parlors,  638  S.  Spring  St.,  tel.  Green 
1629. 


List  of  Pa.tervts. 

List  of  patents  issued  to  Californians 
July  9,  1901,  furnished  by  James  R. 
Rogers,  patent  attorney,  Los  Angeles, 
Cal. 

677,861— Edward  G.  Durant,  Pasa- 
dena, Cal.,  machine  for  the  manufacture 
of  hollow  terra-  cotta  clay  ware. 

677,910 — Leslie  B.  Woodruff,  San  Mi- 
guel, Cal.,  assignor  to  Messenger  Press 
Company,  same  place,  hand  cylinder 
printing  press. 

677,925 — Charles  C.  Benson,  San 
Diego,  Cal.,  barbed  band  fence. 

677,910 — Leslie  denas  ETAO  EO  TA 

677,951— Palmer  M.  Cady,  San  Fran- 
cisco, Cal.,  assignor  of  one-half  to 
Charles  J.  Kaighin,  same  place,  neck- 
tie holder. 

677.961—  George  W.  Douglas,  San 
Francisco,  Cal.,  assignor  to  Market 
Street  Railway  Company,  same  place, 
railway  car. 

677.962—  George  W.  Douglas,  San 
Francisco,  Cal.,  assignor  to  Market 
Street  Railway  Company,  same  place, 
track  brake  for  railway  cars. 

677,992 — Andrew  J.  Johnson,  Ar- 
buckle,  Cal.,  apparatus  for  blue  ston- 
ing seed. 

678,014— Elijah  H.  Merrill,  San  Fran- 
cisco, Cal.,  removable  valve  seat. 

678,018 — James  M.  McFarland,  Los 
Angeles,  Cal.,  metal  workers'  protractor 
pattern. 

678,090  Nelson     Young.  Eureka, 

Cal.,  appliance  for  logging  railways. 

678.197 —  Levi  Price,  Los  Angeles, 
Cal.,  bed-awning  or  mo^quito-bar. 

678.198 —  John  Richards,  San  Fran- 
cisco, Cal.,  centrifugal  pump. 

678.199 —  John  Richards,  San  Francis- 
co, Cal.,  centrifugal  pump. 


Hon.  J.  Stitt  Wilson 

Those  of  our  readers  who  were  for- 
tunate enough  to  hear  Rev.  J.  Stitt  Wil- 
son, the  social  evangelist,  will  be  more 
than  pleased  to  read  his  paper  on  page 
13  of  this  issue  of  The  Post.  Mr.  Wil- 
son delivered  two  powerful  lectures  at 
the  Long  Beach  Chautauqua  on  Thurs- 
day. He  has  also  spoken  a  number  of 
times  in  Los  Angeles  and  elsewhere  in 
Southern  California  during  his  visit  to 
the  Land  of  Sunshine.  So  that  besides 
those  who  know  him  by  reputation  there 
will  be  many  who  know  him  personally. 
He  is  earnest,  talented  and  forceful. 
He  is  laboring  in  a  cause  in  which  he 
has  the  completCst  enthusiasm.  Mr. 
Wilson  is  a  brilliant  orator,  but  the 
logic  and  strength  of  his  ideas  on  Chris- 
tian Socialism  lose  nothing  in  being 
committed  to  prose.  Mr.  Wilson  was 
born  in  Canada  32  years  ago.  On  com- 
ing of  age,  he  became  very  prominent 
in  the  Methodst  church,  and  was  ap- 
pointed to  the  pastorate  of  the  Erie 
Methodist  church,  Chicago;  this  was  in 
the  early  nineties,  at  the  time  of  the 
great  railroad  strike  and  financial  crisis. 
At  this  time  his  attention  was  directed, 
by  the  great  sufferings  of  the  poor  in 
Chicago,  to  the  extremes  in  wealth  and 
poverty.  He  felt  the  powerlessness  of 
the  church  to  reach  the  immediate  needs 
of  the  poor.  And  accordingly  he  made 
a  study  into  the  causes  of  this  condi- 
tion, the  effects  of  which  he  felt,  were 
self-evident.  He  made  a  deep  study  of 
scientific  Socialism  and,  becoming  con- 
vinced that  the  only  solution  of  the  in- 
dustrial problem  lay  in  some  plan  of 
universal  co-operation,  with  a  small 
band  of  clergymen  of  various  denomina- 
tions formed  a  social  crusade  which  is 
now  attracting  interest  throughout  the 
country.  Mr.  Wilson  has  been  listened 
to  by  great  crowds  since  he  left  Chi- 
cago. 

We  know  everybody  will  enjoy  read- 
ing his  paper  whether  or  not  he  agrees 
with  its  tenets. 

 o  

Bright  Boy  Wins  The  Saturday 
Post's  Prize  Suit  of  Clothes. 

Thomas  Farquar,  of  Los  Angeles, 
aged  12  years,  is  the  bright  newsboy 
who  has  won  the  prize  suit  of  clothes 
offered  by  The  Saturday  Post  to  the 
newsboy  who  should  sell  the  most  cop- 
ies. Thomas  is  the  boy  who  sells  pa- 
pers on  the  corner  of  Third  and  Spring 
streets.  The  little  merchant  is  very  vig- 
orous in  pushing  the  sale  of  his  wares, 
and  with  his  enterprise  and  ability,  he 
will  make  a  marked  success  in  the 
world  when  he  grows  to  be  a  man. 
Thomas  did  remarkably  well,  inasmuch 
as  a  great  many  newsboys  competed  for 
the  prize.  He  obtained  his  pretty,  ser- 
viceable suit  from  the  popular  London 
Clothing  Company,  and  both  he  and  his 
mother  are  very  pleased  that  his  energy 
should  be  rewarded  with  so  useful  and 
practical  a  prize.  The  London  Clothing 
Company  gave  Tommy  Farquar  a  very 
good  suit  indeed.  Thomas  says  he 
thinks  The  Post  is  a  good  paper  for  a 
newsboy  to  stick  to,  as  it  sells  so  very 
well. 


Hogaboom  Makes  a.  Hit. 

Winfield  Hogaboom,  Sunday  editor  of 
the  Los  Angeles  Herald,  is  making  a 
great  success  with  his  humorous  serial, 
"Touring  with  Aguinaldo,"  which  is  now 
appearing  in  the  Herald. 

Hogaboom's  story  is  cleverly  written. 
It  is  purely  fun,  with  a  gentle  satire 
running  between  the  lines.  Not  since 
Bill  Nye  set  the  world  a-laughing,  has 
any  one  produced  a  cleverer  story  than 
"Touring  with  Aguinaldo."  The  story 
is  highly  imaginative  and  yet  it  is  close 
enough  to  life  to  start  a  man  a  thinking. 
A  really  artistic  touch  pervades  the 
whole  yarn.  It  is  not  overdone  in  any 
particular  and  while  not  a  burlesque  in 
any  sense  of  the  word,  it  is  truly  the 
height  of  funnicism. 

The  story  will  be  published  in  book 
form  by  Bowen-Merrill  Co. 


Win.  H.  Hoegee  Company  is  a  strictly 
reliable  sporting  goods  house.  Hoegee 
keeps  everything  in  the  sporting  goods 
line  that  you  can  imagine.  His  goods 
are  cheapest,  best  and  of  the  latest  man- 
u  facture. 

 o  

The  Belgian  rabbit  business  is  a 
hare-raising  proposition. 


Railroad  ties  are  not  worn  by  loco- 
motive engineers. 


20 


Ghe  SATVR.DAY  POST 


I5he  CAMERA 
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The  amateur  who  wants  to  keep  up 
with  the  times  must  read  some  of  the 
photographic  magazines.  So  many  new 
discoveries  and  ideas  in  photography  are 
being  made  public  that  one  must  read 
or  not  know.  "Life  is  short,  but  art 
is  long"  is  an  old  saying.  The  photo- 
graphic art  is  probably  going  through 
more  changes  these  days  than  oil.  pastel, 


ent  styles  of  plates  and  what  they  will 
do.  Why,  the  Eastman  people,  who  make 
the  world-famed  kodaks,  now  use  from 
two  to  a  dozen  pages  in  each  magazine 
to  make  suggestions  for  amateurs  as  well 
as  to  describe  their  wares. 

For  all  these  reasons  The  Saturday 
Post  takes  pleasure  in  publishing  the 
following    list   of    the    leading  photo- 


of  Boston — $1.50  per  year.  60  pages,  well 
illustrated. 

Photo-Beacon  (409  Security  Bldg.)  of 
Chicago — $1.00  per  year.  60  pages,  well 
illustrated. 

Bulb  and  Button  of  Cleveland,  Ohio — 
$1.00  a  year,  36  pages,  well  illustrated. 

Western  Camera  Notes  of  Minne- 
apolis— $1.00  a  year.  40  pages,  with  good 
illustrations. 

Any  of  these  magazines  will  be  clubbed 
with  The  Saturday  Post,  so  that  there  will 
be  a  net  saving.  Sample  copies  of  these 
class  publications  can  be  had  by  writ- 
ing to  the  addresses  given,  if  you  have 
not  seen  them,  or  you  can  buy  current 
issues  at  the  Los  Angeles  photographic 
stock  houses. 


L.  A.  Camera  Club  on  a n  Outing 


water  color,  crayon  or  pencil.  New 
lenses  are  being  made  daily  and  the 
power  of  a  modern  lense  is  much  greater 
than  was  supposed  possible  a  few  years 
back. 

«?   «  £ 

There  is  style  in  paper  on  which  pic- 
tures are  printed.  The  variety  is  re- 
markable. It  is  now  the  thing  to  use 
a  kind  of  paper  that  fits  your  negative 
best.  Black  and  white  papers  are  much 
in  vogue  these  days  and  there  is  both 
the  rough  and  smooth  surfaced  papers 
for  all  the  different  colors.  Then  there 
is  the  great  division  of  "printing  out" 
and  the  "developing"  papers,  and  then 
there  are  papers  that  are  the  combina- 
tion of  both.  Unless  you  read  the  pho- 
tographic magazines  you  are  liable  to 
pin  your  faith  to  one  kind  of  paper 
and  that  paper  you  may  find  almost  im- 
possible to  work  perfectly.  By  know- 
ing of  the  other  kinds  of  papers  on  the 
market  you  can  often  learn  of  just  what 
your  needs  demand  and  thus  in  a  day 
you  see  what  might  take  years  to  learn. 

%  «  «  g  k 

Again  there  is  the  subject  of  mounts 
for  pictures.  The  variety  is  greater  than 
the  printing  papers.  And  such  splendid 
new  ideas  are  brought  out  in  the  photo- 
graphic magazines  that  your  taste  is 
cultivated  and  your  art  improved. 

&   «  «   K  £ 

Then  the  various  forms  of  developers, 
toners,  restrainers.  intensifiers.  they  are 
always  being  discussed  in  these  class 
papers,  and  you  are  bound  to  learn  by 
experimenting.  For  some  kinds  of  neg- 
atives one  developer  is  much  better  than 
another  and  vice  versa. 

ft   fc*    K  it 

In  plates  there  is  much  latitude.  Plate 
makers  are  now  using  all  the  photo- 
graphic magazines  to  explain  the  differ- 


Wheelmen  a.t  Buffalo. 

Honorable  H.  S.  Earle  of  Detroit, 
president  of  the  League  of  American 
Wheelmen,  recently  met  the  local  wheel- 
men of  Buffalo  for  the  purpose  of  or- 
ganizing the  various  clubs  and  individual 
whelmen  of  that  city  into  a  unified 
body  for  the  furthering  of  the  League 
meet  to  be  held  in  that  city  during  the 
week  beginning  August  nth. 

In  response  to  the  call  issued  by  Col. 
C.  Lee  Abel!.  Louis  Debo.  W.  J.  J. 
Kimzie  and  others,  a  large  number  cf 
wheelmen  assembled  in  the  Board  of 
Trade  and  a  very  enthusiastic  meeting 
was  the  result.  An  L.  A.  W.  local  con- 
sulate was  formed  which,  if  conduced 
upon  the  line  suggested,  will  become  a 
power  among  the  local  bodies  and  will 
receive  the  individual  suport  of  local 
wheelmen.  It  will  be  known  as  the 
United  Buffalo  Wheelmen. 

The  following  officers  were  elected : 
C.  Lee  Abell.  president ;  Louis  Debo, 
vice-president ;  W.  J.  J.  Kunzie,  secre- 
tary ;  H.  L.  Baer,  treasurer. 

Addresses  were  made  by  President 
Earle  and  M.  M.  Bclding.  Jr.,  chief  con- 
sul of  New  York  State. 

The  L.  A.  W.  president  expressed 
himself  confident  that  the  League  will 
pick  up  its  old  strength  again.  "It  seems 
just  such  a  gathering  as  the  wheelmen 
will  enjoy  here."  he  said,  "a  meet  com- 
bined with  the  N.  C.  A.  races  will  be 
like  old  times,  and,  coupled  with  the  at- 
tractions of  the  Exposition,  should  draw 
thousands  of  cyclers.  The  League  will 
surely  regain  its  old  membership,  for 
wheelmen  must  appreciate  that  in  union 
only  is  there  strength." 


"During  the  past  three  months,"  con- 
tinued President  Earle.  "I  have  traveled 
over  a  large  part  of  the  United  States 
and  Canada  and  I  can  positively  state 
that  every  cyclist  who  can  leave  home 
in  August  is  coining  to  Buffalo  and  that 
it  beh(x>ves  the  I..  A.  W.  to  take  ad- 
vantage of  this  fact." 

Consul  Bclding  seconded  the  presi- 
dent's words  and  also  furthered  the 
cause  by  presenting  the  treasurer  with 
a  $50  gold  certificate  as  a  nucleus  for 
the  meet  committee's  entertainment  fund. 

Col.  Abell.  in  addition  to  being  presi- 
dent of  the  United  Buffalo  Wheelmen 
and  chairman  of  the  local  entertainment 
committee,  is  also  chairman  of  the  L. 
A.  W.  National  Pan-American  commit- 
tee. 

All  of  the  prominent  clubs  were  rep- 
resented and  many  of  the  old-timers 
were  present  at  the  meeting  and  every- 
thing points  to  one  of  the  largest  and 
most  interesting  meets  held  in  the  his- 
tory of  the  League. 


KudH'tt  Panorama  Camera. 
Everything  for  the  Amateur. 
Try  our  Finishing  Work  and  Pricei 

BEST  &  CO. 

536  So.  Broadway.     I  .OS  ANQELES  4 


212  Wes'   hird  Street    Tel.  Black  2651 

High  Grade,  Modern,  Practical.  °*en  sn,,er '  ** r 

*  ailvanltt  g  e  a  in 

both  1  lie  Commercial  and  Shorthand  Depart- 
ments to  youuir  people  who  are  anxious  to  be- 
come successful  in  life.  The  rooms  are  new, 
large,  well  lighted  and  ventilated,  and  reached 
by  elevator;  the  teachers  are  college  trained 
and  experienced,  and  the  courses  of  study  are 
thorough  and  practical. 

This  ia  the  only  school  in  the  city  having  the 
right  to  use  the  Budget  or  Voucher  Syatem  of 
Bookkeeping,  which  enables  the  student  to 
make  hia  entries  direct  from  businea8  paper, 
inatead  of  copying  them  from  a  text  book. 

The  revised  Ben  Pitman  System  of  Shorthand 
is  taught.  This  system  is  brief,  legible  and 
easily  learned,  three  prime  requisites  in  a 
method  of  shorthand. 
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graphic  magazines.  They  are  all  good 
and  most  any  one  of  them  will  give  the 
average  amateur  enough  to  think  of. 
The  plan  and  scope  of  each  one  of  them 
is  more  similar  than  you  would  supi>ose 
until  you  compare  them.  Each  one 
publishes  a  lot  of  half-tone  illustrations 
each  issue  which  will  give  you  ideas  in 
composition  of  pictures  that  is  sure  to 
make  you  do  better  work  than  you  would 
without  seeing  some  one  or  more  of  the 
photographic  magazines.  Here  they  are. 
and  all  of  them  monthlies: 

The  Photographic  Times  (5  West 
10th  street)  of  New  York — $4.00  a  year. 
100  pages,  finely  "illustrated. 

Camera  Craft  of  San  Francisco — $1.50 
per  year.  90  pages,  grandly  illustrated. 
The  Photo-Era  (170  Summer  street) 


MATDURS. 
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5     THE  SATURDAY  POST  Subject :  Waterscapes. 

AMATEUR  PHOTOGRAPHIC  CONTEST  COUPON  for  JULY. 

Prints  must  reach  office  of  Post  before  July  20th. 

Title  of  pictures  

Date  of  exposure  

Locality  

Length  of  exposure  Time  of  day. 

Lense  used  Stop  or  diaphragm. 

Kind  of  plate  Developer  

Photo  paper  

Nora  de  guerre  on  photo  

Right  name  

Address  

Cut  out  this  Coupon,  fill  out  and  mail  in  sealed  envelope  to 

Camera  Editor  SATURDAY  POST,  Lob  Angeles,  Cal. 
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THE  PACIFIC  SCHOOL  OF 

Osteopathy 

Corner  loth  and  Flower  Streets 

LOS  ANQELES,  CAL 

If  you  are  not  acquainted  with  the  grade  of 
work  being  done  in  this  college,  do  not  formu- 
late any  id. -as  in  the  matter  until  you  have 
either  visited  some  of  our  classea  or  given  ua 
an  opportunity  to  send  you  our  annual  an- 
nouncement. 

There  is  a  grand  and  ever  increasing  Held 
open  to  practitioners  of  thia  new  achool  of 
medicine. 

60  page  illustrated  catalogue  containing  a 
copv  of  the  law  regulating  the  practice  of 
Osteopathy  in  the  8tate  of  California  aent  free 
upon  application. 

The  Roach  Collecting  and  Detective  Agency 

will  collect  your  bills,  rente,  notes, 
mortgages,  etc.  Expert  DETECTIVE 
WORK,  legal  advice,  estates  looked  up, 
reports  made  on  any  oil  company,  all 
work  promptly  done.  Call  or  write. 
Room  251  Jones  Blk.,  Cor.  First  and 
Spring  Streets. 
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Terv  Years'  TriaJ 

The  Story  of       Soldiers'  Struggle. 
By  Brigadier  General    ChaHeS  King. 


Copyright,  1901,  by  Charles  King. 


This  highly  interesting  story  started 
in  our  issue  of  June  8th. 

CHAPTER  XIII. 

Noou  of  Oct.  28  struck  ou  the  deep 
toned  bell  of  the  city  hull.  Brentwood's 
pride,  and  sharp  at  the  sound  every 
hand  in  the  railway  shops,  sheds  and 
yards  followed  suit  and  went  out.  So 
did  the  fires  in  the  furnaces  in  the 
course  of  the  night,  for  no  man  suc- 
ceeded in  getting  in  to  replenish  them. 
So  did  not  the  trains,  freight  or  passen- 
ger, on  either  Big  Horn  or  Seattle,  for 
the  rails  were  a  lather  of  soap,  the  boil- 
ers a  reek  of  foam.  The  casualty  list 
in  the  motive  power  showed  23  en- 
gines "killed."  and  the  only  wheels  to 
revolve  east  or  west  were  those  trun- 
dling the  United  States  mail,  the  oper- 
atives, with  calm  sagacity,  offering  no 
objection  to  the  running  of  postal  cars, 
yet  firmly  opposing  everything  else. 
Following  the  traditions  of  the  Big 
Horn,  the  new  general  manager  ap- 
peared promptly  on  the  scene,  while  he 
<:f  the  Seattle  sniffed  the  battle  from 
a  fur  aud  staid  there.  Mr.  Burleigh 
came  to  threaten  and  command,  was 
promptly  hoisted  aboard  a  baggage  car 
and  bidden  to  address  the  meeting 
from  the  rear  platform,  which  he  es- 
sayed to  do,  the  car  speedily  gliding 
away  with  him  to  the  accompaniment 
of  much  derision  and  many  decided  cat- 
calls, not  to  mention  a  few  defunct 
quadrupeds  and  doubtful  eggs.  Mr. 
Burleigh  was  given  a  sample  of  the 
running  qualities  of  the  fast  mail  down 
the  winding  gorge  of  the  Red  Water 
and  spent  the  night  in  blasphemy  and 
bitterness  of  spirit  at  Gunnison.  Not 
even  a  farmer's  buckboard  could  he 
find  to  take  him  back.  He  wired  for 
the  trainloads  of  substitutes  across  the 
Big  Muddy,  and  they  were  ditched  ten 
miles  from  any  town  and  had  to  build 

BY  THE 

COAST  LINE 

TO 

Beautiful 
Santa  Barbara 

Is  a  picturesque  and  attractive  trip, 
passing  San  Fernando,  the  Newhall 
ranch,  Camulos,  the  home  of  Ramona, 
the  extensive  oil  fields  of  Sespe  and 
Summerland,  the  great  bean  ranches  of 
Ventura  County,  and  then  the  crowning 
feature,  the  ride  from  San  Buenaventura 
to  Santa  Barbara,  along  forty  miles  of 
wave-washed  shore,  with  the  beautiful 
Santa  Barbara  Islands  in  the  distance. 

At  Santa  Barbara  you  will  find  a 
pleasant  town  of  8000  people,  situated 
under  the  brow  of  the  Santa  Ynez  Moun- 
tains. Here  is  located  the  largest  and 
best  preserved  of  the  Franciscan  Mis- 
sions. 

SOUTHERN 
PACIFIC  CO. 

261  South  Spring  St, 
Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

The  Sonora  Yard 

Frank  Giambastiani,  Prop. 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealer  in 

Wood.  Coal,  Hay  and  Grain. 

The  only  burner  of  steady,  pure,  Live  Oak 
Charcoal  in  Southern  California.    Yard  and 
office  cor.  San  Fernando  and  Alpine  Sts.,  facing 
head  of  New  High  st.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
Telephone  Black  2911. 

Fund  for  Consumptives'  Cottage 
a.t  the  County  Hospital. 


bonfires  out  of  the  wreck  until  tliut 
was  used  up  and  then  fcept  warm  with 
a  tew  miles  of  snow  fence  that  unac- 
countably went  up  in  flames.  The  Se- 
attle sent  CO  Pinkertons  ou  a  special 
and  thereby  precipitated  a  sympathetic 
strike  across  the  Missouri  and  the  spe- 
cial into  the  shallows  near  the  eastern 
shore  well  up  to  the  Pinkertons'  mid- 
dle. When  finally  rescued,  these  ama- 
teurs were  roosting  on  car  roofs,  cold, 
wet  and  bedraggled,  an  object  of  char- 
ity to  the  countryside.  Then  came  the 
order  for  troops,  long  withheld,  and 
before  it  was  issued  the  Brentwood  ri- 
fles knew  there  would  be  no  first  ser- 
geant to  call  the  roll.  Somewhere 
about  midnight  of  the  27th,  dazed  and 
bleeding.  Colonel  Cresswell  had  stag- 
gered into  the  street  In  front  of  his  of 
flee,  feebly  calling  for  help.  The  po- 
lice found  a  pool  of  blood  at  the  foot  of 
the  cellar  stairs  and  splashes  all  along 
from  near  the  top.  but  not  a  sign  of 
struggle  elsewhere  aud  not  a  trace  of 
Eric  Langdon.  Along  toward  morning 
Cresswell  managed  to  tell  his  story, 
and  then  the  police  went  and  routed 
out  the  division  superintendent,  who 
told  a  queer  tale.  When  the  doctors 
heard  it.  they  looked  oddly  at  each  oth- 
er and  agreed  that  it  were  best  that 
Cresswell  shouldn't  hear  it  until  he 
was  stronger.  It  might  unduly  excite 
him  now.  Cresswell  said  he  left  the 
superintendent.  Mr.  Betts.  on  guard  at 
the  cellar  stairway  in  the  back  yard, 
revolver  in  hand,  and  that  he  should 
have  seen  his  (Cresswell'si  assailants 
when  they  made  their  escape  at  the 
rear,  the  only  way  they  could  have 
gone.  The  superintendent  said  be  had 
met  Mr.  Cresswell  casually  on  the 
street,  inquired  for  Mr.  Langdon  and 
went  with  Cresswell  to  the  office  to 
find  him.  They  knocked  until  they  be- 
lieved that  Langdon  couldn't  be  there, 
and  he  (the  ftuperintendent)  desired  to 
search  elsewhere,  but  Cresswell  was 
somewhat  persistent  that  Betts  should 
wait  while  he  went  round  and  tried 
the  back  way.  Betts  went  just  to 
oblige  the  colonel;  "didn't  like  to  of- 
fend him."  The  fact  was  he  noticed 
that  the  colonel  bad  been  drinking  a 
little,  and  at  such  times,  as  was  well 
known,  the  Kentuckian  was  apt  to  be 
a  bit  dictatorial  and  to  take  offense 
rather  easily.  Betts  said  he  knew  the 
colonel  had  been  at  the  bar  of  the 
Brentwood  that  evening,  and  after 
waiting  a  few  minutes  just  to  assure 
himself  the  colonel  was  safely  within 
he  hurried  away  about  his  own  busi- 
ness. Had  he  heard  no  sound  of  fall 
or  struggle?  was  asked.  Not  a  sound 
of  that  kind.  He  had  heard  some  one 
moving  about  in  the  hall  and  thought, 
of  course,  It  was  the  colonel.  In  fact, 
sotto  voce,  he  added  he  thought  so  still 
end  that  under  the  circumstances  the 
colonel  might  later  have  missed  his 
footing  and  fallen  headlong.  It  could 
not  be  conceived  possible  that  Mr. 
Langdon  would  brutally  assault  his 
friend  and  benefactor. 

Now,  Cresswell  had  taken  three  or 
four  nips  of  his  favorite  beverage  that 
evening,  but  Boniface  swore  he  was 
perfectly  himself  when  he  left  the 
Brentwood.  That  might  be,  said  the 
shrewd  and  somewhat  envious  lawyer 
employed  by  the  Big  Horn  as  counsel, 
and  yet  might  he  be  "under  alien  influ- 
ences." One  of  two  theories,  said  the 
railroad  lawyer,  could  be  derived  from 
the  facts,  and  only  two.  Mr.  Cresswell 
had  fallen  down  stairs  under  the  influ- 
ence of  one  of  two  forces,  Bourbon  or 
n  blow.  If  a  blow,  who  gave  it  but 
Eric  Langdon?  No  one  else  was  known 
to  have  entered  those  doors  that  night. 
In  all  the  tense,  pent  up  excitement  at- 
tending the  inevitable  strike  this  inci- 
dent was  discussed  with  bated  breath. 
Men  who  knew  Cresswell  and  saw  him 


that  nighf knew  lie  was  not  so  rar  gone 
In  liquor  as  to  fall  down  stairs  and 
therefore  believed  the  story  of  assault. 
Men  who  knew  Langdon  swore  he  was 
incapable  of  assaulting  Cresswell. 
What  could  possibly  be  his  motive? 
The  safe  stood  securely  locked.  Desk 
and  drawers  were  intact.  There  were 
no  reasons  why  Langdon  should  go  ex- 
cept the  threats,  which  he  held  in  con- 
tempt, and  every  reason  why  he  should 
stay.  The  railway  lawyer  hinted  at  re- 
newal of  proceedings  by  Perrigo*s  bank 
to  recover  certain  sums  with  interest. 
The  bank,  however,  being  questioned, 
reluctantly  testified  that  that  incident 
was  closed,  satisfactory  settlement  hav- 
ing been  made,  and  so  it  had  in  Lang- 
don's  behalf  by  the  big  hearted  Ken- 
tuckian and  his  friend  the  mayor.  No; 
nothing  but  threats  against  Langdon's 
life  could  be  heard  of  as  a  cause 
of  Langdon's  disappearance,  nothing 
whatever  until  the  second  day  of  the 
strike,  when  two  people  appeared  who 
said  that  if  guaranteed  protection  they 
would  tell  something.  The  something 
proved  to  be  that  an  open  two  horse 
wagon  drove  into  the  alley  just  before 
10  o'clock  and  drove  out  again  about 
10:40.  when  it  had  two  more  men  in  it 
who  were  bending  over  something  in 
the  bottom.  These  two  jumped  out 
when  it  reached  the  street.  They  went 
one  way,  the  wagon  the  other.  Then 
uprose  the  solid  men  of  Brentwood 
save  the  few  whose  souls  were  mort- 
gaged to  the  Seattle  or  whose  notes 
were  falling  due  at  Perrigp's.  and  at  a 
meeting  held  just  after  dark  the  first 
cheek  was  given  to  the  widespreading 
sympathy  felt  for  the  strikers  through- 
out the  community.  Up  to  this  mo- 
ment they  had  practically  carried  all 
before  them.  Property  had  been  care- 
fully guarded  by  the  details  from  their 
own  number.  People  had  been  treated 
with  civility  even  if  denied  means  of 
transportation.  They  were  determined, 
they  said,  to  do  nothing  to  forfeit  the 
good  will  of  friends  and  fellow  citi- 
zens. Their  grievance  was  Brent- 
wood's aud  their  oppressors  the  rival 
railways.  Violence  of  any  kind,  said 
the  strike  leaders,  would  be  tolerated 
only  as  a  last  resort.  Yet  here  was  ev- 
idence that  even  before  beginning  the 
strike  assault,  abduction,  possibly  mur- 
der, could  be  laid  at  the  strikers'  doors. 
Cresswell  still  lay  in  grievous  plight, 
and  Eric  Langdon  could  not  be  found. 
Then  evidence  began  to  accumulate.  A 
two  horse  farm  wagon,  such  as  de- 
scribed, was  seen  by  other  citizens 
driving  westward  toward  the  open 
prairie.  A  farmer  came  in  and  said 
that  such  a  wagon  stopped  at  the  ford 
close  to  his-place  about  midnight.  His 
wife  woke  him,  saying  there  was  some- 
thing wrong  down  at  the  barn— the 
horses  were  stamping  and  snorting. 
He  hurried  thither  and  found  every- 
thing secure,  but  could  have  sworn  he 
saw  a  light  dancing  away  from  the 
barn  in  the  direction  of  the  ford  as  he 
issued  from  the  house.  Curiosity  there- 
fore led  him  to  investigate,  and  surely 
enough  he  heard  voices.  Two  men 
were  talking  in  low  tones.  One  of  their 
horses  had  picked  up  a  stone,  and,  so 
tightly  was  it  wedged,  they  couldn't 
get  it  out.  He  gathered  that  one  of 
them  had  been  to  the  barn  in  hopes  of 
finding  a  pick.  The  farmer  was  on  the 
point  of  hailing  them  when  the  whistle 
of  the  night  freight  sounded  away 
down  the  valley  toward  Brentwood, 
and  he  heard  one  of  them  say,  "My 
God,  there's  No.  8  now,  and  we  can't 
Sag  her  this  side  of  the  bridge!"  then, 
apparently  speaking  to  some  one  with- 
in the  wagon,  continued:  "Now,  lie  still 
if  you  value  your  life!  Jump  in,  Jim, 
quick!"  And  with  that  the  horses 
were  lashed  to  a  run,  and  they  clatter- 
ed away  up  the  pike  In  the  darkness. 
About  ten  minutes  later  he  heard  the 
freight  rumbling  along  up  the  valley, 
and  after  it  had  almost  got  beyond 
hearing  distance  to  the  west  there 
came  the  short,  quick  single  whistle, 
the  signal  for  brakes.  That  must  have 
been  somewhere  about  the  long  bridge 
at  the  big  bend.  That  was  something 
unusual,  and,  coupled  with  what  be 
heard  the  men  say,  It  excited  his  susni- 
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cion.  Then  wlien  His  copy  of  The'Ban- 
ner  told  him  about  Laiigdon's  disap- 
pearance he  felt  sure  what  it  all  meant 
aud  therefore  came  In  to  Brentwood  to 
tell  his  tale.  And  it  was  this  that 
brought  confusion  to  Betts  and  the 
Brentwood  strikers,  for  it  was  now  evi- 
dent that  Langdon  had  been  spirited 
away. 

That  foul  means  and  force  had  been 
resorted  to  no  one  who  knew  Langdon 
could  doubt.  That  railway  men  were 
the  perpetrators  the  words  overheard 
by  Farmer  Hawley  gave  presumptive 

evidence  and  that  the  abducted  man 
was  sorely  needed  developed  in  the 
course  of  that  very  night. 

Observant  of  his  counsel,  the  rifles  at 
the  first  intimation  of  another  strike 
had  kept  a  guard  at  the  armory,  and 
this  guard  was  increased  to  a  lieuten- 
ant and  20  men  at  noon  on  the  28th. 
Moreover,  it  was  made  up  of  men  who 
would  fight,  and  the  scouts  of  the 
strikers  sent  to  reconnoiter  and  report 
on  the  feasibility  of  again  seizing  the 
arms  and  equipments  returned  and 
"reported  adversely."  Two  days  later, 
determined  to  wipe  out  the  stain  of 
their  military  misadventure  the  previ- 
ous year,  fully  60  members  promptly 
assembled  at  the  call  and  awaited  or- 
ders at  the  armory,  and  still,  barring 
the  banishment  of  Mr.  Burleigh  in  one 
direction  aud  the  presumable  taking  off 
of  Langdon  in  the  other,  no  deed  of 
damage  or  violence  had  been  charged 
to  the  strike.  The  sheriff  had  eagerly 
accepted  the  theory  that  Langdon  him- 
self was  Cresswell's  assailant  and  had 
fled  to  escape  consequences.  This 
"made  him  solid"  with  the  strikers  and 
wan-anted  a  certain  inaction.  But  now 
the  business  men  had  taken  matters  in 
hand.  Tho  Banner  "ripped  him  up  the 
back,"  as  his  friends  expressed  it,  and 
the  governor  himself  was  on  his  way 
to  Brentwood,  coming  up  from  the  cap- 
ital by  a  cross  country  spur  of  the 
Union  Pacific,  and  matters  were  near- 
lng  a  climax.  The  Grays  were  at  the 
station  at  Gunnison  waiting  for  the 
troop  train,  with  Major  McConville 
and  four  companies,  feeling  Its  cau- 
tious way  over  culver  and  trestle  from 
the  Missouri.  If  the  strikers  refused 
to  disperse  at  the  beck  of  the  governor, 
would  they  flinch  from  the  prick  of  the 
bayonet?  That  was  the  absorbing 
question.  The  mayor  said  yes.  The 
men  thundered  no,  and  Brentwood 
held  its  breath  and  waited.  Meantime 
the  orders  for  the  rifles  were  to  sleep 
on  their  arms  at  their  quarters.  It 
was  the  policy  of  wisdom. 

And  now,  "If  no  new  complications 
arise,"  said  the  mayor,  "we  can  hope 
for  a  quiet  night,  but  it's  the  calm  be- 
fore the  storm.  I  wonder  if  that 
train's  in  with  the  re-enforcements 
from  up  the  road?" 

"I'll  telephone  and  ask,"  said  Boni- 
face, leading  the  way  to  the  rotunda. 

It  was  filled  with  men,  talking  In 
low,  cautious  tones,  glancing  nervously 
about  from  group  to  group.  Many  were 
strike  sympathizers,  several  were  law 
and  order  men,  most  were  desirous  of 
being  considered  neutral.  The  strong 
men  of  the  antistrike  party.  Irrespec- 
tive of  politics,  had  attended  the  meet- 
ing and  come  out  in  the  wake  of  Boni- 
face and  the  mayor.  A  little  squad  of 
reporters  bore  down  on  them  at  once, 
but  Boniface  begged  them  to  wait  and 
escorted  the  mayor  behind  the  desk 
and  rang  up  the  superintendent  of  the 
Big  Horn.  A  quavering  voice  answer- 
ed that  the  superintendent  wasn't 
there.  "Is  that  train  in  with  those  peo- 
ple from  Rosebud  and  the  other  sta- 
tions?" asked  Boniface,  and  people  be- 
Kan  edging  up  to  the  desk  to  listen. 
"What?  I  don't  hear  you,"  said  Boni- 
face again.  "Isn't  In!  Why,  they  said 
they  were  due  before  dark.  Where 
were  they  when  you  last  heard? 
Wh-at?  You  haven't  heard?  Lines 
cut?  Had  to  wait  for  women!  What 
women?   I  don't  understand." 

By  this  time  half  the  men  in  the  lob- 
by had  gathered  about  the  desk.  What 
was  that  about  women?  No  women 
were  needed.  It  was  no  place  for  them 
here.  They  should_be  at_their  firesides. 


talcing  care  of  the  children  and  the 
household,  while  husbands  and  fathers 
hurried  down  to  help  the  cause  of 
Brentwood.  Here  was  the  seat  of 
war,  here  the  heart  of  the  battle,  here 
must  the  fight  be  won  or  lost  again. 
And  the  unions  had  summoned  all  who 
could  possibly  come,  even  from  the  far 
Black  Hills,  to  haste  by  special  train 
and  join  their  brethren  on  the  battle 
line.  For  over  f>0  miles  the  Big  Horn 
paralleled  the  southern  verge  of  the  big 
Sioux  reservation.  Just  across  the  Da- 
kota boundary  it  lay,  and  half  the  west 
bound  freight  the  road  carried  beyond 
the  Red  Water  was  for  the  agents  or 
the  traders  at  Rosebud,  at  Pine  Ridge, 
Sheridan  and  certain  other  points  of 
distribution  and  supply.  Around  those 
guarded  lines,  winter  and  summer, 
there  ever  hovered  dozens  of  dissolute 
whites,  seeking  to  prey  on  the  red  man. 
Pirates  of  the  plains  were  these  fel- 
lows, reckless  and  outlawed,  and  more 
than  one  hideous  outbreak  of  the  Sioux 
had  been  traced  to  their  nefarious 
deeds.  Whisky  was  their  stock  in 
trade,  and  many  an  untutored  savage 
in  exchange  for  a  bottle  had  parted 
with  robes,  rifle  and  pony  as  well  as 
his  senses.  Conflict  was  frequent. 
Troops  wer»  few.  There  bad  been  bad 
blood  between  the  Indians  and  certain 
settlers  along  the  Chaduza  all  summer. 
In  September  two  herders  were  found 
scalped  and  mutilated  just  one  week 
after  Spotted  Elk  and  Iron  Voice,  two 
young  braves  of  the  Brule  tribe,  had 
been  slain  In  a  drunken  row  with  a 
party  of  prairie  tramps  not  ten  miles 
from  Rosebud.  The  agent  said  he 
could  restrain  and  control  the  Sioux 
provided  the  governor  would  take 
charge  of  the  settlers,  but  settlers  have 
votes.  Indians  have  not,  and  the  gov- 
ernor would  do  nothing  to  intimidate 
the  sovereigns  of  the  soil.  The  mur- 
derers of  the  Indians,  though  well 
known,  were  still  unwhipped  of  jus- 
tice and  bragging  about  the  frontier 
saloons  of  their  cowardly  deed.  The 
commanding  officer  of  the  little  cavalry 
post  not  far  from  the  Rosebud  agency 
wired  that  the  Indians  were  dancing 
night  after  night  and  holding  big  pow- 
wows. There  was  trouble  ahead  for 
somebody.  The  dispatch  reached  Wash- 
ington theday  the  Pinkertons  and  train- 
loads  of  outside  workmen  were  dump- 
ed into  the  ditch,  the  very  day,  more- 
over, that  brought  the  appeal  for 
troops  to  protect  property  and  open 
the  roads.  The  answer  to  the  frontier 
fort  was  a  telegram  ordering  the  post, 
with  its  women  and  children,  to  be  left 
"with  a  suitable  guard"  while  the  com- 
manding officer,  with  all  available  men 

(he  had  only  three  troops  of  cavalry, 
averaging  55  effective  each),  to  march 
at  once  to  Banner  Butte,  the  western 
terminus  of  the  Yankton  road,  aud 
there  take  the  train  for  Omaha.  This 
left  the  fort  to  be  held  by  the  post 
quartermaster  and  some  23  men,  when 
runners  came,  with  troubled  eyes,  to 
say  the  Sioux  would  "jump"  before  the 
setting  of  the  sun. 

Much  of  this  had  been  told  in  the  lo- 
cal papers,  but  so  engrossed  was  every- 
body in  the  strike  that  little  attention 
was  paid  to  it.  Like  a  thunderclap 
from  a  clear  sky,  therefore,  fell  the 
next  announcement  from  the  lips  of 
Boniface  as  he  turned,  with  almost 
ashen  face,  upon  the  silent  throng. 
"My  heaven,"  he  said,  "the  Sioux  have 
swooped  on  Rosebud  Station  and  scalp- 
ed every  soul  in  the  place!  There  was 
no  train  to  bring  the  troops  from  Rob- 
inson." 

"How  about  that  other  train— the 
special  with  the  men?"  gasped  a  burly 
engineer. 

"Cut  off  somewhere  back  of  Rosebud. 
Only  a  few  of  them  have  guns,  and 
they're  praying  for  help.  The  rifles 
are  ordered  there  as  fast  as  cars  can 
take  'em.   The  strike's  off." 


light  dTThe  great  planet,  tneTillot  of 
the  sun,  high  perched  above  the  sharp- 
ly outlined  ridge  toward  the  turbid 
Missouri,  all  told  of  the  speedy  coming 
of  "the  king  of  day  rejoicing  In  the 
east."  Over  the  wide  prairies  of  Illi- 
nois, the  rolling  hills  of  Iowa,  the 
slanting,  dazzling  sunbeams  broke  In 
glory,  but  even  such  glory  failed  to 
rend  the  pall  of  gloom  and  despond 
that  covered  the  broad  lands  of  the 
Red  Water.  A  night  of  terror  was 
changing  to  a  day  of  dread.  The  last 
news  before  the  wires  themselves  went 
down  long,  long  miles  away  was  that 
the  train  bearing  the  strikers'  re-en- 
forcements— sons,  brothers,  comrades, 
of  the  federated  workmen  of  the  Brent- 
wood shops— bearing,  too,  the  refugees, 
men,  women  and  children,  from  ranch 
and  farm  aud  hamlet  along  the  Niobra- 
ra, had  left  Chauuing  Station  at  dusk 
and  was  held  up  or  cut  off  somewhere 
west  of  ruined  Rosebud— God  and  the 
Indians  alone  could  tell  just  where.  At 
7:30  "Chauning"  had  wired  that  the 
Sioux  war  parties  were  seen  at  dusk 
coming  westward  at  the  gallop,  "Good- 
by,"  and  at  8:30  the  wires  ceased  to 
work  west  of  Castle  Butte,  an  isolated 
station  nearly  30  miles  east  of  the  rav- 
aged settlement  aud  full  150  west  of 
Brentwood.  For  over  50  miles,  as  has 
been  said,  the  line  of  the  Big  Horn  par- 
alleled the  south  border  of  the  Sioux 
reservation,  but  farther  to  the  west  It 
pierced  the  old  treaty  lands  along  the 
White  Earth  and  ran  long  leagues 
through  the  former  hunting  grounds  of 
the  Ogallalas.  whose  young  men  never 
lost  a  chance  of  emulating  any  savage 
exploits  of  the  Brules.  Beginning  at 
Brentwood,  the  strike  spirit  flew  east 
and  west  along  the  lines  of  the  Big 
Horn  and  the  Seattle.  Beginning 
among  the  illicit  groggeries  along  the 
Mini  Chaduza,  the  revolt  of  the  Brules 
spread  with  the  speed  of  wildfire 
through  the  Indian  villages  upon  the 
Dakota  border  until  it  overwhelmed 
the  power  of  the  agency  close  at  hand 
as  well  as  those  to  the  west  In  Wyo- 
ming. The  first  dash  of  the  young 
braves  was  at  the  originators  of  the 
mischief,  the  outlaws  of  the  prairie, 
who  discreetly  fled,  burying  sueh  of 
their  stock  in  trade  as  they  could  uot 
curry  with  them,  all  too  easily  to  be 
trailed  and  dug  up  by  the  Sioux.  Then, 
drink  maddened  and  balked  of  their 
desires,  the  band  had  sacked  the  agen- 
cy, released  their  imprisoned  brothers 
and  swooped  southward  on  the  help- 
less ranchers  of  the  Niobrara.  In  fran- 
tic appeal  for  aid  the  station  agent  at 
Rosebud  wired  west  to  Fort  Robinson, 
since  their  usual  protectors  were  now 
far  away  along  the  Missouri.  The  an- 
swer  was  prompt,  to  the  effect  that  the 
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WIELAND  EXTRA  PALE 

AND 

CHICAGO  LOHENGRIN 

..LAGER  BEER 

The  Favorite  Brews  drank 
on  the  Pacific  Coast. 

Adloff  &  Hauerwaas 

SOLE  AGENTS 
Phone  Main  468  Family  Trade  Solicited 

Depot  and  Bottling  Works: 
112-118  CENTRAL  AVE. 


ATTENTION. 
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If  you  are  looking  for  a 
TYPEWRITER  that 

will  do  the  best  work ;  which  will  give  pleasure  to  the  oper- 
ator ;  and  one  which  will  enable  the  operator  to  turn  out 
neat  work  promptly.    Don't  Forget  to  call  and  examine  the 
"DENSMORE,"  "YOST"  and  "CENTURY." 

United  Typewriter  and  supplies  Co.  2,7Lov.  A^red.sc.i. 

Yglesias  Helminthological  Institute 

MEDICINE  AND  SURGERY. 

..  ..  Specialties:    HELMINTHOLOGY  and  DISEASES  OF  THE  BLOOD  ..  .. 

Tape  Worms  and  all  kinds  of  Parasites  of  the  Human  Body. 
The  Yylesias  Trealnient  by  — SR.  GENARO  P.  YGLESfAS,  Specialist  in  Helmintholoyy 
and  Diseases  of  the  Blood.    DR.  C.  J.  SCHMIDT,  Superfising  Physician. 
Consultation  Hours:  8  to  12  a.m.;  2  to  5  p.m. 
700  GRAND  AVENUE,    8.  E.  Corner  Seventh  Street,    LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 

Gasoline  and  Oil  Stoves,  Refrigerators,  Etc. 


314-316  SOUTH  SPRING  ST.,  LOS  ANGELES. 


Largest  and  Best  Agency 
on  Pacific  Coast. 


CHAPTER  XIV. 
Morn  of  the  last  day  of  the  month 
was  breaking,  clear,  keen  and  spar- 
kling. The  ruddy  glow  of  the  orient 
heaven,  the  paling  fires  of  the  west- 
ward stars,  the _serene,  steady  jvateh 


Telephone  Main  500 


Carefully  Selected  Help  of  all  Kinds 
Promptly  Furnished. 


HUMMEL  BROS.  &  CO.,  Employment  Agents 

Basement  California  Bank  Building,  Corner  Broadway. 
300-302  WEST  SECOND  STREET,  LOS  ANGELES,  CALIFORNIA 
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troops  would  start  the  Instant  a  train 
could  take  them,  and  then,  alas,  too 
late,  It  was  found  that  in  making  up 
that  big  "special"  for  the  re-enforce- 
ments for  the  strikers  they  had  sent 
away  the  one  serviceable  engine  be- 
tween Frayne  Station  at  the  west  and 
Brentwood.  By  the  time  the  cars  sent 
whirling  from  Frayne  could  reach 
Robinson  every  soldier  was  needed 
there,  for  the  Pine  Ridge  Sioux  had 
risen  to  a  man.  Robinson  itself  was 
threatened,  while  Rosebud  Station,  to 
the  east,  had  been  reduced  to  ashes. 
No  wonder  a  pall  had  spread  over 
Brentwood.  Scores  of  its  sons  and 
many  of  its  daughters  were  scattered 
In  little  stations  of  the  Big  Horn  or  in 
farms  and  ranches  all  along  that  peril- 
ous borderland,  and  the  only  words  to 
reach  the  sorely  anxious  hearts  at 
home  came  from  terrified  refugees  at 
Castle  Butte,  declaring  every  ranch, 
farm  and  station  burned  and  pillaged 
for  over  a  hundred  miles  aloug  the 
road,  their  hapless,  helpless  people  ei- 
ther massacred  or  fleeing  to  the  refuge 
of  the  sand  hills  to  the  south. 

And  now,  as  Boniface  had  said,  the 
strike  was  done.  At  9  the  night  before 
the  wail  had  come  from  the  threatened 
stations  at  the  west,  and  men  who  at 
sunset  were  blocking  the  way  against 
every  car  that  carried  troops  were  now 
straining  every  nerve  to  send  them  on. 
At  1  o'clock,  hurried  aboard  the  wait- 
ing train  of  the  Big  Horn  in  the  Brent- 
wood yards,  the  rifles  went  Whirling 
away  through  the  night,  followed  by 
the  prayers  and  tears  of  a  whole  popu- 
lace and  re-enforced  by  full  a  hundred 
stalwart  men,  strikers  of  the  day  be- 
fore, all  armed,  all  bound  for  Rosebud 
and  rescue  of  that  imperiled  train, 
with  not  one  man  in  fifty  of  the  mili- 
tary company,  not  one  in  ten  of  the 
railway  party,  who  had  had  any  expe- 
rience whatever  in  Indian  fighting. 
Old  hands  of  the  road  had  had  some 
long  range  skirmishes  while  track  lay- 
ing. Some  of  the  engineers'  assistants 
could  tell  stirring  tales  of  the  days  of 
the  survey,  but  only  two  or  three  of  the 
rifles  had  ever  seen  an  armed  and 
mounted  Indian  warrior.  Manyhoped 


Douglas  Shoes 


Boston  Shoe  Store 

Cor.  Main  and  Second  Sts. 
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Graphic  ^» 


The  finest  illustrated  Weekly  on 
the  Pacific  Coast.  The  Collier's 
Weekly  of  the  Great  Southwest. 

SEND  FOR  SAMPLE  COPY 


GEO.  R.ICE  (St  SON 

[INCORPORATED] 


LOS  ANGELES 


CALIFORNIA 


Shine  Up  Your  House 

By  repapering  and  repainting.  Wall 

Paper  for  your  10  x  10  room,  $1.00. 
Sole  agent  for  John  W.  Masury  &  Son's 

Ready  Mixed  Paints  and  Colors. 
D.  F.  HORGAN,  430  So.  Spring  St. 

Phone  Main  882.         Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


RUPTURE  CURED 

for  TEN  DOLLARS. 

Thousands  have  been  cured 
at  their  own  homes  for  this 
small  price.  Greatest  In- 
vention of  the  Age.  Secur- 
ity and  comfort  to  the  rup- 
tured. No  worthless  salves 
or  lotions  to  rub  on.  It  does 
the  work.  Investigate! 
"Booklet  No.  1"  giving  full  information  mailed,  immedi- 
ately on  receipt  2c.  stamp  and  this  advt.  Call  or  address 
MAGNETIC  TRUSS  CO.  Street,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


they  mignt  never  have""~to.  rev  here 
they  were,  60  men  who  under  proper 
leadership  would  give  good  account  of 
themselves  in  action  against  a  civi- 
lized foe,  setting  forth  to  meet  the 
most  scientific  fighters  in  creation,  and 
Lieutenant  Hunt,  lawyer  and  loyal  citi- 
zen, frankly  stated  that  he  would  be 
glad  to  hand  over  his  sword  to  any  one 
who  understood  the  business,  and  he'd 
take  a  rifle  and  a  place  in  the  rank-. 
Oh,  for  Eric  Langdon  now! 

Sixty,  70,  80  miles  they  ran  without 
either  news  or  warning,  the  silent  en- 
gineer peering  ever  grimly  forwart. 
through  the  night,  one  hand  at  the 
throttle,  the  other  at  the  reverse  lever. 
In  the  cab  rode  the  assistant  superin- 
tendent. In  the  forward  cars  were 
other  officials  and  scores  of  stalwart 
men  lately  heading  the  strike.  Hunt 
for  a  time  had  been  with  them,  but  a 
veteran  conductor  took  him  aside.  "We 
are  pulling  together  now,"  said  he, 
"but  of  course  brotherhood  matters 
can't  be  discussed  in  the  presence  of— 
outsiders,  and  there  are  matters  that 
must  be  talked  over.  We'll  let  you 
know  whatever  news  we  get  at  every 
stop."  The  conductor's  words  were 
significant;  so  were  his  eyes.  Hunt 
took  the  hint  and  his  leave,  slipping 
back  to  the  second  car,  where  half  the 
rifles  were  sprawling  on  the  seats,  the 
other  half  occupying  the  third.  Six 
times  the  crowded  train  had  stopped  at 
stations  and  six  times  rushed  on  again. 
"Nothing  further  from  any  reliable 
source,"  said  the  conductor.  "Only 
more  horrible  rumors  and  stories  from 
refugees  wired  in  from  Castle  Butte." 
Dawn  came  on  apace,  and  the  train 
slowed  down  in  answer  to  a  lantern 
signal  at  the  bridge  over  Shadow  creek. 
Two  men  tumbled  aboard  after  excited 
hail  to  the  occupants  of  the  cab,  and 
the  conductor  presently  '  came  back, 
looked  in  at  the  door  and  jerked  his 
head  to  Hunt,  as  much  as  to  say, 
"You're  wanted."  They  were  still  20 
miles  from  fhe  Buttes  and  ha'a  TJeen 
running  like  mad.  "There'll  be  a  dozen 
old  hands  to  join  us  next  stop,  lieuten- 
ant," said  the  official,  "and  all  with 
Henrys  or  Winchesters.  The  train 
with  the  boys  from  the  river,"  he  con- 
tinued, consulting  certain  telegrams, 
"ij  six  hours  behind  us,  and  the  Union 
Pacific  has  started  a  train  with  regu- 
lars from  Omaha.  Others  from  Kansas 
are  coining  by  way  of  Fremont. 
There'll  be  soldiers  enough  by  tomor- 
row, but— God  help  us  through  today!" 

"Who  are  these  who  boarded  us 
here?"  asked  the  lieutenant. 

"Some  of  our  fellows— bridge  guards, 
you  know— in  case— the  other  thing  had 
to  be  done." 

"The  Lord  be  praised  it  didn't!"  said 
Hunt  piously.  "If  that  bridge  had 
been  burned,  there  would  have  been  no 
saving  your  special.  We  have  men 
enough,"  he  continued  thoughtfully,  "if 
we  only  had  the  right  kind  of  leader." 

The  conductor  glanced  about  him 
and  nodded  reassuringly  to  one  or  two 
who  were  anxiously  eying  him  and  his 
uniformed  companion. 

"Mr.  Hunt,"  said  he,  drawing  the  offi- 
cer to  a  corner  of  the  swaying  baggage 
car,  "this  is  no  time,  is  it,  for  discuss- 
ing rights  and  wrongs?  For  awhile,  at 
least,  the  strike's  a  dead  issue.  We've 
got  to  pull  together.  No  good  can  come 
of  stirring  up— what's  past  and  gone. 
I've  wired  ahead  to  have  coffee  ready 
for  200  men  at  the  Buttes.  It's  a  lunch 
station.  We'll  take  the  can  right  aboard 
and  shove  ahead.  That'll  cheer  the 
men  up  a  bit,  won't  it?" 

"Sure  to,"  said  Hunt,  wondering 
what  might  be  coming. 

"Then— if  a  little  farther  beyond  that 
—we  happen  to  find— just  the  right  sort 

of  man  to  run  this  thing  don't  you 
think  your  fellows  would  take  him  and 
no  questions  asked— until  the  whole 
business  can  be  settled  later?" 

"By  Jove,  you  mean  Langdon!"  cried 
Hunt  in  hope  and  rejoicing. 

"Sh-h!  For  goodness'  sake,  don't 
shout!  Fe's  ahead  all  right  enough 
and  safe  and  sound,  but  he's  fighting 
mad  over  this  business.  Some  of  the 
bo^s  weren't  advised  right,  and  jt'js—  a 


kind  of  awfcward  all  round,"  endfd  the 
conductor  guilelessly. 

"I  should  say  so  in  view  of  Betts' 
charging  him  with  being  Cresswell's 
assailant  and  then  running  away,"  an- 
swered Hunt. 

"Well,  we'll  fix  Betts  all  right.  But 
you  and  your  boys  don't  want  to  stir 
up  trouble  now,  do  you?  Let's  pull  to- 
gether, as  I  say.  Once  away  from  Cas- 
tle Butte  then  comes  the  run  to  Rose- 
bud. The  road's  clear.  The  Indians 
have  all  gone  westward,  but  God  help 
those  poor  fellows  in  that  train  till  we 
get  there!" 

"Amen!  Amen  all  round!"  said 
Hunt.  "The  rifles  won't  ask  questions 
if  that's  what  you  want.  Only  give  us 
Langdon." 

And  40  minutes  later,  cheered  and 
warmed  by  abundant  hot  coffee  the  ri 
ties  peered  from  the  windows  at  the 
whistle  for  brakes,  and  a  shout  went 
up  that  well  nigh  raised  the  roof.  In 
the  midst  of  a  little  group  at  the  siding 
stood  a  pale  faced,  stern  eyed  man  in 
the  fatigue  uniform  of  a  first  sergeant, 
and  the  rifles,  yelling  like  mad,  tum- 
bled headlong  in  a  surging  throng  from 
the  train,  a-swarming  about  him  in  ea- 
ger, impulsive  greeting.  Without  a 
word  he  grasped  Hunt's  outstretched 
hand,  signaled  to  the  conductor  and 
broke  away  through  the  throng  toward 
the  hissing  engine  taking  in  water  at 
the  windmill  tank  up  the  track.  "We 
haven't  an  instant  to  lose,"  were  then 
his  first  words.  "Get  everybody  aboard 
and  join  me  forward  as  soon  as  you 
can,"  said  he  to  Hunt,  linked  his  arm 
in  that  of  the  conductor  and  rushed 
him  up  the  roadside  to  the  pilot. 

Another  40  minutes  and,  the  still 
smoking  ruins  of  Rosebud  Station  left 
behind,  the  crowded  train  was  speed- 
ing swiftly,  yet  cautiously,  over  the 
broad,  open  westward  prairie.  Except 
a  few  famished,  homeless  dogs  howling 
mournfully  about  the  scene  not  a  liv- 
ing thing  remained  at  the  station,  and 
only"~tIie  ghastly  relics  or  one  human 
creature  had  been  found  iu  the  brief, 
hurried,  two  minute  search.  Already 
it  was  known  far  as  the  Atlantic  that 
the  first  stories  of  massacre  were 
grievously  exaggerated,  many  families 
reported  murdered  having  made  their 
way  in  panic  but  safely  to  Castle 
Butte  and  others  escaping  to  the  south. 
But  not  a  word  from  any  source  had 
come  as  to  the  special,  the  last  news 
by  wire  being  that  the  Ogallalas  were 
dancing  and  howling  about  their  agen- 
cy at  Pine  Ridge  and  firing  on  the 
scouts  sent  out  from  Robinson.  The 
Brules  could  only  be  somewhere  be- 
tween Rosebud  and  Wounded  Knee. 
Wherever  that  luckless  train  could  be 
found  there  would  be  the  Indians  in 
direful  force  and  fury.  Grave,  set 
faces  were  those  in  the  cab  and  about 
the  engine  and  tender.  The  road  ran 
straight  for  miles.  The  landscape  was 
open  and  treeless  and  lay  like  a  lazily 
rolling  ocean  turned  suddenly  to  earth 
and  stone.  Langdon  and  the  conduct- 
or, clinging  fast  each  to  a  stanchion, 
were  under  the  headlight  above  the  pi- 
lot. A  sergeant  and  three  men,  best 
shots  of  the  rifles,  hampered  the  cab 
and  tender,  but  the  engineer  felt  safer 
in  having  them  there,  and  the  hope, 
pluck  and  spirits  of  the  whole  train- 
load  had  gone  up  at  a  bound  in  the 
consciousness  that  that  cool  headed, 
gritty  ex-regular  was  at  the  front  to 
take  command.  Hunt  had  brought  his 
fieldglass,  and  despite  the  jar  and  jolt 
as  the  huge  engine  clanked  along  over 
the  elastic  roadbed  Langdon  searched 
the  prairie  ceaselessly  while  the  con- 
ductor kept  track  of  the  mileposts. 

TO  BE  CONTINUED. 


The  football  coach  is  a  sort  of  "hur- 
ry-up  wagon." 


A  corpse  at  a  funeral  has  things 
"dead  to  rites." 


Hobos,  like  fleas,  are  forever  trying 
to  get  a  bite. 


CALIFORNIA 
LIMITED 


During  the  summer,  this 
train  will  run  semi- weekly, 
leaving  Los  Angeles  at  6.00 
p.m.  Mondays  and  Thursdays, 
arriving  at  Chicago  2. 15  p.m. 
Thursdays  and  Sundays. 

No  other  train  compares 
with  it  for  beauty  or  per- 
fection of  service. 


SANTA  FE 


|  F.  BLECB  &  CO.  | 
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j~   258  South  Main  Street  ^3 

a» —  Telephone  RED  3686  ~3 
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I  Par  Excellence 

5  A  trial  will  convince  you  that 
this  is  the  laundry  you  have  been 
looking  for  and  that  our  work  is 
what  the  heading  implies. 

Acme  Steam  Laundry 

'Phone  M.  531.     327  E.  2d  St. 
LOS  ANGELES,        -  CAL. 
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SCHROEDER  BROS. 

SIGNS 

121  East  Second  St. 

S  Bros.  Mark.  Telephone  Main  561. 


Tel.  Main  1055 
Paints,  Window  Shades 

627  SOUTH  SPRING  8T. 


TOWN  SEND  BROS. 

SOLICITORS  OF  AMERIOAN  AND  FOREIQN 

D  A  T"  C*  l\J  TO  Copyrights,  Trade- 
r^M  I    C.IN    I  O      Marks  and  Labels 

telephone  main  847  Registered. 
321-324  Potomac  Block,  Opposite  City  Hall 

Broadway,  Los  Angeles. 
Cable  address  "Patents"  Los  Angeles. 


W.  B.  RAYMUND 

OFFICE 

AND  YARDS : 

1620  SOUTH  MAIN 

TELEPHONE  WEST 


Canning  factories  do  not  manufac- 
ture thirteen-inch  guns. 


32owfihstSt  Linotyper/ 

Los  Angeles.Cal 
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Second  week  *  Rarher  Bros'  (jreen  yog  §ale 

WITHOUT    QUESTION  this  is  the  greatest  happening  in  all  the  furniture  selling  history  of  Los  Angeles.    Our  announcement  in  last 
Sunday's  papers  met  with  hearty  response.    Our  windows  were  filled  with  green  tagged  bargains.    Everyone  who  bought  was  satisfied.  We 
have  fairly  outdone  ourselves  in  bargain  giving.    We  have  accomplished  more  than  we  thought  possible.    All  this  is  being  done  to  turn  furniture 
and  draperies  into  cash — to  demonstrate  that  Barker's  store  is  the  greatest  furniture  store  on  this  Coast — to  broaden  our  circle  of  customers  and  put  new 
life  into  the  dullest  month  of  the  year. 

Our  Finest  Furniture  at  Half  Price 

We  cannot  begin  to  describe  all  the  fine  furniture  that  has  l>een  reduced  in  price.  There  is  a  green  tag  on  everything.  The  half  price  tags  are  attached 
to  hundreds  of  pieces  of  fine  furniture,  but  not  everything  is  reduced  half.  Staple  pieces,  such  as  common  chairs,  kitchen  tables,  etc.,  which  we  would 
have  to  buy  over  to  supply  the  steady  demand,  are  not  reduced  as  much  as  one-half,  but  enough  to  make  it  an  object  to  buy  now. 

Five  Floors  and  Basement  Full  of  Bargains 

This  Sale  demonstrates  our  idea  of  what  the  word  "bargain"  means.  It  will  teach  you  what  to  expect  hereafter  when  you  see  the  word  over  our  signa- 
ture. Beginning  at  the  fifth  floor  and  extending  to  the  basement,  you  will  find  every  square  foot  of  floor  space  filled  with  a  money-saving  opportunity. 
In  addition,  the  immense  warehouse  is  filled  with  duplicate  bargains.  Everything  in  our  store  and  warehouse  is  offered  at  prices  which  will  tempt  you 
into  buying.    Our  object  is  to  sell— to  sell  quickly. 
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fust  outside  the  Business  Portion  of  the 
City,  Its  convenience  to  Car  Lines 
makes  it  accessible  to  all  portions  oi 
the  City. 

ts  praises  are  sounded  by  thousands,  who  have  been  its  guests, 
Maine  to  Oregon.  Its  beautiful  Interior  Court  is  daily  the 
scene  of  renewed  acquaintances  of  those  who  have  been  separated 
since  their  school  days.  The  finest  cuisine  in  Los  Angeles  has  built 
up  for  the  Abbotsford  Inn  an  enviable  reputation. 

Everything  done  for  the  convenience  of  the  guests.  A  Free 
Billiard  Room.  A  Reading  Room  replete  with  the  latest  periodicals 
and  illustrated  papers.  The  most  delightful  olace  at  which  to  stop 
while  in  Los  Angelep. 
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HOPE  STREETS 
LOS  ANGELE5-CAL. 


Build  a 
Cottage 


AT 


OCEANPARK 


Electric  Railway 

to  Los  Angeles. 

Gas  for  Cooking, 

Heating  and  Light. 

Electric  Lights. 

Pure  Soft  Water 

and  Fine  Sewer. 


T*HE  Swellest  Resort  in  Southern  California.  Plenty  of  pure,  soft 
water,  gas  and  electricity.  Free  reading  room,  commodious 
bath  house.  Splendid  surf  bathing.  Good  fishing  from  the  pier. 
Postoftice  and  stores  convenieut.  Miles  of  board  walks  lighted  at 
night  by  electricity. 

Ocean  front  lots  leased  for  $25.00  per  year.  $500.00  will  build  a 
cottage  that  will  rent  for  $25.00  per  month  in  the  winter  and  $60.00 
per  month  in  the  summer.     LOTS  ALSO  SOLD. 


Cleanest, 
Healthiest 
And  5af*st 
Bsacn  in 
Southern 
California 


It's  a 
Paying 
Investment 
To  Build  a 
Cottage  at 


OCEANPARK 


CALIFORNIA 


T.  H.  DUDLEY, 

AQENT. 
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J  something ... 
;     for  Nothing 
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THAT  docs  not  soutul  like  business.  But  sometimes 
sounds  are  deceiving  as  well  as  appearances.  Suppose 
you  are  a  young  man  or  a  young-  woman.  You  are 
doing  nothing.  You  are  earning  nothing.  Your  time 
is  worth  something  but  you  are  getting  nothing  for  it. 

Then  if  you  can  ex- 
change some  of  this 
time  for  which  you 
are  getting  nothing 
for  a  complete  busi- 
ness education  which 
is  worth  something 
— more  than  you  can 
estimate  —  would  not 
that  be  getting  some- 
thing for  nothing  ?  Hut  whether  it  would  or  would 
not,  listen  to  our  story: 

This  is  certainly  a  world  of  businces.  The  young 
person  who  undertakes  to  make  his  way  through  life 
without  a  business  education  is  badly  handicapped.  The 
modern  business  school  is  doing  marvelous  things  for 
the  rising  generation.  The 


4  Business 

Education 

Free 


Los 


ANGELES. 
BUSINESS  COLLEGE 

9|9  WEST  THIRD  STREET 
^  IX  LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 

is  conceded  to  be  the  leader  in  its  line  in  Southern  Cali- 
fornia. Its  courses  of  study  are  intensely  practical  from 
start  to  finish.  Everybody  knows  what  the  commercial 
branches  are.  Bookkeeping  and  Shorthand  are  the 
leading  branches,  and  with  them  go  Business  Arithme- 
tic, Commercial  Law,  Grammar,  Correspondence,  Spell- 
ing, Penmanship,  Rapid  Calculations,  Typewriting, 
Banking  and  Business  Practice.  The  school  has  a 
faculty  of  thoroughly  competent  teachers,  has  large  and 
finely  equipped  apartments,  and  is  thoroughly  modern 
and  progressive. 

HOW  TO  SECURE  A 
SCHOLARSHIP  FREE 

It's  easy,  very  easy — any  energetic  young  lady  or 
young  man  who  wants  a  business  education  that  will 
net  a  steady  income  can  do  it— THE  SATURDAY 
POST  wants  to  help  you  with  no  outlay  to  yourself  ex- 
cept a  little  time,  a  very  little  time,  perhaps  two  weeks 
— not  more  than  four.  The  work  is  pleasant  and  digni- 
fied— Are  you  equal  to  the  emergency?  THE  SATUR- 
DAY POST  offers  you  the  opportunity  to  lay  the 
foundation  of  a  successful  business  career. 

Write  for  particulars 

The  Post  Publishing  Company 

401-2  Stimson  Bl'k.,  LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 
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Going'  and  Returning  via  Different  Routes 
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H.JEVNE 


LA  CRESCENT  A  Olive  Oil  and  Wines  are  equal  to  any  that 
money  will  buy.  They  should  be  used  in  every  home — 
ever}'  one  who  uses  them  knows  their  superiority.      :    :  : 

208-210  S  Spring  St.  -  Wilcox  Building 


West  Coast  Fertilizer  Co., 

Office  237  West  First  Street, 
FERTILIZERS  FOR  ORANGE  AND  LEMON  TREES, 
BERRIES,  ETC. 


Telephone  Main  389. 


Los  Angeles,  (  al. 


Standard  Rotary  5muttle 


The  Standard  Rotary 

Makes  6  Stiches  while  other  Machines 
make  3  to  4 — besides  being  the  quick- 
est and  easiest  running. 

F"OR  SALEC  or  rent. 

WILLIAMSON  BROS., 

327  South  Spring  Street 
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^Beautiful  Prosperous  Santa  Monica^ 

A  Seaport  Town  Which  Stands  for  Prosperity.    Its  Progressive  Citizens.    Its  Business  a^nd  Its 
^    n«?  Recreations.    The  Remarkable  Growth  of  Wonderful  Oceanpark.    ^    ^  ^ 


Nature  and  art,  an  endowment  of  the 
greatest  natural  beauty  and  the  benefi- 
cence of  every  modern  convenience  seem 
to  have  blended  into  one  in  Santa  Mon- 
ica, and  to  have  assured  a  prosperity  and 
popularity  that  even  now  challenges  our 
admiration. 

Eighteen  miles  from  Los  Angeles,  well 
situated  on  a  bay  of  the  blue  Pacific,  un- 
der the  shadows  of  the  hazy  mountains, 
Santa  Monica  is  today  experiencing  the 
most  prosperous  year  of  its  existence.  In 
July,  1875,  Santa  Monica  was  born,  for 
at  that  time  there  took  place  the  first 
sale  of  town  lots  in  the  city.  November, 


perb  view.  Then  on  the  ocean  front  it- 
self one  sees  buildings  and  crowds  that 
exceed  every  reasonable  expectation. 
Atlantic  City  itself  does  not  seem  big- 
ger than  North  Beach  and  Ocean  Park 
on  a  Sunday.  Everywhere  the  bathers 
in  the  sea,  the  gaily  dressed  happy 
crowds,  the  prospective  tentative  lovers, 
and  the  magnificent  high-class  hostle- 
ries.  "How  advanced  you  Westerners 
are !"  exclaimed  a  New  Yorker,  in  ad- 
miration, who  had  run  down  to  Santa 
Monica  for  a  couple  of  hour's  stay,  but 
who  remained  three  weeks.  As  I  said  at 
the  beginning  of  this  article,  nature  and 


paralleled  as  a  seaside  resort.  It  is  a 
most  healthful  city  with  many  thousand 
acres  of  arable  land  in  its  thriving  tribu- 
tary produce  and  stock-growing  country, 
which  will  amply  supply  the  transient 
and  permanent  populations  with  an 
abundance  of  market  stuff's.  The  com- 
mercial and  business  prospects  of  Santa 
Monica  have  increased  remarkably  dur- 
ing the  past  few  years.  Besides  being  a 
favored  resort  of  this  southwestern  coast 
of  the  United  States,  Santa  Monica  is 
annually  visited  by  thousands  of  tourists 
from  the  east.  Its  splendid  deep  harbor 
insures  for  its  prosperity  as  a  seaport 


Out-Door  Sports,  a.11  the  Year  a t  Santa  Monica. 


1886,  Santa  Monica  was  incorporated  as 
a  city  of  the  sixth  class,  and  today  it 
must  be  classed  as  one  of  the  queen  sea- 
side resorts  of  the  Great  Southwest. 
Perhaps  the  greatest  factor  in  the  de- 
velopment of  Santa  Monica  is  its  acces- 
sibility.   Santa  Monica  may  be 

EASILY   AND  FREQUENTLY  REACHED. 

Two  great  transcontinental  lines,  the 
Southern  Pacific  and  the  Santa  Fe,  make 
the  city  their  ocean  terminus.  The  Los 
Angeles  &  Pacific  electric  railroad 
reaches  Santa  Monica  by  three  routes  on 
an  average  of  every  fifteen  minutes  dur- 
ing the  summer  months,  and  every  half- 
hour  during  the  winter  time. 

The  steamships  of  the  Pacific  Coast 
Steamship  Company  touch  at  the  wharf 
at  Port  Los  Angeles  and  the  J.  C.  Elliot 
pleasure  steamer  makes  regular  trips 
between  San  Pedro  and  Santa  Monica 
and  around  the  bay.  Then  in  addition 
a  new  electric  road  is  being  constructed 
between  Santa  Monica  and  Redondo. 
This  road  will  be  a  shore  line  route,  and 
will  complete  the  loop  through  Los  An- 
geles, Santa  Monica,  Ocean  Park  and  Re- 
dondo Beach.  An  electric  coast  line  al- 
ready extends  below  Ocean  Park  to  the 
snlcndid  new  Ocean  Park  Country  Club 
House.  On  account  of  the  frequent  ser- 
vice between  Santa  Monica  and  Los  An- 
geles, the  mails  in  Santa  Monica  are  re- 
ceived almost  as  soon  as  in  Los  Angeles. 
The  Los  Angeles  &  Pacific  electric  serv- 
ice have  also  a  local  electric  line  afford- 
ing excellent  service  within  the  city  lim- 
its. A  horse-car  line  runs  to  the  Sol- 
diers' Home. 

I  It  is  needles^  to  say  that  these  transit 
facilities  have  contributed  much  and  will 
contribute  st'll  more  to  the  commercial 
advantages  of  the  points  through  which 

Bmjo.dt'!i  -' 

FIRST  IMPRESSIONS  OF  SANTA  MONICA. 

The  first  impressions  which  a  stranger 
receives  of  Santa  Monica  are  truly  of 
most  pleasing  character.  A  burst  of 
the  sparkling  Pacific  Ocean,  handsome, 
well  ordered  residences,  substantial  look- 
ing business  blocks,  well  graded  streets 
and  stone  side  walks,  an  abundance  of 
beautiful  shade  trees  and  a  most  advan- 
tageous location  on  a  high,  commanding 
plateau-like  bluff,  which  affords  a  su- 


art  seem  to  have  lavished  their  best  upon 
Santa  Monica  and  this  most  advanta- 
geously situated  municipality  has  been 
brought  to  the  point  where  it  may  be 
classed  as  one  of  the  most  progressive 
communities  in  the  United  States.  Look- 
ing south  from  North  Beach,  down  the 
broad,  white,  even  sands,  flanked  by  the 
white  capped  ocean,  one  sees  thousands 
of  strollers  on  the  broad  promenade 
walk,  which  extends  below  the  Kinney 
and  Dudley  wharf  at  Ocean  Park.  Then 
a  great  many  beautiful  summer  cottages, 
artistic,  refined,  up-to-date,  in  every  way 
splendid,  impress  one  with  the  fact  that 
people  like  Santa  Monica,  that  they  have 
confidence  in  the  future,  and  that  they 


town  in  years  to  come. 

SANTA  MONICA  HEALTHFUL. 

Santa  Monica  is  healthful.  Not  only 
is  the  city  built  on  healthful  loamy  soil, 
and  not  only  is  the  beach  clean,  fresh  and 
pure,  but  Santa  Monica  has  an  admirable 
sewer  system.  There  are  three  and  a  half 
miles  of  main  sewers,  varying  in  size 
from  10  inches  up  to  24.  An  18  inch 
flexible  pipe  extends  out  into  the  ocean 
125  feet  and  its  outfall  is  20  feet  below 
the  surface  of  the  water.  There  are  six 
miles  of  laterals,  and  a  pumping  plant  is 
under  construction,  (cost  $3,700)  at  the 
foot  of  Bay  street  on  the  beach.  There 
are  a  number  of  low  level  laterals.  The 
cani'enfs  rf  these  will  be  lifted  24  feet 


SPRINKLED   WITH   SALT  WATER. 

The  salt  water  is  raised  to  a  height  of 
90  feet  above  the  sea  for  sewers  and 
sprinkling.  The  people  pay  4  cents  a 
thousand  gallons  for  pumping  this  water 
But  there  is  no  typhoid  at  Santa  Monica 
I  he  thoroughness  with  which  the  sew- 
age system  is  conducted  is  a  revelation 
of  the  thoroughness  with  which  the 

EXCELLENT  MUNICIPAL  ORGANIZATION 

of  Santa  Monica  cares  for  the  welfare  of 
its  inhabitants.  The  municipal  officers 
of  Santa  Monica  are  as  follows:  Robt 
F.  Jones,  Pres.  Board  of  Trustees;  C 
H.  Sammis,  Jno.  C.  Morgan,  N.  R  Fol- 
som.  T.  PI.  Dudley,  Trustees;  City 
Treasurer,  E.  W.  Boehme;  City  Clerk. 
J.  B.  Procter;  City  Engineer,  T.  H. 
James ;  Superintendent  of  Streets  S  F 
Carpenter;  Health  Officer,  P.  S.  Lindsey 
M.  D. ;  City  Atty.,  R.  R.  Tanner;  City 
Marshal,  M.  K.  Barretto;  and  City  Re- 
corder Judge  T.  H.  Wells. 

There  are  no  saloons  in  Santa  Monica 
and  the  general  policy  of  the  city  may 
be  classed  as  prohibition,  although  there 
are  three  restaurant  liquor  licenses,  and 
one  hotel  and  one  wholesale  liquor 
license.  In  addition  to  the  sewer  system 
m  line  of  Santa  Monica's  municipal  im- 
provements one  must  not  omit  to  men- 
tion the  excellent 

GRADED  STREETS  AND  CEMENT  SIDEWALKS. 

Santa  Monica  can  boast  of  a  great 
number  of  strets  and  avenues,  131^  miles 
of  which  are  graded,  six  miles  are 
gravelled  and  four  miles  are  curbed  at 
the  sidewalks.  One  exceptional  feature 
of  life  in  Santa  Monica  is  the  fact  that 
one  can  drive  every  day  over  a  new  road 
within  a  mile  of  the  city,  lose  one's  self 
within  depths  of  heavily  wooded  can- 
yons, where  wild  flowers  abound  and 
through  their  wooded  depths  smooth 
hard  roads  cross  and  recross  little  moun- 
tain torrents  and  wander  on  where  the 
growth  is  thicker  and  wilder,  until  the 
trees  meet  overhead  and  one  may  almost 
imagine  himself  in  the  heart  of  a  New 
England  forest.  One  of  the  most  beauti- 
ful sylvan  scenes  in  the  world  is  at  Santa 
Monica  Canyon,  two  miles  from  Santa 
Monica,  and  a  favorite  spot  for  picnic 
parties.  Among  the  many  picturesque 
we  may  name  the  following,  with  the 
length  of  each:    Santa  Monica  Heights, 

4  miles;  Soldiers  Home,  4  miles;  La 
Ballona  Harborsite,  5  miles;  Arch  Rock, 

5  miles  ;Rustic  Canyon,  5  miles;  The 
Palms,  6  miles ;  Sullivan  Canyon,  7 
miles;  mglewood.  9  miles;  Mandentte, 
Canyon,  10  miles;  Malibu  ranch,  14 
miles,  Los  Angeles  Boulevard  route,  18 
miles ;  Los  Angeles  Soldiers  Home  route, 
20  miles. 

EDUCATION  A  L  FACILITIES. 

Santa  Monica  is  well  provided  with 


are  willing  to  invest  their  money  here. 

SANTA    MONICA  ITSELF. 

has  a  permanent  population  of  almost 
4,000  citizens.  In  the  summer  this  num- 
ber is  swelled  all  the  way  from  10,000  to 
14,000  people.  This  is  a  truly  remark- 
able showing  when  one  considers  the 
number  of  attractive  beaches  in  Southern 
California  and  the  territory  they  draw 
from.    Santa  Monica  has  a  climate  un- 


Surf  Scenes  at  Oceanpark. 

by  centrifugal  pump.  The  system  is  so 
perfect  as  to  arouse  the  enthusiasm  of 
every  layman.  The  main  sewers  are 
flushed  direct  by  a  salt  water  tank  which 
contains  66,000  gallons  of  sea  water.  The 
water  is  let  into  the  main  sewer  by  an 
eight  inch  pipe  and  the  lateral  sewers  are 
flushed  by  a  1000  gallon  portable  tank. 
The  streets  are 


schools.  It  is  the  very  spot  for  people 
with  children,  as  there  are  ample  school 
facilities  of  the  highest  order  and 
health  and  education  walk  hand  in  hand 
to  mature  prosperity.  Santa  Monica  has 
three  public  school  buildings,  including  a 
high  school.  The  Academy  of  Holy 
Names  is  a  Catholic  institution,  which 
cares  for  about  50  pupils.  This  is  a  very 
creditable  showing,  as  the  splendid  new 
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building  has  only  been  recently  con- 
structed, id  addition  to  the  fundamental 
branches,  music  and  others  of  the  art, 
as  well  as  science  studies  are  taught. 
There  arc  close  to  ooo  school  children 
in  Santa  Monica.  Mr.  C.  I.  D.  Moore  is 
supervising  principal.  In  a  mention  of 
educational  equipments  Santa  Monica's 
admirable  public  library  must  not  be 
omitted.  There  are  5.000  volumes  in 
the  public  library,  as  well  as  all  the  best 
books  and  periodicals  of  the  day. 

The  Y.  M.  C.  A.,  organized  last 
April,  is  under  the  supervision  of 
some  of  the  most  prominent  and  pub- 
lic spirited  men  in  Santa  Monica.    F.  II 


has  a  very  large  congregation,  indeed 
Then  there  is  the  Unity  church,  the 
church  of  the  United  Brethren,  the  Free 
Methodist,  the  Methodist  Mission.  Santa 
Monica  is  full  of  practical,  active.  Christ- 
ian workers.  This  is  one  of  the  first 
things  that  gives  the  visitor  a  favorable 
impression  of  this  beautiful  city.  In  fact 
Santa  Monica  may  be  called  a  city  of 
churches  and  as  the  community  reaches 
on  toward  the  full  zenith  of  its  powers 
many  other  denominations  will  be  offi- 
cially represented  by  substantial  edifices 
and  able  ministers  of  the  gospel.  Santa 
Monica  possesses  an  essentially  home  at- 
mosphere— emphatic  evidence  of  this  is 
given  in  the  number  of 


hotels  always  attract  a  large  number  of 
eastern  tourist.-.,  who  contribute  much  lo 
the  social  life  of  the  city.  During  the 
past  winter  the  Arcadia  Hotel,  which  has 
a  capacity  of  250  guests,  accommodated 
150  visitors  righ  along.  The  Arcadia  is 
an  elegant  family  resort,  of  wdiich  Mr. 
Zander  is  proprietor.  An  elegant  grill 
and  breakfast  room  has  recently  been 
added  to  the  hotel.  Surf  bathing  is  a 
popular  amusement  at  Santa  Monica. 
The  beach  is  wide  and  smooth  and 
thoroughly  safe,  there  being  little  under- 
tow. J.  B.  Spooncr  is  in  charge  of  the 
bath  rooms  in  connection  with  the  Ar- 
cadia hotel.  Eight  hundred  persons  can 
be  accommodated  in  these  bath  houses. 


TM<u>im»<ui  )  Office  J63  Residence  '0 
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Street  Scenes  in  S<\  nta.  Monica. 


Rindge  is  president;  C.  I.  I).  Moore,  vice- 
president;  Lee  Chambers  is  secretary;  J. 
O.  Jennings  is  treasurer;  and  the  other 
directors  are  Henry  I.cc.P.  B.  Smith.  N. 
II.  Hamilton.  Thos.  II.  James  and  Fred 
Hart.  The  Association  decided  to  lease 
the  old  Congregational  church  building, 
situated  at  the  corner  of  Sixth  and  Ore- 
gon avenue  and  have  recently  constructed 
an  annex  to  the  same  for  the  purpose  of 
reception  and  reading  rooms,  as  well  as 
gymnasium  and  shower  baths.  The  As- 
sociation expects  to  have  a  good  library 
and  give  regular  entertainments.  There 
are  both  active  and  associate  members. 
There  are  many 

"CM  UM  It   I)   NOM  IXATIONS" 

represented    at    Santa    Monica.  The 


LODGES  AND  SOCITIES, 
in  the  city  of  which  a  large  number  of 
Santa  Monica's  most  prominent  citizens 
are  members.  Among  the  lodges  can  be 
mentioned  Santa  Monica  Lodge  No.  307, 
F.  and  A.  M.  ;  the  Santa  Monica-by-the 
Sea  Chapter  of  the  order  of  Eastern 
Star;  Seaside  Lodge  No.  369,  I.  O.  O. 
F. ;  the  Silver  Wave  Rebekah  Lodge. 
No.  199;  Santa  Monica  Encampment 
No.  95;  Santa  Monica  Tent  No.  22  of 
K.  O,  T.  M.  ;  Santa  Monica  Hive  tio.ll 
L.  O.  T.  M.  ;  Pacific  I.odge  No.  203. 
Knights  of  Pythias;  Uniform  Rank 
Knights  of  Pythias  No.  21  ;  No.  99. 
Court  Neptune,  F.  of  A. ;  Court  Santa 
Monica  No.  438.  I.  O.  F. ;  Santa  Monica 
Lodge  I.  O.  G.  T.    In  the  G.  A.  R.  there 


There  has  never  been  an  instance  since 
(886,  when  bathing  was  started  at  Santa 
Monica,  of  any  person  having  been 
drowned  while  in  bathing.  This  is  a  re- 
markable record.  A  surf  line  Soo  feet 
long  extends  between  the  shore  and  a 
platform  of  piles  out  beyond  the  breakers. 

The  line  will  be  held  up  by  large  buoys 
50  feet  apart. 

Fishing  is  an  important  industry  and 
a    great    amusement    at    Santa  Monica. 

Barracuda  and  yellow  tail  are  now  be- 
ing caught  in  great  numbers.  Yachting 
is  also  a  favorite  pastime. 

AN    A1.L-YEAK-R01_'NI>  RESORT. 

Santa  Monica  is  also  favored  as  an 
all-year-round  resort,  it  being  one  that 
no  special  season  can  justly  claim.  There 


Scenes  and  Drives  Esvsly  Reached  from  S^ma  Monica. 


Christian  church  located  on  Fifth  street 
between  Oregon  and  Arizona  avenues  is 
under  the  tutelage  of  Rev.  Dr.  Speck. 

The  Church  of  Christ,  scientist,  has  for 
its  minister  Rev.  Dr.  Carpenter.  'I  lie 
Episcopal  church,  at  434  Fourth  street, 
has  Rev.  John  De  H.  Brown  as  pastor, 
the  Methodist  church,  corner  of  Fourth 
street  and  Arizona  avenue  is  guided  by 
Rev.  Dr.  Warren.  Dr.  Wilbur  attends  to 
the  Presbyterian  church,  corner  of  Third 
street  and  Arizona  avenue.    There  is  the 

Baptist  Mission  on  South  Second  street. 

Tin'  Catholic  church  on  Third  street 
between  Oregon  and  Arizona  avenues 


is  Port  Fisher  Post  No.  137  of  the  De- 
partment of  California  and  Nevada. 
The  Fort  Fisher  W.  R.  C.  meets  twice 
a  month  in  Fraternal  Hall.  The  Santa 
Monica  Chapter  of  W.  C.  T.  U.  is  a 
strong  one.  The  societies  meet  at  Fra- 
ternal Hall.  Odd  Fellows  Hall  or  Ma- 
sonic Hall. 

Santa  Monica  possesses  social  attrac- 
tions of  a  high  order.  The  Santa  Monica 
Golf  Club  has  one  of  the  best  links  in 
Southern  California.  The  club  has  a 
new  Golf  and  Tennis  club  house,  which 
is  in  the  mission  style  of  architecture, 
built  at  a  cost  of  about  $4,000.  The 
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a  house  in  Santa  Monica  or  ' 
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-THE  I.EAIMX< 


REAL  ESTATE  AGENT 


Cor  Second  St.  and  Utah  Ave.  fl 
SANTA  MONICA,  CALIFORNIA  fi 


the  ocean,  that  good  old  benefactor  who 
drives  away  the  heat  of  summer,  is 
equally  powerful  in  tempering  the  sud- 
den changes  of  winter,  and  renders  the 
climate  the  most  equitable  in  the  world. 
Even  the  pleasure  of  a  bath  in  the  ocean, 
which  attracts  so  many  summer  visitors, 
is  not  denied  to  those  wdio  come  in  win- 
ter. 'There  is  scarcely  a  day  in  the  year 
when  one  may  not  find  a  number  of 
people  taking  a  dip  in  the  surf,  while 
the  entire  population  live  almost  perpet- 
ually out  of  doors.  There,  truly,  sum- 
mer lingers  in  the  lap  of  winter,  and  each 
season  has  its  own  enjoyments.  Directly 


T.  W.  Frentress 

 ja.^*  

Real  Estate 
Agent—— 


Office  unit  Residence 
.  .  .  iOQ  Ocean  Front  .  .  . 

OCEANPARK,         -  CALIFORNIA 


Bakery  and  Delicacy 


Tine  Catering.    Banquets  a  Specially. 
Lunches  Supplied. 


232  3d  Street. 


Sar.ta  Monica  Cal. 


I  J.  B.  Procter... 
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Real  Estate 
and  Insurance 


Room  10 
Hank  Building 


Santa  Monica,  Cal. 


A.  L.  HALEY 

Architc  c  and 
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114  S.  Brordway, 


LOS  AXUELES 


J.  M.  RDLONG  • 

MAGNETIC    HEALER  I 

Oppick,  Head  of  Ixiiu  St.  * 

1 133  So.  Skcohd  J 

Oceanpark,        California  J 
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Los  Angeles.  CslI..  July  27th.  1901. 


The  Orpheum. 


The  vaudeville  pabulum  to  be  served 
the  Orpheum  patrons  next  week  is  par- 
ticularly tempting. 

The  engagement  of  Chevalier  Enrico 
Mario  Scognawillo  should  be  an  im- 
portant event  in  local  musical  circles. 
The  Chevalier  is  one  of  the  world's 
famous  'cellists.  This  should  be  one 
of  the  most  popular  attractions  ever 
offered  at  the  Orpheum. 

Damm  Brothers  are  famous  European 
acrobats.  Their  performance  is  graceful, 
daring  and  original  and  during  the  past 
season  won  for  them  the  golden  opinions 
of  European  vaudeville  houses. 

Charles  Leonard  Fletcher  calls  him- 
self an  original  comedian.  His  specially 
is  a  monologue  in  which  he  introduces 
a  number  of  novel  features. 

Clayton  White  and  Marie  Stuart  for 
their  second  week  will  be  seen  in  a  new 
one-act  :cnedy  entitled  Gevsldinc;  the 
wonderful  Prosper  Troupe  continues  an- 
other week  likewise  the  clever  come- 
dians Gilbert  and  Goldie.  The  Bio- 
graph  will  reappear  presenting  views 
never  before  exhibited  in  this  city. 

Taken  all  in  all.  the  bill  next  week 
promises  to  be  one  of  the  most  fetching 
entertainments  presented  at  the  Or- 
oheum  this  season. 


The  Burbank. 

Next  week  Manager  Morosco  has  re- 
solved to  make  an  entire  change  in  the 
character  of  his  play  for  that  week  and 
will  cater  to  the  many  requests  01  the 
older  generation,  the  fathers  and  moth- 
ers, the  grand  mothers  and  grand  fath- 
ers, presenting  that  classic  that  will 
never  grow  old  "Uncle  Tom's  Cabin." 
Years  may  come  and  years  may  go,  but 
'Uncle  Tom's  Cabin  goes  on  forever.  It 
is  one  of  those  ever  green  favorites  that 
never  becomes  a  chestnut.  One  of  the 
new  plays  which  like  the  proverbial 
circus,  offers  an  excuse  for  the  aged 
and  middle  aged  to  "go  and  take  the 
children."  Harriet  Beetcher  Stowe  is 
laid  to  rest  but  the  spirit  of  her  de- 
scription of  "life  among  the  lowly"  still 
sheds  its  rays  across  this  broad  land, 
brighter  than  the  brightest  electric  lamp 
in  existance.  There  is  true  pathos  in 
"1'iicle  Tom's  Cabin."  The  emotions  of 
the  lowly  folks  depicted  are  deeper  than 
those  of  the  present  day,  they  sink  deep 
into  the  heart.  The  play  itself  is  the 
embodiment  of  truth,  freedom  and  right, 
carrying  a  lesson  without  preaching,  and 
it  can  be  honestly  said  that  no  one  can 
see  "Uncle  Tom's  Cabin"  without  be- 
the  better  for  it.  The  manner  in  which 
the  play  will  be  produced  at  the  Bur- 
bank  theatre  will  be  superior  to  any 
similiar  production  ever  given  it  in  this 
city.  The  old  Kentucky  home,  intro- 
ducing Uncle  Tom's  Cabin  in  the  negro 
Quarters,  the  pickaninnies,  the  Southern 
plantation  singing,  buck  and  wing  danc- 
ing, the  monlight  dance  by  the  field 
hands,  will  be  all  typical  Southern 
scenes  of  the  early  days  in  the  Middle 
South.  The  ice  choked  river,  with  Eliza 
pursued  by  bloodhounds,  the  escape  on 
the  ice,  the  pursuit,  the  fight  on  the 
rocks  by  Harris,  Eliza  and  Phineas 
against  Haley,  Locker  and  Marks,  will 
be  the  most  exciting.  A  jubilee  quartet 
has  been  engaged  and  great  attention  is 
being  given  to  the  musical  selections. 
In  the  last  act  the  great  scenic  effect  of 
the  play  will  be  presented.  The  scenic 
artists  have  been  busily  engaged  for 
some  time  past  preparing  the  beautiful 
transformation  scene  with  little  Eva  as- 
cending to  Heaven  and  the  death  of 
Uncle  Tom. 

An  announcement  which  will  cause 
quite  a  stir  in  theatrical  circles  is  the 
engagement  of  Mr.  J.  Rush  Bronson 
and  Ray  Lewis  Bronson  who  will  appear 
as  Uncle  Tom  and  Orphelia,  respectively, 
supported  by  a  strong  cast  of  well 
known  artists. 

The  piece  will  hold  the  boards  all 
next  week  with  a  special  matinee  on 
Wednesday  and  Saturday. 


Washington  Gardens. 

Another  very  excellent  week's  busi- 
ness has  been  enjoyed  at  Chutes  Park 
and  a  great  many  of  our  amusement  lov- 
ers have  passed  a  most  enjoyable  time 
within  the  enclosure  of  Chutes  Park. 
There  are  many  new  features  and  the 
panorama  of  the  grounds  has  been  great- 
ly improved.  A  number  of  huge  mag- 
nolia trees  have  been  removed  from 
Fifteenth  street  and  now  grace  the  en- 
trance of  the  grounds.  Pagodas  have 
been  erected  around  the  large  electric 
poles  which  provide  splendid  shade  for 
those  who  care  to  sit  on  the  benches 
underneath  in  the  cool  afternoons  and 
evenings,  watching  the  merry  throng  as 
they  pass  to  and  fro,  listening  to  the 
music  or  reading  their  favorite  book. 
The  moonlight  evening  are  now  delight- 
ful and  wth  the  ripping  of  the  water 
and  the  illumination  of  the  grounds,  pro- 
duce a  fairylike  picture.  There  is  al- 
ways splendid  music  and  up-to-date  vau- 
deville bills,  and  a  great  many  novelties 
in  the  shape  of  entertaining  the  people. 
The  public  has  at  last  come  to  the  con- 
clusion that  Chutes  Park  is  an  excel- 
lent place  to  spend  an  afternoon  or  even- 
ing. 

The  new  program  for  next  week  is 
full  of  excellent  material.  A  new  fea- 
ture will  be  Prof.  Bentley,  the  cele- 
brated versatile  musician  performing  on 
the  swinging  bells,  xylophone,  electro- 
phone, violin,  rineraphone  and  Swiss 
bells.  He  is  an  excellent  musician  and 
should  be  heard  to  be  appreciated 
George  and  Ethel  Wilson  will  give  an 
entire  change  of  program,  this  being 
their  third  week,  presenting  the  Electric 
Spark  Dance — their  celebrated  Fire 
Dance,  in  conjunction  with  their  usual 
singing  and  dancing  turns.  LaMont. 
the  Flying  Meteor,  will  give  his  slide 
for  life  while  hanging  by  his  teeth  to  a 
small  trolley  which  runs  rapidly  over 
a  high  wire  reaching  from  the  top  of 
the  Chutes  to  the  opposite  end  of  the 
lake  below.  Symo  and  Syma  will  pre- 
sent for  their  third  week  new  songs  and 
dances  and  club  swinging  and  juggling 
on  the  revolving  spheres.  This  set  is  a 
very  pleasing  feature  and  cleverly  exe- 
cuted. There  has  been  quite  a  number 
of  additions  to  the  Zoo.  Prof.  Rabe  has 
received  two  baby  aligators  from  Flor- 
ida, besides  an  excellent  collection  of 
serpents  from  the  Southern  states,  and 
several  specimens  of  the  whip  snakes  are 
now  on  exhibition. 

On  Wednesday  evening  the  regular 
promenade  band  concert  will  be  pre- 
sented. Thursday  will  be  Lady's  Day, 
and  Saturday  Children's  Day.  The 
Cabaret  de  la  Mort  is  now  giving  hourly 
performances  both  afternoon  and  even- 
ing. It  is  a  mystifying  illusion  and  can 
be  visited  by  the  young  as  well  as  the 
old.  Many  people  have  visited  this  won- 
derful illusion  several  times  and  have 
not  yet  ascertained  the  manner  in  which 
it  is  worked.  Sunday's  program  will 
close  with  an  elaborate  production  of  fire 
works  and  a  general  illumination  of  the 
grounds. 

 o  

How  the  Tongue  Sometimes 
Fails  in  Duty. 

Many  a  hearty  laugh  has  been  caused 
b  a  misuse  of  words.  But  the  trans- 
position of  syllables  growing  out  of 
some  strange  freak  on  the  part  of  the 
speaker  has  sometimes  proved  a  not  less 
marvellous  illustration  of  the  comical 
side  of  life.  When  at  one  time  Gold- 
smith's famous  play,  "She  Stoops  to 
Conquer,"  was  to  be  put  on  the  stage, 
in  a  leading  London  theatre,  it  is  said 
that  the  manager  announced,  with  great 
dignity,  that  it  was  his  pleasure  to  say 
that  arrangements  of  the  highest  order 
had  been  made  to  present  to  the  public 
the  great  drama,  "She  Cooks  to  Ston- 
quer." 

A  like  error  on  the  stage  occurred 
when  Richard  III  was  on  the  boards  of 
a  London  theatre.  The  procession 
comes  on  bearing  the  corpse  of  the  dead 
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King  Henry,  preceded  by  the  royal  chap- 
lain in  fool  canonicals.  Gloster,  the  fu- 
ture Richard  III,  halts  the  procession 
for  a  parley  with  Anne,  chief  mourner 
next  the  friar.  An  officer  appeals  to  the 
Duke,  "Stand  by,  my  Lord,  and  let  the 
coffin  pass ;"  but  to  the  amazement  of 
the  crowded  assembly,  the  actor  re- 
hearses as  his  only  line,  "Stand  by,  my 
Lard,  and  let  the  parson  cough.'' 

In  the  same  style  of  mistakes  one  of 
the  more  effective  preachers  in  New 
York  told  an  immense  congregation  that 
Esau  sold  his  birthright  for  a  "pot  of 
message,"  instead  of  the  "mess  of  pot- 
tage." 

Why  the  tongue,  unruly  as  it  is,  should 
play  such  fantastic  tricks,  is  a  conun- 
drum that  must  take  its  place  with  all 
the  other  questions  that  admit  no  satis- 
factory answer.  The  wonders  of  light, 
electricity,  and  gravitation  are  exceeded 
beyond  comparison  by  what  seems  the 
automatic  workings  of  the  human 
tongue  which  may  utter  more  than  two 
hundred  words  in  a  minute,  each  word 
with  a  distinct  meaning,  each  selected 
and  placed  by  an  act  of  intelligence  a*nd 
will,  the  large  extent  wrought  uncon- 
sciously yet  singly  and  together  contrib- 
uting to  some  one  of  an  infinite  variety 
of  thoughts  and  feelings.  The  millions 
of  stars  in  the  heavens  are  not  so  great 
a  marvel  as  the  1400  million  of  human 
beings  who  walk  the  earth.  For  as  Pas- 
cal said,  all  material  things  might  pass 
away  and  not  one  atom  in  all  worlds 
be  aware  of  the  dissolution.  To  intelli- 
gence alone  wouid  it  be  given  to  know 
of  the  decay. 


Thousands  of  Acres  Involved. 

Attorney  Henry  W.  Nisbet  filed  a 
complaint  yesterday  in  the  case  of  Metta 
Huber  and  J.  H.  Huber  against  the  Hes- 
peria  Land  and  Water  Company,  and 
though  the  present  suit  only  involves  a 
few  acres  of  land,  it  is  of  immense  im- 
portance, as  it  is  in  the  nature  of  a  test 
case,  and  the  decision  will  ultimately 
affect  several  thousand  acres  of  land 
in  and  around  Hesperia. 

In  the  year  1887,  when  the  Hesperia 
Land  &  Water  Company  was  incorpo- 
rated, it  acquired  practically  all  the  land 
around  Hesperia,  and  later  this  land 
was  sold  in  small  lots  to  settlers.  By 
ihe  agreement  of  purchase  it  was  stipu- 
lated that  one  inch  of  water  should  go 
with  every*  15  acres  of  land.  Now  it 
is  alleged  that  the  Hesperia  Land  & 
Water  Company  has  violated  its  agree- 
ment with  the  settlers  and  that  for  years 
the  required  amount  of  water  has  not 
been  furnished  the  settlers,  and  on  this 


iccount  the  orchards  and  vineyards  near 
Hesperia  have  suffered. 

In  the  complaint  filed  yesterday  the 
plaintiffs  ask  for  $3000  as  permanent 
damages  to  their  fruit  trees  and  vine- 
yards, and  $3000  as  damages  for  loss  of 
crops.  If  the  case  is  decided  in  favor 
of  the  plaintiffs  three  similar  suits  will 
be  brought  by  the  other  settlers  at  ties 
peria. — San  Bernardino  Sun,  June  i(>, 
1901. 

 o  

Pasadena,  July  17,  1901. 
The  Post  Publishing  Co.: — 

Dear  Sirs :  I  regret  to  say  that 
through  some  oversight  of  your  distribu- 
tor our  copy  for  last  week  has  not  been 
received.  If  y»u  will  kindly  rectify  this 
error  it  will  be  greatly  to  the  plesaure 
of  your  constant  subscriber, 

E.  J.  Graham. 

233  So.  Vernon  Ave.,  Pasadena,  Cal. 

P.  S. — As  to  my  being  so  desirous  in 
obtaining  each  copy  of  your  paper,  it  is 
due  partly  to  the  fact  of  the  interest  I 
have  taken  in  the  publication  of  that 
highly  interesting  story  entitled,  "  I  en 
Years'  Trial."  E.  J.  G. 
 o  

The  blacksmith  is  a  hardened  crim- 
inal.   He  commits  forgery  every  day. 

City  Transfer  Co.,  Cheapest  and 
Quickest,  201  South  Main  St.,  and  oppo- 
site Arcade  Depot.    Tel  Main  55. 


"Spiceland" 

Folding 
...Chair 

Cheap — Durable 

C.  F.  Weber  &  Co. 

210-212  N.  Main  St., 

Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
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The  Best 

People  in 
U?  t°wn  come 
here  for 

REFRESHMENTS 

and  Dinner  after  the  Theatre,  because 
they  know  they  will  not  be  thrown  in 
contact  with  the  Rough  Element. 
35  Private  Dining  Rooms 
THE  DEL  MONTE.  Third  Street 
Between  Broadway  and  Spring 


Buy  GOOD  PAINT  S^Vfe. 

U.  R.  Bowers  &  Sons,  "'"""XTd,.^. 

451  South  Spring  Street 


Agrency  Murphy's 

Fine  Varnish. 


L.  ESCALLIER 

SOLE  AGENT  SANTA  RITA  WINES,    HUNTER  BALTIMORE  RYE, 

YELLOWSTONE  WHISKEY. 

500-502  Aliso  St.,  Cor.Vignes.  Tel.  Main  653.         LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 

SHAW'S  PURE  MALT  WHISKEY. 

J.  MUMM  CO.  CHAMPAGNE. 


Talking  Machines 
Qraphophones 

YES,  that's  them  —  ever  hear  them  ? 
Call  and  see  us  and  hear  the  latest 
record  without  charge.      :    :     :    :  : 

GILLIAT  &  DORIAN 

Telephone  South  4 

530;^    So.  Broadway 


Representative  Business  Firms 
Of  Los  Angeles. 


T5he  SATURDAY  POST. 

MISCELLANEOUS. 


WHOLESALE.  RETAIL 

v.    and  FINANCIAL. 


ANALYTICAL  CHEMISTS  AND  AS- 
SAYERS. 

Cliilds  &  Hansen,  127  West  First  St. 

ARCHITECT. 

R.  B.  Young,  828  W.  Seventh  St. 

ASTROLOGER,  OCCULT  SCIENTIST 

Professor  Edward  Nedyah,  528  W.  Seventh 

Street. 

ATTORN  EYSAT-LAW. 

Trusten  P.  Dyer,  523  Douglas  Bldg. 


FOR  SALE. 


BUILDERS  AND  CONTRACTORS. 

California  Realty  Co.,  Room  523  Stimson 
Bldg. 

COLLECTING,  DETECTIVE  AGENCY 

Roach  Collecting  and  Detective  Agency. 
Rooms  250  and  251  Wilson  Block,  Los  An- 
geles, Cal. 

DERMATOLOGIST. 

Miss  J.  M.  Starr,  752  So.  Spring  St. 

DRESSMAKING. 

Miss  Hargravc,  Modiste,  406  E.  Fifth  St. 

DRESSMAKING — 

See  me  about  your  tailor-made  gown.  Mrs. 
BOWLBY,  333  South  Hill. 

Miss   Nellie   White,   247    South  Broadway, 

Koom  16. 

ELECTRICAL  CONTRACTOR 

W.  I.  Keese,  323  S.  Main  St 

EMPLOYMENT  AGENTS. 

Hummel  Bros.,  300  W.  Second  St. 

FINE  CANDIES. 

Christopher  &  Sparks,  241  S.  Spring. 
John  N.  Heliotis,  213  N.  Spring. 

GAS  MANTELS  AND  GAS  BURNERS 

B.  C.  Roos  115  N.  Main  St. 

LAW    AND  COLLECTIONS. 

Guaranty  Law  and  Collection  Co.,  Inc.  Col- 
lection a  specialty.  529  and  530  Douglas  Bldg. 
Bernard  Potter,  Attorney. 

LIFE  INSURANCE. 

The  Equitable  Life  Assurance  Society  of  the 
United  States.  A.  M.  Jones,  Gen.  Mgr.,  414- 
->o  Wilcox  Bldg. 

MISFIT  PARLORS. 

Chicago  Ladies'  Misfit  Store,  628  South 
Spring  fct. 

OSTEOPATH. 

Dr.  Willard  D.  Emery,  422  W.  Seventh  St. 

PATENTS. 

James  R.  Rogers  (Ex-examiner  U.  S.  Patent 
ufhee).  Room  336  Byrne  Block.  Phone  Black 
2636. 

Pioneer  Patent  Agency.  Hazard  &  Harp- 
ham.    24  years  in  Downey  Block. 

REAL  ESTATE. 

International  Investments  Co.,  Henne  Bldg. 

STOCKS  AND   REAL  ESTATE. 

C.  A.  Sumner  &  Co.,  12s  West  Second  St. 

WALL  PAPER  AND  PAINTS. 

Walter  Bros.,  627  S.  Spring  St. 

D.  F.  Horgan,    430  S.  Spring. 

FURNISHED  ROOMS. 

THE  AVONDALE— 

New  management;  clean,  handsomely  fur- 
nished rooms;  no  children,  or  housekeeping; 
reasonable  terms.  5'*  Crocker  street,  just 
off  East  Fifth. 

NEWLY  FURNISHED  ROOMS,  25c  up; 
$1.50  up  per  week.  St.  Albans  Rooming 
House,  S.  Tobey  Prop.,  133  N.  Main. 

ROOMING  HOUSE. 

HOTEL  MACKENZIE,  thoroughly  clean  and 
respectable.     449M    So.    Spring  street. 

HELP  WANTED. 

WANTED— Don't  be  hard  up;  work  for  The 
Saturday  Post;  we  want  good  agents  in 
every  town.  The  proposition  we  have  to 
offer  makes  it  easy;  earn  $20.00  a  week; 
others  are;  why  not  you.  Address  Post  Pub- 
lishing Co.,  Room  402  Stimson  Blk.,  Los 
Angeles,  Cal. 

WILMANS  &  LUITHLE — 

Pack  and  store  furniture.  All  classes  of 
upholster  and  furniture  repairing  done. 
Leave  order  at  our  salesroom,  521  S.  Broad- 
way.   Phone  No.  James  1361. 

TWO  70-H.  P.  TUBULAR  BOILERS,  cheap. 
Los  Angeles  Wrecking  Co.,  391  S.  Los  An- 
geles street. 

INSURANCE. 

FIRE— FIRE— FIRE— FIRE— 

YOU  MAY  BURN  UP  ANY  MINUTE. 
I  WILL  INSURE  YOU  IN  iia£  BEST 
COMPANIES  AT  THE  LOWEST  RATES. 

CORINNE,  110  S.  BROADWAY. 

FIREI  FIREI  FIRE1 

We  can  give  you  fire  insurance  in  reliable 
companies  at  reduced  rates.  CHAS.  A.  TAIT 
k  CO.,  320  Copp  Bldg.,  218  S.  Broadway. 


FOR  SALE — 5-room  modern  cottage,  near  23rd 
street.  Porcelain  bath,  china  and  linen  clos- 
ets, improved  street,  large  lot.  $1500.  Good 
terms.    CORINNE,  no  S.  Broadway. 

FOR  SALE — 9  room  modern  house,  located 
on  Crocker  St.,  between  Third  and  Fourth 
streets.  Only  $2350.  Great  bargain.  Craig  & 
Cammert,  321 Yt  So.  Spring  street. 

WANTED — Subscription  agents  in  every  town 
in  the  West;  new  plan  which  makes  it  easy; 
if  you  are  a  hustler  this  plan  will  meet  with 
your  approval;  write  at  once  for  particulars; 
salary  to  workers.  Address  Box  20,  care 
Saturday  Post,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

DYEING  AND  CLEANING. 

SUNSET  CLEANING,  DYEING  AND  REN- 
OVATING  WORKS  —  Ladies'  and  gents' 
clothing  and  articles  of  every  description 
renovated,  cleaned  and  dyed  in  the  best  pos- 
sible style,  and  at  reasonable  rates.  Spots 
removed.  HANS  ZOELLNER,  304  E.  First 
St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal.  Telephone  James  6391. 

ST.  LOUIS  DYE  WORKS— J.  GREENGART 
Prop.— Fine  tailoring.  Ladies'  and  gents' 
clothing  cleaned,  scoured  or  dyed.  Suits, 
cleaned,  pressed  and  repaired,  $1.25;  suits 
pressed,  60c;  suits  dyed  any  color  and  re- 
paired. $2.50;  hats,  cleaned  on  block,  50c; 
shortening  pants,  15c.  All  work  guaranteed 
first-class;  all  alterations  guaranteed  to  make 
a  perfect  fit.  130  S.  Broadway,  Los  An- 
geles.    Tel.  Brown  573. 

BRING  YOUR  HATS  TO  KINSEL— 

For  cleaning,  dyeing,  renovating  in  the  lat- 
est style.    338 Yi  S.  Spring. 

WANTED — Agents  for  Saturday  Post;  you 
can  make  $20.00  a  week;  either  ladies  or 
gentlemen;  write  for  particulars,  as  it  is  a 
proposition,  any  one  can  work.  Post  Pub- 
lishing Co..  Room  402  Stimson  Blk.,  Los 
Angeles,  Cal. 

NEW  CENTURY  CARPET  CLEANING 
Works.  Carpet  taken  up,  cleaned  and  relaid 
same  day,  if  desired;  also  windows  cleaned. 
WEST  BROS.,  610  Maple  avenue.    Tel.  red 

4486. 

PATENTS. 

JAMES  R.  ROGERS — 

(Ex-examiner  in  U.  S.  Patent  Office)  So- 
licitor of  patents  and  infringement  lawyer. 
Offices  in  New  York  and  Washington,  D.  C. 
253  S.  Broadway,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
Phone  Black  2636. 

BUSINESS  CHANCES. 

SELLING  AT  A  SACRIFICE— 

On  account  of  ill-health.  Well-established 
good-paying  business.  For  information  call 
at  No.  401-2  Stimson  Bldg.,  between  10  and 
12  o'clock. 

CITY  CUT-RATE  LIVERY- H  wanted  a  first- 
class  bike  or  solid-tire  buggy  at  cut  rates, 
Call  up  White  7591,  Corner  Ninth  and  San 
Pedro  streets.    Rigs  delivered  free. 

MRS.  S^AHMER,  356  S.  Broadway,  Rooms 
2-3.    M-  'sage,  vapor  baths.    Tel.  Red  1281. 

MISCELLANEOUS. 

DAINTY  SUMMER  DRESSES  AND  SHIRT 
waists  made  at  THE  ELITE  BAZAAR,  452 
South  Hill  street. 

WALL  PAPER— 

Chicago  Wall  Paper  Co.,  moved  to  541 
S.  Broadway;  lighter  and  larger  quarters. 
We  want  your  trade.  White-back  paper,  sc. 
Best  ingrain,  12  He-  Estimates  and  samples 
free.  Tel.  Brown  1213.  Paste  this  in  your 
memorandum  book. 

FOR  BUTTER,  CREAM,  MILK,  EGGS;  best 
bread,  whole  wheat,  3c  loaf.     604  South 

Spring. 

C.  SALADIN,  the  expert  Swiss  watchmaker 
and  jeweler,  414  S.  Main  street. 

VAN'S  MEXICAN  HAIR  RESTORATIVE— 
If  used  according  to  directions,  will  restore 
gray  hair  to  its  original  color  and  stop  the 
hair  from  falling  out  and  cure  dandruff.  For 
sale  at  107  N.  Spring  street,  and  728  S. 
Spring  street 

Marie  Allen,  Palmist  and  Card  Reader.  La- 
dies 25c.   Gentlemen,  50c.    555  So.  Main. 

THE  BEST  PLACE  in  the  city  to  rent  ma- 
chines is  at  the  Wheeler  and  Wilson  Sew- 
ing Machine  Office,  507  So.   Spring  street. 

$20  WEEKLY  AND  UPWARDS- 
ACCORDING  TO  ABILITY. 
Live  men  and  women  wanted  in  every 
town  in  the  United  States,  to  show  The 
Satukday  Post  to  friends  and  others.  The 
representative  naper  of  the  Great  West. 
Costs  nothing  to  try.  Write  for  terms. 
Handsome  returns  for  few  hours'  work  each 
week.  Address  Circulation  Dept.,  POST 
PUBLISHING  CO.,  Los  Angeles,  Calif. 

WANTED — Fair  commission  allowed  for  infor- 
mation leading  to  the  purchase  of  second- 
hand tools,  machinery,  pipe  and  merchandise 
metals.  Los  Angeles  Wrecking  Co.,  391  S. 
Los  Angeles  street.    Tel.  Main  1433- 

WILMANS  &  LUITHLE— 

Manufacture  all  their  curled  hair.  If  you 
buy  of  them  you  get  a  clean,  new,  pure  bed 
to  sleep  on.  The  only  store  in  the  West 
that  manufactures  and  sells  direct  to  the 
retailer.  Remember  the  place,  321  S.  Broad- 
way. 


CARL  L.  VIE-RECK— 

Dealer  in  all  ikinds  of  Postage  Stamps. 

With  Simmons*'  Jewelry  Store,  at 

No.  315  South  Spring  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

TO  INTRODUCE  OUR  FINE  TAILORING 
we  offer  suits  to  ordbr,  $15  and  up.  Trousers 
$4. so  and  up.  Suu'»s  cleaned,  pressed  and 
altered.  $1.00  and  upj  ,  B.  WONDER,  803^ 
South  Spring  street.  *  

THE  CHICAGO  LADIES'  iLUSFIT  STORE, 
pays  highest  cash  prices  for  la:dles  and  Sents 
clothing,  new  and  second  hand.'  °2°  South 
Spring  street.    Telephone  John  8$i- 

CAI  T  ON  JENNIE  VAN  ALLEN,  the  chirop-"" 
odist.    She  will  cure  all  ailments  of  the  feet. 
341 Yt  S.  Spring  street.    Suite  4. 

30,000  FEET  OF  GARDEN  HOSE,  at  four 
cents  a  foot  and  up.  Good  leather  and 
rubber  belting.  Machines  and  Engines  of  all 
descriptions.  Blacksmith  tools,  harness  and 
one  National  Cash  Register.  Two  new  bug- 
gies cheap.  Other  things  too  numerous  to 
mention.  Los  Angeles  wrecking  Co.,  391- 
393  S.  Los  Angeles  street.  Telephone  Main 
■433- 

PROF.  IRA  L.  GUILFORD,  Phrenologist, 
Psychic  Soul  Reader,  Palmist,  Magnetic 
Healer,  341H  S.  Spring  street. 

FOR  BAGGACE  AND  EXPRESS  WAGON 
call  up  Reed  Transfer  Co.,  James  2051.  Prices 


Musicians  are  dead  beats  when  they 
skip  their  notes. 

The  dry  goods  business  is  one  of 
considerable  bustle. 


BABIES— 

Between  the  age  of  4  and  15  months,  photo- 
graphed free  of  charge  on  the  third  Mon- 
day each  month  at  WESNER'S  STUDIO, 
120  N.  Spring. 

WELTMER  METHOD  OF  HEALING— 

Represented  in  Los  Angeles  by  Prof.  Geo. 
A.  Webb,  314  W.  4th  street. 

LADIES  AND  GENTS.  For  vacation  be  sure 
and  try  the  rubber  collars,  cuffs,  shirt-fronts, 
and  neckties — all  colors  and  styles.  Liberal 
terms  to  agents.  Windsor  Collar  Co.,  432 
S.  Broadway. 

LADIES— 

Sell  your  misfit  and  .second  hand  clothing, 
house-furnishing  goods,  tools,  etc.,  to  Silver- 
thorn,  602-4  South  Spring.  Money  loaned 
on  good  security.    Tel.  John  2226. 

THE  HEALTHY  CURLED  HAIR  MAT- 
TRESS FACTORY.  The  only  store  in  the 
West  where  curled  hair  is  made  and  sold 
direct  to  the  consumer.  WILMANS  & 
LUITHLE,  521  S.  Broadway. 

GENUINE  CHENG  WENG  STARCH  POL- 
ISH,  Moth  Proof  Powder,  Moist  Foot  Pow- 
der; each  25c.  Everlasting  Perfume,  10c. 
Ladies'  Toilet,  Needle  and  Pin  Cases,  25c, 
•13c,  50c,  by  mail  prepaid.  Agents  wanted. 
Stamp  for  terms.  S.  B.  FULLER,  Mfg., 
Terryton,  Finny  Co.,  Kansas. 

WINDOW  SHADES— Get  them  where  they 
make  them,   222   W.   Sixth  street.  Phone 

James  2451.  

SUPERFLUOUS  HAIR  permanently  re- 
moved. Call  for  free  trial  in  electrolysis; 
expert  specialist.    622  S.  Main. 

MATTRESSES— 

Headquarters  for  making  and  repairing 
mattresses,  couches,  etc.;  upholstering  of  all 
kinds;  first-class  work;  lowest  prices.  AL- 
LEN &  SON,  566  New  High  St.  Phone 
James  334 1.   

SELL  your  ladies'  and  gents'  new  and  second 
hand  clothing  for  cash.  Up-to-Date  Mis- 
fit Parlors,  638   S.   Spring  St.,  tel.  Green 

1629.   

List  of  Pattervts. 

List  of  patents  issued  to  Californians 
July  16,  1901,  furnished  by  James  R 
kogers,  patent  attorney,  Los  Angelee 
Cal. 

^78,350— John  T.  Davis,  San  Fran 
•;isco,  Cal.,  briqueting  machine. 

•'?8.4<J4 — William  T.  Jones.  San  Frar 
.isco,   assignor   of  one-half  to   Hen-  ■ 
Doyle,    same    place,    can-heading  ma- 
chine. 

678,526— Charles  P.  Stewart.  Oakland, 
apparatus  for  the  recovery  of  gold  from 
cyanide  solutions. 

678.546— Edgar  N.  Corson.  Los  An- 
geles, assignor  of  one-half  to  Asa  G. 
Corson,  Same  place,  speed  regulator  for 
explosive  engines. 

678,562— Olcott  Haskell,  San  Rafael, 
drawing  board. 

678,618— William  K.  Hobson,  Sav 
Maria,  plow. 

678,621 —Samuel  B.  Hynes  and  Wil- 
road  furnace. 

678,648 — Conrad  L  Driffer,  San  Fran- 
cisco, saw-set. 

678,679 — Robert  S.  Mclntyre,  River- 
side, tree-prop  bracket. 

678.793 — Luther  Look,  Los  Angeles 
assignor  to  the  New  Standard  Concen- 
trator Company,  same  place,  ore  con- 
centrator. 

678,796—  Frank  L.  Steams,  Los  An- 
geles, tool  for  turning  zinc  shavings. 
TRADE  MARKS. 

36*775— Milter.  Sloss  &  Scott.  San 
Francisc.  and  New  York,  sewing  ma- 
chines. 

36,749— Verus  Pile  Cure  Company. 
Los  Angeles,  remedy  for  a  certain 
named  disease. 

McNally.  Andrew,  Chicago,  III.  and 
La  Mrrada,  Cal.  Tonic. 


The  woman  with  a  trailing  skirt 
generally  carries  a  train  Ion'1. 

Only  solid  co  ■  fort 
Suspender  made. 

Never  pulls  buttons  off.  For  sale  by  all  dealer*. 


Wizard  Suspenders. 


By  Mail  ')0  cents. 
WIZARD  SUSPENDER  CO. 
Try  them.  Los  Angeles,  cal. 

A$). Visiting  Cards  60c. 

By  the  TV-OCRAVURE  PROCESS 

FacSimii?  '0'  Engraving. 

Wedding  AnnounTc Zg***  hy  Same 
process  $4.00  for  im?T"omPlete- 

Best  Stock.  Correct  Sh^***8, 

Latest  Forms.  r 

TYPOGRAVURE  CO.  * 

226  West  First  St.     LOS  ANGELES.  CAL. 

The  National  The  Central 

543  n.  main  st.  814  macy  st. 

Telephone  Brown  1932 

THE  NATIONAL  BAKERY 

A.  FOIX,  Proprietor 
FRENCH    AND  AMERICAN 

PURE  HEALTH  BREAD  AND  PASTRIES 

Delivered  to  all  Parts  of  the  City. 
643  North  Main  8t.        LOS  ANQELE8,  OAL. 

CHAS.  L.  EGGER  &  CO. 

Sole  Agents  and  Dealers  in 
Old  Moonshine  Liquor  for 

Corn  Whiskey  Medical  Purpose* 

112  Commercial  St.,  Ixi.s  Angei.es.  Tel.  Hrown  -210 

PIANOS  only  $6.00  first  payment  and 
$6.00  per  month.  No  interest.  Your 
choice  of  the  world's  greatest  makes  - 
FITZGERALD'S,  113  South  Spring  St., 
Los  Angeles. 

SEE  OUR  LINE 
Window  Shades,  35c 

ALL  WOOL  INGRAIN 
Carpets,  6Ac  yard 
Iron  Beds,  $3.50  and  Up 
Wheel  Chairs  Sold  or  Rented 
I.  T.  M  ART!N"Furiiiture  and  Carpet  House 

531-3-5  South  Spring  Street,  Log  Angeles 

IN  ANSWERING  ADVERTISE- 
MENTS,  PLEASE  MENTION  THE 
SATURDAY  POST. 


Richert  ®.  Westbrook 

roasters  or 

fine  coffees 


Importers  of  CEYLON  TEAS 

Telephone  Main  454 
130  West  Fifth  St..  Los  Antfeles. C*l. 


No  One  Can  Afford 
To  Be  Without  It. 
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H.  X.  QOETZ 


Contractor 

and  Builder 

S33  THIRD  STREET 

Telephone  461  Santa  Monica,  Cal. 

(Member  Haster  Builders'  Association  of  Los  Angeles) 

A  few  of  the  many  buildings  erected  at  Santa  Monica 
by  Mr.  Goetz  are  Lincoln  School,  North  Beach  Bath 
House,  Bank  of  Santa  Monica,  Power  House  of  United 
Electric  Gas  and  Power  Co.,  Oceanpark  Country  Club, 
Academy  of  the  Holy  Names. 


in  front  of  the  main  part  of  the  town  on 
the  ocean  front  is  situated  the  mammoth 
North  Beach  Rath-House,  the  largest 
establishment  nf  the  kind  on  the  South- 
ern coast.  It  is  complete  in  every  re- 
spect, including  a  cement  plunge,  50X 
150,  kept  continuously  full  of  clean  salt 
water  at  a  temperature  of  80  degrees. 

There  are  given,  every  day  in  the  year, 
all  kinds  of  baths,  it  accommodating 
yearly  80,000  bathers. 

HOTEL  ACCOMMODATIONS. 

Santa  Monica  is  well  equipped  with 
hotels  to  take  care  of  the  pleasure  seek- 
er who  comes  for  a  day  or  a  longer  visit, 
chief  of  which  is  the  Arcadia,  its  repu- 
tation being  world-wide  as  one  of  the 
finest  hotels  on  the  coast.  It  is  large  and 
fine,  and  stands  directly  upon  the  shore 
with  matchless  views  from  every  win- 
dow. 


As  a  place  of  residence,  Santa  Mon- 
ica has  many  advantages.  On  the  very 
edge  of  the  bluff  overhanging  the  ocean 
stands  the  beautiful  city,  with  broad 
streets,  fringed  with  rows  of  trees  or 
most  graceful  palms,  and  bordered  with 
wide  cement  walks.  Ocean  avenue,  be- 
tween the  city  and  the  bluff,  is  skirted 
on  one  side  by  flower  gardens  and  villas, 
and  on  the  other  by  Linda  Vista  Park, 
between  whose  trees  and  palms  stretch 
vista  of  the  deep  blue  of  the  bay. 

There  are  plenty  of  pretty  cottages 
which  may  be  rented  at  reasonable  rates 
by  those  who  come  to  spend  a  winter  or 
summer  vacation.  There  is  an  abundance 
of  good,  pure  water,  electric  lights,  gas 
for  fuel  purposes,  shops,  etc.,  where  all 
the  luxuries  and  necessities  of  life  may 
be  obtained  at  Los  Angeles  prices.  Good 
schools,  commodious  houses  of  worship, 


ular  portion,  Ocean  Park.  Ocean  Park 
started  to  build  itself  up  about  six  years 
ago,  and  has  grown  so  rapidly  that  at 
the  present  time  it  has  extended  its 
boundaries  almost  a  mile  outside  the 
limits  of  the  city.  The  chief  feature 
which  attracts  one  on  visiting  Ocean 
Park  is  the  thoroughly  good  time  which 
every  one  is  having  who  goes  there. 
Ocean  Park  is  a  place  where  it  does  not 
cost  so  heavily  to  linger  as  to  destroy  all 
pleasures  of  the  vacation.  That  Ocean 
Park  is  gaining  daily  in  popularity  may 
be  seen  by  anyone  who  observes  the 
laughing  crowds  scattered  over  the 
sands  and  close  to  the  sea  enjoying 
themselves  without  restraint. 

WONDERFUL    OCEAN  PARK. 

Santa  Monica's  most  remarkable 
growth  is  to  be  seen  in  that  portion 
called  Ocean  Park,  which,  lying  on  the 


Scenes  on  North  Beach,  Sanla  Monica. 


It  has  always  been  the  aim  of  the  man- 
agement to  keep  its  cuisine  up  to  the 
highest  notch  of  excellence,  and  in  win- 
ter or  summer  there  is  always  a  merry 
throng  who  linger  beneath  its  hospitable 
roof.  There  are  a  score  or  more  of  other 
hotels,  boarding  and  lodging  houses, 
suitable  to  every  purse  and  condition. 

OUTDOOR  LIFE. 

Life  at  Santa  Monica  is  essentially  an 
outdoor  one,  much  of  the  time  of  every 
dweller  there  being  spent  out  in  the 
balmy  air.  while  reveling  in  the  many 
pastimes  of  the  place,  which  include 
bathing,  driving,  wheeling,  fishing,  hunt- 
ing, tennis,  golf,  and  all  the  outdoor 
sports  enjoyed  by  Americans. 

The  Casino,  a  club  house  recently 
erected,  built  in  the  mission  style  of 
architecture,  is  the  seaside  home  of  out- 
door atheletics.  There,  are  situated  the 
tennis  courts,  where  raeket-wielders  love 
to  linger,  and  from  its  porch  the  golf 
links  stretch  out  over  the  adjacent 
country. 

On  the  ocean  front  all  kinds  of  aquatic 
sports  arc  indulged  in,  and  just  south  of 
town  the  track  is  situated,  where  the 
Southern  California  Polo  Club  gives  its 
annual  race  meet. 


and  a  public  library — the  pride  of  every 
citizen. 

A  great  many  cultured  people  make 
Santa  Monica  their  permanent  home,  so 
that  the  social  side  of  the  town  is  also 
very  pleasant.  Each  year,  as  the  lovely 
climate  and  other  advantages  of  the 
place  become  better  known,  more  and 
more  people  come  to  make  this  their 
home. 

A  cordial  invitation  is  extended  you 
to  visit  this  beautiful  City-by-the-Sea, 
and  satisfy  yourself  that  there  is  only 
one  Santa  Monica,  as  well  as  only  one 
Southern  Californa. 

Santa  Monica  offers  special  induce- 
ments to  investors.  There  has  been  a 
steady,  growing  demand  for  small  cot- 
tages, summer  and  winter  alike.  A  total 
investment  of  from  $1000  to  $3500,  brings 
to  its  owner  interest  varying  from  12 
to  15  per  cent  net. 

This  is  due  to  the  natural  advantages 
of  this  beautiful  sea-side  resort,  "the 
finest  on  earth,"  combined  with  the  low 
rates  and  frequent  and  rapid  service  of 
the  electric  cars  running  between  Los 
Angeles  and  Santa  Monica. 

In  mentioning  the  industrious  mu- 
nicipality of  Santa  Monica  one  must  not 
overlook  the  most  prosperous  and  pop- 


broad,  sandy  beach  south  of  Santa  Mon- 
ica, forms  an  ideal  seaside  resort.  There 
are  800  attractive  cottages,  many  of  them 
quite  pretentious,  at  Ocean  Park.  Ocean 
Park  itself  extends  below  the  city  limits 
of  Santa  Monica.  No  other  resort  in 
Southern  California  has  grown  with  that 
marvelous  rapidity  which  has  character- 
ized the  progress  of  this  beautiful  sea- 
side resort.    A  long,  smooth,  white  beach 
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Dr.  N.  H.  Hamilton 

Residence,  522  Fifth  Street 
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THOS.  H.  JAMES 

^  Civil  Engineer  and 
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Divorced. 
When  you  do,  sell  your  furniture  to 
Colyear's,  322  and  324  So.  Main  street. 
Pays  one-third  more  than  other  dealers. 
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SQDlres  &  meigs 

Home-Made 

Delicacies 

Meals  served  to  or- 
der. Board  by  the 
week.  First-C  lass 
Service.  Reasonable 
Rates. 

No.  99  Ocean  Front 


Oceanpark, 
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of  clean,  pure  sand,  which  extends  into 
the  undulating  interior  country,  lends 
itself  to  make  a  site  par  excellence  for 
homes  of  recreation.  The  climate  at 
Ocean  Park  is  unexcelled.  It  is  delight- 
ful all  the  year  round.  But,  strange  as 
the  fact  may  seem,  it  is  even  more  to  he 
sought  as  a  winter  climate  than  in  the 
summer  season.  There  are  no  uncom- 
fortable restraints  at  Ocean  Park.  There 
are  no  trying  ultra-social  standards  to 


$12,000.  It  will  have  30  bedrooms,  a 
large  dining  room  capable  of  seat- 
ing 150  people;  eight  private  dining 
rooms,  a  gentlemen's  grill,  which  will 
be  under  the  supervision  of  the  best  chef 
in  Southern  California.  The  new  hotel 
is  within  two  minutes  of  the  wharf, 
where  most  excellent  fishing  is  to  be  had. 
It  is  right  on  the  car  line  and  commands 
an  excellent  view  of  the  ocean  and  the 
surrounding  inland  country.    It  is  heated 


just  been  completed  at  a  cost  of  $15,000. 
Mr.  II.  M.  drindley,  the  distinguished 
golfer,  has  full  charge  of  the  club  and 
a  very  accomplished  chef  presides  over 
the  table.  The  links  are  one  of  the 
most  attractive  in  the  world.  The 
ground  is  hard,  firm  and  of  the  most 
desirable  character  for  golfing.  The 
view  of  the  ocean  is  simply  superb.  One 
of  the  pleasantest  features  about  this 
pleasing  ocean-side  golf  links  is  the  fact 
that  one  can  go  in  bathing  directly  from 


The  Casino,  Oce&npark  Country  Club. 


make  life  a  burden.  Every  one  lends 
himself  to  the  spirit  of  enjoyment.  Cor- 
diality and  genuine  happiness  are  the 
prevailing  undertones.  One  who  has  not 
lately  visited  Ocean  Park  will  be  im- 
mensely surprised  to  see  the  rapid  build- 
inc!  that  has  been  going  on. 

Chief  among  the  new  buildings  is  the 
handsome  hotel  building  now  in  course 
of  construction  for  Mr.  Jno.  G.  Hol- 
borow.  This  splendid  structure,  which 
will  be  opened  on  August  3rd,  will  cost 


with  most  modern  apparatus,  lighted  by 
electricity  and  close  to  the  bowling  al- 
leys and  pool  tables. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Holborow  have  been  in 
business  in  Santa  Monica  and  Ocean 
Park  for  the  past  eight  years,  and  so 
they  are  thoroughly  alive  to  the  needs 
of  the  visiting  public. 

GOLK  AND   POI.O   AT  OCEAN  PARK. 

Golf  and  polo  are  "taking"  in  popu- 
larity at  Ocean  Park.  The  new  Ocean 
Park  Golf  Club  house  and  grounds  have 


Wkat  Makes  tke  Sea 

Phosphorescent. 

Something  About  the  Lively  Little  Anima.lculae  who  have 
Been  Shining  Down  at  Our  Seaside  Resorts. 


ECZEMA. 

That  torturing  and  disfiguring  disease 
has  its  cause  in  an  impure  condition  of 
the  blood.  The  impure  condition  of  tbs 
blood  often  arises  from  a  diseased  condi- 
tion of  the  stomach 
and  sulied  organs  of 
digesfion  and  nutri- 
tion. Waen  diges- 
tion is  imperfect,  the 
nutrition  of  the  body 
is  inadequate  to  its 
needs.  The  blood  be- 
comes thin,  poisons 
accumulate  in  it,  and 
these,  poisons  often 
manifest  themselves 
in  some  eruptive 
disease. 

Doctor  Pierce's 
Golden  Medical  Dis- 
covery cures  diseases 
of  the  stomach  and 
other  organs  of  di- 
gestion and  nutri- 
tion. It  eliminates 
poisonous  substances 
from  the  blood, puri- 
fying it  and  increas- 
ing its  quantity  and 
richness.  The  "  Dis- 
covery *  cures  per- 
fectly diseases  of  the 
blood  and  other  diseases  which  originate 
in  a  diseased  condition  of  the  stomach. 

The  "  Discovery  "  is  absolutely  a  non- 
alcoholic and  non  -  narcotic  medicine. 
There  is  nothing  "just  as  good." 

"For  three  years  I  have  suffered  with  that 
dreaded  disease,  eczema,"  writes  Mrs.  J.  Koepp, 
of  Herman.  Oregon.  "I  was  told  to  try  Dr. 
Pierce's  Golden  Medical  Discovery,  which  I  did, 
and  after  I  had  taken  fourteeu  bottle*  I  wa» 
permanently  cured.  It  has  been  a  year  since  I 
stopped  taking  your  medicine  and  it  has  never 
appeared  since.  *  I  think  your  medicine  a  won- 
derful cure  and  hope  others  suffering  as  I  did 
will  take  it  and  be  relieved  of  their  suffering.'' 

Doctor  Pierce's  Pleasant  Pellets  are 
powerful  aids  to  the  cleansing  of  the 
clogged  system.  By  all  dealers  in 
medicine.  

E.  J.  VAWTER'S  I 

Carnations....  \ 


the  club-house  and  af;er  a  stiff  trial 
at  the  old  and  ancient  game  nothing 
more  delightful  can  be  imagined. 

Then  polo,  too.  A  great  polo  tourna- 
ment is  to  be  held  at  Ocean  Park  within 
a  few  days  and  some  of  the  cleverest 
horses  in  the  West  will  participate.  Mr. 
T.  H.  Dudley  is  one  of  those  who  have 
done  a  great  deal  to  encourage  polo  and 
the  tournament  will  be  held  under  the 
auspices  of  the  Ocean  Park  Polo  As- 
sociation. H.  M.  W. 


Almost  everyone  knows  that  the  beau- 
tiful phosphorescence  of  the  ocean  at 
Southern  California's  seaside  resorts 
during  the  past  few  weeks  has  been 
caused  by  countless  millions  of  little  ma- 
rine animals  who  possess  the  faculty  of 
secreting  a  luminous  matter  and  thus 
adding  their  mite  to  the  grand  phenom- 
enon. 

But  what  are  they,  after  all  ? 

Are  they  alive,  these  little  animalcule, 
are  they  dead,  and  why  do  they  shine? 

To  any  of  these  questions  science  is 
unable  to  give  a  decided  answer. 

It  is  an  indisputable  fact,  however, 
that  the  phosphorescence  of  the  sea  is 
by  no  means  an  electrical  or  magnetic 
property  of  the  water,  but  exclusively 
bound  to  organic  matter,  living  or  dead. 
Sometimes  even  a  high  magnifying 
power  is  unable  to  discover  any  ani- 
mals in  the  phosphorescent  water,  and 
yet  light  gleams  forth  wherever  a  wave 
strikes  against  a  hard  body  or  dissolves 
in  foam.    The  cause  of  this  phenomenon 


lies,  then,  most  likely,  in  the  putrifying 
fibres  of  dead  mollusks  which  are  mixed 
with  the  waters  in  countless  numbers. 

The  temblor  which  was  so  heavily 
felt  along  the  coast  a  few  weeks  since 
is  thought  by  many  persons  to  have 
caused  the  phosphoescence.  One  theory 
is  that  the  earthquake  occasioned  chem- 
ical changes  in  disengaging  the  seaweed 
from  the  bottom,  and  that  the  luminos- 
ity is  the  result  of  an  iodine-like  prop- 
erty in  the  water.  Another  theory, — 
and  a  more  reasonable  one, — is  that  the 
earthquake  caused  the  phosphorescent 
animalcuke  with  which  the  depths  of 
the  ocean  abound  to  rise  to  the  surface. 
The  rusty  hue  of  the  water — almost 
blood  red  at  twilight,  gives  strength  tj 
the  last  theory,  for  the  phosphorescence 
seems  co-extensive  with  the  dirt  stirred 
up  by  the  earthquake. 

Probably,  however,  the  phosphores- 
cence of  the  sea  at  our  coast  resorts  has 
been  caused  by  a  minute  gelatinous  ani- 
mal.   Noctiluca   miliaris,   a  wandering 


Are  the  Best 

No.  1350  South  Fourth  Street,  On  the  Hill 


Oceanpark, 


A  new  and  strictly  First-Class  Private  Hotel.    Furnishings  all  new  ami  up-to-date. 
Hot  and  Cold  Water.       Electric  Lights  in  every  Hoom. 
The  Location  overlooking  the  Ocean  and  surrounding  country  is  beautiful. 


California  8 
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Holborow's  New  hotel  | 

Thoroughly  First-Class  and  Modern  in  every  re- 
spect. Electric  Lighted  throughout.  Annun- 
ciators in  every  room.  Cuisine  unsurpassed. 
Private  Dining  rooms.  Electric  cars  pass  the 
Hotel.        .       .     th>  'tf^Sf*-    •  ■  «*/  VvTKh 

JOHN  G.  HOLBOROW,  Prop. 
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Vernon. 


M.  J.  WARNEKE  &  SON 
Proprietors 

Pates  ^'ery  REASONABLE 

Cor.  3rd  and  Hill 
Streets 

OCEANPARK,  CAL. 
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PierStore 

STAPLE  AND  FANCY 

GROCERIES 

Fishing  Tackle,  Fruits,  Nuts, 
Candles— Full  Line  of  To- 
bacco and  Cigars. 


Tel.  298.   Ill  Ocean  Front 
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member  of  the  infusoria?.  This  little 
fellow  is  in  form  nearly  globular,  pre- 
senting on  one  side  a  groove,  from  the 
anterior  extremity  of  which  issues  a  pe- 
culiar curved  stalk  or  appendage,  marked 
by  transverse  lines,  which  is  no  doubt 
made  use  of  as  an  organ  of  locomotion. 
Near  the  base  of  this  tentacle  is  placed 
the  mouth  which  passes  into  a  swelling 
digestive  cavity.  Noctiluca  miliaris,  un- 
der the  magnifying  glass,  looks  like  a 
kidney.  It  multiplies  by  spontaneous 
fission,  and  the  rapidity  of  this  process 
may  be  inferred  from  the  immensity  of 
its  numbers.  A  single  bucket  of  lu- 
minous sea  water  will  often  contain 
hundreds  of  thousands,  while  for  miles 
and  miles  every  breaking  wave  leaves 
a  sheet  of  beautiful  light.  Every  foot- 
step on  the  damp  sand  leaves  a  luminous 
glow.  A  wet  rope  shines  when  waved 
and  there  is  every  indication  that  the 
phosphorescence  is  excited  by  friction. 

We  know  little  of  what  utility  marine 
phosphorescence  may  be.  Why  do  these 
countless  millions  of  Mammarise  gleam 
and  sparkle  along  the  coast  of  Southern 
California?  Is  it  to  signify  their  pres- 
ence to  other  animals  and  direct  them  to 
the  spot  where  they  may  find  abundance 
of  food?  Is  it  to  frighten  them  away? 
Is  it  to  lighten  the  path  so  that  these 
little  animals  themselves  may  find  food? 
(But  they  possess  no  eyes.)  So  much  is 
certain  that  so  grand  and  widespread  a 
phenomenon  must  serve  an.  end  equally 
important. 

The  ■  bright  phosphorescent  light 
gleaming  with  a  greenish  lustre  is 
emitted  from  a  central  organ  on  the  ex- 
terior of  the  bodies  of  these  infinitesimal 
creatures.  Sometimes  after  death  these 
light  bearers  will  give  light  caused  by 
the  decomposition  of  putrifying  organic 
fibres  and  members.  Phosphorescent 
animalculae  are  observed  more  often  in 
southern  waters  than  in  temperate  climes 
though  their  appearance  in  exceptional 
brilliancy  has  often  been  noted  in  icy 
Arctic  waters.  Many  persons  errone- 
ously supposed  that  the  discoloration  of 
the  waters  along  our  coast  was  produced 
bv  some  outgiving  of  the  whale  which 
was  stranded  at  Santa  Monica.  This 
brown  color  is  probably  the  result  of  the 
disintegration  and  decomposition  of  the 
animalcule  whales  which  exist  on  the 
smallest  creatures  of  the  ocean  are  fre- 
quently found  in  the  path  of  these  little 
phosphorescent  creatures. 
"Awaked  before  the  rushing  prow, 
The  mimic  fires  of  ocean  glow, 

Those  lightnings  of  the  wave; 
Wild  sparkles  crest  the  broken  tides, 
And  flashing  round,  the  vessel's  sides 

With  elfish  lustre  lave; 
While,  far  behind,  their  livid  light 
■  o  the  dark  billows  of  the  night 
A  blooming  splendour  gave. 

—Sir  Walter  Scott. 


The  New  Hotel  at  Oceanpark. 

Abner  L  Ross,  of  Ohio,  started  from 
his  late  residence,  Chattanooga,  Ten- 
nessee, with  his  family  for  a  tour  around 
the  world — or  until  he  found  an  ideal 
place  to  spend  his  remaining  life.  After 
visiting  every  city  on  the  Pacific  Coast, 
from  Seattle  south  they  arrived  at  Los 
Angeles  three  years  ago,  and  were  so 
delighted  with  that  city  they  concluded 
to  settle  there. 

Mr.  Ross  soon  purchased  the  new 
hotel  on  Main  street,  renaming  it  The 
Rosslyn  which  he  conducted  with  suc- 
cess until  a  month  ago,  when  he  sold 
out  to  take  a  rest. 

Coming  to  Ocean  Park  to  spend  a 
month  he  soon  saw  the  needs  of  a  hotel 
and  in  a  few  days  arranged  with  Messrs 
Kinney  &  Dudley  for  the  purchase  of 
four  lots  on  Pier  avenue  and  immediately 
contracted  for  the  erection  of  this  up-to- 
date  hotel,  which  was  built  like  magic, 
and  now  stands  a  monument  to  the 
architect  and  contractor.  The  hotel  in 
points  of  beauty,  convenience  and  as  an 
ocean  side  resort,  is  a  model  in  every 
way,  and  reflects  great  credit  on  the 
architect,  A.  L.  Haley. 

The  building  is  not  only  remarkably 
substantial  but  was  built  from  foundation 
to  finish  in  17  days,  by  the  phenomenal 
good  management  of  Contractor  G.  D. 
Snyder.  The  plumbing,  which  is  a  su- 
perior job,  was  all  done  by  Newell  Bros, 
of  Los  Angeles.  The  house  is  lighted  by 
electricity  throughout  and  is  supplied 
with  electric  annunciators  reaching  from 
every  room  to  the  office  and  speaking 
tubes  from  the  tower,  verandas  and  priv- 
ate dining  rooms  to  the  steward's  room. 
The  electric  work  was  done  by  Woodhill. 
Hulse  &  Co.  of  Los  Angeles.  A  large 
dining  room  overlooks  the  gardens  and 
electric  car  lines  on  the  east.  Hot  and 
cold  baths,  lavatories,  etc.,  are  conven- 
ient on  each  floor.  Wide  verandas  on 
each  floor  in  front,  a  grand  tower  over- 
looking the  ocean,  mountains, valley  and 
coast  for  many  miles,  is  accessible  to 
guests  at  all  times. 

The  hotel  is  leased  to  J.  G.  Holborow, 
who  will  furnish  it  entirely  new  and 
open  the  house  to  the  public  on  August 
1st. 

 0  

Plumbers  do  a  whole  lot  of  crooked 
work. 


Sa-rvta.  Monica.  Da.iry. 

H.  Michel,  Proprietor,  BaJlona.. 


Speculators  and  farmers  both  water 
their  stock. 


Pen  makers  have  their  business 
down  to  a  fine  point. 


When  Teddy  gets  onto  the  trail  of 
a  mountain  lion  he  generally  makes 
his  ruse-felt. 


W.  ».  PENHEY 


H.  W.  ROGERS 


Sanitary 
Plumbing 

and  Pitting 


Cor.  Hill  and  Lake  Streets, 


Oceanpark,  California 


Residence,  1228  Lake  Street 

J.  H.  Hassinger 
Carpenter 

...AND.  . 

Contractor 

Shop:  Corner  Hill  and  Lake 
Streets 

Oceanpark,  California 


Eight  years  ago  Mr.  Michel  started 
out  to  make  his  fortune  in  the  dairy  bus- 
iness with  40  head  of  cows.  How  well 
he  has  succeeded  is  shown  by  the  fol- 
lowing description  of  the  plant  he  now 
owns.  The  dairy  stands  well  back  from 
the  road,  away  from  the  dust,  and  is 
surrounded  by  green  fields  of  pasture 
and  alfalfa.  The  ranch  has  1,000  acres 
of  pasture  and  hay  land.  A  great  por- 
tion of  this  land  is  moist,  for  it  lies 
close  to  the  ocean  and  affords  fine  pas- 


to-datc.  The  floors  are  cement  and  kept 
cool  with  plenty  of  fresh  water.  All 
milk  is  aerated  and  cooled  before  de- 
livery. You  will  see  the  Babcock  Ideal 
milk  tester,  for  individual  and  herd  tests. 
Some  of  the  best  cattle  test  as  high  as 
5  and  6  per  cent  of  butter  fat.  Also  the 
De  Lavel  separator  and  the  Disbrow 
combined  churn,  for  the  celebrated  Santa 
Monica  brand  of  butter  is  made  here  by 
an   expert   graduate  of  Ames  college, 


ture  the  year  round.  Out  in  the  fields 
can  be  seen  the  large  herd  of  150  Jer- 
seys and  Holsteins,  all  neat  and  clean 
and  in  fine  condition.  You  will  see  the 
immense,  stable  40x220  feet,  where  the 
cows  are  milked  and  fed.  The  stable 
is  strictly  clean  and  well  drained,  with 
everything  new  and  up-to-date.  Close 
to  the  stable  stand  the  two  large  silos 
with  a  capacity  of  120  tons  of  ensilage 
each.  The  cows  are  fed  alfalfa  hay 
and  corn  ensilage.  We  now  pass  to 
the  creamery,  where  everything  is  up- 


Iowa.  The  dairy  has  a  10-horse-pore 
engine  and  boiler  to  run  the  machinery  ; 
also  a  windmill  and  steam  pump  to  sup- 
ply the  creamery  and  cattle  with  pure 
well  water. 

Over  1,000  gallons  of  milk  are  handled 
daily  and  1,000  bottles  are  filled  and 
delivered,  requiring  four  wagons  to  haul 
the  product  to  market.  All  details  are 
under  the  careful  and  experienced  man- 
agement of  Mr.  Michel  and  the  aim  is  to 
keep  everything  up-to-date  and  strictly 
first-class. 


Ocearv  Pa.rk  Da.iry. 

C.  C.  Weiss,  Proprietor,  Ballona. 


Mr.  Weiss,  commencing  last  Decem- 
ber with  seven  customers,  has  gone  with 
leaps  and  bounds  to  a  patronage  of  400 
customers  at  Santa  Monica  and  Ocean 
Park.    Clean,   pure  milk,   delivered  in 


This  milk  house  is  simply  immaculate, 
and  the  milk  is  aerated,  cooled  and  bot- 
tled absolutely  clean.  At  the  head  of  his 
herd  of  Jerseys  and  Holsteins  are  the 
two  thoroughbred  Jersey  bulls,  regis- 


ill. 

sweet,  well-cleaned  and  aired  bottles  and 
cans  is  the  secret  of  his  success.  A  look 
at  the  milk  house  under  the  wind-mill 
will  convince  any  one  that  he  deserves 
more  than  he  gets,  if  that  be  possible. 


tered,  Diplomas  Silver  Exile,  54,512,  and 
Garfield  Holyoke,  56,029.  Among  the 
best  milkers  are  several  that  give  six 
and  seven  gallons  daily. 
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BASSETT  &  NEBEKER 

Lumber  and  Builders'  Materials 


up     up  up 

Yards  Corner  Seventh  Street 


and  Railroad  Avenue. 

Telephone  1 1 1 
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Colonel  H.  D.  Y.  Cumsoe 
^  ^  Returrvs.  ^  ^ 


The  reporter  strolled  into  Levy's  rather 
late.  A  large  and  jolly  party  were  com- 
ing out.  General  Sherman,  of  railroad 
fame,  was  in  the  lead  with  his  arms 
around  the  necks  of  two  prominent  men. 
Several  of  the  happy  party  had  long  hair. 

After  they  had  passed,  the  waiter  whis- 
pered to  the  reporter  that  Colonel  Cum- 
soe had  remained  in  the  private  room 
to  finish  his  brandy  and  water.  The  re- 
porter wound  himself  upstairs  and 
around  the  halls  and  found  the  Colonel 
sitting  over  the  wreck  of  the  dinner 
viewing  his  glass  with  a  philosophical  do- 
nothing  expression. 

"Hello,  Shakespeare,"  said  the  Colonel. 
"You  are  out  late,  sir.  It  is  a  bad  thing, 
my  boy,  to  be  out  so  late.  Let  me  advise 
you,  sir,  not  to  loaf  about  down-town 
resorts  in  a  city  at  night — or,  for  that 
matter,  sir,  at  any  other  time." 

"I  presume,  Colonel,  that  you  have  had 
a  pleasant  dinner." 

"Yes,  sir,  pleasant  enough;  but  too 
much,  sir,  and  too  long-drawn  out,  and 
the  room  too  close.  These  dinners,  sir, 
bore  me.  You  have  to  eat  them  because 
you  have  nothing  else  to  do.  You  eat, 
sir,  what  you  do  not  want  and  never 
would  order.  Then,  sir,  sitting  next  to 
the  same  people  for  hours,  one  on  each 
side,  sir,  '  is  not  meeting  many  people, 
but,  in  fact,  very  few  for  long  hours. 
You  may  like  a  man  pretty  well,  sir, 
and  yet  not  be  specially  lively  after  sit- 
ting next  to  him  for  several  consecutive 
hours.  It  is  eating,  sir,  that  kills  people. 
Eating  too  much  and  doing  too  little,  is 
the  death,  sir,  of  thousands.  Talk  about 
drink,  sir,  why  more  people  are  killed 
by  what  they  eat  than  by  what  they 
drink.  The  eating  habit,  sir,  should  be 
reformed.  1  intend,  sir,  to  try  a  Chris- 
tian Science  dinner." 

"How  is  that,  Colonel?" 

"Why,  Nevin  tells  me,  sir,  that  there 
is  no  such  thing  as  matter  and  no  pain. 
In  fact,  sir,  the  whole  life  business  is 
imagination.  Now  what  1  propose,  sir, 
is  to  have  dinner  served  on  the  imagin- 
ation line.  You  think  you  have  it — and, 
sir,  you  have  it.  You  sit  at  an  empty 
table  and  think  the  dinner  is  there,  sir, 
and  there  it  is.  Your  digestion  is  saved 
and  the  cooking,  sir,  is  perfect.  You 
think  your  hunger  is  satisfied  and  you 
feel,  sir,  that  you  can  eat  no  more." 

"That  would  be  cheaper  feeding,  Col- 
onel, than  Levy  supplys.  Did  you  have 
a  pleasant  party  at  dinner?" 

"Oh,  yes,  my  boy.  We  were  just  fix- 
ing up  some  of  our  Long  Beach  friends." 

"Is  the  Santa  Monica  railroad  killed, 
Colonel  ?" 

"1  think  it  is,  sir.  It  has  been  re- 
ferred to  the  proper  committee  and  our 
adjutant  turned  in,  sir,  a  splendid  peti- 
tion of  protest." 

"I  thought,  Colonel,  that  the  petition 
against  the  railroad  was  pretty  weak." 

"Not  at  all,  sir.  There  were  a  number 
of  Spanish  voters  whose  names  could 
have  been  read  with  a  little  care,  sir, 
and  then  there  was  Gambrinus  for  beer, 
sir,  and  Perry  for  water.  That  made 
a  powerful  combine.  When  you  have 
the  water  companies  and  the  beer  men, 
sir,  together  you  have  a  strong  pull." 

"Was  Perry,  president  of  the  Los  An- 
geles Water  Company,  against  the  rail- 
road, Colonel?" 

"You  bet  he  was,  sir !  He  has  the 
other  company  securities  and  wants  no 
other  road  near  it  anywhere.  Perry  does 
not  live  in  Hesperia.  He  only  owns 
water  stock  up  in  that  city  of  revolution." 

"So  you  knocked  the  new  railroad 
to  Santa  Monica  out,  Colonel,  in  the  in- 
terest of  Long  Beach?" 

"Yes,  sir,  and  took  a  phosphorous  bath 
in  the  evening.  That,  sir,  was  wonder- 
ful. It  was  weird,  sir,  and  beautiful. 
We  were  outlined  in  the  water  in  silver 
light,  sir.  I  felt,  sir,  like  a  fairy  merman. 
I  thought  I  was  Steve  Mott.  The  sea 
sparkled  with  stars  and  streaks  of  light 
and  the  most  beautiful  part  to  me,  sir, 
were  the  combers  that  broke  into  bright 
light.  The  waves,  sir,  became  illumin- 
ated with  silvery  green.  It  was  the  most 
interesting  and  remarkable  sea  phenome- 
non, sir,  I  have  ever  seen.  Old  Perry 
says  that  water  always  has  rolled  money 
in  on  top  of  him  and  Hellman  and  Mott 
and  the  syndicate,  sir,  but  it  was  the 
first  time  he  ever  saw  water  look  like 
money  and  shine  as  it  rolled  in,  sir." 


"It  must  have  been  a  fine  sight,  Col- 
onel." 

"It  was  splendid,  sir.  And  next  morn- 
ing I  found  the  sea  red  with  his  jelly- 
fish whale  food.  I  do  not  like  the  smeii 
of  it,  sir.  It  is  curious,  my  boy,  how 
small  things  like  these  jelly-fish  are  the 
prey  of  the  greatest  monster  of  the  deep. 
It  is  the  same  way,  sir,  in  the  civilized 
world.  The  smallest  oil  consumer  in 
great  light  masses,  like  this  red  phos- 
phorescent sea,  is  the  food  of  the  Rocke- 
feller whale." 

"I  see,  Colonel,  that  your  articles  on 
the  water  question  published  in  the 
friendly  papers  are  having  their  effect." 

"Yes,  sir.  I  told  you  the  orders  were 
out.  We  have  had  some  nice  interviews, 
sir,  favoring  paying  $J, 000,000  to  Perry, 
Hellman,  Mott,  Miner  et  al.  And  the 
proposition,  sir,  will  be  submitted  to  the 
people." 

"Will  it  carry,  Colonel?" 

"Well,  sir,  it  might.  If  the  pamphlets 
of  information  about  the  water  company 
with  the  real  facts  showing  that  the 
water  company  really  owes  the  city  some 
eight  million  dollars,  and  that  the  city 
owes  them  nothing,  are  suppressed,  there 
is  a  chance,  sir. 

"But.  sir,  I  am  bound  to  admit  other 
troubles.  The  water  company  does  not 
control  Judge  Oster.  Perry  does  not 
know,  sir,  what  he  is  going  to  decide. 
All  we  know,  sir,  is  that  we  can  delay 
the  decision  for  several  months.  Oster, 
sir,  may  do  the  city  justice  and  put  the 
property  in  the  hands  of  a  receiver. 
That,  sir,  will  be  an  awful  blow  to  the 
water  conspiracy.  Then  conies  the  Crys- 
tal Springs  case.  The  judgment  against 
that  flagrant  attempt  to  steal  the  city 
water  cannot  be  much  longer  delayed. 
The  outlook,  sir,  is  uncertain — in  fact, 
sir,  it  is  blue.  We  must  hurry  our  com- 
promise. The  rake-off  must  be  rushed, 
sir." 

"Why,  the  interviews  looked  favorable. 
Colonel." 

"Oh,  dear  me,  my  boy !  When  you 
get  a  lot  of  millionaires  bunched  as  they 
are  in  the  water  company  and  then  go 
and  ask  the  grocers  and  hatters  what 
they  think  of  the  millionaires'  claims, 
you  are  likely,  sir,  to  get  pretty  favor- 
able interviews." 

Just  then  the  lights  went  out  for  a 
moment,  flickered  once  or  twice  and 
then  burned  bright  again.  The  Colonel 
started  bolt  upright,  and  after  the  lights 
were  again  going,  finished  his  brandy 
and  asked  the  reporter  to  help  him  out 
of  the  labyrinth  of  halls  and  stairs. 

 o  

Docile  Polar  Bears. 

Hitherto  it  has  been  supposed  polar 
bears  could  neither  be  trained  nor  rend- 
ered docile,  but  now  Mr.  Richard 
Sawade,  a  well  known  European  tamer 
of  animals  and  notable  authority  on 
bears  in  particular,  shows  clearly  that 
such  a  supposition  is  entirely  erroneous. 

He  secured  two  polar  bears  some  time 
ago  and  at  once  determined  to  train 
them.  In  this  he  succeeded  beyond  his 
expectation — so  well  indeed  that  these 
monstrous  animals  now  follow  him  as 
obediently  as  dogs,  ready  at  his  slightest 
nod  to  perform  any  of  the  little  tricks 
which  they  have  learned  from  him.  Their 
education  in  this  respect  is  not  yet  com- 
plete, but  that  they  have  learned  more 
than  any  of  their  ancestors  is  evident 
from  the  fact  that  at  a  word  from  their 
master  they  get  up  on  their  hind  legs 
and  in  this  manner  follow  him  at  a  re- 
spectful distance  like  lackeys  as  he  walks 
around  the  room. 

Mr.  Sawade  claims  that  polar  bears 
are  endowed  with  more  intelligence  than 
is  generally  imagined  and  that,  if  prop- 
erly handled,  they  will  in  time  become 
quite  as  docile  as  other  animals. 

 o  

American  Pencils  the  Best. 

European  pencil  manufacturers,  espec- 
ially those  in  Germany,  are  beginning  to 
feel  seriously  alarmed  at  American  com- 
petition. The  reason  is  because  the 
American  cedar  wood,  of  which  so  large 
a  quantity  is  used  in  this  industry,  is  of 
much  better  quality  than  any  that  can  be 
obtained  in  Europe. 

Foreign  manufacturers  have  tried  to 
replace  it  by  other  substances,  but  their 
efforts  have  been  practically   in  vain. 


They  have  fashioned  envelopes  for  the 
lead  out  of  French,  wood,  paper  and  even 
out  of  metal,  but  not  one  of  the  sub- 
stances has  proved  in  any  way  as  ser- 
viceable as  the  cedar  of  this  country. 

"The  competition  in  this-  direction." 
says  a  foreign  journal,  "is  not  likely  to 
decrease,  and  it  can,  therefore,  readily  be 
seen  that  a  rich  reward  awaits  the  person 
who  is  fortunate  enough  to  discover  a 
material  which  can  fully  take  the  place 
of  the  American  cedar." 


Beautiful  Giant  Spider  Found. 

The  prejudice  and  aversion  to  spiders 
may  in  part  be  dispelled  at  sight  of  this 
recently  discovered  specimen,  which  is  of 
quite  a  phenominal  size  and  of  wonder- 
ful beauty. 

It  was  captured  by  a  scientist  during  a 
mineralogical  stroll  on  the  Bixby  ranch, 
near  Long  Beach.  He  found  it  in  a 
cavity  of  a  rock,  looking  magestically  as 
if  it  held  sway  over  all  insects. 

This  creature  measures  over  one  and  a 
half  inches  in  length  and  nearly  the  same 
in  breadth.  Its  back  is  beautifully  spot- 
ted and  streaked,  the  colors  mixing  and 
blending  in  each  other  in  splendid  con- 
fusion. This  confusion,  however,  does 
not  extend  to  its  legs,  for  they  are 
covered  with  alternating  stripes  of  black 
and  white  with  mathematical  accuracy. 

It  is  in  fine  preservation,  and  its  owner 
intends  placing  it  in  a  public  natural 
museum  as  a  great  curiosity. 
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Chief   Attractions   for   Tourists— The  Most    Beautiful    and  Fully 
Equipped   Bath   House,  Auditorium,   Bowling  Pavilion 
and  Plunge  on  the  Pacific  Coast. 


On  the  North  Beach,  fronting  the  city 
of  Santa  Monica,  California,  is  situated 
the  mammoth  North  Beach  Bath  House, 
the  largest  establishment  of  the  kind  on 
the  southern  coast.  It  is  complete  in 
every  respect,  including  a  fine  cement 
plunge,  50x150  feet,  which  is  kept  con- 
tinuously full  of  clean  salt  water,  heated 
to  a  temperature  of  80  degrees,  which 
is  changed  daily.  It  also  has  100  por- 
celain lined  tubs  for  hot  salt  water  baths, 
several  hundred  rooms  for  surf  bathers, 
fine  suits  and  plenty  of  towels.  The 
second  story  of  the  Bath  House  Building 
is  filed  up  as  an 

AUDITORIUM, 

having  a  seating  capacity  of  1500  people, 
being  first-class  in  every  respect,  for 
literary,  social  and  general  amusement 
purposes,  and  is  one  of  the  strongest  at- 
tractions to  this  most  popular  beach.  In 
connection   with   the   Bath   House  and 


only  knew  of  the  marvelous  beauties  of 
the  camera  obscura,  no  one  would  miss 
seeing  this  one.  which  is  the  largest  in 
the  world. 

Santa  Monica  is  reached  by  the  South- 
ern Pacific  Ry.  and  by  the  Los  Angeles 
Pacific  Electric  Ry  Companies,  being  the 
most  accessible  of  all  coast  towns.  Both 
of  the  above  roads  connect  directly  with 
the  points  of  attraction  above  mentioned. 

The  CASINO,  on  Third  street,  a  club 
house  built  in  the  mission  style  of  archi- 
tecture, is  the  seaside  home  of  outdoor 
athletics.  There  are  tennis  courts,  and 
from  its  porch  the  golf  links  stretch 
out  over  the  adjacent  country. 

BANK  OF  SANTA  MONICA. 

Owing  to  the  conservative  business 
methods  pursued  by  its  officers  and  di- 
rectors, the  Bank  of  Santa  Monica,  has 
been  placed  foremost  in  the  list  of 
country  banks  in  Los  Angeles  county. 
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Bank  of  Santa  Monica. 


avenue.  The  capital  stock  of  the  bank- 
is  $50,000  and  surplus  $7,000. 


Bunday,  Secretary ;  John  C.  Steele,  Tel- 
ler. 

Directors — N.  H.  Hamilton,  C.  L. 
Bundy,  Robert  F.  Jones,  Henry  W.  Kel- 
ler, E.  J.  Gotham,  Robert  C.  Gillis. 

 o_  .  

Dad  and  I. 
Dad  'n'  I  are  goin'  fishin'. 

Dad's  a-diggin'  bait ; 
I'll  jes'  tell  you  all  about  it. 

If  you'll  set  'n'  wait. 
Dad's  an  awful  hand  fer  fishin' — 

I'm  his  right  hand  bower. 
Like  to  set  'n'  watch  the  bobber 

Hour  after  hour. 

Like  to  hear  the  waves  come  sloppin' — 

Lappin'  soft  and  low, 
Like  to  see  the  sunlight  glancin' 

Dancin'  to  an'  fro. 
Like  to  feel  the  line  a-pullin' 

Steddy,  sure  an'  strong. 
Always  feel  so  glad  'n'  happy 

Thinkin'  I'm  along. 

Ain't  pertickler  what  we're  ketchin', 

Long's  we  get  a  bite ; 
Bass  or  sunfish,  perch  er  picltrel, 

Bullhead,  eel  er  pike. 
Nothin'  but  a  snappin'  turklc 

Goes  against  the  grain, 
When  he  gobbles  up  yer  hooks  an' 

Wears  yer  line  off  fer  a  train. 

'N'  when  the  shadders  get  to  growin' 
Long  'n'  slender  on  the  grass, 

Dad  'n'  I'll  pick  up  our  tackle 
'N'  string  o'  perch  'n'  speckled  bass, 

'N'  ma'll  be  out  a-watchin'  fer  us, 
Sayin',  "Supper's  waitin',  boys." 

— Delia    Thompson    Lutes,    in  Detroit 
Free  Press. 


Auditorium  is  an  incline  walk 
from  the  electric  car  line  to  tlic  beach. 

The  Beach  Attraction  Co.  has  the  larg- 
est and  best  Bozvling  Pavilion  on  the 
western  coast,  fully  equipped  with  eight 
modern  alleys  (made  entirely  of  selected 
maple,  with  patent  return  runways,  with 
an  abundance  of  well  assorted  lignu 
vitac  balls),  billiard  and  pool  tables, 
first  class  shooting  gallery,  and  refresh- 
ment room  with  ice  cream,  cigars  and 
con  fectionery. 

The  Bowling  Pavilion  has  seating  ac- 
commodations for  300  spectators,  besides 
a  sufficient  number  of  seats  for  players. 
One  of  the  special  features  of  the  place 
is  a  large,  old-fashioned,  New  England 
open  fire-place,  flitted  up  with  gas  logs, 
andirons,  crane  with  iron  pots  and  ket- 
tles, the  whole  presenting  a  very  pictur- 
esque appearance.  The  pavilion  is  well 
patronized  by  men,  women  and  children, 
and  is  conducted  in  an  orderly  and 
courteous  manner. 

THE  CAMERA  OBSCURA 

in  front  of  the  North  Beach  Bath  House, 
is  the  finest  attraction  in  the  west.  It 
is  beautiful  beyond  description,  and  is 
worth  going  miles  to  see.    If  the  public 


North  Beach  Bath  House  and  Beach,  July  4th. 

leading    The  Bank  Block,  shown  in  our  illustra-       The  following  is  a  list  of  the  officers 


-o- 


tion,  is  much  the  finest  block  in  Santa    and  directors: 


The  Pan-American  Exposition  is  a 
sort  of  wild  west  show.  At  least,  it  is 
a  Buffalo  Bill. 


Monica,  having  a  frontage  of  100  feet  Officers— Robert  F.  Jones,  President; 
on  Third  street,  on  the  corner  of  Oregon    Henry  W.  Keller,  Vice-President;  C.  L. 


Because  a  cow  eats  grass  is  no  sign 
that  she  is  a  green  horn. 
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Home-cookeil  Delicacies  of  all 
Kinds.  Homt-madc  Bread  a 
Specialty  
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A   BIT  OF  HISTORY. 

The  first  sale  of  town  lots  in  Santa 
Monica  took  place  July  15,  1875-  So, 
the  place  can  be  truthfully  said  to  be 
twenty-four  years  old.  The  city  was 
incorporated  as  a  city  of  the  sixth  class, 
November,  1886,  and  has  grown  to  be 
the  queen  seaside  resort  of  Southern 
California. 

GRADED  STREETS. 

Santa  Monica  can  boast  of  handsome 
streets  and  avenues  thirteen  and  a  half 
miles  being  graded,  each  succeeding  year 
finding  more  mileage  added. 

CEMENT  SIDEWALKS. 

There  are  cement  sidewalks  in  every 
direction,  of  ample  width,  there  being 
two  miles  of  walk  14  feet  wide  and 
six  miles  8  feet  wide,  a  total  of  eight 

miles. 

SEWER  SYSTEM. 

The  sewer  system  recently  completed 
has  cost  over  $40,000,  there  being  a  main 
sewer  two  and  a  half  miles  long,  and 
laterals  six  miles  additional,  total  eight 
and  a  half  miles. 

ELECTRIC  LIGHTS. 

The  Santa  Monica  Electric  Light  ft 
Power  Company  furnishes  the  city  street 
lighting,  and  her  citizens  for  their  homes 
with  a  first-class  illuminant.  The  com- 
pany has  a  superb  power  house  on  North 
Beach,  and  a  systems  thoroughly  up- 
to-date  in  every  particular. 

TRANSPORTATION. 

Two  transcontinental  lines,  the  South- 
ern Pacific  and  Santa  Fe.  make  the  city 
their  ocean  terminus.  The  Los  Angeles 
&  Pacific  Electric  gives  the  city  rapid 
transit  communication  with  Los  Angeles. 
The  steamships  of  the  Pacific  Coast 
Steamship  Company  touch  at  the  wharf 
at  Port  Los  Angeles,  and  the  J.  C.  El- 
liot pleasure  steamer  makes  trips  regu- 
larly between  San  Pedro  and  Santa 
Monica  and  around  the  bay. 

THE  BEACH. 

Over  five  miles  in  extent,  fronting  the 
city,  is  one  of  the  best  in  the  world 
and  safe  for  bathing  the  entire  year. 

BATH  HOUSES. 

Santa  Monica  has  three  bathing  es- 
tablishments including  the  North  Beach 
bath-house,  the  finest  establishment  of 
the  kind  south  of  San  Francisco.  Up- 
to-date  in  every  respect  and  capable  of 
bathing  the  multitude. 

WHARVES. 

There  are  three  wharves  including  the 
one  of  the  Southern  Pacific,  at  Port 
Los  Angeles,  one  of  the  longest  in  the 
world,  and  two  pleasure  wharves. 

PICTURESQUE  DRIVES. 

The  following  are  a  few  among  the 
many  picturesque  drives  to  be  found  at 
Santa  Monica,  embracing  beach,  can- 
yons, foothills  and  mountains,  together 
with  the  length  of  each  : 

Santa    Monica    Canyon,    two  miles; 


Santa  Monica  Heights,  four  miles ;  Sol- 
diers' Home,  four  miles;  La  Ballona 
harbor  site,  five  miles ;  Arch  Rock,  five 
miles;  Rustic  Canyon,  five  miles;  The 
Palms,  six  miles;  Sullivan  Canyon, 
seven  miles;  Inglewood,  nine  miles; 
Mandeville  Canyon,  ten  miles;  Malibu 
Ranch,  fourteen  miles ;  Los  Angeles, 
Boulevard  route,  eighteen  miles;  Los 
Angeles,  Soldiers'  Home  route,  twenty 
miles. 

WATER  SUPPLY. 

Santa  Monica  can  boast  of  her  do- 
mestic water  supply,  furnished  by  the 
Santa  Monica  Land  &  Water  Company, 
which  comes  from  the  company's  spring 
grounds,  just  outside  the  city  limits. 
For  cleanliness,  purity  of  water  and 
modern  methods,  the  company's  plant  is 
a  model  the  very  best  in  the  State.  The 
City  Water  Company,  South  Santa  Mon- 
ica, and  the  Kinney  and  Dudley  sys- 
tems also  furnish  water  to  patrons  in 
their  locality. 

FREE    PUBLIC  LIBRARY. 

The  public  library  has  been  made  a 
complete  one  in  every  respect  by  the 
arduous  toil  of  the  trustees  and  com- 
uetent  librarian. 

RAINFALL. 

The  yearly  precipitation  is  from  15 
to  18  inches. 

TEMPERATURE. 

The  temperature  ranges  from  40  to 
to  degrees  in  winter  and  from  65  to  80 
in  summer.  Ocean  temperature,  which 
averages  50  in  winter  and  69  in  summer, 
permits  healthful  bathing  every  day  in 
the  year. 

PARKS. 

There  are  two  public  parks,  one  at 
Seventh  street  and  Nevada  avenue,  a 
block  in  extent,  and  the  other,  Linda 
Vista  Park,  a  mile  long,  on  the  ocean 
front  along  Ocean  avenue  (one  of  the 
finest  drives  in  the  world)  with  match- 
less views  of  ocean,  mountain,  city  and 
plain. 

IN  ADDITION 

Santa  Monica  has  three  school-houses, 
including  a  high  school;  ample  telephone 
and  telegraph  communication,  fourteen 
churches,  fifteen  societies,  and 

IN  A  PLEASURE  SENSE 

Santa  Monica  is  well-equipped  to  fur- 
nish enjoyment  to  both  citizen  and  guest, 
there  being  two  fine  golf  links,  cement 
tennis  courts,  where  the  annual  tourna- 
ments of  the  Southern  California  Lawn 
Tennis  Association  are  held ;  polo 
grounds,  bicycle  and  horse  racing 
tracks,  good  hotels,  in  addition  to  the 
advantages  heretofore  mentioned. 

LAST  BUT  NOT  LEAST 

Santa  Monica  has  a  daily  paper,  the 
Outlook,  D.  G.  Holt,  editor  and  pro- 
prietor, which  faithfully  chronicles  the 
events  of  the  day  and  champions  her  in- 
terests. 


Ladies'  Toilet  Parlors  \ 

jl  Face  and  Hair  Treatment  W) 

0  SHAMPOOING    ..    ..  F 

(I         Manufacturer  of  Toilet  Articles.  <3 

8  1070  Second  Street      Oceanpark,  Cal.  8 

HOME  BAKERY 

and  DELICATESSEN 

j.  Mcpherson 

No.  8  INDIA  STREET       OCEANPARK,  CAL. 

PACIFIC 

Photograph  Gallery 


I, ril'  Dottie  Dimple  with  a  little  smile 

Took  her  little  barefoots  to  Photographer  Rile 

Result:  a  photo  in  the  most  up-to-date  style. 

H.  F,  RILE,  trust        s.mbi  Monica.  Cal. 


FOR  FIRST  -  CLASS  MEALS 
00  TO  THE   

Ocean  spray 

Restaurant 

REGULAR  MEALS  25  CENTS 
R.  A.  JOHNSTON 

Proprietor 
16  India  Street  Oceanpark,  Cal. 


*  ;k  AX  AX  A V  AX  J/r  'i/r  AX  AX  AX  AX  3ft  AX  V*  AX  AX  AX  AX  AX  AX  AX  &t AX 


..  Free  Delivery  .. 


1 


GEORGE  D.  RUDDY 


Oceanpark  Fish  Market  * 


W.  S.  BELL.  Proprietor 


I  Real  Estate  and  Rental  Agency 

I  ...  FIRE  INSURANCE  ... 

1 


Fish,  Shellfish,  Poultry,  Oysters  I 

1032  S.  Second  St.,  Oceanpark,  Cal.  |  - 

xv  x*  x*  x*  rr.  s*  «s  x>  xv  *r.  *«  x>  *?.  s*  x*  »s  »s  sst  rr.  x>  s»  «e  «s  x>  x*    t<  $ 


Cottages  for  Sale  and  Rent.     Bargains  in  Choice  Building 
Lots.    Call  or  Write. 

Cor.  Ocean  Front  and  India  Street 


OCEANPARK 


CALIFORNIA 


AX  AX  AX  V*  AX  AX  AX  AX  AX  ♦  AX  AX  AX  AX  3»      AX  3tf  JTjt      iT*  ft*  *g 


Largest  and  Best  Agency 
on  Pacific  Coast. 


Carefully  8elected  Help  of  all  Kinds 
...Telephone  Main  509...  Promptly  Furnished. 


HUMMEL  BROS.  &  CO.  -  EMPLOYMENT  AGENTS 

Basement  California  Bank  Building,  Corner  Broadway. 
300-302  WEST  SECOND  STREET,       -        -        -        LOS  ANGELES.  CALIFORNIA 

fc-  m^^^c^c^c^c^^c  m.t-  %r       %r  m :~  m -~  iirmrt ft 

Special  Attention  (uven  to  Care  ok  Property  ok  Non-Kehiuentm. 


\      DAVIS  M.  CLARK 

\  IReal  Estate. ..IRcntal  Hoent 

l    1103  South  Second  Street  N«[J  Door  to  Post  Office 

L OCEANPARK,  L.  A.  CO..  CALIFORNIA 


PACIFIC  GARDEN 


CAFE  AND 
FISH  GRILL 


SANTA  MONICA 
BY 

•<  ^  THE  SEA  ^  ^< 
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Dr.  Frank  Comer. 


In  Dr.  Frank  Comer,  Santa  Monica 
has  secured  a  dental  surgeon  who  has 
received  the  highest  encomiums  from  the 
best  people  in  Great  Britain  and  the 
East.  Dr.  Comer  is  a  specialist  in  ad- 
vanced American  dentistry,  and  is  the 
inventor  and  patentee  in  Great  Britain 
and  the  United  States  of  the  recognized 
Comer  system  of  removable  bridge 
work.  Dr.  Comer  may  be  said  to  have 
reached  practical  perfection  in  dentistry. 


self  to  the  public  by  his  uniform  cour- 
tesy and  attention.  Personally  fire  is'-:a 
delightful  man  to  meet.  Dr.  Comer,  be- 
fore coming  to  Santa  Monica,  was  lo- 
cated in  Titusville,  Pa.,  where  he  made 
enviable  success.  The  doctor  has  a 
number  of  ingenious  appliances  that 
render  the  work  as  little  irksome  as  pos- 
sible. In  conclusion  we  will  state  that 
Dr.  Frank  Comer  deserves  the  success 
he  has  won  and  the  future  growth  of 


He  gives  to  all  who  consult  him  the 
most  thorough,  practical,  artistic  and 
useful  work  possible,  at  fees  commen- 
surate with  the  service  rendered.  The 
"Comer  Crowns"  are  recognized  in 
Great  Britain  and  the  United  States  as 
being  the  most  scientific  and  durable  ill 
the  market.  In  addition  to  his  skill  as 
a  dentist,  Dr.  Comer  has  endeared  him- 


Santa  Monica  will  witness  the  rewards 
of  this  skillful  surgeon. 

Dr.  Comer  has  just  returned  from  Col- 
orado, where  he  has  large  mining  in- 
terests. The  doctor  has  added  a  dental 
room  to  his  cottage,  so  that  he  may  be 
with  his  family.  The  doctor  can  be 
found  at  ng  Beach  Front,  Ocean  Park, 
facing  the  pier. 


Mr.  H.  X.  Goetz. 

Mr.  H.  X.  Goetz,  the  prominent  con- 
tractor of  Santa  Monica,  is  construct- 
ing the  splendid  new  auditorium  of 
which  there  is  made  mention  in  this 
issue  of  The  Saturday  Post.  The  audi- 
torium building,  almost  at  the  brink 
of  the  very  ocean,  will  not  only  be  a 
marked  addition  to  Santa  Monica's 
many  handsome  edifices,  but  will  be  a 
flattering  comment  oupon  Mr.  Goetz's 
enterprise.  The  gentleman  is  well  and 
nopularly  Known  in  Santa  Monica.  His 
business  acquaintances  become  personal 
friends.  Mr.  Goetz  thoroughly  under- 
stands all1  the  details  of  his  profession, 
and  he  will  undoubtedly  play  a  large 
part  in  the  erection  of  buildings  in  the 
coming  growth  of  the  city. 

 o  

Mr.  Geo.  D.  Snyder. 

Ocean  Park  is  going  to  have  a  splen- 
did new  hotel  and  that  within  a  very 
short  time.  This  elegant  building  which 
has  been  put  up  so  miraculously  as  to 
seem  almost  to  have  been  raised  by  the 
hand  of  genii,  in  reality  is  being  con- 
structed under  the  supervision  of  Mr. 
Geo.  D.  Snyder,  the  well  known  con- 
tractor of  Ocean  Park.  Mr.  Snyder's 
name  is  a  guarantee  that  the  work  will 
be  substantial  and  thorough.  As  has 
been  mentioned  in  this  Santa  Monica- 
Ocean  Park  edition,  the  new  hotel  is 
being  built  by  Mr.  Abner  L.  Ross  for 
Mr.  Jno.  G.  Holborow.  It  will  cost  some- 
thing over  $12,000,  and  will  be  thor- 
oughly modern  in  every  particular. 

Mr.  iSnyder  is  well  known  and  popular 
in  Ocean  Park  and  Santa  Monica.  lie 
knows  the  contractor's  business  thor- 
oughly, and  is  just  as  ready  in  all  the 
details  of  his  profession  as  in  his  ex- 
cellent supervision  of  its  generalities. 

—  o  

Open   Amateur    Golf  Handicap 
Tournament. 

The  Ocean  Park  Country  Club  is  forg- 
ing to  the  front  in  the  minds  of  sports- 
men. The  club  will  hold  a  big  tourna- 
ment on  July  31  and  August  1. 

This  will  be  one  of  the  most  exciting 
golf  tournaments  ever  held  in  Southern 
California  following  is  a  list  of  the 
events : 

Wednesday.  July  31st,  11  A.  M. — Open 
Amateur  Handicap,  match  play.  Ladies, 
holes  ;  finals,  18  holes.  First  and  second 
prizes.    Entrance  fee,  $1.00. 

Wednesday,  July  31st,  9:30  A.  M. — 


Open  Amateur  Handicap,  match  play. 
Gentlemen,  18  holes ;  final,  36  holes. 
Ployers  to  be  drawn  in  two  classes.  First 
and  second  prizes  in  each  class.  En- 
trance fee,  $1.00. 

Thursday,  August  1st,  4:30  P.  M. — 
Driving  Competitors.  Entrance  fee,  25 
cents. 

Entries  may  be  made  with  Ed  Tufts. 
132  South  Spring  street,  or  with  H.  M. 
Grindlay.  Ocean  Park  Country  Club. 

Entries  close  at  9:30  A.  M.  on  the  31st 
of  July. 

Two  days  race  meeting  August  2nd 
and  3rd. 

The  Ocean  Park  Country  Club  has  just 
been  completed  at  a  cost  of  $15,000.  It  is 
perfect  in  all  its  appointments,  and  is  the 
finest  oceanside  golf  links  in  the  world. 
The  view  is  superb.  After  a  hot  game  of 
golf  visitors  can  go  directly  into  the  sea 
from  the  club-house. 


When  the  New  Line  is  Built. 

When  the  new  electric  line  to  Santa 
Monica  and  Ocean  Park  is  completed, 
these  cities  will  have  an  electric  service 
that  cannot  be  surpassed.  The  line  will 
enter  Los  Angeles  by  way  of  West  Ad- 
ams street  and  will  come  thence  directly 
into  the  center  of  the  city.  A  splendid 
feature  of  the  new  line  is  that  it  will 
••roceed  from  Ocean  Park  on  to  Rcdondo 
and  thus  complete  the  circuit. 

Reasonable  Rates 

Pennsylvania  Collage 

rirs.  Amanda  Van  Vooth,  Prop. 

Light  Housekeeping  Rooms 
253  Second  Street,  SANTA  MONICA 


5 


8    N.  R.  SMITH,  D.  D.  S. 

8 


I  § 

I  ...Resident  Dentist...  ^ 

&         Office:    Odd  Fellows'  Block  v 

X  Cor.  3rd  and  Utah  X 

\  \ 

S  SANTA  MONICA,  CALIFORNIA  ^ 


Ocean  park  Grocery  ™« Bakery 

J.  R.  THACKER,  Proprietor 


A  FULL  LINE  OF 


Groceries,  Fruits,  Vegetables,  Etc. 

FINE  RANCH  BUTTER  AND  EGGS  A  SPECIALTY 
Ice  Cold  Drinks,  Cigars  and  Tobacco 

CORNER  SECOND  AND  HILL  STS.,    Terminus  Electric  Car  Line 
Telephone  293    ::    OCEANPARK,  CAL. 


Mrs.  A.  E.  Mills 
DELICACIES 

OF  ALL  KINDS 

Home  Cooking 

OCEAN  FRONT 

Near  Hill  St.,  Oceanpar/f 


MRS.  A.  L.  YORK 

Delicacy  Store 

ICE  CREAM,  BUTTER, 
EGGS  AND  MILK. 

..109  Ocean  Front.. 

Corner  Pier  Avenue 

OCEANPARK,  CAL. 


Oceanpark  Amusement  Co. 

Pier  Avenue,  Near  Ocean  Front 


OCEANPARK, 


CALIFORNIA 


REGULATION 

BowIir)gAU«ys,PoolTables 
apcl  Sbootirjg  Gallery 

Oceanpark  Amusement  Co. 
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The  State  University. 

Several  persons  have  spoken  to  us  about  the  stand 
taken  by  The  Post  against  the  doubling  and  quadrupling 
of  taxation  within  the  last  few  years  for  the  benefit  of 
that  institution.  It  was  assumed  that  The  Post  was 
hostile  to  the  State  university.  We  are  not.  What 
we  opposed  was  the  large  and  rapid  increase  of  taxa- 
tion for  Berkeley.  Our  reasons  may  be  summarized  as 
follows: 

First — The  vast  majority  of  those  educated  at  public 
expense  do  not  and  cannot  go  beyond  the  grammar 
school.  Only  a  few  go  through  even  the  high  school 
course,  which  is  really  better  than  an  average  university 
or  collegiate  course  was  thirty  years  ago.  Less  than 
one  per  cent  of  our  children  in  Los  Angeles  go  to  the 
State  university.  The  common  schools  then  are  of  first 
importance  and  so,  far  more  necessary  to  consider, 
that  their  present  condition  of  lack  of  funds  should 
be  first  met  before  large  additions  of  taxation  are  di- 
verted to  Berkeley. 

Second— That  only  a  select  few  can  go  through  a  uni- 
versity course  at  all.  This  select  few  is  and  must  be 
mainly  from  the  class  that  holds  the  wealth  of  the  com- 
munity. Free  instruction  in  a  university  is  not  a  ne- 
cessity to  these.  The  question  of  ability  to  attend  a 
university  is  not  the  question  of  paying  fees,  nor  even 
of  paying  the  cost  of  board  and  clothes.  It  is  mainly 
the  loss  of  time  for  earning-work.  The  years  deemed 
necessary  for  the  so-called  higher  education  are  grow- 
ing in  number.  In  Germany  seven  years  arc  required 
for  a  physician.  Only  a  specialist  who  is  working  out 
a  life  career  for  some  profession  can  afford  so  much 
time  out  of  life  for  scholastic  work.  No  ordinary  citizen 
with  the  average  career  before  him  should  give  up  so 
much  time  to  book  study.  He  must  live  and  learn  as 
he  lives  and  live  and  learn  in  real  life. 

With  us  several  years  (ire  deemed  necessary  to  prepare 
for  the  university.  Two  years  is  a  moderate  estimate 
for  this.  Then  come  four  years  in  the  university.  If  a 
profession  is  to  be  followed  in  a  high-toned  way  the 
professional  course  follows  that  of  the  university.  Three 
years  is  about  the  least  for  this.  Then,  to  be  really  fully 
educated  according  to  university  standards,  there  should 
be  a  post-graduate  course,  or  a  year  of  two  in  a  foreign 
university.  The  average  time  for  a  full  university 
course,  preparation  and  finish  included,  cannot  be  set  at 
less  than  seven  years.  When  a  young  person  comes 
out  from  university  l>ooks  and  high-grade  work  they 
must  still  start  to  learn  to  apply  book-learning  in  re- 
munerative life  work.  It  is  even  a  question  as  to  what 
the  ultimate  effect  of  these  long  book  courses  is.  Some 
contend  that  both  taste  and  power  for  practical  work 
is  really  diminished  by  an  excess  of  letter  schooling. 

A  fully  prepared  and  educated  oerson,  according  to 
high  university  standards,  must  be  close  to  the  age  of 
thirty  when  thus  fitted  for  life.  He  is  then  within  eight 
years  of  the  average  length  of  life.  The  ordinary  citizen 
cannot  give  up  so  much  of  life  to  letters.  It  is  not  only 
impossible,  but  it  would  be  a  tremendous  injury  to  the 
productive  power  of  '.he  community  to  have  every  one 
go  through  a  university  course.  Such  a  course  then 
must  be  partial  and  for  a  few.  The  common  schools, 
on  the  other  hand,  are  for  all.  Even  compulsion  is 
sometimes  employed  to  procure  the  school  attendance. 
Taxation,  therefore,  for  the  common  school  and  for  the 
university  rests  on  an  entirely  different  basis.  The  one 
is  for  all ;  the  other,  necessarily,  for  a  few. 

We  consider  a  university  of  sufficient  value  to  war- 
rant public  taxes  for  it.  if  no  sufficient  university  work 
did  or  could  exist  without  it.    This  is  not  the  fact. 

Third — The  people  now  practically  rely  on  the  com- 
mon schools  for  the  education  of  their  children.  Even 
the  former  extreme  religious  hostility  against  non-sec- 
tarian schools  from  some  quarters  has  greatly  dimin- 
ished. In  a  broad,  general  way  it  is  fair  to  say  that  the 
people  now  depend  on  public  support  for  common  school 
education,  and  that  the  vast  majority  of  our  children 
are  thus  educated,  and  not  otherwise.  This  is  not  the 
case  with  university  education.  Only  a  few  states  have 
good  universities  and  most  of  the  states  have  no  such 
institutions  maintained  by  taxes.  The  most  celebrated 
and  best  known  universities  in  this  country  are  not  state 
universities.  There  are  several  state  universities  that 
stand  high,  but  the  public  do  not  rely  on  state  univer- 
sities for  the  higher  education  available  to  the  few,  as 
they  rely  on  the  public  school  for  the  education  of  all. 
The  university  education  is  most  valuable  to  the  profes- 
sional men.  Beyond  these  it  is  agreeable  and  perhaps 
useful  to  the  wealthy  and  to  the  dilettanti.  It  is  not  a 
common  need  nor  an  education  available  to  the  masses. 
Now.  if  we  say  that  the  state  should  educate  a  physi- 
cian, a  lawyer,  a  dentist,  an  artist  or  other  specialist  in 
his  work,  we  are  confronted  with  the  question  of  where 
to  draw  the  line.  Why  not  educate  in  his  work  the 
mechanic,  the  carpenter,  bricklayer  and  painter?  Why 
not  prepare  the  blacksmith,  gardener  and  sailor  and  all 
others  by  state  taxes  for  their  selected  life  work?  If 
anything,  these  deserve  this  more  than  do  the  profes- 
sional class. 


It  is  held  by  many  judicious  men  that  the  true  limit 
of  public  education  is  the  full  common  school  course  to 
open  the  minds  and  furnish  the  mental  tools  fairly  and 
equally  to  all.  This  gives  a  sound  basis  f?>r  the  indi- 
vidual's economic  welfare,  the  citizen's  capacity  for  pub- 
lic duties  and  the  key  to  mental  growth  to  all  those 
passing  through  it. 

Fourth — Until  the  last  legislature,  all  of  the  higher 
educational  establishments  were  taxed  for  Berkeley. 
Berkeley  was  not  taxed  at  all,  nor  were  any  of  its  bonds 
or  mortgages.  The  state  was  taxed  for  it,  including 
taxes  from  all  other  colleges  and  universities  and  on 
their  property  and  endowments.  Besides  this  the  federal 
government  subsidizes  that  part  of  Berkeley  called  the 
college  of  agriculture.  This  school  has,  therefore,  both 
state  and  federal  support.  We  hear  that  the  college 
of  agriculture,  in  spite  of  all  the  money  spent  on  it, 
has  not  in  its  whole  life  graduated  one  practical  farmer. 
Stanford  is  now  partially  exempted  from  taxation.  To 
that  extent  it  is  nearer  on  an  even  footing  with  Berke- 
ley than  are  similar  establishments  in  Southern  Cali- 
fornia. Our  colleges  and  university  receive  no  state 
aid.  and  in  addition  are  taxed  for  all  purposes,  includ- 
ing a  forced  tribute  to  Berkeley.  How  this  can  be 
deemed  a  fair,  just  or  necessary  thing  we  fail  to  see. 
It  is  not  just.  It  surely  cannot  be  necessary  to  a  higher 
education  to  tax  all  such  establishments  for  the  benefit 
of  one.  It  is  a  handicap  and  a  severe  one  to  all  of 
these.  Our  Southern  California  colleges  and  university 
have  a  hard  enough  financial  row  to  hoe  without  taxing 
them  for  a  northern  rival.  Competition  by  this  taxing 
must  be  diminished  and  discouraged.  In  spite  of  the 
new  theories  of  trusts  and  Socialists  about  the  economics 
and  advantages  of  destroying  competition,  it  is  competi- 
tion alone  which  has  and  does  keep  the  world  mov- 
ing. It  is  a  question  whether  progress  can  go  on  with 
oilt  its  stimulus.  All  of  nature  works  on  this  so-called 
wasteful  system.  Nowhere  is  competition  absent. 
Every  form  of  life  here  is  due  to  it.  To  arraign  com- 
petition is  to  arraign  the  Creator.  For  those  who  deny 
a  Creator  nature  must  still  be  arraigned.  It  was  the 
competition  of  Stanford  that  woke  Berkeley  up  and 
really  made  its  improvements  and  gave  it  new  life.  Be- 
fore that  Berkeley  was  somnolent.  It  had  no  head 
and  had  no  life.  It  has  improved  immensely.  The 
Post  is  glad  that  it  has  improved.    We  wish  it  well. 

That  Berkeley  would  have  grown  as  it  has  without 
the  competition  of  Stanford,  we  do  not  believe.  We 
think  that  the  happy  aid  contributed  by  public-spirited 
citizens  to  our  Southern  California  university  will  do 
both  of  the  others  good.  Competition  has  the  effect  of 
forcing  on  progress.  Stagnation  under  its  spur  is  im- 
possible. Let  us  not  kill  this  life-giver  in  the  only  part 
of  education  where  it  still  exists.  We  should  not  tax 
the  life  out  of  our  colleges  and  universities  simply  to 
overfeed  an  already  very  rich  establishment,  though 
this  be  located  in  beautiful  Berkeley  and  be  under  the 
State's  wing.  Justice  demands  that  no  more  taxes  should 
be  forced  from  other  excellent  colleges  for  the  monopoly 
of  one.  We  doubt  the  wisdom  of  levying  taxes  for  an 
endowed  State  university  to  serve  one  out  of  a  hundred 
young  people  and  which  cannot  be  used  by  the  other 
ninety  and  nine. 


Politics  as  She  is  Spoke. 

Politics  is  like  the  amusing  Portuguese  lesson  book 
for  English.  In  both  cases  the  only  one  thing  certain 
is  that  whatever  it  says,  it  never  says  what  it  means. 

The  politicians  talk  about  this,  that  and  the  other. 
But  the  real  thing  is  the  plunder;  office  and  rake-off  is 
the  meaning:  the  words  may  be  anything.  The  war-cry 
is  never  "rake-off;"  yet  that  is  what  the  war  of  politics 
is  about.  The  people  care  nothing  about  the  plunder. 
The  people  receive  none  of  it.  The  people  simply  pay 
all.  Consequently  the  degeneracy  of  politics  into  plunder 
is  a  thing  to  which  the  people  arc  hostile.  They  do  not 
know  how  to  get  away  from  this  moral  and  material 
misfortune.    If  they  knew  how  to  stop  it  they  would. 

Politics  properly  conducted  is  the  administration  of 
the  public  business  on  efficient  and  economical  lines. 
Politics  as  now  conducted  is  largely  for  rings,  rake-offs 
and  patronage.  The  public  business  is  secondary  or 
only  an  incident  in  the  main  aim.  The  aim  is  plunder. 
Is  this  because  men  are  worse  than  they  used  to  be? 
Surely  not.  Men  now  are  as  good,  or  better,  than  they 
used  to  be  Is  it  because  only  bad  men  go  into  pol- 
itics? Surely  not.  Most  men  are  first  drawn  to  pol- 
itics through  interest  in  the  public  business,  and  the 
desire  to  do  good  and  to  receive  public  applause  and 
social  distinction.    What  is  the  matter? 

The  system  of  direct  responsibility  of  all  officers  to 
the  public  had  its  most  striking  illustration  in  the  New 
England  township  government.  That  form  was  insti- 
tuted in  an  agricultural  community  with  sparse  and 
scattered  population.  It  was  in  a  poor  country  and 
amongst  a  homogeneous  population.  There  was  no 
such  mobility  of  population  in  early  New  England  life 
as  there  is  now  in  the  quietest  village.  There  were 
rarely  over  a  hundred  voters  in  a  township.    All  of 


these  could  and  did  meet  together  for  the  election  of 
officers,  the  examination  of  officers  and  of  the  public 
business.  There  was  no  party  in  local  matters.  Every 
officer  and  every  candidate  met  all  the  electors  face  to 
face.  The  office  sought  the  man,  not  the  man  the  of- 
fice. That  this  was  the  case  is  shown  by  one  or  another 
firm  of  fine  in  the  different  townships  upon  those  elected 
to  office  who  declined  to  serve.  We  do  not  have  this 
trouble  of  fines  for  declining  office  at  the  present  time. 
Every  one  knew  every  one  else  in  a  township.  The  pub- 
lic business  was  simple,  the  revenue  small  and  the  public 
servants  few.  Under  those  conditions  the  New  Eng- 
land township  government  was.  as  l)e  Tocqueville  says, 
the  ideal  form  of  human  government.  The  officer  was 
really  selected  by  the  people  and  he  was  really  respon- 
sible to  the  people. 

The  people  governed  well.  Why  not  adopt  a  system 
thafwe  have  tried  and  found  so  satisfactory  to  the  con- 
ditions? All  we  have  to  do  is  to  copy  one  or  another 
of  the  adaptations  of  the  township  system  to  mi  dern 
conditions  now  working  successfully  in  the  strongest, 
freeest  and  most  progressive  countries  of  the  world. 

Nomination  in  local  affairs  by  petition  only,  civil 
service  rules  and  direct  legislation  have  been  successful 
in  other  countries  in  curing  political  debauchery;  so 
they  will  be  here. 


Sacramento  Political  School  Books. 

The  news  has  been  received  by  The  Post's  special 
leased,  interminable,  underground  wire  that  the  polit- 
ical school  hooks  are  now  about  to  be  proved  to  contain 
valuable  things.  This  proof  is,  of  course,  at  public  ex 
pense  and  will  be  accomplished  by  a  salaried  board  of 
seventeen  competent  politicians  in  each  county.  Each 
commissioner  will  have  a  stenographer,  $>joo  (may  be  of 
his  family);  a  secretary,  $1200  (must  be  nominated  by 
the  controlling  machine  faction),  and  a  janitor,  $,tooo 
(must  be  locally  influential).  The  commissions  will 
travel  al>out  the  Slate  to  view  the  school  books  and 
make  political  acquaintances.  If  any  of  the  attaches 
do  not  care  to  travel  the  mileage,  etc..  can  be  turned 
over  to  some  friend  of  the  commissioner  (the  bes;  and 
most  active  politician,  or  else  a  close  relative). 

After  the  traveling  is  about  exhausted,  the  exam- 
ination of  the  school  books  will  be  made.  Of  course, 
it  is  now  known  that  to  a  superficial  person  and  merely 
on  a  reading  of  the  surface,  these  books  are  worthless 
and  no  good.  This  new  examination  will  demonstrate 
the  incompetence  and  treason  of  the  critics.  It  is  to 
be  by  the  X-ray  photography.  It  is  confidently  pre- 
dicted by  all  the  leading  professional  patriots  that,  even 
though  these  books  are  bad  text-books  for  the  school 
children,  they  will  be  found  full  of  political  beauties 
and  costly  professional  patriotism,  worth  dollars  and 
cents  to  any  printers'  political  ring  or  union  in  ring- 
cursed  Sacramento.  The  X-rav  forever!  The  politi- 
cian printers  will  l>c  vindicated. 


A  Fourth  Tria.1  for  Murder. 

San  Jose  has  just  gone  through  the  fourth  trial  of  a 
petty  politician  and  office-holding,  professional  patriot 
for  murder.  It  is  said  that  the  political  machine  boss 
is  bound  to  get  his  henchman  off.  The  murder  was  a 
brutal  and  inexcusable  crime.  It  was  done  deliberately, 
at  a  picnic.  The  failure  of  justice  in  such  a  plain  case 
as  that  of  the  crime  in  San  Jose  is  not  going  to 
strengthen  popular  respect  for  the  present  technical 
wilderness  into  which  our  legal  procedure  has  lost  itself. 
The  jury  is  made  fun  of  and  blamed  for  various  things, 
but  a  plain  statement  of  the  facts  is  that  the  substan- 
tial failures  of  justice  are  not  due  to  the  jury.  It  is 
legal  technicality  and  endless  delay  that  defeats  and 
denies  justice.  It  is  present  legal  procedure  and  not 
the  jury  that  is  the  weak  place  in  our  administration 
of  justice.  Los  Angeles  has  had  numerous  such  trials, 
amongst  them  the  multiple  trials  of  Compton  &  Bird. 
San  Francisco  is  in  the  same  unfortunate  condition 
with  its  Hoff  and  Botkin  cosily  affairs. 

Trials  that  are  repeated  over  and  over  again  on  some 
technical  point  of  procedure  that  had  no  pretended  effect 
on  the  jury  verdict  cost  the  taxpayers  vast  sums  of 
money.  Every  producer  is  a  taxpayer.  Every  producer 
is  a  taxpayer  as  well  as  every  property  owner,  whether 
they  do  or  do  not  go  to  the  tax  collector's  office.  Taxes 
are  spread  out  and  cover  all  producers  and  consumers. 
The  producer  may  pay  first,  but  the  consumer  must  foot 
the  bill  in  the  end.  Taxation  is  the  power  to  destroy. 
Therefore,  every  excess  of  taxation  such  as  these  costly 
and  unnecessary  double,  treble,  quadruple  and  even 
seven  repetitions  of  a  trial  are  the  destruction  of  some 
struggling  waif  who.  save  for  this  added  straw,  could 
have  borne  the  burden  to  the  end.  Such  a  pettifogging 
procedure  is  not  a  promoter  of  prompt  justice.  It  is  a 
cruelty  to  the  people.  It  is  a  promoter  of  violence  and 
lynching.  It  puts  public  justice  into  contempt,  ft  is 
the  shield  of  the  criminal  and  the  protector  of  vice. 
This  idol  of  technicality  should  be  broken  and  cast 
away  by  our  courts. 
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CoiniTiercial  Education 
In  the  Pviblic  Schools. 


When  M.  Hipcan,  a  man  of  great 
learning,  who  was  sent  by  the  govern- 
ment of  France  to  make  a  careful  study 
<if  the  system  of  public  education  in  the 
United  States,  made  his  report  to  the 
Ministry  of  Public  Instruction,  in  sum- 
ming up  his  conclusions  he  expressed  the 
following  opinion  : 

"What  impressed  me  most  strongly  as 
the  result  of  the  study  of  public  instruc- 
tion in  the  United  States,  is  the  admira- 
ble power  of  private  enterprise  in  a  coun- 
try, where  the  citizens  early  adopted  the 
habit  of  foreseeing  their  own  wants  for 
themselves;  of  meeting  together  and  act- 
ing in  concert ;  of  combining  their  means 
of  action;  of  determining  the  amount  of 
pecuniary  contribution  which  they  will 
impose  upon  themselves,  and  of  regulat- 
ing its  use;  and,  finally,  of  choosing  ad- 
ministrators, who  shall  render  them  an 
account  of  the  resources  placed  at  their 
disposal,  and  of  the  use  which  they  make 
of  their  authority." 

The  marvelous  progress  made  in  the 
United  States  during  the  twenty  years 
previous  to  his  visit,  M.  Cazeau  ascribed 
to  the  fact  that  the  American  people  were 
doing  their  thinking  and  acting  for  them- 
selves and  by  themselves. 

Here  in  our  country,  where  so  many 
find  it  worth  while  to  become  educated 
as  tradesmen  or  artificers  and  are  too 
impatient  1n  submit  to  the  long  appren- 
ticeship in  a  counting  bouse,  which  to  the 
European  generally  leads,  after  all,  only 
to  a  head  clerkship,  practical  commercial 
education  is  relied  upon  to  supplant  the 
tedious,  unremunerative  apprenticeship. 

The  same  economy  of  time  which  char- 
acterizes a  nation  that  has  a  telephone 
in  every  counting  house,  and  that  finds 
the  telegraph,  as  at  present  constructed, 
getting  loo  slow  for  its  needs,  is  practiced 
in  the  (raining  given  its  neophytes  in  bus- 
iness. 

Young  men  just  from  our  universities, 
colleges,  hi  eh  schools,  and  even  from  the 
lower  grades,  are  expected  to  assume  re- 
sponsibilities that,  in  other  countries, 
would  be  intrusted  only  to  clerks,  who 
had  gone  through  the  routine  of  years 
at  successive  desks  of  a  great  business 
house. 

Ours  is  a  necessity,  the  wonderful  de- 
velopment of  our  resources  imposes  upon 
us;  and  the  natural  outgrowth  of  such 
a  condition  is  the  business  or  commercial 
school.  Such  schools,  formerly  called 
commercial  colleges,  have  been  estab- 
lished as  private  schools  for  many  years, 
supplying  the  enormous  demand  for 
trained  assistants  and  fitting  thousands 
to  enter  on  independent  careers.  The 
best  known  private  business  colleges  of 
America  have  done  a  grand  work  and 
reaped  for  their  owners  a  rich  pecuniary 
reward,  for  the  reason  that  they  had  a 
monopoly  of  this  class  of  instruction 
and  the  pupil  had  to  pay  for  it  or  go 
without  it.  They  not  only  supplied  the 
most  glaring  deficiency  of  the  public 
school  system,  but  they  did  it  in  the  best 
way  with  the  best  and  latest  text-books 
published,  the  instruction  therein  being 
imparted  by  the  most  wide-awake,  en- 
thusiastic, versatile  and  ambitious  teach- 
ers. The  individual  method  in  these 
schools  produced  splendid  results,  be- 
cause of  the  fortuitous  combination  of 
excellent  text-books  and  the  born  in- 
structor, adapting  his  instruction  to  each 
individual  need,  throwing  light  only  on 
the  dark  places,  and,  by  judicious  ques- 
tioning, leading  the  pupil  to  think  for 
himself  whenever  possible. 

The  necessity  of  making  preparation 
for  business  life  a  feature  of  public 
instruction  was  recognized  in  Los  An- 
geles seven  years  ago,  when  what  was 
known  as  the  commercial  department  of 
the  High  School,  was  established  in  two 
rooms  in  the  Sand  Street  school.  This 
department  was  moved  to  the  High 
School  after  four  years,  and  is  now  lo- 
cated in  what  is  known  as  the  Annex, 
occupying  seven  rooms  and  needing  more 
for  the  nest  term.  That  this  public  com- 
mercial school  is  greatly  appreciated,  the 
daily  presence  of  hundreds  of  eager,  in- 
terested, well-behaved  students  attests, 
and  how  well  it  fulfills  the  expectations 
of  all  interested,  the  many  graduates  se- 
curing and  retaining  responsible  positions 
is  ample  demonstration.  This  commer- 
cial school,  under  the  able  management 
of  Mr.  J.  H.  Francis  and  his  excellent 


corps  of  assistants,  has  passed  the  stage 
of  experiment  and  deserves  to  be  fittingly 
recognized.  It  should  no  longer  be  a 
commercial  department,  but  a  commer- 
cial school  by  itself,  having  a  building  of 
its  own,  in  a  central  location,  accessible, 
not  only  to  the  students  and  general 
visitors,  but  also  to  the  business  man  in 
quest  of  trained  assistants  from  the  pros- 
pective graduates.  We  should  better 
prepare  the  pupils  for  the  commercial 
school,  by  placing  the  teaching  of  pen- 
manship in  the  hands  of  some  competent 
man,  not  necessarily  a  man  of  great  edu- 
cation in  other  respects,  who  shall  be  able 
to  teach  children  in  the  lower  grades  to 
write  with  a  free,  natural,  non-fatiguing 
muscular  movement ;  teach  it  by  means 
of  exercises,  such  as  have  for  years  been 
advocated  by  Daniel  T.  Ames,  Packard. 
Spencer  and  others.  One  has  to  train 
the  fingers  by  exercises,  before  learning 
to  play  pieces  of  music.  Muscular  train- 
ing of  the  hand  and  forearm  under  com- 
petent direction  should  precede  and  ac- 
company the  process  of  learning  to  write. 
A  supervisor  of  drawing  is  an  admitted 
necessity.  A  little  thought  will  show 
that  a  supervisor  of  penmanship  is  still 
more  of  a  necessity. 

If  there  is  no  money,  the  teacher  of 
physical  culture  could  probably  be 
spared,  as  the  teachers  understand  his 
work,  having  had  it  themselves  in  the 
Normal  School  ;  and  could  do  it  as  well 
under  the  principal's  supervision,  as  it  is 
done  now;  or,  better  still,  the  principals 
could  and  should  teach  it  themselves  in 
those  schools  having  the  requisite  number 
of  rooms,  ten.  we  believe,  to  exempt  the 
principal  from  teaching.  The  exercise 
would  be  good  for  them,  and  the  sight 
of  some  principals  we  have  seen,  taking 
active  hold  of  the  teaching  and  disciplin- 
ing of  a  roomful  of  children  would  be 
a  welcome  and  unaccustomed  sight  to 
many  an  overworked  assistant,  worn  out 
with  trying  to  talk  into  tired  and  inat- 
tentive ears  the  learning  that  should  be 
in  the  children's  books. 

Commercial  education,  being  a  new 
feature  of  public  instruction,  added  since 
the  California  State  series  of  text-books 
was  fostered  upon  a  suffering  public,  we 
see  no  need  of  hampering  the  coi'nmercial 
teachers,  who  have  themselves  evidently 
used  better  books  in  their  own  educa- 
tions, by  compelling  them  to  use  any  of 
the  series  whatever.  It  was  especially 
gratifying  to  note  the  absence  of  the 
State  arithmetic  and  the  State  speller. 
It  was  good  to  see  the  Packard  arith- 
metic and  the  Progressive  Commercial 
arithmetic  of  Williams  and  Rogers,  and, 
better  than  all.  to  see  the  facility  and  in- 
genuity brought  out  from  active,  alert 
brains  by  the  forceful  teaching  and  ex- 
ample of  Mr.  Crocker  and.  more  espe- 
cially, Mr.  Francis  himself;  not  by  the 
pet  process  of  some  teacher  or  book, 
often  not  by  rule  or  process  of  any  kind, 
other  than  simple  reasoning  and  common 
sense,  and  whenever  possible  the  work 
is  done  in  the  head.  There  is  light  ahead 
for  the  many  parents  who  do  not,  and 
in  many  cases  cannot,  follow  their  child- 
ren's school  work  in  arithmetic  in  Cali- 
fornia. Here  those  for  whom  life  is  too 
short  and  time  too  valuable,  to  waste  in 
looking  over  a  wilderness  of  unnecessary 
figures,  demanded  and  taught  by  some 
of  the  teachers,  and  allowed  to  do  so 
by  complacent  principals,  will  be  agree- 
ably surprised  in  the  commercial  school 
to  see  the  same  examples  not  only 
worked  out  rapidly  and  sensibly  in  few 
figures,  but  even  in  fewer  than  they  had 
thought  possible. 

For  the  teacher,  with  multiplicity  of 
figures,  whose  pupils  can't  sec  through 
the  example,  for  the  same  reason  that  a 
certain  person  could  not  sec  the  woods 
for  the  trees,  we  should  have  charity  in 
most  cases ;  remembering  that  they  are 
using  the  methods  they  learned  as  Nor- 
mal students  of  the  Normal  teacher,  who 
is  the  author  of  the  abnormal  State 
arithmetic.  For  the  teacher  who  requires 
nearly  all  the  work  of  examples  to  be  done 
on  extra  slips,  which  she  does  not  see,  in 
order  that  she  may  only  have  results  to 
compare  with  the  answer  in  the  back  of 
the  book,  the  remedy  is  the  same  as  in 
the  former  Case — intelligent  supervision 
and  direction  on  the  part  of  the  principal, 
and  kind  and  wise  interference  with  her 
methods,    when    necessary.     This,  we 


hope,  the  new  assistant  superintendents 
will  look  after. 

Such  radical  awakening  as  comes  to 
intelligent  pupils  who  learn  first  how  to 
write  and  cipher  in  a  commercial  school, 
at  the  age  of  fourteen  or  over,  is  a 
silent  criticism  that  would  surprise  many 
of  the  former  instructors.  These  young 
people  are  growing  up  and  will  soon  be 
able  to  take  their  places  on  boards  of 
education,  and  the  criticism  now  silent 
will  have  voice.  Every  department  in 
the  commercial  school  is  up  to  the 
same  high  standard  of  modern  meth- 
ods, and  its  attendant  good  results. 
Stenography  or  shorthand  is  taught 
mainly  by  Mr.  Wagner,  as  is  also  type- 
writing. Mr.  Wagner  seems  especially 
adapted  to  his  position  and  is  very  suc- 
cessful in  his  work.  He  understands 
many  systems  of  shorthand,  but  believes 
the  Pernin  to  be  the  best;  and  it  was 
largely  upon  his  recommendation  that 
it  was  adopted.  In  dictating  he  uses 
actual  business  forms  and  also  a  maga- 
zine called  Success.  Penmanship  and 
business  practice  have  been  for  some 
time  taught  by  Mr.  Carlson.  He  aroused 
much  enthusiasm  in  his  pupils,  and  es- 
pecially in  penmanship,  obtained  excel- 
lent results  by  teaching  exercises,  not- 
withstanding the  fact  that  all  the  pu- 
pils have  to  learn  here  to  hold  the  pen 
correctly,  instead  of  in  the  lower  grades 
as  they  should  have  done.  One  of  the 
most  successful  and  popular  teachers  is 
Mr.  Ellis,  quite  young,  a  graduate  of 
the  commercial  department  itself,  and  re- 
flecting great  credit  thereupon.  One 
would  suppose  that  discipline  would  be 
a  thorn  in  his  path,  but  his  large  and 
busy  department,  bookkeeping  and  ac- 
tual business  transactions,  including 
banking,  is  a  model  of  good  order.  Both 
Mr.  Ellis  and  his  interested  and  ambi- 
tious pupils  work  for  hours  after  school 
nearly  every  day. 

Another  teacher  is  greatly  needed  in 
this  department,  as  Mr.  Ellis  has  too 
much  to  do.  Mr.  Francis  is  the  kind  of 
principal  who  would  lie  glad  to  take  a 
hand  here,  but  he  has  no  vacant  periods, 
a  mistake  which  should  not  be  perpetu- 
ated, as  Mr.  Francis  has  supervising 
talent  of  a  high  order,  and  the  growth 
and  importance  of  the  school  demand  his 
time,  attention  and  counsel  in  all  depart- 
ments. At  first  thought,  geography 
would  seem  to  need  light  treatment  in 
a  commercial  school.  Listen  to  Miss 
Joy's  class,  and  change  your  mind.  Mon- 
day morning  is  an  interesting  time  to 
go,  for  they  have  five-minute  talks  on 

feographical  subjects  apart  from  the 
ook.  To  secure  data  for  these  talks  the 
pupils  will  read  aloud  from  such 
magazines  as  Review  of  Reviews,  The 
Forum,  Scientific  American,  Current 
Literature,  Saturday  Post,  etc.    Miss  Joy 


has  a  hope  that  they  will  appreciate  and 
continue  to  read  them  even  after  they 
have  left  school.  She  encourages  them 
to  read  articles  on  trade,  manufacture, 
inventions,  great  engineering  works,  de- 
scriptions of  foreign  cities  and  lands,  and 
the  conditions  prevailing  therein.  The 
pupils  arc  then  required  to  repeal  to 
the  others,  in  their  own  words,  the  arti- 
cles read.  They  study  the  different 
routes  of  traffic  and  travel,  noting  the 
important  cities  and  their  characteristics 
and  the  commodities  shipped  both  ways 
over  each  line.  This  teacher  keeps  her 
pupils  very  busy,  but  she  is  a  great 
worker  herself  and  they  seem  to  enjoy 
following  her  example. 

One  notices  here  the  accompanying 
need  to  the  greater  need  of  a  new  and 
larger  building,  a  good  library  of  books 
of  reference  to  put  in  it.  It  would  be 
impossible  to  forget  this  teacher's  name, 
for,  accompanied  by  intelligence  and  ear- 
nestness it  beams  in  her  countenance 
and  is  reflected  on  the  faces  of  her  eager 
pupils. 

The  writer  spent  much  time  in  the 
room  presided  over  by  Miss  Ross,  who 
teaches,  with  marked  ability.  English,  in- 
cluding reading  of  masterpieces  of  lit 
erature,  criticisms  of  expression,  etc., 
grammar,  correspondence,  study  of  forms 
and  expressions  of  business  letters  and 
spelling.  If  her  pupils  are  hereafter 
called  upon  in  public  to  express  an  opin- 
ion on  any  subject  that  events  may  call 
forth,  it  will  not  be  this  teacher's  fault 
if  they  fail  to  express  their  thoughts 
briefly,  sensibly,  yet  with  force  and  in 
telligence.  Hers  is  a  difficult  task,  and 
imparting  instruction  in  grammar  cspc 
cially  difficult,  for  she  has  to  use  the  State 
makeshipc  of  a  grammar.  Combiningin- 
finite  tact,  patience  and  perseverance  in  a 
beautiful  personality,  one  docs  no't  won- 
der at  her  quiet  influence  for  good  over 
her  pupils.  A  great  help  to  Miss 
Ross  is  a  low,  beautifully  modulated 
voice ;  a  magnetic  voice,  whose  carrying 
quality  is  so  marked  that  her  ordinary 
conversational  tone  is  plainly  audible  in 
the  further  corners  of  the  large  room. 
Let  us  hope  that  another  year  will  find 
both  these  charming  and  capable  ladies 
at  their  desks,  doing  again  the  work 
for  which  they  are  so  well  fitted.  Coin 
mercial  law,  economics  and  civil  govern 
ment  are  required  studies  in  the  commer- 
cial department,  and  are  taught  by  Mr. 
Francis,  who  also  conducts  after  school 
hours  a  class  in  debating,  parliamentary 
drill,  etc.  Cushing's  Manual  and  others 
are  used.  Spanish  is  taught  by  Profes- 
sor Bransby.  The  commercial  course 
requires  for  graduation  three  years,  but 
it  is  time  well  spent,  and  is  an  education 
needed  by  every  one  who  wishes  to  be 
successful  in  life. 


Osteopathy:  Its  Name,  Princi- 
ples and  LegeJ  Standing. 


Osteopathy  is  a  system  of  medicine 
(using  medicine  in  its  broadest  sense) 
which  is  developing  on  the  theory  that 
medicines  are  unscientific  and  often  ex- 
tremely harmful,  and  that  better  results 
can  always  be  produced  by  mechanical 
treatment  than  can  be  produced  by  in- 
ternal medication. 

The  name  Osteopathy  is  not  such  a 
misnomer  as  many  people  are  inclined 
to  think,  for  no  name  could  be  chosen 
which  would  fully  represent  a  system 
which  is  as  broad  and  comprehensive 
as  that  designated  by  this  term ;  but 
the  term  chosen  as  fairly  represents  it 
as  any  single  word  could  do.  The  oste- 
opathic physicians  arc  not  bone  doctors, 
nor  do  they  think  that  all  diseases  arc 
caused  by  diseases  of  the  bones,  as  so 
many  people  infer  from  the  name.  The 
basis  upon  which  the  school  obtained  its 
name  was  this: 

Dr.  Andrew  Taylor  Still,  the  founder, 
observed  that  many  pathological  con- 
ditions in  the  body  arc  produced  by 
partially  or  completely  dislocated  bones. 
These  displacements  caused  abnormal 
pressure  upon  the  surrounding  tissues, 
causing  irritation  of  the  nerves.  Sen- 
sory impulses  thus  generated  were  trans- 
mitted to  the  cord  and  brain  and  then 
from  the  central  nervous  system  motor 
impulses  were  sent  to  the  muscles  of  the 
disarranged  part  to  cause  chronic  con- 
tractions, which  would  interfere  with  the 
blood  supply  and  the  general  function- 
ing of  that  area.  Motor  impulses  from 
the  brain  and  cord  would  also  be  con- 
veyed by  the  vaso  motor  fibers  of  the 


sympathetic  nerves  to  cause  a  change 
from  the  normal  in  the  calibre  of  the 
blood  vessels  and  in  this  way  cause 
congestion  or  anaemia,  or  both,  of  the 
part.  Local  disease  if  actively  contin- 
uous would  cause  more  or  less  dis- 
turbance in  other  portions  of  the  body, 
and  so  we  have  more  general  disease  re- 
sulting from  the  local  osseous  condition; 
hence  the  name  Osteopathy,  meaning, 
not  bone  suffering,  but  disease  caused 
by  displacement  of  bone. 

The  results  that  are  obtained  by  treat- 
ing, by  the  osteopathic  mchod,  these 
local  conditions  to  remove  the  original 
cause  of  the  pathological  condition  are 
such  excellent  results  that  the  ration- 
alism of  Dr.  Still's  views  seems,  for 
many  cases  at  least,  to  he  conclusively 
established. 

As  it  is  impossible  to  enter  into  all 
of  the  fields  of  medicine  in  this  short 
article,  let  us  see  what  some  of  the  prin- 
ciples of  Osteopathy  arc  and  the  prin- 
cipal points  wherein  this  new  system 
differs  from  the  older  systems  will  be 
obvious. 

We  find  that  all  of  the  functions  of 
the  body  arc  directly  or  indirectly  under 
the  control  of  nerves,  cerebro-spinal  or 
sympathetic.  The  nerves  don't  have 
terminals  in  every  cell  of  the  body  and 
yet  the  nerves  by  controlling  masses  of 
cells  and  by  controlling  their  blood  and 
lymph  supply  do  dictate  the  vital  phe- 
nomena in  every  cell  in  the  body. 

We  also  know  that  impulses  can  be 
generated  by  vital,  chemical,  mechanical 
and  electrical  stimulation,  and  these  will 
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be  transmitted  to  various  parts  of  the 
body  thus  to  influence  in  one  way  or 
another  the  functioning  of  the  parts. 

The  spinal  cord  gives  off  sets  of 
nerves  throughout  its  entire  length  from 
the  upper  cervical  region  to  the  region 
of  the  second  lumber  vertebra.  These 
sets  of  nerves  pass  out  from  the  spinal 
canal  at  lower  levels  than  those  at 
which  they  leave  the  cord.  Some  of 
these  nerve  fibres  pass  forward,  while 
others  pass  backward  to  supply  the  mus- 
cles and  the  structures  along  the  back. 
By  deep  manipulation  these  dorsal 
branches  can  be  stimulated.  We  find 
that  there  is  a  very  close  connection 
between  any  one  portion  of  the  nervous 
system  and  every  other  portion.  Im- 
pulses generated  in  this  way  would  be 
transmitted  some  to  the  cord  and  then 
to  the  brain,  some  to  the  fibres  of  the 
sympathetics,  through  the  same  com- 
municants ;  some  to  other  spinal 
branches.  Those  conveyed  along  the 
sympathetics  would  affect  the  vaso  motor 
nerves  and  thus  we  could  control  the 
blood  supply  of  various  areas  of  the 
body. 

A  very  important  principle  of  the  os- 
teopathic practice  is  the  control  by  me- 
chanical means  of  the  blood  supply  of 
a  part.  Producing  this  effect  either  by 
changing  the  impulses  passing  over  the 
vaso-motor  fibres  of  the  sympathetics, 
thus  increasing  or  diminishing  the 
amount  of  blood  in  a  part,  or  by  re- 
laxing chronicly  contracted  muscles, 
which  by  their  contraction  arc  pressing 
upon  blood  vessels,  and  thus  normaliz- 
ing the  blood  flow ;  or,  lastly,  by  re- 
placing tissues  or  organs  which  have 
become  displaced  and  are  therefore  in- 
terfering, either  directly  and  mechani- 
cally or  reflexly,  with  the  circulation. 
In  fact,  the  most  important  work  of  the 
osteopathic  physician  is  the  restoration 
of  normal  circulation  by  one  or  more  of 
the  above  methods. 

Let  us  see  what  these  methods  arc 
as  applied  to  some  case  of  distinct  dis- 
ease. 

We  will  first  take  diphtheria.  In  this 
disease  there  is  a  specific  cause  in  the 
form  of  the  Loffler  bacillus.  These  ba- 
cilli lodge  on  mucous  membranes  usu- 
ally in  the  throat,  and  there  grow,  de- 
velop and  reproduce  their  kind.  As  a 
result  of  this  activity  certain  protein  sub- 
stances arc  formed  which  are  called  pto- 
maines, and,  being  poisonous,  ptomaines 
are  called  toxins. 

It  is  quite  essential  that  these  bac- 
teria should  have  a  fluid  or  semi-fluid 
medium  in  which  to  develop,  and  the 
blood  serum  forms  the  best  medium 
known. 

As  soon  as  the  toxins  commence  to  be 
formed  they  act  upon  the  end  organs 
of  the  nerves  which  supply  the  mucous 
membranes  and  a  sensory  impulse  is 
transmitted  to  the  spinal  cord,  which 
results  in  the  formation  of  motor  im- 
pulses, bringing  a  greater  blood  supply 
to  the  part,  producing,  for  a  time,  an 
inflamed  and  congested  condition.  With 
this  congestion  comes  an  exudation  of 
the  blood  serum  through  the  walls  of 
the  capillaries  and  out  upon  the  sur- 
face of  the  mucous  membrane.  This 
exuded  serum  funning  the  most  desir- 
able medium  possible  for  the  further 
increase  in  the  numbers  of  bacteria. 

The  toxins  arc  largely  absorbed  into 
the  system  and  there  act  to  cause  still 
more  profound  impressions  upon  the 
nervous  system.  This  irritation  of  the 
nerves  causes  contraction  of  the  mus- 
cles in  the  diseased  area  and  also  in 
other  portions  of  the  body,  especially 
along  the  back.  This  contraction  causes 
interference  with  the  normal  circulation 
especially  in  the  throat,  and  causes  in- 
creased congestion  with  increased  exu- 
dation of  serum. 

The  absorption  of  the  toxin  into  the 
system  makes  it  necessary  for  the  body 
to  overcome  the  effects  of  the  poison, 
and  so  the  body  causes  to  be  produced 
by  chemical  change  substances  which 
antidote  the  toxin,  and  these  substances 
are  called  anti-toxin. 

The  common  sense  treatment  to  follow 
here  would  be  to  wash  the  diseased 
membranes  thoroughly  so  as  to  throw 
off  as  much  of  the  blood  serum,  bac- 
teria and  unabsorbed  toxins  as  possible, 
to  mechanically  relax  the  contracted 
muscles  and  by  working  upon  the  dorsal 
branches  of  the  spinal  nerves  to  in- 
fluence the  vaso-motor  fibres  of  the 
sympathetic  nerves  and  cause  those  di- 
lated blood  vessels  in  the  throat  to  con- 
tract and  thus  force  the  blood  from  the 
parts.    At  the  same  time  treatment  is 


given  to  increase  the  calibre  of  the  ab- 
dominal blood  vessels  and  thus  open  a 
place  for  the  blood  which  comes  from 
the  throat.  Also  to  increase  the  activ- 
ity of  the  eliminating  organs  by  mechan- 
ical stimulation.  The  relaxing  of  the 
contracted  muscles  and  the  mechanical 
forcing  of  the  blood  from  the  part  is 
a  very  important  factor  in  this  treatment. 
By  dispelling  the  blood  from  the  part 
by  these  methods  the  exudation  of  se- 
rum is  lessened,  the  bacteria  not  hav- 
ing the  necessary  amount  of  serum  in 
which  to  develop  decrease  in  numbers 
and  the  phagosites  of  the  blood  are  then 
able  to  cope  with  those  that  remain,  and 
the  disease  is  conquered. 

That  these  methods  are  successful  is 
shown  by  the  results  obtained  in  a  case 
which  I  treated  recently  and  which  was 
reported  in  one  of  our  local  dailies.  I 
quote  the  report  which  was  then  given, 
and  which  reads  as  follows: 

"An  osteopathic  physician  of  Los  An- 
geles sends  the  Times  the  following  ac- 
count of  a  treatment  of  a  case  of  diph- 
theria in  this  city,  by  the  osteopathic 
method.  The  case  was  that  of  a  child 
five  years  of  age,  and  the  malady  was 
reported  by  the  health  officers  as  a  bad 
case  of  diphtheria.  The  correspondent 
says  that  the  same  methods  might  not  be 
employed  so  successfully  at  another 
time,  but  considers  that  as  it  proved  so 
successful  in  this  case,  the  treatment 
must  have  some  virtue,  and  is  worthy  of 
further  study  : 

"The  child  was  isolated.  The  throat 
and  excreta  of  the  child  and  the  room 
were  disinfected  with  Iisterine,  mercury, 
chloride  and  formalin,  respectively. 
Manipulative  treatment  was  given  to  the 
child  to  regulate  the  circulation.  This 
was  accomplished  as  follows:  The  mus- 
cles of  the  upper  back  and  neck  were 
thoroughly  relaxed  by  working  with 
them  in  groups  and  also  singly.  The 
clavicle  being  gently  raised,  the  struc- 
tures around  all  of  the  blood  vessels 
in  the  throat  were  carefully  relaxed,  so 
as  to  remove  all  pressure  that  could 
interfere  with  the  circulation  in  this 
part.  The  tissues  about  the  lymphatic 
glands  were  treated  in  a  similar  man- 
ner, to  relieve  any  congestion  of  the 
part,  and  thus  stimulate  greater  activity. 
By  working  toward  the  heart  on  the 
veins  of  this  region,  the  blood  was 
forced  from  these  vessels  and  arterial 
blood  was  permitted  to  flow  more  ra- 
pidly to  the  diseased  region,  and  thus 
to  cope  more  energetically  with  the  ba- 
cilli and  their  toxins  of  this  disease. 
Treatment  was  also  given  to  nerves  in 
the  form  of  direct  pressure  which  af- 
fected the  constrictor  fibres  of  the  vaso- 
motor nerves  and  caused  dilation  of  the 
blood  vessels  of  the  abdomen,  allowing 
the  blood  to  flow  to  this  region  and 
thus  reducing  the  blood  pressure  in  the 
throat. 

"When  the  circulation  was  regulated 
in  this  way  there  was  not  the  exudation 
of  serum  and  corpuscles  that  usually 
occurs,  and  the  membrane  did  not  form 
to  any  extent. 

"The  bowels  were  regulated  by  the 
manipulation  of  sympathetic  nerve  fibres 
which  are  closely  connected  with  Auer- 
bach's  and  Meissner's  sympathetic 
plexuses,  and  the  kidneys  were  kept 
active  by  mechanical  stimulation  to  the 
nerves  controlling  them. 

"Twenty  hours  after  the  first  treat- 
ment the  temperature  was  down  to  about 
normal  and  did  not  again  rise  through- 
out the  sickness.  The  progress  from  the 
start  was  remarkable  and  seven  days 
from  the  time  of  the  first  treatment  the 
child  was  well." 

We  now  take  up  the  treatment  of  an- 
other condition.  We  find  that  stomach 
troubles  very  frequently  arc  caused  by 
irritation  of  nerves  along  the  spine,  es- 
pecially in  the  central  dorsal  region. 

This  irritation  may  be  originated  in 
many  ways,  e.  g.,  by  accidents  causing  a 
shock  to  the  spinal  cord,  or  partial 
dislocation  of  the  vertebra,  contractions 
of  muscles  by  colds,  over-eating,  dis- 
placed organs,  etc.  When  the  trouble 
is  caused  by  irritation  of  the  walls  of 
the  stomach  impulses  are  transmitted 
over  the  sympathetic  nerves  to  the  spinal 
nerves  and  cord,  and  we  have  contrac- 
tion of  muscles  along  the  spine  as  a  re- 
sult of  this  irritation.  This  contrac- 
tion causes  more  irritation  to  pass  to 
the  stomach  and  so  the  trouble  is  in- 
creased. I  have  noted  that  whatever 
the  original  cause  of  the  trouble  there 
will  usually  be  a  spinal  condition,  even 
though  slight,  which  will  have  an  in- 
fluence upon  the  case. 


The  treatment  of  such  a  condition 
would  be,  rest  the  stomach  by  carefully 
regulating  the  diet,  to  relax  any  con- 
tracted muscles,  to  replace  any  displaced 
tissue  or  organ,  and  to  quiet  by  oste- 
opathic treatment  the  irritated  gastric 
nerves. 

The  osteopath  tries  to  be  rational  in 
his  treatment,  and  results  prove  thai  he 
is.  He  accepts  and  uses  surgery,  hydro- 
therapy, electricity,  suggestion  and  ther- 
motherapy,  in  addition  to  his  usual  ma- 
nipulative treatment,  but  he  finds  that 
he  can  depend  upon  his  manipulation  for 
the  mechanical  adjustment  of  tissues 
more  than  upon  all  of  the  above  acces- 
sories combined,  and  thercfote,  because 
he  uses  manipulation  so  much,  it  is  not 
strange  that  many  who  do  not  under- 
stand the  osteopathic  theories  obtain  the 
impression  that  the  osteopathic  physi- 
cian has  but  one  idea,  and  that  he  tries 
to  make  everything  else  conform  to  that 
idea. 

The  possibilities  of  this  new  science 
are  not  fully  realized  even  by  those  who 
have  been  longest  in  its  practice,  and 
it  is  bound  to  have  a  wonderful  future. 

Its  growth  has  been  phenomenal. 
Eight  years  easily  covers  the  period  of 
its  active  growth,  but  notwithstanding 
this  fact,  osteopathic  physicians  are  now- 
located  in  nearly  every  State  in  the 
Union,  and  most  of  our  larger  towns 
and  cities  throughout  the  country  have 
osteopathic  representatives. 

Both  men  and  women  are  engaged  in 
active  professional  labors  and  the  re- 
sults obtained  by  the  women  practi- 
tioners indicate  that  this  is  not  a  pro- 
fession for  men  only.  Osteopathy  is 
now  recognized  as  a  distinct  system  by 
the  laws  of  Vermont,  Missouri.  Michi- 
gan, North  Dakota,  South  Dakota,  Iowa, 
Tennessee,  Illinois,  California.  Montana, 
Kansas,  Nebraska,  Texas  and  Wiscon- 
son,  and  other  States  are  being  added 
to  the  list  rapidly,  so  that  in  a  few 
more  short  years  every  State  in  the 
Union  will  have  a  law  recognizing  the 
worth  of  Osteopathy  and  protecting  the 
rights  of  the  osteopaths. 

Robert  Dudley  Emery,  D.  O. 
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Would  Not  be  Without  It. 


San  Bernardino,  Cal.,  July  17,  '91. 
Post  Publishing  Co.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. — 

Sirs :  Enclosed  find  money  order  for 
balance  due  you  for  subscription  to  the 
Saturdav  Post  for  one  year,  including 
Atlas.  I  hold  receipt  for  one  dollar  paid 
in ;  please  make  out  receipt  in  full.  I 
like  the  paper  and  the  atlas  is  excellent. 
Would  not  be  without  it.  Yours,  etc., 
J.  E.  Wassman. 
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Mosquitoes  Decreasing  in  South- 
ern California.. 

It's  a  strange  fact  that  mosquitoes  are 
not  as  numerous  in  Southern  California 
as  they  were  twenty  years  ago.  This  is 
particularly  true  as  regards  the  interior 
of  the  country,  and  those  portions  re- 
moved from  the  sea  coast.  The  draining 
of  swamps  and  little  pools  of  stagnant 
water  is  undoubtedly  the  reason  for  the 
departure  of  Ihe  mosquito.  Although  ir- 
rigation has  distributed  water  through- 
out the  country,  so  that  many  spots  once 
arid  are  now  damp  and  fertile,  yet  this 
irrigation  water  is  generally  running  wa- 
ter and  if  it  does  remain  in  one  place 
it  is  not  stagnant  long  enough  to  per- 
mit mosquitoes  to  breed. 

Eucalyptus  is  another  enemy  of  the 
mosquito.  These  insects  will  not  thrive 
in  the  neighborhood  of  eucalyptus  trees. 

Mosquitoes  are  now  recognized  as  dis- 
ease carriers  and,  apart  from  their  an- 
noying persistence,  their  disappearance  is 
a  matter  of  congratulation. 

 o  

Cat  concerts  are  poetic  in  that  they 
court  the  mews. 


Millers  cannot  rest  on  floury  beds  of 
ease,  because  they  must  continually 
be  on  the  grind. 


Hours  9 to  4  248  Pine  Ave. 

MRS.  DR.  H.  BOWERMAN 

%  Alcohol  and  Vapor  Baths 
&  Magnetic  Message 

0  LONG  BEACH,  CAL.  tj 
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STAR  LIVERY  STABLE 

Up-to-Date  Bike  and  Rubber  Tire  Bug- 
gies. Special  care  to  boarders  and  tran- 
cient.  Reasonable  Prices.  Entrance 
on  Pine,  between  First  and  Second,  Long 
Beach,  California. 

F.  M.  JONES,  Prop. 

212  Wes'   hird  Street    Tel.  Black  2651 

High  Grade,  Modern,  Practical.  °!fers  8UPer  1  ? r 

ml  van  ih  get  ni 
both  the  Commercial  and  Shorthand  Depart- 
ments to  young  people  who  are  anxious  to  be- 
come successful  in  life.  The  rooms  are  new, 
large,  well  lighted  and  ventilated,  and  reached 
bye'evator;  the  teachers  are  college  trained 
and  experienced,  and  the  courses  of  study  arc 
thorough  and  practical. 

This  is  the  only  school  in  the  city  having  the 
right  to  use  the  Budget  or  Voucher  System  of 
Bookkeeping,  which  enables  the  student  to 
make  his  entries  direct  from  business  paper, 
instead  of  copying  them  from  a  text  book. 

The  revised  Ben  Pitman  System  of  Shorthand 
is  taught.  This  system  is  brief,  legible  and 
easily  learned,  three  prime  requisites  in  a 
method  of  shorthand. 

One  Invincible  Point  About 
OXVGEMOR 
Is  that  its  Value  Never  Lessens 

It  is  always  ready,  will  last  a  life-time,  and  >,ll 
curable  diseasos  must  inevitably  yield  to  its 
power. 


The  Perfected  Oxygenor  King 

will  absolutely  cure  at  any  stage.  Rheumatism, 
Dropsy,  Nervous  Diseases,  Insomnia,  Etc.— In 
fact  it  will  cure  anything  if  anything  can.  For 
detailed  information  write  or  inquire  of 
5outhern  California  Oxygenor  Co. 
218  So.  Broadway,  and  Room  Sin  Douglas  Bldg., 
Los  Angeles,  Cal.  Agta.  wanted,  men  and  women 


PAINTING-- Hoxise  and  Sign 

Paper  Hanging,  Wall  Tinting,  •.raining. 
(Hazing,  Furniture  Finishing.  SIGNS 
made,  painted  and  shipped  to  any  part 
of  the  country.  Job  Work  a  specialty. 
Prices  Reasonable.  :::::::: 

CRAIG  A  BURROWS 
601  New  High...    Telephone  Brown  121 


College  of  Commerce  and  English. 

Devon  Inn,  cor.  Tenth  and  Broadway. 
W.  J.  Kennard,  B.  8.,  Prin.  Half  day 
and  evening  session,  $5  a  month;  cool 
ground- floor  rooms;  individual  instruc- 
tion ;  experienced  teachers;  highest  ref- 
erences.   Call  or  write  for  catalogue. 


DR.  J.  W.  FULLER 

..Scientific  ©ptician.. 

Eyes  carefully  examined  and 
Glasses  Manufactured  to  suit 
Condition  of  the  Eyes. 

315  North  Main  St.         Los  Angeles 


Phone  James  88 


R.  W.Blaidbell,  Mngr 


Noah  was  the  first  electrician — at 
lea^t,  he  was  the  first  man  to  use  the 
ark  light. 


GOLDEN  WEST 
Steam  Carpet  Cleani  ng  Co. 

Fitting  and  Laying.    First-Clasa  Uphol- 
stering.  Fine  Rugs  a  Specialty. 
Carpets  Cleaned  and  Laid,  4c  per  Yard. 


Office,  Argyle  Hotel 


LOS  ANGELES 


I  ONQ  BEACH   INVESTHENTS,   REAL  ESTATE 
and  Insurance,  Lots,  Cottages,  Fine  Residences, 
Hotels,  Boarding  Houses  and  Business  Opportunities 
For  Sale  and  Rent.  H.  H.  HAHILTON  &  Co. 

P.  O.  Lock  Box  341  108  1st  St.,  Cough  ran  Block 

LONG  BEACH,  CAL. 
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Well,  Johnny  Nelson  has  met  the  fa- 
mous colored  lad,  Major  Taylor,  and 
defeated  the  world's  fastest  short  dis- 
tance rider.  But  with  all  due  respect 
to  Johnny  Nelson,  the  colored  lad  is  not 
in  his  best  form  and  has  not  at  yet  made 
a  success  of  the  middle-distance  game. 

As  will  be  seen  in  another  column, 
Major  Taylor  was  forced  to  leave  a  sick 
bed  and  ride  while  still  out  of  condition 
by  the  National  Cycling  Association,  the 
American  race-controlling  body,  as  he 
had  signed  an  agreement  to  appear  at 
all  the  big  tracks  before  he  went  abroad 
and  the  promoters,  who  really  control 
the  N.  C.  A.,  insisted  that  he  keep  his 
contracts. 

The  Englishman,  Gascoyne,  did  best 
Fenn,  who  was  so  great  a  success  in 
the  amateur  ranks  last  year,  but  it  was 
when  Fenn  had  been  doing  more  than 
his  share  of  hard  riding,  and  now  Fenn 
has  evened  up  by  beating  the  fast  Eng- 
lishman at  his  own  game  of  pursuit  race. 

By  the  standing  of  the  stars  in  the 
National  Circuit  championship  it  will  be 
seen  that  Johnny  Fisher  of  Chicago  is 
at  the  head.  Fisher  had  bad  luck  last 
year  or  he  would  have  been  the  cham- 
pion of  iooo.  He  was  the  partner  of 
Iver  Lawson  two  seasons  ago  and  if  the 
two  had  been  together  last  year  there 
would  have  been  a  general  shifting  of 
glory  among  the  talent,  but  in  the  bi- 
cycle racing  game,  like  other  sports, 
"trifles  make  perfection  and  perfection 
is  no  trifle." 

The  bicycle  racing  on  East  is  more 
successful  than  ever,  for  rich  promoters 
are  running  the  host  of  indoor  tracks 
and  managing  them  with  good  business 
ability.  The  Associated  Press  is  not  as 
willing  as  it  used  to  be  to  send  out 
long  reports,  and  we,  here,  so  far  away, 
do  not  have  a  chance  to  keep  up-to-date. 
If  Coast  newspapers  would  cut  down  on 
baseball  gush  and  reports  of  the  gam- 
bling promoted  running  horse  fakes,  they 
could  well  afford  lo  pay  for  special  cy- 
cling news  from  the  broad  East. 

Cycling  in  California  is  about  as  dead 
as  it  could  be  and  is  making  way  for 
the  greater  sport  of  automobiling,  which 
is  so  slow  in  getting  a  start  in  this 
country. 

N.  C.  A.  BULLETIN  NO.  3. 

At  a  special  session  of  the  Board  of 
Control,  held  at  Hartford.  Conn.,  July 
t6,  a  decision  was  reached  in  the  case  of 
Fred  C.  Hoyt.  charged  with  utilizing 
illegal  pace  at  Manhattan  Beach  on  the 
night  of  July  4.  The  action  of  the 
referee  in  disqualifying  Hoyt  and  tak- 
ing from  him  the  $300  first  prize,  was 
approved,  and  the  rider  suspended  for 
sixty  days  from  date  of  race  or  else 
pay  a  fine  of  $100.  Furthermore,  Hoyt 
is  enjoined  from  appearing  as  a  prin- 
cipal in  open  or  match  competition  un- 
til after  Sept.  15.  1001.  O.  A.  Mosher, 
a  pacemaker  implicated,  will  stand  sus- 
pended for  thirty  days  from  July  15,  or 
else  pay  a  fine  of  $25. 

Major  Taylor,  appearing  before  the 
board  to  explain  his  absence  on  the 
grand  circuit,  after  hearing,  was  noti- 
fied to  join  the  circuit  and  directed  to 
effect  a  settlement  with  the  Madison 
Square  Garden,  Providence  Coliseum 
and  Worcester  Coliseum  promoters, 
each  track  having  been  awarded  $100 
damages  for  the  non-appearance  of  Tay- 
lor, who  prolonged  his  recent  European 
engagements  because  of  extra  financial 
inducements  and  did  not  return  in  time 
to  prepare  himself  for  the  circuit,  which 
he  had  signed  to  follow  before  going 
abroad. 

The  plea  of  serious  illness  was  dis- 
allowed, and  while  the  rider  might  not 
have  been  in  the  best  of  form,  the  board 
considered  that  his  condition  was  not 

»WWWWWW'WW'V^V^WV\» 

Be  Loyal  To  Your  city  \ 

And  Patronize  I  oeal  industries  $ 

APPEAL  Bicycles  sell  on  their  merits  J 

If  all  the  AnpeH  Is  sold  were  placed  end  > 

to  end  they  would  reach  from  here  to  > 

San  Diego  —  and  the  price  would  reach  > 
>    only  half  that  far. 

I  Appeal  Cycle 
I       ::    Mfg.  Co. 

£        152-154-156  West  5th  Street 
*v%wvwv%wwwwv\*ww* 


such  as  to  justify  a  champion  in  disap- 
pointing promoters  and  the  public  when 
this  lack  of  condition  would  noi  have 
resulted  had  Taylor  returned  early 
enough  to  allow  of  training  necessary 
to  compete  in  the  championship  class, 
instead  of  awaiting  the  receipt  of  a 
cablegram  calling  for  a  positive  return 
for  the  opening  meet  of  the  circuit. 

A  champion  being  under  greater  obli- 
gation to  promoter  and  public  than  any 
other  rider,  is  always  expected  to  keep 
faith  and  appear  when  advertised  un- 
less prevented  by  the  most  urgent  rea- 
sons, which  the  board  did  not  find  in  this 
instance. 

Following  is  the  grand  circuit  cham- 
pionship score  up  to  July  15,  included, 
counting  4  points  for  a  win,  2  points 
for  second,  and  1  point  each  for  the 
two  beaten  riders  in  the  grand  semi- 
finals : 

Pos.  Name.       1st.    2d.    3rd.  Pts. 

1.  Fisher,  John  T. ...  2       0       0  8 

2.  Kramer,  Frank  L.  .  I       I       2  8 

3.  Cooper,  Tom   1      o      1  5 

4.  Fenn,  W.  S   o       1       1  3 

5.  McFarland,  F.  A. .  o      1       1  3 

6.  Collett,  G.  H   o      1      o  2 

7.  Gascoyne.  T.  J   0      o       1  1 

8.  Wilson,  Lester  o      o       I  I 

9.  Butler,  Tom   o       o       I  1 

Frank  J.   Denny,  the  Buffalo  rider, 

was  beaten  in  the  final  of  the  world's 
championship  event  for  amateurs  at  Ber- 
lin. Denny  easily  won  his  heat,  scored 
first  in  the  semi-final,  but  lost  in  the 
final  after  a  hard  race  with  a  close 
finish.  Denny  will  return  in  time  for 
the  National  Championships  at  Buffalo, 
where  he  will  meet  Marcus  Hurley,  the 
crack  amateur  of  the  Metropolitan  Dis- 
trict, along  with  many  others. 

 o  

The  public  is  learning  more  and  more 
about  the  horseless  carriages.  'Way  out 
here  in  the  Southwest,  where  innova- 
tions seem  always  to  be  a  couple  of  years 
behind  Chicago  and  New  York,  the  pub- 
lic is  still  afraid  of  the  automobiles. 

That  there  arc  over  fifty  different 
kinds  of  "mobes"  and  twenty-six  dis- 
tinct makes  here  in  use  shows  that  An- 
gclenos  are  experimenting  with  the 
horseless  carriages  and  that  the  public 
is  bound  to  know  all  about  them  be- 
fore many  months  can  pass. 

One  day  last  week  an  interesting  ex- 
periment was  tried,  out  on  the  road,  that 
is  well  worth  analyzing.  To  go  to  Azusa 
and  return  in  one  day  is  a  big  drive  for 
a  horse  rig,  and  for  the  electric  car- 
riages were  said  to  be  impossible,  and 
yet  it  was  done  nicely  by  W.  K.  Cowan's 
electric  dos-a-dos. 

An  up-to-date,  fast  road  gasoline  dos- 
a-dos  owned  by  Fairburn  of  Santa  Bar- 
bara, which  has  just  been  brought  on 
from  St.  Louis,  was  pitted  against  the 
same  type  of  electric  carriage  for  an  en- 
durance trial. 

No  effort  to  make  fast  speed  was 
thought  of,  although  the  gasoline  was 
expected  to  develop  a  forty-mile  gait 
under  favorable  conditions.  The  elec- 
tee's limit  was  18  miles  an  hour  under 
best  conditions.  But  the  actual  average 
showed  about  ten  miles  an  hour  for  the 
electric  and  about  14  for  the  gasoline. 

The  cyclometer  measure  was  56  miles. 

The  electric  went  on  one  charge,  the 
cost  of  which  was  seventy  cents. 

The  gasoline  used  12  gallons  of  gaso- 
line, 74  test,  costing  eighteen  cents  a 
gallon.  Both  automobiles  weighed  1800 
pounds  and  each  cost  $1400. 

On  the  Azusa  road  there  are  some 
bad  sand  spots  and  washes  to  cross;  also 
the  big  grade  between  Los  Angeles  and 
Monrovia.  At  the  San  Gabriel  river 
ford  are  five  channels,  which  are  at 
present  dry,  but  badly  washed  out  and 
cut  up. 

This  is  the  longest  run  over  country 
roads  that  has  ben  made  in  the  West 
with  an  ordinary  electric  carriage,  and 
shows  what  can  be  done  with  the  won- 
derful Sperry  battery.  The  carriage  was 
built  for  two,  but  carried  four  good- 
sized  men.  The  gasoline  was  built  for 
five  people,  but  much  of  the  time  car- 
ried only  three  men. 

The  gasoline,  stopped  a  number  of 
times  and  had  to  be  started  up  over  a 
score  of  times  by  "cranking."  Cranking 
in  this  case  required  fitting  on  a  two- 
foot  long  extension  to  the  motor  axle 
and  then  a  heavy  crank  to  that  and  with 
the  double  gasoline  engine  turning  the 
crank  was  no  easy  thing  against  the 


compression.  The  electric  gave  no  trou- 
ble whatever. 

In  this  test  last  week  the  electric  was 
probably  as  perfect  a  type  of  dos-a-dos 
or  runabout  as  could  be  found  any- 
where in  this  country  or  abroad;  while 
the  gasoline,  while  good  for  Ameri- 
can make,  does  not  compare  with  the 
French  motor  cars,  big  or  little.  In  this 
case  the  cost  of  running  the  gasoline 
was  over  four  cents  a  mile,  twice  what 
it  would  cost  to  run  a  European  up-to- 
date  motor  car,  and  probably  four  times 
the  cost  of  a  motorette  or  a  motor  cycle 
with  small  horse-power  motor  of  the 
De  Dion-Bouton  type. 

These  long-distance  storage  batteries 
are  really  turning  out  better  than  their 
inventors  expected.  They  are,  in  fact, 
already  ahead  of  the  other  equipments 
of  electric  carriages.  This  is  shown  in 
the  heavy  electric  livery  rigs  used  in  this 
city  for  the  Baldwin's  Ranch  run.  So 
far  it  has  been  impossible  to  use  up  all 
the  power  in  one  day  on  these  brakes 
and  tally-hos,  while  the  bearings  of  the 
motors,  the  tires,  the  gears  and  other 
parts  do  give  out.  The  converted  New- 
port break,  which  is  now  used  as  a 
tally-ho  and  put  to  over  100  per  cent 
increased  work  on  the  Baldwin  Ranch 
run,  stands  the  strain  and  at  times  the 
overload  is  increased  500  per  cent,  and 
yet  the  big  battery  has  never  been  ex- 
hausted, even  when  run  long  days  until 
passengers  and  driver  were  tired  out 
with  riding. 

The  improvement  in  storage  batteries 
is  so  great  that  motors  and  gears  will 
have  to  improve  to  keep  up. 

In  Chicago  large  electric  omnibusses 
are  being  tried  with  the  new  hub  motor. 
Each  wheel  is  a  complete  seven-horse- 
power motor,  thus  giving  each  omnibus 
24  horse-power.  The  storage  battery  is 
carried  below  the  bed  of  the  omnibus, 
out  of  the  way  and  where  it  can  easily 
be  removed.  Westinghouse  makes  these 
hub  motors  and  they  will  come  into  gen- 
eral use  for  heavy  draying.  The  steer- 
ing is  done  by  hand  now,  but  it  is  to 
be  done  by  a  separate  motor,  being  per- 
fected for  that  purpose. 

Of  the  five  automobiles  which  have 
entered  Yosemite  Valley  only  two  have 
come  out  on  their  own  wheels,  we  are 
informed.  These  are  the  large  steam 
carriage  at  San  Jose,  which  sells  at 
$1700,  and  the  little  De  Dion  motor 
car,  which  is  seen  on  our  streets  here 
with  the  1000-mile  placard  on  it. 

Another  year  will  see  great  excitement 
in  Southern  California  over  automobiles. 
This  is  the  best  country  on  this  con- 
tinent for  the  horseless  carriages,  for 
our  weather  is  so  open  and  even  all  the 
year  that  an  automobile  can  be  used  here 
every  dav  in  the  year,  as  bicycles  have 
been  for  several  years. 

Within  five  years  automobiles  will  be 
more  common  on  the  country  roads  of 
California  than  horses  and  wagons,  and, 
what  is  more,  the  wide  rubber  tires  will 
helo  the  road  as  wagons  have  never 
done. 

This  corner  of  the  United  States  will 
be  known  as  the  Mecca  of  chauffeurs, 
and  there  will  be  some  wonderful  road 
records  made  on  various  straightaways 
here  in  Los  Angeles,  Riverside  and  Or- 
ange counties. 

That  splendid  piece  of  road  between 
Fernando  Tunnel  and  East  Los  Angeles 
will  be  famous  wherever  the  English 
tongue  is  spoken,  and  another  piece  of 
road  between  Elsinore  Lake  and  Teinc- 
cula  will  also  grow  famous.  And  yet, 
today,  Los  Angeles  merchants  are  still 
delivering  goods  with  mules  and  horses 
and  the  elite  of  Southern  California  are 
still  pinning  their  faith  and  fashion  to 
rubber-tired  road  wagons,  and  horses 
which  could  not  do  2:10  on  the  track, 
even.  Strange  that  Los  Angeles  and 
Southern  California  should  be  so  far  be- 
hind the  times! 


REMOVAL  NOTICE 
Sunset  Cycle  Co.  has  changed  hands 
and  is  now  located  at 


756  SOUTH  SPRING  STREET 
-J AY  BROS.,  Props. 

CALL  AND  8EE 

A.  D.  TOMPKINS 

122  UTAH  AVENUE 

RENTING  n?  n« 

EXPERT  REPAIRING  v< 

A  SPECIALTY 


SCO©? 


I  BUY  A  STEARNS  8 

S  The  Best  Bicycle  on  Earth  g 
7«  Call  and  See  it   74 

g         HAUPT  &  SVADE  g 

0       534  SOUTH  BROADWAY 

BICYCLE  SHOES 

To  Order  for  $2.50 
C.  P.  CLIFFORD,  Manufacturer 
158  N.  Main  Street,  LOS  ANGELES 


'The  Celebrated  Columbia  Chainless" 


Columbia  cyclery 

W.  H.  WHITESELL,  Proprietor. 

$25  to  $75  All  Guaranteed 

"The  Famous  Spaulding  Chainless" 
Also  Complete  Line  of  Chain  Bicycles. 
604  So.  Broadway,    Los  Ang*  les,  Cal. 

Telephone  John  245 1 

Enameling,  Repairing.    Sundries,  Cycle  Parts. 
Bicycles  called  for  and  delivered  free  of 
charge.   All  work  guaranteed. 


W.  K.  Cowan 


RAMBLER 
BICYCLES 

207-209  W.  Fifth  St.,  Los  Angeles 


AL.  SIMONDS 


Tel.  Red  1 443 


CYCLERY 

153  North  Main  Street  New  Wheels 

Repairing  a  Specialty       All  work  guaranteed 


Bicycles 


 RENTING 

 REPAIRING 

 ENAMELING 

.      AND  BRAZING 


W.  Cronkh i to  &  Son 
846  Central  Avenue,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


Wheels  STOLEN  Daily! 

Why  not  protect  yourself  before  it  ii  too  late  I 

Yours  may  be  the  next! 

The  California  Bicyclists  Protective  Association 
228  W.  Fourth  St.  Phone  Main  1199  Los  Angeles 


When  Your  Tire  Te,ephz;k3l36 
Needs  Vulcanizing 

Take  it  to  WILLIAMS 

Quick  attention,  guaranteed  work,  low 
prices,  any  kind  or  size  of  tire — latest 
machinery.  '  ~  I       52S  S.  BRODWAY 

Williams'    Vulcanizing  Works 
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MID-SUMMER  JACKETS. 


Etons  arc  as  fashionable  as  ever,  pre- 
sumably because  this  iwmIc  is  particularly 
desirable  f<>r  summer  wear,  being  jaunty 
and  lipht  in  weight,  although  according 
sufficient  protection  against  occasional 
winds  which  wc  have  at  Southern  Cali- 
fornia resorts.  Many  of  the  designs  have 
the  added  advantage  of  being  worn  either 
open  or  closed.  A  variety  of  novelties 
are  shown  this  season,  those  with  turn- 
down collars  of  velvet  or  cloth  without 
rcvers,  and  those  with  the  revers  and  no 
collars.  The  collarless  Etons  are  always 
smart,  and  are  adaptable  to  tucked  taffeta 
as  well  as  bp  cloth,  while  the  sailor  col- 
lar is  shown  on  many  in  a  diversity  of 
outline. 

Regarding  the  sleeves  one  has  several 
designs  from  which  to  choose.  Not  very 
long  ago  it  was  the  opinion  of  many 
that  the  bishop  sleeve  would  predominate, 
but  many  of  the  summer  jackets  have  the 
bell  sleeve,  while  others  show  simply  the 
plain  coat  sleeve. 

In  making  an  Eton  jacket  the  front  is 
interlined  with  linen  canvas  to  a  point 
midway  on  the  waist  line.  Cut  out  a 
dart.  c\itting  away  the  canvas  just  beyond 
the  back  of  this,  point,  as  it  would  be 
too  heavy  if  turned  over  and  pressed  with 
the  seam.  The  canvas  simply  requires 
to  he  caught  in  the  sewing  line  with  the 
material.  The  back  is  not  interlined, 
unless  the  material  is  very  thin  and 
likely  to  pull  out  of  shape,  in  which  case 
it  may  have  an  interlining  of  thin,  plain 
crinoline. 

The  seams  are  stitched  and  pressed 
open  and  the  dm-  notched  once  or  twice 
at  the  curve  of  the  seam.  A  bias  facing 
the  canvas  one  and  a  half  inches  wide 
is  fitted  all  around  the  outline.  This  fac- 
ing is  not  essential  around  the  front 
edges,  which  have  previously  been  inter- 
lined, particularly  if  a  hand  of  stitched 
cloth  or  taffeta  is  to  give  a  finish.  How- 
ever, when  the  edge  is  simply  stitched  it 
is  usually  employed. 

Fit  the  canvas  facing  across  the  under- 
arm seams  and  back.  If  the  back  of  the 
jacket  is  fancifully  shaped,  the  canvas  is 
fitted  and  cut  to  a  heart  shaped  outline. 
Turn  over  all  outer  edges  three-eights  of 
an  inch  and  baste,  keeping  a  perfectly 
straight,  clean-cut  line  all  around  the 
jacket.  If  it  is  collarless.  fit  the  facing 
of  canvas  to  the  neck  and  turn  this 
edge  over,  as  well  as  the  remainder  of 
the  jacket.  If  a  collar  be  desired,  allow 
the  neck  to  remain  unfinished  until  later, 
when  the  collar  is  added.  Cat  stitch  the 
edges.  Now  remove  the  bastings  and 
press  very  carefully.  If  ornamental 
stitching  is  to  be  added  this  work  is  done 
now- — either  four  or  five  rows  all  around 
the  outline,  or  with  a  fancy  design  at 
certain  distances :  or  the  fancy  designs 
may  simply  be  placed  at  the  corners. 


If  a  model  with  revers  has  been 
selected,  interline  these  the  same  as  the 
fronts,  turn  over  the  outer  edge  and  cat- 
st itch,  after  which  add  the  ornamental 
stitching,  then  line.  Now  fit  the  revers  to 
the  edge  of  the  jacket  according  to  the 
notches,  and  allow  them  to  rest  flat  on 
the  turned  over  edge — this  will  bring 
the  raw  edge  of  the  revers  and  the  raw 
edges  of  the  jacket  together.  Cat-stitch 
in  position.  Turn  the  jacket  right  side 
out  and  slip-stitch  the  edge  to  the  canvas 
of  the  revers,  being  careful  that  the 
stitches  do  not  show  through  the  ma- 
terial. 

If  desired,  the  revers  may  be  joined  to 
the  jacket  in  ordinary  seams;  this  should 
then  be  pressed  all  to  one  side  and  the 
edges  turned  over  later.  This  is  not  as 
neat  a  finish,  if  for  no  other  reason 
than  that  the  row  of  stitching  will  be 
visible  after  the  jacket  is  lined.    It  is 


joined  and  pressed.  The  edge  is  turned 
over,  basted  and  cat-stitched  as  directed 
for  other  edge-.  Turn  the  cuff  right 
side  nut  and  slip  the  lining  in,  as  di- 
rected for  the  sleeve  canvas;  this  tends 
to  preserve  the  shaping  of  the  cuff.  The 
lining  is  now  hemmed  near  the  upper 
edge  and  basted  at  the  lower  edge. 

There  are  several  methods  for  joining 
the  cuff  to  the  lower  edge  of  the  sleeve. 
One  has  the  cuff  adjusted  to  the  sleeve 
before  the  lining  is  hemmed.  The  lower 
edge  of  the  cuff  is  clipped,  that  it  may 
turn  up  correctly  with  the  lower  edge 
of  the  sleeve,  and  both  of  these  edges  arc 
cat-stitched  to  the  sleeve  canvas.  On 
the  right  side  the  extreme  edge  of  the 
sleeve  is  slip-stitched  to  the  lining  and 
canvas  of  the  cuff,  without  touching  the 
outside.  Now  hem  the  sleeve  lining  at 
the  wrist,  covering  all  raw  edges. 

Next  the  sleeve  is  inserted  in  the  arm- 
hole.  The  material  and  lining  have  been 
basted  together  alM>ut  one  inch  back  from 
the  edge.  This  admits  of  sufficient  ease 
in  working  to  sew  simply  the  material 
of  the  sleeve  and  the  jacket  (including 
the  lining)  together.  The  sleeve  lining 
is  now  hemmed  against  the  jacket  all 
around  the  armholc.  fully  covering  the 
machine  stitching.  This  gives  to  the  in- 
side of  the  jacket  a  complete  and  perfect 
finish. 


Justly  celebrated  GENUINE  BARRIO' 
DIAMONDS  in  Rings,  Pins  and  Studs, 
$1.00  each.  Earrings  $2.00  per  pair. 
Mail  orders  tilled  promptly  upon  receipt 
of  price.    Send  for  catalogue. 

Barrios  Diamond  Co. 
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also  difficult  to  give  a  perfect  finish 
around  the  edge. 

Now  give  a  thorough  pressing  to  the 
jacket — the  edges,  over  the  ornamental 
stitching,  and  all  portions  which  have 
been  previously  pressed — before  inserting 
the  lining.  This  is  very  important  ;  the 
principal  reason  why  jackets  constructed 
by  amateurs  usually  have  such  a  home- 
made effect  is  that  the  garments  are 
very  poorly  pressed.  Indifference  in  this 
regard  will  ruin  the  appearance  of  a 
jacket  of  finest  workmanship. 

Taffeta  is  usually  selected  for  the 
lining,  although  satin,  silk  serge,  and 
many  other  materials  arc  often  preferred, 
Join  the  scams  of  the  lining  separately, 
making  any  alterations  which  may  have 
previously  been  made  in  the  jacket.  Press 
the  seams.  Insert  the  lining  in  the 
jacket,  fitting  together  at  the  scams,  arm- 
holes,  etc.  The  edges  of  the  seams  of  the 
lining  may  be  joined  to  those  of  the 
jacket,  or.  if  preferred,  these  may  li  ! 
slip-stitched  together  after  the  jacket  is 
lined.  Turn  in  all  the  edges  of  the  silk 
and  hem  to  the  material  a  trifle  back 
from  the  edge. 

The  sleeves  are  joined  and  pressed, 
after  which  a  bias  facing  of  canvas  two 
and  a  half  inches  deep  is  placed  at  the 
wrist.  With  the  sleeve  right  side  out 
slip  the  canvas  in  the  wrist  and  baste  to 
position.  According  to  this  method  the 
canvas  will  not  wrinkle  or  draw  the 
material  out  of  shape.  Turn  out  the 
edges  three-eighths  of  an  inch  and  cat- 
stitch.  The  lining  of  the  sleeve  is  joined 
separately,  as  was  the  lining  of  the 
iacket.  and  slipped  into  the  sleeve  proper. 
The  front  seams  of  both  are  joined  after 
the  manner  selected  for  joining  the  jacket 
seams. 

If  a  cuff  is  added,  this  is  interlined 
with  canvas,  cut  bias,  and   the  seam 


The  fancy  for  lace  boleros  is  unabated. 
These  little  accessories  of  dress  are  to  he- 
sen  everywhere,  in  all  styles,  and  made 
of  all  varieties  of  lace.  The  hand-made 
creations  are  certainly  the  handsomest . 
but  it  is  not  within  the  means  of  all  to 
procure  these.  Nevertheless,  exceedingly 
pretty  ones  have  been  developed  in  all- 
over  lace,  which  may  be  as  reasonable 
or  expensive  as  one's  purse  will  allow. 

These  lace  boleros  are  unlined.  with 
the  shoulders,  under  arm  seams  and  darts 
joined  in  a  French  fell,  the  seam  at  the 
armhole  turned  over,  clipped  where  nec- 
essary, to  set  flat,  and  faced  with  a  lace 
braid,  either  Renaissance  or  any  of  the 
plain  lace  braids  which  are  so  easily  pro- 
curable at  present. 

The  handsomest  way  to  finish  the  outer 
edge  is  to  place  an  applique  trimming  all 
around  the  outline.  Place  the  applique  on 
the  bolero  so  that  a  three-cights-inch 
seam  will  be  allowed  beyond  the  curves 
which  point  toward  the  outer  edge  of  the 
bolero.  The  opposition  curves  of  the  ap- 
plaquc  may  be  one  inch  or  more  inside  of 
this  point,  according  to  the  design.  It  is 
then  attached  flat,  so  that  the  trimming 
of  the  applique  extends  beyond  and  ap- 
pears as  if  it  were  a  part  of  the  original 
IkiIcto. 

Another  exceedingly  pretty  finish  is  a 
full  niching  of  footing  all  around  the 
bolero.  Mousseline  de  soie  or  chitfon 
may  be  employed  for  a  similar  Touching, 


although  these  must  perforce  be  made 
double. 

Frequently  these  lace  or  embroidery 
boleros  or  Etons  are  lined  with  silk  or 
satin  of  contrasting  color.  The  lining 
is  caught  to  the  edge  of  the  lace  portion 
all  around  the  free  edges,  slip  stitches  be- 
ing employed.  When  the  boleros  arc 
made  sleeveless  the  armholes  are  faced  or 
trimmed  to  match. 


Our"  La  France"  Stockinet  dress  shield 
competes  with  the  best ;  in  fact,  it  is  cut 
ami  finished  from  the  finest  (ioodyear 
Stockinet,  and  we  recommend  it  to  you 
as  being  an  exceptionally  fine  and  well- 
finished  dress  shield.  "  We  stake  our 
reputation  as  a  house  on  the  superior 
quality  and  satisfactory  results  obtained 
in  the  use  of  the  "  La  France  "  shield. 
Now,  with  your  next  order  we  want  you 
to  try  a  pair  of  them  with  an  end  in  view. 
If  they  are  satisfactory  we  lequest  that 
you  recommend  them  to  your  friends. 
A  pair  of  the  "La  France"  shields  costs 
you  20c.  We  pay  the  postage  to  intro- 
duce them  to  you. 

The  Goodenow  Co. 

LOS  ANGELES 

Mothers!  Mothers!!  Mothers!!! 

Mrs.  Winslow's  Soothinc  Svm-r  has  been 
used  for  over  FIFTY  YEAKS  by  MILLIONS 
of  MOTHERS  for  their  CHILDREN  while 
TEETHING,  with  PERFECT  SUCCESS.  It 
SOOTHES  the  CHILD,  SOFTENS  the 
GUMS,  ALLAYS  all  PAIN;  CURES  WIND 
COLIC,  and  is  the  best  remedy  for  DIAR- 
RHOEA. Sold  bv  Druggists  in  every  part  of 
the  world.  Be  sure  and  ask  for  "Mrs.  Wins- 
low's  Soothing  Syrup,"  and  take  no  other  kind. 
Twentv-five  cents  a  hot'.le. 

GLEN  HOLLY  HOTEL 

AT  HOLLYWOOD 

A  popular  place  to  spend  the  day.  Free 
Drive  and  Fine  Dinner  50  cents. 

C.  M.  PIFRCE,  Prop. 

JOHN  N.  HELIOTIS, 

Fine  Home'Made  Candies- 
Fine  Chocolates  a  Specialty. 

WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL. 

Ice  Cold  Drinks  5  cents  a  Glass. 
213  N.  Spring  St.  Tel.  John  5051 

LOS  ANGELES.  CAL. 


Tel.  /"lair)  729 


Bread  Delivered  to  any 
Part  of  the  City. 


FRENCH  BAKERY 

TAIX  BROTHERS,  Proprietors 

Specialty  of  FRENCH  It  Ft  HAD 

JACOS  CROWNS  AND   ROUND  BREADS 

Entire  Satisfaction  <iiven  to  Customers. 
321%  Commercial  St.    LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


CRYSTAL  DAIRY 


ALLEN  BROS 
Proprietors 

PURE  MILK  and  CItEAM 

P.  O.  Box  71.  University  Station 


Call  on 

g  JENNIE  VAN  ALLEN 
g       The  Chiropodist 

0  She  will  euro  all  ailments  of  the  feet. 
8  .»4  1 1 ..  So.  .Spring  St.    Suite  4. 

S  L08  ANGELES,  CAL. 

The  man  who  makes  home  happy. 
Colyear,  the  second-hand  man,  at  SSI 
So.  Main.  Kverybody  buys  of  him  and 
everybody  sells  to  him.  Best  goods  at 
most  reasonable  prices. 


Yitae  Ore 


NATURE'S  CURE. 

Cures  Rheumatism,  Stomach, 
No  Cure  no  pay.  Kidney  and  Female  Complaints 

VESTRO  the  Bust  Developer,  a--'»-t~-  to%?«Zy  Re^. 

Vitae  Ore  Co.,  722>,  So.  Hill  St. 


CREAMERY  SUPPLIES 


Cream  Separators  Babcock  Testers 
Combined  Churns  Milk  Bottles 
Milk  Cans  Brushes 
Butter  Moulds  Wrappers 
Engines  &  Boilers  Milk  Coolers 

Apiary  Supplies 
Creamery  and  Dairy  Supplies  and 
Machinery  of  all  styles  and  sizes 

Send  List  of  Goods 
Wanted  and  we  will 
Quote  Prices 

G.  G.  WICKSON  &  CO. 

123  N.  Main  St.  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
SAN  FRANCISCO  PORTLAND 


X5he  SATURDAY  POST. 


TKe  AlmigKty  Dollar. 


By  CHAS.  FERGUSON. 

Copyright  by  Western  Press  Syndicate. 


It  is  the  lament  and  the  joke  of  the 
age  that  money  has  become  omnipo- 
tent. Everybody  says  so — and  laughs 
or  sighs,  according  to  his  humor. 

Europe  is  unanimous  in  declaring 
that  America  outgoes  the  rest  of  the 
world  in  its  exhibition  of  the  pais- 
sance  of  the  money-power.  And  so  it 
comes  to  pass  that  the  almighty  dol- 
lar, and  not  the  almighty  franc,  mark, 
or  pound  sterling,  is  a  proverb  at  the 
tea-tables  and  on  the  boulevards  of 
the  old  world.  The  implication  is  that 
here  in  America  tne  human  soul  has 
dwindled  to  a  ghastlier  figure  than 
anywhere  else  in  the  universe;  that  in 
the  United  States  the  spiritual  ideal 
is  dead  or  dying,  whereas  in  Europe 
it  is  only  languishing  or  indisposed. 

Now,  this  general  hue  and  cry  about 
the  growing  power  of  money  is  partly 
due  to  a  misunderstanding    of  the 


Michigan  (Tentral 

"  The  Niagara  Falls  Route." 

Pan-American  Special 

I...  (  hlrairo  (i:IHI  p.m.  —  Ar.  Buffalo  7:1.1a.m. 
••  Rnffalo  8:Sfl  p.m.  (RT)  "  rhWtc,  9:30  a.m. 

"  Pan-American  Souvenir."  "A  Summer  Note 
Book"  and  other  booklets  sent  for 4c.  postage. 
O.W.  Ruecle*.  <!'«•  P»«*'r  *  Tkl.  Act.,  Chirsci 


Surf 

Bathing... 


Is  one  of  the  attractions  not  often  included  in 
a  home  place  near  the  city.  Can't  imagine  a 
more  delightful  place  than 

Long  Beach,  ^   Catalirva.  Island. 

Terminal  Island  and 

Ala-mitos  Beach. 

Magnificent  Mountain  and  Marine  Views  greet 
the  eye  on  every  side.  The  climate  is  superb. 
The  Fishing,  Yachting,  Hoating,  Bathing.  Uolf- 
ing.  Driving  is  unexcelled.  No  finer  beaches 
are  found.  The 

Salt  Lake  Route 

Reaches  them  all  in  the  quickest  possible  time 

Ten  Ride  Tickets  $i.50 

to  San  Pedro,  Long  Beach  and  Terminal  Island. 
Excursions  to  Catalina  Island.  Good  Hotels, 
Boarding  Places  and  Tenting  (.rounds  with 
absolutely  pure  water.  Information  and  tick- 
ets may  be  obtained  of  agents. 

San  Pedro,  los  Angeles  &  Sail  Lake  R.  R. 

Los  Angeles  Office  237  S.  SprlDg  Street. 
Telephone  Main  9CU. 
T.  C.  PECK,  E.  W.  GILLETT, 

Asst.  Gen'l  Pass.  Agt.  Gen'l  Pass.  Agent 

LOS  ANQELM.  CAL. 


spirit  of  modern  society,  particularly 
of  that  society  which  is  most  modern 
of  all,  to-wit,  the  society  of  the  United 
States.  The  fact  is  that  the  modern 
world  is  discovering  the  ideal  and 
spiritual  significance  of  the  material 
universe.  That  is  why  it  is  giving  it- 
self so  unreservedly  to  material 
things.  After  thousands  of  years  of 
yearning  for  another  world,  and  cry- 
ing for  the  moon,  we  have  decided  to 
make  the  most  of  this  present  world 
and  do  our  best  with  the  materials  at 
hand.  Men  have  found  out,  to  their 
present  satisfaction  at  least,  that  the 
only  ideals  that  are  worth  while  are 
the  kind  that  are  capable  of  being 
expressed  in  the  more  or  less  definite 
and  tangible  forms  of  a  real  and  mun- 
dane civilization.  Most  of  the  men 
that  make  public  opinion  are  a  little 
tired  of  fine  theories  and  fine  senti- 
ments, and  do  not  care  much  any  more 
for  an  art,  a  science,  or  a  literature 
that  has  no  earthly  relation  to  life  as 
it  actually  has  to  be  lived.  And  the 
people  have  generally  exhausted  their 
interest  in  an  other-worldly  religion, 
having  decided  to  rest  the  issues  of 
the  other  world  on  tne  showing  that 
can  be  made  in  this. 

Of  course,  the  modern  way  of  look- 
ing at  things  is  not  absolutely  new. 

It  would  seem,  indeed,  that  all  the 
first-rate  men  of  history,  in  a  kind  of 
unbroken  apostolical  succession,  have 
understood  that  the  moral  and  ideal 
issues  of  human  life  must  be  worked 
out  in  material  terms.  That  is  prob- 
ably why  they  were  first-rate  men  and 
made  a  mark  in  the  world.  But  until 
very  recently  the  mass  of  men  have 
commonly  carried  their  spiritual  ideas 
in  one  compartment  of  their  brains 
and  their  practical  ideas  in  another 
compartment.  There  is  reason  to  be- 
lieve that  the  confusions  of  history— 
the  inconsequent  sacrifices  and  futile 
Wars — have  mainly  been  due  to  this 
muddleheadedness  of  the  average  man. 
The  world  has,  from  age  to  age,  been 
continually  torn  between  the  blind 
partisans  of  the  stomach  on  the  one 
hand  and  the  equally  blind  partisans 
of  the  soul  on  the  other;  whilst  only 
the  elect  were  able  to  understand  that 
the  interests  of  the  soul  and  body  are 
identical,  and— so  far,  at  least,  as  our 
present  business  goes— inseparable. 

The  thing  that  is  new  in  the  present 
intellectual  and  moral  attitude  of  so- 
ciety is,  therefore,  simply  the  conver- 
sion of  a  large  and  controlling  element 
of  the  people  to  the  view  which  has 
always  been  entertained  by  the  intel- 
lectual and  moral  aristocracy. 

The  ideal  goods  are  getting  them- 
selves inextricably  mixed  up  with  the 
utilities.  . 

The  notion  that  it  is  necessary  to 
maintain  a  realm  of  the  true  and  the 
beautiful  in  complete  alootness  from 
all  utilitarian  standards,  passed  away 
twenty  years  or  so  ago,  wnen  we  be- 
gan to  clear  the  wax  flowers  in  glass 
cases  the  marble-topped  tables  and 
the  sublime  and  transcendental  plush 
furniture  sets  out  of  our  drawing- 
rooms.  And  when  we  opened  the 
chimneys  franKly  out  into  those  de- 
consecrated cloisters,  built  real  fires 
on  the  hearths  and  introduced  a  few 
serviceable  chairs  to  be  sat  on  then 
the  dark  ages  fled  away  backward  and 
the  immemorial  schism  between 
sacred  interests  and  secular,  began  to 
knit  and  mend.  , 
That  was  a  momentous  revolution. 
Ideas  march  to  the  measures  of  home- 
ly custom.  The  best  parlor  was  the 
last  ditch  of  the  old-world  dua hsm^  It 
was  the  supreme  symbol  and  the  final 
stronghold  of  that  time-honored  con- 
ception of  life  which  supposes  that  the 
finest  things  are  too  good  for  every- 
day and  must  not  be  mentioned  .a  the 
market-place.  When  we  began  to 
pour  tea  in  the  best  parlor  we  com- 
mitted ourselves  and  our  unborn  chil- 
dren to  the  proposition  that  there  are 
no  ideals  too  good  to  keep  house  and 
keep  store  with,  and  that  a  relation 
must  be  established,  on  some  terms  or 
other,  between  >fle  celestial  commo  .- 
ties  and  the  things  that  are  bought 
and  sold  in  the  streets  for  cash. 

The  fact  that  the  world  is  every  day 
getting  more  and  more  interested  in 
real  and  material  things  and  less  and 


less  interested  in  abstractions  and 
bodiless  visions,  is  not,  then,  a  sign 
of  increasing  sordidness;  it  is  a  sign 
of  salvation  and  of  growing  good 
sense. 

And  the  fact  that  the  United  States 
is  away  ahead  of  all  other  countries, 
in  its  estimate  of  the  ideal  value  of 
material  things  is  the  proof  of  its 
world-mission  and  its  naval  leader- 
ship. 

For  ages  and  ages  the  principal 
moral  issue  of  life  has  been  obscured 
by  the  fog  of  transcendental  religion. 
The  real  question  is  not,  Shall  the 
soul  rule,  or  the  body?  That  is  an 
absurd  and  meaningless  question,  and 
it  is  only  my  curious  devices  of  cas- 
uistry and  sophistry  that  any  sem- 
blance of  meaning  has  been  put  into 
it.  The  real  and  pressing  question  is 
and  always  has  been,  Shall  human  so- 
ciety be  ruled  by  its  necessities,  or 
by  its  desires,  its  ideals?  Shall  its 
day's  work  be  done  for  fear  and  hun- 
ger, or  for  hope  and  the  love  of  life? 
Is  the  human  soul  directing  its  own 
forces  and  getting  more  or  less  of 
what  it  wants,  or  is  it  living  along 
from  hand  to  mouth  and  taking  just 
what  it  can  get — that  is  the  moral 
question  par  excellence,  the  issue  of 
life  and  death  for  individuals  and  na- 
tions. 

A  living  nation  is  one  in  which  the 
mass  of  the  people  are  on  the  whole 
doing  every  day  what  they  want  to  do 
— what  they  take  an  interest  in  do- 
ing— while  a  dying  nation  is  one  in 
which  the  majority  are  generally  oc- 
cupied with  what  they  must  do  in  or- 
der to  keep  the  lime  in  their  bones 
and  defer  the  expenses  of  dissolution. 

So,  then,  although  there  is  no 
longer  any  point  in  the  reproach  lev- 
eled at  the  dollar  as  a  symbol  of  the 
respect  paid  to  material  interests — 
there  is  point  in  the  reproach  so  far 
as  the  dollar  stands  to  symbolize  the 
selling  out  of  the  heart's  desire  of 
humanity — the  abandonment  by  the 
mass  of  the  people  of  what  they  want, 
for  what  they  need.  There  is  no  harm 
in  being  what  the  sentimentalists  call 
materialistic,  but  there  is  harm  in 
being  servile  and  salable. 

Hail  then  to  the  mighty  American 
Dollar,  as  it  stands,  by  the  grace  of 
God,  for  the  final  right  and  power  of 
the  Soul  to  buy  at  the  cosmos  and 
pay  its  way  to  the  heart  of  Life. 


Church  in  a.  Railroad  Car. 

The  Russians  are  naturally  a  devout 
people  and  even  when  taking  a  long 
journey  almost  always  contrive  to  spend 
the  Sabbath  in  some  place  where  they 
can  attend  church. 

The  first  travelers  on  the  trans-Siber- 
ian Railway,  however,  soon  found  that 
this  could  not  easily  be  done,  and  many 
of  them  were  sorely  grieved  at  the 
thought  that  if  they  wanted  to  travel  in 
this  way  they  would  have  to  give  up 
some  of  their  customary  devotions.  A 
happy  idea  then  ccurred  to  one  of  them 
and  he  at  once  set  about  carrying  it  into 
execution.  Going  to  the  railroad  officials, 
he  suggested  that  a  special  carriage  be 
set  aside  for  church  services,  and  so 
eloquently  did  he  argue  in  favor  of  the 
project  that  he  soon  carried  his  point, 
with  the  result  that  a  few  days  later  a 
so-called  church  car  was  placed  at  the 
disposal  of  travelers. 

This  car  is  seemingly  much  like  any 
other,  and  yet  it  is  widely  different. 
Over  the  entrance  is  a  cross  and  much  of 
the  exterior  carving  and  other  ornamen- 
tation has  a  distinctly  religious  signifi- 
cance. The  interior  has  been  fitted  with 
all  the  accessories  of  a  church,  and  any- 
one entering  it,  would  see  at  once  that 
it  was  intended  for  divine  worship. 
 o  

"Widow  Brown,  do  you  approve  of 
a  third  term?" 

"Well,  really,  Mr.  Smith,  I  can't  an- 
swer that,  for  you  know  I  haven't  been 
married  the  second  time  yet." 
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CLE AVER'S         MAIN  ^ 


CLEAVER'S 
LAUNDRY 


MAIN 

1  :jr>o 


y»-  If  you  are  particular  about  your 
y*   laundry.     If  you  like  clean  white 

collars'and  shirts  that  arc  always  — ^ 
*"~    right,  then  we  can  please  yon.  We 
m~-   particularly  desire  t<>  do  wort  for  — ^ 
y**    people  that  expect  and  appreciate 
y    good  work.    Call  up  Main  I860  ami 

our  wagon  will  call.  ~» 

g  CLEAVER  S  LAUNDRY  || 

j~  814  and  815,  ~3 

g~  South  Main  St.,       LOS  ANGELES  ~3 

1  lave  your  hats  re- 
trimmed  by  an  ex- 
perienced milliner, 
in  the  very  latest  styles,  with  your  own 
material.  Chiffon  and  dress  hats  made 
to  order  at  reasonable  prices.  Parlor 
Millinery,  542  S.  Hill  St.,  Opposite  Park 


Ladies 


"Waiter,  do  you  take  tips?" 

"No,  sir;  but  I  do  not  object  to  receiv- 
incr  an  honorarium." 

 o  

When  baseballs  receive  their  leather 
covering  they  are  henceforth  in  hid- 
ing. 


The  typewriter  girl  has  her  employ 
er's  business  at  her  fingers'  end. 

Locomotives  and  ocean  liners  both 
require  a  pilot. 


Eastern  Market 

FELIX  LEVY,  Proprietor 

Choice  Meats,  Pork, 
...  Sausages,  Etc. 

Goods  Delivered  Free. 
322  South  Spring:  Street 

Telephone  Main  I  to  ; 


LEAVE  YOUR  HAPPY  HOME? 
When  vou  do,  sell  your  furniture  to 
Colyear,  322-324  S.  Main. 
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Santa  Monicas  Municipality      Santa  Monica 


Santa  Monica's  clean  streets,  stone 
sidewalks,  orderly  appearance  and  al- 
most perfect  organization,  did  not  grow 
by  charce.  These  things  and  many 
other  advantages  of  this  progressive  city 
are  the  results  of  the  watchful  care  an<t 
the  up-to-date  enterprise  of  the  officers 
whom  the  people  of  Santa  Monica  have 
chosen  to  represent  them.  In  fact,  Santa 
Monica  is  ably  conducted.  The  offices 
are  as  follows:  Robert  F.  Jones,  Pres. 
Board  of  Trustees:  N.  R.  Folsom,  C.  li. 
Sainmis,  John  C.  Morgan.  Trustees;  J. 


B.  Proctor,  City  Clerk;  T.  H.  James, 
City  Engineer ;  S.  F.  Carpenter,  Supt. 
of  Streets;  P.  S.  Lindsey,  M.  D.,  Health 
Officer  ;  R.  R.  Tanner,  City  Attorney  :  M. 
K.  Barretto,  City  Marshal;  Judge  T.  M. 
Wells,  City  Recorder.  While  not  an 
absolutely  prohibition  town,  Santa  Mon- 
ica is  practically  prohibition  as  far  as  all 
observance  of  law  and  order  are  con- 
cerned. The  city  has  hit  upon  a  schem 
which  many  people  regard  close  to  ideal 
in  securing  results.  This  is  in  limiting 
the  number  of  liquor  licenses  to  a  very 


few..  In  this  way  everything  is  con- 
ducted in  a  creditable  manner.  Santa 
Monica  has  just  been  doing  excellent 
things  in  the  way  of  her  drainage  and 
water  system,  and  is  upon  an  absolutely 
sanitary  basis.  » 

In  fact,  Santa  Monica  is  one  of  the 
best  regulated  and  most  orderly  cities  Southern 
in  the  United  States.  Personally  its  of- 
ficers are  delightful  men  to  meet  and 
publicly  they  are  well-rounded  in  muni- 
cipal government. 


RACES 


California  Polo 
Club 


ROBT.  F.  JONES. 
Pres.  Board  of  Trustees. 


T.  H.  DUDLEY. 
Trustee. 


N.  R.  FOLSOM. 
Trustee. 


E.  W.  BOEHME. 

City  Treasurer. 


C.  H.  SAMMIS. 
Trustee. 


T.  H.  JAMES, 
City  Engineer. 


S.  F.  CARPENTER, 
Supt.  of  Streets. 


JOHN  C.  MORGAN. 
Trustee. 


JUDGE  T.  H.  WELLS, 

City  Recorder. 


Aug.  2  and  3 

Ocean  park  Track  2  o'clock 
Each  Day 

COMMITTEE 

T.  H.  Dudley,  J.  B.  Procter.  J.  E.  Hoy, 
W.  H.  Young,  G.  L.  Waring. 


PROGRAM  AND  CONDITIONS 

FIRST   DAY,  AUGUST  2ND 

1.  ^4-mile  for  qualified  Polo  Ponies. 
Top  weight,  166  lbs.  5  lbs.  allowed  for 
every  %  inch  under  14  hands  2  inches. 
Gentlemen  riders.  $40  to  first,  $10  to 
second. 

2.  Trotters  or  Pacers.  2 :30  class ; 
%-mile  heats,  2  in  3.  $50  to  first,  $25 
to  second. 

3.  Jjf-mile  Galloway  race,  for  horses 
15  hands  and  under.  Handicap.  Top 
weight  ItiO  lbs.  Gentlemen  riders  al- 
lowed 7  lbs.  under  handicap  weights. 
$50  to  first,  $25  to  second. 

4.  ^j-niile  for  horses.  10  lbs  above 
the  scale.    $50  to  first,  $25  to  second. 

5.  '2-mile  and  repeat  for  Local  Sad- 
dle Horses.  140  lbs.  $20  to  first,  $5  to 
second. 

SECOND  DAY,   AUOU8T  3RD. 

G.    Harness  Race. 

7.  34-mile  for  Horses  10  lbs.  above 
scale,  winner  of  race  No.  4  to  carry  10 
lbs.  extra.  Gentlemen  riders  allowed 
7  lbs.    $50  to  first,  $25  to  second. 

8.  1  mile  open  handicap  for  Ponies 
14  hands  2  inches  and  under.  Mini- 
mum weight,  125  lbs.  Gentlemen  riders 
allowed  5  lbs.  below  handicap  weights. 
$50  to  first,  $25  to  second. 

(t.  1  mile  Handicap  for  Local  Saddle 
Horses.  Minimum  weight,  125  lbs.  $20 
to  first,  $5  to  second. 

10.  1  mile  for  Horses.  140  lbs.  Pro- 
fessional riders  to  carry  10  lbs.  extra. 
$50  to  first,  $25  to  second. 

11.  ?4-mile  Consolation;  for  Ponies 
that  have  started  and  not  run  first  or 
second  at  the  meeting.  $20  to  first,  $5 
to  second. 

Entrance  to  all  races  free.     5  to  enter 
and  3  to  start  in  all  races.  California 
Jockey  Club  Rules  to  govern. 
Entries  close  July  29th,  1901,  to 

G.  L.  WARING,  Secretary 
Santa  Monica,  Cal. 
Santa  Monica  and  Los  Angeles  Railroad 
runs  right  on  to  the  Race  Track.  Cars 
every  15  Minutes  from  Los  Angeles. 

Admission  25  Cents 


P.  S.  LINDSEY,  M.  D.. 
Health  Officer. 


J.  B.  PROCTOR. 
City  Clerk. 


R.  R.  TANNER, 
City  Attorney, 


M.  K.  BARRETTO. 
City  Marshal. 


t5he  SATURDAY  POST. 
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^  The  Walter  Dead 


It  is  not  the  design  of  this  communica- 
tion to  forestall  any  attempt  of  the  city 
of  Los  Angeles  to  get  its  river  back,  nor 
to  prejudice  the  negotiations  which  are 
being  carried  forward  to  settle  the  fool- 
ish acts  of  an  ignorant  and  ancient  town 
council,  who  gave  a  ridiculous  lease  of 
the  town's  water  rights  to  a  lot  of  men. 

But  whilst  any  deal  is  being  consum- 
mated, we  may  be  permitted  to  inquire 
wherein  the  great  money  value  of  this 
water  plant  consists. 

A  very  few  years  since,  a  civil  engin- 
eer from  San  Francisco,  one  wholly  dis- 
interested, so  far  as  is  or  was  known, 
made  an  examination  of  the  water  pipes 
in  this  valuable  (?)  system,  and  pro- 
nounced these  pipes  of  no  account  what- 
ever. 

These  pipes  have  been  down  for  thirty 
years  or  more,  they  are  not  such  as  are 
laid  in  any  substantial  water  system, 
with  the  exception  of  some  which  have 
been  put  down  since  this  lease  has  ex- 
pired. They  are  of  sheet  iron  of  not 
more  than  No.  16  or  18  iron.  Some  four 
years  ago,  the  sheet  iron  pipes  which 
were  a  part  of  the  Highland  Water  Com- 
pany's, were  taken  up  from  Avenue  54 
to  Avenue  50;  those  pipes  had  been 
down  about  seven  or  eight  years,  and 
they  were  perfectly  rotten  and  not  fit 
for  scrap  iron. 

These  Los  Angeles  pipes  having  been 
in  the  ground  for  thirty  odd  years,  it 
must  follow  that  nothing  holds  them  to- 
gether but  the  surrounding  earth ;  con- 
sequently they  are  worse  than  worthless, 
the  whole  system. 

The  connections  and  service  pipes,  the 
people  have  paid  for  at  about  six  times 
what  it  cost  to  put  them  down.  Now, 
wherein  consists  this  enormous  value 
that  even  the  citv  by  its  tentative  offer 
proposes  to  pay  for  their  own  water? 

There  is  the  reservoir  and  pumping 
house  which  is  a  good  property,  but  it  is 
not  quite  worth  two  millions  of  dollars; 
$50,000  might  be  a  big  price  for  it. 

And  there  is  the  Crystal  Springs, 
which  is  a  part  of  the  Los  Angeles  river, 
we  suppose,  which  is  valuable  as  a  part 


of  the  Los  Angeles  river,  and  also  the 
11-inch  pipe,  the  water  of  which  was 
stolen  from  the  Garvanza  section  a  few 
years  ago.  and  sold  to  this  water  com- 
pany. Now,  if  our  abused  and  law-rid- 
den citizens  wish  to  rid  themselves  of  an 
incubus  which  has  been  hanging  about 
their  necks  and  robbing  them  for  so 
many  years,  and  are  willing  to  bear  an 
enormous  debt  to  rid  themselves  of  this 
intolerable  nuisance,  so  be  it. 

But  for  one,  who  has  known  Califor- 
nia for  fifty-two  years,  1  would  fight  'em 
as  long  as  the  war  between  the  Moors 
and  the  Spaniards,  and  that  was  for 
seven  hundred  years,  before  I  would 
submit  to  be  robbed  in  that  manner. 

H.  A.  N. 
Editor  of  the  Saturday  Post : — 

Dear  Sir :  I  see  The  Post  is  the  only 
paper  that  does  not  seem  to  be  subsi- 
dized in  the  interest  of  the  water  com- 
pany, and  stands  squarely  up  for  the  in- 
terest of  Los  Angeles.  I  send  you  this 
short  communication,  which  contains 
some  items  which  seem  to  haev  been 
overlooked  heretofore  in  the  interest  of 
the  city.  Hoping  it  may  receive  a  fair 
consideration,  I  remain, 

Very  respectfully,      H.  A.  N. 

 o-  

Enjoy  Yourself. 

Of  course  you  will  not  fail  to  visit  the 
world  famous  Pacific  isle,  Santa  Cata- 
lina,  this  summer,  and  for  those  who  en- 
joy the  novelty  and  freedom  of  camp  life 
the  opportunity  offers  in  a  most  allur- 
ing form.  Camp  Swanfeldt  is  an  at- 
tractive city  of  tents,  comfortably  fitted 
up  with  not  only  necessities,  but  many 
conveniences  unusual  to  a  camp.  Clean 
linen,  cooking  outfits,  table  furnishings 
and  drapery,  comfortable  beds  and  toilet 
conveniences,  as  much  or  as  little  as  you 
please,  can  be  rented  at  most  reasonable 
prices.  Eatables  may  be  bought  as 
cheaply  as  they  can  be  in  Los  Angeles, 
and  as  in  a  city,  the  butcher,  baker,  milk- 
man and  iceman  calls  at  your  door  every 
day. 

We  have  had  four  years'  experience 
with  campers  at  Catalina,  and  know  ex- 


actly how  best  to  take  care  of  them. 
We  can  accommodate  you  from  one  to  a 
score.  A.  W.  Swanfeldt,  Prop., 

220  South  Main  S.t,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
Or  of  Agent,  Avalon,  Catalina. 

 o  

THE  HESPERIA  DEAL. 
In  the  $6000  damage  suit  recently 
brought  by  J.  S.  and  Metta  Huber 
against  the  Hesperia  Land  and  Water 
Co.,  the  company  has  filed  a  demurrer. 
Demurrers  are  time-killers.  The  com- 
pany is  playing  for  wind,  as  the  pugil- 
ists say. 

 o  

The  tailor's  goose  is  a  "hot  bird." 


^   See  C.  Ella  Bernard  ^ 


Finely  Equipped  Bath  Parlors 
ft  Special  Attention  

L 242'^  S.  Broadway  fi 
(00m  16  -  ■  LOS  ANO.ELES  h 
oscososoooQososcoocoooer 


The  doctor  is  a  pains-taking  sort  of 
an  individual. 


Foundrymen  are  generally  able  to 
present  a  red-hot  argument. 


If  some  milkmen  were  like 
milk,  how  blue  they  would  be. 


their 


The  doctor  who  says  he  can  cure 
smallpox  makes  a  "rash"  promise. 


A.  M.  Montgomery 

Dry  Goods 

Men's  Furnishings 

231-233  Third  Street 
SANTA  MONICA,  CALIFORNIA 


Secure  Homes 

—  IN  — 

jflaywood  Colony.. 

CORNING,  Tehama  County,  Cal. 

FOSTER  &  WOODSON, 

PROPRIETORS. 

CTHE  (ireatest  Fruit  Colony  in  the 
•J*  world;  11  years  old  and  an  un- 
equaled  success;  2,700  residents;  more 
coming  constantly ;  work  and  prosperi- 
ty for  all.  Trees  planted  and  cultivated 
for  non-resident  owners.  Small  pieces 
of  improved  land  also  for  sale.  A  large, 
well  equipped  Cannery  lately  construct- 
ed on  Colony  grounds.  Kor  free  litera- 
ture and  full  information,  apply  lo  or 
address 

Southern  California  Office, 

241  Douglas  Building, 

LOS  ANGELES,  CALIFORNIA 

RALPH  HOYT,  Manager. 


CALIFORNIA 


1 


...CONTAINS  THE.... 


Greatest  Summer  Resorts 

IN  THE  WORLD 

Clear,  dry  days,  cool  nights,  no  sunstroke  or  tornados.  Magnificent 
beach,  island  and  mountain  resorts,  including-  Shasta  region,  Lake 
County  and  the  Spring's,  Lake  Tahoe,  Yosemite  Valley,  Kings  River 
Canyon,  Big  Trees,  Kern  River  Canyon,  San  Francisco,  Santa  Cruz  and 
Santa  Cruz  Mountains,  Del  Monte,  Monterey,  Santa  Barbara,  Santa 
Monica,  Long  Beach  and  Catalina,  besides 

A    THOUSAND    MINERAL  SPRINGS 

Excellent  shooting  and  fishing.  Best  summer  camping-ground  in  the 
world. 


For  literature  about  the  resorts  and  information  concerning  the  journey,  address  or  call  on  E.  O.  McCormick,  Passenger  Traffic 
Manager;  or  T.  H.  Goodman,  General  Passenger  Agent,  San  Francisco;  or  G.  W.  Luce,  Assistant  General  Freight  and  Pass- 
enger Agent,  Los  Angeles,  California;  or  A.  W.  McPherson,  Santa  Monica,  California; 

OR  ANY  AGENT  OF  THE 

SOUTHERN  PACIFIC 
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i5he  CAMERA 

NEWS  OF  THE  CAMERA  CLUBS.  ETC. 

Edited  by  Setag. 


The  July  photographic  magazines  are 
at  hand  with  the  usual  ;,urprises. 

Camera  Craft,  the  bright  San  Fran- 
cisco monthly,  offers  a  splendidly  illus- 
trated treatise  on  "The  White  School" 
of  photography.  Clarence  H.  White  is 
the  head  of  the  Newark  (Ohio)  Camera 
Club  and  this  small  collection  of  ama- 
teur photographers  have  attracted  wide 
attention  by  their  originality.  The  work 
Hi  each  amateur  is  individual,  but  he 
judgment  of  Mr.  White  has  helped  each 
to  do  better. 

£   %   «?   •&  &' 

"Probably  the  most  characteristic  at- 
tribute of  the  Newark  Camera  Club  is 
its  earnest  desire  to  do  right  things,  to 
work  in  right  directions — directions  ap- 
proved by  men  whose  opinions  should 
carry  most  weight.  Photographers  who 
hope  to  make  the  best  of  their  art  can- 
not afford  to  ignore  the  advice  and  crit- 
icism of  painters.  If  the  camera  can 
be  made  to  produce  the  effects  of  tone, 
line  and  composition,  why  may  not  these 
qualities  make  excellence  in  a  photo- 
graph as  well  as  in  a  painting?  It  may 
be  difficult  to  detach  one's  self  from 
the  iron  embrace  of  a  mechanical  pro- 
cess, but  it  is  the  only  way  to  attain  in- 
dividuality. Character  is  never  ex- 
pressed in  writing  until  some  of  the 
rules  of  the  Spencerian  system  are 
broken."  Thus  writes  Emma  Spencer 
in  this  leading  article  of  July  Camera 
Craft. 

"The  Elements  of  Photographic  Ex- 
posure," "A  Photograph  that  Nearly 
Cost  the  Life  of  the  Maker,"  "Lake  Ta- 
hoe,"  "Coming  Coast  Photographic  Con- 
vention" and  the  Departments  are  sub- 
jects in  July  Camera  Craft,  all  worthy 
close  investigation. 

V£    £    £    £  « 

The  Photo-Beacon  of  Chicago  is 
splendidly  illustrated  this  month,  the 
leading  article  being  on  portrait's  of 
children.  Some  good  points  for  begin- 
ners are  from  the  pen  of  a  California 
amateur.  Developing  and  many  other 
things  of  equal  interest  help  to  make  the 
Photo- Beacon  good  summer  reading. 
For  sale  locally  at  Best  &  Co.,  536  S. 
Broadway. 

£  K   V£  ft  K 

Photo-Era  of  Boston  has  some  bio- 
graphical notes  on  the  famous  Robinson  , 
by  Thomas  Harrison  Cummings,  with 
a  frontispiece  by  H.  P.  Robinson  and 
two  others  of  his  masterpieces,  besides 
a  picture  of  his  native  town  in  England. 
"Gum  Bichromate  and  Ozotypc  Printing 
with  illustration  by  the  author,  will 
give  the  read  something  to  think  about. 
"Developing  the  First  Picture,"  is  dis- 
cussed by  F.  R.  Fraprie.  Francis  H. 
Herrick  tells  of  "A  New  Method  of  Bird 
Photography-'  and  illustrates  with  a  half 
dozen  good  bird  pictures.  "Instructions 
for  the  Use  of  Gum  Bichromate  Paper" 
and  "The  Crucible"  explain  their  titles. 
The  prize  pictures  of  several  contests 
are  shown.  Editorials  and  departments 
are  as  good  as  usual  and  full  of  intcrst. 

«  £  «   £  «? 

The  pioneer  photographic  paper,  The 
Photographic  Times,  of  New  York  for 
July  is  rich  in  good  things  for  the  ama- 
teur and  the  professional  will  also  be 
pleased  with  it.  1  he  frontispiece  in  red 
and  brown  will  set  all  guessing.  Half- 
tone engraving  is  discussed  and  illus- 
trated and  the  pictures  in  this  month's 
number  are  educators  to  any  amateur. 
See  it  for  yourself  ;  The  Post  cannot  do 
The  Photographic  Times  justice  by  try- 
ing to  describe  it.  At  Best  &  Co.  and 
other  photo  stock  houses. 

Vi  ti  %  ME  >M 
Inquiry  at  the  Los  Angeles  Camera 
Club  showed  that  many  members  were 
out  of  town  witli  cameras.  Those  who 
were  so  fortunate  went  to  Yosemite. 
Many  are  at  the  beaches  and  some  are 
in  the  mountains.  Late  negatives  at  the 
Hill-street  work  rooms  are  mostly  land- 
scapes with  more  or  less  water  view  to 
them. 

President  Moore  and  his  charming 
wife,  with  Corresponding  Secretary 
Helen  Davis  and  Treasurer  Wotin,  have 
just  returned  from  the  Pan-American 


Exposition  at  Buffalo  and  were  given  a 
reception  at  the  club-house  on  Friday 
evening.  On  their  trip  all  points  of  in- 
terest going  and  coming  that  they  could 
conveniently  reach  were  visited  and 
"snapped."  But  after  leaving  Chicago 
the  train  carrying  their  baggage  was 
wrecked,  and  it  is  feared  that  all  their 
precious  negatives  and  pictures  were 
lost,  ll  their  baggage  is  not  lost  their 
trip  will  be  the  subject  of  an  illustrated 
lecture  before  the  local  camera  club. 

VS    &    'X    &  M 

The  Santa  Monica  Camera  Club  has 
ended  its  brief  career.  There  were  two 
classes  of  members,  who  could  not  agree 
on  the  Sunday  outings:  the  church  party 
being  the  strongest,  the  club  quietly  dis- 
banded. 

IK       «  «='  « 

Little  work  has  been  done  this  year 
by  the  San  Fernando  Camera  Club,  as 
the  advantages  were  so  much  less  than 
can  be  offered  in  a  city  club  that  it  was 
almost  impossible  to  keep  up  the  or- 
ganization. 

*  *  Hf  &  <% 

Pasadena  has  not  yet  been  able  to  or- 
ganize a  camera  club,  although  several 
efforts  have  been  made.  Like  Santa 
Monica,  there  are  two  classes  of  ama- 
teurs in  Pasadena,  those  who  have  little 
leisure  and  who  must  use  Sundays  for 
outings  and  work,  and  those  who  will 
not  consent  to  use  Sunday  for  either 
work  or  outings. 

!«   N£  «  «  NJ 

From  last  reports  Riverside  Camera 
Club  was  getting  along  as  well  as  could 
be  expected.  Santa  Barbara  will  in 
time  have  a  strong  camera  club. 

ft?  HE  HE  It* 

San  Diego  Camera  Club  is  getting 
along  well  and  will  probably  be  a  per- 
manent organization. 

HE  -ME  He  HE  '.S 
Several  weeks  ago  we  asked  to  hear 

from  those  who  had  tried  real  telephoto 
lenses.  Has  no  one  used  them  in  this 
locality? 

■  ■ —  o~  

Women  and  Cars. 

"It's  funny  how  a  woman  never  knows 
whether  or  not  she  wants  to  get  on  a 
car,"  said  an  old  Pullman  car  porter, 


who  runs  on  the  route  between  Los  An- 
geles and  San  brancisco. 

"Only  the  other  day  up  in  'Frisco,  a 
woman  rushed  on  the  platform  and  when 
I  told  her  the  car  was  bound  for  Los 
Angeles,  she  got  off  again.  The  train 
was  slowly  starting  when  she  cried, 
'Why.  this  is  my  car  after  all.  I  want  to 
go  to  Fresno.  Why  didn't  you  tell  me.' 
She  attempted  to  board  the  train  alone, 
but  slipped  and  would  have  gone  under 
the  wheels  had  she  not  been  assisted. 

"I  remember  another  instance.  A 
woman  from  Ohio  seated  herself  in  my 
car  and  just  as  the  train  had  started  to 
move  she  rushed  out  and  jumped  off  and 
fell  sprawling  on  the  tracks.  She  had 
forgotten  to  check  her  baggage." 

"A  woman  from  Chicago  got  on  my 
sleeper  when  I  was  making  the  route 
between  Chicago  and  San  Francisco.  She 
had  no  trunk,  but  carried  half-a-dozen 
big  bundles,  shawlstraps,  satchels,  va- 
lises, bat  boxes,  lunch  boxes,  and  a  few 
other  cumbersome  articles  which  she  de- 
posited in  the  middle  of  the  aisle.  I  put 
away  her  baggage,  some  of  it  in  my  own 
berth,  and  I  attended  the  lady's  wants 
all  the  way  to  'Frisco.  When  the  car 
pulled  into  'Frisco  I  went  through  the 
train  brushing  off  the  passengers.  When 
1  reached  the  Chicago  woman  she  said. 
'Here,  porter,  don't  you  brush  me  off. 
I  ain't  goin'  to  pay  you  no  money.  You 
ain't  goin'  to  get  a  cent  out  of  me.  The 
company  pays  you  to  look  after  the  pas- 
sengers, and  I  guess  1  paid  the  company 
enough  for  my  ticket.'  It  wasn't  that 
she  wouldn't  give  me  a  tip.  but  her  man- 
ner that  nettled  me.  When  the  train 
stopped  at  the  station  I  gathered  all  her 
bundles  and  laid  them  at  her  feet  outside 
the  car.  'Here,  porter,'  she  cried,  'what 
am  1  going  to  do?  How  am  I  going  to 
get  all  these  bundles  to  the  bus?' 


"  '  I  be  company,  ma'am,  don't  pay  me 
to  leave  mv  car  and  tote  a  great  lot  of 
bundles  through  the  station.'" 


Kodak  Panorama  Camera. 
Everything  for  the  Amateur. 
Try  our  Finishing  Work  and  Prices. 

BEST  &  CO 

536  So.  Broadway.     LOS  ANGELES 


KODAKS  and  SUPPLIES 
FINE  KODAK  FINISHING 

WL  "CAMERA" 

328  SOUTH  BROADWAY,  LOS  ANGELES.  CAL. 

The  Roach  Collecting  and  Detective  Agency 

will  collect  your  bills,  rents,  notes, 
mortgages,  etc.  Expert  DETECTIVE 
WORK,  legal  advice,  estates  looked  up, 
reports  made  on  any  oil  company,  all 
work  promptly  done.  Call  or  write. 
Room  251  Jones  Blk.,  Cor.  First  and 
Spring  Streets. 
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X     THE  SATURDAY  POST                             Subject :  Waterscapes.  X 

AMATEUR  PHOTOGRAPHIC  CONTEST  COUPON  for  JULY.  ^ 

Prints  must  reach  office  of  Post  before  July  29th.  ^ 

Title  of  pictures   6 

Date  of  exposure   8 

Locality   o 

Length  of  exposure  Time  of  day   fi 

Lense  used  Stop  or  diaphragm   Q 

Kind  of  plate  Developer  

Photo  paper  

Nom  de  guerre  on  photo  

Right  name  

Address   x 

Cut  out  this  Coupon,  fill  out  and  mail  in  sealed  envelope  to  O 

Camera  Editor  SATURDAY  POST,  Los  Angeles,  Cal.  0 
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WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL 

B.TANI 

Manufaeturer  of 

Bamboo  ... 
Art  Goods 

Fancy  Furniture  and 
Bed  Room  Sets 

Decorating  a  Specialty 

404  South  Spring  Street 

LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


RULES  OF  I'KINT  CONTEST. 

Any  kind  of  paper  can  be  used. 

Each  picture  must  be  mounted,  but 
not  framed. 

Data  on  a  Post  coupon  must  accom- 
pany each  print. 

Get  pictures  in  several  days  before  the 
first  of  the  month. 

Coupons  for  entering  prints  will  be 
found  on  Post  Camera  page. 

Only  one  print  can  be  entered  each 
month  by  a  single  contestant. 

Each  picture  must  be  the  work  of  the 
contestant  from  mapping  the  shutter  to 
mounting  the  print. 


Name  of  contestant  should  not  appear 
on  photograph,  but  some  mark  of  iden- 
tification can  be  used,  same  to  be  found 
on  coupon,  which  has  data. 

There  is  no  limit  to  The  Post  contest 
pictures  as  to  time,  as  long  as  each  pic- 
ture is  the  work  of  the  contestant  only 
and  has  not  been  in  any  other  contest. 


THE  PACIFIC  SCHOOL  OF 

Osteopathy 

Corner  loth  and  Flower  Streets 

LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 

If  you  are  not  acquainted  with  the  grade  of 
work  being  done  in  this  college,  do  not  formu- 
late any  ideas  in  the  matter  until  you  have 
either  visited  some  of  our  classes  or  given  us 
an  opportunity  to  send  you  our  annual  an- 
nouncement. 

There  is  a  grand  and  ever  increasing  Held 
open  to  practitioners  of  this  new  school  of 
medicine. 

60  page  illustrated  catalogue  containing  a 
copv  of  the  law  regulating  the  practice  of 
Osteopathy  in  the  8late  of  California  sent  free 
upon  application. 


July — Waterscapes. 
August — Childlife. 
September — Night  Scenes. 
October — Animal  Studies. 
November — Elowers. 
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Ten  Years'  TrieJ 

The  Story  of  a.  Soldiers'  Struggle. 
By  Brigadier  General    CharleS  King. 


Copyright,  1901, 

This  highly  interesting  story  started 
in  our  issue  of  June  8th. 

"We  (wist  and  turn  every  which  way 
five  miles  farther  on,"  shouted  the  lat- 
ter into  Langdon's  ear.  "That  bluff 
ahead  there  marks  the  end  of  this  tan- 
gent. Then  we  follow  the  creek  a  piece 
;  ml  then  make  a  streak  cross  country 
;.  t  t  he  big  bend." 

"Any  deep  cuts  there?"  shouted 
.langdon  in  reply,  hanging  to  the  iron 
bar  with  a  hooked  arm  and  still  peer- 
ing through  the  binocular. 

"Four or  five.  Why'/" 

"That's  where  we'll  And  'em.  They'll 
run  the  train  into  a  cut  for  protection, 
line  the  banks  on  both  sides  and  stand 
off  the  Sioux  till  help  conies  if  they 
can.  Signal  full  speed  to  the  engineer, 
will  youV  He  can  slow  down  again  at 
the  bend." 

A  moment  more  and  the  huge  ma- 
chine seemed  rushing  through  space, 
and  the  two  men  at  the  pilot  bent  dou- 
ble and  hung  on  for  dear  life.  Five 
minutes  brought  them  once  more  along 
;hc  banks  of  the  stream  and  close  to 
the  frowning  bluffs.  "Watch  them!" 
signaled  Langdon.  pointing  to  the 
crests  and  leaning  far  out  from  the 
side  of  the  engine,  now  reducing  speed. 
The  sergeant,  clamping  his  campaign 
hat  to  his  head,  nodded,  "1  under- 
stand." 

The  bluffs  were  but  the  shoulder  of  a 
high  ridge  through  which  long  centu- 
ries before  the  stream  had  torn  its 
way.  It  hid  like  a  curtain  the  spread- 
ing landscape  beyoud.  It  might  be 
hiding  hundreds  of  lurking  warriors, 
but  Langdon  believed  that  though  a 
few  wary  scouts  would  be  thrown  out 
to  give  warning  of  coming  troops  the 
main  body  of  savages  were  clustered 
close  about  the  beleaguered  train.  He 
had  never  before  been   brought  into 
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Beautiful 
Santa  Barbara 

Is  a  picturesque  and  attractive  trip, 
passing  San  Fernando,  the  Newhall 
ranch,  Camulos,  the  home  of  Ramona, 
the  extensive  oil  fields  of  Sespe  and 
Summerland,  the  great  bean  ranches  of 
Ventura  County,  and  then  the  crowning 
feature,  the  ride  from  San  Buenaventura 
to  Santa  Barbara,  along  forty  miles  of 
wave-washed  shore,  with  the  beautiful 
Santa  Barbara  Islands  in  the  distance. 

At  Santa  Barbara  you  will  find  a 
pleasant  town  of  8000  people,  situated 
under  the  brow  of  the  Santa  Ynez  Moun- 
tains. Here  is  located  the  largest  and 
beet  preserved  of  the  Franciscan  Mis- 
sions. 

SOUTHERN 
PACIFIC  CO. 

261  South  Spring  St, 
Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

The  Sonora  Yard 

Frank  Giambastiani,  Prop. 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealer  in 

Wood.  Coal,  Hay  and  Grain. 

The  only  burner  of  steady,  pure,  Live  Oak 
Charcoal  in  Southern  California.    Yard  and 
office  cor.  San  Fernando  and  Alpine  Sts.,  facing 
head  of  New  High  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
Telephone  Black  2911. 

Fund  for  Consumptives'  Cottage 
At  the  County  Hospita.1. 


by  Charles  King. 

contact  with  mounted 'Indians,  but  had 
had  long  talks  with  comrades  well 
schooled  in  border  warfare  and  felt 
sure  of  his  ground.  From  what  he 
could  gather  he  believed  thai  several 
old  Indian  fighters  from  the  westward 
stations  must  be  on  that  train  and  rea- 
soned that  they  would  make  their  de- 
fensive stand  where  the  cars  could  be 
sheltered  and  they  themselves,  the  de- 
fenders, be  partially  covered  by  the 
sides  of  the  cut.  Fie  was  reasonably 
certain  that  they  could  there  hold  out 
for  his  coining. 

And  now  as  they  sweep  cautiously 
round  the  long  curve  at  the  foot  of  the 
bluff  and  see  before  them  four  miles 
ahead  up  the  distant  slope  of  the  divide 
the  jagged  seam  of  spaded  earth  and 
the  black  shadows  of  the  snow  tence 
and  realize  chat  all  that  stretch  of 
winding  grade  must  be  overcome  be- 
fore they  can  hope  for  sight  of  the  be- 
sieged Langdon's  heart  throbs  like  the 
massive  engine  straining  at  its  burden. 
"Hit  her  up  again,  Jimmy:"  shouts  the 
conductor,  his  hands  forming  a  speak- 
ing tube.  The  fireman  is  thrusting  coal 
by  the  shovelful  into  the  seething  fur- 
nace. Inky  «,moke  jets  from  the  stack 
and  streams  taihvard  over  the  train. 
"No  hiding  our  coming,  cap!"  yells  the 
conductor,  with  a  backward  and  up- 
ward glance.  Langdon  shakes  his 
head.  "They've  spotted  us  long  before 
this,"  is  the  answer.  Again  the  speed 
increases  despite  reverse  curves  that 
bug  the  bank  like  the  convolutions  of  a 
t-nake.  Jim  is  gathering  headway  for 
the  climb.  Tilting  far  toward  the 
stream,  the  black  demoD  in  the  lead, 
i-kuns  the  shining  concave  of  the  rails 
under  a  low  line  of  heights  to  the  left, 
watched  every  inch  of  their  length  by 
the  wary  eyes  of  crouching  sharpshoot- 
ers in  the  tender.  Then  t  he  steel  road- 
way curves  inboard  again  and  whirls 
them  around  a  projecting  nose  of  bluff, 
and  still  Jim's  hand  never  winces  at 
the  throttle,  and  under  almost  full 
pressure  the  huge  drivers  tear  at  the 
track,  the  gleaming  rods  Hash  at  rac- 
ing speed,  spinning  like  lire  wheels, 
while  in  the  swaying  car  behind  men 
cling  to  seat  arms  or  are  hurled  from 
side  to  side  in  the  fury  of  the  chase. 
Now  comes  a  long  mile  of  easy  grade 
as  the  line  leaves  the  narrow  river  and 
begins  the  climb  of  the  distant  crest, 
and,  like  a  black  meteor,  the  Big 
Horn's  powerful  Baldwin  shoots  across 
the  straining  trestle  over  a  shallow  ra- 
vine and  spins  away  in  headlong  dash, 
a  dense  volume  of  inky  smoke  and 
blinding  dust  whirling  and  billowing 
in  its  wake.  Now  the  snow  fence  to 
the  north  shuts  out  the  landscape  on 
the  right  Hank.  Now  through  low 
waves  of  prairie  the  pilot  tears  away. 
Now  into  the  dark  mouth  of  half  a 
mile  of  snowsheds  darts  the  engine, 
and  the  earth  an  instant  later  has  swul- 
lowed  up  the  train.  Easy  would  it 
have  been  for  savage  skid  to  strip  a 
few  rails  from  the  ties  and  hurl  the 
human  load  to  death,  but  not  a  Brule 
dreamed  of  such  a  thing  its  "store  sol- 
diers" coming  to  dare  them,  witli  the 
regulars  a  full  week's  march  away. 
Wide  open  now,  the  throttle  releases 
every  pound  of  steam,  and  all  the 
strength  of  the  mammoth  tugs  at  the 
lagging  load,  for  the  long  grade  begins 
at  last  to  tell,  and  despite  all  that  man 
and  steam  and  tire  can  do  the  dead 
weight  trailing  sternward  overcomes 
the  impetus  of  the  initial  dash,  slows 
down  to  less  than  half  speed,  but  still 
gaining  furiously  the  engine  struggles 
on.  One  mile  more,  and  the  crest  is 
gained,  anil  then  a  new  leap.  One  min- 
ute more,  ami  from  the  bowels  of  the 
earth  the  Baldwin  bursts  forth  into 
grad  sunshine,  and.  peering  instantly 
about  him.  sweeping  the  open  slopes 
with  eager  eyes,  Kric  catches  sight  of 


a  swift,  streaming  feather  skimming 
the  crest  to  the  south  and  shooting  out 
of  sight  iu  the  flash  of  a  second.  A 
war  bonnet  capping  the  painted  head 
of  a  savage  scout!  The  Brules  had  cot 
the  alarm!  "Back  to  the  cab!"  shouts 
the  conductor.  But  Langdon  motions, 
"Stay." 

The  grounds  break  away  in  a  little 
swale  or  hollow  to  the  right  front, 
where  the  prairie  begins  its  slope  to- 
ward the  far  concave  bend  of  the  river, 
and  over  this  rift  there  bursts  upon 
their  straining  gaze  a  sight  never  to  be 
forgotteu.  Away  to  the  front  there 
rises  a  billowy  but te  perhaps  two  miles 
distant,  about  one-half  probably  of  its 
southward  slope  just  visible,  and  that 
slope  is  thickly  sprinkled  with  darting, 
dashing  red  riders  in  wild  commotion. 
There  are  the  Sioux  in  all  their  savage 
glory.  There,  close  at  hand,  must  be 
the  beleaguered  train.  Here,  closer  at 
hand,  just  behind  the  low  curtain  iu 
front,  must  lurk  the  Brule  scouts. 
Look!  A  Hash,  a  puff  at  the  very  crest, 
not  400  yards  away  now.  so  determined 
has  been  the  Baldwin's  onward  rush. 
Look!  Another!  And  now  there  is  not 
a  second  to  lose.  The  Sioux  have  seen 
and  opened  tire.  A  shriek  goes  up  from 
the  brazen  throat.  The  airbrakes  grip 
the  wheels.  The  long  train  slows  so 
suddenly  that  men  are  hurled  forward 
in  every  car. 

"Lie  low,  you  in  cab  and  tender!" 
yells  Langdon  as  the  conductor,  (luck- 
ing, scrambles  to  the  shelter  of  the  cab. 
Flash  after  flash,  puff  after  puff,  the 


Vacation  2)a^s 
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11  e  was  lAfi/ping  along  the  raila-ay,  wa  ving 
and  cheering  them  on. 

ridge  line  blazes.  Spat  pomes  a  bullet 
on  the  iron  breast  behind  him  its  Lang- 
don leaps  from  the  pilot  to  the  sloping 
ground  and  sprints  hark  along  the  side 
of  the  train  just  coming  to  a  standstill. 
"Tli is  way!  This  side.  Company  ('!" 
he  yells,  waving  his  cap  on  high;  his 
eyes  flashing,  his  voice  thrilling 
through  the  rare,  exhilarating  atmos- 
phere. "Spread  out!  Open  out  live 
yards  apart!  Forward  -  fast  as  you 
can!  We've  got  to  have  that  ridge  be- 
fore they  pan  line  on  it.  Come  on! 
Come  on!" 

It  is  only  a  rush  of  a  few  hundred 
feet  now.  The  eastward  scouts  of  the 
liostilesare  but  a  handful.  The  braves 
lire  closing  in  on  every  side  about  the 
weary  defenders  on  the  farther  slope. 
The  glut  for  blood  and  rapine  has 
blinded  the  eyes  of  old  Stabber.  their 
liery  chief.  The  frantic  signals  of  his 
scouts  have  been  ignored  in  the  fury 
of  their  assault,  in  the  faith  thai  all  re- 
sistance will  be  over  in  another  mo- 
nieol,  and  then,  at  the  head  of  his  wild 
warriors,  he  can  dash  in  upon  them  iu 
furious  charge,  and  the  train,  with  its 
helpless  women,  its  beaten,  beseeching 
men,  its  screaming  children  making 
sweet  music  for  his  savage  ears,  will 
be  I  he  prey  and  spoil  of  the  Brule.  In 
the  din  and  crash  of  battle  he  never 
heeds  the  backward  rush  of  the  few 
warriors  at  the  crest.  lie  thinks  them 
Joining  in  the  charge  till  White  Well', 
his  son,  topples  headlong  from  his 
pony,  gasping  warning  with  his  last 
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bnath,  tin,  yelling  wltli  mingled  fury 
mid  dismay,  a  dozen  braves  bear  down 
upon  bun  at  mad  gallop  ami  sweep  him 
away  to  the  safety  »(  the  west,  for 
mere,  striding  down  the  prairie  slope, 
spreading  out  to  right  and  left,  comes 
the  long.  bine  line  of  bated  soldiery 
liiuked  up  by  scores  of  tigMiing  men  all 
with  crackling  rifles.    Here  and  there 
in  little  groups  his  warriors  fire  wildly 
in  reply,  but  the  defense,  too,  has  again 
taken  heart  and,  with  exultant  cheers. 
Is  pouring  in  a  Lot  fusillade,    A  dozen 
ponies  are  sprnwled  in  death  agony 
upon  the  sward.    Half  a  dozen  gaudy 
braves  are  stricken,  some  even  unto 
death.    T7,ere  is  nothing  for  it  but  to 
scoop  up  the  dead  and  dying  brethren 
and  I  hen  to  dash  away  for  council  at 
safe  distance.    And  five  minutes  later, 
laughing,    weeping,    cheering,  band- 
shaking  and  embracing.  .r>00  men  are 
mingled  in  joy  and  triumph  about  the 
bullet  riddled  train.    Women  and  chil- 
dren are  sobbing  in  the  arms  of  loved 
ones,  and  scores  of  quivering'  lips  are 
pouring  praise  and   blessing  on  the 
name   of   Eric   Langdon   and  eager 
voices  shouting  and  clamoring  for  bim 
to  show  himself  and  then  bushing  al- 
most to  silenPe  in  awe,  dismay  and 
wild  anxiety.    The  last  seen  of  him  he 
was  leaping  along  the  railway  far  in 
front  of  his  line,  waving  and  cheering 
them  on.    Had  he,  too,  been  snatched 
up  in  the  smoke  and  dust  and  swept 
away  by  the  Indian  band?    He  had 
utterly  disappeared.  He  could  nowhere 
be  found. 


CHAPTER  XV. 
In  the  valley  of  the  south  Cheyenne 
and  close  to  the  rugged  cliffs  of  the 
Black  Hills  a  summer  camp  had  been 
pitched,  and  nearly  a  thousand  troops 
were  under  caDvas.  After  four  months 
of  bitter  weather  and  experiences 
guarding  thousands  of  morose,  sullen 
savages,  cowed  into  subjection  after 
their  fiery  outbreak,  old  "Cat"  and  his 
troopers  were  reveling  in  the  poetry  of 
soldiers'  life  in  the  field,  and  Melville, 
with  two  of  the  batteries,  was  keeping 
them  company.  They  were  far  enough 
from  the  agencies  to  be  free  from  daily 
contact  with  begging,  bothersome  In- 
dians and  near  enough  to  the  railway 
to  have  daily  supplies  from  the  east. 
.Mrs.  Cat  had  taken  a  notion  that  she 
should  of  all  things  enjoy  a  summer 
under  canvas,  and  even  the  assurance 
that  it  meant  ruin  to  the  complexion 
did  not  deter  certain  regimental  beau- 
ties from  following  her  example.  "Cat" 
would  have  said  no  at  the  outset  had 
he  seen  what  It  might  lead  to.  but  he 
didn't,  and  if  he  had  would  probably 
have  been  overruled,  Mrs.  Cat  being  a 
woman  of  much  mettle  in  all  matters 
of  domestic  economy.  She  came,  had 
an  extra  hospital  tent  pitched  and  es- 
tablished her  little  court.  Several  ex- 
perienced cavalry  women  speedily  fol- 
lowed and  were  soon  snugly  aud  hap- 
pily bestowed  in  camp,  the  tents  of 
the  married  officers  being  set.  at  the 
northwest  end  of  the  mesa,  close  under 
the  bold  piue  bluffs,  and  in  June,  when 
It  was  fully  determined  that  the  sum- 
mer should  be  spent  there  by  the  field 
command.  Melville  took  a  week  s  leave, 
a  run  to  Pawnee,  and  returned  with 
Mrs.  Melville,  Miss  Grahame  and  the 
children,  a  proceediug  that  gave  much 
joy  to  Messrs.  Woodrow  and  Santley 
of  the  gunners  and  to  Captain  Chai- 
ning aud  certain  other  cavalry  bach- 
elors, for  Ethel  Grahame  had  wou  the 
honest  admiration  of  all  the  men  she 
knew.  Channing  and  Santley  especially. 

Nathan's  battery  was  with  the  com- 
mand, but  Nathan  w  as  not.  The  doc- 
tors had  declared  a  summer  at  the  sea- 
shore indispensable  In  the  case  of  Mrs. 
Nathan,  and  the  captain  applied  for 
three  months'  leave.  He  and  his  guns 
had  not  been  exposed  to  any  extent 
during  the  brief  and  bloody  x-ampaign 
that  followed  the  outbreak  of  the 
Sioux,  but  Melville  and  "Cat"  seem- 
ed to  think  the  battery  could  spare 
him.  It  left  Torrance  in  command,  a 
far  better  soldier,  despite  his  snobbish 
qualities.  And,  though  the  department 
commander  made  a  wry  face  and  tbe 
division  general  sniffed  suggestively  aa 


be  tossed  the  application  to  his  chief 
of  staff,  the  leave  was  granted.  The 
Slimmer  opened  gloriously.  Sqii.idron 
and  battery  drills  went  on  each  morn- 
ing in  splendid  shape  on  the  broad, 
level  tints  adjacent  to  the  stream,  and 
shooting,  fishing  and  picnic  parties 
were  of  frequent  occurrence  in  the 
hills.  "Cat"  entertained  prominent 
western  statesmen  and  railway  offi- 
cials once  or  twice  In  June  and  was  not 
always  happy  in  so  doing,  for  more 
than  once  or  twice  they  touched  ou 
dangerous  ground,  and  if  tlM»re  was  a 
topic  on  which  "Cat"  was  touchy  now 
it  was  that  of  Eric  Langdon  -  Langdon, 
w  hom  he  had  practically  kicked  out  of 
Kansas  City  only  to  see  him  become 
:i  hero  in  Nebraska'. 

In  one  sense  the  year  had  done  its 
best  for  Langdon.  He  had  become  the 
idol  of  a  large  class  of  the  population, 
but  that,  unless  a  man  have  political 
aspirations,  is  not  of  intrinsic  or  prac- 
tical value  and.  furthermore,  is  rarely 
of  long  duration.  The  populace  needs 
now  sensations.  Shot  through  the  leg 
in  the  dash  to  the  rescue  of  the  train, 
he  had  finally  fainted  from  loss  of 
blood  while  rescued  and  rescuers  were 
embracing  and  shouting  and  was 
found  unconscious  and  well  nigh  dead 
lying  in  a  ravine  full  quarter  of  a 
mile  up  the  track  l-yond  tbe  train,  to 
which  point  he  med  to  have  fol- 
lowed, fighting  iiri  though  to  assure 
himself  tbe  Indians  contemplated  no 
return  attack.  Frontier  surgery  is  ex- 
pert in  gunshot  wounds.  It  having  lit- 
tle else  to  deal  with,  and  rude  appli- 
ances kept  body  and  soul  together  un- 
til the  coming  of  experts  with  the  troop 
train  from  Omaha. 

Later,  while  the  soldiery  went  on  to 
round  up  tbe  reuegade  Indians.  Lang- 
don was  taken  back  to  Brentwood  and 
nursed  and  coddled  for  long  weeks. 
The  regulars  came  in  time  for  a  stiff 
winter  fight  with  the  Sioux,  but  the 
ranch  and  railway  people  would  hear 
of  only  one  hero,  Eric  Langdon.  The 
Dew  manager  of  the  Big  Horn  called  to 
eee  him  and  tbank  him  in  the  name  of 
the  road.  Tbe  road  was  full  of  a 
scheme  to  have  him  legislated  back 
into  the  army,  and  a  bill  to  that  effect 
was  actually  introduced.  Langdon  said 
it  was  time  wasted,  but  Nebraska  sen- 
ators and  representatives  were  confi- 
dent. It  was  at  least  a  good  thing  to 
push  along,  as  it  would  keep  him  from 
turning  up  as  a  possible  congressional 
candidate  himself.  Sljting  about  the 
eampfires  on  long  winter  evenings  aud 
reading  the  local  papers,  there  was  no 
end  of  chaff  and  fun  among  the  regu- 
lars oyer  that  possibility.  The  train 
aud  station  hands  all  along  the  Big 
Horn  and  Seattle,  both,  seemed  to  have 
forgotten  their  grievance  of  the  year 
gone  by  and  would  shout  for  Lang- 
don at  the  faintest  mention  of  his 
name.  Two  papers,  "disgruntled,"  to 
use  their  own  English,  with  their  rep- 
resentative and  to  bother  him  proba- 
bly as  much  as  to  booru  Langdon  openly 
advocated  placing  Eric  in  nomination, 
whereat  Rodney  May  and  Woodrow 
chuckled  with  joy  as  Channing  drawl- 
ed out  an  inquiry  of  Nathan,  "How 
would  it  do  to  have  Langdon  on  the 
house  military  committee,  for  in- 
stance?" whereat  Nathan  scowled,  but 
said  naught  that  was  audible. 

There  was  a  man,  not  in  the  army, 
who  took  the  possibility  more  serious- 
ly, and  that  was  Langdon's  friend  and 
benefactor,  Cresswell,  who,  as  had 
been  said,  had  aspirations  of  his  own. 
There  is  little  doubt  that  had  an  elec- 
tion been  possible  that  winter  aud  the 
ex-officer  a  candidate  Langdon  would 
have  stood  quite  a  chance.  But  by  the 
time  he  was  hobbling  about  on  crutch- 
es, in  March,  the  furore  had  subsided. 
Cresswell,  a  southerner,  still  raged  in 
his  heart  over  the  assault  of  which  be 
had  been  the  victim.  It  was  not  the 
physical  suffering,  but  the  Indignity, 
that  rankled,  and  he  had  not  ceased 
his  efforts  through  detectives  to  ferret 
out  the  guilty  parties,  but  with  little 
luck.  Certain  men  once  prominent 
amoug  the  railway  hands  had  left  the 
state,  but  no  one  knew  Just  why  or 


whither. 

Langdon.  on  the  contrary,  hart  ap- 
parently lived  down  his  wrath.  "Fight- 
ing mad,"  as  the  conductor  declared  to 
Lieutenant  Hunt,  be  certainly  was  un- 
til the  peril  that  menaced  the  settlers 
and  involved  the  trainload  of  helpless 
people  dwarfed  all  personal  considera- 
tion and  turned  his  powers  to  their  ac- 
count.   His  story  of  the  abduction  was 
very  brief  and  straight.     Bet  urn  lug 
from  the  armory,  he  had  let  himself  in 
at  the  front  door  of  the  office,  closed  it 
after  him  aud  almost  instantly  felt 
himself  grappled  by  powerful  anus. 
Gruff  voices  warned  him  that  a  souud 
meant  death  when  sound  was  impossi- 
ble, for  a  huge,  coarse  hand  was  over 
bis  mouth,  lo  be  replaced  in  an  instant 
by  a  chloroformed  sponge  and  silken 
handkerchief.    When  consciousness  re- 
turned, he  was  in  a  wagon,  blindfold- 
ed, bound  and  gagged,  then  was  hoist- 
ed into  an  empty  freight  car  and  trun- 
dled  miles  away  through   I  he  night. 
His  gag  was  removed  as  soon  as  the 
train  went  on.  and  he  was  given  water, 
was  assured  that  no  harm  was  Intend 
ed-"the    boys"    thought    he'd  better 
take  a  little  trip  up  the  country  while 
business  was  dull  in  Brentwood,  and 
they  made  him  comfortable  with  blan- 
kets and  pillows  despite  the  jolting  of 
the  clumsy  car.    At  dawn  he  was  tak- 
en from  the  train  and  driven  miles 
across  country  in  another  wagon  to  a 
ranch  where  people  treated  him  with 
every  care  and  kindness,  but  he  was 
kept  under  lock  and  key  until  the  night 
of  the  30th.  when  there  were  sounds 
of  weeping  and  dismay  in  an  adjoin- 
ing room,  and  he  learned  that  there 
was  a  terrible  raid  by  the  Sioux  "up 
the  road."    And  then,  fast  as  horses 
could  bring  them,  came  three  railway 
men— not  his  abductors,  for  two  of 
these  were  men  he  had  known  in  the 
Brentwood  yards,  and  the  voices  were 
different.    They  told  him  of  the  dread- 
ful deeds  at  Rosebud  and  the  plight  of 
the  train:  told  him  the  troops  were 
coining,  that  the  strike  was  done  and 
that  all  matters  connected  with  it  and 
damages  of  every  kind  were  to  be  set- 
tled later.    The  question  was  would  he 
resume  duty  at  once  with  his  company 
and  head  them  to  the  rescue,  leaving 
everything  else  to  be  settled  later,  if 
they  would  take  him  to  the  railway. 
He  accepted  Instantly— there  was  noth- 
ing else  to  do— and  the  whole  country 
knew  the  rest. 

Since  then  the  strike  seemed  to  be  a 
dropped  matter.  The  men  would  not 
renew  nor  the  officials  reopen  It,  both 
sides  being  content  to  ignore  it,  tbe 
officials  claiming  that  the  hands  had 
sufficiently  punished  themselves  and 
the  hands  professing  to  believe  that 
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the  road  was  preparing  to  accord  tlicrn 
the  terms  demanded.  To  the  wrath 
of  Cresswell  and  doubtless  of  other 
lawyers  averse  to  all  settlements  out 
of  court  no  proceedings  were  institut- 
ed. The  road  dealt  liberally  with  the 
families  of  employees  who  had  suf- 
fered by  the  Sioux  outbreak  and  had 
sent  Langdon  to  the  best  hospital  in 
the  state  to  be  most  skillfully  and  ten- 
derly cared  for.  There  he  pursued  his 
studies  in  the  days  of  his  convales- 
cence and  by  March  was  once  again 
lit  Brentwood,  occupying  his  old  room 
over  Cresswell's  office  and  supervising 
from  a  seat  twice  a  week  the  drill  of 
the  lilies,  now  at  last  in  full  com- 
mand, for  the  governor  signed  that 
commission  before  ever  the  rifles  got 
back  from  the  scene  of  their  glory. 
Brie  was  Captain  Laugdon  now  and  no 
mistake. 

Mr.  Burleigh  stopped  to  see  him  the 
week  he  hobbled  out  on  crutches  and 
said  that  the  road  had  decided  to  send 
Betts  elsewhere  and  to  tender  Lang- 
don  his  old  place.  Langdon  said  he 
had  no  objections  to  their  sending 
Bttttu  to  Halifax  if  they  wished,  but 
declined  the  position. 

"You  still  resent  their  firing  you  on 
account  of  that  snfe  business,  1  sup- 
pose," said  Burleigh  in  his  attractive 
western  way. 

"I  resent  their  treatment  of  me  at 
that  time  on  every  account."  was  the 
answer.  "You  well  know  that  others 
than  I  had  the  combination,  yet  they 
were  retained  and  one  of  them  pro- 
moted." 

Burleigh  winced.  Of  course  lie  knew 
It,  but  Betts  was  close  to  the  manage- 
ment by  marriage  and  his  son  a  pet  of 
the  connecting  link.  It  was  their  story 
and  that  of  the  station  master  at  Gun- 
nison that  hardened  the  hearts  of  the 
management  against  Langdon.  Now 
he  would  not  return  to  their  employ. 
He  stuck  manfully  to  his  studies  in 
Cresswell's  office,  was  able  to  pitch  his 
crutch  down  cellar  in  April  and  to  drill 
his  men  in  the  public  square  under  the 
gleam  of  the  electric  lights  during  the 
bright  evenings  in  May,  was  at  the  de- 
pot to  see  Melville  and  the  family  the 
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lovely  June  morning  when  they  went 
through  en  route  to  the  hills,  and  a 
week  later  was  surprised  by  a  letter 
from  the  major  beggisig  that  he  should 
come  up  for  a  visit,  a  week's  rest,  fish- 
inn  and  camping. 

There  were  several  reasons  why  Lang- 
don disliked  to  go.  First,  there  was 
"Cat,"  the  cavalry  colonel  who  had 
brought  him  to  trial  at  Tawnee.  "Cat" 
would  be  glad  to  see  him,  wrote  Mel- 
ville, but  would  Langdon  be  glad  to 
see  "Cat?"  Xo!  Langdon  knew  lie  would 
not.  Melville  didn't  tell  the  particulars 
of  his  conference  witli  "Cat,"  without 
whose  full  knowledge  and  consent  of 
course  he  would  not  ask  Langdon  to  be 
his  guest,  and  "Cat"  did  not  tell  Melville 
the  real  reasons  of  his  assent.  Hut  the 
way  in  which  his  civilian  jiucsts  spoke 
of  Langdon  had  set  the  colonel  to 
thinking.  It  had  not  previously  oc- 
curred to  him  that  just  as  certificates 
of  long  and  faithful  service  in  the  army 
are  of  little  aid  in  the  rush  for  civil 
employment,  so  is  army  condemnation 
of  little  harm  when  a  man  displays  the 
traits  the  people  want.  Mr.  Burleigh 
lacked  finesse  and  tact.  lie  was  coarse, 
but  farsighted,  and  he  told  "Cat"  that 
the  road  would  have  given  Langdon  a 
good  salary  to  buy  him  back,  but  he 
would  not  be  bought.  "That  fellow  will 
be  in  congress  first  thing  they  know, 
and  he  won't  be  led  by  the  nose."  "Cat" 
still  had  an  eye  on  that  longed  for  star, 
and  suppose  now  that  Langdon  should 
get  there  and  be  assigned  to  the  mili- 
tary committee,  just  how  much  help 
could  "Cat"  look  for  at  his  hands? 

"Tell  Melville  to  invite  him  by  all 
means,"  said  Mrs.  Cat.  But  "Cat" 
demurred.  Why  had  Langdon  left 
Sheridan  so  mysteriously?  Why  had 
the  Big  Horn  discharged  him  if  they 
had  not  good  reason  to  connect  him 
with  the  robbery  of  the  safe?  Mel- 
ville, with  his  grave,  courteous  smile, 
promptly  disposed  of  the  first.  It  was 
to  spare  Nelson  a  possible  breach  with 
the  post  commander.  Sharpe  felt  that 
he  ought  not  to  allow  Langdon  to  re- 
main at  the  post  one  day  after  he  was 
able  to  move,  first,  because  of  the  bad 
blood  between  him  ami  A  rmisl  ead : 
second,  because  of  his  anomalous  posi- 
tion as  a  dismissed  officer.  But  Sharpe 
knew  Nelson  was  impetuous  of  speech 
and  intolerant  of  interference.  He 
liked  him  well  and  thought  tor  hiin 
and  so  chose  a  time  when  Nelson  had 
to  be  at  stables  to  send  his  adjutant  to 
Langdon  to  break  to  him.  diplomatical- 
ly as  possible,  his  desire,  and  Langdon 
left  between  two  bugle  calls,  hurt  and 
heartsick,  but  convinced  that  the  step 
was  due  to  Nelson,  if  not  to  Sharpe, 
When  fairly  away  from  Chicago  and 
beyond  reach  of  Nelson's  reproaches  or 
expostulations.  Langdon  had  written 
and  given  good  reasons  for  his  action 
on  that  count  at  least.  The  Armistead 
affair  was  something  that  would  have 
to  be  left  for  time  to  settle.  It  might 
crop  out  any  moment  in  the  future. 

On  the  other  matter,  the  safe  rob- 
bery, "Cat"  owned  to  himself  with 
shame  that  he  had  trumped  it  up  as  an 
objection  even  when  he  disbelieved  its 
truth,  for  Melville's  clear  eyes  had 
fathomed  his  soul  when  the  major 
calmly  asked,  "You  surely  do  not  be- 
ieve  Langdon  a  party  to  that,  do  you?" 

"Oh— no,  no,  certainly  I  don't!  Oh, 
well,  ask  him  by  all  means,  if  you 
like.  I— I— I  merely  suggest  these  as 
matters— others  might  desire  explain- 
ed. Then— there's  Torrance.  Now, 
how  do  you  expect  them  to  meet  ?" 

"They  are  not  apt  to  meet  at  all.  Mr. 
Torrance,  you  know,  has  not  been  wel- 
come at  my  quarters  since  that  occur- 
rence," was  Melville's  quiet  reply,  and, 
much  to  Torrance's  chagrin,  such  was 
the  case.  He  had  been  living  with  the 
bachelors'  mess  during  the  campaign 
and  here  in  camp,  Mrs.  Torrance  hav- 
ing taken  that  opportunity  to  go  east, 
visit  her  kindred  and  replenish  her 
wardrobe.  He  had  partially  re-estab- 
lished himself  in  the  batteries  by  sol- 
dierly conduct  in  the  campaign  and 
during  the  mob  days,  but  he  knew  Mel- 
ville's household  had  heard  all  about 
the  language  jyhich  led  to  Langdon' s 


assault,  and  how  could  that  lie  con- 
doned? He  was  a  sorely  unhappy  man 
that  summer,  and  May  and  Woodrow 
said  it  served  him  right. 

There  was  another  reason  why  Lang- 
don didn't  care  to  leave  Brentwood  just 
then.  Cresswell  was  a  relentless  hater. 
He  was  still  trying  to  ferret  out  his  as- 
sailant o/-  assailants,  and  he  had  never 
ceased  his  shadowing  of  Betts  and  his 
aspiring  son.  Cresswell  worked  in  se- 
crecy, binding  Langdon  to  silence.  He 
had  been  most  helpful  anil  liberal  to 
Langdon  in  every  way,  even  when  he 
dreaded  his  looming  up  as  a  competitor 
for  congress.  lie  was  fairly  well  to  dm 
and  could  easily  have  been  richer  but 
for  the  southern  temperament  which 
made  him  as  open  handed  as  he  was 
open  hearted.  He  insisted  on  advanc- 
ing Langdon  money  to  meet  the  claims 
that  would  not  wait  and  begged  him 
to  accept  more  that  he  might  dress  and 
live  like  a  gentleman.  He  meant  Lang- 
don to  grow  into  the  increasing  busi- 
ness and  care  for  it  and  preserve  it, 
leaving  hirn,  Cresswell,  free  to  puisne 
his  political  path.  But  Langdon  was 
obdurate.  The  rifles  had  presented 
their  new  captain  with  his  entire  outfit 
of  uniform  and  equipment  on  his  re- 
turn to  duty.  Boniface  "gave  him  a, 
rate"  at  his  hospitable  board  that  even 
Langdon  half  resented  as  not  being 

equitable,  but  Boniface  swore  Lang- 
don was  worth  more  than  his  board; 
"he  drew  custom." 

Langdon's  law  studies  were  going  on 
uninterruptedly  and  well.  He  could 
reasonably  expect  to  stand  all  legiti- 
mate quizzing  and  be  called  to  the  bar 
within  another  twelvemonth  provided 
there  were  no  distractions.  He  did  not 
allow  the  will-o'-the-wisp  of  possible 
reinstatement  to  draw  him  from  inces- 
sant study.  What  was  the  use  of  go- 
ing back  to  the  army,  anyhow?  He 
could  never  settle  those  outstanding 
debts  and  keep  up  the  proper  appear- 
ance on  the  pay  of  a  lieutenant.  The 
path  to  competence  and  freedom  lay  in 
civil  life.  He  could  far  better  repay 
the  nation  for  his  West  Point  educa- 
tion by  assiduous  drill  and  instruction 
of  the  slate  soldiery  than  by  pottering 
about  another  ten  years  as  a  file  closer. 
To  return  to  the  regiment  was  only  to 
place  himself  once  more  where  such 
narrow  minds  as  "Cat"  and  such  vicious 
souls  as  Nathan  could  slight  or  sting 
him.  To  remain  in  civil  life  would 
soon  place  him.  should  he  see  fit  to  en- 
ter politics,  where,  if  he  were  mean 
enough,  he  could  slight  or  sting  them. 

"You  are  better  off  today  than  you 
have  been"  since  the  day  of  your  grad- 
uation," said  Cresswell.  "You  are  in- 
dependent." He  would  have  said  even 
more  but  that  he  feared  to  wound. 
What  he  thought  was:  "Thank  God  for 
two  things,  my  lad  — you've  neither 
wife  nor  child  to  hamper  you!  The 
married  man  is  never  free." 

"Langdon,"  said  Cresswell,  coming 
into  the  office  one  bright  June  morn- 
ing. "I  want  you  to  knock  off  for  a  few 
days  and  take  a  run  with  me  to  Lin- 
coln and  Omaha.  There  are  people 
you  ought  to  meet.  Why,  surely  you 
(fan  leave  the  rifles  that  long,  can't 
you?"  he  continued,  noting  instantly 
the  demur  in  Langdon's  face. 

"Yes.  In  fact,  I  have  begun  to  think 
of  leaving  them  a  whole  week.  Read 
that."  And  Langdon  placed  Melville's 
letter  in  the  lawyer's  hands  and  then 
rose  and  walked  to  the  window. 

"H'm,"  mused  Cresswell  a  moment 
later  as  he  thoughtfully  replaced  the 
missive  in  Its  envelope.  "I  might  have 
seen  this  coming  the  clay  that  girl's 
face  peered  from  the  car  window  last 
week."  Then,  aloud,  said  he,  "Eric, 
you  keep  away  from  that  camp  unless 
you're  courting  further  trouble,"  and 
abrubtly  left  the  room. 

Yet  Eric  went,  and  possibly  courted. 
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Irv.dia.rv  Basketry 

By  GEORGE  WHARTON  JAMES. 


Long  before  pottery  had  its  birth,  as  Civilization,  to  the  Indian,  has  generally 

well  as  for  long  after,  basketry  per-  meant  demorilization.    With  the  advent 

formed  all  the  useful  functions  of  the  of  the  Spaniards  into  North  America 

vessel  of  earth.    Indeed,  earthenware —  began  the  decline  of  nearly  all  aborig- 
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CALIFORNIA  BASKETS  IN  THK  CAMPBELL  COLLKI  TION. 


pottery  of  all  kinds— is  the  legitimate 
offspring  of  basketry,  with  accident, 
rather  than  design,  as  its  father.  The 
basket  is  the  true  mother  (absolutely 
and  literally  the  matrix)  of  the  original 
clay  vessel,  as  well  as  of  the  later  pro- 
ducts of  the  shuttle  and  loom. 

Was  water  to  be  carried?  Use  the 
wicker  woven  csuu,  the  tusjeh,  or  the 
olla.  Was  water  to  be  boiled  or  food 
cooked?  Place  it  in  the  boiling  basket, 
which  must  be  so  closely  woven  that  it 
will  not  leak,  and  strong  enough  to 
bear  the  weight  of  the  hot  stones  drop- 
ped into  it.  Was  food,  liquid  or  solid, 
to  be  given  to  visitors  from  afar? 
Place  it  in  baskets.  Was  a  ceremonial 
to  be  performed?  See  the  important 
place  the  basket  occupies  in  the  rite. 
Was  it  a  marriage,  the  exorcism  of  a 
demon,  the  healiing  of  the  sick,  the 
burial  of  the  dead?  Without  a  basket 
the  rite  was  incomplete.  Indeed,  in 
every  function,  social,  religious  or  cere- 
monial, the  basket  had  its  place  in  ab- 
original life,  and  only  in  very  recent 
years  has  it  been  supplanted  by  the  mod- 
ern utensils  of  the  white  man.  Baskets 
were  made  to  suit  every  human  need 
and  every  human  whim.  In  a  fully  as- 
sorted collection,  tiny  baskets,  not  much 
larger  than  a  thimble,  can  be  seen  side 
by  side  with  giant  granaries,  capable  of 
holding  many  bushels,  and  in  which 
three  or  four  adult  persons  may  com- 
fortably ensconce  themselves.  Here  is 
a  flat  plaque  used  as  a  plate ;  there  is 
a  heart-shaped  basket  of  fine  stitch  and 
exquisite  design,  made  as  a  treasure 
holder  for  some  dear  friend.  There  arc 
mush  bowls  with  capacities  from  a  pint 
to  four  or  five  gallons,  and  csuus — water 
bottles — of  the  same  varying  sizes.  There 
are  door  mats,  and  slippers,  "l>ottle- 
ncck"  trinket  holders,  such  as  the  one 
held  in  the  hands  of  the  Mono  weaver, 
Fig  3;  food  wallets,  sallybags,  gambl- 
ing plaques,  and  sacred  baskets,  used 
only  in  important  religious  ceremonials. 
Ingenuity  and  invention  have  been 
taxed  to  the  utmost  by  these  rude 
Amerindian  workwomen  to  find  new 
forms  and  shapes,  and  when  the  ulti- 
mate seemed  to  be  reached,  they  con- 
quered new  worlds  by  introducing  gor- 
geous and  beautiful  feathers,  glittering 
pieces  of  pearl  or  abalone,  various 
shells,  bright  peiwdants  of  silver,  tin, 
brass,  and  copper,  as  ornaments  to  en- 
hance the  effectiveness  and  attractive- 
ness of  their  work. 

Compare  this  work  of  the  rude 
Amerind  savage  woman,  ye  sneerer  and 
scoffer  at  Indians,  with  that  of  the 
average  woman  of  the  poorer  classes  of 
the  civilized  races,  and  how  does  the 
comparison  strike  you?  What  is  there 
in  the  work  of  the  latter,  with  all  the 
advantages  modern  civilization  affords, 
that  can  begin  to  compare  in  artistic 
concept,  imaginative  design  and  skil- 
ful execution  with  the  work  of  the 
savage? 

It  has  taken  centuries  for  its  develop- 
ment. From  the  earliest  ages  of  human 
history  the  art  has  grown.  It  has  al- 
ready reached  its  golden  age.  Indeed  it 
has  passed  its  day  of  meridian  splendor. 


inal  art.  Before  that  time  the  young 
girl  patiently  learned  from  her  mother 
the  art  to  which  hereditary  instincts  in- 
clined her.    Tiny  tots  of  five  years  of 


carried  ever  since  they  were  born.  When 
they  questioned  whither?  and  why? 
they  were  told  they  were  going  for  the 
year's  supply  of  willow  or  chippa  or 
squaw  grass,  or  martynia,  or  fern,  or 
the  scores  of  other  kinds  of  material 
used  in  the  making  of  baskets.  And 
almost  ere  the  little  ones  were  aware  of 
it.  their  eyes  were  trained,  their  fingers 
skilled  to  help  their  mothers  in  seeking 
out  ami  picking  the  shoots  suitable  for 
the  work. 

See  that  patient  figure  in  bronze,  the 
lines  of  centuries  of  hard  struggle 
against  adverse  conditions  graven  on  her 
expressive  face,  as  she  returns  home 
laden  with  material  for  the  exercise  of 
her  art.  Her  "savage"  brain  is  busy. 
Is  she  scheming  to  injure  a  neighbor? 
Is  she  plotting  some  great  social  coup? 
Is  she  meditating  some  new  way  of  out- 
doing her  dearest  friend?  No!  just 
now  all  her  mental  energies  are  devoted 
to  the  baskets  she  intends  to  create 
from  the  material  she  carries  on  her 
hack.  She  is  planning  the  shape  de- 
termining the  design,  arranging  the 
color  scheme,  hence  the  look  of  con- 
tentment that  overspreads  her  wearied 
face  as  she  nears  her  simple  lunva  or 
kish  of  tules  or  willows,  where  her  bur- 
den is  gladly  deposited.  Here  it  is  in 
the  days  following,  that  she  carries  out 
the  basket  plans  she  has  matured  in  her 
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age  awoke  to  find  themselves  in  kathaks, 
or  carrying  baskets,  on  their  mothers' 
backs,  going  up  the  steep  trails  of  the 
mountain   sides,   where   they   had  been 


busy  brain.  No  pen  or  pencil,  no  paint 
or  brush  is  used  to  transfer  to  paper 
the  ideas  thus  arranged.  She  stores 
them  in  the  secret  recesses  of  her  own 


brain,  and  none  but  herself  knows  what 
she  will  make  until  her  busy  fingers 
give  objective  sha|>e  to  that  which  she 
has  planned.  And.  by  and  by,  her  little 
girl  will  begin  to  imitate  her,  and.  under 
her  mother's  direction,  the  child  will 
learn  to  fashion  the  flat  bottom,  then 
the  curved  sides,  and  finally  the  com- 
plete basket. 

Ah!  little  brown  mother,  clothed  in 
the  skins  of  wild  beasts  or  the  rude 
cotton  texture  of  your  own  industrious 
weaving,  you  may  well  be  able  to  sleep 
soundly  on  the  hard,  unyielding  ground 
when  night  comes.  Yours  has  been  a 
jife  of  toil,  and  you  little  dreamed,  you, 
in  your  far-away  dim  ages  of  savagery, 
that  your  hard  labor  and  thought  were 
to  bring  comfort  and  luxury  to  untold 
thousands  of  men  and  women  and 
children  in  the  future.  For,  let  it  not 
be  forgotten,  that  it  was  the  poor, 
ignorant  savage  who  took  all  the  fir^t 
weary  steps  in  all  the  arts  and  many  of 
the  sciences,  ami  gathered  and  stored  the 
knowledge  and  skill  which  we  enjoy  a 
our  priceless  and  inalienable  inheritance. 
She  it  was  who  made  the  textile  art. 
She  discovered  the  properties  of  the 
crude  material,  learned  how  to  dress  and 
prepare  it,  and  invented  every  known 
stitch  women  with  the  most  complex  ma- 
chinery into  the  costliest  fabrics  of  our 
modern  civilization. 

Hence  it  cannot  be  said  that  the  in- 
telligent collecting  of  Indian  baskets  is  a 
fad. 

One  begns  to  collect  baskets  at  first, 
perhaps,  because  of  their  exquisite  shape, 
well  balanced  colors,  delicate  weaves,  ar- 
tistic design,  or  skilful  finish.,  and  as 
knowledge  of  exterior  things  grows,  light 
upon  inner  things  begins  to  dawn,  and 
her  basketry  reveals  the  Indiian  a  new 
creature.  She  is  a  human  being,  with 
aspirations,  ambitions,  longings  after  the 
beautiful,  desires  to  create;  a  soul  seek- 
ing the  ideal,  groping  for  the  lofty,  the 
high,  the  true,  the  pure,  the  noble. 

The  chief  basket  making  people  of  to- 
day in  America  are  found  in  Nevada, 
New  Mexico.  Arizona.  California,  and 
the  region  of  the  North  Pacific  Ocean, 
in  New  Mexico  and  Arizona,  the  Zuni, 
the  Hopituh  (commonly  known  as  the 
Moki),  the  Mescalero,  San  Carlos  and 
White  Mountain  Apaches,  the  Havasu- 
pais,  the  Pinias  and  the  Maricopas.  Cali- 
fornia has  long  been  known  as  the  home 
of  the  particularly  expert  basket  weavers. 
Gualala,  Yokut  and  Pomabaskets  are 
especially  sought  after,  and  those  of  the 
Mission  Indians  are  attractive  and  in- 
teresting. 

A  satisfactory  collection  should  pos- 
sess typical  baskets  of  all  these  various 
peoples.  None  are  exactly  alike;  ntost 
of  them  have  marked  and  distinctive 
peculiarities;  all  are  full  of  human  in- 
terest and  fascination. 

Beginning  with  the  Paiutius,  they 
make  three  separate  and  distinct  styles 
of  baskets,  as  well  as  theh^  pa-bi-clii,  or 
baby  cradle.  Their  mush  bowls  are  very 
similar  to  the  work  of  the  Apaches  and 
Cahuillas,  yet  in  weave  are  slightly  dif- 
ferent. Willow  or  osier,  split  to  the  re- 
quired width,  and  colored  or  white  as 
desired,  is  used  as  the  wrapping  splint. 
The  inner  coil  is  composed  of  yucca, 
bast  or  fiber,  two  or  three  or  n»ore  strips 
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according  to  the  fineness  or  coarseness 
desired.    The  large  the  quantity  of  ma- 
terial inside,  the  thicker  and  heavier  the 
coil  is.    The  sewing  passes  over  the  ele- 
ments of  the  coil  and  through  the  upper 
element  of  the  coil  below,  loping  al- 
ways under  the  subjacent  stitches.  The 
ornamentation  is  produced  by  working 
into  the   fabric   various    designs  with 
strips  of  martynia,  or  splints  dyed  a 
dark  brown  or  a  reddish  brown.  The 
most  noted  work  in  mush  bowls  of  the 
Paiutis,  however,  is  not  known  by  their 
name.     These  are  known  as  "Navaho 
Wedding  Baskets"  and  "Apache  Medi- 
cine Baskets,"  and  may  be  accepted  as 
the   highest    type   of    Paiutis  weaving 
found  in  their  original  habitation,  for 
by  contact  with  the  Yakuts,  the  Paiotis 
of   California   has   much   improved  in 
artistic  skill.    They  are  woven  as  above 
described,  but  finished  on  the  border  in 
a  style  peculiar  to  the  Paiutis,  Navahoes 
and    Havasupais.     No    other  weavers 
make   a   similar   diagonal    border  whip 
stitch,  which  I  call  the  "herring-bone" 
finish.    It  is  both  a  beautiful  and  appro- 
priate  stitch,   and   is   a  distinguishing 
mark  of  the  weave  of  these  two  peoplee. 
jThe  colors  are  invariably  white,  black 
and    reddish    brown.      Nearly  twentj 
years  ago  the  favorite  wife  of  the  last 
great  chief  of  the  Paiutis,  Winnemueea. 
gave  me  one  of  these  baskets  bowls,  and 
told  me  the  meaning  of  the  design.  The 
Paiuti   believes   in   a   lower,   or  under 
world,  that  corresponds  in  its  hills  and 
valleys  to  this  upper  world.    These  are 
represented  in  the  design.    It  was  from 
this  under  world  that  all  the  Paiutis 
came,  and  from  thse  have  sprung  all  the 
races  of  the  earth.    The  means  of  com- 
munication between  the  lower  and  upper 
worlds  is  called  Shipapu,  and  is  likewise 
represented  in  the  design  by  the  opening. 
The  simple-hearted  Indian  woman  sin- 
cerely believes  that  if  she  closes  the  rep- 
resentation of  Shipapu  she  will  render  it 
impossible  for  any  more  Piautis  to  be 
born  in  this  upper  world.    This  is  the 
real  significance  of  the  design.    The  hole 
is  not  left,  as  so  many  affirm,  that  the 
evil  spirits  may  be  allowed  to  escape, 
but    s   the    representation    of  Shipaup 
which   no  Indian,   even   in   its  symbol, 
will  dare  to  close.    These  baskets  are 
baskets  are  traded  to  the  Navahoes  on 
the  south  side  of  the  Grand  Canyon, 


X5he  SATURDAY  POST. 

bride's  mother  or  nearest  elder  female  woven.  The  warp  twigs  are  made  to 
relatives.  Then  the  Shaman  sprinkles  open  out  and  new  ones  are  added  as  the 
the  blue  pollen  of  the  larkspur  upon  the    basket  enlarges.    The  weft  splint  sare 


porridge  so  as  to  divide  it  into  four 
parts;  and  calling  for  the  bride,  who 
up  to  this  time  has  been  hidden  under 
her  mother's  blanket,  he  takes  her  hand 
and  that  of  the  groom.    Seating  the  bride 


carried  around  in  pairs  and  twined 
around  two  of  these  warp  twigs  so  as 
to  produce  a  twilled  effect,  somewhat 
after  the  fashion  of  the  Haidas  and  Clal- 
lams.    Their  basket  water  bottles,  or 


cite  admiration.  Her  hand  is  symmetri- 
cally perfect,  her  fingers  plump  and  ta- 
pering, and  her  nails  beautiful  filberts. 
She  is  fully  conscious  of  the  sensations 
and  emotions  her  work  arouses  in  the 
hearts  of  connoisseurs.  During  the  past 
three  years  she  has  produced  sixteen 
baskets  with  sixteen  stitches  to  the  inch  : 
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on  the  west  side  of  the  hogan,  he  puts  the 
groom  before  her  with  the  basket  of 
mush  between  them.  An  olla  of  water 
is  then  brought  and  groom  and  bride 
each  pour  water  over  the  other's  hands, 
after  which  the  groom,  with  thumb  and 
fingers,  takes  a  pinch  of  mush  from  the 


FIG.  3.     MONO  BASKETS  AND  WEAVER. 

tusjeh,  as  they  are  called  by  the  Nava- 
hoes, are  striking  specimens  of  adapta- 
bility to  environment.  Wandering  over 
trackless  deserts,  often  miles  away  from 
water,  a  carrying  vessel  was  needed  for 
the  precious  element  that  would  with- 
stand more  than  ordinary  risks  of  break- 
age. The  white  man's  canteen  of  zinc 
is  not  so  well  adapted  for  desert  uses 
as  is  the  Paiuti  tusjeh.  With  two  horse- 
hair lugs  woven  into  the  side,  a  thong 
of  buckskin  passed  through  these  and 
over  the  saddle,  fastens  it  so  that  it 
can  safely  be  carried.  Should  it  fall 
there  is  no  danger  of  its  being  broken. 
Horses  may  run  away,  fall,  kick,  and 
the  tusjeh  be  in  the  heart  of  the  diffi- 
culty and  it  will  withstand  all  strains 
and  resist  all  pressures.  The  shape  is 
almost  uniform;  rounded  at  the  bottom 
so  that  it  can  easily  be  rested  in  the 
sand,  bellying  out  and  retreating  to  the 
neck,  which  is  wider  at  the  lip  than  at 
the  point  of  junction  with  the  body. 
It  is  coated  with  pinion  gum.  The 
weave  is  very  coars'c  and  of  the  coiled 
order,  with  a  neat  wrap  stitch  on  the 
rim. 

The  Washocs  make  a  basket  similar 
in  weave  to  the  Paiutis  and  which  can 
be  differentiated  only  in  that  the  colors 
used  are  more  varied  and  the  designs 
or  symbols  more  diverse,  and,  generally, 
the  weave  is  much  finer.  The  queen  of 
the  Washoe  weavers  is  Dat -so-la-lee,  a 
full-blooded  Indian,  sixty  years  of  age, 
whose  work  is  wonderful  in  its  shape, 
symbolization  and  weave.  Though  heavy 
and  plump,  her  delicacy  of  touch, 
artistic  skill  and  poetical  conception  ex- 


three  baskets  with  twenty  stitches  to 
the  inch,  and  four  baskets  with  thirty 
stitches  to  the  inch.  Her  white  splints 
are  made  solely  of  willow.  A  willow 
shoot  is  split  into  from  twelve  to  twen- 
ty-four splints,  with  the  teeth  and  finger- 
nails. The  finer  the  stitch  desired  the 
greater  the  number  of  splints  from  the 
shoot.  Only  those  portions  of  the  fiber 
immediately  over  the  pith  and  under 
the  bark  are  used.  They  are  all  then 
made  of  uniform  size  by  scraping  with 
a  piece  of  glass.  The  warp,  or  inside 
of  the  coil,  is  generally  composed  of 
two  thin  willows  stripped  of  the  bark. 
For  colors  the  red  bark  of  the  moun- 
tain birch,  and  the  dark  root  of  a  large 
fern  that  grows  in  the  foothills  of  the 
Sierras  are  used.  So  exquisite  is  Dat- 
so-la-lee's  work  that  her  baskets  have 
brought  fabulous  prices,  ranging  from 
$150  to  $250.  Three  of  her  recent  cre- 
ations are  valued  respectively  at  $600, 
$800  and  $1,500. 

The  Hopituh,  or  Moki.  are  the  mak- 
ers of  sacred  meal  trays  of  striking 
design  and  coloring.  Of  these  there  arc 
two  distinct  types,  the  yucca  or  smote, 
made  at  the  three  villages  of  the  middle 
mesa — Mashongnavi.  Shipauluvi  and 
Shimopavi,  and  the  willow,  made  at  Or- 
aibi,  on  the  western  mesa. 

The  Mescalcro  Apaches  of  New  Mex 
ico  make  a   cr»arse  and   crude  basket 
which  has  little  of  value  to  commrnd 
it  to  any  hut  the  collector. 

The  San  Carlos  and  White  Mountain 
Apaches,  howeevr,  are  experts,  proud  of 
the  fineness  of  their  work,  poetic  in 
the  designs  they  conceive,  and  accom- 
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and  by  htem  ttaken  to  the  Apaches.  They 
gain  their  name  "Navaho  Wedding 
Baskets"  from  the  fact  that  in  all  im- 
portant and  distinguished  marriages  of 
this  wild  and  nomadic  people  the  Sha- 
man, who  is  called  upon  to  seek  the 
blessing  of  the  "People  of  the  Shadows" 
upon  the  young  people,  demands  one  of 
these  baskets.  When  brought  it  is  filled 
with  corn  meal  mush  prepared  by  the 


point  where  the  pollen  touches  the  edge 
of  the  basket  on  the  east.  He  eats  it 
while  the  bride  does  the  same.  Then,  in 
succession,  he  and  she  take  pinches  from 
the  north,  west,  south  and  center  of 
the  basket,  and  when  the  center  pinch  is 
eaten  the  ceremony  is  complete  and  the 
youth  and  maid  are  man  and  wife. 

The  common  Paiuti  carrying  baskets 
and    seed-roasting    trays    are  coarsely 
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plished  in  weaving  that  which  they  ima- 
gine. Their  basketry  is  of  the  coiled 
order  and  made  generally  of  willow  or 
twigs  that  are  similar.  One  or  more 
willows  serve  for  the  inside  of  the  coil, 
and  willow  splints  arc  wrapped  around 
and  caught  into  the  coil  below.  Black 
and  white  arc  the  main  colors,  the  body 
of  the  basket,  of  course,  always  being 
white,  and  the  design  worked  out  with 
black,  which  is  generally  the  pod  of  tin: 
martynia.  The  more  skillful  weavers, 
model  their  ware  in  a  variety  of  shapes, 
so  that  one  can  have  flat-bottomed  bowls, 
conical  bowls,  saucers,  jars  of  varied 
forms,  bottles  wjth  wide  necks,  oval 
trinket  baskets,  and  the  like.  Fig.  6  was 
made  by  a  White  Mountain  Apache  and 
is  one  of  the  largest  baskets  in  exist- 
ence. It  is  over  forty  inches  in  di- 
ameter and  forty-two  inches  high,  and 
contains  fully  a  quarter  of  a  million 
stitches.  It  took  Jatta  Louisa,  its  maker, 
two  years  to  make,  and  its  perfect  shape 
attests  her  skill  and  patience.  Such 
baskets  were  originally  used  as  granaries 
and  may  still  be  found  doing  similar 
service. 

There  is  little  that  one  can  write 
about  to  differentiate  the  basketry  of  the 
White  Mountain  and  San  Carlos 
Apaches  from  that  of  the  Havasupais, 
and  yet  the  expert  can  tell  the  differ- 


up  into  the  sky  and  my  face  is  wet  with 
my  tears  and  I  try  to  think  of  what  the 
good  padre  tells  me  'that  I  shall  some 
day  go  up  there  somewhere  and  be  with 
Juan  again.'  I  hope  so,  for  1  love  the 
stars,  and  when  1  begin  to  think  of 
being  up  there  my  sorrow  ceases  and  I 
am  soon  asleep." 

Of  the  Pomas  many  pages  of  this 
magazine  would  not  more  than  suffice 
to  do  justice  to  the  skill  and  dexterity 
shown  by  their  weavers.  Figs,  y  and 
9  are  representative  baskets.  This  peo- 
ple alone  have  eleven  kinds  of  weave, 
for  each  of  which  they  have  a  distinctive 
name.  In  Fig.  9  the  Cuset  weave  is 
represented,  which,  of  all  others,  lends 
itself  to  grace  and  beauty. 

The  ornamented  feather  baskets — the 
so  called  "Moon"  and  "Sun"  baskets — 
are  of  Poman  make  and  arc  Tsai  weave, 
with  the  feathers  of  the  woodpecker, 
quail  and  other  birds  cunningly  inserted 
to  produce  most  charming  color  and 
sheen  effects. 

In  Fig,  10  are  some  of  the  Aleut 
baskets  woven  by  the  women  of  that 
far-away  isle.  They  use  a  delicate  sea 
grass  and  make  basketry  that  reminds 
one  of  the  exquisite  drawn  work  of 
the  Mexicans.  The  patterns  of  the  bas- 
kets on  the  bottom  row  are  beautifully 
embroidered  in  wool  or  silk  of  different 
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ence  in  a  moment.  The  finishing-off 
border  stitch  of  the  Havasupai  is  the 
herring-bone  stitch  before  described  as 
belonging  to  the  basketry  of  the  Paiutis 
and  Navahoes.  while  that  of  the  south- 
ern Apaches  is  an  ordinary  wrapped 
stitch,  a  simple  coiling  around  of  the 
splint. 

The  Pimas  and  Maricopas  make  bas- 
kets similar  to  lh:>se  of  Paiuti,  Hava- 
supai and  Apache,  and  yet  easily  dis- 
tinguishable. The  work  is  coarser  than 
that  of  Havasupai  or  Apache,  and  the 
l>order  stitch  is  generally  of  a  backward 
and  forward  kind  of  weave  peculiar  to 
these  peoples.  Their  designs  are  strik- 
ing and  varied,  the  Greed  fret  and  cir- 
cular forms  of  the  Swastika  being  largely 
represented. 

Fig.  7  is  a  typical  Mission  Indian 
basket  of  flat  shape,  and  is  one  of  the 
most  highly  prized  baskets  of  my  col- 
lection. It  is  simple,  yet  beautiful.  Its 
colors  are  white  and  brown.  The  de- " 
sign  represents  the  evening  star  and  the 
heavens  studded  with  lesser  stars.  Its 
maker  was  Ramona,  the  widow  of  Juan 
Diego,  the  "Alessandro"  of  II.  H.'s  fas- 
cinating romance.  "Ramona."  When  I 
asked  Ramona  why  sbc  made  that  pat- 
tern she  said  in  effect:  "Sometimes  1 
cannot  sleep  when  I  lie  down  at  night. 
I  see  again  that  awful  man  coming  over 
the  bill  with  his  gun  in  his  hand  and  I 
bear  the  shot,  as  he  fired  at  my  husband. 
•Then  I  see  him  pull  his  revolver,  and 
bear  his  vile  curses,  as  he  shot  again 
and  again  at  the  dead  body.    And  I  look 


colors.  Tht  cigar  case  (middle  figure, 
bottom  row)  is  almost  as  finely  woven 
as  a  piece  of  grosgrain  silk.  It  is  a 
beautiful  specimen  of  the  weaver's  art, 
though  the  silk  used  for  embroidering 
the  design  is  of  modern  colors  and  is 
of  the  dazzling  and  inharmonious  com- 
bination that  the  aborigine  so  delights 
in.  The  design  represents  mountains 
and  valleys.  The  basket  on  the  right  of 
the  middle  row  was  made  on  King's 
Island  in  Rehring's  Strait.  It  is  of  sea 
grass  and  of  the  overlap  weave,  with 
decorations  in  leather.  The  cover  is  in- 
geniously made  in  three  terraces  so  that 
it  reduces  in  size  and  is  crowned  wjth 
a  round  knob. 

In  a  lx>ok  entitled  "Indian  Basketry," 
which  is  just  published.  I  bae  endeavored 
to  present  this  interesting  subject  in  the 
detail  and  fullness  its  interest  warrants. 

Outing  for  May,  1901.  Reproduced  in 
the  Ix>s  Angeles  Saturday  Post  by  spe- 
cial permission  from  Outing. 


"The  men  admit  that  she  isn't  ex- 
actly pretty,  but  they  say  her  face  grows 
on  ibem." 

"Does  it?  Well.  I  shouldn't  like  it 
to  grow  on  me." — The  King. 

 o  

Riding  Master — Why  don't  you 
mount?  I  gave  the  order  two  minutes 
ago. 

The  Rider — Hang,  it,  man.  I've  been 
on  half  a  dozen  times  since  then. — The 

King. 


Seeing  a  man  banged  by  the  neck 
till  he  is  dead  is  not  by  any  means 
a  pleasant  experience.  I  have  wit- 
nessed eight  such  tragedies,  at  var- 
ious times  ,and  my  appetite  for  them, 
if  I  ever  had  one,  is  entirely  satiated. 
There  is  nothing  pleasing  in  the  ex- 
hibition, though  spectators  of  pecu- 
liar temperaments  and  warped  ideas 
as  to  the  proprieties  of  life  sometimes 
indulge  in  levity  during  the  last  mo- 
ments of  the  miserable  wretch  who  is 
doomed  to  end  his  earthly  career  at 
the  end  of  a  rope  provided  for  him 
free  of  expense  by  the  generous  pub- 
lic. The  whole  affair  is  one  calculated 
to  fill  the  soul  of  a  reasoning  man 
with  sorrow  for  the  frailty  of  the  hu- 
man race,  and  cause  him  to  long  for 
a  time  ■when,  or  a  world  where,  mur- 
ders will  be  unknown  and  the  pro- 
fessional hangman  find  himself  out 
of  employment. 

The  eight  murderers  whom  I  saw 
legally  launched  into  eternity  were 
not  all  hanged  separately,  neither 
were  they  all  swung  off  in  a  bunch. 
One  execution  choked  off  two  from 
the  same  drop,  another  three,  and  the 
balance  went  one  at  a  time.  All  were 
hanged  in  Chicago,  with  one  excep- 
tion, he  having  been  tried  and  con- 
victed in  another  county,  under  a 
change  of  venue,  though  the  murder 
of  which  he  was  convicted  he  per- 
petrated in  the  windy  city,  where 
crime  dieth  not  and  the  hoodoo  is  not 
quenched. 

A  brief  sketch  of  the  eight  execu- 
tions and  the  circumstances  surround- 
ing or  leading  up  to  them  may  tie  in- 
teresting to  many  readers,  though  I 
trust  it  will  not  excite  in  the  mind  of 
any  person  a  desire  to  witness  execu- 
tions simply  "for  the  fun  of  the  thing," 
for  there  is  no  proper  place  for  fun 
in  it.  In  every  instance  I  was  a  spec- 
tator in  the  discharge  of  duty  as  a 
newspaper  "fiend,"  who  had  to  do 
many  disagreeable  things  or  lose  the 
needful  job  that  I  held.  I  cannot  give 
dates  of  those  executions,  nor  is  it 
necessary.  As  Bill  Nye  said:  "Plain 
facts  are  good  enough  for  any  reason- 
able person."  The  first  execution  I 
ever  witnessed  was  that  of  two  blood- 
thirsty wretches  named  respectively 
Patrick  Flemming  and  James  Corbett, 
who,  according  to  the  evidence  against 
them  during  the  trial,  murdered  an  in- 
nocent man  in  the  extreme  western 
portion  of  the  city  one  dark  night, 
by  going  to  his  house,  calling  him  to 
the  door  and  shooting  him.  The  mo- 
tive that  prompted  the  foul  deed  was 
one  of  the  most  inexcusable  imagin- 
able. A  third  man  owed  the  victim  a 
grudge,  and  for  a  small  sum  of  money 
he  coolly  hired  Fleming  and  Corbett 
to  commit  the  murder  in  the  manner 
specified.  The  employer  of  the 
cowardly  assassins  escaped,  and  was 
never  caught,  but  his  miserable 
tools  were  run  down  and  finally  com- 
pelled to  suffer  the  extreme  penalty 
of  the  law.  The  execution  took  place 
in  the  county  jail,  on  a  cold  winter 
night  between  the  holidays.  The  gal- 
lows consisted  of  a  trap,  made  In  the 
floor  of  the  second  etory,  above  which 
the  fatal  ropes  with  smoothly  slipping 
nooses  dangled.  After  several  hours 
spent  by  the  guilty  assassins  in 
prayer  and  conversation  with  the  vis- 
iting priest,  the  fatal  moment  came 
and  their  arms  were  securely  bound 
behind  their  bodies,  they  were  forced 
onto  the  death  tra,),  their  faces  cov- 
ered with  the  usual  caps  provided  for 
such  occasions,  the  trap  was  sprung, 
and  they  fell  like  a  couple  of  heavy 
logs.  Instantly  after  the  nooses  tight- 
ened, the  choking  wretches  began  a 
series  of  strugglings  and  contortions 
which  showed  that  they  were  suffer- 
ing terrible  torture.  These  move- 
ments continued  several  minutes, 
each  minute  seeming  ten  times  as 
long  as  it  was,  till  finally  life  became 
extinct,  and  the  motionless  bodies 
were  taken  down.  That  the  culprits 
suffered  terribly  was  apparent  to 
every  spectator,  and  if  anything  were 
needed  to  confirm  that  belief  no  one 
could  doubt  it  after  seeing  the  faces 
of  the  choked  victims.  When  the 
caps  were  removed  by  the  sherifT  I 
caught  a  glimpse  of  both  of  the  faces, 
so  terrible  had  been  the  struggle  that 


their  eyeballs  protruded  from  their 
sockets  and  their  tongues  from  their 
mouths.  In  each  case  the  rope  hail 
cut  so  deeply  into  the  neck  that  no 
human  hands  could  untie  or  slip  Un- 
knot, and  the  ropes  had  to  be  cut  off 
from  the  swollen  necks  of  the  dead 
murderers.  The  spectacle  was  one  of 
indescribable  repulsiveness. 

Another  execution  that  I  witnessed 
was  that  of  three  Italians,  who  had 
been  convicted  of  murdering  one  of 
their  own  countrymen  and  a  com- 
panion of  theirs.  It  was  one  of  the 
most  atrocious,  cold-blooded  murders 
ever  perpetrated.  The  circumstances 
leading  to  it  and  afterwards  brought 
to  light  were  of  a  wildly  sensational 
nature.  Three  bloodthirsty  Italians 
—  whose  names  I  have  forgotten  and 
would  not  attempt  to  write  for  fear 
of  ruining  my  machine— worked  up  a 
conspiracy  to  murder  another  Italian 
resident  of  Chicago  by  a  most  unique 
process.  It  was  a  plan  probably  never 
before  or  since  resorted  to  by  any 
gang  of  human  fiends.  One  of  the  con- 
spirators was  a  barber,  who  ran  a 
shaving  factory  in  a  dingy  room  on  an 
upper  door.  They  arranged  to  have 
their  victim  "take  a  shave"  when  the 
proper  moment  had  arrived.  Almost 
immediately  after  being  shaved  in  the 
barber  chair  he  felt  a  running  noose 
around  his  neck,  which  the  three 
wretches  quickly  drew  to  the  choking 
point,  pulling  him  onto  the  floor  and 
soon  strangling  the  life  out  of  him. 
They  then  packed  his  body  in  a  large 
trunk  and  hired  an  expressman  to  haul 
the  freight  to  the  union  depot,  where 
it  was  to  be  cheeked  for  St.  LoulB.  But 
bv  some  unexpected  circumstance  sus- 
picion was  aroused  as  to  the  contents 
of  the  trunk,  anil  it  was  not  shipped, 
but  on  the  contrary  was  Anally  opened 
by  the  proper  authorities  and  the  fact 
that  the  dead  Italian  bad  been  mur- 
dered became  apparent.  In  due  time 
detectives  obtained  a  clue  to  the  per- 
petrators of  the  awful  crime,  and  the 
vile  murderers  were  caught  just  as 
they  were  about  to  leave  the  city.  Sub- 
sequently one  of  them  made  a  con- 
fession, they  underwent  a  trial,  con- 
viction followed,  and  they  were 
hanged. 

The  evidence  in  the  trial  showed 
that  the  older  member  of  the  trio  was 
the  ringleader  in  the  murderous  p'ot, 
and  that  the  others  allowed  them- 
selves to  be  coaxed  into  it  bv  him.  It 
also  appeared  that  the  sole  motive 
leading  to  the  commission  of  the  cow- 
ardly assassination  was  robbery, 
though  the  villains  trot  only  the  paltry 
sum  of  seven  dollars,  which  they 
found  in-  the  pockets  of  their  strang- 
led victim.  I  saw  the  three  simultane- 
ously drop  to  their  death  in  the  county 
jail,  and  though  each  one  d'ed  hard  it 
was  noteworthy  that  the  older  one — 
he  who  was  most  guilty — died  in  ter- 
rible agony,  struggling  for  many  min- 
utes after  his  companions  had  readied 
the  termination  of  their  physical  ex- 
istence. That  circumstance  was  what 
the  sheriff  called  "poetic  justice." 

A  man  named  John,  or  Oeor -<>. 
Jacobson.  was  another  of  the  miser- 
able wretches  whose  lives  I  saw 
squeezed  out  of  them  under  le-rM 
sanction,  and  for  the  crime  of  depriv- 
ing a  fellow  being  of  his  right  to  live. 
Jacobson  was  an  elderly  man.  of  unlet 
demeanor,  previous  to  his  haneing — 
and  still  more  quiet  afterward!  He 
was  unquestionably  guilty,  and  de- 
served his  fate.  While  standing  on 
the  trap,  facing  about  two  hundred 
spectators  whom  the  sheriff  had  kind- 
ly admitted  on  trip  passes,  the  man- 
slayer  was  told  that  he  could  say 
something  before  the  cap  was  drawn 
over  his  head.  So  he  proceeded  to  de- 
liver what  was  probably  about  the 
shortest  speech  ever  heard  on  any 
platform  or  on  any  occasion.  He  sim- 
ply said.  "Good-bye,  I  am  going."  And 
he  went.  The  crowd  was  sadly  dis- 
appointed at  not  hearing  more  from 
him.  but  it  was  evident  that  public 
speaking  was  not  Mr.  Jacobson's 
forte.  He  died  almost  instantly,  and 
apparently  without  suffering.  A 
slight  quivering  of  the  body  for  a  few 
seconds,  and  all  was  over. 

Kike  two  of  the  Italian  murderers. 
Jacobson  also  was  influenced  by  an 
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accomplice  to  commit  the  crime  which 
cost  him  his  life.  The  accomplice  es- 
caped punishment  entirely,  however, 
and  is  still  doing  business  at  the  old 
stand.    His  name  is  John  Barleycorn. 

Still  another  murderer  whose  neck 
was  stretched  to  an  abnormal  length 
before  my  eyes  was  George  Driver,  a 
Scotchman  of  middle  age,  who  had 
murdered  his  wife — the  mother  of  his 
four  children.  George  was  a  carpen- 
ter, and  but  for  one  failing  would  have 
been  a  good  husband,  father  and  citi- 
zen. He  could  not  or  would  not  let 
whiskey  alone.  In  one  of  his  violent 
sprees  he  shot  his  wife  to  death  in  her 
own  home  and  in  the  presence  of  his 
children.  His  execution  occurred  in 
the  half-destroyed,  dismal  old  court- 
house which  for  several  months  after 
the  great  Chicago  conflagration  was 
used  till  a  new  county  castle  could  be 
erected.  As  the  hour  approached  for 
his  fatal  fall,  the  doomed  man  begged 
the  sheriff  to  let  him  have  some,  whis- 
key to  brace  up  his  courage,  but  the 
request  was  denied.  At  that  solemn 
period,  as  he  stood  in  the  shadow  of 
the  gallows,  his  two  youngest  chil- 
dren, a  bright,  sweet  little  boy  and 
girl,  not  yet  old  enough  to  realize 
what  was  about  to  happen,  and  the 
cause  thereof,  were  brought  to  him 
for  a  few  minutes.  He  took  each  one 
in  his  arms  and  caressed  most  ten- 
derly, while  the  big  tears  of  remorse 
coursed  down  his  jail-bleached  face. 
The  scene  caused  more  than  one  stout 
man  who  witnessed  it  to  turn  away 
and  try  to  think  of  something  else. 
On  the  gallows  Driver  was  allowed  to 
say  something.  Stepping  to  the  front, 
he  took  hold  of  the  rope  that  dangled 
before  his  eyes,  and  said:  "This  is 
what  I  have  come  to  through  liquor 
drinking.  1  warn  you  all  to  never 
touch  the  first  drop  of  the  vile  stuff. 
It  is  not  safe;  it  means  ruin.  Good- 
bye." In  a  minute  more  he  went  down 
to  his  death  with  but  little  apparent 
suffering.  If  any  of  the  spectators 
were  persons  of  intemperate  habits, 
or  were  at  all  inclineu  to  tamper  with 
intoxicating  drinks,  it  is  to  be  pre- 
sumed that  they  appreciated  the  con- 
nection between  George  Driver's  first 
drop  and  his  last  one. 

Eighthly,  and  lastly,  I  will  mention 
the  execution  of  a  notorious  charac- 
ter named  Christopher  Rafferty,  who 
murdered  a  Chicago  policeman  in  a 
deliberate,  fiendish  manner  and  with 
no  pretext  of  justification  except  that 
he  was  in  danger  of  being  punished 
for  crimes  already  committed.  Chris 
was  a  desperado  of  ample  proportions; 
often  in  trouble  and  almost  always 
more  or  less  under  the  influence  of 
stimulants.  He  was  frequently  wanted 
by  the  authorities  for  some  offense, 
and  he  committed  the  crime  of  mur- 
der when  a  policeman  with  a  warrant 
was  about  to  arrest  him  in  a  dance 
house  where  the  outlaw  was  having  a 
hilarious  time.  Instead  of  obeying  the 
summons  of  the  officer  and  submitting 
to  arrest,  he  instantly  drew  a  huge 
revolver  from  his  arsenal  and  shot  the 
policeman  dead.  The  cowardly  assas- 
sin fled,  and  managed  to  elude  pursuit 
for  several  days,  but  was  eventually 
captured,  tried  in  Chicago,  convicted, 
and  sentenced  to  be  hanged.  But  his 
able  lawyer,  E.  A.  Small— since  de- 
ceased—taking advantage  of  some 
technicality,  managed  to  get  the  case 
before  the  Supreme  Court,  and  a  new 
trial  was  the  result,  the  defendant, 
meanwhile,  getting  a  change  of  venue 
to  Will  county,  on  the  ground  that  the 
people  of  Cook  county  were  so  preju- 
diced against  him  that  he  could  not 
have  a  fair  trial  in  Chicago.  Thus  the 
case  "dragged  its  slow  length  along" 
till  it  was  tried  in  Joliet,  but  the  re- 
sult was  the  same  as  in  the  first  in- 
stance. Rafferty  was  convicted  and 
sentenced  to  be  hanged.  Months 
passed,  and  his  lawyer,  by  some  hook 
or  crook,  induced  the  Supreme  Court 
to  again  set  aside  the  verdict  and 
grant  the  defendant  a  third  trial.  For 
this  last  trial  a  change  of  venue  was 
taken  to  Lake  county,  and  Waukegan 
was  the  scene  of  the  legal  battle  be- 
tween an  enthusiastic  State's  Attor- 
ney and  Mr.  Small.  The  murderer 
was  again  convicted,  and  during  the 
interval  between  conviction  and  exe- 
cution he  was  most  of  the  time  con- 
fined in  the  ruins  of  the  old  Chicago 
jail  I  saw  him  in  his  sell  at  the  time 
of  Driver's  execution.  He  was  calm 
and  cool,  as  if  nothing  had  happened 
or  was  likely  to  happen  to  himself 
that  could  be  construed  into  a  calam- 
ity. 


During  these  periods  of  delay  in  the 
final  disposition  of  the  case,  an  epi- 
sode developed  that  caused  much  ex- 
citement and  a  deal  of  discussion  all 
over  the  state.  The  Chicago  Evening 
Journal,  then  the  leading  and  almost 
the  only  evening  paper  in  the  city, 
editorially  criticised  in  strong  terms 
the  State  Supreme  Court  for  its  con- 
stant interference  with  the  due  course 
of  law  in  the  Rafferty  case.  The  pro- 
prietor of  the  paper,  Charles  L.  Wil- 
son, and  the  managing  editor,  Andrew 
Shuman,  both  since  deceased,  were 
cited  to  appear  before  the  august  tri- 
bunal and  answer  to  a  charge  of  con- 
tempt. They  were  each  declared 
guilty  of  metaphorically  insulting  the 
dignity  of  the  judges,  and  fined  two 
hundred  dollars  per  head  for  indulg- 
ing in  such  a  luxury.  Some  consider- 
able time  was  allowed  them  to  either 
pay  the  fines  or  be  jailed,  and  during 
the  period  of  reflection  the  matter  was 
widely  ventilated  by  the  press.  Scores 
of  editors  insisted  that  Wilson  and 
Shuman  should  stand  by  their  guns 
and  never,  nor  even  hardly  ever,  sur- 
render to  "such  a  tyrannical  court 
decision."  Advice  to  that  effect  came 
pouring  into  the  Journal  office  in  vol- 
umes wide  and  deep,  and  for  some 
time  it  was  thought  by  many  that  the 
brave  proprietor  and  editor  would  be- 
come martyrs  to  the  cause  of  an  un- 
trammeled  press,  by  spending  six 
months  in  jail  rather  than  pay  the 
fines.  But  ere  the  probationary  pe- 
riod had  expired,  both  gentlemen 
quietly  dropped  into  the  captain's  of- 
fice and  put  up  the  required  four  hun- 
dred dollars.  "No  jail  life  for  us,  if 
you  please,"  was  the  way  their  pulses 
beat;  and  so  the  judges  of  the  Su- 
preme Court  ceased  to  nurse  then- 
wounded  dignities  and  removed  the 
court-plasters  therefrom. 

Chris  Rafferty  was  hanged  one 
bright  day  in  the  vestibule  of  the  Lake 
county  courthouse,  in  the  presence  of 
a  small  but  very  select  party  of  well- 
dressed  gentlemen,  several  of  whom 
were  members  of  that  useful  frater- 
nity whose  pens  never  lie  and  whose 
consciences  are  always  exempt  from 
reproach.  In  every  instance  of  previ- 
ous hangings  the  victim  had  dropped 
into  the  jaws  of  death.  In  the  Raf- 
ferty case  it  was  otherwise— unless 
there  be  such  a  thing  as  a  man  drop- 
ping upward.  He  was  cool,  to  all  out- 
ward appearance,  as  if  about  to  take 
a  refreshing  dip  in  the  blue  waters  of 
Lake  Michigan,  which  at  that  moment 
were  gently  swashing  up  over  the 
sandy  beach  with  a  soothing  sound 
as  if  in  mockery  of  the  ghastly  trag- 
edy about  to  be  enacted  in  the  county 
building.  At  the  required  moment 
Rafferty  stepped  to  the  center  of  the 
vestibule,  or  ante-room,  on  the  main 
floor  and  faced  the  spectators,  the 
accompanying  priest,  faithful  to  the 
last  constantly  and  audibly  prayed 
for  him,  and  offered  other  spintua 
consolation.  The  culprit  stood  as 
motionless  as  a  statue  while  the  grue- 
some preliminaries  were  introduced  by 
thHlow-going  sheriff.  In  this  case  as 
fn  that  of  the  other  executions  the 
Senators  hoped  to  hear  a  speech  gom 
the  doomed  wretch;  and  their  dwap 
pointment  was  severe.  Save  ^J^%- 
words  spoken  to  the  priest  in  a  wins 
per,  he  said  not  a  word  rorn  the  be 
einning  to  the  close  of  the  Proceea 
fngs  Besides  being  too  stubborn  to 
gratify  the  curiosity  of  the .people jwtao 
*  ere  pleased  to  see  him  ?«,  Rafferty 
doubtless  felt  inadequate  Jo  do  justice 
ir,  thP  occasion — though  the  occasiuu 

lid  Justice  to  him.  Considerable  rope 
was  required  for  the  execution  on  the 
plan  arranged  by  the  Lake  county  of- 
ficials.   From  end  to  end  *  °ni| -  have 

wflUngly  have  stood  the  expense  of  a 
"sell  if  theTeould  I^d^O*f 

ropes.  Under  the  weight  were  stuffed 
bags  to  deaden  the  sound  of  the  fall. 
When  the  fatal  moment  arrived,  the 
sheriff  stepped  behind  the  screen,  and 


with  his  own  jack-knife  severed  the 
small  ropes  that  held  the  drop-weight. 
The  massive  iron  went  down  so  quick- 
ly that  the  murderer  went  up  like  a 
rocket,  his  head  almost  touching  the 
ceiling.  Then  came  the  rebound,  and 
quicker  than  a  spectator  could  think 
twice  the  neck  of  the  desperado,  after 
being  three  years  in  danger,  was  bro- 
ken. Apparently  it  was  a  painless 
wind-up  of  an  infamous  career.  Raf- 
ferty was  really  the  leader  of  a  gang 
of  similar  outlaws,  and  when  it  be- 
came known  that  he  was  thoroughly 
dead,  a  feeling  of  relief  was  experi- 
enced by  thousands  of  Illinois  resi- 
dents, especially  Chicago  policemen 
and  their  families. 

How  did  I  feel  when  in  the  presence 
of  the  gallows  and  a  murderer  about 
to  be,  or  actually  being  executed?  I 
felt  neither  glad  nor  sorry,  embar- 
rassed nor  excited,  pleased  nor  dis- 
pleased. It  was  a  matter  of  business, 
and  I  was  there  to  perform  my  duty, 
regardless  of  consequences  to  any- 
body. The  man  who  had  committed 
the  heinous  crime  of  murder  deserved 
to  be  severely  punished.  The  law  said 
he  must  suffer  death.  I  could  not 
save  him  from  that  fate  if  I  would, 
and  would  not  if  I  could.  Nor  was  it 
in  my  power  to  restore  to  life  the 
unfortunate  fellow-being  who  had  died 
by  his  hand.  So  I  was  determined  not 
to  feel  wretched  simply  because  it 
was  impossible  to  feel  jubilant. 

One  feature  of  one  execution,  how- 
ever, did  cause  me  to  feel  inexpres- 
sibly sad.  It  was  when  George  Driver 
caressed  his  little  children  whose 
mother  he  had  murdered  and  to  whom 
he  was  about  to  bequeath  an  orphan- 
age such  as  few  children,  let  us  try  to 
believe,  ever  did  or  ever  will  be  com- 
pelled to  experience.  I  envy  not  the 
heart  of  any  man  who  could  have 
witnessed  that  scene  unmoved;  who 
could  have  failed  to  mentally  pray  that 
those  innocent  little  ones,  left  to  grow 
up  in  a  cold  world  with  their  darling 
mother  murdered  by  their  own  father, 
and  he  ending  his  earth-life  so  igno- 
miniously,  might  fall  into  the  hands  of 
some  good  Samaritans  able  to  shield 
them  from  the  storms  of  life  and  care- 
fully prevent  their  ever  knowing  why 
and  how  they  became  orphans  in  their 
days  of  helplessness. 

This  narrative  of  gruesome  facts 
will  conclude  with  the  statment  that 
I  have  no  desire  to  witness  any  more 
hangings.  From  time  immemorial  to 
this  date  there  have  been  men  deserv- 
ing whatever  punishment  might  be 
necessary  to  deter  them  and  others 
from  feloniously  destroying  human 
life.  Judging  from  the  prevailing  so- 
cial conditions  at  the  present  day,  it  is 
natural  to  predict  that  the  advent  of 
the  millenniun  that  is  to  bring  "peace 
and  brotherly  love"  to  the  front  so  as 
to  extinguish  malice  and  crime,  is  yet 
a  long  .way  off.  So  for  many  years— 
we  can  only  conjecture  how  many — 
even  our  most  "highly  civilized"  com- 
munities, so  called,  will  probably  need 
more  or  less  reformatories,  bridewells, 
jails,  penitentiaries,  and  perhaps  gal- 
lows. For  though  a  very  few  states 
long  since  abolished  capital  punish- 
ment, the  experiment  of  getting  along 
without  it  is  not  proving  altogether 
successful,  and  public  sentiment  in 
those  states  seems  to  favor  a  restora- 
tion of  the  slipping  noose  as  a  means 
of  restraining  malicious  men  from 
murdering  their  fellows.  But  for  my 
own  part,  having  seen  eight  murder- 
ers legally  and  fatally  suspended  by 
the  neck  I  am  more  than  satisfied 
with  such  exhibitions.  They  are 
neither  enjoyable  nor  educational  to 
one  who  believes  that  our  race  was 
intended  for  a  much  higher  plane  ol 
civilization  than  any  nation  has  yet 
attained. 

If  invited  to  witness  another  such  a 
spectacle  as  either  of  those  herein  de- 
scribed, I  would  probably  follow  the 
illustrious  example  of  the  late  la- 
mented Artemus  Ward,  who,  when  the 
government  was  conscripting  men  for 
the  Union  army,  modestly  announced 
that  if  drafted  he  would  "resign  "> 
favor  of  some  more  worthy  person. 
 .-o  ' 

Mother— If  you  are  going  to  the 
Browns'  to  tea  it  is  high  lime  you  went 
and  washed  your  hands  and  brushed 
your  hair.  .  .  T 

Young  Hopeful— O,  mother,  need  1 
brush  my  hair?  I  believe  we  are  to 
have  tea  in  the  garden,  m  winch  case 
I  shall  be  wearing  my  cap  all  the  time. 
—Golden  Penny. 


Read  the  two  sides  of  this  story  and 
then  give  a  verdict  on  the  evidence  as 
to  the  merits  of  Dr.  Pierce's  Golden 
Medical  Discovery. 

WHAT  MRS.  HATTER  SUFFERED. 

"I  had  been  sick  for  more  than  a  year  with 
kidney  trouble,"  writes  Mrs.  Lucy  Havter.  of 
Jacksboro,  Jack  Co.,  Texas,  '"-'^^ral  different 
doctors  treated  me,  but  none  did  me  any  good. 
One  doctor  said  that  I  never  could  be  cured, 
that  I  had  Bright's  Disease.  I  suffered  nearly 
death  at  times  ;  had  spells  the  doctors  called 
spasms.  Was  bed-fast  most  of  the  time  for  six 
months.  My  mother  begged  me  to  try  Doctor 
Pierce's  Golden  Medical  Discovery." 

WHAT  DR.  PIERCE  SAID. 

''With  but  little  hope  I  wrote  to  Dr.  Pierce, 
and  he  said  '  he  could  cure  me.'  I  began  to  take 
his  Golden  Medical  Discovery,'  and  although  I 
had  given  up  to  die,  I  began  to  improve  from 
the  start,  and  by  the  time  I  had  uken  twenty- 
two  bottles  I  was  entirely  cured.  I  weigh  more 
than  ever  before  in  my  life  and  am  entirely 
well." 

Dr.  Pierce's  Golden  Medical  Discov- 
ery cures  diseases  of  the  stomach  and 
other  organs  of  digestion  and  nutrition. 
It  cures  through  the  stomach  diseases  of 
heart,  liver,  lungs,  kidneys,  etc.,  which 
have  their  origin  in  disease  of  the  stom- 
ach and  its  associate  organs. 

Sick  persons  are  invited  to  consult  Dr. 
Pierce,  by  letter,  free.  All  correspond- 
ence private.  Address  Dr.  R.  V.  Pierce, 
Buffalo,  N.  Y. 
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8  The  Best  Goods  for  the  Best  | 
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Q  est  Prices  g 

|        PHONE  MAIN  050  | 

$  621-623  S.  Broadway,    LOS  ANGELES  8 


Eastern  Market ! 


FELIX  LEVY,  Proprietor 

Choice  Meats,  Pork, 
...  Sausages,  Etc. 

Goods  Delivered  Free. 

w 

322  South  Spring  Street  J 

Telephone  Main  1303  • 


Douglas  Shoes 


Boston  Shoe  Store 

Cor.  Main  and  Second  Sts. 


W  zard  Suspenders.  S^Kr 

Never  pulls  buttons  off.  For  sale  by  all  dealern. 
Hv  MhII  80  cents. 
WIZARD  SUSPENDER  GO. 
Try  tbeui.  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
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Mistaken  for  a 


Woodchuck 


By  E.  A.  BRININSTOOL. 


Did  you  ever  have  a  creepy  sensation 
wander  up  and  down  your  spine — a  feel- 
ing that  fairly  took  every  bit  of  starch 
out  of  you  and  left  you  feeling  as  limp 
as  an  office  towel  ?  Possibly  you  have. 
If  so  you  know  how  to  sympathize  with 
me.    I  had  just  such  an  experience  once. 

1  like  a  gun.  Next  to  my  wife  I  think 
there  is  nothing  equal  to  a  good  rifle  and 
shotgun,  and  she  declares  that  my  affec- 
tion for  deadly  weapons  outranks  my  af- 
ection  fdr  her.  Of  course  she  is  wrong, 
but  yet,  when  I  make  remarks  about 
women  and  poodle  dogs  she  has  nothing 
at  all  to  say,  and  I  do  some  tall  thinking 
myself. 

1  used  to  live  in  a  "woodchuck  belt." 
Here  in  California  the  woodchuck  is  un- 
known, but  back  in  New  York  state  this 
festive  animal  is  found  in  considerable 
numbers,  and  the  man  who  can  handle  a 
rifle  is  right  in  clover  from  the  coming 
of  green  grass  until  it  gets  so  tall  that 
the  "chucks"  cannot  be  seen  when  they 
stand  up  and  survey  the  field  for  ene- 
mies. Then  there  is  a  period  until  the 
grass  is  cut  when  the  "chuck"  as  safe 
from  the  bullets  of  the  rifle  of  his  mortal 
enemy — man. 

The  woodchuck  is  a  curious  "critter." 
He  kates  dogs  and  men  with  a  bitter  ha- 


Vacation  SDa^s 

Are  coming.  When  yon 
make  jour  plans  for  the 
Summer  remember  that  the 
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TENT  CITY 

Is  the  farored  spot  of 
Nature.  Full  informa  ion 
regarding  rates  at  city, 
excursions,  etc  ,  of  any 
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tred  and  has  no  use  for  the  contents  of 
a  Winchester  rifle.  In  a  country  where 
the  chuck  is  numerous  and  unmolested 
he  is  quite  easy  to  approach,  but  once 
strike  a  place  where  the  animals  have 
been  "educated" — that  is,  shot  at  and 
bothered,  and  they  are  about  as  hard  to 
stalk  as  a  herd  of  antelope.  One  glimpse 
of  a  man  and  they  will  waddle  for  their 
burrows  and  stay  there  until  danger  is 
past.  They  have  a  peculiar  whistle 
which  they  will  always  give  when  sud- 
denly alarmed.  Like  the  ground  squir- 
rels of  California,  they  delight  to  sit 
up  on  their  hind  legs  and  see  what  is 
going  on,  and  this  habit  very  often 
causes  their  undoing. 

One  summer  a  friend  of  mine  who 
traveled  for  a  gun  factory,  came  to  pay 
me  a  visit  for  a  few  days,  and  inciden- 
tally to  bag  a  few  woodchucks.  He 
brought  along  among  other  weapons  a 
25-20  Stevens  rifle.  This  shell  at  that 
time  was  a  new  cartridge  on  the  market 
and  very  popular,  and  I  was  anxious  to 
see  what  its  shooting  powers  were.  The 
rifle  was  fitted  with  a  Malcolm  telescope 
sight,  with  which,  at  a  distance  of  80 
rods,  one  could  quarter  -a  38-calibre 
bullet  hole  with  the  cross  hairs,  so  pow- 
erful was  the  glass. 

At  this  time  I  was  shooting  a  Stevens 
ritle  carrying  a  25-10  rim-fire  shell — a 
"sassy"  little  cartridge,  and  an  accurate 
and  powerful  shell  up  to  200  yards. 
Many  a  "chuck"  had  I  laid  low  with 
the  weapon. 

Accompanied  by  a  chum  who  used  a 
38-55  Union  Hill  Ballard  rifle,  we  took 
our  guns  one  hot  July  afternoon  and 
repaired  to  the  railroad  track  above  the 
town  to  walk  up  to  the  "woodchuck 
country."  The  town  laid  in  a  little  val- 
ley. On  the  east  the  hill  sloped  gradu- 
ally to  a  creek,  and  along  this  hill  for 
miles,  both  above  and  below  the  track, 
woodchucks  were  numerous.  I  knew 
every  burrow  within  a  radius  of  five 
miles — knew  just  the  distance  from  the 
track,  and  ,  from  continual  shooting, 
knew  exactly  how  much  to  elevate  my 
sights  in  each  instance  to  land  a  bullet 
at  the  mouth  of  the  burrow,  which  also 
goes  to  show  that  I  had  to  shoot  more 
than  once,  generally,  to  bag  my  game. 

We  walked  a  mile  up  the  track,  stoo- 
ping now  and  then  to  shoot  at  a  wood- 
chuck or  something  else  which  made  a 
good  target,  until  we  came  to  a  meadow 
which  stretched  away  down  to  the  creek 
a  distance  of  probably  500  yards. 

"Look  through  your  glass,"  I  sug- 
gested to  my  gun  friend,  "and  see  if 
you  can  make  out  anything." 

He  scanned  the  field  through  the  tele- 
scope while  Bassett,  my  other  friend, 
and  [,  did  our  best  with  Nature's  glasses. 

"There's  one,"  suddenly  exclaimed 
the  gun  man.  "See  him  right  down  there 
by  the  top  of  that  little  knoll,"  and  he 
pointed  down  into  the  meadow  about  300 
yards  from  where  we  stood. 

Yes,  we  saw  it  with  our  naked  eyes — a 
small  black  object,  apparently  standing 
up.  It  looked  a  trifle  dark  for  a  wood- 
chuck, but  I"  knew  there  were  no  stumps 
nor  dark-colored  stones  at  that  point. 
Moreover  there  was  a  woodchuck  hole 
within  ten  yards  of  that  exact  point,  so 
we  were  posiiive  it  was  a  woodchuck. 

"Can't  you  tell  positively  with  the 
glass!-"  I  inquired. 

"Try  it.  both  of  vou,"  he  said. 
We  both  examined  the  object  foi  some 
time  through  the  glass,  but  could  not 
determine  whether  it  was  an  animal  or  a 
piece  of  wood. 

"  Try  a  shot  at  it,"  I  said  to  the  gun 
man. 

He  slipped  a  shell  into  his  gun  and 
let  fly.  The  ball  sent  a  little  puff  of  dust 
into  the  air  apparently  fifty  feet  beyond 
the  object.    It  was  a  splendid  line  shot. 

There  was  no  movement,  however,  on 
the  part  of  the  supposed  woodchuck. 
It  remained  perfectly  motionless. 

"You  try  it,"  said  the  others  to  me. 

I  adjusted  my  rear  sight  to  what  I 
thought  was  the  proper  elevation  and 
fired.  The  ball  struck  about  fifty  feet 
short,  but  in  a  direct  line  with  the  wood- 
chuck.   Still  there  was  no  movement. 

"Now,  Bassett,  you  give  him  one,"  I 
urged  to  my  chum. 

Bassett  was  one  of  the  best  rifle  shots 
I  ever  knew.  He  placed  one  of  his  long 
38-55's  in  the  chamber  of  his  Ballard 


and  took  a  long,  careful  aim  at  the  ob- 
ject. I  knew  it  was  "good-bye  chuck" 
providing  Basset t's  sights  were  regulated 
correctly.  The  gun  man  had  the  glass 
to  his  eye  to  watch  the  effect  of  the 
shot.  Just  as  Bassett's  fingers  were 
slowly  pressing  the  trigger  something 
happened. 

The  "woodchuck"  stood  up — way  up! 

Great,  glorious  Julius  Gesar! 

It  was  a  man's  head  we  had  been 
shooting  at ! 

The  man  had  on  a  black  hat  and  car- 
ried a  rifle.  He  had  been  sitting  down 
with  just  the  top  of  his  head  sticking 
over  the  knoll  watching  for  woodchucks 
like  ourselves,  and  we  three  great  fools 
had  been  trying  our  best  to  send  a  dose 
of  lead  into  his  cranium! 

Scared?  You  never  saw  three  fellows 
with  whiter  faces. 

"Down — quick  !"  exclaimed  Bassett. 

We  dropped  behind  the  embankment 
and  watched  to  see  what  the  man  would 
do  about  his  experience. 

"Heavens!"  ejaculated  the  gun  man 
(only  he  said  something  stronger)  mop 
ping  the  sweat  from  his  brow.  "That's 
the  worst  break  I  ever  made  in  my 
l)orn  days." 

"By  Jiminy  !"  exclaimed  Bassett,  "sup- 
pose we  had  sent  a  bullet  into  that  fel- 
low's head.  Look  and  see  who  it  is," 
he  added,  addressing  me. 

I  seized  the  gun  from  my  sporting 
friend's  hands  and  rested  the  gun  bar- 
rel across  the  top  of  the  embankment, 
first  tossing  my  hat  off.  Then  I  looked 
the  man  over. 

I  recognized  him  at  once.  It  was  a 
man  named  Albert  Fargo  who  lived 
down  the  track  a  short  distance.  He 
stood  looking  in  our  direction,  while  we 
three,  scarcely  daring  to  breathe, 
watched  to  see  what  he  would  do  about 
those  rifle  shots.  We  expected  to  see 
him  come  striding  up  the  hill. 

"Let's  get  out  of  this,"  whispered  the 
gun  man,  as  though  fearful  the  words 
would  be  heard. 

"Wait  a  minute,"  I  interposed.  "Let's 
see  what  he  is  going  to  do." 

Fargo  stood  looking  around  for  sev- 
eral minutes,  and  finally  walked  slowly 
across  the  meadow.  In  the  next  field  a 
fanner  was  cultivating  beans.  Fargo 
sauntered  over  and  stood  talking  to  him 
for  some  time.  Finally  the  farmer 
pointed  up  toward  where  we  lay  con- 
cealed. This  was  too  much  for  us  to 
stand. 

"Say,  we've  got  to  get  out  of  here 
in  mighty  short  order,"I  exclaimed. 
"That  farmer  saw  us  coming  up  the 
track,  and  for  all  we  know  saw  us  shoot- 
ing at  Fargo  and  has  told  him  where 
we  are." 

We  sneaked  along  under  cover  of  the 
embankment  for  a  couple  of  miles  up 
the  track,  then  separating  we  went  back 
to  town  by  different  routes.  We  also 
kept  our  mouths  shut.  We  didn't  want 
any  one  to  know  what  fools  we  had 
made  of  ourselves  by  shooting  at  an  ob- 
ject before  we  knew  what  it  really  was. 
We  never  heard  anything  about  the  af- 
fair, but  it  cured  three  fellows  from 
drawing  a  bead  on  anything  until  we 
were  sure  of  the  identity  of  the  object. 


City  Transfer  Co.,  Cheapest  and 
Quickest,  201  South  Main  St.,  and  oppo- 
site Arcade  Depot.    Tel.  Main  55. 


212  Wet'  "hird  Street    Tel.  Black  2651 

High  Grade,  Modern,  Practical.  °ff,  r8  suPer  1  ° r 

advantag  e  ■  i  n 
both  the  Commercial  and  Shorthand  Depart- 
ments to  young  people  who  are  anxious  to  be- 
come successful  In  life.  The  rooms  are  new , 
large,  well  lighted  and  ventilated,  and  reached 
by  elevator;  the  teachers  are  college  trained 
and  experienced,  and  the  courses  of  study  are 
thorough  and  practical. 

This  is  the  only  school  in  the  city  having  the 
right  to  use  the  Budget  or  Voucher  System  of 
Bookkeeping,  which  enables  the  student  to 
make  his  entries  direct  from  business  paper, 
instead  of  copyiug  them  from  a  text  book. 

The  revised  Ben  Pitman  System  of  Shorthand 
is  taught.  This  system  is  brief,  legible  and 
easily  learned,  three  prime  requisites  In  a 
method  of  shorthand. 

THE  PACIFIC  SCHOOL  OF 

Osteopathy 

Corner  loth  and  Flower  Streets 
LOS  ANQELES,  CAL. 

If  you  are  not  acquainted  with  the  grade  of 
work  being  done  in  this  college,  do  not  formu- 
late any  Ideas  in  the  matter  until  you  have 
either  visited  some  of  our  classes  or  given  us 
an  opportunity  to  send  you  our  annual  an- 
nouncement. 

There  is  a  grand  and  ever  increasing  Held 
open  to  practitioners  of  this  new  school  of 
medicine. 

60  page  illustrated  catalogue  containing  a 
copy  of  the  law  regulating  the  practice  of 
Osteopathy  in  the  Slate  of  California  sent  free 
upon  application. 


WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL 

B.TANI 

Manufacturer  of 

Bamboo  ... 
Art  Goods 

Fancy  Furniture  and 
Bed  Koom  Sets 

Decorating  a  Specialty 

404  Still  spriij  Street 

LOS  ANQELES,  CAL. 


Shine  Up  Your  House 

By  repapering  and  repainting.  Wall 

Paper  for  your  10  x  10  room,  11.00. 
8ole  agent  for  John  W.  Masury  &  Son's 

Ready  Mixed  Paints  and  Colors. 
D.  F.  HOROAN,  430  So.  Spring  St. 

Phone  Main  882.         Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


ooooooooooooooooooo 

See  C.  Ella  Bernard 

Finely  Equipped  Bath  Parlors 
Special  Attention  

242' 2  S.  Broadway 

oom  16       •        -       LOS  ANUELES 

QOQOCOOQGOQOOOOOOOOOO 


— £i  ACM  9«M  


32ownrtsT5T  Linqt/peiy 

Los  Angeles.Cal 


Gasoline  and  Oil  Stoves,  Refrigerators,  Etc. 


mr&SmMmMCo. 

'.ISiiiiliiiiij'iiiilll!  llliiimiiliiKii:;,.  j   ,  -  , 


314-31(5  SOUTH  SPUING  ST.,  LOS  ANGELES. 


The  Equitable  Gas 

and  Electric  Co. 

217  NEW  HIGH  STREET. 

Wo  Want  it  Understood 
That  we  have  pledged  ourselves  to  all  signers  of  our  petitions,  to 
allow  no  Company  to  undersell  us. — Also,  that  anyone  may  stop  using 
gas  at  any  time  after  connecting.    What  more  could  be  desired? 
Do  you  want  competition  in  the  gas  business  on  your  street!   If  so — 
sign  our  petition. 
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HE  CHUTES— Washington  Gardens. 


The  Orpheum. 

Specialties  of  merit,  possessing  novelty 
and  being  new  to  our  legion  of  patrons, 
are  the  inducements  which  the  Orpheum 
management  offers  to  the  theatre-going 
public  of  this  city  for  the  week  begin- 
ning Monday,  August  12. 

Stanton  and  Mbdena,  two  legitimate 
players  of  reputation  and  ability,  head 
the  bill,  and  will  present  for  the  first 
time  here  Mr.  Stanton's  pleasing  and 
successful  satire,  "The  Bargain  Fiend." 
Some  idea  of  the  possibilities  of  this 
bright  sketch  may  be  gleaned  from  the 
name.  "The  Bargain  Fiend"  has  proven 
immensely  popular  wherever  presented, 
and  should  be  no  less  successful  here.  A 
distinction  belonging  to  Mr.  Stanton  is 
the  fact  that  he  was  the  first  actor  intro- 
ducing legitimate  one-act  plays  nto 
vaudeville.  The  other  member  of  the 
firm,  Miss  Florence  Modena,  is  an  ex- 
ceedingly clever  ingenue  who  has 
achieved  distinct  success  in  Fastern  stock 
organizations. 

Ameta,  the  famous  spectacular  dancer, 
will  produce  effects  in  color  and  light 
that  will  prove  immensely  pleasing  to  the 
crowds  who  will  throng  the  Orpheum 
next  week.  As  a  butterfly  dancer  Ameta 
is  the  acme  of  suppleness  and  poetic- 
grace. 

Corinne  Ardell  and  Bruce  Chesleigh 
are  players  who  come  with  high  encom- 
iums for  artistic  achievements  in  other 
theatrical  fields.  Their  sketch,  "A  Bit- 
ter Dose,"  is  said  to  be  one  of  the  very 
brightest  bits  of  pleasing  nonsense  on  the 
vaudeville  stage. 

The  hold-overs  will  be  the  marvelous 
Cragg  family,  Katherine  Cermaine,  with 
new  vocal  selections;  Will  H.  Murphy 


15he  Place  to 

Save  Honey 


We  start  our  Mid  summer  Clearance 
Sale  without  much  noise,  but  people 
who  know  the  store  know  its  reputation 
for  handling  the  best  goods,  quoting 
low  prices,  keeping  the  stock  up-to-date, 
know  that  a  Clearance  Sale  here  is  not 
all  noise  and  blow;  but  it's  business 
from  the  word  GO. 

Read  Our  Cot  Prices 

Men's  suits,  reg.  price.  .$8. 50C    c  _  e 

Clearance  price  s'  •'•/'* 

Men's  suits,  reg.  price  $10.00      A  A6! 

Clearance  price   \Jm\JO 

Men's  suits,  reg.  price  112.50      _  fie 

Clearance  price   7' 

Men's  suits,  reg.  price  $15.00      Q   -y  tl 

Clearance  price  

Men's  suits,  reg.  price  $10.50   |  (\  „  O 

Clearance  price   I  U.yo 

Men's  suits,  reg.  price  $17.50  I  7  as 

Clearance  price    IA."t»J 

Men's  suits,  reg.  price  122.60   I      —  S 
Clearance  price   'O'/*^ 

Make  no  Mistake  in  Location  or  Num- 
ber. 

H.  conn  &  co. 

142-141  N.  spring  street 

Los  Angeles,    -  California 


rVI  me.  DuBarry  s 

Celebrated  Face  Cream,  with  Scientific 
Instructions  how  to  treat  the  face  can 
now  be  found  in  the  Broadway  Depart- 
ment Store,  Wolf  &  Cbilson's  and  other 
leading  drug  stores.  Wholesale  and  Re- 
tail Repository  724  S.  Hill  Street. 

Stock  well  &  Bradford 

Grocers 


and  Blanche  Nichols,  the  comedy  duo; 
the  musical  Brooklyns,  and  the  wonder- 
ful Biograph  with  a  new  series  of  views. 


433  W.  Seventh  St. 

Tel. Main  255 


607  Downey  Ave. 
Tel.  East  74 


Agent*  Chase  &  Sanbarn's  Famous  Boston  Cuffee 


The  Burbank. 

Last  Sunday  night  Melbourne  Mac- 
Dowell,  supported  by  Florence  Stone 
and  a  capable  company,  opened  at  the 
Burbank  Theater  to  a  crowded  house  in 
"La  Tosca,"  and  throughout  the  week 
large  and  enthusiastic  audiences  have 
been  the  rule.  Mr.  MacDowell  as  Le 
Baron  Scarpia,  gave  a  most  finished  per- 
formance and  showed  very  clearly  that 
he  is  a  master  in  his  profession.  His 
work  is  well  known  on  the  Pacific  Coast, 
but  he  was  never  seen  to  better  ad  van 
tage  than  at  present.  The  people  of  Los 
Angeles  are  greatly  favored  in  having 
an  opportunity  to  witness  the  great  Sar- 
dou  drama  with  Melbourne  MacDowell 
as  the  stellar  attraction  at  popular  prices. 
Miss  Florence  Stone  played  the  title  role, 
and  nothing  but  praise  could  be  accorded 
her  for  the  excellent  support  she  gives 
MacDowell.  She  is  young,  beautiful  and 
talented,  and  pretty  nearly  shares  the 
honors  of  the  production  with  the  star. 
The  company  is  made  up  of  first-class 
material,  and  among  the  members  known 
in  this  city  are  Miss  Ida  Panning,  Mr. 
Hal  De  Forrest,  Mr.  Howard  Hickman 
and  Mr.  Edwin  Gardner. 

Beginning  Sunday  night,  the  nth  inst., 
Mr.  MacDowell  will  appear  in  "Cleo- 
patra," taking  his  now  famous  part  as 
Marc  Antony. 

His  splendid  physique  and  soldierly 
bearing  added  to  his  skillful  portrayal  of 
the  Roman  General  have  greatly  aided 
in  making  MacDowell  one  of  the  fore- 
most actors  of  the  day.  He  is  indeed 
without  a  peer  in  the  portrayal  of  the 
Sardou  characters  which  he  has  made 
famous  in  this  country,  and  more  than 
once  critics  have  declared  that  without 
the  magnificent  support,  which  MacDow- 
ell always  gave  Miss  Fanny  Davenport, 
she  might  not  have  achieved  the  success 
so  well  known. 

Miss  Stone  made  a  great  hit  in  San 
Francisco  recently  as  Cleopatra,  and  the 
theater-goers  of  this  city  who  have  the 
good  fortune  to  witness  the  production 
of  the  coming  week  will  see  in  her  an 
Egyptian  queen  that  is  most  beautiful 
and  fascinating.  They  will  also  see  Mr. 
John  Webster  in  the  character  of  Kof- 
ren,  the  devoted  slave  of  Cleopatra,  and 
a  portrayal  of  a  character  that  shows  a 
clever  actor.  Miss  Mina  Carrington 
made  a  great  hit  this  season  in  the  part 
of  Charmion,  and  well  deserved  the 
praise  bestowed  upon  her. 

Miss  Panning  will  play  Octavia,  and  a 
more  beautiful  and  winsome  character- 
ization would  be  hard  to  find,  linked 
the  entire  company  is  unusually  hand- 
some in  appearance  and  clever  in  action. 

The  advance  sale  for  "Cleopatra"  in- 
dicates packed  houses. 

 o  

Washington  Gardens. 

All  during  the  past  week  Chutes  Park 
has  been  crowded  with  a  jolly  lot  of  |r-o- 
ple  intent  upon  the  enjoyment  of  the 
cool  shade  of  the  trees  and  the  pago- 
das, the  broad  verandas  and  cozy  nooks 
of  the  park.  Here  they  can  listen  to  the 
band,  enjoy  the  rippling  of  tne  water  and 
view  the  various  vaudeville  attractions 
which  Manager  Eliet  has  engaged  for 
the  amusement  of  his  patrons.  Chutes 
Park  is  a  pretty  place  to  spend  an  after- 
noon or  evening.  During  the  afternoon 
the  bright  sunshine  produces  a  very 
pleasing  effect  on  the  rippling  water, 
which  also  serves  to  cool  the  atmosphere. 
At  night  the  myriads  of  electric  lights 
add  a  fascination  to  the  scene  in  the 
fairy  land  effect  which  they  produce. 

A  great  many  improvements  have  been 
made  in  the  Zoo  during  the  last  week. 
More  cages  have  been  built  and  in  the 
evening  each  cage  sparkles  with  incan- 
descent light  revealing  the  splendid  view 
of  the  inmates.  For  the  new  vaudeville 
bill  on  Saturday  afternoon  and  evening 
with  a  special  program  for  Sunday  and 
continuing  through  the  week,  the  man- 
agement will  present  a  very  novel  pro- 
gram introducing  Captain  Paul  Bowers 
and  Mr.  Ed  Rabe  in  their  celebrated 
"Water    Shoe   Act"    entitled  "Aquatic 


A.  L.  ELIET, 
,  Pres.  and  Gen.  Mgr. 

*      CAPT.  PAUL  BOWERS  AND  PROF.  RABE  IN  AQUATIC  SPORTS. 

THE  OILLEN  TRIO   Comedy  Jugglers 
TODAY  ~W~*   HARRY  HARMON-The  Human  Meteor. 

'  Y,  '  I    4  Li    BENTLEY-Unlgue  nuslcale  Phenomenon 

AND  I    *  I    *    F ASINATINQ— The  Cabaret  De  I. a/tort 

TOWIilHT  M^4  M*~4   LADIES'  DAY   Thursday.   CHILDREN'S  DAY— Saturday 

I  Oi^lUll  1 .  PROF.  RABE  and  His  Performing  Animals 

Splendid  Music.      5000  Electric  Lights.       100  Novelties.  Firework*. 
Admission  to  Ground,  10  cents.     Children.  5  cents.     Take  Main  St.  or  Grand  Ave.  Cars. 


Sports"  on  the  surface  of  the  lake.  When 
Captain  Paul  Boynton  first  introduced 
his  marvelous  feat  of  walking  upon  the 
water,  people  went  miles  to  see  this  un- 
known feat.  It  was  so  cleverly  executed 
than  all  the  world  knows  the  result,  and 
since  then  various  other  athletes  have  at- 
tempted the  same  act.  Among  Profes- 
sor Boynton's  associates  were  Captain 
Paul  Bowers  and  later  Professor  Ed 
Rabe,  and  they  will  give  to  the  public 
in  Los  Angeles  the  benefit  of  the  mas- 
ter swimmer's  ideas  of  entertainment. 
Their  act  consists  of  walking  upon  the 
water,  fencing  upon  the  water,  in  connec- 
tion with  a  very  interesting  vaudeville 
sketch  on  the  surface  of  the  lake.  This 
is  something  that  will  undoubtedly  please 
the  public  of  Los  Angeles. 

 o  

Opening  of  the  Game  Season. 


GLEN  HOLLY  HOTEL 

AT  HOLLYWOOD 

A  popular  place  to  spend  the  day.  Free 
Drive  and  Fine  Dinner  50  cents. 

C.  M.  PIERCE,  Prop. 


CRYSTAL  DAIRY 


Enthusiastic    Nimrods    are  Nov 
Afield. 


Far 


Southern  California  is  increasing  in 
game.  Our  wild  wood  wanderers  are 
coming  back  and  the  Saturday  Post  is 
heartily  glad  to  see  them  return.  Color- 
ado and  Maine  realize  big  incomes  from 
their  game.  Thousands  of  wealthy  hunt 
ers  come  to  those  states  and  spend  a 
great  deal  of  money,  with  settlers,  who 
provide  them  with  hunting  equipment, 
etc.  The  revenues  in  those  states  from 
permits  to  hunt  are  very  large  indeed. 

The  Post  is  glad  to  note  that  several 
instances  of  violation  of  the  game  laws 
have  been  severely  punished.  Deputy 
J.  B.  Rame,  of  Long  Beach,  arrested 
Harill  Boyd  for  shooting  doves  on  July 
27.  Boyd  was  fined  $25.00.  Deputy  Jno. 
G.  Chapman,  of  Calabasas,  arrested  E. 
Galve/tti  for  shooting  quail.  Galvetti 
spent  twelve  and  a  half  days  in  jail. 
Deputy  J.  J.  Chapman,  of  The  Palms, 
arrested  the  following  Santa  Monica 
hunters  for  shooting  deer:  H.  W.  Cripe 
who  shot  the  deer,  was  fined  $40;  Wal- 
ter Cripe,  $4;  Wiseman,  M.  Miller  and 
E.  Riggeus  were  fined  $25.00  each. 

We  should  like  to  get  game  items 
from  each  section.  We  want  to  know 
what  is  going  on  in  each  game  section. 

Deputies,  let  the  good  work  go  on. 
 •  o  

The  baker's  apprentice  is  a  kneedy 
individual. 


The  original  cold-weather  pest  is  the 
are-tick.  . 


ALLEN  BROS 
Proprietors 

PURE  MILK  and  CREAM 

P.  O.  Box  71.  University  Station 

The  man  who  makes  home  happy. 
Colyear,  the  second-hand  man,  at  324 
So.  Main.  Everybody  buys  of  him  and 
everybody  sells  to  him.  Best  goods  at 
most  reasonable  prices. 

100  Visiting  Cards  60c. 

By  the  TYPOCRAVURB  PROCESS 

Fac  Simile  of  Engraving. 
Wedding-  Announcements  by  same 
process  $4.00  for  100  complete. 
Best  Stock.  Correct  Shapes. 

Latest  Forms. 

TYPOGRAVURE  CO. 

226  West  First  St.  LOS  ANGELES.  CAL. 
The  Roach  Collecting  and  Detective  Agency 

will  collect  your  bills,  rents,  notes, 
mortgages,  etc.  Expert  DETECTIVE 
WORK,  legal  advice,  estates  looked  up, 
reports  made  on  any  oil  company,  all 
work  promptly  done.  Call  or  write. 
Room  251  Jones  Blk.,  Cor.  First  and 
Spring  Streets. 

Divorced. 
When  you  do,  sell  your  furniture  to 
Colyear's,  322  and  324  So.  Main  street. 
Pays  one-third  more  than  other  dealers. 

The  Sonora  Yard 

Frank  Giambastiani,  Prop. 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealer  in 

Wood.  Coal,  Hay  and  Grain. 

The  only  burner  of  steady,  pure,  Live  Oak 
Charcoal  in  Southern  California.    Yard  and 
office  cor.  San  Fernando  and  Alpine  Sts.,  facing 
head  of  New  High  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
Telephone  Black  2911. 

Fund  for  Consumptives'  Collage 
a.t  the  County  Hospital. 


Talking  Machines 
Graphophones 

YES,  that's  them  —  ever  hear  them  ? 
Call  and  see  us  and  hear  the  latest 
record  without  charge.      :    :    :  : 

GILLIAT  &  DORIAN 

Telephone  South  4 

530      So.  Broadway 


Largest  and  Best  Agency 
on  Pacific  Coast. 


Carefully  Selected  Help  of  nil  Kinds 
Promptly  Furnished. 


...Telephone  Main  SOU 

HUMMEL  BROS.  &  CO.  -  EMPLOYMENT  AGENTS 

Basement  California  Bank  Building.  Corner  Broadway. 
300-302  WEST  SECOND  STREET.  LOS  ANGELES.  CALIFORNIA 


Buy  GOOD  PAINT 

U.  R.  Bowers  6c  Sons,  ""■""ZTo.ur,. 

451  South  Spring  Street 


Agency  Murphy's 

Fine  Varnish. 


L.  ESCALLIER 

SOLE  AGENT  SANTA  RITA  WINES,    HUNTER  BALTIMORE  EYE, 

YELLOWSTONE  WHISKEY. 

500-502  Aliso  St.,  Cor.Vignes.         Tel.  Main  653.         LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 

SHAW'S  PURE  MALT  WHISKEY. 

J.  MU MM  CO.  CHAMPAGNE. 
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Sampson-  Schley. 

Politics  played  the  Spanish  war  for  patronage.  In 
i. early  every  case  commands  were  given  officers  for  rea- 
sons other  than  those  of  proved  military  capacity.  Fitz- 
luigh  Lee  could  not  get  to  the  front,  although  an  oth- 
er of  known  and  exceptional  efficiency,  and  besides, 
well  acquainted  with  Cuba  and  Cuban  conditions.  The 
distinguished  cavalry  officer  of  the  Union  army  in  the 
civil  war,  General  Wilson,  was,  in  the  same  way,  pushed 
back  for  relatives,  friends  or  political  proteges  of  the 
Washington  ring.  Some  accomplished  officers  were 
kept  away  from  an  opportunity  to  serve  their  country 
with  their  known  military  talent  for  strictly  political 
reasons.  With  these  it  was  feared  success  might  make 
them  too  prominent.  The  interests  of  the  nation  were 
thus  sacrificed  for  party  or  personal  political  ends.  The 
navy  did  not  suffer  so  much  from  politics  as  did  the 
army.  The  professional  patriots  at  least  did  not  dare 
to  run  entirely  incompetent  men  into  the  command  of 
great  warships.  The  navy,  therefore,  had  no  commander 
like  Shaftcr  in  Cuba  or  Elwell  Otis  in  Manila  pushed 
into  the  front.  The  navy  suffered  most  from  the  with- 
holding command  from  experienced  and  tried  officers 
to  give  it  to  political  favorites  like  Sampson.  Sampson 
is  a  well-trained  and  probably  a  competent  officer,  but 
he  was  run  in  over  the  heads  of  men  who  had  deipon- 
s. rated  the  ability  to  command  in  war,  which  he  had 
not  done.  Sampson  was  a  social  favorite  in  the  Wash- 
ington and  Newport  circles  of  the  wealthy,  and  was 
especially  liked  by  the  biggest  contractors.  He  is  said 
to  be  the  officer  who  accepted  the  largest  amount  of 
ship  armor  defective  through  blow-holes  and  at  prices 
two  to  three  times  higher  than  the  price  paid  the  same 
contractor  for  such  armor  without  blow-holes  by  Rus- 
sia. 

Admiral  Sampson  has  developed  all  the  character  de- 
fects of  a  man  long  moving  in  the  circles  about  Wash- 
ington. Office  is  there  obtained  through  favoritism,  ser- 
vice to  powerful  interests  and  by  •intrigue.  The  small 
and  mean  side  of  a  man's  character  is  brought  to  the 
front.  '1  he  best  man  in  the  world  can  scarcely  escape 
some  contamination  from  such  conditions. 

The  irritation  of  Admiral  Sampson  at  being  absent 
firm  the  Santiago  fight  with  the  crack  ship  of  the  fleet 
Caused  him  at  the  time  to  take  very  injudicious  action 
.-.long  very  petty  lines.  That  was  bad  enough.  But  to 
bring  up  that  old  business  of  bad  form  and  chew  it 
like  a  cow's  cud  with  apparent  pleasure,  is  a  severe  dam- 
age that  Admiral  Sampson  does  to  himself.  His  friends 
and  retainers,  like  Crowninshield,  another  inside  Wash- 
ington officer,  and  Mnclay,  a  clerk,  arc  helping  to  make 
the  hurts  worse.  Whatever  may  be  said  of  Schley. 
Sampson  has  set  himself  down  as  a  small  bore,  narrow- 
horizoned  and  vindictive  man.  Whatever  may  he  said 
of  the  battle  of  Santiago,  the  American  fieet  had  there 
a  complete  victory.  Schley  was  in  it  from  start  to 
finish.    Sampson  was  not  in  it  at  all. 

From  this  statement  of  the  case  a  person  told  that 
one  of  these  two  officers  was  charged  with  incompetency, 
insubordination  and  cowardice,  and  asked  to  name  one 
of  these  two  for  such  a  charge,  would  not  name  Schley. 
The  best  thing  for  Admiral  Sampson,  in  the  part  of  an 
officer  and  a  gentleman,  to  have  done  was  to  have 
frankly  acknowledged  the  gallantry  and  competency  of 
the  officers  engaged  and  swallowed  his  chagrin  at  his 
own  lack  of  judgment  in  proceeding  to  a  distant  rendez- 
vous with  the  ship  considered  the  most  dangerous  for 
the  Spaniards,  should  they  essay  to  escape. 

The  two  American  vessels  that  were  considered  by 
speed  competent  to  force  fighting  to  a  finish  on  the 
Spanish  ships  were  the  New  York  and  the  Brooklyn. 
It  turned  out  afterward  that  the  Spanish  boats  were 
below  their  rating  in  speed  as  well  as  in  fighting  effi- 
ciency, while  the  Oregon  was  above  hers.  To  remove 
the  New  York  from  the  blockade  for  any  length  of  time 
was  to  invite  a  sortie  by  the  Spaniards. 

 0  

Summer  Suits. 

One  of  the  bargain  counter  suits  of  the  season  is 
that  of  Mr.  Everett  against  the  Mountain  Water  Co. 
Mr.  Everett,  it  seems,  did  not  like  being  used  and 
worn  by  the  water  company  and  then  coldly  cast  aside 
when  the  company  wanted  another  colored  coat.  Ever- 
ett alleges  that  he  has  been  buncoed;  that  no  work  in 
the  Tejunga  was  really  done  with  his  money,  and  that 
the  Mountain  Company  was,  in  fact,  improperly  and  il- 
legally turned  over  to  an  agent  of  the  Perry,  Hellman, 
Mott,  Miner  et  al.  City  Water  Co.  for  manipulation 
solely  in  the  interest  of  the  City  Water  Co..  and  in 
no  way  for  Everett  as  a  stockholder  in  the  Mountain 
Water  Co.  Mr.  Everett  further  alleges  that  this  City 
Water  Co.  agent  was  a  notorious  schemer,  intriguer  and 
promoter.  For  all  of  which  Mr.  Everett  asks  $30,000 
damages. 

Another  similar  suit  against  the  City  Water  Co., 
Terry,  Hellman,  Mott,  Miner  et  al..  is  from  a  similar 
use  of  the  Herald  newspaper  for  the  interests  of  the 
City  Water  Co.  and  the  sacrifice  of  the  interests  of  the 
Herald  newspaper  and  of  the  interests  of  its  stock- 


holders not  in  the  water  company  syndicate.  The  use 
of  the  Herald  and  Express  by  the  water  company  is 
generally  known,  and  it  is  equally  a  general  opinion 
that  both  newspapers  were  practically  ruined  by  that 
water  company  prostitution. 

The  water  company  syndicate  thus  ruined  these  papers 
and  the  minority  stockholders,  and  even  some  of  their 
own  friends,  like  Fred  Wood,  Spalding,  Gibbon,  Fran- 
cis and  others,  without  even  so  much  as  a  suggestion 
of  a  fair  deal. 

We  hope  that  Everett  will  win  his  action  as  being  a 
fair  and  just  one.  But  be  should  join  the  water  com- 
pany in  the  action  as  being  the  real  principal  that  rolled 
him  over  and  turned  his  pockets.  It  seems  im|>os- 
si hie  that  a  combine  so  rank  and  raw  as  is  this  water 
syndicate  should  be  able  to  bunco  the  citizens  into  vot- 
ing them  two  millions  and  a  further  indefinite  use  of  the 
millions  of  revenue  from  the  public  water;  and  thai  the 
water  company  is  to  keep  all  the  revenu.'  that  they 
have  taken  since  the  lease  expired  three  years  or  more 
ago;  and  keep  all  the  revenue  from  the  2.000  inches 
of  public  water  that  they  have  seized  and  sold,  but 
which  was  never  leased  to  them  ;  and  make  no  account- 
ing for  any  of  their  numerous  laches,  and  nothing  lo  lie 
said  about  the  lease  never  having  been  valid  at  all.  The 
City  Water  Company  really  owes  the  city  of  Lo-  An- 
geles millions  of  dollars  and  knows  it. 

The  evidence  now  in  hand  looks  to  the  pro  if  that  the 
lease  never  was  legally  adopted  and  that  the  reason 
that  nothing  was  said  about  it  was  because  all  the  lead- 
er- of  the  opposition  were  bought  oil'.  Ilelbnau,  Thorn. 
Sainsevain,  King,  et  al.,  turned  up  as  stockholders  in 
the  City  Water  Co.  after  the  City  Water  Co.  claimed 
k"ase  was  made.  No  leader  of  the  people  appears  to 
have  been  left  who  knew  the  facts  to  protest  and  break 
the  business  up. 

 o  

Street  Conduits. 

No  street  should  now  be  paved  anywhere  until  a  con- 
duit has  been  constructed  in  it  for  pipes,  wires  and  all 
underground  street  uses.  This  insures  the  pavement 
against  the  ruin  of  cutting  and  patching.  But  more  than 
this,  it  furnishes  the  street  user  a  guarantee  against 
the  frequent  interruption  of  traffic,  catling  and  ditch- 
ing paved  streets  cause.  A  properly  constructed  con- 
duit is  a  great  economy  to  the  companies  using  the 
underground  streets.  Pipes  and  wires  are  always  ac- 
cessible in  a  good  conduit  and  can  be  repaired  or  re- 
newed with  ease  and  rapidity.  Nor  is  deterioration  of 
pipes  anything  like  so  large  an  element  of  cost  in  a 
conduit  as  in  the  ground.  Companies  using  ihe  streets 
can  therefore  afford  to  pay  a  rental  for  the  use  of  a 
conduit  which,  in  the  aggregate,  for  all  such  c  unpanies. 
gives  the  city  a  handsome  revenue  and  at  the  same  lime- 
is  an  economy  and  advantage  to  the  companies.  In 
Los  Angeles  this  sensible  and  economical  plan  is  likely 
to  take  practical  form  through  the  proposal  in  the 
council  that  a  conduit  shall  be  built  in  Seventh  street 
before  the  new  pavement  is  laid.  Los  Angeles  has  been 
first  in  the  adoption  of  many  important  improvements. 
She  was  first,  for  instance,  in  electric  street  lighting 
and  the  first  city  tcr'have  an  electric  railway.  She  may 
now  be  the  first  American  city  to  have  an  official  gen- 
eral street  conduit  for  the  underground  pipes  and  wires 
necessary  for  city  utilities. 

We  do  not  know  of  such  a  street  conduit  outside  of 
European  cities.  They  may  exist  elsewhere.  They 
should  exist  everywhere.  We  are  glad  to  see  the  ini- 
tiative taken  in  this  sensible  plan  and  trust  that  it  will 
be  carried  through  and  made  a  permanent  policy  all 
over  Southern  California. 


Unknown. 

The  summer  climate  of  Southern  California  is  un- 
known to  the  masses  of  people  in  the  East.  Even  our 
winter  climate  is  only  commencing  to  be  known.  A 
gentleman  just  arrived  with  his  family  from  Iowa  was 
telling  us  the  other  day  of  the  surprise  of  his  Iowa 
friends  when  he  told  them  of  his  intention  of  taking  a 
summer  trip  to  Southern  California. 

"What."  said  they,  sweltering  in  humid  heat  over  a 
hundred  degrees;  "are  you  going  to  that  'sizzling  place"? 
Why.  you  will  burn  up  there  in  summer." 

And  here  we  sit  with  the  finest  summer  climate  in 
the  whole  world  and  a  choice  between  the  cool,  bracing 
sea  breeze  on  the  coast  and  the  pine  songs  on  the  for- 
ested Sierra  at  our  door.  In  a  few  hours  one  can  go 
from  the  mountains  to  the  sea  in  this  wonderful  land. 
Any  grade  of  climrttc  from  that  of  an  island  in  the 
Pacific,  the  coast,  the  plain,  'the  mesa,  the  desert  or  the 
forests  of  pine  and  sweet  odorcd  fir  can  be  had  in 
Southern  California,  and  ihis.  too,  without  long  aSid 
fatiguing  journeys.  Yet  all  this  is  practically  unknown 
to  the  70-odd  millions  of  odd  Americans.  We  and  our 
natural  attractions  are  unknown. 

The  Post's  new  guide  to  Southern  California  will, 
we  hope,  do  something  toward  curing  this  vast  ig- 
norance.   Southern  California  has  the  finest  all-the- 


year-round  climate  in  the  world.  We,  who  say  so, 
have  lived  in  the  others  in  the  circle  of  the  globe.  But 
what  shall  we  do  when  the  other  Americans  do  know 
what  Southern  California  is?  Where  can  we  put  them-' 
The  only  helpful  solution  that  we  can  see  just  now  is 
to  correct  the  Mexican  lxmndary,  as  The  Post  sug- 
gested awhile  ago.  and  annex  Lower  California.  We 
might  obtain  leave  from  the  Lighthouse  Board  to  occupy 
some  of  the  coast  islands,  like  San  Clemente. 

Every  little  helps.  It  will  not  be  very  long  before  we 
will  need  every  available  inch  of  space  in  Southern 
California  for  our  fellow  Americans  lleeing  from  the 
climate  wrath  that  is. 


Judicial   St  a  n  da  1  els  . 

The  following  extract  was  taken  from  an  interview 
in  the  San  Francisco  Examiner : 

"Judge  Hart,  who  was  secretary  of  the  Republican' 
Slate  Central  Committee  in  the  Gage  campaign,  hut  who 
has  since  been  snublnd  by  the  governor  in  his  re- 
quests for  patronage  and  who  has  given  a  decision 
against  the  administrat ion.  said,  when  a-keel  about  his 
opposition  to  Gage's  reiioniination  : 

"'I  do  not  wish  to  discuss  that  mailer.  Ihe  people 
,  I  Sacramento  generally  know  bow  I  have  Itcen  treated 
by  the  governor,  and  they  are  e>f  the  opinion  I  have  been 
snubbed.  My  friends  lvavc  thought  that  inasmuch 
as  against  my  personal  wish  I  acted  as  secretary  of  tlje 
Republican  Slate  Committee  and  worked  myself  into  a 
state  of  ill  health  from  which  I  suffered  so  that  1  could 
not  attend  to  my  official  duties  for  nine  months.  I  might 
receive  some  recognition  at  the  hands  of  the  governor  in 
ihe  distribution  of  the  patronage.'" 

The  Judge  Hart  alluded  to  was  the  Sacramento  judge 
brought  to  Oakland  to  decide  a  case  between  the  city  and 
the  Contra  Costa  Water  Co.  on  water  rates.  The  re- 
sult of  Hart's  decision  in  this  water  c  nviany  case  was 
like  McKenna's  on  the  railntad  rales.  The  acknowl- 
edged power  of  the  properly  constilu  ed  public  officers 
to  fix  rates  and  charges  for  public  franchise  holders, 
common  carriers,  water  companies,  etc.,  is  thereby  nul- 
lified and  destroyed. 

 o  

An  American  Arehieelural  Tra.it. 

One  of  the  most  peculiarly  American  architectural 
conventions  is  that  which  assumes  that  only  the  front 
of  a  city  building  will  ever  be  seen.  Under  this  as- 
sumption whole  rows  of  buildings  are  erected  that  are 
officially  on  architectural  exhib  tion  from  a  square  front 
view  only.  A  profile  view  at  once  shows  the  building 
to  be  much  lower  than  the  street  front.  The  b.  i '.dings 
have  a  false  front.  The  situation  is  similar  to  that  of 
a  person  with  black  hair,  or  no  hair,  wearing  a  ble>nd 
wig  that  only  covered  the  head  in  front  of  the  ears. 
The  fraud  is  as  transparent  or  even  more  so  than  our 
modern  newspaper  special  fake  articles.  Nearly  all  city 
buildings  have  a  false  front.  With  some  it  is  eleva- 
tion, not  true  to  the  building.  With  practically  al!  it  is 
a  front  not  in  harmony  either  in  material  or  architect- 
ural detail  with  the  sides  or  rear.  In  the  case  of  a  five 
or  six  story  building  next  to  a  one-story  shack,  it  is 
perhaps  excusable  to  change  the  material  of  the  sides 
on  the  presumption  that  the  one-story  shack  will  be 
soon  replaced.  In  the  case  of  an  alley  or  light  well, 
however,  the  exposed  side  must  always  remain  in  view. 
To  us  these  false  fronts  are  painful  and  ugly.  An  hon- 
est, all  around  fair  deal  and  truthful  architecture  would 
be  more  artistic  and  really  more  pleasing  than  a  fancy 
furbelowed  front,  the  thin  veneer  and  falsity  of  which 
everv  side  view  of  the  building  would  force  on  the 


Suppression  of  Fa-ct. 

In  the  water  deal  involving  millions  of  dollars  and 
millions  of  taxes  to  the  city  and  to  the  people,  we  find 
the  public  press  constantly  perverting  or  suppressing  the 
facts.  The  other  day  in  the  report  from  the  committee  of 
ihe  whole  of  the  council  favoring  the  water  syndicate, 
the  press  published  the  Water  Co.  side  in  full.  The 
minority  report  was  not  even  noticed.  The  Water  Co. 
eloes  not  own  The  Post  and  the  minority  report  can  be 
published  in  this  paper.  It  is  printed  in  this  number  of 
The  Post.  The  people  should  remember  that  Council- 
man Walker  presented  it  and  that  he  and  Councilman 
McCain  are  the  only  ones  who  have  opposed  the  present 
water  syndicate  schemes. 

 o  

The  Crystal  Spring  Case. 

This  case  should  be  carried  to  a  decision.  It  is  a 
plain  case.  The  decision  must  protect  the  city  in  its 
water  rights.  If  the  Crystal  Springs  case  is  not  decided 
by  the  court,  some  other  riparian  owner  will  try  to  steal 
the  river  water  in  the  same  way.  The  question  must 
Ik-  decided.  The  city's  safety  demands  it.  The  West 
Side  water  case  is  of  great  importance  but  it  is  not  so 
clear  and  not  so  important  on  the  city's  water  rights. 

The  Crystal  Springs  case  grows  out  of  a  scheme  of 
the  City  Water  Co.  to  justify  its  seizure  of  the  2,000 
inches  of  city  water  never  leased  to  it  that  the  company 
has  been  selling. 
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^    ^    The  Brook  of  My  Boyhood.  ^ 

By  T.  S.  VAN  DYKE. 

Copyright  by  T.  S.  Van  Dyke. 


Where  Williamson's  river  roars 
through  reefs  of  lava  on  its  way  to 
Klamath  lake,  I  lay  upon  the  bank 
watching  dozens  of  twenty-four-inch 
trout  leap  in  shining  curves  from  the 
boiling  waters,  while  the  rod  leaned 
idly  against  a  tree  at  the  camp,  only 
a  few  yards  away.  I  had  come  twelve 
hundred  miles  to  see  the  finest  trout 
fishing  in  the  world,  yet  in  three  days 
was  surfeited  with  the  abundance  of 
great,  gamy  fish  such  as  I  had  never 
dreamed  of.  Robed  in  heavy  timber, 
with  Mount  Pitt  and  Diamond  Peak 
bearing  eternal  snow  into  the  bright 
blue  of  Oregon's  summer  sky,  the  Cas- 
cades looked  solemnly  down  upon  a 
rush  of  icy  water,  foaming  by  mead- 
ows of  long  grass  starred  with  lilies 
and  hyacinths,  by  rocky  hills  aglow 
with  berries,  primroses,  verbenas  and 
phloxes,  and  through  dark  ranks  of 
towering  pines;  the  grandest  of  set- 
tings for  the  most  charming  home  for 
the  noblest  of  fish.  Yet  in  the  fulness 
of  realization  of  more  than  all  1  had 
expected,  fancy  leaped  back  with  sad 
fondness  to  the  combination  of  which 
I  •  never  tired — the  old  brook  of  my 
boyhood. 

Absurdly  plain  it  was  beside  the 
grandeur  going  to  waste  in  these  wilds 
few  anglers  ever  reach,  and  where 
man  and  his  works  have  left  nature  all 
unmarred.  Yet  there  was  no  such 
sweet  repose,  no  such  perfect  filling 
of  strange  longings  of  the  soul  as 
when  I  sat  by  the  shady  depths  of  the 
old  brook  with  the  mellow  call  of  Bob 
White  rolling  over  the  golden  harvest 
field  and  the  silvery  ripple  of  sound 
falling  from  where  the  plover  was 
nearly  lost  in  the  dome  of  heaven.  The 
spirit  of  peace  rested  not  so  softly 
here  as  on  the  old  pasture,  where  the 
sun  slept  on  grassy  banks,  winding 
through  alder  and  willow,  while  the 
sweet  notes  of  the  lark  came  from 
where  his  golden  breast  shone  from 
the  mullein  top,  and  the  flash  of  the 
highholder's  yellow  wings  almost 
rivalled  the  sunshine,  as  he  led  to  the 
wild  cherry  tree  the  robins  whose 
summer  pipe  sounded  on  every  breeze. 
Here,  too,  was  a  chipmonk,  much  like 
the  old  one  of  the  east,  but  in  some 
way  sadly  different  from  the  familiar 
friend  whose  striped  sides  flashed 
along  the  old  stone  fence,  while  the 
little  red  squirrel  that  chattered  on 
the  broad  limb  of  the  beech  that 
bowed  to  the  water  of  the  old-time 
brook,  was  entirely  wanting  here. 
Prom  their  nurseries  in  the  marshes 
around  Klamat  lake  came  the  wierd 
"grroooooo"  of  the  sand  hill  crane, 
with  the  silvery  '  nonk"  of  the  wild 
goose  and  the  "quack"  of  innumerable 
ducks,  wild  and  penetrating  sounds  to 
the  soul  of  those  who  know  them  well, 
but  I  somehow  wished  I  could  hear 
the  old  kingfisher  spring  his  rattle 
from  the  overhanging  limb  and  see 
the  bittern  stare  from  the  shallows  in 
the  solemn  dignity  of  yore. 


Alas!  we  find  nothing  today  that 
awakens  more  tender  sensations  than 
the  old  brook  awoke  as  we  followed 
it  through  tangles  of  woodbine  and 
ivy,  with  jungles  of  wild  rose  and 
sweet  briar,  by  the  hill  where  the 
fragrant  birch  or  the  spicy  sassafras 
lured  us  with  their  piquant  bark,  or 
under  the  elm  whose  sweeping  arms 
were  pictured  in  the  water  below.  And 
where  has  land  or  sea  inspired  us  with 
deeper  awe  than  when  we  followed  its 
winding  course  into  a  deep,  dark 
wood,  where  the  tall  shaft  of  the 
maple  interlocked  its  bright  leaves 
with  those  of  the  oak  and  hickory, 
and  heard  them  jar  beneath  the  spring 
of  the  gray  squirrel  in  his  rapid  flight 
from  tree  to  tree?  Or  when  we  wan- 
dered through  the  dark  ranks  of  hem- 
lock and  spruce,  where  the  winter- 
green  sprung  from  the  bed  of  pine 
needles,  and  heard  that  mysterious 
grouse  pulsate  through  the  depths  of 
our  childish  heart? 

In  vain  you  sweep  the  plain,  scour 
the  jungle  or  storm  the  rugged  hills 
for  excitement.  You  shall  find  none 
more  enduring  than  that  of  the  day 
when  big  chubs  came  flapping  out  al- 
most as  fast  as  you  could  bait  the 
hook,  when  solemn  catfish  came 
struggling  up  to  pierce  your  fingers 
with  their  thorns,  and  thrashing  sun- 
fish  scattered  light  from  all  their  bril- 
liant scales.  And  can  memory  fail  to 
tarry  at  the  day  when  the  eel  squirmed 
your  line  into  a  Gordian  knot  or  wig- 
gled off  of  it  upon  the  wet  bank? 
When  in  the  wild  struggles  of  life 
have  you  shown  more  energy  than  in 
the  vain  grabbing  of  grass  as  the  slip- 
pery prize  eluded  your  most  desperate 
efforts  to  seize  it,  and  when  have  you 
felt  sorrow  much  deeper  than  when 
with  saddening  "plump"  it  slid  into 
the  water  as  your  foot  descended  with 
vain  stamp  upon  the  very  spot  it  had 
just  left? 

Was  not  the  long,  trim  form  of  the 
pickerel  sunning  himself  among  the 
lily  pads  even  more  charming  to  boy- 
ish eyes  than  the  largest  trout  that 
ever  lay  in  the  clear  depths  of  moun- 
tain lake,  and  his  rush  for  the  glitter- 
ing spoonhook  more  than  equal  to  the 
wildest  dash  of  anything  the  noblest 
of  rivers  can  show?  And  can  you  not 
even  now  remember  the  strange  feel- 
ing that  arose  within  you  at  the 
scent  of  the  water  that  ran  form  the 
dark  dripping  wheel,  and  the  saw- 
dusted  foam  that  whirled  away  below 
it?  And  who  could  forget  the  time 
when  the  opening  of  the  gate  lowered 
the  pool  below  the  dam  so  that  we 
could  see  the  fish  hidden  among  the 
stones;  and  where  was  there  such  a 
place  for  eels  and  catfish  as  that  same 
pool  when  the  stream  was  high  and  a 
broad  sheet  thundered  on  the  apron  of 
the  dam? 

Ah,  yes.  Right  well  you  remember 
now  evening  fell  on  the  shores  of  the 
old-time  brook  along  which  you  wan- 


dered with  the  dear  old  dog,  to  see  the 
woodcock's  whistling  wing  thread  the 
thickening  shades,  while  the  ringing 
"wank"  of  the  nighthawk  came  from 
where  he  was  pitching  about  in  the 
brightening  stars,  along  with  the 
"quaaaak"  of  the  night  heron  as  he 
settled  to  the  sandy  bar.  For  all  was 
then  so  impressive  and  mysterious, 
from  the  shrill  cry  of  the  racoon  to 
the  sharp  tremolo  of  the  screech  owl 
complaining  to  the  gathering  gloom, 
while  the  deep  "toowhoo"  of  his  great 
cousin  seemed  more  solemn  than  any 
sound  that  ever  roused  us  by  the 
mountain  campfire. 

Nor  could  I  forget  those  nights  of 
early  spring,  when  the  woodcock  was 
twittering  the  notes  of  love  in  his 
towering  flight  into  the  darkening  sky, 
descending  in  revolving  circles  to  rise 
again,  when  even  by  the  light  of  the 
moon  the  buttercups  and  dandelions 
shone  like  the  stars  reflected  in  the 
water,  and  ..ne  creamy  petals  of  the 
dicentra  were  pictured  in  the  pool  be- 
low the  root-entangled  bank,  while  to 
the  music  of  the  spring  croakers  and 
the  mournful  tones  of  the  whippoor- 
will  I  sat  with  the  torch  by  the  shingly 
rapids  to  spear  the  plebeian  sucker. 
And  little  game  of  later  years  has 
seemed  more  imposing  than  the  great 
bullfrogs  arrayed  in  green  and  gold 
that,  on  the  muddy  shores,  sat  ready 
to  dash  at  the  bit  of  red  flannel  that 
dangled  on  the  hook,  and  no  sound  of 
night  more  searching  than  the  deep 
bass  they  rolled  along  the  water  when 
the  firefly's  circling  lamp  lit  up  the 
glassy  pools.  And  how  anxiously  I 
waited  until  the  rippling  wake  of  the 
muskrat  could  be  no  longer  seen  and 
only  his  musky  smell  rising  from  the 
water  told  of  his  presence,  when  the 
snowy  bloom  of  the  sweet  pepper  bush 
had  faded  into  the  night  with  the 
white  of  the  water  lily  and  the  time 
had  come  when  the  crafty  eel  would 
bite  at  the  skein  of  worms  I  had 
strung  on  the  linen  thread.  What 
though  the  old  scow  rolled  and  leaked 
and  the  mosquitoes  bit  through  our 
pants  and  ravaged  our  ankles  and 
"bobbing"  was  so  simple  compared 
with  the  play  of  such  fish  as  the  rain- 
bow trout  of  Williamson?  The  vio- 
lent wriggling  at  the  end  of  the  pole 
when  it  came  out  of  water,  the  glis- 
tening gyrations  dimly  seen  by  the 
light  of  the  stars,  followed  by  the  dull 
flop  on  the  bottom  of  the  boat,  with 
something  like  the  coiling  of  a  cold, 
wet  snake  around  our  bare  feet,  could 
never  be  forgotten. 

Still  less  can  you  forget  the  old 
bridge  where  the  fox  grape  festooned 
the  leaning  sycamore  belowh  the  hill 
and  the  sumac  flamed  in  autumn  on 
the  bank  above  the  yellowing  butter- 
nut. For  when  did  you  tire  of  watch- 
ing the  sunfish,  shiners,  redfins  and 
minnows  dart  from  a  dozen  directions 
for  the  crumbs  you  could  always  pro- 
duce from  the  depths  of  your  early 


have  to  be  entered  inside  of  go  days 
from  the  time  of  said  argument.  There- 
fore we  deem  it  unwise  at  this  time  to 
encourage  any  compromise  until  after 
said  suit  is  at  least  decided  in  the  Su- 
perior Court,  for  the  reason  that  we 
think  jt  would  work  an  injustice  to  the 
members  of  the  water  company,  tc  the 
people,  whom  we  represent,  and  to  our- 
selves, as  the  people  would  not  look 
with  favor  on  any  action  taken  by  the 
water  company  or  this  Council  towards 
a  compromise  at  this  time,  unless  the 
price  submitted  was  a  very  reasonable 
one.  A  reasonable  estimate  of  the  price 
of  all  the  works  would  be  about  as  fol- 
lows : 

Assuming  that  they  (the  water  com- 
pany) give  the  city  credit  for  the  net 
receipts  of  money  since  the  arbitrators' 
award  was  made,  the  amounts  would  be 
approximately  as  follows: 

Arbitrators'  award  $1, 183,391 

Interest,  3  years  at  7  per  cent..  248,45.! 
Crystal  Springs  pipe  line,  reser- 
voir and  other  improvements.  350,000 
Interest,  3  years  at  7  per  cent.  .  73,500 
Improvements  of  internal  sys- 
tem, 3  years   50,000 

Present  improvements  now  un- 
der way,  as  reported  by  com- 
pany   92,000 


pants.  Even  the  swallows  and  but- 
terflies that  gathered  mud  along  the 
shore  were  always  new,  the  black  tur- 
tles that  shoae  in  the  sun  on  the  old 
log  were  never  old,  and  the  rustling 
of  the  water  snake  as  it  slid  from  the 
driftwood  into  the  water,  was  always 
an  event.  And  even  the  muddy  trail 
of  the  little  crawfish  as  it  shot  back- 
ward under  some  stone,  the  little  eels, 
pollywogs  and  hairworms  that  wiggled 
about  in  the  sunny  shallows,  the  &al 
ers  that  darted  over  the  clear  surface 
and  the  little  black  beetles,  that  spun 
their  eternal  circles  in  the  eddies, 
were  always  an  attraction  to  young 
eyes. 

And  where  is  the  old  brook  now? 
Will  it  carry  our  boat  as  in  the  old 
happy  days,  or  is  it  a  torrent  during 
the  storm  and  a  dry  run  a  few  days 
after?  Does  the  little  "teeter  snipe" 
still  trot  along  its  shores  and  the 
gieen  heron  yet  muse  on  its  reedy 
shoals?  Does  the  bobolink  pour  his 
bubbling  joy  on  quivering  wing  or 
does. the  rural  maiden  know  him  only 
from  the  hat  she  has  bought  in  the 
city?  Does  the  mottled  breast  of  the 
woodthrush  still  light  the  summer 
shades  and  his  silvery  song  sooth  the 
soul  after  the  evening  shower?  Does 
the  redstart  yet  flame  in  the  giant 
tulip  tree  or  the  bright  scarlet  of  the 
tanager  fire  the  deep  green  of  the 
towering  ash?  Does  the  brown- 
thrasher  trill  his  evening  song  from 
the  dark  cedar  that  overhung  the 
brook  or  the  rich  livery  of  the  oriole 
illumine  the  walnut  beside  it?  Are 
the  red,  white  and  black  of  the  wood- 
pecker mirrored  as  of  yore  in  its 
placid  face  as  ne  beats  his  tattoo  on 
the  dying  head  of  the  lofty  basswood? 
Or  is  the  cuckoo,  whose  voice  made 
the  summer  afternoons  seem  so 
mournfully  long,  now  as  mute  as  the 
cheery  chewing  that  once  enlivened 
the  thicket  of  wild  plum  and  haw- 
thorne  that  interlaced  above  the  wind- 
ing waters?  In  the  deep  green  of  the 
jewel-weed  the  orange  of  its  bloom 
perhaps  sines  as  softly  as  ever;  but 
what  of  the  little  trout  that  once 
flashed  in  the  spring  run  beneath  it? 
The  butterfly  weed  yet  flames  in  the 
meadow  and  over  the  silken  down  of 
the  thistle  one  may  yet  hear  the  chir- 
rup of  the  goldfinch  as  he  rises  and 
falls  in  wavy  flight,  but  where  is  the 
mellow  voice  of  the  golden-breasted 
chat  whose  rich  ventriloquism  from 
the  tangled  brush  struck  such  awe  to 
our  childish  heart?  Alas!  the  days 
that  are  no  more.  In  the  great  flood 
of  Williamson  the  trout  yet  dash  and 
splash  as  when  Columbus  landed,  but 
when  last  I  saw  the  old  brook  I  loved 
the  most,  the  crimson  and  gold  of  the 
dragon-fly  poising  in  drowsy  air  above 
the  silent  water,  was  becoming  almost 
as  much  of  a  curiosity  as  the  bur- 
nished green  of  the  mallard  that  once 
shone  in  the  old  mill-pond  when  the 
gum  tree  began  to  redden  on  the  hill. 


50,000 


Total   $2,047,544 

Net  receipts  for  sale  of  water 
by  company,  3  years   750,000 


$1,297,544 

(For  compromise)   250,000 


$••547,544 

Hut  assuming  that  they  are  entitled  to 
all  receipts  since  award,  which  they  (the 
water  company)  now  claim  to  be  $1,000 
per  day,  net,  the  figures  would  be  about 


as  follows: 

Arbitrators'  award  $1,1 83,51)1 

Crystal  Springs  pipe,  reservoir, 

etc   '.   350,000 

Improvements  for  3  years   50,000 

Present    improvements   02,000 

Real  estate  not  included  in  ar- 
bitrators'    award,  together 

with  live  slock,  tools  etc....  50,000 


Total   $1,725,501 


For  these  and  various  other  reasons, 
we  deem  it  inadvisable  for  this  Conn 
cil  to  make  any  proposition  to  the  said 
City  Waler  Co.  that  will  exceed  $1,750,- 
000. 

(Signed)  Fkank  Walker, 

Committee  of  the  Whole, 


Minority  Report  on  ^ 

N£      the  Walter  Question, 


Suppressed  by  the 

Los  Angeles,  Cal.,  July  18,  1901. 
To  the  Honorable  Council  of  the  City 
of  Los  Angeles,  Cal. : — 

Gentlemen :  In  the  matter  of  the 
counter-proposal  to  the  water  company, 
now  under  consideration  by  this  Coun- 
cil, whereby  it  is  proposed  to  submit 
a  proposal  offering  to  said  company  the 
sum  of  $2,000,000  as  payment  for  all  that 
was  arbitrated  upon  by  the  arbitration 
board,  together  with  the  Crystal  Springs 
pipe  system  and  reservoir,  and  all  im- 
provements made  on  both  systems  since, 
and  also  all  lands,  horses,  wagons,  tools, 
etc.,  necessary  to  carry  on  the  water 
business  and  now  belonging  to  the  said 
water  company. 

We  recommend  that  no  such  proposal 
be  made  upon  the  following  grounds: 

ist.  That  said  amount  is  altogether 
too  high,  and  does  not  amount  to  a  com- 
promise price  when  taken  into  consid- 
eration with  the  arbitrators'  award,  to- 
gether with  the  receipts  for  the  sale  of 
water  by  the  water  company,  since  said 


Press  of  Los  Angeles. 

award  was  made. 

2nd.  The  arbitrators'  award  was 
strongly  in  favor  of  the  water  company, 
for  the  reason  that  the  system  was 
wholly  inadequate  as  a  water  system, 
owing  to  the  small  calibre  of  its  pipes. 
By  referring  to  the  estimate  of  the  en- 
gineers, we  find  that  on  November  ist, 
i8q8  the  total  number  of  feet  of  pipe- 
laid  was  1,700,053-  Of  this  amount, 
932,514  feet  were  two-inch  pipe,  93. 122 
feet  were  3-inch  pipe,  and  3>>.554  Icct 
were  4-inch  pipe,  leaving  oniy  324,463 
feet  larger  than  4  inch.  It  will  thus  be 
seen  that  about  55  per  cent  of  the  pipe 
was  2-inch,  and  over  80  per  cent  of  the 
whole  pipe  was  less  than  5  inches  in  di- 
ameter. And  of  the  20  per  cent  of  pipe, 
which  is  larger  than  4-inch,  28  per  cent 
of  that  amount  is  sheet  iron  pipe. 

3rd.  The  Crystal  Springs  suit,  after  a 
delay  of  about  three  years,  caused  by 
the  delaying  tactics  of  the  water  com- 
pany, has  finally  been  argued  and  sub- 
mitted to  the  court,  and  a  decision  will 


Real   estate,  etc 
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V/>e  SATUILDAY  POST. 


■The  Celebrated  Columbia  Chatnless" 


Columbia  cutlery 

W.  H.  WHITESELL,  Proprietor. 

$25  to  $75  All  Guaranteed 

"The  Famous  Spaulding  Chainless" 
Also  Complete  Line  of  chain  Bicycles. 
604  So.  Broadway,    Los  Angtles,  Cal. 

Telephone  John  2451 

Kiiame  ling,  Repairing.    Sundries,  Cycle  Parts. 
Bicycles  called  for  and  delivered  free  of 
charge.    All  work  guaranteed. 

Be  Loyal  To  Your  City  \ 

And  PatroDl/e  local  Industries 

APPEAL  Bicycles  sell  on  their  merits. 

If  all  the  Appeals  sold  were  placed  end 
to  end  they  would  reach  from  here  to 
San  Diego-  and  the  price  would  reach 
only  half  that  far. 

Appeal  Cycle 
::    Mfg.  Co. 

152-154-156  West  5th  Street  \ 
i  vwvwvwwvwwwwvw\  * 

REMOVAL  NOTICE 
Sunset  Cycle  Co.  has  changed  hands 
aud  is  now  located  at 


756  SOUTH  SPRING  STKEET 
JAY  BROS.,  Props. 


(poo 
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coco; 

When  You  Ride  Your  Wheel  to  SANTA  MONICA 

CALL  AND  SEE 

A.  D.  TOMPKINS 

8 122  UTAH  AVENUE 
RENTING        v«       v«  vc 
Q  EXPERT  REPAIRING 

A  A  SPECIALTY 

%GOCCCCOSOOOOOOOOCOCO 

WHEELS  BUILT  TO  ORDER 

 RENTING 

.  REPAIRING 
.  ENAMELING 
and  BRAZING 


Bicycles 


W.  Cronkhita  &  Son 
Telephone  JOSEPH  57 Ol 

846  Central  Avenue,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


n 


BUY  A  STEARNS 

The  Best  Bicycle  on  Earth 
Call  and  See  it  


8         HAUPT  &  SVADE 

0        534  SOUTH  BROADWAY 


BICYCLE  SHOES 

To  Order  for  »'2.5u 
C.  P.  CLIFFORD,  Manufacturer 
158  It.  Main  Street.  LOS  ANGELES 

PIANOS  only  $6.00  first  payment  and 
$6.00  per  month.  No  interest.  Your 
choice  of  the  world's  greatest  makes: 
FITZGERALD'S,  113  South  Spring  St., 
Los  Angeles. 


^  Wheelirvg  Notes.  ^ 


Bicycle  affairs,  from  a  racing  point, 
are  very  dead  on  the  Pacific  slope,  but 
touring  has  been  more  extensive  than 
ever. 

Wheels  flying  about  the  country  are 
so  common  that  they  attract  no  more  at- 
tention than  wagons.  Many  wheelmen 
and  even  a  large  number  of  wheel- 
women  toured  by  wheels  to  the  Yosemite 
and  much  riding  was  done  on  the  Coast 
route. 

Back  East  racing  is  at  its  full  ebb 
now  and  many  strange  things  arc  taking 
place.  Just  at  present  our  own  Iver 
Lawson.  the  Swede,  who  was  so  popu- 
lar here  two  winters  ago.  is  the  bright- 
est star.  At  Syracuse,  N.  Y.,  he  met 
Major  Taylor,  the  champion  of  the  world 
at  short  distance,  and  the  Swede  de- 
feated the  colored  boy  in  a  half-mile 
sprint.  This  seems  all  the  more  re- 
markable after  Taylor's  late  trip  abroad 
to  beat  the  best  men  there.  Iver  Law- 
son  is  going  to  Australia  again  this 
winter  and  this  time  the  great  McFar- 
land  wants  to  team  with  the  Swede, 
whom  he  hated  so  two  winters  ago  here 
at  the  Velodrome. 

Frank  Hofman,  the  speedy  Los  An- 
geles boy.  is  now  at  Buffalo,  where  he 
will  try  for  the  amateur  national  cham- 
pionships, with  a  strong  indication  of 
success.  Strange  to  say,  his  strongest 
opponents  are  the  Downing  boys  of  San 
Jose,  who  have  gone  on  East  to  try 
the  amateur  events  on  the  National  Cir- 
cuit. Artie  Bell  has  gone  East  with 
Hofman,  so  some  good  news  ought  to 
be  coming  over  the  wires  soon. 

Izzy  Cohn  made  a  flying  trip  to  Salt 
Lake  City  and  rode  in  but  one  meet  there 
before  returning  to  this  city.  Evidently 
Izzy  figured  that  he  could  make  more 
staying  lure  at  his  trade  than  being 
a  racing  star  in  Utah.  Izzy  says  the 
prizes  were  not  up  to  promise.  lie  also 
says  the  Salt  Palace  track  there  does 
not  compare  with  the  Velodrome  here 
which  has  lately  been  demolished. 

Eastern  racing  men  are  anxious  to 
know  whether  there  will  be  a  bicycle 
track  in  this  city  this  winter.  It  is  up 
to  the  Chutes  management,  who  prom- 
ised a  year  ago  that  they  would  build 
one  if  the  Velodrome  gave  up  its  fran- 


chise. 

The  Downing  brothers,  particularly 
Lace  and  the  younger  brother,  are  doing 
well  in  the  amateur  events  of  the  Na- 
tional Circuit.  Hardy  Downing  seems 
to  be  going  against  the  second-rate  pro- 
fessionals mostly  and  always  shows  up 
in  the  2:10  class. 

Racing  continues  fairly  successful  at 
Salt  Lake  City  and  Butte,  at  which 
points  frequent  summer-night  racing 
brings  out  good  crowds. 

Here  in  Los  Angeles  wheels  are  stolen 
as  frequently  as  before  the  new  law, 
which  makes  the  theft  of  a  wheel  a 
state  prison  crime. 

The  National  Paced  Circuit  score 
shows  Albert  Champion  to  head  rhe  list. 
Points  are  scored  three  for  a  win,  two 
for  second,  and  one  for  third,  when  three 
riders  compete,  and  two  and  one  when 
but  two  pace-followers  contest  The  ta- 
ble to  date  follows : 

Pos.    Name.  I    2    3  Pts. 

1.  Champion,  Albert....  200  s 

2.  Walthour,  'Bobby"...  1  1  1  4 
t..    Stinson,  Will   2    o    o  4 

4.  Nelson,  John  A  o    2   o  2 

5.  Moran.  Jas  o    1    o  2 

6.  Taylore,  Edward   010  1 

Competition  is  keen  in  the  struggle  for 

tin-  championship  on  the  line  of  the  N.  C. 
A.  Grand  Circuit,  although  Major  Tay- 
lor's victories  in  New  York  on  Satur- 
day ami  Monday  have  placed  him  in  the 
lead  with  a  score  of  17  points  as  com- 
pared with  Frank  Kramer's  credit  of  12 
point.-.. 

The  complete  table  of  points  won  by 
riders  since  the  opening  of  the  Circuit  up 
to,  and  including,  July  29,  is  as  follows: 
123  Pts. 

Taylor,  Major   4    o    1  17 

Kramer,  Frank   1    2    4  12 

Cooper,  Tom   1    1    4  10 

Fisher,  John  T  2    o    o  8 

Fenn,  VV.  S  o  3    1  7 

Wilson,  Lester   1    o   2  6 

Gascoyne,  T.  J  1    o    1  5 

Freeman,  H.  B  o    I    2  4 

McFarland,  F.  A  o    1    1  3 

Kimble.  Owen   o    o    2  2 

Collett,  George   o    1    o  2 

Butler,  Tom   o   o    1  1 

Hausman,  E.  C  o   o    1  1 


Supervisors  Indorse  Building 
of  Coi\s\imptivesf  HospitaJ. 


Plenty  of  Room  at  the  County  Hospital 
( in  muds — Distinguished  A  rchitects 
Will  Submit  plans. 

The  Board  of  Supervisors  have  ex- 
pressed themselves  as  heartily  in  favor 
of  the  plan  advocated  by  The  Saturday 
Post,  the  Evening  Express  and  many 
charitably  inclined  persons  to  provide 
isolated  quarters  for  the  indigent  con- 
sumptives at  the  County  Hospital. 

The  Board  of  Supervisors  is  not  only 
in  favor  of  it,  but  they  will  do  every- 
thing they  can  to  help  this  along. 

Dr.  Bryant,  County  Physician,  is  also 
very  anxious  to  see  proper  consumptives' 
quarters  built. 

As  is  well-known  the  death  rale  among 
consumptives  is  remarkably  high  when 
they  are  not  properly  isolated.  When 
properly  cared  for,  the  rate  of  recovery 
reaches  all  the  way  from  50  to  76  per 
cent.  The  Supervisors  and  Dr.  Bryant 
are  well  aware  of  these  facts,  and  they 
are  planning  to  reconstruct  all  the  Coun- 


ty Hospital  Buildings.  But  being  handi- 
capped for  funds,  they  heartily  endorse 
this  plan,  which  will  aid  them  in  their 
ultimate  object. 

The  Supervisors  have  recommended 
that  some  of  the  more  prominent  archi- 
tects draw  up  plans  for  an  isolated  con- 
sumptive cottage  scheme.  Accordingly 
Mr.  C  H.  Brown,  the  distinguished  arch- 
itect, and  the  well-known  firm  of  Fisen 
&  Weyman  have  kindly  donated  their 
services,  and  will  submit  plans  for  the 
buildings.  The  Supervisors  and  Dr. 
Bryant,  together  with  those  persons  in- 
terested, will  pass  upon  the  plans.  The 
authorities  will  then  be  in  a  position  to 
select  a  specific  portion  of  ground  for 
this  purpose  with  reference  to  all  the  fu- 
ture buildings  to  Ik-  placed  u|H>n  the 
Hospital  grounds. 

A  prominent  minister  of  this  city  has 
signified  his  willingness  and  ability  to 
raise  $500.00  as  soon  as  the  site  and  plans 
shall  have  been  decided  upon. 


Wheels  STOLEN  Daily! 

Why  not  protect  yoorse U  befor*  it  i«  too  late  1 

Yours  may  be  the  next! 

The  California  Bicyclist!  Protective  Association 
228  V.  Fourth  St.  Phone  Main  1199  Los  Angeles 


w 


AVERLY 

Automobiles 

Rambler  Bicycles 


w.  K  COWAN 

207-20°  W.  Fifth  St.,        -        LOS  ANQELES 
Tel.  Red  1 443 


AL.  SIMONDS 

CYCLERY 

I  S3  North  Main  Street 

Repairing  a  Specialty 


New  Wheel* 

All  work  guaranteed 


STAR 


...QO  TO  THE... 

LIVERY  STABLE 

Uo-to-Date  Bike  and  Rubber  Tire  Bug- 
gies. Special  care  to  boarders  and  tran- 
cient.  Reasonable  Prices.  Entrance 
on  Pine,  between  First  and  Second,  Long 
Beach,  California. 

F.  M.  JONES,  Prop. 


■MM 


When  In  L0NU  BEACH 
See  the... 


BAY  VI EW 

...LIVERY 

Q.  A.  STEVENS,  Proprietor 

OCEAN  A  VENUE 
Between  Pine  and  Ocean  Front 

FINEST  RIGS  IN  TOWN 

Reasonable  Prices. 
Horses  Boarded  by  Day,  Week  or  Month 


"Spiceland" 

Folding 
...Chair 

Cheap— Durable 

C.  F.  Weber  &  Co. 

210-212  It.  Main  St., 

Imb  Angeles,  Cal. 


RUPTURE  CURED 

for  TEN  DOLLARS. 

Thousands  have  been  cured 
at  their  own  homes  for  this 
suusll  price,  tireateet  In- 
vention of  the  Age.  Secur- 
ity and  comfort  to  the  rup- 
tured. No  worthless  salve. 
,  1  si  1  ji  1        or  lotions  to  rubon.  Itdoes 

^  \J    "*  'tay*  the  work.  Investigate! 

"Booklet*..  1"  gtylng  full  Information  mailed.  Immedi- 
ately on  receipt  2c.  stamp  and  this  advt.  1  all  or  address 
MaQNETIC  THUS*  CO.    206  fast  *»■  HaKIMS. 


Birds  That  Sirvg  a.t  Night. 

Of  all  the  song  birds  that  sing  at 
night  there  is  none  with  a  sweeter  tone 
than  the  mocking  bird,  which  occurs 
in  such  great  numbers  here  in  Southern 
California.  The  singing  of  song  birds 
at  night  cannot  exactly  be  termed  com- 
mon ;  yet  it  is  by  no  means  a  rare  prac 
tice.  Many  of  our  song  birds  do  oc- 
casionally sing  during  the  night  in  the 
spring  and  summer  months.  The  mock- 
ing-bird, cat- bird,  yellow -breasted  chat 
and  hermit  thrush  are  examples  among 
familiar  birds.  Some  ornithologists 
claim  that,  when  diurnal  birds  sing  at 
night,  they  do  so  while  in  a  dream;  oth- 
ers say  that  the  bird  is  wide-awake  ;  but 
the  question  has  never  been  positively 
settled. 

 o  

She — What !    You  come  home  at  three 

in    the   morning,   and   so   drunk !  Oh, 

Tom.  I  can't  find  words  

He — O,   you   will    find    them,  never 

fear. — Meggendorfer  Blaetter. 


I  ONG   BEACH    I  INVEST/IE  NTS,   REAL  ESTATE 
and  Insurance,  Lots,  Cottages,  Fine  Residences, 
Hotels,  Boarding  Houses  and  Business  Opportunities 
For  Sale  and  Rent.  H.  H.  HAHILTON  &  Co. 

P.  O.  Lock  Box  341  108  1st  St.,  Coughran  Block 

LONG  BEACH,  CAL. 


When  Your  Tire  T-*5£a»i 
Needs  Vulcanizing 

Take  it  to  WILLIAMS 

Quick  attention,  guaranteed  work,  low 
prices,  any  kind  or  size  of  tire — latest 
machinery.  528  S.  BRODWAY 

Williams'    Vulcanizing  Works 


Richert  <&  Westbrook 

ROASTCRS  OF 

Fine  coffees 

Importers  of  CEYLON  TEAS 

Telephone  Main  154 
1^0  West  Fifth  St..  Lot,  Antfeles.  C*l. 
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Michigan  Central 

"  The  Niagara  Falls  Route." 

"Pan-American  vSpecial 

U.  Chicago  6.00  p.  m.  kr.  Buffalo  7.45  a.  m. 
Lv.  Buffalo  8.30  p.  m.(E.T)  Ar.  Chicago  9.30  a  m. 

VIA  NIAGARA  FALLS. 
"  Pan-American  Souvenir,"  "A  Summer  Note 
Book,"  and  other  booklets  sent  for  4e.  postage. 

0.  W.  RUGGLES,  Gen.  Pass'r  &  Tkt.  Agt.,  Chicago 
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Reputation 


Is  a  good  thing-  for  a 

PIANO 

House  to  have.  Not 
only  is  it  good  for  the 
House  in  the  matter 
of  business  but  it 
serves  as  a  guarantee 
that  the  Piano  buyer 
will  be  fairly  treated. 
We  submit 


Our... 

Reputation 


To  the  prospective 
Piano  buyers  of  Los 
Angeles  with  a  confi- 
dence born  of  a  clean 
business  record. 


113  s.  Spring  St. 


LOS  ANGELES, 


We  Pledge 

You   our    ability  to 

place  before   you  a  X 

proposition  which  for  8 

fairness  and  generos-  o 

ity  is  not  duplicated  K 

in  this  state.  Are  you  fi 

in  search  of  such   a  o 

proposition  ?  ^ 

Fitzgerald's! 


HINABE  HOUSE  S 


CALIFORNIA 


-6he  CAMERA 

DEPARTMENT  V 


pictures  as  to  time,  as  long  as  each  pic- 
ture is  the  work  of  the  contestant  only 
and  has  not  been  in  any  other  contest. 

August — Cliildlife. 

Septomhcr — Night  Scenes. 

October — Animal  Studies. 

November — Flowers. 


Edited  by  Seta^g 

Another  month  has  passed  and  the 
July  print  contest  is  ended.  The  high 
order  of  work  still  continues  and  black 
and  white  prints  are  still  all  the  rage. 
The  past  month's  contest,  singular  to 
say.  showed  all  but  one  print  on  Velox 
paper  and  nearly  every  Velox  print 
was  treated  differently.  First  prize  went 
to  Santa  Monica  this  time  and  second 
prize  was  awarded  to  an  amateur  in 
Phoenix,  Ariz. 

The  waterscapes  were  all  very  good 
and  the  marine  views  particularly  fine. 
The  judges  did  not  score  the  pictures 
very  high  on  composition,  as  they  con- 
sidered that  nature  had  done  most  of 
the  posing;  so  the  highest  average  per- 
centage was  only  8'j  I -3  per  cent.  One 
judge  marked  this  picture  93  per  cent, 
and  another  gave  it  go  points  out  of  a 
possible  100. 

A  marine  by  George  Bacon  was  scored 
very  high  by  all  but  one  of  the  judges, 


The  camera  editor  has  seen  but  one 
picture  of  the  phosphorescent  ocean.  If 
any  amateurs  have  good  pictures  of  the 
red  and  blue  sea  we  should  like  to  see 
them, 

£   S£   «  SH 


but 


RULES  OF  PRINT  CONTEST. 

Any  kind  of  paper  can  be  used. 
Each  picture  must   be  mounted, 
not  framed. 

Data  on  a  Post  coupon  must  accom- 
pany each  print. 

Get  pictures  in  several  days  before  the 
first  of  the  month. 

Coupons  for  entering  prints  will  be 
found  on  Pest  Camera  page. 

Only  one  print  can  be  entered  each 
month  by  a   single  contestant. 

Each  picture  must  be  the  work  of  the 
contestant  from  snapping  the  shutter  to 
mounting  the  print. 

Name  of  contestant  should  not  appear 
on  photograph,  but  some  mark  of  iden- 


KODAKS  and  SUPPLIES 
FINEKODAK  FINISHING 

«*;  "CAMERA" 

328  SOUTH  BROADWAY,  LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


The  National 

648  N.  MAIN  ST. 


The  Oentral 

814  MAOY  8T. 


Telephone  Brown  1932 
THE  NATIONAL  BAKERY 

A.  FOIX,  PROPRIETOR 

FRENCH   AND  AMERICAN 

PURE  HEALTH  BREAD  AND  PASTRIES. 

Delivered  to  all  Parts  of  the  City. 
643  North  Main  St.       LOS  ANGELES.  OAL 

CHAS.  L.  EGGEK  &  CO. 

Sole  Agents  and  Dealers  in 
Old  Moonshine  Liquor  for 

Corn  Whiskey  Medical  Purposes 

112  Commercial  st.,  Los  Angeles.  Tel.  Brown  210 

SEE  OUR  LINE 
Window  Shades,  35c 

ALL  WOOL  INGRAIN 
Carpets,  64o  yard 
Iron  Beds,  $3.50  and  Up 

Wheel  Chairs  Sojd  or  Rented 

I.T.  MARTIN==Furniture  and  Carpet  House 
531=3-5  South  Spring  Street,  Los  Angeles 


•OCEAN  SPRAY,"  BY  J.  B. 

Winner  of  First  Pr 

but  his  scoring  cut  it  down  to  third 
place.  It  was  a  scene  near  San  Fran- 
cisco on  the  ocean  and  was  labeled 
"Land's  End."  It  deserves  special  men- 
tion, and  a  picture  of  it  would  be 
shown  on  this  page  if  the  space  was 
not  so  limited  this  week. 

"Ocean  Spray,"  by  J.  B.  Proctor,  city 
clerk  of  the  city  of  Santa  Monica,  won 
first  prize  for  the  best  waterscape  in  the 
July  print  contest  of  The  Saturday  Post. 
It  was  indeed  a  work  of  art  and  was 
one  of  the  marines  taken  by  Mr.  Proctor 
just  before  the  Los  Angeles  Camera 
Club  visited  Santa  Monica  early  last 
year.  The  point  was  north  of  the  long 
pier  where  you  always  see  the  sun  go- 
ing down  when  you  are  at  Santa  Monica. 
Up  the  beach  there  towards  "Arch 
Rock,"  where  the  extensive  Santa  Mon- 
ica Miountains  come  down  to  the  sun- 
set sea,  are  many  beautiful  sea  scenes 
always  waiting  for  the  artistically  in- 
clined amateur  photographer. 

Mr.  Proctor  was  fortunate  enough  to 
go  up  the  beach  late  in  March  last  year 
when  the  surf  was  at  its  best,  and  the 
set  of  negatives  he  has  as  a  record  are 
all  worthy  of  place  in  the  International 
Lantern  Slide  Exchange. 

"Ocean  Spray"  was  taken  at  3  o'clock 
in  the  afternoon  of  March  22,  1000.  The 
exposure  was  one-fifth  of  a  second,  wjth 
32  stop,  using  a  Bausch  &  Lamb  fense 
and  Eastman  film,  the  size  being  5x7. 
Pyro  developer  was  used  for  film  devel- 
opment and  the  print  was  made  on  Velox 
paper.  (See  half-tone  illustration  of 
this  picture.) 

The  bronze  medal  was  awarded  to 
Charles  J.  Besse  of  Phoenix,  Ariz.,  for 
his  picture  of  an  "Irrigating  Canal." 
The  exposure  was  made  on  the  20th 
of  last  November  at  about  3  p.  m.  The 
diaphragm  used  was  32  and  the  exposure 
time  was  1-100  of  a  second,  with  single 
acromalic  lense  and  on  a  Stanley  plate. 
The  developer  was  Hydroquinone  and 
the  print  was  on  Eastman's  tropical 
Solio  paper.  From  the  mounting  it 
was  hard  to  say  whether  the  negative 
was  a  4x5  or  3%M'A—  probably  the  lat- 
ter. 


PROCTER,  SANTA  MONICA, 
ize  in  July  Contest. 

tification  can  be  used,  same  to  be  found 
on  coupon,  which  has  data. 

There  is  no  limit  to  The  Post  contest 


Qf  SIGNING 

LVSTPATINO 


/>HO.Y£  *HMS  «UII 


MATBURS. 

;v50LAIi  < 

^  )fcH<m>  -  Ki k  us .  blue  piwre 
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Subject:  Childlife  \ 


X     THE  SATURDAY  POST 


AMATEUR  PHOTOGRAPHIC  CONTEST  COUPON  for  AUGUST. 

Prints  must  reach  office  of  Post  before  Sept.  1st. 

Title  of  pictures  

Date  of  exposure  

Locality  

Length  of  exposure  Time  of  day  

Lense  used  Stop  or  diaphragm  

Kind  of  plate  Developer  

Photo  paper  

Nom  de  guerre  on  photo  

Right  name  

Address  

Out  out  this  Coupon,  nil  out  and  mail  in  sealed  envelope  to 

Camera  Editor  SATURDAY  POST,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

nooooooooooooooy 
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t5he  SATURDAY  POST 


Woman's  ^  ^ 

^  Department 

BRIGHT  NEW  SUGGESTIONS  IN  AUGUST  FASHIONS. 


Wat  tea  u  shapes  with  wreaths  of  small 
roses  arc  worn  for  dressy  occasions  as 
well  as  the  larger  picture  hats. 

Toques  of  tulle  or  chiffon  are  a  little 
loo  familiar  for  elegance,  hut  are  cer- 
lainly  attractive  and  becoming  when 
worn  with  a  )>oa  or  ruffle  of  the  same 
l  rimmed  in  like  manner. 

A  sweet  toque  of  white  chiffon  has 
one  entire  side  made  of  white  pansies, 
just  touched  with  purple,  and  purple 
velvet  libhon  bows.  It  was  worn  with 
;i  lavender  etamine  gown. 

The  latest  sailor  hat,  unlike  the  over 
trimmed  variety  of  earlier  date  and 
doubtful  form,  is  qtrite  plain,  with  a 
band  like  a  man's  sailor. 

Flower  hats  are  not  novel  or  appro- 
priate unless  they  carry  out  the  color 
or  floral  scheme  of  the  rest  of  the  toi- 
lette. 

Milliners  have  undertaken  the  manu- 
facture of  boas  and  neck  ruffles,  and 
when  a  woman  has  purchased  a  hat  she 
is  unusually  stnuigmincleil  if  she  is  not 
pern  waded  into  investing  in  the  ruffle 
thai  is  such  an  exquisite  match.  They 
are  marvels  of  vaporous  lluffiness,  a 
wild  extravagance  of  cloudlike  fabric; 
anylhing  compact  or  scant-looking  is 
meekness  itself  beside  one  of  them. 

Parasols  partake  of  the  character  of 
all  pther  toilette  accessories  of  the  sea- 
son, except  the  practical  en  tout  cas 
of  silk,  are  as  airy  and  fairy  as  the 
hats  and  ruffivs  above  mentioned. 

Parasol  handles  are  in  art  nouveau 
style,  and  some  of  them  veritable  bibe- 
lots. Some  are  incrusted  with  jewels. 
Others  ornamented  with  heraldic  de- 
signs, inlaid  with  sardonyx,  lapis  or 
malachite ;  others  have  the  natural  wood 
coiled  at  the  end  like  a  serpent,  with  a 
golden  head  and  jeweled  eyes,  or  per- 
haps a  single  large  turquoise  in  the  top 
of  its  head. 

Drab  or  tan  shoes,  with  stockings  to 
match,  are  worn  when  they  harmonize 
in  color  with  the  costume,  otherwise  one 
must  return  to  the  steadfast  black.  For 
full  dress,  slippers  of  satin  or  kid  with 
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CLEA.V  KR'S 
liAUNDIt  V 


M  A  IX 
1350 


m~    H  you   nr.'   particular  shout  your 

laundry.  If  you  like  clean  white  ^ 
m~  collars  and  Moris  thai  are  always 
y~  right,  then  we  cm  please  ymi.  \\e 
particularly  desire  t<>  do  wort  for 
**"  people  that  expect  and  appreciate 
m*—  good  wotlc,  1  all  np  Main  lxso  ami 
y**"  our  wagon  wilt  call.  Z^m 

B  CLEAVER  S  LAUNDRY  =2 

g~  814  and  815,  -3 

g~  South  Main  St..       LOS  ANGELES  -3 


Ladies 


I  lave  your  hats  re- 
trimmed  by  an  ex- 
perienced milliner, 
in  the  very  latest  styles,  with  your  own 
material.  Chiffon  and  dress  hats  made 
to  order  at  reasonable  prices.  Parlor 
Millinery,  542  S.  Hill  St.,  Opposite  Park. 


one-buttoned  strap  are  considered  ele- 
gant. They  may  be  of  the  color  of  the 
gown,  but  with  white  or  colored  shoes 
or  slippers  the  stockings  must  invari- 
ably match. 

I.ace  work  stockings  are  greatly  in 
vogue;  often  the  entire  stocking  is  of 
lace  work  in  lisle  or  silk.  Stripes  up 
and  down  or  around  are  in  questionable 
taste:  vertical  ones  are  the  less  objec- 
tionable if  in  neutral  colors.  Embroi- 
deries on  stockings  are  always  good 
form,  and  many  ladies  embellish  their 
hosiery  themselves. 

White  gloves  arc  no  longer  consid- 
ered  correct  for  evening  wear;  in  fact 
only  two  colors  seem  admissable  at  any 
time — the  various  shades  of  grey  and 
tan.  These  range  from  dark  stone  or 
steel  grey  to  the  palest  pearl  color  in  the 
one  instance,  and  in  the  other  from  light 
brown  to  mastic  or  putty  color.  The 
palest  shades  for  evening. 

As  to  handkerchiefs,  those  with  a  hem 
as  narrow  as  possible  and  of  cambric 
the  sheerest   possible  are  still  favored 


aggerated  or  unnatural  lines.  The  skel- 
eton corset  made  of  ribbons,  quite  short 
and  low  busied,  is  worn  almost  alto- 
gether by  l'arisiennes  in  summer.  They 
are  an  expensive  luxury  as  they  are 
not  a  success  unless  made  by  an  expert 
hand. 

The  mother  who  has  vainly  tried  to 
make  her  small  boy  look  picturesque 
like  his  little  sisters,  is  delighted  with 
the  season's  style  which  make  it  possi- 
ble. The  Russian  suit  takes  the  lead 
and  is  susceptible  of  great  variation  in 
color  and  material.  White  wash  leather 
belts  are  used.  Street  or  morning  suits 
of  Oxford  must  have  the  little  knickers 
creased  daily  with  utmost  care.  Seme 
of  the  sailor  suits  have  the  blouse  laid 
in  plaits  and  are  of  white  serge  with  blue 
braidings ;  everything  depends  upon  the 
correct  cut  of  the  sailor  collar,  which  is 
all  important. 

Silk  for  infants  is  tabooed  and  linen 
takis  its  place  for  every  kind  of  gar- 
ment. 

Gowns  for  tiny  maidens  are  but  ab- 
breviated imitations  of  those  of  wash 
material  worn  by  their  mammas. 
Shaped  ruffles,  long  waisted  effects, 
shirrings  and  plaitings  are  repeated  for 
small  girls,  while  misses  of  thirteen  wear 
tailor-mades  and  accordeon  or  sun- 
plaited  gowns  of  foulard  or  other  non- 
washable  fabrics. 

The  dainty  sprigged  or  posie  dimities, 
if  which  tin  re  is  such  a  charming  va- 


COMFORTS 


by  well-dressed  women.  Embroideries 
are  confined  to  one  corner;  initials  are 
tabooed,  and  a  delicate  flower  basket, 
shamrock  or  fleur  de  lys  substituted. 
Sometimes  the  narrow  hems  are  in  col- 
ored cambric,  in  which  case  they  are 
chosen  to  match  the  toilette.  Of  course 
lace  bordered  handkerchiefs  are  always 
a  la  mode. 

Corset  covers  are  sometimes  made  en- 
tirely of  rows  of  lace  insertion  between 
groups  of  tucks.  The  back  of  a  corset 
cover  should  be  perfectly  flat  and  tight - 
fitting,  however  loose  the  front  may  be. 
as  wrinkles  or  folds  will  inevitably  show 
through  and  make  ugly  lines  in  the 
dress  waist. 

A  combination  garment  of  corset  cover 
and  underskirt  is  useful  and  sensible,  es- 
pecially for  stout  figures:  the  skirt  hold- 
the  corset  cover  down  and  in  place  and 
the  bungle  of  a  skirt  yoke  is  avoided. 

Night  gowns,  this  season,  like  every 
other  article  in  the  lingerie  line,  are 
made  of  nainsook  or  mull,  and  unless 
made  to  order  are  low  in  the  neck  in 
l.'Aiglon.  Empire  or  Nell  Gwynn  style, 
with  short  or  elbow  sleeves. 

Lingerie  is  much  trimmed  with  lace; 
when  there  is  a  hem.  sometimes  it  is 
made  oxer  a  fold  of  colored  batiste  ami 
there  are  bows  of  ribbon  here  and  there 
to  match  that  color.  Insertions  of  Ma- 
deira work  with  openings  through  which 
ribbons  are  drawn,  are  much  used  for 
lingerie  as  well  as  children's  dresses. 
French  hand-made  lingerie  is  liberally 
peppereil  with  French  knots.  Exquisite 
bridal  sets  of  lingerie  are  put  up  in 
boxes  and  cost  an  enormous  sum. 

The  straight  front  corset  has,  evi- 
dently, come  to  stay  awhile,  and  is  cer- 
tainly a  great  improvement  to  the  aver- 
age figure  if  properly  worn,  without  ex- 


riety  this  season,  are  much  approved  for 
children's  gowns;  but  the  fashion  of  all 
white  for  summer  cannot  be  improved 
upon. 

Parasols  for  nurses  are  of  washable 
silk,  of  linen  batiste  lined  with  wash 
silk ;  in  fact  of  almost  any  wash  stuff 
1  hat  can  be  made  into  a  parasol. 

The  tiniest  possible  white  enamel  but- 
tons appear  as  a  trimming  on  the  back 
i  f  evening  gloves  between  rows  of 
-ti tching;  they  appear,  also,  dotted  all 
over  collars  and  belts  or  are  disposed  in 
"roups  or  lines. 

Bebe  ribbons  with  satin  center  and 
metal  edges  or  of  mingled  threads  of 
gold  and  turquoise  are  in  favor  for 
millinery  uses  as  well  as  in  the  construc- 
tion of  various  toilette  accessories. 

Lace  boleros  and  jackets  are  irresist- 
ible when  one  wishes  to  vary  a  toilette. 
The  very  l>est  of  lace  investments  is  a 
couple  or  more  of  Flanders  applique 
lace  veils;  they  can  serve  for  an  infini- 
tude of  usts  in  the  decoration  of  gowns 
or  hats;  for  1k>ws  and  jabot  S. 

A  three-quarter  coat  of  silk  or  a 
shorter  vis-ite  of  silk  trimmed  more  or 
less  with  appliques  of  guipure,  is  an 
almost  indispensable  adjunct  to  a  fash- 
ionable outfit ;  they  are  usually  worn 
"pen  and  flowing;  lined  with  white;  are 
cut  straight  in  front,  half  tilting  in  the 
l  ack  and  have  bell  sleeves. 


We  make  a  speeialty  of  the  "Dixie  Brand"  of 

solt  cottnu  Comforts,  these  we  recommend  es- 
pecially to  those  desiring  a  soft,  fluffy  Comfort, 
neatly  covered  with  Silkoline  in  pretty  de- 
signs, and  many  colors. 

The  special  feature  of  the  "Dixie  Brand"  is 
that  the  eolton  is  washed  and  cleansed  ami 
then  carded  into  one  sheet,  so  that  there  are 
110  lumps  and  the  Comfort  is  uniform  in  thick- 
ness and  is  sweet  and  clean. 

No.  400- Dixie  Brand,  72x72-51.23. 
No.  450   Dixie  Brand,  72x78-51  35. 

This  is  a  little  heavier  than  the  cheaperConi- 
fort,  and  is  also  larger  in  Bize;  each  come  in 
beautiful  silkoline  cover,  well  stitched. 
No.  529— Dixie  Brand,  72x78-52  00. 

This  is  an  extra  heavy  weight  Comfort,  and  is 
Hlso  a  good  size;  this  is  what  yon  want  for  the 
cotton  is  light  and  fluffy  and  at  the  smne  lime 
thick  and  warm. 

No.  732  -Dixie  Brand  53.25. 

This  is  a  royal  comforter;  itisextra  large  and 
heavy,  and  has  all  the  fluffynese  of  the  "Dixie 
Brand,"  and  is  covered  with  the  finest  figured 
saline  made;  it's  a  beauty,  and  no  mistake, 
lust  think!  it  measures"  72x7s  inches  and 
would  be  cheap  at  55.00. 

The  Goodenow  Co. 

LOS  ANGELES 


FRANKLIN'S 

.Dress  Fitting  School 

Ui\cs  Practical  Instruct  on 

In  Taking  Measure,  Drafting,  Kac- 
ing.  Cutting,  Basting,  stitching  and 
finishing  nil  style  dresses  In  fil  all 
forma.  Worth  5100  to  any  family 
1 1 1  ti  1  -  It  more  to  many.  Can  now  be 
learned  for  S>A.  If  employed  dnr- 
iug  I  be  clay  icon  tit  night.  If  you 
cannot  learn  to  cul  as  perfectly  as 
any  tailoress  you  need  nol  pay  a 
cent.  Success  assured  or  no  pay. 
(  all  on 

MRS.  KATE  KELLEY 

.OSANGHI  I  - 


705  W.  6th  Street 


Shepard's 


Is  the  iiainc  yon  want  to  set*  on 
the  l>ox.  You  know  it  means  the 


BEST  OF  CANDIES 

Confectionery 
Ice  Cream 
Iced  and  Hot  Drinks 


-I  NCH  SERVED 

from  1 1  to  2 


Shepard  &  Son,  1  xVihIprIng  st. 

Right  in  the  Shopping  District, 


g  JENNIE  VAN  ALLEN 
g       The  Chiropodist 

(9   She  will  cure  all  ailments  of  the  feet, 
g  341'...  So.  Spring  St.    Suite  4. 

I.OS  ANGELES,  CAL. 

Miss  A.  C.  Widell 

Shampooing,  Hair  Dressing,  Scalp 
Treatment,  Hair  Dyeing, 

Face  Massage, 
flanicuring 

341'...  S.  Spring  St..         LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 

JOHN  N.  HELIOTIS, 

Fine  HomcMade  Candies. 

Fine  Chocolates  a  Specialty. 

WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL. 

Ice  Cold  Drinks  5  cents  a  Glass. 
213  N.  Spring  St.  Tel.  John  5051 

LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


Tel.  />\iir>  729 


Bread  Delivered  to  any 
Part  of  the  City. 


FRENCH  BAKERY 

TAIX  BROTHERS,  Proprietors 

Specialty  of  FKENC1I  BREA 

JACOS  CROWNS  ANO  ROUND  BREADS 

Entire  Satisfaction  Given  to  Customers. 
321  </2  Commercial  St.    LOS  ANGELES.  CA 

SILVERTH0RN   MISFIT  PARLORS 
And  General  Second-Hand  Store 

We  buy  and  sell  everything.     Money  loa 

on  good  security. 
Tel.  John  2216  602.601  8.  Sprl 

Mothers'.  Mothers!!  Mothers!!! 

Mrs.  Winslow's  Soothing  Syrup  has  been 
used  for  over  FIFTY  YEARS  by  MILLIONS 
of  MOTHERS  for  their  CHILDREN  while 
TEETHING,  with  PERFECT  SUCCESS.  It 
SOOTHES  the  CHILD,  SOFTENS  the 
GUMS,  ALLAYS  all  PAIN;  CURES  WIND 
COLIC.,  and  is  the  best  remedy  for  DIAR- 
KHGiA.  Sold  by  Druggists  in  every  part  of 
the  world.  Be  sure  and  ask  for  "Mrs.  Wins- 
low's  Soothing  Syrup,"  and  take  no  other  kind. 
Twenty-five  cents  a  bottle. 


Vitae  Ore 


NATURE'S  CURE. 

Cures  Rheumatism,,  Stomach; 
No  cure  no  pay.  Kidney  and  Female  ComplairU 

VESTRO  the  Bust  Developer,        «d  ">  K0Ty  Refunded. 

Vitae  Ore  Co.,  722/2  So.  Hill  St. 


Che  SATURDAY  POST. 


Representative  Business  Firms 
Of  Los  Angeles. 


MISCELLANEOUS. 


WHOLESALE.  RETAIL 

■V    V    and  FINANCIAL. 


ANALYTICAL  CHEMISTS  AND  AS- 
SAYERS. 

Cliilds  &  Hansen,  127  West  First  St. 

ARCHITECT. 

K.  li.  Young,  828  VV.  Seventh  St. 

ASTROLOGER,  OCCULT  SCIENTIST 

Prof.  Edward  Nedyak,  613  South  Grand  Ave. 

ATTORN  EYS-AT-LAW. 

Truster!  P.  Dyer,  523  Douglas  Bldg. 

I'rrOR N EY-AT  LAW— J.  C.  CAI.HAJN,  gen- 
'  eral    law    business;    collections    made  any- 
where.    Rooms  142-143  Wilson  Building. 


DYEING  AND  CLEANING. 


BUILDERS  AND  CONTRACTORS. 

California  Realty  Co.,  Room  523  Stimson 
ISldg.  

COLLECTING,  DETECTIVE  AGENCY 

Roach  Collecting  and  Detective  Agency. 
Rooms  250  and  251  Wilson  Block,  I.os  An- 
geles, Cal. 

DERMATOLOGIST. 

Miss  J.  M.  Starr,  752  So.  Spring  St. 

DRESSMAKING. 

Miss  Ilargrave,  Modiste,  406  E.  Fifth  St. 

Miss  Nellie  White,  247  South  Broadway, 
Room  16. 

ELECTRICAL  CONTRACTOR 

W.  I.  Keese,  323  S.  Main  St. 


EMPLOYMENT  AGENTS. 

Hummel  Bros.,  300  W.  Second  St. 

GAS  MANTELS  AND  GAS  BURNERS 

B.  C.  Roos  115  N.  Maiii  St. 

LAW    AND  COLLECTIONS. 

Cuaranty  Law  and  Collection  Co.,  Inc.  Col- 
lection a  specialty.  529  and  530  Douglas  Bldg. 
Bernard  Potter,  Attorney. 

LIFE  INSURANCE. 

The  Equitable  Life  Assurance  Society  of  the 
United  States.  A.  M.  Jones,  Gen.  Mgr.,  414- 
20  Wilcox  Bldg. 


MISFIT  PARLORS. 

Chicago  Ladies'  Misfit  Store,  628  South 
Spring  St. 

OSTEOPATH. 

Dr.  Willard  D.  Emery,  422  W.  Seventh  St. 


PATENTS. 


James  R.  Rogers  (Ex-examiner  U.  S.  Patent 
Office).  Room  336  Byrne  Block.  Phone  Black 
2636. 

Pioneer  Patent  Agency.  Hazard  &  llarp- 
liam.    24  years  in  Downey  Block. 

REAL  ESTATE. 

International  Investments  Co.,  Henne  Bldg. 

STOCKS  AND  REAL  ESTATE. 

C.  A.  Sumner  &  Co.,  125  West  Second  St. 

FURNISHED  ROOMS. 

NEWLY  FURNISHED  ROOMS,  25c  up; 
Si. 50  up  per  week.  St.  Albans  Rooming 
House,  S.  Tobey  Prop.,  133  N.  Main. 

ROOMING  HOUSE. 

HOTEL  MACKENZIE,  thoroughly  clean  and 
,   respectable.     449  54    So.    Spring  street. 

HELP  WANTED. 

WANTED— Don't  be  hard  up;  work  for  The 
Saturday  Post;  we  want  good  agents  in 
every  town.  The  proposition  we  have  to 
offer  makes  it  easy;  earn  $20.00  a  week; 
others  are;  why  not  you.  Address  Post  Pub- 
lishing Co.,  Room  402  Stimson  Blk.,  Los 
Angeles.  Cal. 


WILMANS  &  I.U1TIILE— 

[feck  and  store  furniture.  All  classes  of 
upholster     and     furniture     repairing  done. 

■    Leave  order  at  our  salesroom,  521  S.  Broad- 
way.    Phone  No.  James  1361. 


TWO  70  II.  P.  TUBULAR  BOILERS,  cheap. 
Los  Angeles  Wrecking  Co.,  391  S.  Los  An- 
eeles  street. 

INSURANCE. 

FIRE — FIRE — FIRE — FIRE —   „ 

YOU  MAY  BURN  UP  ANY  MINUTE. 
"  I  WILL  IN'SURK  YOU  IN  ..iK  BF.ST 
COMPANIES  AT  THE  LOWEST  RAT  ICS. 

CORINNE,  no  S.  BROADWAY. 

FIRE!  FIRE!  FIRE! 

We  can  give  you  fire  insurance  in  reliable 
companies  at  re  duced  rates.  CHAS.  A.  TAIT 
*  CO..  320  Copp  Bldg..  218  S.  Broadway. 

FOR  SALE. 

FOR  SALE — s-room  modern  cottage,  near  23rd 
street.  Porcelain  bath,  china  and  linen  clos- 
ets, improved  street,  large  lot.    $1500.  Good 

'   terms.    CORINNE,  no  S.  Broadway. 

l'"OR   SALE — 9  room   modern  house,  located 
i  on  Crocker  St.,  between  Third  and  Fourth 
streets.  Only  $2350.  Great  bargain.  Craig  & 
Cammert,  32154   So.  Spring  street. 

WANTED — Subscription  agents  in  every  town 
in  the  West;  new  plan  which  makes  it  easy; 

I  if  you  are  a  hustler  this  plan  will  meet  with 
your  approval;  write  at  once  for  particulars; 
salary  to  workers.  Address  Box  20,  care 
Saturday  Post,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


SUITS  CLEANED,  PRESSED  AND  RE- 
PAIRED. Reasonable  terms,  and  the  best 
work  guaranteed.  (live  us  a  trial,  and  he 
convinced.    The  GEM,  610  S.  Broadway. 

SUNSET  CLEANING,  DYEING  AND  REN- 
OVATING WORKS  —  Ladies'  and  gents- 
clothing  and  articles  of  every  description 
renovated,  cleaned  and  dyed  in  the  best  pos- 
sible style,  and  at  reasonable  rates.  Spots 
removed.  HANS  ZOELLNER,  304  E.  First 
St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal.  Telephone  James  6391. 


50,000  FEET  OF  GARDEN  HOSE,  at  four 
cents  a  foot  and  up.  Good  leather  and 
rubber  belting.  Machines  and  Engines  of  all 
descriptions.  Blacksmith  tools,  harness  and 
one  National  Cash  Register.  Two  new  bug- 
gies cheap.  Other  things  too  numerous  to 
mention.  Los  Angeles  Wrecking  Co.,  391- 
393  S.  Los  Angeles  street.  Telephone  Main 
I4J3- 

PRO  f!  IRA  L.  GUILFORD,  Phrenologist, 
Psychic  Soul  Reader,  Palmist,  Magnetic 
Dealer,  341  '/2   S.  Spring  street. 

FOR  BAGGAGE  AND  EXPRESS  WAGON 
call  up  Reed  Transfer  Co.,  James  2051.  Prices 
to  suit. 


ST.  LOUIS  DYE  WORKS— J.  GREENGART 
Prop. — Fine  tailoring.  Ladies'  and  gents' 
clothing  cleaned,  scoured  or  dyed.  Suits, 
cleaned,  pressed  and  repaired,  $1.25;  suits 
pressed,  60c;  suits  dyed  any  color  and  re- 
paired, $2.50;  hats,  cleaned  on  block,  50c; 
shortening  pants,  15c.  All  work  guaranteed 
first  class;  all  alterations  guaranteed  to  make 
a  perfect  fit.  130  S.  Broadway,  Los  An- 
geles.   Tel.  Brown  573. 


BRING  YOUR  HATS  TO  KINSEL — 

For  cleaning,  dyeing,  renovating  in  the  lat- 
est style.    338  'A  S.  Spring. 

WANTED — Agents  for  Saturday  Post;  you 
can  make  $20.00  a  week;  either  ladies  or 
gentlemen;  write  for  particulars,  as  it  is  a 
proposition  any  one  can  work.  Post  Pub- 
lishing Co.,  Room  402  Stimson  Blk.,  Los 
Angeles,  Cal. 


NEW  CENTURY  CARPET  CLEANING 
Works.  Carpet  taken  up,  cleaned  and  relaid 
same  day,  if  desired;  also  windows  cleaned. 
WEST  BROS.,  610  Maple  avenue.  Tel.  red 
4486. 

PATENTS. 

JAMES  R.  ROGERS— 

(Ex-examiner  in  U.  S.  Patent  Office)  So- 
licitor of  patents  and  infringement  lawyer. 
Offices  in  New  York  and  Washington,  D.  C. 
253  S.  Broadway,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
Phone  Black  2636. 

BUSINESS  CHANCES. 

CITY  CUT-RATE  LIVERY— If  wanted  a  first- 
class  bike  or  solid-tire  buggy  at  cut  rates, 
Call  up  White  7591,  Corner  Ninth  and  San 
Pedro  streets.     Rigs  delivered  free. 

MRS.  STAHMER,  356  S.  Broadway,  Rooms 
2-3.    Message,  vapor  baths.    Tel.  Red  1281. 

MISCELLANEOUS. 

DAINTY  SUMMER  DRESSES  AND  SHIRT 
waists  made  at  THE  ELITE  BAZAAR,  452 
South  Hill  street. 


WALL  PAPER— 

Chicago  Wall  Paper  Co.,  moved  to  541 
S.  Broadway;  lighter  and  larger  quarters. 
We  want  your  trade.  White-back  paper,  sc. 
Best  ingrain,  I2j4c  Estimates  and  samples 
free.  Tel.  Brown  121 3.  Paste  this  in  your 
memorandum  book. 

FOR  BUTTER,  CREAM,  MILK,  EGGS;  best 
bread,  whole  wheat,  3c  loaf.  604  J4  South 
Spring. 

C.  SALADIN,  the  expert  Swiss  watchmaker 
and  jeweler,  414  S.  Main  street. 

VAN'S  MEXICAN  HAIR  RESTORATIVE— 
If  used  according  to  directions,  will  restore 
gray  hair  to  its  original  color  and  stop  the 
hair  from  falling  out  and  cure  dandruff.  For 
sale  at  107  N.  Spring  street,  and  728  S. 
Spring  street. 

Marie  Allen,  Palmist  and  Card  Reader.  La- 
dies 25c.    Gentlemen,  50c.    555  So.  Main. 

THE  BEST  PLACE  in  the  city  to  rent  ma- 
chines is  at  the  Wheeler  and  Wilson  Sew- 
ing Machine  Office,  507   So.   Spring  street. 

$20  WEEKLY  AND  UPWARDS— 

ACCORDING  TO  ABILITY. 
Live  men  and  women  wanted  in  every 
town  in  the  United  States,  to  show  The 
Saturday  Post  to  friends  and  others.  The 
representative  naper  of  the  Great  West. 
Costs  nothing  to  try.  Write  for  terms. 
Handsome  returns  for  few  hours'  work  each 
week.  Address  Circulation  Dept.,  POST 
PUBLISHING  CO.,  Los  Angeles,  Calif. 

WANTED — Fair  commission  allowed  for  infor- 
mation leading  to  the  purchase  of  second- 
hand tools,  machinery,  pipe  and  merchandise 
metals.  Los  Angeles  Wrecking  Co.,  391  S. 
Los  Angeles  street.    Tel.  Main  1433.  

WILMANS  &  LUITHLE — 

Manufacture  all  their  curled  hair.  If  you 
buy  of  them  you  get  a  clean,  new,  pure  bed 
to  sleep  on.  The  only  store  in  the  West 
that  manufactures  and  sells  direct  to  the 
retailer.  Remember  the  place,  521  S.  Broad- 
way. 

CARL  L.  VIERECK— 

Dealer  in  all  kinds  of  Postage  Stamps. 

With  Simmons'  Jewelry  Store,  at 

No.  315  South  Spring  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

TO  INTRODUCE  OUR  FINE  TAILORING 
we  offer  suits  to  order,  $15  and  up.  Trousers 
$4.?o  and  up.  Suits  cleaned,  pressed  and 
altered.  $1.00  and  up.  B.  WONDER,  803/2 
South  Spring  street.  

THE  CHICAGO  LADIES'  MISFIT  STORE, 
pays  highest  cash  prices  for  ladies  and  gents 
clothing",  new  and  second  hand.  628  South 
Spring  street.    Telephone  John  851.  

BUY  PAINT  FROM  GREEN  MARSHALL 
CO.  Paint,  oils  and  varnishes,  glass,  brushes 
and  painters'  supplies,  550  South  Broadway. 
Tel.  James  3361. 


WEI.TMER  METHOD  OF  HEALING — 

Represented  in  I.os  Angeles  by  Prof.  Geo. 
A.  Webb,  314  YV.  4U1  street. 


LADIES  AND  GENTS.  For  vacation  be  sure 
and  try  the  rubber  collars,  cuffs,  shirt  fronts, 
and  neckties — all  colors  and  styles.  Liberal 
terms  to  agents.  Windsor  Collar  Co.,  432 
S.  Broadway. 

LADIES — 

Sell  your  misfit  and  second-hand  clothing, 
house-furnishing  goods,  tools,  etc.,  to  Silver- 
thorn,  602-4  South  Spring.  Money  loaned 
on  good  security.    Tel.  John  2226. 

THE  HEALTHY  CURLED  HAIR  MAT- 
TRESS FACTORY.  The  only  store  in  the 
West  where  curled  hair  is  made  and  sold 
direct  to  the  consumer.  WILMANS  & 
LUITHLE,  521  S.  Broadway. 

WINDOW  SHADES— Get  them  where  they 
make  them,  222  W.  Sixth  street.  Phone 
James  2451. 

SUPERFLUOUS  HAIR  permanently  re- 
moved. Call  for  free  trial  in  electrolysis; 
expert  specialist.    622  S.  Main. 

MATTRESSES— 

Headquarters  for  making  and  repairing 
mattresses,  couches,  etc.;  upholstering  of  all 
kinds;  first-class  work;  lowest  prices.  AL- 
LEN &  SON,  566  New  High  St.  Phone 
James  334 1. 


SELL  your  ladies'  and  gents'  new  and  second 
hand  clothing  for  cash.  Up-to-Date  Mis- 
fit Parlors,  638  S.  Spring  St.,  tel.  Green 
1 620.  

Senator  Vest  on  the  Dog. 

Oiie  <>f  the  most  eloqtie.nl  tributes  ever 
paid  In  the  dog  was  delivered  by  Sen- 
ator Vest  of  Missouri  some  years  ago. 
lie  was  attending  court  in  a  country 
town,  and.  While  waiting  for  the  trial  of 
a  case  in  which  he  was  interested,  was 
urged  by  ihc  attorneys  in  a  dog  case 
to  help  them.  VdluminouS  evidence  was 
introduced  to  show  thai  the  defendant 
had  shot  the  dog  in  malice.  Vest  took 
110  pari  in  the  trial  and  was  not  dis- 
posed to  speak.  The  attorneys,  however, 
urged  him  to  speak.  Being  thus  urged; 
he  arose,  scanned  the  face  of  each  jury- 
man for  a  moment,  and  said: 

"Gentlemen  of  the  Jury:  The  best 
friend  a  man  lias  in  the  world  may 
turn  against  him  and  become  his  enemy. 
His  son  or  daughter  that  he  has  reared 
with  loving  care  may  prove  ungrateful. 
Those  who  are  nearest  and  dearest  to 
us — those  who  we  trust  with  our  hap- 
piness and  our  good  name — may  become 
traitors  to  their  faith.  The  money  that 
a  man  has  he  may  lose.  It  flies  away 
from  him,  perhaps  when  he  needs  it 
most.  A  man's  reputation  may  be  sac- 
rificed in  a  moment  of  ill-considered  ac- 
tion. The  people  who  are  prone  to  fall 
on  their  knees  to  do  us  honor  when 
success  is  with  us  may  be  the  first  to 
throw  the  stone  of  malice  when  failure 
settles  its  cloud  upon  our  heads.  The 
one  absolutely  unselfish  friend  that  man 
can  have  in  this  selfish  world,  the  one 
that  never  deserts  him,  the  one  that 
never  proves  ungrateful  or  treacherous, 
is  his  dog.    A  man's  dog  stands  by  him 
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in  prosperity  and  in  poverty,  in  health 
and  in  sickness.  He  will  sleep  on  the 
cold  ground,  where  the  wintry  winds 
blow  and  the  snow  drives  fiercely,  if 
only  he  may  he  near  his  master's  side. 
He  will  kiss  the  hand  that  has  no  food 
to  offer;  he  will  lick  the  wounds  and 
sores  that  come  in  encounter  ui:h  the 
roughness  of  the  world.  He  guards  the 
sleep  of  his  pauper  master  as  if  he  were 
a  prince.  When  all  other  friends  de- 
sert, he  remains.  When  riches  take 
wings  and  reputation  falls  to  pieces  In 
is  as  constant  in  his  love  as  the  sun  in 
its  journeys  through  the  heavens.  If 
fortune  drives  the  master  forth  an  out- 
cast in  the  world,  friendless  and  home- 
less, the  faithful  dog  asks  no  higher 
privilege  than  thai  of  accompanying  him, 
to  guard  against  dinger,  to  fight  against 
his  enemies.  And  when  the  last  scene 
of  all  conies,  and  death  takes  the  master 
in  its  embrace,  and  bis  body  is  laid 
away  in  the  cold  ground,  no  matter  if 
all  other  friends  pursue  their  way,  there 
by  the  graveside  will  the  noble  dog 
be  found,  his  head  between  his  paws, 
his  eyes  sad,  but  open  in  alert  watchful- 
ness, faithful  and  true  even  in  death." 

Then  Vest  sat  down.  lie  had  spoken 
in  a  low  voice,  without  a  gesture.  Hfi 
made  no  reference  to  tic  evidence  or 
the  merits  of  the  case.  When  he  fin 
ished,  judge  and  jurv  wtene  wiping  their 
eyes.  The  jury  filed  out.  but  soon  en- 
tered with  a  verdict  of  $500  for  the 
plaintiff  whose  dog  was  shot;  and  it 
was  said  that  some  of  the  jurors  wanted 
to  hang  the  defendant.— Ex. 

 o  

"Wol's  the  bloke  singing,  Bill?" 

"'Whisper,  an'  I  shall  'ear.'" 

"Don't  tell  me,  that  ain't  no  whisper." 
—July. 

 o  ■■ — 

Nell — Rather  conceited,  isrt'l  he? 

Belle — I  should  say.  He  said  the  best 
was  none  loo  good  'for  me,  and  then  lie 
proposed,    Philadelphia  Record. 
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Mietly  celebrated  GENUINE  BaRRIO. 
Dl \MONDS  in  Rings,  Pins  and  Studs, 
$1.00  each.  Earrings  $2.00  per  pair. 
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Tei\  Years'  TrieJ 

The  Story  of  at  Soldiers'  Struggle. 
By  Brigadier  General    CharfeS  King. 


Copyright,  1901,  by  Charles  King. 


This  highly  interesting  story  started 
in  our  issue  of  June  &th. 

For  four  years  be  unci  Deen  but  the 
figurehead,  while  La&gdcn  was  pilot, 
captain  and  engineer  of  t!ip  craft,  ever 
coaching,  drilling  and  encouraging,  and 
80,  finding  it  useless  to  coax  his  part- 
ner out  of  his  fad  for  military  service, 
Cresswell  turned  to.  as  he  had  a  dozen 
times  before,  to  work  for  his  advance- 
ment. He  had  stumped  I  lie  state  In  the 
Interests  of  the  new  governor  and  de- 
manded as  partial  payment  that  the 
regiment's  plea  should  be  honored  and 
Langdon  promoted  colonel.  "Lots  of 
work  and  no  pay,"  was  his  summing 
up  as  he  banded  the  commission  to  his 
favorite.  "But  I  suppose  you'd  rather 
have  that  sheepshin  than  the  woolsack. 
If  there  was  a  war  on,  you'd  be  all 
right,  but  there  isn't  a  scrap  in  sight, 
and  it's  time  and  money  thrown  away." 

That  was  in  April,  1897,  and  just  one 
year  later  came  the  call  to  arms  and 
the  muster  into  service  of  the  "First 
Washoes,"  Eric  I-nngdon,  lieutenant 
colonel,  commanding. 

"That  fellow  has  the  gift  of  prophe- 
cy," said  the  judge  to  l|  •  brigade  com- 
mander as  together  t'n  y  stood  at  the 
Pacific  wharf,  watching  the  grave,  si- 
lent soldier  as  he  supervised  the  order- 
ly movement  of  his  two  laitalions 
aboard  ship.  "Five  years  ago  he  said 
to  me  the  war  would  come  and  when 
it  came  he'd  go  In  at  the  head  of  a  reg- 
iment, not  the  tall  of  a  battery.  Here 
he  Is!  Pity  they  only  called  for  eight 
companies  from  our  state.  I'd  like  to 
see  him  full  colonel." 

The  general  smiled,  his  kind  brown 
eyes  softening  as  they  continued  their 
steady  gaze  at  Langdon.  "He  deserves 
it  all,  judge.  There  hasn't  been  a  bet- 
ter regimental  commander  In  the  whole 
corps  so  far.  There  are  men  who  w«re 
his  persecutors  at  Pawnee  who  would 
be  glad  to  be  in  his  shoes  today.'' 

"Where  Is  that  fellow  Nathan,  by  the 
way?"  asked  the  Kentuckian  Impul- 
sively. 

The  general's  smile  broadened  a  bit, 
his  eyes  twinkling.  It  was  not  his 
wont  to  speak  ill  of  any  man,  yet  who 
in  the  old  regiment  had  not  heard  how 
Nathan  had  striven  for  a  staff  position 
In  the  volunteers  aud  totally  failed? 
The  editorial  upbraiders  of  the  admin- 
istration, because  It  had  frequently  to 
say  yes  to  certain  Importunities,  had 
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no  idea  how  many  thousand  times  the 
sorely  bothered  secretary  and  adjutant 
general  had  determinedly  Bald  no.  In 
all  probability  they  would  only  have 
been  the  more  roundly  abused  had  it 
been  known.  Nathan's  "pull"  with  the 
Sea  tile  was  still  there,  but  the  presi- 
dent wouldn't  listen  to  outside  pleas 
for  the  promotion  of  regulars  when  the 
department  shook  its  head.  Before  he 
could  succeed  in  any  of  his  schemes 
Nathan  had  found  himself  ordered 
aboard  ship  with  his  battery,  now- 
serving  afoot  as  one  of  four  companies 
of  "red  legged  Infantry,"  and  away 
they  went  across  the  seas  when  the 
gold  leaves  of  the  majority  were  al- 
most dangling  before  his  eyes.  Senior 
of  his  grade  in  the  regiment,  Nathan 
was  not  even  trusted  with  the  com- 
mand of  a  battalion,  and  when  not  nc- 


"Thnt  fellow  hits  the  (lift  o)  T  ruphecy," 

said  the  judge, 
tually  "prostrated  ny  seasickness  "bis 
waking  hours  aboard  ship  'twixt  the 
Farallones  and  Honolulu  were  given 
over  to  the  writing  of  urgent  letters  to 
friends  and  kindred  and  certain  state 
officials,  calling  on  them  to  see  to  It 
that  he  was  appointed  to  the  colonelcy 
of  one  of  the  volunteer  regiments  being 
raised  on  the  Pacific  coast,  for  thai 
Could  be  done  by  a  governor  whether 
the  war  department  liked  It  or  not  and 
might  insure  his  being  ordered  back  to 
Ban  Francisco.  The  list  of  casualties 
among  the  officers  of  the  regulars  at 
San  Juan  Hill  came  just  in  time  to  put 
him  out  of  all  conceit  with  the  Idea  of 
heading  a  company  in  an  attack  on 
the  walls  of  Manila,  still  bristling  with 
Spanish  Mausers.  Everything  toward 
securing  that  appointment  man  could 
do  in  the  few  days  left  him  before  put- 
ting to  sea  Nathan  had  conscientiously 
done,  leaving  to  his  lieutenant  the  duty 
of  preparing  the  battery  for  the  voyage 
and  the  possible  campaign. 

There  was  no  cable  to  Honolulu,  but 
there  the  flotilla  had  to  stop  four  days 
for  coal,  and  while  there  the  O.  and  O. 
liner  came  after  them  with  letters. 
"All  well,"  wrote  Mrs.  Nathan's  kins- 
folk. "We  have  the  governor's  posi- 
tive promise  that  you  shall  be  made 
lieutenant  colonel  at  least,  but  we've 
had  to  buy  off  Bent,  to  whom  it  was 
promised,  and  to  'touch'  a  dozen  other 
fellows.  We  cannot  buy  off  the  colo- 
nel. Arrange  to  wait  ten  days  at  Hon- 
olulu, and  the  commission  and  order 
will  reach  you."  Nathan  knew  that  the 
corps  commander  would  be  along  with- 
in that  time  and  that  he  would  never 
approve  his  detachment  to  the  com- 
mand of  volunteers.  Moreover,  every 
officer  and  man  might  be  needed  for 
the  fight  at  Manila.  To  appeal  to  the 
battalion  commander  or  to  Melville, 
the  general  at  the  head  of  the  expedi- 


tion, would  be  equally  useless.  The 
game  was  to  appear  to  be  full  bent 
on  going  with  the  command,  but  to 
balk  it  somehow  at  Honolulu.  Per- 
mission could  ni  t  well  be  refused  him 
to  go  ashore,  since  so  many  officers  and 
men  were  accorded  that  privilege.  He 
secured  charming  quarters  at  the  Roy- 
al Hawaiian  and  gave  a  toothsome  din- 
ner td  a  jovial  party  of  his  cronies,  but 
the  general,  who  was  bidden,  pleaded  a 
previous  engagement.  The  chief  sur- 
geon, another  officer  included  in  the 
list,  marveled  for  a  moment  at  the  un- 
expected courtesy,  for  he  had  very 
gruffly  scouted  Nathan's  tentative?  at 
Frisco  when  consulted  as  to  the  possi- 
bility of  his  getting  a  few  weeks'  sick 
leave  or  at  least  permission  to  delay, 
but  the  general  showed  his  grim  Scotch 
medicine  man  a  paragraph  from  a  let- 
ter just  received  from  the  commander 
of  the  forces,  by  this  time  himself  on 
the  way  from  the  Golden  Gate:  "It  is 
understood  that  Captain  Nathan  Is 
moving  heaven  and  earth  to  get  a  com- 
mission in  the  volunteers  who  are  to 
remain  In  camp  here.  He  may  endeav- 
or to  be  left  behind  on  account  of  sup- 
posititious illness  at  Honolulu,  in  which 
case  let  your  chief  surgeon  examine 
him.  Sawney  will  stand  no  nonsense. 
Captain  Nathan  should  not  be  permit- 
ted to  shirk  this  expedition." 

"He  won't  be,"  said  the  brigade  com- 
mander placidly  as  he  refolded  'ot' 
ter.  And  when  it  was  found  that  Na- 
than was  ordering  an  undue  quantity 
of  his  luggage  ashore  the  battalion  com- 
mander as  placidly  interposed.  A  tall, 
spare,  almost  saturnine  veteran  was 
the  major,  a  soldier  who  had  shoulder- 
ed a  musket  with  the  very  first  and 
best  of  the  state  regiments  that  In  1801 
were  rushed  to  the  defense  of  Washing- 
ton, a  man  with  the  genius  of  a  general 
bottled  down  for  a  generation  tinder 
the  strap  of  a  lieutenant,  a  soldier  In 
whose  hands  Nathan  had  about  as 
much  chance  to  shirk  as  he  had  to  fly. 
The  captain's  shore  leave  expired  at 
dawn,  and  the  flotilla  was  to  sail  at 
noon  the  following  day.  The  captain's 
dinner  went  off  in  style,  with  much  na- 
tive music  and  no  little  champagne,  and 
then  In  the  wee  sum'  hours,  after  the 
guests  had  been  whisked  away  In  Hon- 
olulu "flies,"  the  night  clerk  was  sum- 
moned to  the  captain's  room  and  bid- 
den to  fetch  a  doctor  In  haste,  and  a 
local  practitioner  came  and  found  the 
officer  In  well  simulated  agony  and  pre- 
scribed according  to  his  lights  and  the 
captain's  liver.  He  was  amazed  to  re- 
ceive a  visit  at  breakfast  time  from  a 
Scotch  surgeon  In  chief  and  a  stocky 
little  adjutant,  who  demanded  sight  of 
and  speech  with  his  patient,  to  the  end 
that  Nathan  was  bidden  to  arise,  quit 
Ins  bed  and  go  to  the  dock  and  thence 
to  the  ship.  There  was  nothing  the 
matter  with  him,  said  Major  Sawney. 
A  dose  of  salts  would  set  him  to  rights, 
and  Nathan's  pains  and  preparations 
went  for  naught.  lie  and  his  luggage 
were  on  the  ship  and  off  for  Manila  be- 
fore the  setting  of  the  sun,  but  there, 
there  did  triumph  await  him  in  the 
shape  of  dispatches  from  the  States  to 
the  effect  that  he  was  commissioned 
lieutenant  colonel  Second  Columblas, 
and  on  acceptance,  which  he  cabled  at 
once,  directed  to  report  for  duty  with 
his  regiment  at  San  Francisco.  The 
battalion  went  Into  the  muddy  trenches 
and  the  assault  of  Manila  minus  one 
ablebodied  captain,  who  minded  not 
the  dollars  it  cost  him  to  flit  at  once 
to  Hongkong  and  thence  by  r.n  O.  and 
O.  liner  back  to  the  States. 

Not  until  among  the  last  regiments 
to  reach  the  islands  did  the  Second  C'o- 
lumbias  appear  along  in  December  and 
were  pushed  forward  to  the  eastward 
suburb  In  support  of  the  First  brigade, 
for  Insurgent  cannon  frowned  from 
new  made  redoubts  and  bore  full  upon 
the  unprotected  lines  along  the  Con- 
cordia, and  30,000  swarthy,  scowling 
60ldlery  surrouuded  and  hemmed  in 
the  slender  force  of  invaders.  All  too 
late  the  government  found  its  little  ar- 
my of  occupation  far  outnumbered  and 
sternly  menaced  at  Manila  and  so  rush- 
ed the  regiments  of  Regulars  to  the  sea- 
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Do»«ra  au  secours.  But  long  Derore  the 
foremost  could  reach  the  shores  of  Lu- 
zon the  blow  had  fallen.  Aguinaldo 
had  dashed  his  devoted  followers  upon 
the  sturdy  ranks  In  blue,  and,  regular 
and  volunteer,  the  two  little  divisions 
about  the  beleaguered  city  were  grap- 
pling with  the  overwhelming  force  of 
Tagalogs. 

And  In  the  dark  hour  just  before  the 
dawn  of  that  radiant  and  most  event- 
ful Sunday  of  the  first  week  in  Febru- 
ary a  strange  thing  happened.  Away 
out  along  the  crooked  estuary  of  the 
Concordia,  fronting  on  the  left  the 
dim,  gray  stone  walls  of  Santa  Ana 
and  on  the  right  interminable  thicket 
or  well  nigh  impassable  swamp,  the  thin 
line  of  the  First  division  stretched  from 
the  Pasig  at  Pandacan  point  far  across 
to  old  Fort  San  Antonio,  on  the  bay, 
officers  and  men  alike  waiting  and 
praying  for  the  word  that  was  to  loose 
them  from  the  leash  and  let  them  go  in 
furious  rush  upon  the  swarms  of  dusky 
foemen  who  since  3  o'clock  had  been 
pouring  in  hot  fire  from  the  shelter  of 
their  stone  and  earthen  walls  and  driv- 
ing a  storm  of  steel  clad  lead  upon  the 
unprotected  lads  In  blue.  In  grim  sub- 
ordination they  bad  obeyed  the  orders 
that  forbade  their  turning  a  spade  of 
earth  for  counter  intrenchments  lest 
the  natives,  who  for  weeks  had  been 
building  redoubts  and  planting  can- 
nons, should  accuse  the  Americans  of 
hostile  Intent.  Loyal  to  their  duty  and 
observant  of  instructions  that  were 
hard  to  appreciate  or  understand,  they 
had  borne  the  brunt  of  the  storm  and 
seen  some  of  their  best  and  bravest 
swept  away,  but  ground  their  teeth 
and  gripped  their  Springfields  harder 
and  took  heart  In  the  promise  passed 
along  the  crouching  line:  "Our  time 
will  come,  lads.  Wait  till  broad  day- 
light." 

And  now  It  was  nearly  5,  and  from 
the  shelter  of  old  earthern  walls  and 
mounds  across  the  crooked  Tripa  the 
Tagal  rifles  were  pouring  in  heavy  fire 
on  the  flank  and  even  the  rear  of  the 
Americans  lying  soutli  of  the  bridge. 
Every  company_of  the  great  Ever- 
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greens  "was  Dotty  engagea,  ana  "the 
brigade  commander  galloped  to  his  re- 
serve, halted  among  the  streets  of  Paco. 
The  mountain  guns  of  the  regulars 
were  bellowing  from  the  left  of  the 
blockhouse  at  the  Krupps  under  the 
convent  walls  at  Santa  Ana.  The 
long  rifled  breechloaders  at  Battery 
knoll,  In  rear  of  the  right  of  the  bri- 
gade, were  sending  shrapnel  spattering 
Into  the  bamboo  thickets  where  the  in- 
surgent Mausers  were  spitefully  crack- 
ing. Everywhere,  as  the  dawn  began 
to  streak  the  skies  above  the  village 
roofs,  the  roar  of  battle  stunned  the 
ear,  and  men  hugged  the  ground  as  the 
deadly  hail  whistled  overhead,  and  the 
little  native  horses,  the  mounts  of  the 
staff  and  field  officers,  squealed  and  bit 
and  kicked  in  nervous  wrath  at  the 
unseen,  hissing,  vicious  demons  of  the 
air  that  buzzed  about  their  ^ars  or  bit 
or  scored  their  way  along  haunch  and 
flank.  Behind  the  stone  wall,  well 
within  the  limits  of  the  eastward 
suburb,  a  lieutenant  colonel,  in  natty 
khaki  uniform,  had  dismounted  and 
was  expostulating  with  his  pony  as  the 
general  galloped  up. 

"Put  two  companies  in  at  once  on 
the  right  of  the  village,  facing  that 
shack  yonder!  What's  the  matter 
with  your  horse,  colonel?" 

"Seems  to  be  scared,  sir.  1  thought 
he  was  hit— he  behaved  so  bad,"  was 
the  faltering  answer. 

"Then  mount  my  orderly's.  He'll 
stand  anything.  You  take  the  colo- 
nel's, Hanford,"  said  the  chief  to  the 
tall  lad  who  rode  at  his  heels.  "Lively, 
now,  Nathan,  there's  not  a  second  to 
lose!  I'll  relieve  you  here  with  the 
Wasboes." 

Under  the  dim  light  of  the  street 
lamps.  In  the  first  gray  mists  of  the 
morning,  swinging  up  the  main  street 
In  solid  sets  of  fours,  came  a  column 
of  sturdy  foot,  striding  as  though  burn- 
ing with  eagerness  to  get  into  the  fight. 

"Move  your  battalion  into  the  side 
streets,  right  and  left.  Colonel  Lang- 
don,"  were  the  quick  orders.  "Keep 
them  under  shelter  till  I  send  for  you. 
Now,  then,  what's  the  matter  with 
those  Columbias?"  he  snapped,  eager, 
impatient,  intolerant  of  delay.  "Here, 
bring  your  men  through  this  lane,  cap- 
tain!" And  away  went  the  general's 
protesting  pony  and  a  brace  of  aids-de- 
camp, two  companies  of  the  Colum- 
bias, arms  at  a  trail,  scurrying  after 
Ihem  afoot.  Something  delayed  their 
Held  officer— stirrups  too  long  or  too 
short.  He  was  fiercely  tugging  at  the 
leather  on  oue  side,  his  orderly  bugler 
on  the  other.  The  little  steed  with 
which  he  had  experienced  such  unac- 
countable difficulties  displayed  aston- 
ishing agility  and  zeal  the  moment  the 
boy  orderly  straddled  him  and  darted 
away  on  the  trail  of  the  Columbias 
without  so  much  as  a  protest.  Dra«vn 
•jn  within  a  little  walled  inclosure  the 
caissons  of  the  mountain  guns  stood 
sheltered  from  the  Mausers  whistling 
overhead  from  the  blazing  front  A 
squad  of  eager  drivers,  crouching  by 
the  gate,  snickered  at  the  sight  across 
the  narrow  way.  "Nathan's  very  par- 
ticular just  where  that  hole's  got  to  be 
punched,"  Jeered  a  grizzled  driver  who 
ha«l  served  in  the  old  battery. 

"Particular  not  to  get  one  in  his  own 
hide,  you  mean,"  laughed  a  mate. 
"Where's  his  colonel.  anyhowV" 

"Over  at  the  right.  Nathan  only  had 
four  companies.  Here  comes  Washoe 
uow."  And  then  at  the  right  front,  be- 
yond the  village  walls,  a  mad  cheer 
went  up  to  the  skies,  followed  by  a 
crashing  volley.  The  Columbias  had 
burst  from  the  thickets  at  the  edge  of 
the  suburbs  and  made  their  dash  to 
the  banks  of  the  stream.  Oil,  that  they 
conld  only  cross  It  and  drive  the  lurk- 
ing foe  with  dripping  bayonets!  But 
still  the  stern  mandate  came  from  the 
distant  rear,  "Defend,  but  don't  ad- 
vance beyond,  the  line."  Another  Instant 
and  another  cheer,  ringing,  hearty, 
spontaneous,  went  up  among  the  teams 
and  caissons  of  the  battery,  and  the 
commander  of  the  advancing  regiment, 
halting  in  surprise  at  the  sound  of  his 
own  name,  turned,  saw  the  smiling, 


swarthy  faces  unTler  the  dim  ngnt  of 
the  street  lamp  and,  half  shaking  a 
gauntleted  fist,  raised  his  campaign 
hat  and  smiled  greeting  and  apprecia- 
tion. 

A  moment  later,  his  battalions  care- 
fully disposed,  one  on  each  side  of  the 
highway,  under  cover  of  the  walls,  the 
colonel  turned  his  active  little  mount 
across  the  way,  and  "old  hands"  of 
Pawnee  days  and  the  lieutenant  they 
knew  and  honored  In  the  batteries 
faced  eacli  other  under  fire,  and  Lang- 
don  was  grasping  the  brawny  fists  of 
men  who  were  humble  cannoneers  the 
day  they  lifted  up  their  voices  in  part- 
ing shout  for  the  "best  officer  in  Bat- 
tery D."  Again  came  the  crash  of  vol- 
leys from  the  right  front  and  the 
shriek  of  a  Krupp  shell  overhead,  and  a 
staff  officer  came  spurring  back  from 
the  blockhouse  up  the  highway.  "Colo- 
nel Nathan  here?"  he  shouted  loud,  in- 
sistent, imperative.  A  dozen  voices  an- 
swered, a  dozen  hands  indicated  the 
way.  "The  general  wants  you  at  the 
footbridge  at  once,  sir,"  were  the  add- 
ed words,  and  there  was  but  scant  re- 
spect In  the  tone.  There  was  utter 
scorn  of  the  etiquette  of  the  service 
that  demands  of  a  mounted  officer  that 
he  alight  before  addressing  a  senior 
afoot.  Drowning  men  grasp  at  straws. 
Anything  to  temporize,  Nathan  seized 
eagerly  the  pretext.  "If  you  intend 
that  remark  for  me,  sir,"  he  said,  "you 
will  dismount  and  convey  it  with  prop- 
er respect,"  but  the  aid  had  not  even 
stopped  to  listen.  He  was  spurring 
swiftly  down  the  line  of  the  Washoes 
crouching  at  the  roadside,  and  there 
was  marked  difference  in  the  tone  with 
which  he  asked  for  Colonel  l.angdon. 
"Here!"  sang  the  prompt  answer  as 
that  officer  instantly  dropped  his  chat 
with  the  gunners  and  reined  out  into 
the  road.  The  red  was  in  the  sky,  the 
pallid  light  of  dawn  already  strong 
enough  to  outline  forms  and  figures 
close  at  hand,  but  all  men's  faces  were 
drawn  and  wan.  There  had  been  long 
nights  of  vigil  and  later  the  strain  of 
long  hours  under  fire.  Two  men  of  the 
nearest  company,  close  to  the  high- 
road, turned  over  on  their  backs,  one 
witli  strange  anguish  in  his  boyish 
face,  the  other,  after  a  moment's  strug- 
gle, with  staring,  sightless  eyes.  Strong 
arms  raised  and  bore  them  to  the  ref- 
uge of  an  adjoining  wall.  Low  flying 
Mausers  had  found  their  billet  in  the 
recumbent  line.  "First  blood  for  the 
Filipino,"  muttered  a  grizzled  major, 
with  an  upward  glance  at  .Langdon, 
who  was  herding  his  men  like  a  shep- 
herd with  bis  flock  closer  within  the 
shelter  of  the  lane.  "Aye,  but  we'll  have 
full  satisfaction  after  sunup."  cried  the 
aid-de-camp,  his  voice  quivering  with 
excitement.  "The  general  is  waiting 
just  across  the  little  footbridge  to- 
ward the  knoll,  sir.  You  can  see  al- 
most their  entire  position  from  there. 
He  wishes  you  to  join  him  a  momeut. 
I'll  guide  you." 

TO  BE  CONTINUED. 

 o  


ECCENTRICITIES. 


(By  Ralph  Hoyt) 


The  farmer's  smart  hoy  had  been 
sprinkling  the  lawn  with  the  hose,  and 
came  into  the  house  after  that  exercise 
with  a  mischevious  expression  on  his 
face  which  boded  some  sort  of  a  job 
to  be  put  up  by  him  on  one  or  both 
of  his  parents. 

"Papa,"  he  said,  "why  is  a  boy  who 
has  just  spent  several  half  hours 
sprinkling  a  lawn,  like  a  bicycle?" 

"Indeed,  my  son,,  I  do  not  know,  nor 
can  I  think  of  any  possible  resem- 
blance between  them.' 

"Well,  there  is  a  resemblance  I  am 
sure.  You  see,  the  boy  is  like  a  bicycle 
because  ne  is  rubber  tired." 

The  elastic  pun  threw  the  unsuspect- 
ing parent  into  a  prayerful  mood,  and 
raising  his  eyes  heavenward  he  fer- 
vently exclaimed:  "How  lawn,  O  Lord, 
must  we  endure  such  things?" 
 o  • 

The  trombone  player  slides  back 
and  forth  and  up  and  down  in  his 
business,  yet  he  always  manages  to 
meet  his  notes  on  time. 
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small  drawer  three  old  and  well  worn 
account  books.  On  the  oldest  and  most 
worn  was  inscribed  in  a  well  known 
and  beloved  hand,  now  forever  still, 
"Sacred  to  Margaret's  education." 

How  well  she  remembered  when  the 
young  father  had  brought  the  book  to 
her!  Margaret  was  a  year  old  that 
day,  and,  attracted  by  the  sight  of  the 
red  book,  then  new  and  shining, 
reached  for  it. 

You  shall  have  it  in  time,  little 
one."  the  father  had  said.  "An  educa- 
tion will  be  all  a  poor  minister  can 
give  to  his  children,  but  that  they 
shall  have." 

Each  entry  in  the  book  had  been 
written  by  his  hand,  and,  when  Mar- 
garet was  eighteen,  six  years  ago,  that 
was — although  it  seemed  to  the  lonely 
woman  much  longer — the  task  had 
been  completed  and  he  had  written  at 
the  end, 

"Finis." 

"O  Father   in   Heaven,   we  thank 

Thee." 

Although  many  were  the  privations 
experienced  by  the  father  and  mother, 
nothing  had  been  allowed  to  interfere 
with  the  task  they  had  set  for  them- 
selves of  laying  aside  each  mouth  that 
small  amount  for  each  child's  educa- 
tion. 

At  the  close  of  Margaret's  college 
course,  through  which,  with  close  econ- 
omy she  had  passed,  the  father  sick- 
ened and  died,  leaving  incomplete  the 
sums  for  the  education  of  Rodney  and 
Maude.  A  small  life  insurance  was 
left  to  the  mother,  and  this  she  would 
gladly  have  used  for  the  purpose,  but 
Margaret  would  not  hear  to  it. 

"Use  the  interest  if  you  wish, 
motherie,"  she  had  said  tenderly,  "and 
I  will  pay  the  living  expenses  of  the 
family."  So  the  mother  had  yielded, 
and  now  the  long  cherished  plan  of 
the  father  was  Hearing  completion 
without  using  the  sum  with  which  he 
had  planned  to  make  her  last  years 
free  from  that  feeling  of  dependence 
which  makes  sad  the  hearts  of  so 
many  old  people. 

The  last  installment  of  Rodney's  ed- 
ucational fund  had  been  paid  the  week 
before.  His  high  school  course  was 
almost  finished,  and  the  following 
autumn  would  find  him  at  college. 
Another  year  would  complete  Maude's 
fund,  and  then  Margaret  would  be 
free. 

The  mother  smiled — a  half  pathetic 
Utile  smile  it  was — as  she  thought  how 
thankful  the  father  must  be  in  Heaven 
to  see  the  end  of  the  struggle  so  near. 
She  turned  to  the  last  page  in  Rod- 
ney's book  and  wrote  with  trembling 
hand  and  teardimmed  eyes — 

"Finis." 

"O  father  in  Heaven  we  thank 
Thee." 

— then  replaced  the  books  and  again 
went  about  her  work. 

With  Maude  the  day  passed  most 
miserably.  Never  had  the  merry 
hearted  child  been  so  troubled.  She 
could  not  fix  her  thoughts  on  her  les- 


sons, for  constantly  before  her  mind 
came  a  vis  on  of  Margaret  in  a  gray 
ih  ess  and  a  gray  hat  with  pink  roses. 

Again  her  mind  reverted  to  the  pre- 
vious Sabbath  when,  standing  in  the 
vestibule  after  the  Sabbath  school, 
waiting  to  go  into  the  church  service 
with  Margaret,  she  had  overheard  a 
conversation  not  intended  for  her  ears, 
and  which  not  for  anything  would  she 
have  repeated  to  her  mother  or  sister. 

"I  wish  Margaret  Freeman  would 
not  wear  that  old  black  dress.  It 
is  so  out  of  style.  Then,  too,  1  think 
she  is  fading,  don't  you?' 

"No,"  remarked  the  other  woman. 
"She  is  as  beautiful  as  ever.  It  is 
only  the  way  she  dresses.  I  suppose 
she  does  the  best  she  can.  though." 

"Well,  Horace  Kimball  has  eyes  if 
he  is  a  minister,  and  it  would  not  sur- 
prise me  if  he  would  discover  a 
younger,  gayer  girl,  more  suited  to  his 
taste." 

"There  are  few  girls  who  will 
make  as  good  a  wife  for  a  minister  as 
Margaret  Freeman,  so  he  had  better 
have  a  care." 

Then  the  ladies  moved  away,  and 
Maude,  who  had  been  crowded  into  a 
corner  with  no  way  of  escape,  now  that 
opportunity  offered,  fled.  She  knew 
full  well  that  Horace  Kimball  loved 
Margaret  for  herself  alone,  and  that 
her  shabbiness  affected  his  love  for 
her  not  in  the  least,  but  it  hurt  her 
cruelly  that  her  beautiful  sister  should 
thus  be  made  the  subject  of  comment. 
Not  one  word  of  the  sermon  had  she 
heard,  but  had  darted  angry  glances  at 
the  offending  shabby  black  dress. 
When  the  day's  work  was  over  and  she 
had  she  had  returned  home,  she 
brought  with  her  the  shadow  she  had 
carried  away  in  the.  morning. 

"Has  it  come?"  she  asked  drearily. 

"If  you  mean  the  end  of  the  world,  1 
think  it  has  to  judge  by  your  expres- 
sion." said  Rodney,  who  had  preeeeded 
her. 

"What  do  you  mean,  child?"  asked 
the  mother, 

"Why  the  need.  I  believe  I  would 
rather  see  the  need  first  and  then  have 
the  money  come,  for  then  there  would 
be  some  satisfaction.  As  it  is  now. I  al- 
ways look  for  something  terrible  to 
happen  when  any  extra  money  comes. 
Don't  you  remember  when  Aunt  Orace 
sent  me  that  $5,  how  I  had  ton- 
silitis  and  had  to  use  it  to  pay  the 
doctor  when  I  was  going  to  buy  a  new 
hat?  Then  when  Rodney  won  the 
twenty-five"  dollar  prize  at  the  oratori- 
cal contest,  instead  of  using  it  for  a 
wheel,  he  broke  his  arm.  I  was  afraid 
to  come  home  tonight,  fearing  some- 
thing had  happened.  The  spell  might 
be  broken  if  Margaret  would  only 
spend  the  money  quickly,  and  buy  her 
a  dress.  Wouldn't  she  look  pretty, 
mother,  in  a  gray  dress,  and  a  gray  hat 
with  pink  roses?" 

A  cheery  voice  from  the  open  door- 
way, said.  "That  is  just  where  you 
left  off  this  morning,  Maude.  Haven't 


you  made  any  advance  during  all  these 
hours?"  and  Margaret  put  her  arm 
around  the  young  girl,  who,  unable 
longer  to  restrain  the  tears,  turned 
and  fled.  Rodney,  with  his  character 
istic  whistle,  sauntered  to  the  kitchen 
to  build  the  fire  for  tea. 

"What  does  possess  the  child,"  said 
Ma  rgaret. 

"I  am  sure  I  cannot  tell.  I  never 
knew  her  to  take  such  a  spell.  Did 
you  get  your  letters,  daughter?" 

For  answer,  Margaret,  with  a  nappy 
light  in  her  eyes,  and  a  wistful  smile, 
thrust  the  open  letters  into  her  moth- 
er's hand. 

"Tell  me  what  you  think.  Motherie." 

When  the  mother  had  read  the  let- 
ters, her  tender  smile  was  very  like 
to  Margaret's,  and  although  he-  eyes 
were  full  of  tears,  they  were  bappf 
ones. 

"I  think,  daughter,  the  last  barrier 
has  been  removed."  Then  followed  a 
long  and  tender  consultation. 

"(Jo  find  Maude  and  cheer  her  a  lit- 
tle if  you  can.  Tell  her  the  spell  is 
broken,"  said  the  mother. 

Seated  by  the  window,  gazing  with 
swollen  eyes  at  the  golden  sunset,  the 
young  girl  heard  not  her  sister's  ap- 
proach until  she  spoke  softly  to  her. 

"Little  sister,  mother  said  1  was  to 
tell  you  the  spell  is  broken." 

"O  Margaret,  and  will  you — ?" 

"Yes,  I  will  get  the  gray  dress  and 
a  gray  hat  with  pink  roses  and  a  white 
dress,  too,"  she  added  with  a  faint 
flush. 

The  young  girl  turned  with  glad 
questioning  eyes.  Then  Margaret  went 

on, — 

"A  letter  from  Aunt  Margaret  came 
this  afternoon  containing  a  check  for 
what  she  calls  my  'dowry'  and  another 
letter  from  Horace  telling  me  how 
much  he  needs  me.  and  asking  if  there 
is  not  some  way  for  us  to  be  married 
in  June.  Aunt  Margaret's  (ber  k  is 
not  only  sufficient  to  supply  all  my 
needs  but  will  fiurnish  the  sum  nec- 
essary to  complete  the  task  our  dear 
father  left  unfinished.'' 

"And  you  will  be  married.  Mar- 
garet, surely,  truly?" 

"So  mother  thinks."  she  answered. 

A  few  weeks  later,  when  dressed  in 
dainty  white,  Margaret.,  more  beauti- 
ful than  ever  before,  took  the  vows. 
"Till  death  do  us  part,"  not  even  the 
young  husband  was  more  proud  or 
happy  than  was  Maude. 

And  when  the  carriage  which  took 
them  away  was  out  of  sight,  Maude 
with  happy  tears  in  her  eyes,  mur- 
mured, "O  I  am  so  glad  the  spell  is 
broken.  Didn't  she  look  beautiful, 
Rodney?" 

"She  always  was  beautiful,"  an- 
swered Rodney.  "See  here,  Maude.  I 
know  I'm  selfish,  but  I  would  almost 
rather  have  the  spell  unbroken  than 
to  lose  Margaret." 

"We  haven't  lost  her,  we've  just 
gained  a  big  brother,"  she  answered 
stoutly. 
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Through  the  open  window  streamed 
the  morning  sun,  fragrant  with  the 
breath  of  apple  blossoms.  It  was 
May,  and  the  happy  little  group 
around  the  breakfast  table  felt  the 
spell  of  spring. 

Margaret  laid  down  her  letter  and. 
with  a  little  sigh,  said.  "They  have 
sent  me  a  check  for  twenty  dollars  for 
my  story." 

Rodney,  the  only  boy,  and  since  his 
father's  death  the  man  of  the  house, 
gave  a  low,  suppressed  whistle. 

"Good  for  you,  little  schoolmarm, 
try  again,  maybe  the  next  will  go  five 
better.    But  why  this  sigh?" 

The  older  sister  smiled  at  his  out- 
burst, but  before  she  had  time  to  reply, 
Maude,  with  all  the  laughter  gone 
from  her  eyes,  and  with  a  dreary  little 
sigh,  said,  in  exact  imitation  of  the 
tone  Margaret  had  of  late  used,  "O, 
there'll  be  some  need  follow  it,  wait 
and  see." 

For  an  instant  they  were  startled. 
It  was  so  unlike  the  usually  merry 
hearted  child,  but  the  Imitation  was 
so  perfect  that  even  Margaret  joined 
in  the  laugh.  Rut  Maude  would  not  be 
laughed  down. 

"It  seems  too  bad,"  she  declared  ve- 
hemently. "Every  bit  of  money  Mar- 
garet gets  has  to  go  that  way.  It  al- 
ways goes  for  things  we  need  and 
never  for  what  she  wants.  When  I 
get  old  enough  to  earn  money  I  shall 
spend  it  all  for  things  we  want.  First 
thing,  I'll  buy  Margaret  a  gray  dress, 
a  pretty  one  like  Alice  Perry's,  only 
Margaret  will  look  a  lot  prettier  than 
Alice  does.  And  I'll  buy  her  a  pretty 
tray  hat,  trimmed  with  pink  roses — " 

"Just  write  it  down,  Maude,  and  de- 
liver it  in  installments,"  broke  in  Rod- 
ney. "It  is  time  for  us  to  seek  the  ed- 
ucational halls.  You  and  1  have  only 
seven  minutes  to  catch  the  car." 

Maude  threw  her  arms  around  her 
mother's  neck  and  whispered,  "Moth- 
erie, make  Margaret  spend  this  money 
for  something  pretty.  This  don't  have 
to  go  for  needs,  does  it?" 

The  mother  kissed  the  trembling 
lips  and  gazed  lovingly  after  the  child 
as  she  ran  to  join  Rodney,  waiting  for 
her  at  the  gate. 

"Good  by.  Mother,"  called  Margaret 
from  the  hall  door,  and  she  followed 
the  younger  children  down  the  path, 
but  at  the  gate  turned  in  an  opposite 
direction  toward  the  ward  school, 
where  she  earned  the  daily  bread  for 
this  little  family. 

The  mother  went  about  her  house- 
hold duties  with  mingled  feelings  of 
sorrow  and  thanksgiving,  sorrow 
because  of  the  burdens  carried  by  the 
sweet  young  girl,  but  thanksgiving  for 
her  courage,  and  for  the  brave  young 
heart  that  waited  patiently  to  claim 
her  as  his  wife,  and  to  take  her  to  the 
little  vine-wreathed  parsonage. 

Mechanically  the  mother  worked,  for 
her  thoughts  had  wandered  far  back 
in  the  dim  past. 

Presently  she  went  to  the  large 
desk,  unlocked   it  and  took  from  a 


Apropos  of  the  Chinese  question, — 
at  home  and  abroad — of  President  Mc- 
Kinley's  transcontinental  tour,  and 
of  the  cry  that  the  "Yellow  Peril" 
has  again  become  a  "menace  to  the 
bulwarks  of  liberty,  the  Honor  of  the 
Government  and  the  safety  of  the  na- 
tion." a  few  timely  remarks  concern- 
ing the  Chinese  voter  may  prove  of 
interest. 

Doubtless  it  will  surprise  many  to 
learn  that  ere  the  ides  of  November, 
r.iul,  a  new,  and  at  least  locally,  po- 
tential element  will  have  made  its 
presence  felt  in  political  circles.  As 
slowly  and  all-silently  as  the  green 
leaves  appear,  as  quietly  as  bud,  blos- 
som and  ripening  fruit  attend  the  foot- 
steps of  the  Seasons,  but  as  steadily 
and  irresistibly  as  the  noiseless  ad- 


vance of  the  tide,  a  multitude  of  Chin- 
ese boys,  from  eighteen  to  twenty 
years  of  age,  are  patiently  mastering 
the  Englisn  language,  spoken  and 
written,  and  becoming  versed  in  the 
requirements  of  citizenship  and  state- 
craft; a  few  even  taking  pains  to 
acquire  a  thorough  knowledge  of  prac- 
tical American  politics.  Notwithstand- 
ing the  cry  of  "Yellow  Peril,"  where 
my  countrymen  have  equal  opportu- 
nity with  those  of  other  nationalities, 
they  are  as  good  citizens,  as  progres- 
sive and  upright  business  men.  as  rad- 
ically democratic,  as  pure  in  their  so- 
cial and  family  relations,  as  any  race 
in  the  world.  Space  forbids  an  ex- 
haustive consideration  of  individual 
instances  in  each  class  of  objections 
against  my  race.    Authorities  will  be 


cited,  however,  so  far  as  the  scope  of 
this  paper  will  permit,  and  specific 
illustrations  will  be  drawn  where 
necessary,  leaving  the  reader  to  sup- 
ply dates  and  figures,  in  which  he  will 
find  no  difficulty. 

It  is  now  more  than  fifty  years  since 
my  countrymen  first  "discovered" 
America,  and  for  about  a  third  of  a 
century  thereafter  a  steady  tide  of 
practically  unrestricted  immigration 
annually  poured  its  thousands  of 
Chinese  laborers  upon  the  shores  of 
Columbia.  With  few  exceptions,  these 
were  of  the  lower  classes — ignorant 
coolies  and  children  of  the  gutter. 
They  came  to  a  mining  country,  where 
they  became  either  miners,  laundry- 
men,  camp  cooks  and  dish-washers,  or 
hired  out  as  house  servants,  etc.  Be- 
ing of  a  peaceful  character,  and  find- 
ing the  language  difficult  to  learn  and 
the  pioneers  of  a  quarrelsome,  uncon- 
genial disposition,  and  not  understand- 
ing the  games  or  amusements  of  the 
country,  as  a  rule  they  kept  to  them- 
selves. This,  together  with  their  na- 
tional peculiarities  of  dress,  made 
them  unpopular.    Being  sober,  indus- 


trious, reliable  workers,  they  were  em- 
ployed in  preference  to  the  drinking, 
unreliable  white  man.  Result:  In- 
creased unpopularity,  and  charges  of 
"exelnsiveness,"  "un-Americanism," 
and  "lawlessness"  by  a  certain  class. 

Now,  altnough  the  writer  has  ample 
statistics  at  hand,  he  prefers  that  the 
reader  supply  them  for  himself,  choos- 
ing his  authority — of  which  there  are 
many  easy  of  access  to  the  average 
reader.  He  will  thus  be  convinced  of 
the  accuracy  of  statements  which, 
coming  from  the  presumably  preju- 
diced pen  of  a  Chinaman,  might  be 
doubted.  Search  the  records  of  the 
courts;  read  the  files  of  old  frontier 
papers:  draw  uopn  the  experience  of 
your  old  pioneer  friends.  Compare 
the  "lawless  Chinese" — and  admit- 
tedly of  the  lowest  classes  were  those 
early-day  Chinese  immigrants — with 
the  American  "pioneers"  from  whom 
are  descended  the  present-day  makers 
and  dispensers  of  justice,  and  the 
"solid  citizens"  of  the  West.  Search 
the  annals  of  crime  and  misdemeanor 
— murder,  robbery,  outrage,  gambling, 
and  so  on  through  the  list,  and  I  as- 
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sure  you  that,  if  your  comparison  has 
been  fairly  made,  you  will  find  much 
food  for  reflection.  And  I  would  have 
you  bear  in  mind  throughout,  the  dif- 
ference between  the  classes  compared. 

It  is  said  we  are  un-American.  The 
"non-exempt"  class  plead  guilty;  but 
would  point  out,  among  others,  first, 
the  fact  that  your  rigid  laws,  in  words 
unmistakable,  prohibit  their  natural- 
ization— positively  forbid  them  to  be- 
come Americans.  They  are  classed 
with  those  pitiable  creatures — idiots, 
criminals,  American  Indians  and 
American  women.  No  matter  how 
much  property  they  may  amass;  re- 
gardless of  moral  and  mental  stand- 
ing in  their  respective  communities, 
they  are  forbidden  to  help  make  the 
laws  under  which  they  are  taxed. 
They  have  knocked  repeatedly  at  the 
door  of  Americanism  and  citizenship; 
they  have  entreated,  reasoned  and  ad- 
vanced the  argument  of  a  lifetime  of 
social  and  commercial  integrity,  only 
to  be  met  with  a  sneering  refusal,  the 
charge  of  inferiority,  and  an  added 
bolt  on  the  already  tightly  closed  and 
locked  door.  Moreover,  when,  forced 
by  these  conditions,  our  "un-Ameri- 
canism"  takes  the  form  of  exclusive- 
ness,  as  exhibited  in  the  "pernicious 
herding  together"  with  which  we  are 
charged,  the  Spirit  of  Freedom  occa- 
sionally runs  riot  in  the  breasts  of 
our  accusers,  who,  to  the  slogan  of 
"The  Chinese  Must  Go,"  apply  certain 
remedies  for  the  formulae  of  which 
the  reader  is  referred  to  the  history 
of  the  Wyoming,  Utah,  and  California 
"Chinese  massacres,"  or  verbatim  re- 
ports of  such  sons  of  Freedom  as  Den- 
nis Kearney  and  that  ilk,  in  which  the 
principal  ingredients  mentioned  are 
"burn,"  "fire,"  "kill,"  "torch,"  "tar 
and  feathers,"  "rope,"  bullet,"  "knife." 
"fUin,"  "dynamite,"  etc.,  etc.  Un- 
American!  We  plead  guilty  to  this 
count,  but  urge  mitigating  circum- 
f.tauces;  vide  the  history  of  early  days 
In  the  West,  and  the  United  States 
Revised  Statutes,  Exclusion  Act.  And 
additional  citations  are  not  wanting. 

It  is  charged  that  the  slovenly 
homes  of  the  Chinese  in  America  tend 
to  disseminate  the  seeds  of  disease. 
The  reader  is  urged  to  choose  his  own 
authority  and  make  a  comparison  be- 
tween the  Chinese  death  rate  and 
percentage  of  sickness  of  any  "China- 
town" in  the  United  States,  with  any 
similar  area  containing  approximately 
The  same  number  of  his  occidental 
brethren.  I  have  yet  to  see  the  com- 
parison not  vastly  in  favor  of  the 
Chinese. 

As  to  cheap  labor,  investigation  dis- 
closes that: 

As  launderers,  the  Chinese  demand 
from  25  to  40  per  cent  more  than  their 
competitors  of  other  nationalities — 
for  the  same  class  of  work;  as  cooks, 
from  15  to  25  per  cent  more;  as  house 
servants,  from  5  to  50  per  cent — in 
some  instances  as  high  as  100  per 
cent — higher  than  their  competitors 
of  either  sex;  in  farming,  gardening, 
mining,  wood-chopping  and  all  un- 
skilled labor  except  railroad  section 
work,  in  common  with  his  competit- 
ors, the  Chinaman  usually  takes  what 
he  can  get,  his  wage  being  governed 
by  the  same  controlling  elements  as 
theirs.  Regarding  section  "hands,"  I 
am  without  authentic  information,  re- 
ports at  my  command  indicating  the 
compensation  to  be  exactly  the  same 
as  that  formerly  paid  white  hands. 
Where  employed  in  such  capacity,  the 
Chinese  took  the  place  of  white  sec- 
tion men  who  left  their  positions  for 
work  in  the  mines  at  higher  wages; 
since  then,  Chinese  being  more  relia- 
ble, whites  rarely  have  been  employed, 
except  as  foremen,  in  which  capacity 
they  are,  of  course,  better  paid  than 
ordinary  laborers. 

Chinese  democracy,  one  of  the  first 
essentials  for  truly  good  republican 
citizenship,  is  evidenced  by  their  ten- 
dency to  organize  into  guilds,  societies 
and  associations,  for  political  better- 
ment, etc.;  while  the  fact  that  they 
are  already  good  citizens  is  amply 
proved  by  their  record  abroad,  bn*h 
as  citizens  and  colonists.  "John  Chi- 
naman is,  next  to  John  Bull,"  says  the 
Pall  Mall  Gazette,  "the  greatest  col- 
onist on  earth.  Moreover,  notwith- 
standing the  absurd  prejudice  against 
him.  there  can  be  no  doubt  that  t" 
whichever  country  his  steps  turn,  that 
country  will  be  lastingly  benefited." 

Out  of  a  "respectable,  permanent 
population"  of  180,000  in  Singapore, 
110,000  were  Chinese,  "and  these,"  ac- 
cording to  a  well-known  writer  on  po- 


political  economy  whose  life  has  been 
spent  in  studying  social  conditions 
in  the  Orient,  "consist,  with  scarce  an 
exception,  of  people  who  would  be  a 
credit  to  any  metropolitan  city  of 
the  continent,  and  whose  presence  un- 
doubtedly, would  prove  stimulating 
and  uplifting,  as  a  rule,  and  immeas- 
urably beneficial  in  many  sections 
which  I  could  name,  at  home!" 

Exclusive  of  the  Philippines,  the 
Dutch  colonies  and  Borneo,  there  are 
fully  a  million  Chinese  colonists  in 
the  Straits  Settlements,  whose  "ad- 
mirably constructed  republican  gov- 
ernment," according  to  Sir  John  Da- 
vis, "furnishes  to  the  constitutional 
governments  of  Europe  many  valua- 
ble lessons  in  the  art  of  wise  and  just 
administration,  under  conditions 
which  are,  perhaps,  the  surest  test  of 
governing  ability  that  could  be  con- 
ceived!" Notwithstanding  the  receMt 
trouble,  there  are  more  than  100,000 
Chinese  in  the  Philippines,  originally 
colonists  of  small  means,  but  now 
chiefly  wealthy  bankers,  merchants, 
contractors,  etc.  Sir  Lepel  Griffin,  re- 
porting to  his  government,  says  that 
"the  Chinese  possess  in  a  marked  de- 
gree all  those  desirable  qualities"  as 
respectable  citizens,  which  the  Bur- 
mese, French,  Dutch  and  other  colon- 
ists lack.  .  .  .  They  are,  in  fact, 
the  best  and  most  desirable  immi- 
grants in  the  East." 

The  Earl  of  Kintore  says  of  a  pop- 
ulation of  thirty-odd  thousand  Chin- 
ese: "We  number  among  thorn  many 
of  our  very  best  "solid"  citizens;  there 
being  large  numbers  of  successful,  in- 
telligent, educated  shop-keepers,  mer- 
chants, railway  builders  and  owners, 
and  all  around  business  men.  .  .  . 
The  Chinese  immigrants  have  had  the 
greatest  share  in  the  development  of 
northern  Australia.  .  .  .  They  cer- 
tainly make  excellent  citizens — none 
better  and  few  as  good." 

It  is  not  the  purpose  of  this  paper 
In  discuss  the  recent  Chinese  emeute, 
but  it  may  interest  many  to  know  that, 
while  what  the  Chinese  consider  the 
unjust,  cruel  and  barbarous  retalia- 
tion of  the  powers  upon  innocent  non- 
participants,  for  the  cowardly  and 
brutal  lynching  of  Baron  Ketteler  by 
a  crazed  Chinese  mob,  aroused  the 
contempt,  hatred  and  distrust  of  Chin- 
ese— at  home  and  abroad — for  all  for- 
eigners, yet  the  calmly  moderate  pol- 
icy of  the  United  States,  its  position 
of  practical  reason,  the  firm  attitude 
of  its  ministers  and  commissioners, 
and  the  comparative  absence  of  out- 
rage and  looting  by  its  soldiers — so 
different  from  the  conduct  of  the 
other  allies,  has  won  the  respect  and 
gratitude  of  our  entire  race.  Then 
came  the  tour  of  the  President;  his 
kindly  smile  and  dignified  bearing; 
his  utterances  of  no  uncertain  tone 
and  tenor — ever  exhorting  to  unity  at 
home,  justice  and  moderation  abroad; 
the  f'ict  that  my  countrymen  attribute 
entirely  to  him  the  partial  success 
of  Mr.  Rockhill's  persistent  efforts  to 
hold  within  reasonable  bounds  the  in- 
Oidinate  greed  of  the  other  powers; 
and  in  the  "Solid  South,"  the  political 
attitude  of  which  is  well  understood 
by  the  Chinese,  who  take  a  keen  in- 
terest in  the  way  affairs  are  admin- 
istered in  the  country  of  their  adop- 
tion, the  fact  that  the  President's  com- 
ing apparently  broke  the  democracy's 
phalanx  and  completely  metamor- 
phosed conditions  in  that  section 
where,  for  forty  years,  republicans 
have  deemed  it  almost  sheer  waste 
to  expend  time  and  money  to  present 
their  argument;  this  seeming  all-po- 
tency of  the  Chief  Executive,  I  say, 
and  his  personal  charm  as  a  man,  the 
respect  and  admiration  for  him  as  an 
upright  clear-headed,  just,  generous 
(  rficial  as  shown  by  his  record,  com- 
pleted the  conquest  of  the  un(?)- 
American  Chinaman.  To  the  tens  of 
thousands  of  nn  ( ?)-American  Chinese 
the  president  was  a  veritable  Caesar 
—save  tnat  'tis  doubtful  if  he  saw 
much  of  the  host  in  whose  minds  and 
hearts  his  presence  worked  a  trans- 
formation almost  as  wonderful  as  that 
of  the  silkworm  in  its  cocoon.  No, 
'twas  they  who  saw — and  understood. 
He  came — was  seen — and  conquered. 

Therefore,  with  the  ides  of  Novem- 
ber, 1904,  will  come  a  mighty  host 
of  native-born  Chinese  to  claim  the 
right  which  distinguishes  the  bond- 
man from  him  who  is  free;  the  safe- 
guard of  the  nation's  honor  and  of 
the  freeman's  liberty,  home  and  hap- 
piness; the  right  which,  though  their 
fathers  are  debarred  from  its  exer- 


cise, is  a  heritage  of  which  no  law 
ci  prejudice  can  deprive  them,  and 
which  they  will  use  as  loyally  and  in- 
telligently— and  gratefully — as  did 
ever  wearer  of  the  toga. 

I  have  carefully  refrained  from  men- 
tioning the  number  of  Chinese  who 
will  be  enticed  to  vote.  But  I  will 
give  a  few  figures  that  can  scarcely 
fail  to  interest. 

For  a  third  of  a  century  my  coun- 
trymen came  to  the  United  States 
without  let  or  hindrance;  for  ten 
years  more  they  came  in  less  openly, 
and  possibly  in  fewer  numbers;  then 
came  the  "Exclusion  Laws,"  enforced 
with  more  or  less  strictness  (usually 
depending  upon  the  amount  of  money 
the  applicant  possessed — I  speak  from 
personal  experience)  for  seven  years, 
and  more  rigidly  observed  for  the  past 
three  years  than  ever  before.  Yet 
according  to  the  list  before  me,  there 
were  7fi3  entries  from  Canada  to  the 
state  of  Washington  alone,  during  the 
month  of  February  last;  of  these  204 
were  women  and  girls;  thirty-one  are 
checked  off  as  either  "dead,"  "miss- 
ing," "apprehended,"  "in  transit,"  or 
"departed";  opposite  every  one  of  the 
remaining  732  names  are  the  words 
"safe"  and  "collected"  (with  varying 
amounts  levied  as  fees  for  convoying 
them  safely  across  the  boundary  line.) 
Now,  this  is  the  record  for  the  short- 
est month  in  what  I  was  told  was 
a  very  badly  begun  year.  And  this  is 
one  month's  record  for  but  one  route — 
there  are  many;  one  at  Malone  and 
Ogdensburg,  N.  Y.;  three  near  the  Ca- 
nadian line,  coming  into  Chicago  from 
three  different  points:  at  least  three 
others  between  Omaha  and  Seattle; 
there  are  many  points  of  entry  into 
Texas;  and.  iet  me  see,  one,  two. 
three,  four,  yes,  five  of  which  I  know, 
from  Mexico  into  California  and  Ari- 
zona. Then  there  are  the  regular  (?) 
channels;  but  they  cost  too  much 
since  inspector  D — 's  sharp  eye  (but 
defective  ear)  arrived  on  the  Pacific 
coast. 

Now,  if  skeptical,  the  reader  will 
first  desire  to  verify  such  of  these 
statements  as  he  can  without  too 
much  trouble,  anil,  after  finding  that 
they  are  all  well  inside  the  bounds  of 
truth  and  moderation,  a  little  figuring 
will  convince  him  that,  if  only  one- 
half  the  accusations  against  the  hea- 
then Chinee  are  but  one-tenth  true, 
then  the  year  1904  will,  indeed,  wit- 
ness the  introduction  into  American 
politics  of  a  startlingly  numerous  and 
decidedly  perilous  "Yellow  Peril." 

I  had  well-nigh  forgotten  that  the 
reader  is  likely  to  ask:  "But  can  not 
an  inspector  of  tne  Chinese  Bureau 
or  Immigration  Commissioner's  Office 
demand  that  a  suspect  show  his  regis- 
tiation  certificate?"  and:  "Aren't  the 
i  legal  entries  liable  to  arrest  and  de- 
portation?" 

Oh,  yes,  he  can  make  that  demand 
-  oven  does,  sometimes.  Yes,  to  both 
queries.  But  then,  the  suspect  almost 
alv.  ays  has  the  requisite  paper.  Where 
does  he  get  it?  He  buys  it  from  a 
firm  consisting  of  one  American 
(voter)  and  several  un-American  Chi- 
namen (not  voters),  which  turns  them 
out  for  from  twenty  to  a  hundred  dol- 
lars each — and  they  are  kept  very, 
very  busy  supplying  the  demand.  Why 
does  the  government  not  apprehend 
them?  Well,  you  know  it  has  been 
wash  day  for  uiree  years  at  Uncle 
Sam's,  and  he  has  had  to  go  into  the 
neighbor's  yards  to  hang  up  the  linen 
■ — how  can  you  expect  him  to  bother 
with  what  happens  at  home?  True, 
I  did  tattle  on  my  naughty  brothers 
some  time  ago;  for,  strange  to  say, 
though  an  un-American  Chinese,  I 
love  Columbia,  and  am  loyal  to  her 
laws — loyal  enough  to  wish  to  see 
them  enforced,  even  those  which  I 
consider  susceptible  of  improvement — 
a1  least  so  long  as  she  offers  me  an 
as>Ium  where  I  am  not  in  danger  of 
hiiving  my  stature  shor^gned  by  a 
head  for  speaking  the  trutifc  Yes,  I 
tattled;  but  that  dirty  lii^-r^wash 
day — everybody  so  busy. 

But  so  long  as  a  minister  of  the 
Christian  gospel  is  United  States 
Chinese  Interpreter  and  Inspector  at 
San  Francisco  to  watch  out  for  the 
illegal  entries  (though  he  is  half 
Chinese)  how  can  they  get  in — until 
they  ask  him?  Oh,  yes,  yes,  there  is 
a  law  against  half-blood  Chinese  hold- 
ing that  position,  but — well,  don't 
bother;  didn't  I  teii  you  it  is  wash- 
day at  Uncle  Sam's?  And  iots  of 
the  linen  is  still  on  the  line. 


Vacation  2)a^s 

Are  coming.  When  you 
make  your  plans  for  the 
Summer  remember  that  the 

C0R0NAD0 
TENT  CITY 

Is  the  favored  spot  of 
Nature.  Full  iiforma  ion 
regarding  rates  at  city, 
excursions,  etc  ,  of  any 
Agent  of  the 

SANTA  FE 


S  CO 


CO 


2  c 
2  a 
B  S 

2  '* 

3  a 

B 


CO 


CO 

— 

CD 

O 
w 


2  2 

»  3 


2  » 


O 

o 
3 

Ml 

o 

0 

p 


1 

(A 

P> 

3 
0- 


o 

1 

■II 

co 

O 
T5 
■T 

<t> 
-J 

P° 
C/> 
T3 
D 
1 

7? 
Co 


THE  GROCER 

S  The  Best  Goods  for  the  Best  I 
a       Families,  at  the  Low- 
g  est  Prices 

g         PHONE  MAIN  050 

S  621-623  S.  Broadway,    LOS  ANGELES 


Eastern  Market 

FELIX  LEVY,  Proprietor 

Choice  Meats,  Pork, 
...  Sausages,  Etc. 

Goods  Delivered  Free. 
322  South  Spring:  Street 

Telephone  Main  1303 


Douglas  Shoes 


Boston  Shoe  Store 

Cor.  Main  and  Second  Sts. 
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Touring  on  Autos. 


It  has  long  been  the  desire  of  those  in- 
terested in  automobiles  to  know  what 
can  actually  be  done  on  the  roads  of  this 
part  of  the  country  with  an  average 
horseless  carriage.  Of  the  many  trials 
of  late  that  of  July  31st,  1901,  by  the 
Western  Iron  Works,  illustrates  what 
■can  be  done. 

On  Wednesday  of  last  week  the  auto- 
mobile editor  of  the  Saturday  Post  and 
several  other  local  automobile  enthusi- 
asts were  asked  by  President  W.  C. 
Woodward,  of  the  Western  Iron  Works 
tri  accompany  him  on  a  160  mile  trial  of 
Winton  gasoline  carriages.  Mr.  Wood- 
ward's company  has  taken  the  agency 
for  the  automobiles  made  by  Alexander 
Winton.  and  the  trial  was  to  be  with 
two  of  the  Winton*  from  the  carload 
lately  received  from  the  Winton  factory 
at  Cleveland.  E.  B.  Waterman,  who  has 
purchased  one  of  the  single-seated  Win- 
tons  and  is  an  enthusiastic  chauffeur, 
was  glad  to  take  part  in  the  trip  for  his 
own  satisfaction,  while  President  Wood- 
ward took  a  two-seater,  a  1901  Winton 
surrey,  weighing  a  ton,  fitted  with  the 
regular  Diamond  pneumatic  tires  and 
the  9-horsc-power  Winton  gasoline  en- 
gine. 

With  Mr.  Waterman  was  George  H. 
Robertson,  of  the  Bingham  Creamery, 
while  President  Woodward  was  accom- 
panied'by  Steve  Hall,  of  the  local  auto- 
mobile livery,  Charles  Fuller  Gates,  of 
The  Post,  and  W.  H.  Atwater,  of  Cud- 
ahy  &  Co. 

The  start  was  to  be  from  the  city  hall 
in  this  city,  and  the  route  was  up  Broad- 
way to  First,  then  to  North  Spring  and 
on  to  North  Main  street,  which  was  fol- 
lowed out  to  East  Lake  Park  and  then 
into  the  country  road,  which  parallels 
the  Southern  Pacific  tracks  all  the  way 
to  Pomona. 

Beyond  Pomona  the  route  was  the  fa- 
miliar century  course,  of  the  wheelmen, 
to  Corona,  formerly  known  as  South 
Riverside.  Beyond  there  the  most  trav- 
eled road  is  around  by  Porphyry  station 
on  the  Santa  Fe,  where  that  railway  gets 
its  ballast  rock,  and  where  the  Temescaj 
canyon  debouches  with  a  wide,  sandy 
wash 

F'rom  the  sands  of  Temescal  wash  the 
fag  end  of  famous  Magnolia  Avenue  is 
reached  and  then  the  road  is  good  all  the 
way  on  to  Riverside  and  on  much  of 
the  way  to  Colton.  The  four  miles  be- 
tween Colton  and  San  Bernardino  used 
to  be  excellent,  but  the  rotten  rock  road 
surface  has  worn  through  and  is  one 
succession  of  chuck  holes  slobbered  over 
with  California  crude  oil.  making  speed 
impossible. 

None  of  the  party  had!  been  over  the 
roads  this  year,  and  only  one  or  two  of 
the  six  men  in  the  party  knew  the  roads, 
so  no  schedule  had  been  arranged  and 
the  party  was  no  better  off  than  though 
on  a  long  tour  over  unfamiliar  roads. 

The  distance  between  Los  Angeles 
City  Hall  and  the  Court  House  at  San 
Bernardino  is  full  eighty  miles  by  the 
route  traversed  on  July  31st,  by  cyclom- 
eter measurement,  while  the  exact  mile- 
age on  this  trip  was  several  miles  over 
160  miles,  for  both  carriages,  were  off 
the  road  several  times.  And  at  Riv- 
erside the  Winton  carriages  were  taken 
from  the  hotel  to  a  livery  stable  to  stand 
while  the  party  was  dining  and  after 
lunch  a  hunt  about  town  on  them  was 
made  to  find  a  lamp  bolt  for  the  Water- 
nun  carriage,  and  extra  gasoline  for 
emergency.  The  surry  went  back  to 
look  for  the  other  carriage,  when  the 
two  got  separated  between  Corona  and 
Arlington  while  Mr.  Robertson  lost  his 
glasses  on  Magnolia  Avenue  and  the  sin- 
gle carriage  doubled  back  on  this  ac- 
count. Several  times  the  two  automo- 
biles were  parted  on  the  return  trip  and 
at  Rincon  the  surrey  turned  off  down 
Santa  Ana  canyon,  but  was  found  by 
its  lights  and  recalled  by  the  other  auto- 
mobile. 

The  night  before  it  had  been  arranged 
for  the  automobiles  to  .-tart  from  the 
City  Hall  in  Los  Angeles  at  8  o'clock 
sharp.  But  as  Mr.  Waterman  was  at 
the  beach  he  had  to  come  up  to  the  city 
and  arrived  at  the  appointed  hour  hun- 
gry and  had  to  go  to  a  restaurant  for 
a  hurried  breakfast.  It  had  also  been 
partially  arranged  for  several  steam  car- 
riages and  two  other  makes  of  gasoline 
carriages  to  take  part  in  this  indurance 
trial. 

The  time  seemed  too  short  for  any 
other  automobiles  to  get  ready,  while 


the  two  Wintons  came  to  the  starting 
point  with  neither  fully  supplied  with 
gasoline  or  water.  The  surrey  had  an 
extra  can  of  74  per  cent  gasoline  under 
its  front  seat,  which  was  found  quite 
valuable  when  the  engine  stopped  on 
Palm  avenue  in  the  suburbs  of  River- 
side. 

The  only  incidents  of  the  first  thirty- 
three  miles  to  Pomona  was  a  three-min 
ute  stop  at  East  Lake  Park  for  a  photo- 
graph ;  five  minutes  for  a  cool  taste  of 
beer  at  summit  of  Hughson's  tirade, 
and  a  stop  in  Puente  Hills  for  water  to 
partly  refill  the  radiators. 

At  the  end  of  the  first  hour  the  exact 
mileage  was  1454  miles,  which,  taking 
note  of  the  two  stops,  neither  of  which 
was  necessary,  would  show  that  a  dis- 
tance of  about  seventeen  miles  could 
have  been  covered.  W.  C.  Woodward 
was  tooling  the  surrey,  with  E.  B.  Wa- 
terman as  chauffeur  of  his  own  automo- 
bile, which  was  following  the  surrey. 

The  actual  time  consumed  in  reaching 
Pomona,  two  and  a  half  hours,  indicated 
nearly  thirteen  miles  an  hour.  This  time 
could  have  been  cut  down  twenty  min- 
utes on  this  run  as  the  three  stops  were 
unnecessary,  and  particularly  the  last 
one  for  water.  The  radiators,  which 
hold  about  eight  gallons  of  water, 
should  have  been  filled  before  the  start, 
but  were  forgotten,  so  having  no  bucket 
or  funnel  along,  water  had  to  be  ob- 
tained from  the  hut  of  a  Mexican  in 


high  speed.  Just  the  slightest  change 
of  the  wheels  makes  a  decided  difference 
in  the  steering,  for  in  automobiles  the 
two  front  wheels  turn  independent  of 
the  front  axle,  which  is  stationary. 

The  two-seater  was  bowling  along  at 
above  12  miles  an  hour  at  the  moment, 
and  dodging  the  big  chuck  hole  the  Post 
man's  steering  was  too  radical.  50  to 
bring  the  automobile  back  into  the  road 
the  wheel  was  "ported"  hard,  and  then 
the  mistake  was  made  of  turning  the 
wheel  the  wrong  way  as  much  more. 
10  make  the  matter  worse  the  wrong 
foot  was  brought  down  hard,  running 
the  ,sj>ecd  up  to  twenty  miles  an  hour 
"quicker'n  you'd  say  Jack  Robinson." 
The  result  cannot  be  perfectly  described 
for  every  man  tells  it  in  a  different  way. 
The  three  thousand  pounds  of  steel, 
aluminum,  rubber  and  human  beings 
shot  off  at  a  tangent,  sailed  across  a 
ditch  six  feet  wide  and  a  yard  deep,  and 
then  jumped  back  into  the  road  again 
without  doing  any  harm  to  automobile 
or  passengers,  except  to  give  three  of  the 
latter  the  surprise  of  their  automobile 
lives.-  The  Post's  automobile  editor  was 
too  busy  guessing  between  the  friction 
brake,  emergency  brake,  reverse,  high 
speed  clutch,  low  speed  lever,  speed  ac- 
celerator, signal  born  and  steering  wheel 
that  he  had  no  time  to  get  scared. 

By  one  of  those  funny  thing-  in 
Providence  the  speed  increased  instead 
of  decreased,  and  the  heavy  automobile, 
flying  along  on  its  big  rubber  tires,  was 
-hunted  across  the  wide  ditch  by  the 
extra  speed  so  that  only  the  wheels  011 
the  outside  hit  the  farther  bank  anil  at 


City  Hall,  bos  Angeles. 

Stopping  at  Pomona 
In  river  near  Colton. 

the  hills.  The  same  delay  at  Pomona 
occurred  in  finally  rilling  up  the  radia- 
tors, after  much  hunting  for  bucket,  fun- 
nel and  water. 

Near  Spadre  the  first  real  good  roads 
were  found  and  the  way  we  shot  over 
them  was  worth  going  to  see.  This 
made  the  last  five  miles  -into  Pomona  a 
rare  treat.  Going  out  of  Pomona  there 
were  nearly  four  miles  more  of  good 
road,  and  then  came  the  horrible  trav- 
eling through  Card's  Ranch,  opposite 
Chino.  It  would  pay  bicycle  and  auto- 
l>ohile  users  to  go  through  the  town  of 
Chino,  and  cover  the  three  additional 
miles,  to  get  the  l>enefit  of  Chino's  good 
roads  and  avoid  the  sand  and  ruts  of 
Chino  Ranch,  in  front  of  Card's  place. 

Going  into  Corona  there  are  some 
good  roads  for  short  stretches  after 
leaving  the  horrible  going  on  the  Santa 
Ana  wash  at  Rincon.  It  was  while 
l>owling  over  the  last  two  miles  into  Co- 
rona that  our  biggest  excitement  oc- 
curred. 

The  Saturday  Post's  automobile  editor 
was  steering  the  surrey  along  at  a  good 
gait  when  a  big  chuck  hole  was  suddenly 
sighted  dead  ahead.  With  fear  of  break- 
ing an  axle  all  four  occupants  of  the  au- 
tomobile recognized  the  importance  of 
dodging  that  hole. 

Like  a  piano,  the  Winton  automobile 
has  two  pedals.  With  your  left  foot 
you  apply  the  friction  break,  while  the 
right  foot  operates  the  "button"  which 
gives  the  maximum  speed.  The  steering 
of  all  fast  automobiles  is  by  wheel, 
which  steering  makes  it  possible  to  keep 
the  wheels  steady,  as  the  tiller  steering 
cannot  do,  and  yet  a  half  turn  of  the 
wheel  is  a  serious  matter  if  going  at 


On  Magnolia  Avenue,  Riverside 
in  front  of  Clark's. 

At  San  BeniHrdino  Court  Mouse. 

the  same  level  as  that  of  the  road,  thus 
the  sudden  trip  out  of  the  road  hardly 
jarred  the  big  carriage.  The  other  au- 
tomobile, a  hundred  yards  in  the  rear, 
carried  two  badly  frightened  men,  who 
expected  to  sec  a  sad  ending  to  the  auto- 
mobile which  went  snake  bunting.  There 
was  a  telegraph  pole  dangerously  near, 
too.  but  the  writer  of  this  cannot  tell  at 
this  moment  whether  it  was  circiwnlo- 
cuted,  or  dodged,  and  none  of  the  rest 
of  the  party  have  a  clear  idea  about  that 
pole,  either. 

It  would  be  positively  dangerous  to  go 
twenty  miles  an  hour  on  the  Riverside 
road,  much  of  the  way,  and  at  times 
u  ir*iles  an  hour  was  found  a  severe  test 
of  both  machines  and  men.  In  Chino 
Ranch  the  deep  sand  would  allow  the 
automobiles  to  slide  sideways  a  yard  or 
more  at  a  time,  if  high  speed  clutch  was 
in  g^ar. 

Near  Colton,  where  the  long  bridge  is 
closed  up  for  some  reason,  it  was  neces- 
sary to  drop  down  an  eight-foot  bank 
and  plow  through  the  deep  river  sand. 
Climbing  the  banks  and  pulling  through 
the  sand  was  done  satisfactorily  to  the 
surprise  of  all.  Mr.  Hall,  who  is  an  ex- 
pert with  tiller  steering,  was  trying  his 
hand  on  the  wheel  of  the  two-seater 
when  the  river  was  reached,  and  he 
overlooked  the  necessity  of  using  the 
hill-climbing  gear  for  the  heavy  sand. 
He  therefore  stalled  the  engine  with  the 
high  speed  gear  and  it  was  necessary 
to  start  the  engine  and  then  reverse  and 
back  up  a  few  feet  for  a  fresh  start. 

Details  in  full  are  given  below,  which 
will  give  one  a  definite  idea  of  speed, 
mile  by  mile,  cost  of  fuel,  etc. 


Going—  Time  Stops 

City  Hall.  Los  Angeles  8:18 

River  Bridge    8:25 

East  Lake  Park   8 :2<>  3 

Five  Mile  House    8:44 

Summit  Long  Grade  ....  8  5 

Savannah   9:07 

El  Monte    9:14 

Relay  Post    o:te 

Puente    9 137 

Puente  Hills    <> : 4^  12 

Level  Ground   10:30 

Spadre  Store   10:35 

Pomona  City  Hall   10:47  13 

Gard's  Ranch   11:18  2 

Rincon  11  02  20 

Corona   

Sand  Hill   12:50  13 

Alvord  Station    1  .-05 

Arlington    1:15 

Edd  Magnolia  Ave   1:30  12 

Riverside  City  Hall    1  :55  1:40 

Left  Riverside    3 135 

River  ford    4  :oo  15 

Colton    4:13  3 

San  Bernardino    4:30  g 

Total  time  going   8:12 

Time  lost  up  trip    3:18 

Net  time  (80  miles  1   4:54 

K  «       «  « 
Returning —  lime  Stops 

Court  House  San  Bdno..  4:30 

Colton    4:55  4 

Riverside    5:20  30 

Arlington   6:20  10 

Corona    6 :52  20 

Rincon  (off  road)    :  4 

In  Chino  Ranch    8:00  10 

Pomona   9:00  20 

I  [ugh SOD  tirade  10:40  5 

I, os  Aneelcs,  1st  &  Spring,  it  :  to 
Total  'Time  returning  ....  7:01 

Time  lost  home  trip   1  143 

Net  time  returning   5:18 

Total  time  both  ways  15:22 

Net  time  (1O0  miles)  .  ...10:12 

sr.  5;  *  *  in 

Average  per  hour.  \n' ',  miles. 

Horse  power  for  each  carriage.  0. 

Weight  of  Winton  surrey,  2000  lbs. 

Weight  of  single  -eat  Winton,  1850. 

Net  speed  average,  id  miles  |>er  hour. 

Net  cost  per  mile  for  gasoline  and  lu- 
bricating oil,  one  and  a  half  cents. 

Gasoline  used  in  two  carriages.  20  gal- 
lons. Lubricating  oil,  less  than  one 
quart. 

Water  for  cooling  cylinders,  5  filling.- 
of  radiator:  At  start,  Pomona  twice, 
Riverside,  twice. 


Record,  Cleveland  to  New  York,  800  miles. 
38  hours. 

WINTON 

Automobiles 


Hold  all  long-  distance 
records.  The  Winton  is 
the  best  long-  touring  ma- 
chine on  the  market.  .  . 
Uses  any  grade  of  gaso- 
line; simple  to  handle; 
any  speed  up  to  20  miles 
an  hour.  We  take  pleas- 
ure in  showing  our  car- 
riages to  all  interested. 

WESTERN  IRON  WORKS 

AGENTS  FOR  CALIFORNIA 
908  North  Main  Street         Phone  Main  1240 
LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 
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Some  Strange  Habits  of  Ce^ged  Animals. 


How  many  of  tis  have  watched  a  dog 
turn  around  and  around  hefore  lying 
down  !  How  often  have  we  reflected 
that  away  hack  in  the  shady  primeval 
past  some  huge  forest  wolf,  the  old- 
time  ancestor  of  this  dog,  turned  him- 
self about  just  so  hefore  making  his 
bed.  All  about  us  we  find  this  recapitu- 
lation of  life-habit. 

After  many  years  of  different,  housed- 
in  environment  the  dog  keeps  repeating 
the  habits  of  his  wild  ancestor,  yet  when 
we  put  a  wolf  in  the  cage  and  give  him 
a  period  of  enforced  civilization  how 
long  does  it  take  him  to  assume  some  of 
the  characteristics  of  tin-  domestic  dog? 

Not  very  long. 

Or,  rather,  if  he  doesn'l  assume  the 
manners  and  customs  of  the  up-to-date 
bow-wow,  at  least  he  invents  some 
strange  new  fashions  to  suit  the  ethics  of 
cage  life. 

THK   COYOTE    AT    K  A  STL  A  KK  PARK. 

There  is  a  coyote  at  Eastlake  I'ark, 
Los  Angeles,  who  finds  the  limits  of  his 
cage  much  too  small  for  exercise.  With 
a  companion  coyote  he  is  confined  in  a 
cl^an,  well-kept  den,  very  good,  indeed, 
as  such  quarters  go;  but  Mr.  Coyote  is 
a  restless,  nervous  sort  of  chap  and  he 
has  invented  a  kind  of  calisthenics  that 
keeps  him  in  fighting  shape.  He  puts 
his  head  down  on  the  ground  in  front 
of  him  and  then  he  turns  a  complete 
somersault.  His  head  is  placed  far  back 
between  his  forepaws  so  that  he  can 
easily  see  the  end  of  his  tail  and  over  he 
goes  very  deliberately  and  gracefully. 

THE  SEAL  AT  SANTA  MONICA. 

At  Santa  Monica,  almost  in  front  of 
the  pavilion,  is  a  circular  trough  where 
is  confined  one  of  our  coast  seals.  'This 
seal   lives   right   on   clock  work.    At  a 


By  a.  StaJ f  Writer. 

certain  spot  in  his  trough  he  dives  be- 
neath the  water  and  remains  about  the 
same  length  of  time  on  each  occasion. 
He  then  rises  to  the  surface  and  swims 
a  few  feet,  when  he  turns  upon  his  hack 
and  glides  a  few  feet  more ;  then  he  goes 
down  again  and  holds  his  breath  under 
the  water  just  as  he  did  before.  These 
weary  rounds  are  notches  in  the  life  of 
the  captive.  Monotonous,  unvarying, 
each  registers  a  passing  numeral  in  his 
days.  Is  it  mechanical,  or  has  the  seal 
invented  a  plan  so  unvarying  in  its  per- 
formance that  nothing  unusual  will  ever 
remind  him  of  his  captivity? 

THE   INGENIOUS  BADGER. 

A  pet-stock  dealer  in  Los  Angeles 
some  time  since  had  a  badger  who  in- 
cessantly dug  at  the  hard  floor  of  his 
cage.  The  hadger  wanted  to  burrow. 
And  so  the  dealer  threw  in  a  great  heap 
of  sawdust  that  the  little  digger  might 
have  full  satisfaction.  The  badger  soon 
found  that  when  he  burrowed  to  any  ex- 
lent  he  separated  and  spread  the  saw- 
dust about  so  that  there  was  soon  left 
no  pile  for  him  to  burrow  in.  Accord- 
ingly he  worked  the  sawdust  up  in  the 
corner  of  his  cage  and  when  it  became 
too  scattered  he  would  sweep  it  into 
the  corner  again. 

THE  VICIOUS  BABOON. 

There  is  a  bahoon  at  Eastlake  Park 
which  is  the  terror  of  Keeper  Paul  Ki  ie 
wald.  When  he  was  first  placed  in  the 
park  he  was  a  mild  mannered  baboon. 
But  he  became  dissatisfied  with  a  change 
in  his  quarters  and  has  become  chron- 
ically disgruntled.  Not  long  ago  tne 
baboon  escaped  from  his  cage  just  as  two 
ladies  were  driving  by.  The  animal 
leaped  into  the  carriage  and  one  of  the 
ladies  leaped  out.     The  brute  was  finally 


captured  and  returned  to  his  cage.  He 
has  been  more  vicious  than  ever  since 
this  exploit. 

UNCONSCIOUS   HABITS   AND  CHANGES. 

Then  there  are  many  unconscious 
habits  and  changes  assumed  by  the  caged 
animal.  Much  more  easily  noted  than 
any  in  which  intelligence  plays  a  part. 
Caged  bears  have  never  been  known  to 
hibernate.  Somehow  or  other  they  seem 
to  rely  on  their  daily  food  and  often 
do  not  get  fat  in  the  fall  as  do  the  wild 
bears,  before  laying  up  fc*r  the  winter. 
Caged  snakes  sometimes  do  not  shed 
their  skins.  Bears,  coyotes,  wolves, 
coons,  wildcats  and  pinna  often  wear 
the  same  fur  the  year  round  when  caged. 
The  changes  of  the  season  will  have 
no  rigors  to  the  protected  animal  and 
Mother  Nature  realizes  this. 

To  Preserve  the  Redwoods. 

1  he  State  of  California  has  appropri- 
ated $250,000  to  purchase  and  preserve 
the  grove  of  redwoods  near  Santa  Cruz. 
This  excellent  work  was  accomplished 
largely  through  the  agency  of  a  hotly 
of  Californians  especially  organized  for 
the  purpose  and  known  as  the  Semper- 
virens  Society.  The  area  purchased  is 
unfortunately  not  very  large,  and  it  is 
claimed  that  the  finest  redwoods  are  not 
to  be  found  in  it.  Several  thousand 
acres  of  land  will  he  purchased  in  the 
neighborhood  of  Humboldt  Bay,  running 
from  the  ocean  back  across  the  summit 
of  the  Coast  Range.  We  are  glad  to 
learn  of  this.  It  is  a  noble  work.— 
Sports  Afield. 

 o  

There  is  this  difference  between  the 
bunco  man  and  the  egg:  You  can  beat 
the  egg. 


Justly  celebrated  GENUINE  BARRIO. 
DIAMONDS  in  Rings,  Pine  and  Studs, 
$1.00  each.  Earrings  $2.00  per  pair. 
Mail  orders  filled  promptly  upon  receipt 
of  price.    Send  for  catalogue. 

Barrios  Diamond  Co. 

I  139  BROADWAY 

NEW  YORK,  U.  S.  A. 


GLEN  HOLLY  HOTEL 

AT  HOLLYWOOD 

A  popular  place  to  spend  the  day.  Free 
Drive  and  Fine  Dinner  50  cents. 

0.  M.  PIKRCE,  Prop. 


BIQYCLE  SHOES 

To  Order  for  *2.ol) 
C.  P.  CLIFFORD,  Manufacturer 
158  N.  Main  Street.  LOS  ANGELES 


•>  WW  WW  WW  WW-WV^-VW*  ♦ 

^    Wherever  you  see  a  Man  on  an  ...  .  ^ 

s     Appeal  \ 

J    Note  the  satisfied  expression  on  his  face.  J 

J  Whenever  you  want  your  wheel  re-  T 
J  r  paired,  go  to  a  place  where  they  have  5 
J      the  tools,  and  know  how  to  repair  it. 

I  Appeal  Cycle 
I       ::    Mfg.  Co. 

i  152-56  West  5th  Street 
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REMOVAL  NOTICE 
Sunset  Cycle  Co.  has  cluuiged  hands 
and  is  now  located  at 
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BICXCLES 

THE  BEST  EVER 


75U  SOUTH  SPRING  STREET 
JAY  BROS.,  Props. 
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X   A  SPECIALTY 

WHEELS  BUILT  TO  ORDER 

•n   RENTING 

Kl.OII.OlP  £  REPAIRING 
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Ifl  VUVI\  <J      .      and  BRAZING 

W.  Cronkhite  &  Son 

Tf LEPNOJVE  JOSEPH  57 Ol 

846  Central  Avenue,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

§  BUY  A  STEARNS  § 

74  The  Best  Bicycle  on  Earth  /2 
%  Call  and  See  it   J4. 

S         HAUPT  &  SVAOE  g 

41       534  SOUTH  BROADWAY  g 


Iver  Lawson,  formerly  of  Buffalo,  who 
recently  arrived  from  Australia,  where 
he  won  the  mile  championship,  is  entered 
for  the  N.  C.  A.  championships  to  be 
held  in  connection  with  the  Pan-Ameri- 
can Exposition  during  the  week  of  Aug- 
ust 12.  With  the  little  Swede  conies 
Jack  Green,  the  English  professional. 
Handicap  races  in  particular  are  a  feat- 
ure of  the  sport  in  Australia,  and  when 
Lawson  returns,  about  September  15,  he 
will  be  accompanied  by  Floyd  A.  Mc- 
Farland,  the  elongated  California!! 
sprinter,  who  figures  that,  if  Bill  Martin 
and  other  Americans  can  capture  the  big 
purses  offered  for  competition  on  the 
tracks  of  Australia,  he  too  can  certainly 
obtain  a  share  of  the  money.  The  trio 
expect  to  remain  away  until  next  spring. 

In  the  national  amateur  championships 
which  will  be  held  during  the  week  of 
August  s,  the  list  will  include  riders 
from  every  State  of  the  country  wherein 
cycle  competition  has  a  foothold.  The 
Pacific  Coast  will  have  the  Downing 
brothers  as  its  representatives  and  from 
the  middle  West  will  come  several  oth- 
ers to  try  their  speed  with  the  record- 
breaking  Easterners.  Denny  of  Buffalo 
is  now  in  Berlin  competing  in  the  world's 
championships,  and  if  the  Bison  wins 
against  the  best  European  riders,  his 
appearance  at  Buffalo  will  be  attended 
with  unusual  interest.  Hurley  of  Bos- 
ton, Sullivan  of  New  York,  Gardiner 
of  Philadelphia  and  many  other  notable 
ones  will  ride  on  the  fast  quarter  mile 
track,  which  will  be  erected  especially 
for  racing  in   the  Stadium. 

The  ameteur  championship  is  decided 
by  a  system  of  point  scoring,  and  the 
rider  obtaining  the  greatest  number  of 
points  at  six  different  distances  will  be 
adjudged  the  champion.  The  distances 
range  from  a  quarter  of  a  mile  to  five 
miles.  The  amateur  middle  distance 
championship  will  also  be  decided,  an 
hour  unpaced  race  will  be  run,  and  the 
tandem  pairs  will  provide  a  national 
event.  Besides  the  championships  there 
will  be  several  handicaps.  Entry  blanks 
for  the  entire  week  can  be  obtained  of 
S.  D.  Clarke,  4^  Ellicotl  Square,  Huf 
falo,   N.  Y. 

The  second  week  will  bring  the  ap- 
pearance of  the  great  professional  rid- 
ers, and  the  amateurs  will  also  be  sched- 
uled in  a  substantial  manner.  Every 
professional  of  note  will  compete,  and 
the  list  will  include  Major  Taylor,  the 
colored  wonder;  Frank  Kramer,  the  Jer- 


sey boy,  with  championship  aspirations ; 
Tom  Cooper,  who  rode  in  Europe  last 
year;  Owen  S.  Kimble  of  Kentucky,  the 
mile  champion  ;  Freeman,  the  Oregonian  ; 
McFarland,  the  handicap  king  and  dis- 
tance stayer,  and  a  score  of  others 
equally  prominent.  Gascoyne  and  Jen 
kins,  the  English  champions;  Grognet, 
the  French  sprinter,  and  Edward  fay- 
lore,  the  Parisian  middle-distance  spe- 
cialist, will  add  an  international  tone  to 
(lie  racing.  All  manner  of  sport  will 
be  supplied,  from  the  short  sprints  to 
the  middle  distance  battles,  and  the 
whole  will  comprise  all  that  is  interest- 
ing and  exciting  in  cycle  racing. 

1  he  influence  of  the  Pan-American 
exposition  upon  cycling  interests  is  man- 
itest  throughout  the  entire  length  and 
breadth  of  the  county.  the  attractions 
ottered  by  the  exposition  and  the  tin 
rivalled  reputation  of  Buttalo  as  a 
"wheeling  city,"  together  with  the  falls 
of  Niagara,  are  attracting  more  wheel- 
men toward  the  Rainbow  City  than  have 
ever  before  congregated  in  any  one  city 
on  this  continent,  and  the  enthusiasm 
manifested  in  the  formation  of  touring 
parties  sounds  like  an  echo  from  the 
good  old  times.  There  is  nothing 
strange  about  this,  for  the  banks  of 
the  Hudson,  the  plains  of  central  New 
York  dotted  with  beautiful  lakes  con- 
nected by  cycle  paths, afford  opportunities 
for  a  tour  awheel  tlia  are  unsurpassed 
111  this  country  and  make  Buffalo  t lie 
Mecca  toward  which  all  good  cyclists 
turn  their  minds  and  wheels.  Each  suc- 
ceeding month  sees  greater  crowds  of 
tourists  till  the  beautiful,  tree-eml>ow- 
ered,  asphalted  streets  of  the  Queen  City 
of  the  Lakes  are  fairly  dotted  with 
riders  of  the  silent  steed  as  they  glide 
gracefully  about  the  city  viewing  the 
many  and  varied  beauties  of  the  great 
exposition  and  enjoying  the  cool  breezes 
and  magnificent  scenery   to  the  utmost. 


AVERLY 

Automobiles 

Rambler  Bicycles 


W.  K.  COWAN 

207-200  W.  Fifth  St.,  -  LOS  ANUELES 
AL.  SIMONDS  Tel.  Red  1443 

CYCLERY 

New  Wheeli 

All  work  guaranteed 


153  North  Main  Street 

Repairing  a  Specialty 


Wheels  STOLEN  Daily ! 

Why  not  protect  yourself  before  it  it  too  late  1 

Yours  may  be  the  next! 

The  California  Bicyclists  Protective  Association 
228  W.  Fourth  St.  Phone  Main  llQ9   Los  Angeles 
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the  Celebrututl  Columbia  Chainlets" 


Columbia  Cyclery 

W.  II.  WIIITKSKU,,  Proprietor. 

$25  to  $75  All  Guaranteed 

••The  Famous  Spaulding  Chainless" 
Also  Complete  Line  of  Chain  Bicycles. 
(104  So.  Broadway,   Los  Aunties,  Cal. 

Telephone  John  2451 

Enameling,  Repairing.   Sundries,  Cyole  Parti. 
Bicycles  called  for  anil  delivered  free  of 
charge.    All  work  guaranteed. 


When  Your  Tire  Te,ep^3,36 
Needs  Vulcanizing 

Take  it  to  WILLIAMS 

Quick  attention,  guaranteed  work,  low 
prices,  any  kind  or  size  of  tire — latest 
machinery.  528  S.  BRODWAY 

Williams'    Vulcanizing  Works 
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OS  ANGELES  THEATRE. 


II.  C.Wyatt  it  Co  .  Manager 


The  Los  Angeles. 

The  most  noteworthy  attraction  the 
Los  Angeles  Theatre  lias  had  this  season 
will  he  that  of  Charles  Frohman's  Em- 
pire Theatre  Company,  which  plays  an 
engagement  next  Thursday,  Friday  and 
Saturday  nights  and  Saturday  matinee, 
in  Hcn'rv  Arthur  Jones'  great  play,  "Mrs. 
I  lane's  Defence,"  which  had  a  run  of  the 
company's  entire  season  at  the  Empire 
Theatre  in  New  York,  where  it  dupli- 
cated the  sensaton  it  excited  at  Charles 
Windham's  New  Theatre  in  London 
when  originally  produced  there.  San 
Francisco  was  the  first  city  in  this  coun- 
try to  see  the  play  outside  of  New  York. 
The  play  is  in  fqur  acts,  and  its  story 
deals  with  the  fortunes  of  a  young 
woman  who.  as  Mrs.  Dane,  takes  up  her 
residence  in  a  very  exclusive  community 
near  London.  'The  adopted  son  of  Sir 
Daniel  Carteret,  a  famous  jurist,  falls  in 
love  with  her.  Lnfortuntcly  for  lur  she 
is  recognized  as  a  young  woman  who, 
while  governess  in  a  family,  became  in- 


The  Orpheum. 

The  Molasso-Salvaggi  troupe  of  f,mr 
Krcnch  dancers  constitute  the  latest  im- 
poitation  of  European  vaudeville  talent 
bv  the  Orpheum  Circuit  Company.  San 
Francisco  has  fairly  gone  wild  over  the 
marvelously  beautiful  dance  movements 
of  the  troupe,  and  the  verdict  rendered 
by  the  people,of  the  north  was:  "Noth- 
ing so  exquisitely  graceful  was  ever  seen 
before."  That  this  Molasso-Salvangi 
troupe  will  provide  some  "cw  sensations 
for  even  the  blase  theatre-goer  is  a  fore- 
gone conclusion 

Alexandria  Gagmar,  who  has  been 
styled  the  "most  stunning  woman  in 
vaudeville,"  and  whose  beauty  of  face 
and  figure  is  probably  not  surpassed,  will 
again  visit  the  Orpheum  after  a  tour  of 
the  world,  which  has  been  for  the  Dag 
mar  a  successon  of  triumphs,  ovations 
and  adulatory  words.  Men  rave  over  the 
perfection  of  her  glorious  face  and  form, 
artists  have  painted  her  outlines  and 
sculptors  have  put  the  splendor  of  her 
bodily  beauty  into  white  marble  and  gray 
granite.  Miss  Dagmar  is  also  a  great 
singer,  and  who  can  resist  the  twin  witch- 
ery of  beauty  and  song? 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Alfred  Kelcy.  strange  to 
l.os  Angeles  audiences  but  the  hottest 
sort  of  favorites  in  New  York  and 
throughout  the  East,  will  stage  a  de- 
lightful bit  of  play-writing— a  sketch 
written  especially  for  them,  called  "In 
Trust."  Ordinarily  the  Kekys  head  the 
vaudeville  bills  of  the  big  Eastern  thea- 
tres. That  they  deserve  this  prominence 
is  conceded  by  the  critics  and  the  plain 
people  in  the  audiences.  They  are  among 
I  he  cleverest  actors  in  vaudeville. 


The  Burbank. 


Margaret  Angiin  with  Mrs.  Dane's 
Defence. 

volved  in  a  flirtation  with  the  husband, 
on  account  of  which  the  wife  committed 
suicide.  She  denies  the  charge  and  for 
a  time  successfully  turns  the  weapons  di- 
rected against  her.  On  account  of  his 
son.  Sir  Daniel  has  taken  up  the  case  to 
remove  the  stigma  from  her  nanve,  but 
his  well-intended  efforts  ultimately  prove 
her  destruction,  for,  during  a  scene  of 
enthralling  and  almost  painful  interest  in 
the  third  act,  she  confesses  her  identity 
and  appeals  to  him  not  to  take  away  the 
love  of  his  son. 

The  company  which  is  to  interpret  this 
play  is  beaded  by  Charles  Kichman  and 
Margaret  Angiin,  who  play  the  parts  of 
Sir  Daniel  Carteret  and  Ikflrs.  Dane  re- 
spectively. Mr.  Kichman  established  him- 
self thoroughly  in  the  favor  of  Califor- 
nia audiences  when  ne  visited  this  city 
some  years  ago  as  the  leading  man  of  the 
late  Augustin  Daly's  Stock  Company. 
Miss  Angiin  enjoys  a  degree  of  popular- 
ity held  by  few.  Tltere  are  other  fa- 
miliar and  favorite  names  in  the  cast, 
which  include  Miss  Ethel  Horniek,  an 
Oakland  girl.  Miss  Margaret  Dale,  who 
became  a  great  favorite  during  her  en- 
gagement here  with  the  HcnrV  Miller 
Company.  Miss  May  Brooks.  Miss  Lil- 
lian Thurgate,  W.  H.  Crompton.  E.  Y. 
Backus.  Stanley  Dark.  George  Osbourne. 
Jr..  ( ieorge  Cooper.  Frank  Brownlee,  and 
George  Sylvester. 

 o  

It  takes  but  a  small  quantity  of 
Hquor  to  down  the  strongest  man.  Go- 
liath was  knocked  out  by  a  little 
sliug. 


*— <   THRKE  NKiHTS  ONLY,  Thursday,  Priday,  Saturday,  Au(t.  22.  23.  24,  riatlnee  Saturday 
Twelfth  Annual  Tour  of  CHARLES  FROHMAN'S  E/1P1RE  THEATRE  COflPANY 

Direct  from  Ike  Empire  Theatre.  New  York.  Charles'  Kichman,  W.  II.  Crompton,  E.  Y.  Backus, 
<ico.  Osborne,  Jr.,  Stanley  Park,  lieorgc  Sylvester,  Frank  Brownlee.  Margaret  Angiin,  Eihel 
Horniek,  Margaret  Dale,  Mav  Brooke,  Miss  Lillian  riiurgate,  llcorge  Cooper;  presenting  Henry 
Arthur  Jones'  Greatest  I'lay  .  MRS.  DANE'S  DEFENCE,  hk  seen  ail  last  season  at  the 
Kinpire  Theatre,  New  York.   Seats  on  sale  Monday,  August  is.   Telephone  Main  70. 
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HE  CHUTES— Washington  Gardens 

CAPT.  PAUL  BOWERS  AJil>  PROP.  BABE  IS  AQUATIC  SPORTS 


A.  L.  KLIKT, 
V.  Pres.  and  (Jen.  Mgr. 


TODAY 
AND 

TONIGHT. 


see: 


HARRY  HARMON— The  Human  Meteor. 

the  greatest  illusion  of  the  age 
(The  Parisian  carbarei  de  i  a  /tort 

ADIES'  DAY  Thursday.  CHILDREN'S  DAY  Saturday 
PROF.  RARE  and  His  Performing  Animals 


Splendid  Music.       5000  Klectric  Lights. 
tdmission  to  Ground,  10  cents.      Children,  5  cents. 


100  Novelties.  Fireworks. 
Take  Main  St.  or  Grand  Ave.  Cars. 


and  bladder  contests  consisting  of  three 
bouts  each.  Ibis  is  a  very  laughable 
scene,  requiring  dexterity  and  the  quick- 
ness of  movement  and  usually  results  in 
some  very  comical  situations.  Harmon, 
l he  high  diver,  has  added  some  very  neat 
acts  in  fancy  diving  from  a  trapeze  which 
he  will  present  both  afternoon  and  even- 
ing before  making  his  high  dizc.  The 
Cabaret  de  la  Mort.  undoubtedly  the 
greatest  mystifying  illusion  now  In-fore 
the  public,  and  which  for  six  months  dur- 
ing the  Paris  Exposition  played  constant- 
ly to  standing  room  only,  will  give  its 
entire  performance  both  afternoon  and 
evening,  and  is  n  feature  which  you 
should  certainly  visit.  Besides  these  there 
are  the  pony  tracks,  merry-go-round, 
miniature  railway,  all  entertaining  in  their 
own  way.  The  program  tonight  will  con- 
tain an  innovation  in  the  shape  of  the 
Coon  Town  400  combination  which  w'll 
present  a  program  of  singinc  turns,  buck 
and  wing  dancing  ami  closing  with  a 
grand  cake  walk.  On  Sunday  evening 
the  program  will  conclude  with  an  illu- 
mination of  the  grounds  and  the  playing 
of  the  prismatic  fountain. 


disc,  she  has  done  her  best  ever  since  to 
make  it  up  to  him. — Sheldon. 

A  woman  who  pretends  to  laugh  at 
love  is  like  the  child  who  sings  at  night 
when  he  is  afraid. — Rousseau. 

The  woman  who  is  resolved  to  be  re- 
spected can  make  herself  to  be  so,  even 
amid  an  army  of  soldiers, — Cervantes. 

Wizard  Suspenders.  IZ"'&C^ 

Never  pulls  buttons  off  For  sale  by  all  dealers. 
Bv  Mail  50  cents. 
WIZARD  SUSPENDER  CO. 
Try  them.  Los  Angeles,  Cat. 


STAR 


For  the  third  week  of  Mr.  Melbourne 
MacDowell's   engagement   at    the  Bur- 
bank,  beginning  tomorrow  evening,  an 
elaborate  production  of  Sardou's  modern 
drama   "Fedora"   will   be   given.  This 
play  will  introduce  the  favorite  star  in 
up-to-date  full  dress  and  is  the  only  one 
in  the  Sardou  repertoire  in  which  the 
company  will  appear  in  modern  attire. 
Mr.  MacDowell's  impersonal  ion  1  I  Loris 
[paneff  in  Fedora  is  one  of  the  pleasant 
memories  of  his  partnership   with  the 
late  Fanny  Davenport,  and  there  arc  a 
number  of  recognized  critics  who  aver 
that  it  is  one  of  the  best  things  in  his 
repertore.    Fedora  is  a  France-Russian 
drama,  the  scenes  being  laid  in  St.  Pe- 
tersburg and  Paris,  and  the  story  is  of  a 
Russan  Princess  whose  love  is  like  the 
burning  of  a  great  forest,  while  her  hate 
is  as  fierce  as  a  winter  storm.  Following 
f  ir  vengeance  the  supposed  lover  of  her 
affianced  husband — learning  to  love  him 
with  a  passion  so  great,  so  deep  thai  only 
her  hate  exceeds  it— she  calmly  gives  him 
up  to  certain  death,  believing  him  guilty. 
When  she  learns  of  the  perfidy  of  the 
murdered  man,  I  hat  his  death  was  just 
retribution    for  his  sins — then  she  at- 
tempts to  save  the  man  she  loves;  but 
lu  r  work  of  vengeance  has  been  done  so 
well  that  she  is  unable  to  save  him.  A 
number  of  calamities  follow  and  she,  be- 
ing unable  to  hear  the  agony,  takes  her 
own  life.  .  1      I  !  1 1 

The  business  for  the  past  two  weeks 
at  the  Burbartk  has  been  the  largest  in 
that  popular  theatre's  history;  the  house 
has  been  packed  to  the  doors  at  every 
performance  and  judging  solely  from  the 
large  advance  sale  for  next  week,  Fedora 
promises  lo  duplicate  the  success,  finan- 
cially, of  "lui  Tosca"  and  "Cleopatra." 

 o  

Washington  Gardens. 
Another   very  excellent    week's  pro- 
gram has  just  finished  at  Chutes  Park, 
where  a  jolly  crowd  has  been  entertained 
every  day  and  evening  during  the  week. 

One  of  the  new  features  for  the  coming 
week's  program  will  be  a  30-mirtUte  pro- 
gram of  moving  pictures  presented  by  the 
Vitascope  Company  and  will  include  a 
great  many  of  the  present  day  scenes 
throughout  the  world. 

Capt.  Paul  Bowers  and  Prof.  Rabe 
will  present  a  novel  act  entitled  "Aquatic 
Sports,"  consisting  of  walking  on  the 
water  in  water  shoes  prepared  for  this 
occasion ;  Scottish  Long  Staff  combats 


NaiXtms  on  Women. 

Love  decreases  when  it  ceases  to  in- 
crea  se.  —  Chateubriand. 

A  woman's  hopes  are  woven  as  sun- 
beams; a  shadow  annihilates  them. — 
(ieorge  Fliot. 

Love  is  a  bird  that  sings  in  the  heart 
of  a  woman. — Karr. 

A  woman's  lot  is  made  for  her  by 
the  love  she  accepts. — George  Fliot. 

A  short  absence  quickens  love  a 
long  absence  kills  it.  Miraheau. 

CoptK'try  is  the  desire  to  please,  with- 
out the  want  of  love. — Rochepeilrc. 

It  is  born  in  maidens  that  they  should 
wish  to  please  everything  that  has  eyes. 
— Glekn. 

There  are  people  who  are  almost  in 
love,  almost  famous  and  almost  happy. — 
De  Kritdener. 

Heaven  has  refused  genius  to  woman 
in  order  to  concentrate  all  the  fire  in 
her  heart. — Rivarol. 

If  a  woman  did  turn  man  out  of  Para- 


...00  TO  THE... 

LIVERY  STABLE 

I'o-to-Date  Bike  and  Rubber  Tire  Bug- 
gies. Special  care  to  boarders  and  tran- 
eient.  Reasonable  Prices.  Entrance 
on  Pine,  between  First  and  Second,  Long 
Beach,  California. 

F.  M.  JONES,  Prop. 

REAL  ESTATE 

READ  OUR  BARGAINS 

Must  sacrifice  at  once;  B  acre  ehieken  ranch  2 
blocks  from  ocean,  t  room  hard  finished  house 
\>  it h  furniture,  barn,  corrals,  buggy  -he-l.  -in 
l  ies,  horse,  buggy,  eart,  spring  wagon,  imple- 
ments, tools.  '2  alfalfa  patuhes,  100  bearing  trull 
t  rccs.  ;<no  chickens,  10  hen  houses.  7  wire  runs, 
^ acres s  eded  lo  corn.  All  in  tiist-  ftQCAf) 
1  lass  condition,  Kasy  terms,  only  sPtUUU 
A  SNAP  V.xl.'.n  feet  on  Alami'os  bluff  for  $i200 
'  inly  lot  for  less  than  »i  mi  Party  must  sell  at 
once. 

on  Amei lean  Ave. 3G0x250  feet,  only  .  $ioso 

Two  good  houses  on  Pacific  Avenue,  close  in 

and  four  lots   $2o75 

Mouse  renting  ami  insurance.    Country  prop 

erty  a  specialty. 

J.  W.  PATTERSON  &  CO. 

125  B.  Octmn  Ave. 
P.  O.  Box  363. 


Long  Beach 
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GOOD  PAINT  ^tV' 


Buy 

U.  R.  Bowers  &  Sons, 

;  A*ency  f^vlrnish.  451  South  Spring  Street 


■ight  price. 

Manufacturers 

And  Dealers. 


L,  ESCALLIER 


80 LK  AGENT  SANTA  RITA  WINES,   HUNTER  BALTIMORE  RYE, 

YELLOWSTONE  WHISKEY. 

500-502  Aliso  St.,  Cor.Vignes.  Tel.  Main  653. 

SHAW'S  PURE  MALT  WHISKEY. 

J.  MUMM  CO.  CHAMPAGNE. 


LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


Talking  Machines 
Graphophones 

YFS,  that's  them  —  ever  hear  them? 
Call  and  see  119  and  hear  the  latest 
reeord  without  charge.      :    :    :    :  : 

GILLIAT  &  DORIAN 

Telephone  South  4 

530'      So.  Broadway 


Largest  and  Best  Agency 
on  Pacitie  Coast. 


Carefully  Selected  Helpol  all  Kinds 
...Telephone  Main  500...  Promptly  Furnished. 


HUMMEL  BROS.  &  CO.  -  EMPLOYMENT  AGENTS 

Basement  California  Bank  Building,  Corner  Broadway. 
300-302  WEST  SECOND  STREET,        -        -        -         LOS  ANGELES,  CALIFORNIA 
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15he  CAMERA 
DEPARTMENT  V 


The  Los  Angeles  Camera  Club,  at  its 
regular  meeting  on  Friday  night  of  last 
week,  showed  on  the  big  screen  the 
lantern  slides  that  have  been  all  over 
the  United  States  and  Canada  as  the 
contribution  of  the  local  club  to  the  In- 
ternational  Lantern   Slide  Exchange. 

Of  the  thirty-eight  pictures  some  six- 
teen by  C.  C.  "Pierce  and  F.  H.  Maude 
dealt  with  our  well-known  points  of  in- 
terest, like  Mt.  Lowe.  The  other  twen- 
ty-two were  views  of  the  oil  fields,  Ari- 
zona Indians  and  similar  far  western 
views,  most  of  them  taken  within  the 
past  year  and  very  few  members  con- 
tributing over  one  apiece.  These  lan- 
tern slides  have  done  much  to  advertise 
Southern  California,  although  not  sent 
out  for  that  purpose,  and  it  is  quite 
probable  that  the  next  set,  which  goes 
out  for  that  purpose,  and  it  is  quite 
anxiously  looked  for  by  the  sister  clubs 
all  over  the  East.  The  Los  Angeles 
Camera  Club  has  certainly  attracted 
more  attention  in  its  short  existence  than 
even  its  most  enthusiastic  members 
had  looked  for. 

V* 

F.  H.  Maude  entertained  the  Los  An- 
geles Camera  Club  with  a  lanter-lide 
lecture  last  week  about  a  trip  across 
Canada,  which  he  made  several  years 
ago.  Some  of  the  views  were  of  spe- 
cial interest  to  the  members  who  have 

1  A  noted  London  club  man  once  laid  a 
wager  with  a  friend  that  the  latter  could 
not  sell  a  given  number  of  gold  guineas 
at  a  penny  a  piece.  He  won  his  wager. 
The  people  refused  to  buy.  They  thought 
he  was  offering  too  much  for  too  little. 

It  may  be  that  the  claims  made  for 
Dr.  Pierce's  Favorite  Prescription  seem 
almost  too  great  to 
women  who  in  years 
of  suffering  have  found 
no  help  in  doctors  or 
medicines.  But  it  is 
to  be  remembered  that 
no  claim  is  made  for 
"Favorite  Prescrip- 
tion "  which  is  not 
substantiated  by  thou- 
sands of  women  cured 
by  its  use.  Its  effects 
are  truly  wonderful. 
It  wipes  out  past  years 
of  pain  as  a  sponge 
wipes  a  slate. 

Favorite  Prescriptioir 
is  the  great  medicine 
for  women.  It  estab- 
lishes regularity,  dries 

enfeebling  drains, 
heals  inflammation 
and  ulceration  and 
cures  female  weakness. 
It  is  the  best  prepara- 
tive for  maternity,  mak- 
ing the  baby's  advent 
practically  painless. 

"When  I  wrote  to  you  in  Maivh,  asking  advice 
as  to  what  to  do  for  myself,"  says  Mrs.  KHa 
Reynolds,  of  Guffie,  McLean  Co.,  Ky.."I  was 
expecting  to  become  a  mother  in  June,  and  was 
sick  all  of  the  time.  Had  been  sick  for  several 
months.  Could  not  get  anything  to  stay  in  my 
stomach,  not  even  water.  Had  mishaps  twice 
in  six  months,  and  threatening  all  the  time 
with  this  one.  Had  female  weakness  for  several 
years.  My  hips,  back  and  lower  bowels  hurt 
me  all  the  time.  Had  numbness  from  my  hips 
down.  Had  several  hard  cramping  spells,  and 
was  not  able  to  do  any  work  at  all.  I  received 
your  answer  in  a  few  days,  telling  me  to  take 
Dr.  Pierce's  Favorite  Prescription.  I  took  three 
bottles,  and  before  I  had  taken  it  a  week  I  wai 
better,  and  before  I  had  taken  it  a  month  I  wa« 
able  to  help  do  my  work.  On  the  27th  of  May 
my  baby  was  born,  and  I  was  only  sick  three 
hours,  and  had  an  easy  time. 

"We  praise  Dr.  Pierce's  medicine  for  it  has 
cured  me."  T 

>/)r.  Pierce's  Pellets  cure  biliousness. 


Edited  by  Seta^g 
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KODAKS  and  SUPPLIES 
FINEKODAK  FINISHING 

%hl  "CAMERA" 

328  SOUTH  BROADWAY,  LOS  ANGELES,  CAL 


just  returned  from  Ottawa  and  the  St. 
Lawrence  country,  and  all  the  views, 
with  the  brief  remarks  about  them  by 

Mr.  Maude,  were  an  artistic  treat  to 
the  members  of  the  camera  club  who 
were  "so  fortunate  as  to  be  present. 
These  lantern  slide  lectures  are  regu- 
lar features  at  every  meeting  of  the  Los 
Angeles  Camera  Club. 

MS  %  MS  MS  % 
Last  Monday  night  the  local  camera 
club  had  an  interesting  debate  on  the 
White  School  of  Photography.  The 
Newark  (Ohio)  Camera  Club  has  orig- 
inated, under  the  leadership  of  Clarence 
1 T.  White,  some  striking  novelties  in 
photographic  work,  mostly  portraiture. 
In  The  Post's  comera  department  July 
25,  the  White  School  was  reviewed,  so 
that  it  is  not  necessary  to  call  particu- 
lar attention  to  it  again.  The  theories 
with  many  reproductions  of  the  New- 
ark Camera  Club's  pictures  are  given  in 
July  Camera  Craft,  and  several  months 
ago  a  similar  subject  was  taken  up  by 
the  Western  Camera  Notes,  review  of 
which  appeared  in  these  columns.  One 
of  the  best  ideas  of  the  discussion  at  the 
camera  club  last  Monday  ngiht  was  that 
the  posing  and  lighting,  while  not  fol 
lowing  the  usual  laws  of  photography, 
got  so  near  to  nature  that  it  appealed 
to  the  eye  and  mind  and  made  the 
picture  attract  more  than  usual  attention 
as  does  original  uniqueness  in  oils. 
Chairman  Woods  of  the  house  commit- 
tee said  that  the  same  idea  obtained 
in  portraiture  about  thirty  years  ago  and 
created  quite  a  furore  at  that  time. 

This  novelty  in  portraiture  is  not  con- 
fined to  Newark,  Ohio  .but  is  to  a  cer- 
tain extent  the  photographic  fad  all  over 
the  country  among  advanced  experiment- 
ers in  photography. 

MS   «S   MS   MS  MS 

Last  Sunday  the  editor  of  this  depart- 
ment tried  to  duplicate  the  prize  picture 
of  our  July  contest.  The  same  point  of 
view  was  found  and  Santa  Monica  cliff 
rocks  were  snapped  at  high  tide,  but 
the  picture,  while  being  partially  satis- 
factory, did  not  come  anywhere  near 
that  made  by  Mr.  Proctor.  Of  course, 
the  surf  was  not  as  high  last  Sunday, 
and  again  the  sun,  which  was  bright 
a  half  hour  before  the  time  of  our  pic- 
lure,  and  also  after  we  bad  got  a  half 
mile  away  from  the  point,  was  deeply 
hidden  by  fog;  but  prize  pictures  are 
not  taken  every  day. 

It  is  to  be  regretted  that  the  half-tone 
illustration  of  the  prize  picture  which 
appeared  in  last  week's  issue  was  very 
poor,  for  it  did  not  do  half  justice  to 
the  photograph.  This  is  the  first  time 
a  prize  picture  has  been  so  poorly  re- 
produced in  this  department,  and  it  is 
hoped  it  will  be  the  last  time  such  an 
accident  will  happen. 

A  BROWNIE  CONTEST. 

To  see  what  can  be  done  with  the 
cheapest  form  of  camera  and  to  prove 
that  good  work  can  be  done  with  cheap 
cameras  as  well  as  high-priced  ones,  The 
Saturday  Post  has  decided  to  offer  as  a 
prize  for  the  best  picture  made  with  a 
Brownie  camera  and  sent  in  before  Oc- 
tober 1st,  a  Sunart,  Jr.,  Camera,  taking 
a  picture  3'A  by  3^  nches,  using  plates. 
This  camera  sells  for  $5  and  makes  ex- 
cellent pictures. 

OUR  MEDALS. 

We  are  pleased  to  state  thai  the  die 
cutter  has  made  the  last  die  for  The  Post 
photographic  medals,  and  nothing  can 
now  keep  these  medals  back  any  longer, 
so  thai  the  winners  of  our  contest  will 
soon  be  the  happy  possessors  of  these 
well-earned  trophies. 

If  amateurs  would  study  the  subject 
of  printing  papers  instead  of  slicking  to 
I  he  firsl  kind  they  happen  to  try,  their 
advancement  would  be  more  rapid.  Try 
the  same  negatives  on  a  developing  paper 
and  a  print ing-oul  paper,  and  then  on 
blue  print  and  compare  the  three  pictures 
and  you  will  see  what  is  meant.  Certain 
colors  and  treatment  add  immensely  to 
the  detail  values  of  the  negatives. 

Blue  and  white  for  one  subject  is 
twice  as  valuable  as  black  and  white, 
and  vice  versa.  Likewise,  smooth  and 
rough  finishes.  Keep  experimenting ; 
that's  the  keynote. 


YOUR  FLOORS 

Need  new  covering-  don't  they?  Instead  of  buying  unhealthy  car- 
pets, investigate  our  Sanitary  Hardwood  Floors.  Very 
easy  to  keep  clean.  See  our  samples.  (We  renovate  old  floors  of 
all  kinds.  ) 

JOHN  A.  SMITH,  Manufacturer 


Tel.  rialn  427.    ESTABLISHED  10  YEARS. 


456  5.  Broadway,  LosAngeles.Cal. 


Yitae  Ore 

No  Cure  No  Pay. 


NATURE'S  CURE. 

Cures  Rheumatism,  Stomach, 
Kidney  and  Female  Complaints 
VESTRO  the  Bust  Developer,  <*«*™*«  to  ^rfe  Refunded. 

Vitae  Ore  Co.,  722^  So.  Hill  St. 


MACBETH. 


"DM.  flannel  spot!  Out,  I  say!" 

The  Pacific  Dye  Works  takes  it  out  to  stay.  Each 
Garment  cleaned  separately  and  thoroughly.  .  .  . 
New  address— 518  S.  HILL  STREET.     Tel.  James  4-726 


Recommended  by  the  World's  Greatest  Artists — ■ 


LISZT      RUBINSTEIN  WAGNER 

WILLIAMSON  BROS. 

327  So.  Spring  St.      LOS  ANGELES. 


LONG  BEACH  INVESTHENTS,  REAL  ESTATE 
and  Insurance,  Lots,  Cottages,  Fine  Residences, 
Hotels,  Boarding  Houses  and  Business  Opportunities 
For  Sale  and  Rent.  H.  H.  HAHILTON  &  Co. 

P.  O.  Lock  Box  341  108  1st  St.,  Coughran  Block 

LONG  BEACH,  CAL. 

Gasoline  and  Oil  Stoves,  Refrigerators,  Etc. 


314-3KJ  SOUTH  SPRING  ST.,  LOS  ANGELES. 

The  Equitable  Gas 

and  Electric  Co. 

217  NEW  HIGH  STREET. 

W©  Want  it  Understood 
That  we  have  pledged  ourselves  to  all  signers  of  our  petitions,  to 
allow  no  Company  to  undersell  us. — Also,  that  anyone  may  stop  using 
gas  at  any  time  alter  connecting.    What  more  could  be  desired? 
Do  you  want  competition  in  the  gas  business  on  your  street*    If  so — 
sign  our  petition. 


/'Htivi  .nun  .:<iii 


MATEURS. 

FWNTING 

»r<)-K,WMV>;US.  BLUEPRINTS 
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To  La.bor  Leaders. 

The  trust  has  grown  big.  What  manner  of  tiling  the 
approaching  birth  will  bring  to  us  no  one  knows.  The 
labor  combine  is  responsible  as  father  and  the  trust  as 
mother  of  the  unknown  child. 

Many  lalxir  leaders  are  sincere  men  who  seek  for  the 
welfare  of  those  under  their  orders.  In  the  labor  casts 
created  by  the  unions  the  leader  has  now  more  despotic 
power  than  czar  or  sultan.  To  these  leaders  who  may 
educate  the  new  social  birth,  if  not  govern  its  form  or 
color,  some  thoughts  may  wisely  be  addressed.  Here  is 
one  : 

Organization  is  a  necessary  force  by  which  to  use 
the  joint  power  of  many  units.  It  has  the  disadvantage 
beyond  a  certain  point  of  a  constant  tendency  to  dimin- 
ish individuality,  initiative  and  even  industry  in  the 
units.  Organization  drifts  always  toward  crystalization 
rind  fixedness.  This  fact  docs  not  diminish  its  need  and 
oft-times  its  necessity.  The  Spanish  government  was 
the  strongest  government  in  Europe  for  a  long  period. 
Its  army,  like  its  civil  service,  was  the  most  highly  or- 
ganized and  the  most  efficient  of  any  then  known.  Spain 
through  these  combined  forces  at  one  time  dominated 
I'.urope  and»  nearly  all  of  Amerka,  together  with  the 
Philippines  in  Asia.  Even  the  great  ship  trade-way  of 
the  Atlantic  was  known  as  the  "Spanish  Main."  No 
one  can  at  all  realize  how  highly  organized  the  civil 
service  of  Spain  was  without  reading  the  reports,  orders 
and  measures  it  took  to  promote  the  prosperity  and 
strength  of  Spain  and  of  the  Spanish  establishments. 

The  old  Mexican  and  Spanish  archives  show  us  the 
paternal  care  and  use  of  all  the  combined  forces  of 
the  state  to  achieve  the  generally  high  and  humane 
aims  in  view.  Under  this  civil  svste.m  and  military  force 
great  things  were  achieved.  South  America  and  a  large 
part  of  North  America  once  were  the  field  for  strongly 
organized  Spain.  At  the  same  period  a  bunch  of  isl- 
ands lost  in  the  bogs  of  the  North  sea  and  weakly  or- 
ganized as  to  a  centralized  government,  interfered  with 
the  work  of  Spain.  The  English  Islands  sent  out  no 
really  important  organized  bodies  in  this  contest,  but 
British  adventurers  as  individuals  did  attack  Spain  and 
her  commerce.  These  were  more  like  pirates  than  any- 
thing else.  So  also  from  these  small  islands  went  bodies 
of  citizens  for  freedom's  sake  to  make  settlement  in 
the  new  world.  Government  did  little  or  nothing  f  >r 
them  and  nothing  at  all  for  the  native  Indians.  The 
Spanish  government  did  care  for  the  American  In- 
dians in  her  territory  after  the  first  gold  mining  and 
pillaging  rush  had  passed. 

Under  the  strong  government  of  Spain,  then  devel- 
oped, individuality,  initiative  and  ambitious  industry 
once  so  prominent,  has  shrunk  away  far  below  what  i; 
was.  Spain  has  a  gallant  people,  but  she  has  no  Cortez 
or  Magellan  now.  No  Spaniard  is  seeking  the  North 
Pole  or  searching  the  centre  of  Africa,  nor  for  these 
long  years  has.  Nor  have  South  Americans.  The  Span- 
iards did  the  new  world  work.  They  do  it  no  longer  and 
have  not  these  many  years.  Paternalism  had  its  pen- 
alty and  Spain  has  paid  it. 

The  weak  government  of  Great  Britain,  leaving  its 
citizens  more  free  and  more  obliged  to  look  out  for 
themselves,  has  achieved  a  large  world  place.  The 
little  colonics  on  the  bleak  Atlantic  coast  were  so  weakly 
governed  from  home  that  they  had  to  care  for  them- 
selves. In  doing  this  they  failed  entirely  in  setting  up 
a  strong,  efficient  government  more  than  temporarily  and 
locally  anywhere.  These  Atlantic  coast  colonies  of  Eng- 
land were  developed  by  the  initiative  and  individuality 
of  the  citizens.  They  were  not  developed  by  a  paternal 
government.  The  governments  of  the  mother  country, 
or  of  the  Colonies  or  of  the  States  and  Union  afterward, 
did  little  or  nothing  for  the  development  of  this  coun- 
try. The  government  of  America  remained  weak  or 
decentralized  as  compared  to  that  of  France  or  Spain. 
It  remains  weak  today  compared  to  that  of  centralized 
Russia. 

The  labor  leader  can  therefore  remember  that  as  or- 
ganization is  perfected  and  made  powerful  it  becomes 
necessarily  paternal.  A  paternal  government  does  and 
must  diminish  the  individual  initiative  of  its  members. 
Finally  history  tells  us  that  the  outcome  of  paternalism 
and  centralization  is  a  weakening  of  the  units  of  the 
organization  and,  by  such  unit  weakening,  an  overthrow, 
in  the  end,  of  the  whole. 

An  incident  of  organization  of  man  and  in  propor- 
tion to  its  strength  is  the  creation  and  fixation  of  human 
class.  Nowhere  is  this  more  strikingly  illustrated  than 
in  India.  The  distinct  tendency  of  present  paternalistic 
labor  union  organization  and  leadership  is  to  the  cit- 
ation of  a  class  of  !al>orers  who  shall  l>e  permanent 
laborers  and  never  anything  else.  It  is  the  parallel  of 
Ihe  creation  by  the  Brahmin  organization  of  the  Hindoo 
fixed  classes  from  which  the  laborer  can  never  escape. 
( ':  s  e  ourses  the  laborer  in  India  and  holds  him  chained. 
The  outcome  and  tendency  of  this  creation  of  a  caste 
of  laborers  crop  up  with  us.  The  laborers  in  unions 
are  already  a  distinct  body  or  self-set-up  class.  The 
labor  leaders  have,  in  fact,  created  a  caste  known  by  a 
stamp  or  card  or  label.    No  one  by  brain  or  brawn 


is  a  laborer  now  under  this  class  distinction  unless  he  is 
in  a  union.  Within  this  lx>dy  his  hours  and  wages  are 
fixed  for  him  and  artificially  limited,  his  liberty  of  action 
is  removed  and  he  may  at  any  time  and  without  any 
personal  grievance  become  involved  in  fights  and  family 
-ufferiiig  as  a  class  man.  These  fights  he  may  not  com- 
mence, cannot  control  or  end,  but  must  pay  for.  As  a 
class  man,  with  a  paternal  or  care-taking,  centralized 
class  government,  the  laborer  is  bound  to  deteriorate  as 
an  individual.  The  labor  leaders  have  thus  made  a  class 
or  caste  that,  if  set  up  on  them  by  the  body  of  the  people 
or  by  any  one  else,  would  have  been  fiercely  resisted  by 
those  laboring  by  hand  but  expecting  to  become  property 
owners  and  employers.  The  American  born  is  inde- 
pendent and  ambitious.  He  is  not  the  backbone  of  un- 
ionism in  America.  There  is  in  human  affairs  govern- 
mental, educational,  religious  or  industrial  need  of  or- 
ganization. There  can  be  too  little  organization  for  the 
best  development — there  can  be  too  much.  Andaman, 
Hottentot  and  Negrito  have  not  progressed  because 
of  lack  of  organization ;  Nineveh,  Babylon  and  Egypt 
perished  because  of  too  much. 

The  intelligent  American  laborer  does  not  wish  to  l>e 
forever  confined  and  penned  into  a  caste.  Let  him  look 
to  it  that  the  union  organization  does  not  crystalize  him 
into  a  mass  from  which  there  can  be  no  escape.  So 
with  the  sincere  and  honest  labor  leader.  He  can,  per- 
haps, perceive  that  too  much  dictation,  however  pater- 
nally intended,  can  only  finally  hold  the  laborer  down. 

 o  

Times  on  Annexing  Lower  California. 

On  Sunday,  August  4th,  the  Times  admits  that  3 
San  Bernardino  paper  brought  this  scheme  up.  It  also 
stated  that  a  Santa  Barbara  paper  did  not.  Both  papers 
did  propose  the  rectification  of  our  Mexican  border. 
The  Times  had  a  very  good  article  on  the  subject.  The 
Saturday  Post  articles  on  the  question  were,  however, 
the  first  to  revive  interest  in  this  important  frontier  mod- 
ification. But  it  is  too  old  a  question  for  any  one  to 
claim  the  suggestion  as  a  novelty.  During  or  shortly 
after  the  boom  there  was  quite  a  serious  movement  at 
Ensenada  and  San  Diego  for  Lower  California  annexa- 
tion. Our  fellow  citizen,  Bascom  A.  Stevens,  was  quite 
prominent  in  the  movement. 

The  importance  of  the  question  is  growing  especially 
in  Southeastern  California  and  Western  Arizona.  The 
development  of  the  alluvial  delta  lands  of  the  Colorado 
by  the  large  irrigation  works  on  that  great  river  will 
open  to  civilization  one  of  the  richest  productive  districts 
of  the  world.  Part  of  these  irrigation  works  and  canals 
on  the  west  side  of  the  river  run  into  the  Mexican 
desert.  Besides  this  the  Colorado  river  itself  has  its 
mouth  in  Mexico.  The  entire  belt  of  country  in  that 
section  is  a  fiery  desert.  No  Mexican  use  is  made  of  it 
and  no  Mexican  intercommunication  takes  place  over 
it.  This  desert  can  be  and  is  being  re-deemed.  Amer- 
icans are  doing  the  work  and  an  American  river  fur- 
nishes the  water  with  which  to  do  it.  Transportation 
by  water  to  and  from  this  new  prolific  garden  must  now 
be  through  Mexican  territory.  An  American  river 
should  not  be  thus  closed  from  the  sea  by  a  narrow  belt 
of  foreign  desert  land.  The  boundary  at  the  Colorado 
river's  mouth  should  be  reformed.  The  last  Post  article 
went  into  detail  on  the  line  most  advantageous  for  this. 

Incidentally  i-ower  California  entire  was  added  to  the 
United  States  by  our  plan.  The  Post  would  much  pre- 
fer to  see  this  expansion  than  to  have  Sulu  and  its 
Sultan  and  tlattor  added  to  the  empire.  We  are  glad 
to  see  the  Southern  California  press  taking  this  question 
up. 


Nomination  by  petition  only.  Civil  service  for  subor- 
dinate public  place  and  direct  legislation  is  the  line  of 
reform. 


Perkins'  Political  Place. 

Senator  Perkins  is  a  good  man.  He  wishes  to  serve 
his  constituents  and  to  promote  the  interests  of  the 
country  generally.  Beyond  a  legitimate  ambition  to  be 
re-elected  to  the  Senate  he  has  no  personal  ax  thrust 
forward  to  be  ground  at  public  cost.  Selfish  and  venal 
motives  we  believe  are  not  actuating  forces  in  Senator 
Perkins'  public  life.  We  believe  that  no  public  man  cares 
less  about  the  patronage  plunder  of  our  politics  or  is  more 
annoyed  and  bothered  by  the  disputes  of  the  professional 
patriots  as  to  which  worker  is  to  be  collector  or  treas 
urer  or  tide-waiter  or  bottle  washer,  or  some  sort  of 
drawer  of  salary  at  public  cost,  than  Senator  Perkins. 
Perkins  is  not  at  all  like  Piatt  or  Quay  or  Eoraker  or 
I  lamia  in  these  matters.  Senator  Perkins,  like  the  vast 
majority  of  sensible  people,  would  like  to  see  the  public 
business  effectually  and  economically  carried  on.  He 
does  not  wish  to  have  the  public  business  used  for  polit- 
ical payments  regardless  of  personal  fitness  or  moral 
merit.  Vet  with  all  of  these  good  points  and  sound 
instincts,  Senator  Perkins  has  in  no  way  improved 
noli t ical  methods  and  has  removed  no  political  abuse. 
S>  natOT  Perkins'  helpless  position  is  a  demonstration 
of  the  evil  of  a  political  system  that  pulls  even  so  nat- 
urally good  a  man  into  its  miserable  plunder  patronage 
current.  We  must  not  blame  men  in  public  life  for 
blindness  to  wrong,  or  tolerance  of  evil,  or  for  falling 
into  venal,  if  not  corrupt,  methods  and  acts  while  the 
system  is  so  weak  and  vicious. 


Shaffer  or  Schwab. 

"Under  which  king,  Bezonian?  Speak  or  die."  Many 
of  our  people  and  many  laborers  are  not  only  thus  con- 
fronted with  the  choice  of  a  king  when  they  want  no 
king  at  all;  but  they  stand  to  be  beaten  or  hacked  up 
whichever  choice  of  kings  they  make.  Shaffer  or 
Schwab  are  of  the  great  Republican  leaders  in  Pennsyl- 
vania under  Quay,  the  patriotic  moralist. 

Shatter,  the  labor  leader,  lias  gone  so  far  as  to  pub- 
licly intimate  that  his  demands  and  his  subordinate  lead- 
er s  demands  must  be  met  or  he  is  likely  to  buck  the  game 
and  throw  the  Republican  cohorts  of  Pennsylvania  into 
confusion  by  a  defection  of  the  camp  followers  in  the  rear. 
Shatter  influenced  the  men  to  accept  the  tariff  and  trust 
taxation  and  Schwab  added  to  persuasion  the  weieht 
of  the  sack.  Now  these  two  are  falling  out  over  a  di- 
vision of  the  spoils.  The  plain  American  masses  look 
on  at  the  fight  and  catch  the  blows  from  both  the  profes- 
sional patriot  fighters.  The  plain  citizen  pays  the  lreight. 
Schwab  lakes  the  taxes  forced  from  the  people  to  en- 
rich him  and  his  syndicate.  Shaffer  taxes  the  laborers 
and  forces  these  into  unions  when  they  hesitate.  He 
therefore,  like  Dennis  Kearney,  and  Cox  and  Powderly 
and  Gonipers,  gets  rich  and  does  not  work  any  more 
than  any  other  capitalist.  The  difference  between  the 
two  sources  of  revenue  was  said  recently  to  be  that 
the  taxes  going  to  the  trusts  were  forced  from  the 
public,  while  those  going  to  the  officers  of  the  labor 
organizations  were  voluntary  contributions.  This  is  not 
entirely  accurate.  The  trust  public  taxes  may  be  said 
to  be  a  voluntary  self  immolation  of  the  people  done 
through  the  political  machine  leaders.  The  people  are 
appealed  to  as  patriots  to  tax  themselves  to  enrich  the 
few.  On  the  other  hand,  the  voluntary  initiation  fees 
and  dues  paid  to  labor  leaders  are,"  in  fact,  very  often 
forced  contributions.  The  laborers  pay  because  they 
aire  intimidated.  Tliey  obey  orders  to  quit  work  when 
they  want  to  remain  because  they  fear  social  ostracism 
or  personal  violence. 

In  all  these  tragedies  of  error  the  people  catch  hard 
knocks  from  both  sides.  We  are  between  the  devil  and 
the  deep,  blue  sea.  We  can  well  say  with  poor  and  gal- 
lant Mercutio,  "A  plague  on  both  your  houses!" 

Street  Lighting. 

Street  lighting  by  arc  lights  is  entirely  and  unani- 
mously unsatisfactory.  In  the  first  place  the  current 
paid  for  by  the  city  has  not  been  furnished.  In  the 
next  place  the  lights  are  not  kept  in  order.  Thus  a 
considerable  percentage  are  always  dead.  This  is  a  loss 
of  contract  light  and  the  taxpayers  pay  for  what  they 
never  receive.  At  one  time  the  city  was  paying  for  a 
light  service  that  the  entire  plant  of  the  company  hold- 
ing the  lighting  contract  could  not  supply  if  all  the 
private  contracts  had  been  cut  off.  Another  thing  is 
that  the  hours  paid  for  are  not  filled  with  the  light  the 
contract  calls  for  during  the  full  period. 

Besides  all  of  this  the  location  on  high  masts  of  the 
arc  lights  throw  shadows  so  that  for  burglaries  or  vio- 
lence the  streets  are  -safer  to  the  criminal  than  if  there 
were  no  lights  at  all.  The  arc  lights  should  be  replaced 
by  electric  lights  similarly  placed  to  those  in  cities  like 
1'asadena,  or  gas  should  be  used  as  being  both  better 
and  cheaper. 

On  a  main  shopping  street  or  one  used  as  an  evening 
promenade,  like  Market  street,  in  San  Francisco,  or 
Spring  street,  in  Los  Angeles,  there  should  be  ample 
eiectric  lights.  The  shops  almost  light  these  promen- 
ade streets.  On  Spring  street  tne  city  lights  at  the 
corners,  some  650  feet  apart,  could  be  put  out  or  never 
lit  and  no  one  would  ever  know  the  difference.  Spring 
si  reel  at  present  is  lighted  by  private  enterprise  as  far 
south  as  Fifth  street  from  i  emple.  This  is  a  situation 
where  the  public  money  paid  for  this  miserable  fiasco 
of  lighting  is  absolutely  wasted.  On  other  streets  gas 
lamps  with  modern  gas  and  modern  burners  is  so  much 
cheaper  that  a  street  can  be  well  and  economically 
lighted  by  gas  where  the  cost  of  equally  effective  elec- 
tric lighting  would  be  prohibitive.  Like  the  street 
sprinkling  the  street  lighting  contracts  are  not  enforced, 
1  his  is  of  course  one  great  reason  for  poor  street  light- 
ing. We  believe  that  electric  lights  on  the  street  and 
not  in  the  high  air  are  needed  on  the  main  streets,  and 
gas  for  the  outside  streets. 


The  modern  improvements  in  the  Yosemite  have 
struck  a  chord  of  sympathy  in  the  professional  patriot 
class  especially  in  the  expensive  state  saloon.  The  com- 
missioners in  a  liberal  and  lushy  view  blew  in  state 
money  for  a  handsome  saloon  and  located  it  handy  at 
the  front  door  of  the  hotel.  Now  there  is  to  be  a  new 
attraction  in  the  way  of  various  electric  lighting  effects 
atlded  at  large  state  expense.  It  is  even  reported  a  cafe 
chantant,  or  song  and  dance  dinners  are  to  be  intro- 
duced. The  commissioners,  including  the  Henshaw  and 
the  Parisian  Foote,  will  feel  themselves  back  in  Paris. 


Ghe  SATURDAY  POST 


Colonel  H.  D.  Y.  Cumsoes    ^€  ^ 


Artistic  Dirvrver. 


The  reporter  stepped  off  the  electric 
C.  r  into  the  tonic  air  full  of  ozone  at 
the  Ocean  Park  Country  Club.  He  was 
there  to  take  a  dinner  with  Colonel 
C  nmsoe,  cooked,  as  the  Colonel  said,  by 
mi  artist.  The  sun  had  just  set  and 
the  great  rolls  of  clouds  from  the  Ari- 
zona rains  reflected  the  lights  and  col- 
01  s  from  the  sleepy  sun.  The  rugged 
outline  of  the  Santa  Monica  Mountains 
stood  high  over  the  ocean  and  in  dark, 
deep  shadow  offset  the  glorious  yellows 
and  fiery  red  glowing  in  the  graceful 
yet  heavy  masses  of  cloud.  Out  in  the 
sky  the  colors  softened  until  on  the 
edges  it  was  a  mauve  here  and  a  worl- 
ds rfully  delicate  transparent  green  there. 
With  the  long  surf  line  of  white  the 
dirk  mountains  and  the  brilliant  con- 
trasts in  the  half  clouded  sky.  the  sight 
was  superb.  As  the  reporter  started  to 
go  into  the  reading  room  he  heard 
Miiging  out  on  the  park  and,  turning, 
he  saw  in  the  gloaming  a  party  of  pictur- 
esquely dressed  golfers  coming  back 
f:om  their  health-giving  exercise.  'I  he 
green  meadows  stretched  before  him  far 
out  toward  the  rosy  tops  of  the  far- 
away Sierra  Madre. 

After  watching  the  game  of  billiards 
f  jr  a  few  minutes  the  reporter  called 
a  waiter  and  asked  for  the  Colonel.  The 
waiter,  with  an  old-fashioned  New  Or- 
leans politeness,  bowed,  led  the  way  to 
the  Colonel's  private  dining  room,  and 
as  he  opened  the  door,  had  an  air  of 
conveying  confidence.  The  waiter's  look 
was,  "1  forget  what  happens  here." 

"Welcome,  my  boy,"  said  the  Col- 
onel. "By  George,  sir,  1  am  glad  to  see 
you.  Do  you  know.  Shakespeare,  a 
man  needs  to  relax.  We  hard  workers, 
sir,  burdened  with  secrets,  need  some 
(Hie,  sir,  to  whom  we  can  talk  ;  a  man, 
sir,  who  won't  leak  or  sell  us  out.  You 
are  a  perfect  treasure.  Shakespeare,  even 
if  you  do  not  know  very  much." 

"Thank  you,  Colonel.  1  like  you,  too. 
even  if  you  do  not  fill  my  ideal  of  deal- 
hi"'  with  public  men." 

"Well,  sir,  I  do  not  like  political 
methods  altogether  myself.  But  we  are 
not  to  blame,  sir;  it  is  the  system." 

Just  then  the  waiter  brought  in  the 
caviar.  The  Colonel  chatted  along 
through  the  delicious  dinner,  which  really 
was  t'he  work  of  a  culinary  artist. 

The  dinner  was  as  follows: 
*        *         *         *         *  * 

Caviar  on  Toast 
Oyster  Cocktails        Clear  Oxtail  Soup 
Celery  Salted  Almonds 

Broiled  Pompano  Matrie  de  Hotel 

Cucumbers  Yquem 
Roast  Saddle  of  Lamb,  Mint  Sauce 
New  Potatoes  in  Cream 

Fresh  Green  Peas 

Burgundy 

Roman  Punch 
Terrapin  a  la  Maryland    Veuve  Clicquot 
Tomatoes  Mayonnaise 

Omelette  Souffle 
Neapolitan  Ice  Cream      Assorted  Cakes 
Roquefort  Cheese     Rent's  Crackers 
Cognac  Coffee 

-Jts:         *  *  *  *  * 

As  the  Colonel  sat  with  his  coffee 
and  a  fine  cigar  he  said  that  the  din- 


ner reminded  him  of  poor  old  Eugene. 

"Who  was  Eugene,  Colonel?" 

"Reportorial  dense  ignorance,  sir! 
Why,  Eugene  was  an  exiled  French  gen- 
i  :s.  He  was  a  cook  amongst  cooks,  ai.d 
by  a  strange  accident  of  fortune,  sir, 
was  stranded  here  in  Santa  Monica  v/fieri 
ihe  town  was  started.  That,  sir,  was 
abrut  1876.  Every  good  liver  in  the 
old  regime,  sir — and  there  were  riip"e  in 
the  old  days  than  there  are  now-  used 
to  order  dinners  and  suppers  A  old 
Eugene;  dear  old  "chef."  We  used  to 
tramp  off  up  Second  street  sir,  before 
there  was  a  sidewalk  or  a  light  or  an 
electric  car,  to  Eugene's  for  charming 
cookery.  This  Casino  cook  is  a  re- 
minder, sir,  of  the  old  days  because 
he  is  the  only  artist  cook  in  Southern 
California  and  the  first  one  we  have  bad 
here,  sir,  for  years.  There  is  but  one 
of  the  old-time  pa.Iate-artists  of  the  Sputh 
left,  sir.  He  is  a  Frenchman,  a  bread- 
maker,  a  genius  and  a  Santa  Monica  res- 
ident— the  finest  breadmaker  in  the 
world." 

"Who  is  that,  Colonel?" 

"That  is  Vachet,  my  boy.  Then  there 
were  Lopez  and  Doll  and  others.  We 
used  to  have  food  times,  sir,  and  good 
eating,  sir,  that  only  this  Casino  cook 
approaches." 

"How  are  your  affairs  going  on,  Col- 
onel ?" 

"Well,  sir,  we  rushed  our  friends  and 
rushed  them  sure  enough  to  that  August 
27th  date.  That  was  the  soonest  pos- 
sible that  a  valid  bond  election  could  be 
called  at  all.  We  have  joined  definitely 
the  band  of  "sooners"  on  waterfalls  and 
rapids.  Things,  sir,  looked  well  with 
the  pamphlets  and  water  history,  sir, 
the  only  dark  cloud,  when  suddenly  some 
(  f  the  Hellman,  Mott  and  Perry  peanut 
bantlings  came  home,  sir,  to  roost  in 
the  most  unexpected  and  unpleasant 
way." 

"How  was  that,  Colonel  ?" 

"Why,  sir,  one  of  the  ex-city  attorneys 
and  ex-water  company  counsel  appears, 
sir,  in  a  red  hot  case  against  them.  The 
allegations  with  the  possible  pamphlets, 
sir,  are  extremely  dangerous.  When  the 
water  company  promises  to  take  care 
1  f  a  city  attorney,  say  like  their  stock- 
holder, King,  why,  sir,  they  ought  not  to 
play  peanuts.  They  should  keep  their 
word  in  spirit  as  well  as  in  letter.  I 
have  often  told  you,  my  boy,  that  this 
cold  throw-down  business  was  the  weak 
point  in  the  water  rake-off.  We  could 
pull  two  millions  out  of  the  fire  in  cash, 
save  all  back  licks  and  all  accountings 
for  millions  due  to  the  city  if  it  were 
not  for  a  number  of  these  peanut 
saueezers.  I  have  spent  hours,  sir,  in 
Hellman  and  Perry's  bank  on  this  ques- 
tion. I  did,  sir,  everything  1  could  to 
get  the  syndicate  to  take  a  liberal  view 
and  shoot  straight  for  the  big  million 
stake  and  leave  the  peanuts,  but,  sir, 
tbe-y  never  would  quite  quit  the  cold  pea- 
rut  business.  I  am  troubled,  sir,  in  other 
directions  besides  water. 

"Here  comes  our  friend  Cross,  sir, 
and  asks  for  a  franchise,  practically  im- 
possible, sir;  and  Sherman,  instead  of 
looking  out  for  the  details  of  his  rail- 


road business,  has  put  his  entire  time 
in,  sir,  on  dinners  and  tripe  anel  Senator 
Jones.  He  gets  the  Senator  up  be  f  ire 
light  and  keeps  him  all  day,  sir.  \V  by, 
this  very  evening  Sherman  and  the  Sen- 
ator and  Markham  anel  the  elite  are 
dining  at  Alpine  tavern  or  some  moun- 
tain resort.  I  slipped  out  of  it,  sir; 
These  all-day  and  all-night  tours  an-  tin 
much  of  a  strain.  The  Senator,  how- 
ever, is  a  great  story-teller — few  belter, 
sir." 

"Well,  Colonel,  that  will  do  good  in 
the  Santa  Monica  business,  won't  it  t" 

"May  be,  my  boy ;  but  I  do  not  be- 
lieve that  the  ring  can  fool  the  Senator 
in  person.  The  Senator's  leg  has  been 
well  pulled  and  the  talent  must  be  care- 
ful, for  the  Senator  is  a  keen  man  of 
the  world  and  may  look  into  things.  My 
trip  north,  sir,  on  the  railroad  assess- 
ments was  too  an  exciting  situation.  Col- 
gan  was  half  over,  sir,  to  Toland's  idea 
of  a  full  and  fair  railroad  assessment. 
Colgan  even  started  in  for  that  tack  on 
the  first  vote,  sir,  but  he  let  it  go  for  a 
gallery  play.  1  tell  you,  we  had  a  warm 
quarter  of  an  hour.  The  worst  of  it  is 
that  sleeping  with  Black  Ryan  is  about 
as  cold  and  clammy  a  deal  as  one  can 
find  on  the  beach." 

"How  did  you  find  the  strike  up  north, 
Colonel  ?" 

"Very  awkward,  sir.  Some  of  my 
friends,  sir,  are  against  all  labor  clubs 
or  unions,  but  the  most  intelligent  em- 
ployers, sir,  are  for  a  fair  deal,  on  the 
ground,  sir,  that  the  most  productive 
and  the  cheapest  labor  is  that  of  high- 
wage  men.  They  say,  sir,  that  the  high- 
wage  paying  countries  are  the  cheap 
producers.  Africa,  sir,  does  not  compete 
with  Europe  or  America  as  a  manu- 
facturing country.  Yet,  sir,  labor  is  at 
a  low  wage,  or,  by  silavery,  at  a  bare 
living,  sir,  in  Africa.  England  and 
France  and  Germany,  sir,  with  Belgium 
and  Switzerland  are  the  high-wage 
countries  of  the  old  world,  and  they  are 
the  cheap  producers  of  the  old  world. 
America,  sir,  with  high  wages,  is  a  cheap 
producer  in  spite  of  all  the  tariff  handi- 
caps. We  are  selling  cotton  goods  even 
to  cheap-wage  China,  sir.  But  there  is 
a  line  according  to  conditions  of  labor 
efficiency,  sir,  that  cannot  be  passed. 
I  sympathize  with  the  labor  leaders,  sir. 
1  know  that  they  have  to  get  up  a  row 
from  time  to  time.  It  is  necessary,  sir, 
to  have  a  hot  strike  to  keep  up  initiation 
fees  and  dues.  The  leaders'  salaries 
would  slump,  sir,  without  it. 

"The  trouble  is  that  the  leaders  can 
start  a  fight,  sir,  but  they  cannot  always 
control  it:  These  big  strike  fights  gen- 
erally drift  into  fire  and  blood.  Beat- 
ings, sir,  go  into  killings.  The  ultra 
claim  that  no  one  without  a  union  permit 
can  earn  a  living  at  all,  sir,  always 
comes  to  the  top.  This,  sir,  is  tyranny 
to  the  people.  It  means  a  fight,  sir. 
We  sympathizers  have  to  pull  off.  We 
cannot  stand  for  violence  and  fire  and 
blood.    So  it  goes,  sir." 

Just  then  the  waiter  knocked  and  said 
that  the  last  car  was  waiting. 


A  Mistaken  Policy. 

Andrew  Furnseth,  secretary  of  Sailors' 
union,  speaking  of  the  contract  signed 
by  him  as  an  officer  of  the  Sailors'  union 
with  the  Pacific  Coast  Steamship  Co.. 
said  that  such  contracts  were  "worthless 
in  ilaw."  The  same  thing  is  the  case 
with  the  Firemen's  union  contract.  This 
contract  has  also  been  broken  by  the 
union.  The  men  for  whom  the  union 
officers  made  the  contracts  with  the  va- 
rious companies  desired  to  keep  their 
contracts  and  their  places.  They  were 
outvoted  by  others  of  their  unions  al- 
ready out.  Contracts  in  the  Easl  be- 
tween officers  of  labor  unions  and  va- 
rious employers  have  recently  been  de- 
liberately broken  by  the  labor  union 
officers.  Mr.  Shaffer,  in  his  last  great 
strike-oall,  specifically  alludes  to  these 
contracts  and  justifies  breaking  them 
and  calling  on  the  men  to  break  them  on 
the  ground  of  a  "higher  law"  than  -good 
faith.  This  is  the  case  in  San  Fran- 
cisco also.  The  leaders  say  that  the 
cause  of  union  labor  is  higher  than  labor 
union  good  faith. 

Without  discussing  this  position  of  the 
labor  union  officers,  it  would  appear 


that  this  action  greatly  weakens  one  of 
the  labor  leaders'  contentions.  This  is 
that  employers  should  employ  only  un- 
ion labor  members  and- contract  only 
with  union  labor  leadrs  as  labor  union 
officers.  If  the  contract  made  by  a  labor 
union  with  an  employer  and  lived  up 
to  by  the  employer  is  not  valid  in  law 
and  not  binding  on  the  labor  leader 
by  good  faith,  what  is  it  good  for? 

PEOPLE  WE  KNOW. 


Mr.  George  Everard  Dunham,  who  for 
the  past  five  months  has  been  in  the 
passenger  department  of  the  Salt  Lake 
Railway,  has  gone  into  the  office  of  Mr. 
J.  J.  Byrne,  general  passenger  agent  of 
the  Santa  Fe,  Los  Angeles.  Mr.  Dun- 
ham is  filling  the  position  left  vacant  by 
Mr.  Ilallcck,  who  is  at  present  engaged 
in  San  Francisco  in  the  Santa  Fe  in- 
terests. Mr.  Dunham  is  an  old  Santa 
Fe  man,  having  been  with  that  road 
before  he  became  associated  with  the 
Salt   Lake  route. 


getic  railroad  executives  in  the  West. 
And  yet  it  is  only  a  matter  of  a  do/en  or 
so  years  ago  that  the  doctor  told  Mr. 
Rule  he  had  only  a  few  months  te>  live 
and  that  he  had  better  come  to  Califor- 
nia to  lengthen  out  those  few  months. 
Mr.  Rule  came  to  California,  but  in 
stead  of  following  out  the  doctor's  pre- 
dictions, he  became  one  of  the  most 
active  factors  in  the  development  of  this 
end  of  the  State.  Slender,  wiry,  ath- 
letic, Mr.  Rule  is  the  very  embodiment 
of  nervous  energy  and  of  the  forces 
that  tend  to  concentration  and  success 
in  this  world.  Mr.  Rule  has  a  quiet, 
pleasant  manner.  He  is  democratic  in 
his  tastes  and  is  particularly  accessible 
to  young  men.  Socially  Mr.  Rule  is  a 
delightful  companion.  As  a  leader  m 
the  affairs  of  the  Jonathan  Club,  it  is 
Mr.  Rule  who  put  the  club  on  its  feel 
and  made  it  the  success  that  it  is  today. 


A  printer  never  rests  at  his  E's  as 
long  as  he  can  pick  up  a  letter. 


It  is  easy  in  two  ways.  X 
Easy  to  buy  and  easy  $ 
to  pay  for. 


Easy  to  Buy 


because  we  tell  the 
simple  truth,  under- 
standable by  even  a 
child.  We  do  not  con- 
fuse the  customer  with 
technical  t  e  r  111  s  o  r 
fairy  stories,  but  state 
simple  facts. 


Easy  to  Buy 


because  our  prices  and 
terms  are  so  low. 
What  home  can  not 
a  K  urd  a  Piano  when 
they  e.i n  get  one  by 
paying  but 

$6  Down  and  $6  Monthly, 
With  no  Interest  to  Pay? 

If  you  are  about  to 
buy  a  Piano  or  intend 
doing-  so  some  day, 
after  investigating 
the  methods  of  all 
other  houses,  come 
and  let  us  place  be- 
fore you  a  proposi- 
tion that  will  surprise 
you  in  its  liberality 
and  fairness. 

fiizgerairs 


113  8.  Spring  si. 


Mr.  Ferd  K.  Rule,  treasurer  of  the 
Salt  Lake  road  is  one  of  the  most  ener- 


Postage  stamps,  like  the  bad  school 
boy,  must  be  well  licked  In  order  to 
have  them  perform  their  duty. 
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Woman's  ^  ^ 

Department 

LATE  SUMMER  FASHIONS. 


Readers  of  The  Saturday  Post  will 
!>e  glad  to  learn  that  the  late  summer 
and  early  fall  fashions  give  out  much 
simpler  designs  than  the  fancy,  tluffy 
lingerie  fashions  that  have  been  sc  pop- 
ular this  summer  .  Reports  from  Paris 
and  London  state  that  the  habit-back 
skirt  is  coming  much  into  popularity. 
This  skirt  is  already  worn  a  great  deal 
in  Los  Angeles  and  throughout  the 
Southwest.  The  habit-back  skirt  may 
be  made  becoming  to  women  with  either 
full  or  narrow  hips.  Hence  its  contin- 
uance in  public  favor. 

Late  summer  jackets  display  small 
lapels,  and  the  sleeves  have  a  slight  Hare 
at  the  lower  edge,  but  otherwise  have 
little  fullness.  The  Eton  jacket  with 
single-breasted  vest  and  military  stand- 
ing collar  is  a  jaunty  garment  for  the 
first  fall  days,  ami  is  made  up  in  velvet 
and  panne  as  well  as  rough  and  sfnotn- 
faeed  cloths.  The  net  in  nearly  every 
instance  is  made  of  contrasting  material. 
The  Norfolk  jacket,  always  a  stylish 
model,  has  appeared  in  slightly  modi- 
lied  form,  and  now  has  a  yoke  and  scal- 
loped dip  front. 

Dress  sleeves  have  not  in  reality  in- 
creased in  size,  but  a  fuller  effect  is 
given  by  the  introduction  of  puffs  at  the 
elbow,  the  portions  above  and  below  be- 
ing close  fitting,  says  the  Designer. 
Long  puff  oversleeves  are  a  new  feature 
of  many  of  the  autumn  sleeves,  while 
the  puff  at  the  wrist  with  close-fitting 
oversleeve  is  still  high  in  favor.  The 
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.Dress  Fitting  School..  | 

(lives  Practical  Instruction  »• 

in  Taking  Measure,  Drafting,  Fac-  K 

iqg,  Cutting,  Basting,  Stitching  and  » 
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Shepard's 


Is  tin?  name  you  want  to  see  on 
the  box.  You  know  it  means  the 


BEST  OF  CANDIES 

Confectionery 
Ice  Cream 
Iced  and  Hot  Drinks 


LUNCH  SERVED 

from  I  I  to  2 


Shepard  &  Son,  '  Worth  sprinu  st 

Right  ill  the  Bhopping  District. 


No  One  Can  Afford 
To  Be  Without  It. 
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newest  elbow  sleeves  for  evening  wear 
will  be  bloused  at  the  ellww,  with  a 
picturesque  slashed  over  portion. 

The  back-closing  shirl  waist  or  shirt 
blouse  is  now  being  made  up  in  French 
flannel,  nun's  veiling  or  ladies'  cloth  for 
cold  weather  wear,  and  frequently  has 
velvet  or  panne  collar  and  cuffs.  Small 
gold,  silver,  pearl  or  jet  buttons  are 
used  to  close  the  backs. 

Hair-striped  and  invistbly-plaided  che- 
viots will  be  used  for  tailor  costunus 
for  general  wear,  also  camelshair  serge 
showing  long  white  or  black  hairs  on  a 
colored  or  black  ground.  Rough-sur- 
faced canvas  showing  shot  effects  is  still 
another  novelty  in  dress  materials,  also 
silk-finished  English  mohair.  White 
lisle  thread  or  fine  cotton  hose,  either 
with  or  without  openwork  or  embroi- 
dered insteps,  are  very  fashionable  for 
wear  with  the  dainty  costumes  which 
are  still  appearing  at  receptions  or  dur- 
ing the  afternoon  or  evening  at  home. 
It  is  predicted  that  white  hose  will,  to 
a  great  extent,  replace  those  of  black 
or  dark  colors  for  all  occasions,  as  they 
are  particularly  acceptable  to  women  of 
refinement,  and  have  been  in  vogue  for 
juveniles  for  the  past  two  seasons.  ' 

Taffeta  in  black-and-white  combina- 
tions is  very  fashionable  for  separate 
waists.  It  is  shown  in  inch-wide  as  well 
as  hair  stripes,  polka-dot  effects,  and 
neat,  small  conventional  or  floral  figur- 
ings.  Chocked  silk  is  very  little  seen, 
however. 

An  extremely  pretty  little  decoration 
now  in  style  for  the  hair  is  the  butter- 
fly or  Mower  bow  of  lace  affixed  to  a 
shell  hair  comb.  In  many  instances  the 
lace  is  decoratid  with  rhinestones  or 
FreBch  jewels.  This  dainty  and  effective 
ornament  will  lake  the  place  of  a  the- 
atre bonnet  to  a  great  extent. 

Enameled  leather  shoes  are  now  worn 
to  the  exclusion  of  all  others  for  dressy 
occasions.  Popular  taste  is  divided  as 
to  the  heels  in  vogue,  the  two  most  fa- 
vored being  the  modified  Louis  XVI 
and  the  Cuban,  both  of  which  add  to  the 
height  <>f  the  wearer.  Box  calf  walking 
shoes  are  not  so  mannish  in  appear- 
ance as  heretofore,  the  toes  being  nar- 
rower  and  rounder,  and  the  heels  Cuban. 
Puritan  slippers  in  bronze,  white  or  del- 
icately-colored suede  are  worn  with 
dressv  house  and  evening  costumes,  the 
hose  invariably  matching  the  color  of  the 
slippers.  For  brides,  the  white  velvet, 
corded  silk  or  suede  Puritan  slippers 
with  rhinestone  buckles  are  charmingly 
dainty,  and  the  stockings  usually  worn 
with  them  are  open-work  white  silk  or 
lisle. 

The  early  autumn  days  have  just  suffi- 
cient chill  to  make  some  kind  of  extra 
wrap  necessary  for  the  afternoon  walk 
or  drive,  and  for  this  pur|>osc  the  boa 
of  feathers  or  light-weight  fabrics  is  just 
what  is  needed.  The  boa  of  black- 
and-white  cbque  feathers  is  effective  and 
looks  well  with  an  otherwise  all-black 
ciislume.  Chiffon  boas  have  plaited  ends 
studded  with  jet.  silver  or  gold  paillettes, 
and  the  edges  of  the  niched  portion  out- 
lined  with  narrow  gold  or  silver  cord. 

Gold  braid  and  passementerie  will 
again  be  employed  for  decoration  this 
autumn,  but  in  less  demonstrative  and 
more  refined  form  than  appeared  in 
the  spring,  more  especially  being  used 
on  velvet  garments.  Passementerie 
showing  a  combination  of  transparent 
and  solid  effects  is  displayed  and  is  very 
handsome.  The  transparent  portion  is 
chiffon  or  lace,  the  solid  part  silk,  vel- 
vet or  cloth,  torpedo  braid  outlining  the 
edges  nf  both. 

Blade  daniasse,  in  colors  as  well  as 
black,  and  in  large  or  small  figuring,  is 
a  favorite  among  the  silks,  and  satin 
surah  will  come  more  and  more  into  evi- 
dence as  the  season  advances,  possibly 
to  the  partial  exclusion  of  taffeta, 
which,  although  a  beautiful  appearing 
silk,  cannot  be  guaranteed  as  to  wear- 
ing qualities.  Peau  de  soie  and  crepe  de 
chine  are  greatly  liked,  while  for  elderly 
women  arinure  is  never  out  of  fashion 
and  is.  shown  this  autumn  in  new  and 
attractive  weaves. 

Bolero  jackets  have  in  no  wise  lost 
their  popularity;  hut  are  seen  on  many 
of  the  dressy  silk  or  nun's  veiling  waists, 
being  usually  made  of  all-over  lace,  or 


of  velvet  elaborately  decorated  with  ap- 
plique work. 

White  silk  ur  satin  bodices  will  be 
worn  throughout  the  winter.  The  new- 
est of  these  fasten  down  the  back  and 
have  lace  insets,  either  white  or  black, 
simulating  Empire  yokes  or  jacket 
fronts.  i  he  tucked  bishop  or  Tudor 
sleeve  is  a  feature  of  many  of  these 
waists. 

A  dainty  little  conceit  displayed  at  the 
corset  counters  is  the  satin  heart-shaped 
sachet  of  minitiature  size,  and  intended 
to  be  worn  at  the  top  of  the  straight- 
front  corset  where  the  steels  have  such 
an  unpleasant  way  of  pressing  against 
the  flesh.  The  heart  sachet  makes  a  ser- 
viceable little  protection  and  diffuses 
fragrance  in  addition.  Purchased  over 
lite  counter  live  sachet  is  expensive,  but 
any  clever  needlewoman  can  easily  make 
one  in  a.  few  minutes  and  at  trifling 
cost. 

Stitched  bands  of  silk,  satin,  cloth  or 
velvet  with  or  without  the  addition  of 
fancy  braid  or  cord  edging  will  be  used 
a"ain  this  autumn  for  the  decoration  of 
cloth  skirts,  costumes,  jackets  and  capes. 

Wry  light  shades  in  dress  goods  were 
seen  on  the  streets  in  the  spring,  anil 
quite  as  light — for  them  to  be  lighter, 
unless  they  were  white,  would  be  im- 
possible—  will  be  worn  through  the  aut- 
umn and  winter.  Of  course,  costumes 
of  this  cloth  are  not  for  general  wear, 
but  for  afternoon  promenade,  church  or 
the  matinee,  and  later  in  the  year  dark 
fur  boas  or  capes  and  muffs  will  give 
them  a  more  substantial  appearance. 

Fur  trimming  will  not  be  reserved  ex- 
clusively for  winter,  but  is  already  ap- 
pearing in  unostentatious  fashion  on 
street  garments,  being  worked  into  the 
passementerie,  and  sometimes  even  com- 
bined with  lace,  giving  certainly  a  novel 
effect.  Colored  kid  gloves — that  is  to 
say,  those  of  the  startling  blues,  greens, 
etc.,  which  were  affected  in  the  spring- 
have  gone  quite  out  of  style.  All  shades 
of  brown,  tan,  fawn  and  gray,  also  black 
and  white,  are  fashionable,  especially 
white,  either  in  the  glace  or  suede  kid. 

Outing  skirts  are  not  as  short  as  here- 
tofore, many  exclusive  women  wearing 
them  of  a  length  to  just  escape  touch- 
ing the  ground.  House  skirts,  on  the 
contrary,  have  even  greater  sweep,  which 
is  usually  accentuated  by  the  addition 
of  frills  or  flounces.  The  inverted  box 
plait  or  the  habit-back  characterizes 
many  of  the  newest  models,  and  the  fit 
about  the  hips  is  made  as  close  and 
perfect  as  possible. 

Arabian,  Chantilly  and  Russian  lace 
rank  about  equally  in  favor,  and  are 
shown  in  heavy  patterns  for  applying  on 
cloth  garments.  For  evening  wear  these 
laces  are  run  with  threads  of  gold  and 
have  tiny  mock  jewels  set  in  the  meshes. 
Roman  and  Greek  laces  are  among  the 
novelties,  and  have  insets  of  chiffon,  or 
very  fine  Brussels  net,  on  which  are 
displayed  flower  sprays  or  other  tiny  de- 
signs wrought   in   lace  braid. 

The  circular  skirt  in  tunic  effect  will 
be  a  newcomer  with  early  fall,  and  dif- 
fers from  any  of  its  predecessors  bear- 
ing the  same  name  by  having  a  circular 
flounce  attached  to  its  lower  edge  which 
in  turn  is  overhung  by  a  second  and 
deeper  flounce  attached  to  the  skirt,  and 
giving  the  effect  of  a  tunic  or  over- 
skirt.  The  circular  flounce  in  every 
imaginable  form  continues  to  decorate 
skirts,  whether  these  be  made  of  cloth, 
silk  of  wash  materials. 

The  chemise  is  rapidly  returning  to 
popularity,  and  shops  that  make  a  spe- 
cialty of  dainty  lingerie  are  showing 
garments  of  this  description  made  of 
tin-  finest  linen  lawn,  hand  embroidered 
and  trimmed  with  real  Valenciennes.  Of 
course,  such  exquisite  trifles  are  be- 
yond the  reach  of  most  women,  but  any 
one  deft  with  the  needle  may  easily  get 
up  a  very  good  imitation  at  honve  at 
about  one-tenth  the  cost.  The  French 
chemise  with  its  line  of  ribbon-run  bead- 
ing about  the  waist  sets  well  to  the 
figure,  and  is  entirely  without  the  clumsy 
bunchiness  which  characterized  the 
chemise  of  past  years  Corset  covers  to 
be  worn  beneath  the  new  blouses  are 
delicate  looking  little  things,  with  cas- 
ings at  the  lower  edge  and  ribbon-run 
beading  about  the  round  or  square  neck, 
but  which  in  reality  wear  quite  as  long 
and  are  far  belter  fitting  than  were  the 
more  substantial -appearing  fitted  gar- 
ments so  generally  in  vogue  a  few  years 
ago. 


Comforts 


We  make  a  specialty  of  the  "Dixie  Brand"  of 

-oil  cotton  Comforts,  these  we  recommend  es- 
pecially to  those  desiring  a  soft,  Huffy  I'omfort, 
neatly  covered  with  Silkoline  in  pretty  de- 
signs, and  many  colors. 

The  special  feature  of  the  "Dixie  Brand"  is 
that  the  cotton  is  washed  and  cleansed  and 
then  carded  into  one  sheet,  so  that  there  are 
no  lumps  and  the  Comfort  is  uniform  in  thick- 
ness and  is  sweet  and  clean. 

No.  450   Dixie  Brand,  72x78  $1.35. 

This  is  a  little  heavier  than  the  cheaper  Com 
fort,  and  is  also  larger  in  size;  each  come  in 
beautiful  silkoline  cover,  well  alilched. 

No.  529    Dixie  Brand,  72x7H  $2.00. 

This  is  an  extra  heavy  weight  Comfort,  and  is 
also  a  good  size ;  this  is  wliKt  von  want  for  the 
■'Olton  is  light  and  Huffy  and  at  the  same  time 
I  hick  and  warm. 

The  Goodenow  Co. 

LOS  ANGELES 
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Silverthorn' s  Mi/fit  Parlors 
And  General  Second-Hand  Sto  e 

We  buy,  sell  and  trade  everything.  Money 
loaned  on  good  security.    Phone  John  2226 

602-604  S.  Spring  St.,  LOS  ANGELES 


CRYSTAL  DAIRY 


ALLEN  BROS 
Proprietors 

PURE  MILK  and  CREAM 

P.  0.  Box  71.  University  Station 

Mme.  DuBarry's 

Celebrated  Face  Cream,  with  Scientific 
Instructions  bow  to  treat  the  face  can 
now  be  found  in  the  Broadway  Depart- 
ment Store,  Wolf  A  Chilson's  and  other 
leading  drug  stores.  Wholesale  and  Re- 
tail Repository  724  S.  Hill  Street. 

Stockwell  &  Bradford 

Grocers 

43J  W.  Seventh  St.  607  Downey  Ave. 

Tel. Main  255  Tel.  East  74 

Agents  Chase  >t  San  barn's  Famous  Hoston  (',  (fee 

JAPANESE  EMPLOYMENT  AGENCY 

642  S.  SPRING  STREET 
Tel.  Brown  1622,  LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 

Carefully  selected  help  of  all  kinds  promptly 
furnished,  also  day  work  department. 

Miss  A.  C.  Widell 

Shampooing,  Hair  Dressing,  Scalp 
Treatment,  Hair  Dyeing, 
Face  Massage, 
Hanicuring 

341',  S.  Spring  St.,         LOS  ANQELES,  CAL. 

JOHN  N.  HELIOTIS, 

Fine  Home-Made  Candies. 

Fine  Chocolates  a  Specialty. 

WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL. 

Ice  Cold  Drinks  5  cents  a  Glass. 
213  N.  Spring  St.  Tel.  John  5051 

LOS  ANGEtES,  CAL. 


Tel.  A\aip  72? 


liread  Delivered  to  any 
Part  of  the  City. 


A  man  who  lives  on  Fifth  Avenue  in 
New  York  likens  it  to  an  ocean  voy- 
age, because  he  says  it  is  being  "out 
where  the  swells  are." 


FRENCH  BAKERY 

TAIX  BROTHER8,  Proprietors 

Specialty  of  FRENCH  HltlCAD 

JACOS  CROWNS  AND   ROUND  BREADS 

Knt  i  re  Satisfaction  Given  to  Customers. 
321%  Commercial  St.    LOS  ANGELES.  CAL. 

SILVERTHORN   MISFIT  PARLORS 
And  General  Second-Hand  Store 

We  buy  and  sell  everything.     Money  loaned 

on  good  security. 
Tel.  John  2226  602.601  S.  Spring 

Mothers!  Mothers!!  Mothers!!! 

Mks  VVinslow's  Soothing  Svaur  has  been 
used  for  over  FIFTY  YEAKS  by  MILLIONS 
of  MOTHERS  for  their  CHILDREN  while 
TEETHING,  with  PERFECT  SUCCESS.  It 
SOOTHES  the  CHILD,  SOFTENS  the 
C.l'MS,  ALLAYS  all  PAIN;  CURES  WIND 
COLIC,  and  if  the  best  remedy  for  DIAR- 
!•  H'l.A  Sold  by  Druggists  in  every  part  of 
the  world.  Be  sure  and  ask  for  "Mrs.  Wins- 
low's  Soothing  Syrup,"  and  take  no  other  kind. 
Tweoty-ave  cents  a  bottle. 
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Representative  Business  Firms 
Of  Los  Angeles. 


WHOLESALE.  RETAIL 

V>         and  FINANCIAL. 


ANALYTICAL  CHEMISTS  AND  AS- 
SAYERS. 

Childs  &  Hansen,  127  West  First  St. 

ARCHITECT. 

R.  B.  Young,  828  W.  Seventh  St. 

ASTROLOGER,  OCCULT  SCIENTIST 

Prof.  Edward  Nedyak,  613  South  Grand  Ave. 

ATTORN  EYS-AT-LAW. 

Trusten  P.  Dyer,  523  Douglas  BIdg. 

ATTORNEY- AT- LAW — J.  C.  CALHA1N,  gen- 
eral law  business;  collections  made  any- 
where.   Rooms  142-143  Wilson  Building. 

George  S.  Hupp,  Attorney  at  Law.  Rooms, 
419-422  C'al.  Bank  Building,  203  S.  Broadway, 
i,os  Angeles,  Cal.  Notary  Public.  Telephone, 
James  2301. 


FOR  SALE. 


BUILDERS  AND  CONTRACTORS. 

California  Realty  Co.,  Room  523  Stimson 
Bldg. 

DERMATOLOGIST. 

Miss  J.  M.  Starr,  752  So.  Spring  St. 

DRESSMAKING. 

Miss  Hargrave,  Modiste,  406  E.  Fifth  St. 

GAS  MANTELS  AND  GAS  BURNERS 

B.  C.  Roos  us  N.  Main  St. 

LAW    AND  COLLECTIONS. 

Guaranty  Law  and  Collection  Co.,  Inc.  Col- 
lection a  specialty.  529  and  530  Douglas  Bldg. 
Bernard  Potter,  Attorney. 

LIFE  INSURANCE. 

The  Equitable  Life  Assurance  Society  of  the 
United  States.  A.  M.  Jones,  Gen.  Mgr.,  414- 
20  Wilcox  Bldg. 

MISFIT  PARLORS. 

Chicago  Ladies'  Misfit  Store,  628  South 
Spring  St. 

PATENTS. 

James  R.  Rogers  (Ex-examiner  U.  S.  Patent 
Office).  Room  336  Byrne  Block.  Phone  Black 
2636. 

Pioneer  Patent  Agency.  Hazard  &  Harp- 
ham.    24  years  in  Downey  Block. 

REAL  ESTATE. 

International  Investments  Co.,  Henne  Bldg. 

STOCKS  AND  REAL  ESTATE. 

C.  A.  Sumner  &  Co.,  12s  West  Second  St. 


FURNISHED  ROOMS. 

NEWLY  FURNISHED  ROOMS,  25c  up; 
$1.50  up  per  week.  St.  Albans  Rooming 
House.   S.   Tobey   Prop.,   133   N.  Main. 

MAGNETIC  HEALER. 

Mmc.  A.  M.  Swedenborg,  Magnetic  Healer. 
Office,  45354  S.  Spring  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
Hours,  let  a.  m.  to  5  p.  m. 

ROOMING  HOUSE. 

HOTEL  MACKENZIE,  thoroughly  clean  and 
respectable.     44954    So.    Spring  street. 

INSURANCE. 

FIRE— FIRE — FI  RE—  FIRE — 

YOU  MAY  BURN  UP  ANY  MINUTE. 
I  WILL  INSURE  YOU  IN  inK  BEST 
COMPANIES  AT  THE  LOWEST  RATES. 

CORINNE,  no  S.  BROADWAY. 

FIREI  FIRE1  FIREI 

We  can  give  you  fire  insurance  in  reliable 
companies  at  reduced  rates.  CHAS.  A.  TAIT 
*  CO..  320  Copp  Bldg..  218  S.  Broadway. 

HELP  WANTED. 


WANTED  MRS.  DAVIDSON  &  CO.,  Em- 
ployment aucnts,  239  Franklin  st.  Help  of 
all  kinus  furnished  on  short  notice.  Your 
orders  solicited.     MRS.  DAVIDSON  &  CO. 


WANTED  —  EMPLOYMENT!  EMPLOY- 
mentl  Are  you  looking  for  employment? 
We  have  just  opened  a  first -class  employ- 
ment bureau  at  room  416,  Copp  Bldg.  Best 
plan  in  the  city.  If  you  are  looking  for 
work,  give  us  a  call.  Remember  the  num- 
ber, 416  COPP  BLDG.,  218  S.  Broadway. 


DYEING  AND  CLEANING. 


FOR  SALE — 5-room  modern  cottage,  near  23rd 
street.  Porcelain  bath,  china  and  linen  clos- 
ets, improved  street,  large  lot.  $1500.  Good 
terms.    CORINNE,  no  S.  Broadway. 


SUITS  CLEANED,  PRESSED  AND  RE- 
PAIRED. Reasonable  terms,  and  the  best 
work  guaranteed.  Give  us  a  trial,  anil  be 
convinced.    The  GEM,  610  S.  Broadway. 

SUNSET  CLEANING,  DYEING  AND  REN- 
OVATING WORKS  —  Ladies'  and  gents' 
clothing  and  articles  of  every  description 
renovated,  cleaned  and  dyed  in  the  best  pos- 
sible style,  and  at  reasonable  rates.  Spots 
removed.  HANS  ZOELLNER,  304  E.  First 
St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal.  Telephone  James  6391. 


PATENTS. 


JAMES  R.  ROGERS— 

(Ex-examiner  in  U.  S.  Patent  Office)  So- 
licitor of  patents  and  infringement  lawyer. 
Offices  in  New  York  and  Washington,  D.  C. 
253  S.  Broadway,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
Phone  Black  2636. 

BUSINESS  CHANCES. 

MRS.  S'rAHMER,  356  S.  Broadway,  Rooms 
2-3.    Massage,  vapor  baths.    Tel.  Red  1281. 

MISCELLANEOUS. 

WALL  PAPER— 

Chicago  Wall  Paper  Co.,  moved  to  541 
S.  Broadway;  lighter  and  larger  quarters. 
We  want  your  trade.  White-back  paper,  5c. 
Best  ingrain,  I2j4c.  Estimates  and  samples 
free.  Tel.  Brown  121 3.  Paste  this  in  your 
memorandum  book. 

C.  SALADIN,  the  expert  Swiss  watchmaker 
and  jeweler,  414  S.  Main  street. 

THE  BEST  PLACE  in  the  city  to  rent  ma- 
chines is  at  the  Wheeler  and  Wilson  Sew- 
ing Machine  Office,  507  So.   Spring  street. 

WANTED — Fair  commission  allowed  for  infor- 
mation leading  to  the  purchase  of  second- 
hand tools,  machinery,  pipe  and  merchandise 
metals.  Los  Angeles  Wrecking  Co.,  391  S. 
Los  Angeles  street.    Tel.  Main  1433. 

CARL  L.  VIERECK— 

Dealer  in  all  kinds  of  Postage  Stamps. 

With  Simmons'  Jewelry  Store,  at 

No.  315  South  Spring  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

TO  INTRODUCE  OUR  FINE  TAILORING 
we  offer  suits  to  order,  $15  and  up.  Trousers 
$4.50  and  up.  Suits  cleaned,  pressed  and 
altered.  $1.00  and  up.  B.  WONDER,  803/2 
South  Spring  street. 

THE  CHICAGO  LADIES'  MISFIT  STORE, 
pays  highest  cash  prices  for  ladies'  and  gents' 
clothing,  new  and  second  hand.  628  South 
Spring  street.    Telephone  John  851. 

BUY  PAINT  FROM  GREEN-MARSHALL 
CO.  Paint,  oils  and  varnishes,  glass,  brushes 
and  painters'  supplies,  550  South  Broadway. 
Tel.  James  3361. 

HUMAN  hAIR  EMPORIUM  and  toilet  par- 
lors; 40  years'  experience  in  wig  making. 
Aeent  for  Creme  Moelle  D'Acacia.  J.  Neu- 
bauer  &  Co.,  707  So.  Broadway. 

Tresslar's  Photographic  Studio.  Sittings  at 
night  by  electric  light.  Kodak  supplies  and 
finishing.    512  South  Hill,  ground  floor. 

$1.00  FOR  1000  NICELY  PRINTED  Busi- 
ness cards;  good  board;  full  count;  other 
printing  in  proportion;  our  samples  will  con- 
vince you.  E.  J.  ELSON  CO.,  Tel.  Main 
1348.     121 54   South  Broadway. 

50,000  FEET  OF  GARDEN  HOSE,  at  four 
cents  a  foot  and  up.  Good  leather  and 
rubber  belting.  Machines  and  Engines  of  all 
descriptions.  Blacksmith  tools,  harness  and 
one  National  Cash  Register.  Two  new  bug- 
gies cheap.  Other  things  too  numerous  to 
mention.  Los  Angeles  Wrecking  Co.,  391- 
393  S.  Los  Angeles  street.  Telephone  Main 
'433-  

PROF.  IRA  L.  GUILFORD,  Phrenologist, 
Psychic  Soul  Reader,  Palmist,  Magnetic 
Healer,  341 54  S.  Spring  street. 

FOR  BAGGAGE  AND  EXPRESS  WAGON 
call  up  Reed  Transfer  Co.,  James  2051.  Prices 
to  suit. 

LADIES  AND  GENTS.  For  vacation  be  sure 
and  try  the  rubber  collars,  cuffs,  shirt-fronts, 
and  neckties — all  colors  and  styles.  Liberal 
terms  to  agents.  Windsor  Collar  Co.,  432 
S.  Broadway. 

WINDOW  SHADES— Get  them  where  they 
make  them,  222  W.  Sixth  street.  Phone 
James  2451. 

MATTRESSES— 

Headquarters  for  making  and  repairing 
mattresses,  couches,  etc.;  upholstering  of  all 
kinds;  first-class  work;  lowest  prices.  AL- 
LEN &  SON,  566  New  High  St.  Phone 
James  334'- 


ST.  LOUIS  DYE  WORKS— J. GR ICENGART 
Prop. — Fine  tailoring.  Ladies'  and  gents' 
clothing  cleaned,  scoured  or  dyed.  Suits, 
cleaned,  pressed  and  repaired,  $1.25;  suits 
pressed,  60c;  suits  dyed  any  color  and  re- 
paired, $2.50;  hats,  cleaned  on  block,  50c; 
shortening  pants,  15c.  All  work  guaranteed 
first-class;  all  alterations  guaranteed  to  make 
a  perfect  fit.  130  S.  Broadway,  Los  An- 
geles.   Tel.  Brown  573. 

BRING  YOuTHATS  TO  KINSEL — 

For  cleaning,  dyeing,  renovating  in  the  lat- 
est style.    33854  S.  Spring. 


Ride  Without  Nickels. 

Two  men  were  standing  at  Fourth 
and  Spring  streets.  A  Pico  Heights  car 
was  coining  toward  them. 

"  I  guess  I'll  ride,"  sakl  one. 

"I  won't,"  said  the  other,  "I  don't 
happen  to  have  a  nickel  with  me." 

"That  does  not  make  any  difference. 
Do  you  think  that  five  cents  is  a  neces- 
sary element  of  a  car  ride  in  this  town?" 

"Of  course  I  do." 

"Well,  it  isn't.    Come  on." 

The  men  got  on  the  car,  and  when 
the  conductor  reached  tnem  in  his  col- 
lecting tour  neither  put  his  hand  in  his 
pocket. 

"Old  man,"  said  one  of  them,"  we 
haven't  got  a  cent  and  we  know  its 
against  the  rules  of  the  company  to  let 
us  ride  free.  But  I've  got  my  husiness 
card,  and  if  you'll  let  me  ride  I'll  pay 
you  tomorrow." 

At  first  the  conductor  grumbled,  but 
at  last  he  consented. 

"I  think."  he  said  to  the  man  who 
had  suggested  that  money  is  not  always 
necessary  on  a  street  ear,  "that  you  are 
the  man  to  whom  I  gave  a  ride  once 
for  a  cigar." 

The  man  admitted  his  guilt. 

It  is  a  fact  that  everybody  who  does 
not  happen  to  have  five  cents  when  the 
conductor  calls  is  not  always  thrown  into 
the  outer  darkness. 

The  business  card  as  a  means  of  bor- 
rowing a  ride  is  often  used,  and  cigars 
and  tobacco  in  other  forms  are  not  al- 
ways sneered  at. 

No  one  should  ever  start  to  walk 
home  simply  because  he  does  not  happen 
to  possess  a  five-cent  piece.  There  is  one 
man  in  Los  Angeles  who  owns  a  watch 
upon  which  no  pawnbroker  in  possession 
of  his  eyesight  would  ever  lend  ten  cents, 
yet  he  uses  that  watch  as  collateral  for 
a  ride  on  an  average  of  three  times  a 
week.  A  day  or  two  later  he  hunts  the 
conductor  and  changes  back. 


SELL  your  ladies'  and  gents'  new  and  second 
hand  clothing  for  cash.  Up-to-Date  Mis- 
fit  Parlors,   638    S.    Spring   St.,   tel.  (.recti 

1629.   

TWO  70-H.  P.  TUBULAR  BOILERS,  cheap. 
Los  Angeles  Wrecking  Co.,  391  S.  Los  An- 
geles street. 
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Mrs.  Chatterleigh— Fanty,  dear,  at  the 
Rrowns'  last  night  they  were  all  say 
ing  how  glad  they  were  to  hear  you 
were  at  last  engaged!  Of  course,  I 
didn't  believe  the  report,  dear,  and  said 
1  wondered  how  any  one  could  be  so 
stupid  as  to  imagine  anything  so  ab 
surd. — Punch. 

_  o  

Miss  May— I  do  not  know  any  better 
way  to  describe  my  embarrassment  in 
your  presence  than  to  say  that  1  feel 
as  if  I  were  about  to  be  examined  at 
school. — Bombe. 


Pres.    David   Starr    Jordan  Will 
Write  on  New  Species  of  Fish. 

Pres.  David  Starr  Jordan  of  Lcland 
Stanford,  Jr.,  University  writes  The 
Post  that  he  will  have  a  series  of  arti- 
cles on  newly-discovered  species  of  fish 
read"  for  publication  in  The  Post  about 
the  middle  of  September.  These  arti- 
cles will  be  illustrated  by  wash  draw- 
ings of  the  fish  from  the  brush  of  Miss 
Wellman,  a  student  of  Leland  Stanford. 
Pres.  Jordan  has  just  returned  from 
Hawaii,  where  he  went  with  the  U.  S. 
Fish  Commission  as  a  member  of  that 
commission  specially  appointed  by  Pres- 
ident McKinley.  Pres.  Jordan  has  made 
a  study  of  the  fish  of  the  Pacific  in  his 
leisure  moments  and  he  is  very  fully 
informed  upon  them.  He  has  discovered 
several  hundred  new  species  of  fish  and 
his  articles  will  be  as  absorbing  to  lay- 
men as  to  icthyologists. 

 0  

He — J  see  a  new  family  has  moved 
in  next  door. 

She — Yes,  they  moved  in  today. 

He — What  sort  of  furniture  have  they? 

She — I  didn't  notice. 

He — Goodness,  dear.  What's  the  mat- 
ter? Have  you  been  sick? — Philadel- 
phia Press. 

 0  

The  sneak  thief  always  does  his 
nefarious  business  in  seizin'. 


The  man  who  raises  pepper  has  a 
business  which  is  not  to  be  sneezed  at. 


The  man  who  makes  borne  happy. 
Colyear,  the  second-band  man,  at  324 
So.  Main.  Everybody  buys  of  him  and 
everybody  sells  to  him.  Best  goods  at 
most  reasonable  prices. 

 o  

City  Transfer  Co.,  Cheapest  and 
Quickest,  201  South  Main  St.,  and  oppo- 
site Arcade  Depot.   Tel.  Main  55. 


Use  Colby's  Remedy 


FOR 


Rheumatism,  Neuralgia, 
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An  EGG  and  WI8H-BONB8— "Good  meat  and  good 
Luck  to  You." 
 Prepared  Only  By  

ALBERT  H.  COLBY 

212  S.  Olive  St  ,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

At  home  from  7  to  8.31)  a.  m.,  12  to  2  p.m. 
Hiid  0  to  7  p.  m. 
Los  Angeles,  Cal.,  July  5th,  1896. 
In  bed  with  rheumatism,  unable  to  be 
moved  or  touched— had  to  be  turned  on 
a  sheet.    It  was  my  buck  and  the  mus- 
cles of  both  legs.      '  Colby's    Death  to 
Rheumatism  and  Neuralgia"  relieved  me 
of  all  pain  and  suffering  in  less  than  30 
minutes.    The  next  day  1  was  up  and 
around  and  have  not  had  a  touch  of  it 
since;  have  been  cured  about  3  years. 
MRS.  II.  M.  RAND,  93G  Staunton  Ave. 
We  know  this  to  be  true  and  were  pres- 
ent:   Mr.  Q.  A.  Rand,  Mesdames  Jennie 
M.  Smith  and  J.  E.  Stetson. 

Thirty-two  days  in  bed  with  Rheumatic 
flout  in  both  feet.  Half  an  hour  after 
uxing  "Colby's  Death  to  Rheumatism  and 
Neuralgia"  I  was  walking  around  the 
1110m  free  from  pain;  it  cured  me. 

PAUL  DAUPHINE. 
Belmotit,  cor.  Fifth  and  Main. 
For  'he  last  two  years  I  was  not  able 
to  open  my  mouth  more  tl-an  one-half 
Inch.  Two  applications  of  "Colby's  Death 
l,>  ltli  iiin.il  Ism  and  Neuralgia"  entirely 
cured  me.  I  was  cured  In  less  than  20 
minutes.  LENA  OWENS. 

Howard  Summit. 

I  was  RiifferiiiR  intensely  willi  Itfy  back  and 
cduld  hardly  move.  Nfr.  Colby's  remedy 
"DEATH  TO  RHEUMATISM"  cured  me  in 
a  few  days  and  relie  ved  me  of  all  pain  in  a 
f.-w  minutes.  Jno.   Khan  nick.  ' 

257  N.  Hope  St. 
For  some  time  I  had  suffered  terribly  with 
my  hack  nad  had  to  stop  work.  The  Colby 
remedy  relieved  me  of  all  suffering  in  a  few 
minutes  and  I  went  to  work.  I  have  been 
ciued  some  four  years. 

H.  L.  McKee,  253  N.  SicheJ  St., 

Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


A  lady  suffered  for  years  with  ovarian 
trouble  and  for  eight  months  was  too  111 
to  walk  and  for  six  weeks  was  In  the 
hosnital  and  the  best  physicians  in  Los 
Angeles  said  she  would  never  be  well  un- 
til a  surgical  operation  was  performed, 
but  "Colby's  Death  to  Rheumatism"  cured 
her  and  she  is  able  to  walk  five  miles  a 
day.  Any  further  information  wanted  In- 
quire at  Western,  327  S.  Main  St. 

Los  Angeles,  Cal.,  May  3rd,  1895. 

This  is  to  certify  that  for  seven  years 
I  suffered  with  Neuralgia  of  the  Ovaries. 
Every  month  the  pain  was  almost  beyond 
endurance.  I  used  to  cramp  and  faint 
and  had  to  be  taken  care  of  by  my 
friends.  "Colby's  Death  to  Rheumatism 
and  Neuralgia"  has  entirely  cured  me  and 
I  don't  suffer  any  more. 

MISS  LIZZIE  E.  BACON. 
Los  Angeles,  Cal.,  June  23rd,  1898. 

Mr.  A.  H.  Colby— Dear  Sir:  I  had  been 
suffering  from  Lumbago  and  Rheumatism 
more  or  less  for  ten  years  and  had  used 
I  think  every  known  medicine  claimed  to 
be  a  cure  for  these  Infernal  complaints: 
finally,  at  vnur  suggestion.  I  used  One 
Bottle  of  your  "DEATH  TO  RHEUMA- 
TISM" and  immediately  found  relief,  after 
which  I  used  another  bottle  and  for  the 
last  three  years  I  have  not  had  a  twinge 
of  Rheunintism  or  have  I  been  troubled 
with  Lumbago.  My  wife  has  hnd  the 
same  experience,  and  has  taken  two  bot- 
tles with  her  on  her  expedition  to  Alaska 
for  the  U.  S.  government  in  the  Interest 
of  the  "Smithsonian." 

Respectfully,         L.  P.  CRANE. 

In  Bed  with  Rheumatism— I  tried  elec- 
tric treatment  and  several  dollars'  worth 
of  prescription  medicine,  but  got  no  bet- 
ter; a  friend  sent  Albert  H.  Colby  In  with 
his  Death  to  Rheumatism  remedy.  After 
three  applications  I  was  limber  as  an  eel 
— in';id<>  of  twenty  mlnutrs.  The  cure  has 
beer,  permanent.  Mr.  Colby  Is  not  a  doc- 
tor nor  a  quack,  but  can  knock  the  rheu- 
matism out  of  vou. 

A.  D.  P.RADBEER,  Los  Angeles. 

For  lame  hack,  and  Sciatic  Rheumatism  the 
Colby  Remedy  "DEATH  TO  HIIKUMATISM 
AND  NEURALGIA/"  has  no  equal.  Relief 
is  almost  instantaneous, and  permanent,  it  hav- 
ing cured  many  of  my  patients. 

I)k.  I''.  I. a  Strong. 
218  N.  Main  St.,  Los  Angeles 
I    was   taken   very   suddenly   with   a  severe 
pain  in  mv  hack  ami  couhl  nut  straighten  up. 
Mr.   Colby's  "DEATH   TO  RHEUMATISM 
AN!)  NEURALGIA"  relieved  me  of  all  suffei 

ing  in  a  short  time.  I  was  working  in  less 
than  three  hours  after  using  it. 

('■.  W.  Vanaukkn.  33(>'/i  S.  Broadway. 
I  wan  suffering  with  my  back,  hands, 
knees  and  feet— very  badly  swollen,  and 
was  not  able  to  stand  or  walk.  In  less 
than  twenty  minutes  after  using  "Colby'" 
I  lenth  to  Rheumatism  and  Neuralgia"  1 
walked  down  the  back  steps,  across  the 
hits  and  back  again,  free  from  nil  pain. 
Three  bottles  cured  me.  Have  been  cured 
three  years.  H.  H.  BENEDICT, 

No.  2:!20  E.  Fourth  St..  Los  Angeles. 
Attest:    Mis.  Valllna  Benedict.  2320  East 
Fourth  St.,  C.  II.  White.  2C24  East  Fourth 
St. 

Price  «cr  Bottle,  92.    S  Bottles,  95. 

Hundreds  of  periodical  sufferers  cured. 
A  trial  treatment  free  during  office  hours. 
Relief  In  a  few  minutes;  don't  suffer.  By 
express  to  any  part  of  the  United  States. 
Prepared  only  by 

ALBERT  II.  COLBY, 
212  S.  Olive  St.,      Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
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Mount  Lowe 
Railway 


••Grandest  Scenic  Trip 
On  Earth  " 

"Most  Wonderful  Feat  of 
Railway  Engineering." 

This  is  the  season  of  the  year  when  the 
must  magnificent  \  ■  -  of  mountains  val- 
leys, cities,  ocean  and  island*  are  obtained. 

For  tickets  and  full  information,  call  on, 
or  address, 

Passenger  and  Tickel  Office, 

250  South  Spring  St.. 
Stimson  Block,  I. us  Angeles,  Cal. 

' PHONE  MAIN  900 

H.  F  GENTRY,  Passenger  Agent. 


Ten.  Years' 


BY  THE 


The  Story  of  a.  Soldiers'  Struggle. 
By  Brigadier  General    CharfeS  King. 


•  WW  WW  WW  WW  WWW  W<  > 

PALACE  MARKET 


EVER  HARDY  &  WREDEN.  Proprietors 

Dealers  in 
Fresh  Meats,  Poultry, 
Game,  Oysters, 
Cor.  3d  and  Spring Stt.  Tel.Main415 
lvw*wvwwwww\wvw*« 

Telephone  Main  113  Kes. Tel.  While  5131 

W.  I.  KEESE 
Electrical  Contractor 

Dealer  in  Supplies. 
323  South  Main  St.,     LOS  ANGELES.  CAL. 

ALWAYS  ASK  FOR 

WIELAND  EXTRA  PALE 

AND 

CHICAGO  LOHENGRIN 

..LAGER  BEER 

The  Favorite  Brews  drank 
on  the  Pacific  Coast. 

Adloff  Sl  Haueryvaas 

SOLE  AGENTS 
Phone  Main  46B  Family  Trade  Solicited 

Depot  and  Bottling  Works : 

112-118  CENTRAL  AVE. 


Rose  »^ 
Purity  ™ 


Spring 
Water 


The  Purest  and  Softest  Natural 
Fluwing  SPRING  WATKR. 

We  deliver  to  all  parts  of  the 
city  and  towns  through  our 
Agents.    Write  us. 

R.F.SMITH&CO. 

Tslephone  East  25 
4835  Pasadena  Ave.        LOS  ANGELES 


HONARCH  PRODUCE CO. 

GENERAL  C0MMTSSI0N  MERCHANTS. 

BUTTER         CHUBB         BEANS  KOOS 
POTATOES    HONEY 

Live,  Dressed  and  Eastern  Poultry. 

Telephone  Main  1134 

:{<S!>  South.  Loa  Ang-eles  Street 

los  anoeles.  cal. 


Barnes'  Bakery. 

all  kinds  of 

BREAD,  CAKES  AND  PIES. 

We  uiHke  nolliing  but  the  best. 

A  trial  w  ill  convince  you. 

TEL.  WHITE  2408 

1605  S.  Mam  Street,    LOS  ANGELES 


Copyright,  1901, 

This  highly  interesting  story  started 

in  uur  issue  of  June  8th. 

Along  tin-  la  tie  they  urged  their 
steeds,  a  minute' a  swift  trot  brought 
them  to  the  southern  outskirts  of  I  lie 
village,  ami  Hie  Hals  of  the  rieeflelds. 
seamed  bj  little  ridges  of  stiffened  inud 
and  streaked  b.v  winding  estuaries,  lay 
before  tlieui— I  lie  banks  of  the  main 
Stream,  the  Trlpa.  fringed  with  jetting 
tires..  A  narrow  path  ran  to  the  edge 
or  the  slough  t hat  split  the  brigade  in 
twa'n  aud  turned  .back  toward  the 
real  ward  city.  Beyoud  it  diiuly  out- 
lined forms  crouched  In  the  open  fields 
behind  the  firing  line  of  the  Colum- 
bian A  frail  footbridge,  thrown  up  by 
thv  engineers,  spanned  the  sluggish 
tide,  and  white  chips  flew  from  the 
hand  rail  as  I  lie  top  was  grazed  by 
wliist ling  lefld.  Uuder  a  clump  of 
bamboo  at  the  edge  of  the  lane  three 
orderlies  were  holding  a  little  bunch  of 
horses.  The  officers,  throwing  thetn 
selves  from  saddle  aud  bending  low, 
sped  swiftly  out  aloug  the  narrow  dike 
and  over  the  swaying  bridge.  "Where's 
Colonel  Nathau?"  demauded  the  chief 
as  he  saw  his  aid  and  I.augdon.  "I 
told  you  to  find  him  first." 

"1  did,  sir.  and  gave  the  message." 
was  the  instant  reply. 

Up  from  the  knoll,  where  the  field 
guns  were  thundering,  with  soldierly 
salute  came  the  stalwart  colonel  of 
the  Colombian.  The  commander  of 
the  Evergreens,  silent  and  attentive, 
was  already  there  and  listening  to  the 
rapid  instructions  of  the  brigadier. 
These  in  swift,  terse  words  were  re- 
pea  ted  to  the  other  field  officers  as  they 
reported.  There  was  uo  mistaking  the 
intensity  of  their  zeal  and  interest. 
But  still  no  Nathau  appeared.  "Never 
mind."  said  the  chief,  pointing  to 
Where  the  Columbias  were  volleying  at 
the  lines  across  the  Tripa.  "We'll  find 
him  out  there  with  his  men  probably." 
and  lie  led  I  he  way  back  across  the 
slough.  "Not  much  we  won't,"  growl- 
ed the  colonel  of  the  Columbias  In  sa- 
tiric tiside  to  silent  Laugdon.  "If  the 
general  knew  him  as  Melville  does, 
he'd-know  better.  Big  luck  for  Nathan 
he  isn't  iu  Melville's  brigade!" 

"Oh.  never  you  fear  but  the  old 
nian'll  cinch  him,"  spoke  up  a  staff 
officer  in  eager  loyalty  to  his  chief. 
Mumbling  on  the  dike  as  he  spoke. 
"After  you.  colonel.  By  heaven,  there's 
Nathan  now!" 

The  light  had  broadened.  The  roofs 
aud  walls  of  Santa  Ana  stood  in  sharp, 
black  silhouette  against  the  orient  sky. 
Forms  aud  even  faces  now  could  be 
recognized  a  dozen  rods  away,  and 
here  at  the  edge  of  the  Pact)  suburb, 
still  sheltered  by  the  walls,  stood  Na- 
than In  crouching  attitude,  peering  at 
them  as  they  came.  The  geueral,  turn- 
ing abruptly  to  the  right,  had  moved 
away  toward  the  firing  line.  His  aid 
swiftly  followed,  and  Laugdon,  return- 
ing for  his  horse,  came  face  to  face  at 
the  end  of  the  lane  with  the  man  who 
almost  ten  years  before  had  driven  him 
from  the  army.  The  silver  leaf  that 
told  of  equal  grade  in  the  volunteers 
gleamed  on  the  shoulder  of  each,  but 
one  had  worn  it  since  the  1st  of  May, 
the  other  not  until  three  months  later. 
With  the  sound  of  every  volley  from 
beyond  the  Trlpa  a  flight  of  bullets 
whistled  across  the  dike  aud  foot- 
bridge and  swept  the  level  fields.  Erect 
and  composed,  Eric  I.augdon  passed 
from  the  zone  of  fire  into  that  of  com- 
parative safety  to  find  the  pathway 
blocked  by  this  pallid  man  and  nerv- 
ous, fidgeting  pony.  The  lieutenant 
colonel  of  the  Columbias  turned  in  sore 
embarrassment  and  funk,  kicked  the 
ribs  of  his  luckless  steed,  then  awk- 
wardly backed  him  off  the  track  aud 
stood  aside  to  let  his  senior  by.  With 
utter_coutempt_Jn_bJs_frownln£  _eyes 


by  Charles  King. 

I.augdon  looked  his  former  captain  in 
the  face,  passed  him  without  a  word 
and  then  was  astonished  to  hear  tl:e 
well  remembered  voice,  no  longer  Llld 
and  truculent,  yet  something  almost 
like  defiance  or  desperation  rang  iu  I  he 
harsh,  tremulous  announcement: 

"I  suppose  you  know  that  Melville's 
killed  aud  we're  ordered  to  fall  back!" 


rnAPTF.it  xix. 

The  guns  were  stilled  at  Battery 
knoll,  and  the  gunnels,  officers  and 
men.  clustered  upon  every  little  mound 
and  salient,  gazing  eagerly  out  over 
t!ie  smoke  shrouded  field  before  them. 
<..f  to  the  right  I  rout,  fire  spitting 
still,  grim  blockhouse  seemed  the 
center  of  an  I.U'tpiellt  conliagrntion. 
Over  at  the  left  front  on  the  Santa 
Ana  road,  its  twin.  No.  11,  appeared  as 
though  afloat  in  slowly  drifting  eh, nils 
of  bluish  gray.  Across  the  dike  ribbed 
tials  of  the  ricelields  thai  stretched 
away  eastward  and  toward  the  I'.isig 
to  I  he  left  long  lines  of  cheering  sol- 
dii  i  v  were  sweeping  lo  and  beyond  the 
gray  walls,  w  here  the  Tagals  were  still 
desperately  battling  to  save  their  bat- 
teries. Two  battalions  of  the  Colum- 
bias. their  colonel  iu  their  midst,  were 
dashing  straight  at  the  insurgent 
works  along  the  Guadeloupe  road.  The 
right  wing  of  the  Evergreens,  with 
ringing  cheer,  had  enveloped  the  native 
section  of  the  pretty  suburban  town 
and  were  crashing  through  bamboo 
and  nipa.  fighting  their  heroic  way 
straight  for  the  I'laza  and  the  river 
bank  beyond,  rolling  up  the  yelling 
bands  of  blown  men.  well  nigh  panic 
stricken  at  the  dash  a. id  vigor  of  the 
American  advance.  Across  the  Con- 
cordia, at  the  heels  of  the  brigade  com- 
mander, the  Washoes  had  carried  their 
colors,  all  book  rules  on  the  subject 
thrown  with  the  silken  folds  to  Un- 
winds of  the  morning,  and  I  hen  in 
magnificent.  Irresistible  charge  bore 
down  with  the  bayonet  on  the  redoubts 
and  earthworks  toward  the  river  and. 
sitle  by  side  with  the  Evergreen  left 
and  two  of  the  reserve  companies  of 
the  Columbias.  had  swept  the  field  ,IUe 
u  cyclone,  whirling  I  he  yelling  rebels 
into  the  stream,  tumbling  over  guns, 
gunners  and  crouching  foes  until  iu  a 
mail  chorus  of  exultant  cheers  they 
lined  up  at  the  bank  over  which  in 
terror  scores  of  l  heir  tormentors  of  the 
early  hours  had  plunged  in  hopes  of 
leaching  the  opposite  shore.  Along  the 
parapets,  among  the  bamboo  thickets, 
under  the  walls  of  the  old  gray  convent 
ami  everywhere  across  I  he  open  Beid 
Hie  dead  and  WOUfldeil  lay  in  little 
pools  of  brownish  re:'  lirave  lads  in 
blue  and  tumbled  heaps  of  stricken 
foetneu.  their  loose,  light  uniforms  all 
stained  and  soaked  with  gore. 

Not  until  after  live  long  hours  of  pa- 
tient endurance  hail  the  brigade  re- 
ceived thi'  longed  for.  prayed  for  word 
to  advance,  aud  the  pent  up  rage  for 
[tattle  burst  like  a  torrent  on  an  aston- 
ished foe  swept  helplessly  before  It. 
I'oreinosl  in  the  magnificent  charge  of 
his  cheering  men  I.augdon.  sword  in 
build,  had  leaped  among  the  guns  at 
the  river  redoubt,  his  cheek  seamed  by 
(he  stinging  lash  of  a  bullet,  his  hat 
brim  lorn  by  the  desperate  lunge  of  a 
bolo.  the  last  thrust  of  a  cursing  little 
Tagal  officer  fighting  like  a  rat  In  a 
corner,  for  the  bayonet  of  a  lusty  ser- 
geant had  traustlxed  him  ou  the  spot. 
Close  under  the  outer  works  a  little 
sad  eyed  squad  had  gathered  about  the 
stricken  form  of  the  gallant  old  major, 
dying,  sword  iu  hand  and  with  almost 
a  smile  on  his  lips  as  I.augdon  knelt 
Bud  raised  the  grizzled  head  and 
stanched  the  blood  that  welled  from  a 
mortal  wound.  Victory  brilliant,  com- 
plete, decisive,  had  rewarded  their  de- 
termined assault,  the  warm  handclasp. 


COAST  LINE 

TO 

Beautiful 
Santa  Barbara 

Is  a  picturesque  and  attractive  trip, 
passing  San  Fernando,  the  New  ball 
ranch,  Camulos,  the  home  of  Hamoua, 
the  extensive  oil  fields  of  Sespe  and 
Sutnineiland,  the  great  liean  ranches  of 
Ventura  County,  and  then  the  crowning 
feature,  the  ride  from  San  Buenaventura 
to  Santa  Barbara,  along  forty  miles  of 
wave-washed  shore,  with  the  beautiful 
Santa  Barbara  Islands  in  the  distance. 

At  Santa  Barbara  you  will  find  a 
pleasant  town  of  8000  people,  situated 
under  t  he  brow  of  the  Santa  Ynez  Moun- 
tains. Here  is  located  the  largest  and 
Weft  preserved  of  the  Franciscan  Mis- 
sions. 

SOUTHERN 
PACIFIC  CO. 

261  South  Spring  St, 
Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

100  Visitirg  Cards  60c. 

By  the  TYPOCRflVURE  PROCESS 

Kac  Simile  of  Engraving. 

Wedding  Announcements  by  same 
process  $4.00  for  100  complete. 
Best  Stock.  Correct  Shapes. 

Latent  Forms. 

TYPOGRAVURE  CO. 

226  West  First  St.     LOS  ANGELES.  CAL. 

The  Sonora  Yard 

Frank  Giambastiani,  Prop. 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealer  in 

Wood.  Coal,  Hay  and  Grain. 

The  only  burner  of  steady,  pure,  hive  Oak 
Charcoal  in  Southern  California.    Yard  and 
office  cor.  Ban  Fernando  and  A 1  nine  Sis.,  facing 
head  of  New  High  St.,  I-os  Angeles,  Cal. 
Telephone  Black  2911. 

Fund  for  Consumptives'  Cotta.se 
B.t  the  County  Hospital. 

WHOLESALE  and  retail 

B.TANI 

Manufacturer  of 

Bamboo  ... 
Art  Goods 

Fancy  Furniture  and 
Bed  Room  Sets 

Decorating  a  Specialty 

404  South  Spring  sired 

LOS  ANGEI.HS,  CAL. 


Shine  Up  Your  House 

By  repaperlug  and  repainting.  Wall 

Paper  for  your  10  x  10  room,  $1.00. 
Sole  agent  for  John  W.  Masury  <&  Sou'a 

Ready  Mixed  Paints  and  Colors. 
D.  F.  HORGAN,  430 So.  Spring  St. 

Phone  Main  882.  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


rsooccceecccccooosoooGOQi 
See  C.  Ella  Bernard  g 
Finely  Equipped  Bath  Parlors  X 
Special  Attention   N 
242'..  5.  Broadway  X 
b  Room  16  LOS  ANOELES  8 
fecOSOCOGOOOOOOOOQOQOSGOOe) 


Richert  (SL  Westbrook 

ROASTERS  OF 

fine  coffees 

Importers  of  CEYLON  TEAS 

Telephone  Main  454 
130  West  Fifth  St..  Los  Angeles.  Cat. 
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Surf 

Bathing... 


Is  one  of  the  attractions  not  often  included  in 
a  home  place  near  the  city,  t  an't  imagine  a 
more  delightful  place  than 

Long  Beach.  v>    Catalina.  Island, 

Terminal  Island  and 

Ala^mitos  Beach.  v» 

Magnificent  Mountain  and  Marine  Views  greet 
the  eye  on  every  side.  The  climate  is  superh. 
The  Fishing,  Yachting,  Boating,  Bathing,  Golf- 
ing, Driving  is  unexcelled.  No  liner  beaches 
are  found.  The 

Salt  Lake  Route 

Reaches  them  all  in  the  quickest  possible  time 

Ten  Ride  Tickets  $i.50 

t « •  Sm  n  Ped  ro,  Long  Hen  eh  ft  ml  Term  j  n  >i  I  I  si  an '1. 

Excursions  to  ratal ina  Island.  Wood  Hotels, 
Boarding  Places  nn<i  Tenting  Grounds,  with 
absolutely  pure  water.  Information  ami  tick- 
ets may  be  obtained  (>f  agents. 

San  Pedro,  Los  Angeles  &  Sail  Lahe  R.  ft. 

Los  Angeles  office  2:?7  S.  Spring  Street. 
Telephone  Main  960. 
f.  <'.  PECK,  E.  W.  GILLETT, 

Asst.  Gen'l  Pass.  Agt.  Gen'l  Pass.  Agent 

LOS  ANOELE3.  OAL. 


"Spiceland" 

Folding 
...Chair 

Cheap — Durable 

C.  F.  Weber  &  Co. 

210-212  N.  Main  St., 

Los  Angeles,  ('al. 


The  National 

543  N.  MAIN  ST. 


The  Oentral 

8  14  MAOY  ST. 


Telephone  Brown  1932 

THE  NATIONAL.  BAKERY 

A.  FOIX,  Proprietor 
FRENCH    AND  AMERICAN 

PURE  HEALTH  BREAD  AND  PASTRIES. 

Delivered  to  all  Parts  of  the  City. 
643  North  Main  St.       LOS  ANQELE8,  OAL 

CHA.S.  L.  EGGER  &  CO. 

Sole  Agents  and  Dealers  in 
Old  Moonshine  Liquor  for 

Corn  Whiskey  Medical  Purposes 

112  Commercial  St.,  Los  Angei.es.  Tel.  Brown  210 

SEE  OUR  LINE 
Window  Shades,  35c 

ALL  WOOL  INGRAIN 
Carpets,  GA-c  yard 
Iron  Beds.  $3.50  and  Up 
Wheel  Chairs  Sold  or  Rented 
I.  T.  MARTIN—Furniture  and  Carpet  House 

531=3-5  South  Spring  Street,  Los  Angeles 

PIANOS  only  $6.00  first  payment  and 
$fi  00  per  month.  No  interest.  Your 
choice  of  the  world's  greatest  makes: 
FITZGERALD'S,  113  South  Spring  St., 
Los  Angeles. 
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the  enthusiastic  praise  or  the  brigade 
commander,  his  "Gloriously  done. 
Langdon!"  bringing  cheer  after  cheer 
from  the  exultant  battalions,  but  the 
heart  of  the  colonel  was  sore.  It  was 
hard  to  lose  such  lives  as  these  that 

were  ebbing  away  there  in  all  the  ra- 
diance of  the  morning  sunshine.  It 
was  sad  to  part  with  this  trusted  and 
loyal  subordinate.  It  was  bitter  to 
think  that  that  other  and  older  friend 
who  had  never  swerved  in  sorrow  and 
adversity  now  lay  deaf  to  the  tidings  of 
this  most  soldierly  achievement— that 
Melville  might  never  know  how  thor- 
ough had  been  Langdon's  vindication 
of  the  faith  and  trust  reposed  in  him. 
Silently,  sadly,  the  Washoes  bore  the 
dying  major  back  to  the  walls  of  the 
old  convent  within  the  lines.  Reverent- 
ly they  began  the  gathering  up  of  the 
dead,  and  tenderly,  these  stout  hearted 
fellows,  they  strove  to  minister  to  the 
wounded,  friend  and  foe  alike,  while 
cowed,  scowling,  sullen,  the  luckless 
prisoners  were  swept  up  from  the  curv- 
ing shores,  from  under  the  floors  of  na- 
tive huts,  from  the  ditches  and  drains 
along  tlie  village  walls.  Away  out  to 
the  right  front,  up  the  river  road  to- 
ward Guadeloupe,  the  pursuing  Colum- 
bias  were  still  volleying  at  Ricarti's 
real-  guard,  what  there  was  left  of  it, 
but  Sanla  Ana,  with  all  its  stores  of 
ammunition  and  supplies,  was  the 
prize  of  the  brigade,  and  the  veteran 
genera)  of  division,  riding  out  to  sur- 
vey the  scene  and  congratulate  the  vic- 
tors, stopped  to  shake  hands  with 
Langdon  and  add  his  word  of  pra'se 
and  compliment  and  to  inquire  as  to 
his  wound.  "Only  a  pin  scratch,  gen- 
eral, that  wouldn't  hurt  at  all  if  1 
could  know  there  was  no  truth  in  the 
story  that  General  Melville  is  killed." 

"Oh,  I  won't  believe  it!"  said  the 
chief.  "Your  only  authority  and  mine 
is  Colonel  Nathan,  and  Nathan's  only 
authority  is  that  batch  of  correspond- 
ents he's  been  housing  for  the  past 
week.  They  had  it  that  you  were  mor- 
tally hit  and  half  your  regiment  killed. 
Where  is  Colonel  Nathan,  anyhow?" 

"I  don't  know,  sir,"  answered  Lang- 
don guardedly.  "I  haven't  seen  htm 
since  daybreak." 

The  major  general  turned  in  saddle 
and  looked  hack  across  the  bfoody  field 
toward  the  roofs  of  Paco  glinting  be- 
tween him  and  the  white  towers  of 
Manila,  another  mile  beyond.  The  pale 
blue  clouds  had  drifted  away.  In  their 
place  dense  volumes  of  black  smoke 
were  beginning  to  roll  skyward  from 
three  or  four  points  in  the  thronging 
suburb,  and  the  crackle  of  burning 
bamboo  soi.iided  like  a  distant  fusil- 
lade. 

"They've  been  firing  on  our  vfounded 
and  ambulances  from  the  church  aud 
native  houses,"  said  the  general  briefly. 
He  was  thinking— he  couldn't  help  it— 
of  the  words  of  two  battery  officers  he 
had  overheard  as  he  stood  at  the  knoll 
watching  the  triumphant  advance  of 
his  division.  Rodney  May  was  the 
first  speaker,  and  the  battery  com- 
mander bad  heard  without  either  re- 
proof or  dissent. 

"It's  just  what  Eric  said  at  Pawnee 
ten  years  ago.  He  has  come  steadily 
up  and  Nathan  gone  steadily  down  in 
the  good  opinion  of  every  square  man 
in  the  regiment.  Yesterday  they  were 
on  a  level  as  far  as  rank  goes;  today 
I'm  betting  Langdon's  name  goes  in  for 
brevet  and  Nathan's  won't  be  heard 
of." 

"Where  on  earth  is  Colonel  Nathan'.'" 
asked  the  brigade  commander  as  he 
reined  in  on  the  Plaza  under  the  walls 
of  the  great  church  where  two  compa- 
nies of  the  Columbias  were  fanning 
their  hot  faces  with  their  broad  brim- 
med hats,  and  the  men  looked  at  each 
oiher  and  grinned. 

'  Where  on  earth  Is  Colonel  Nathan?" 
again  demanded  the  division  chief  as 
he  and  the  brigadier  rode  through  the 
smoke  of  blazing  nipa  huts  from  whose 
walls  the  lurking  Tagal  rifles  had  shot 
down  but  a  few  moments  before  at- 
tendants of  the  wounded,  friend  and 
foe  alike.  A  surgeon,  looking  up  from 
the  stretcher  over  which  he  was  bend- 


ing, "ducked  his  head  toward  distant 
Paco. 

"Away  back  yonder,  colonel.  You 
won't  find  him  this  side  of  the  Concor- 
dia." And  the  two  seniors  exchanged 
glances.  Not  until  out  of  range  of  lis- 
tening ears  was  another  word  spoken. 
Then  [he  division  commander  began  to 
free  himself  of  his  impressions. 

"When  the  story  of  this  day's  work 
is  told,  your  Washoes  and  westerners, 
especially  Langdon,  will  be  glorified." 
said  lie,  "but  what  shall  be  said  of  Na- 
than?" 

Meanwhile  Eric  Langdon  burned 
with  pain  aud  fever  under  the  roof 
where  lay,  convalescing  of  the  wounds 
received  early  in  the  first  day's  fight, 
his  gallant  and  devoted  friend  Melville. 
Langdon  pulled  through,  thanks  to  na- 
tive strength  and  constitution  and  ih< 
tireless  devotion  and  professional  skill 
of  the  surgeon  who  received  him.  un- 
conscious and  sore  spent,  from  the 
hands  of  the  hospital  corps.  "Doing  as 
well,  general,  as  we  can  expect  after  so 
severe  a  wound,"  was  Dr.  Armistead's 
almost  daily  report  for  a  week.  "But 
what  will  the  waking  be?" 

"If  you  will  permit  me,  Dr.  Aruii- 
stead.  that  is  a  matter  with  which  I 
shall  charge  myself.  It's  time  Lang- 
don knew  the  truth." 

And  so  one  day  when  the  soft  sea 
breeze  was  blowing  in  from  the  bay, 
now  studded  with  transports  bringing 
the  long  delayed  re-enforcements,  as 
Langdoi.  lay,  weak,  but  once  again 
clear  lu  »ded  and  craving  news  of  his 
men.  Metville  hobbled  to  his  bedside 
and  signaled  to  the  attendant  to  slip 
away.  "Langdon,  old  fellow,"  he  ask- 
ed as  they  were  left  alone,  "feel  as 
though  you  could  bear  a  shock  today? 
Your  old  division  commander  came  in 
to  say  goodby  while  you  were  asleep. 
You  are  named  for  the  medal  of  honor 
and  the  brevet  of  brigadier  general.  I 
wrote  the  news  home  by  last  post." 

The  pale,  thin  face  on  the  pillow 
lighted  with  a  faint  Hush  of  pleasure. 
The  long,  slender  fingers  feebly  clasp- 
ed the  warm  hand  exteiidrd  in  greet- 
ing 

"How  long  before  I  can  be  in  saddle 
again?"  was  the  question  framed  by 
his  pallid  lips,  and  the  voice  was  but 
the  ghost  of  that  that  rang  like  a  clar- 
ion over  the  field  at  Santa  Ana  and 
swung  the  Washoes  Into  their  magnifi- 
cent charge. 

"Two  months  or  three,  perhaps,  and 
not  that  possibly  without  a  sea  voyage 
to  Japan  or  a  run  to  Australia.  You 
bad  a  fearful  wound,  Eric,  and  under 
(tod's  providence  nothing  but  the  best 
of  surgeons  and  constitutions  saved 
you.  Dr.  Meade  is  looking  after  you 
how  that  all  is  geing  so  well,  but  for 
two  weeks,  lad.  It  \va;  nip  and  tuck, 
aud  have  you  any  idea  who— who  pull- 
t(\  you  through?" 

Langdon's  eyes  spoke  negation  and 
Inquiry  both. 

"Dr.  Armistead,  Erie." 

The  patient  half  rose  on  his  pillow, 
no  faint  flush  this  time  on  his  brow, 
but  Melville's  hand  at  once  rebuked 
and  restrained  him. 

"There's  a  story  yon  ought  to  hear, 
Langdon,  and  it  is  one  I'll  vouch  for. 
Shut  your  eyes  and  lie  quiet  now,  for 
I'm  going  to  tell  it." 

And  so  in  faraway  Manila,  with  his 
medal  of  honor  in  sight,  as  it  were,  and 
his  soldier  ambition   well   nigh  fully 

realized,  the  wounded  soldier  heard 
from  the  lips  of  his  best  and  stanehest 
friend  the  tale  of  Armistead's  real  re- 
lations with  the  woman  who,  bearing 
Langdon's  name,  had  so  nearly  wreck- 
ed his  life.  The  early  boyish  infatua- 
tion of  the  young  Virginian  was  not 
concealed.  The  lad  well  nigh  worship- 
ed his  pretty,  frivolous  kinswoman  and 
had  endowed  her  with  mental  gills  and 
moral  attributes  that  only  with  matin 
tag  years  lie  found  fictitious,  and  still, 
like  a  knight  of  old,  he  had  stood  be- 
tween her  an(J  temptation,  had  striven 
manfully  to  Dad  her  to  the  light  and 
interpose  between  her  and  the  sting  of 
scandal.  The  true  story  of  the  encoun- 
ter at  the  Shoreham  Langdon  heard  at 
last  aud  hid  his  face  in  sorrow  and  con- 
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trition.  He  had  so  easily  believed  ill 
of  Armistead,  he  had  so  utterly  mis- 
judged him: 

"Ask  him  to— to  come  to  me— In  a  day 
or  two.  will  you.  general?"  he  said, 
faintly  pressing  Melville's  hand.  "I 
need  to  think  over  this.  It  is  all-so 
different."  And  Melville  stole  away 
and  left  him  with  the  brief  oriental 
twilight  just  shrouding  the  skies. 

TO  BE  CONTINUED. 

Divorced. 
When  you  do,  sell  your  furniture  to 
Colyear's,  322  and  324  So.  Main  street. 
Pays  One-third  more  than  other  dealers. 


CALIFORNIA 
LIMITED 


During  the  summer,  this 
train  will  run  semi-weekly, 
leaving  Los  Angeles  at  0.00 
p.m.  Mondays  and  Thursdays, 
arriving  at  Chicago  2. 15  p.m. 
Thursdays  and  Sundays. 

No  other  train  compares 
with  it  for  heanty  or  per- 
fection of  service. 


SANTA  FE 


|  F.  BLECH  &  CO.  | 

H      PRINTERS  H 

S£     422  South  Hill  Street  3 

g~-  Telephone  PETER  7321  ^3 

JjP         LOS  ANGELES,  CALIF.  ~J 
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I  Par  Excellence 

J  A  trial  will  convince  you  that 
this  is  the  laundry  you  have  been 
looking  for  and  that  our  work  is 
what  tlie  heading  implies. 

Acme  Steam  Laundry 


'Phone  M. 531. 
LOS  ANGELES, 


327  E.2dSt. 

CAL. 
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SCHROEDER  BROS. 

SIGNS 

121  East  Second  St. 

S  Bros.  Mark.  Telephone  Main  561. 


Tel.  Main  I  OSS 
Paints,  Window  Shades 

627  80UTH  8PRINQ  ST. 


PAINTING-  Hovise  and  Sign 

Paper  Hanging,  Wall  Tinting,  (induing, 
Glazing,  Furniture  Finishing.  SIGNS 
made,  painted  and  shipped  to  any  part 
of  the  country.  Job  Work  a  specialty. 
Prices  Reasonable.  :::::::: 

CRAIG  &  BURROWS 
601  New  High...    Telephone  Brown  121 
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Where  the 


Game  Lvirks 


PraLctica.1  Suggestions  for  Delightful  Trips  After  Game. 
By  HAMILTON  WRIGHT. 


Back  in  the  woods  where  the  big  game 
lurks, 

In  the  ferns  and  the  shade  and  the  cosy 
dells; 

We'll  pitch  our  tent  near  Nature's  heart 
Close  to  rustling  copse  where  the  wild 
deer  dwells. 


The  hunting  season  has  opened. 

Out  from  the  crowded  city  to  the  heart 
of  the  Sierras  go  the  lover-,  of  the  woods, 
l  he  plains  and  the  mountains.  No  coun- 
try in  the  world  offers  such  a  diversity 
of  wildwrxxl  camping  places  to  choose 
from  as  does  Southern  California.  Every 
county  in  Southern  California  has  its 
list  of  untenanted  primeval  forest  nooks, 
as  wild,  as  romantic  and  as  inviting  to 
the  man  or  woman  who  wants  a  change 
to  the  healthiest  life  in  the  world  as 
in  the  old  days  before  the  '4oer  had 
entered  the  country  by  way  of  the  easy, 
low-grade  route  from  Salt  Lake  City 
to  Los  Angeles.  The  majority  of  peo- 
ple who  go  a-hunting  and  camp  deep 
in  the  heart  of  the  woods  do  so  for 
the  solid  enjoyment  and  health-giving 
life.  There  are  few  who  go  for  the 
brutal  gratification  of  killing  wild  ani- 
mals. There  are  many  who  enjoy  the 
keen  zest  of  the  chase  in  shooting  game 
in  lawful  season  keeping  within  the 
limits  of  the  law  and  finding  health  and 
inspiration  in  the  cliase.  Almost  every 
man  likes  to  hunt.  It  is  a  healthy,  in- 
born, prehistoric  trait.  A  dim,  forgot 
ten  heritage  of  our  wild  ancestors  who 
indulged  in  that  first  great  hunting. 

GAME    INCREASING    IN    SOUTHERN  CALI- 
FORNIA. 

Game  is  increasing  in  Southern  Cali- 
fornia. Wise  protective  measures  have 
hindered  the  slaughter  of  the  innocents 
out  of  season.  The  California  fish  and 
game  commissioners  in  two  years  made 
g26  arrests,  of  which  104  entered  pleas 
of  guilty.  86  were  convicted.  150  were 
acquitted,  62  dismissed.  In  |8  cases  the 
defendants  were  unknown.     The  fines 


The  frequent  rains  have  afforded  an 
abundance  of  food  in  breeding  time. 
Deer,  quail,  wild  doves  are  here  a  plenty. 
Rear  are  numerous  in  the  mountains. 
Oil  up  your  rifle  and  take  your  turn 
at  the  big  fellows.  Sleep  in  a  blanket 
and  climb  the  mountains,  and  if  you 
are  not  a  better  man.  mentally,  morally 


A  1711  Pounder,  caiifnrni  1  Mule  Deer. 

and  physically,  when  you  return  to  your 
work  I  will  miss  my  guess. 

WHERE   TO   GET  DEER. 

Near  the  coast,  the  Santa  Monica 
mountains,  the  Ventura  range  near  Ma- 
tilija,  the  Sespe  mountains,  further  to 
the  north,  and  further  south  near  San 
Diego,  the  mountains  about  Montseiratc 
are  affording  fine  sport.    Back  of  Pas- 


makes  it  easy  for  the  deer  to  go  a  long 
time  without  water. 

So  don't  be  dismayed  if  the  ground 
you  pick  out  is  far  from  a  spring  or  a 
running  stream. 

DON'T   HUNT   DEER   IN   THE   FULL  OF  THE 
MOON. 

Don't  hunt  deer  when  the  moon  is  full 
at  night  and  the  days  are  very  warm. 
At  such  times  the  deer  are  almost  sure 
to  graze  at  night  and  lie  up  in  the 
heavy  brush  during  the  heat  of  the  day. 
You  can  hardly  get  a  deer  out  of  the 
brush  when  he's  hiding  up.  About  the 
first  of  September  it  will  be  cool  in  the 
mountains;  a  little  later  there  will  be 
no  moon  at  night.  That  is  the  very 
time  to  hunt  deer. 

Mr.  T.  S.  Van  Dyke,  the  distinguished 
authority  on  big  game  in  Southern  Cali- 
fornia, says  that  last  year  he  hunted 
in  company  with  Mr.  H.  W.  Keller, 
president  of  the  State  Board  of  Game 
and  Fish  Commissioners,  in  the  Santa 
Monica  mountains  for  two  weeks  and, 
although  there  were  deer  in  the  moun- 
tains to  the  (estimated)  number  of  25  to 
the  square  mile,  yet  they  saw  no  deer 
during  their  trip,  for  the  moon  was  at 
its  full. 

THE  MUI.E-DEER  IN  SOUTHERN  CALIFORNIA. 

The  California  mule-deer  is  the  larg- 
est tamest  and  the  easiest  deer  to  shoot 
in  the  world.  His  venison  is  tender  and 
deliciously  flavored.  The  big  buck 
shown  in  an  illustration  accompanying 
this  article  is  a  170-pounder.  But  that 
is  by  no  means  an  unusual  weight  for 
a  mule-deer.  And  I  am  informed  by 
many  reliable  authorities  on  game  that 
this  deer  often  weighs  far  above  the 
20Q-pound  mark.  The  mule-deer  is  a 
good  deal  of  a  skulker  nowadays,  and 
spends  most  of  his  time  during  the 
day  in  some  dense  copse  or  thicket,  only 
stirring  out  during  the  very  early  morn- 
ing or  evening.  When  running  fast  the 
mule-deer  is  a  very  difficult  animal  to 
hit.  as  he  jumps  very  high  from  the 


C6e  Place  to 


Save  Honey 


We  start  our  Mid-summer  Clearance 
Sale  without  ti  ucb  noise,  but  people 
who  know  the  store  know  its  reputation 
for  handling  the  best  goods,  quoting 
low  prices,  keeping  the  stock  up-to-date, 
know  that  a  Clearance  Sale  here  is  not 
all  noise  and  blow;  but  it's  business 
from  the  word  GO. 

Read  Our  Cut  Prices 

Uen'i  price  t-  -"'"C   c  —  c 

Clearance  price    h>  O.yO 

Men's  suits,  reg.  price  fln.uu      j:  jLm 

Clearance  prut   ".Oo 

Men's  suits,  reg.  price  ll-'./iO      _  oc 

Clearance  price   y.O»7 

Men's  suits,  r.-g.  price  $l-">.<)0      O  ->  C 

Clearance  price    "•3*' 

Men's  Mnis,  r.-g.  price  116.50   I  n  _o 

Clearance  price   iVF.yo 

Men's  suite,  reg.  price  117.50  n  4  c 

Clearance  price    I  A.  to 

Men's  suits,  reg.  pric  e  122.50    |  _  _c 

Clearance  price  

Make  no  Mistake  in  Location  or  Num- 
ber. 

it  conn  &  Co. 

I42-M4  v  spring  sired 

Los  Angeles,    -  Caliloriia 
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imposed  for  these  violations  gave  the 
handsome  total  of  $5,779. 

Eleven  thousand  three  hundred  pounds 
of  under-weight  striped  bass  was  seized 
while  en  route  to  market  men.  The  fish- 
ermen who  consigned  these  fish  were 
unknown,  and  the  fish  were  seized,  as 
the  consignee  disclaimed.  Over  2,500 
game  birds,  killed  or  possed  in  vio- 
lation of  the  law,  were  seized.  This 
great  quantity  of  fish  and  game  was  dis- 
tributed among  the  hospitals,  asylums 
and  charity  homes  of  San  Francisco  and 
vicinity. 

PLENTY  OF  GAME   FOR  All.. 

There  is  plenty  of  game  in  South- 
ern California  for  everyliody.  There  has 
not  been  so  much  game  for  many  years. 


adena,  Pomona  and  Riverside  in  the 
great  canyons  of  the  Sierra  Madres. 
deer  are  to  be  found  in  fairly  good 
numbers  at  the  headquarters  of  the 
mountain  streams.  In  the  San  Jacinto 
mountains,  near  Fuller's  Mills,  there  arc 
reported  to  be  many  deer  this  season. 
Deer  are  moving  creatures  at  best,  and  it 
is  lrcird  to  predicate  any  given  locality 
where  they  can  be  found  at  any  one 
time.  But  the  regions  above  named  are 
considered  reliable  hunting  grounds  in 
Southern  California.  Thickly  wooded, 
wild  country,  far  from  the  railroads  and 
the  haunts  of  man.  is  almost  sure  to 
have  many  deer.  The  rain  in  the  moun- 
tains during  the  past  winter  has  afforded 
an  abundance  of  succulent  food  which 


ground  and  turns  and  twists  in  the  air 
around  boulders,  over  the  corners  of 
hog-backs,  and  through  the  brush,  dodg- 
ing everywhere  so  that  the  bullet  gen- 
erally lands  where  he  isn't  instead  of 
where  he  is. 

THE    COLUMBIA    III.  AC  K  T  A  1 1.  DEER. 

The  Columbia  blacktail  deer  is  almost 
one-third  or  one-half  smaller  than  the 
mule-deer.  The  Columbia  blacktail  is 
a  shy,  scary  fellow,  not  much  seen  or 
heard  of  in  this  neck  of  the  woods, 
though  there  are  a  good  many  Columbia 
blacktail  in  the  higher  mountain  crests 
and  ranges.  There  arc  ^ ;  1 ; « I  to  be  a  num- 
bed of  Columbia  blacktail  near  Mount 
Whitney  and  adjoining  mountain  ranges 
in  Inyo  county.    And  they  are  to  be 
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found  sparsely  scattered  all  through  the 
mountahj.  despite  the  statements  of  some 
of  the  best-known  books  on  game  in 
the  United  States. 

what's  the  best  gun  for  deer? 

In  a  country  where  deer  are  as  prone 
to  stick  to  the  heavy  brush  and  timber  as 
they  are  in  Southern  California,  the  best 
gun  for  deer  is  the  gun  that  will  admin- 
ister the  severest  shock  and  knock  them 
down  before  they  can  creep  away  in  the 
brush  to  suffer  and  to  die.  As  a  man 
can  often  get  very  close  to  a  deer  in 
this  country  a  rifle  that  shoots  a  heavy 
charge  of  lead  is  apt  to  prove  more  val- 
uable than  a  lighter  bullet  with  greater 
velocity.  This  is  not  always  the  case. 
The  30-30  rifle  has  a  small  calibre,  but 
with  its  great  velocity  will  carry  a  mile 
and  a  half  and  kill  deer  at  a  mile. 

It  is  both  more  humane  and  also  pro- 
ductive of  better  results  to  use  a  rifle 
that  carries  a  sufficiency  of  power  and 
lead.  Many  hunters  prefer  the  old 
single-shot,  breech-loading  rifle  to  the 
magazine  rifle  for  the  reason  that  the 
bullet  is  apt  to  be  held  more  securely 
in  the  breech  in  the  case  of  the  single 
shot. 

don't  take  too  much  camp  equipmfnt. 

Too  much  equipment  on  a  hunting  trip 
is  more  of  an  impediment  to  a  thor- 
oughly good  time  than  too  little.  Plenty 
of  blankets,  a  good  tent,  tin  plates  and 
cups,  a  few  frying  pans  and  iron  pots, 
a  stove  cover  (you  can  make  the  sides 
ol  vour  stove  of  rocks)  is  about  all  a 
fellow  >v,>iits  lo  handle  on  a  hunting  trip. 
There  'in  a  number  of  small  necessaries 
that  will  surest  themselves,  to  every 
one  of  which  limited  space  forbids  a  de- 
tailed mention.  Good  leggings  and  stout 
slious  are  an  absolute  necessity.  No 
one  wants  to  run  up  against  a  rattle- 
snake, and  there  are  many  rattlers  in 
certain  portions  of  the  Southern  Cali- 
fornia and  Arizona  mountains.  Am- 
monia makes  the  best  exterior  applica- 
tion for  the  biles  of  all  sorts  of  poison- 
ous snakes  and  insects.  As  rattlesnake 
venom  attacks  the  respiratory  system, 
whisky  or  chloral  arc  most  effective  in 
stimulating  the  action  1  .  heart  and 
blood  vesels.  But  rattlesnake  bites  are 
so  infrequent  and  so  improbable  as  to  be 
deserving  only  of  the  suggestion  cA  their 
mediation  and  cure. 


LOVELY  WOMEN  IN  THE  WOODS. 

Ever  since  Diana,  the  wild  huntress, 
sounded  her  shrill  clarion  in  the  chase, 
lovely  woman  has  proved  that  she  is  not 
out  of  her  element  when  in  the  woods. 
Some  of  the  best  wild  animal  photo- 
graphs ever  yet  shown  to  the  world  have 
been  taken  by  Mrs.  A.  G.  Wallihan  of 
Colorado  and  Mrs.  Ernest  Seton-Tnomp- 
son.  To  photograph  game  in  the  woods 
requires  a  degree  of  woodcraft  far 
greater  than  merely  to  make  a  big  rifle 
bag.  Most  men  who  go  a-hunting  tramp 
all  over  the  country  rousing  the  game, 
but  never  seeing  it.    Mrs.  Wallihan  and 


In  the  heart  of  the  Sierras, 

Where  the  giant  forest  trees 
Fill  the  woods  with  leafy  fragrance. 

Nodding  to  the  gentle  breeze; 
Where  the  quivering  sunlight  trembles 

On  Earth's  tasselatcd  floor, 
I  will  take  my  wife,  my  sweetheart, 

And  have  some  one  to  adore. 

And  we  might  add  to  this  "pome"  that 
the  "feller"  who  docs  take  his  women 
folks  along  will  not  only  have  a  darn 
sight  better  time,  but  also  that  he  will 
get  just  as  much  game  as  if  he  went 
alone. 

Don't  make  too  hard   work  of  your 


And 
Moral  : 


MUI.K  DEER  SURI'ttl-'KD  WHILE  DRINKING. 


Mrs.  Scion-Thompson  have  made  splen- 
did bags  of  game  by  first  making  care- 
ful reconnoisance*  of  the  field  and  then 
lying  low  in  a  likely  spot.  "The  Still 
Hunter,"  by  T.  S.  Van  Dyke,  is  a  book- 
that  every  one  who  wants  to  make  a 
bag  ought  to  read.  Mr.  Van  Dyke  em- 
phasizes very  strongly  the .  necessity  of 
first  getting  the  "lay  of  the  ground." 
Woman's  ■  lack  of  physical  endurance 
(when  compared  to  her  brother  hunter) 
is  not  so  great  a  handicap  in  the  woods 
as  might  be  imagined. 


trip,    old    man.      Don't    overtax  your 
strength.    You  are  out  for  a  good  time — ■ 
a  time  that  you  want  to  remember  all 
your  life. 
Have  it. 

There  was  a  man  who  went  alone 

Into  the  woods; 
He  left  his  little  wife  at  home, 

And  all  his  goods; 
He  tramped  and  tramped  the  mountains 
o'er. 

Till  he  felt  "queer" — 
Returning  minus  health  and  sport, 


is  deer. 

Now,  if  he  had  gone 

In  the  woods  with  his  wife. 
Most  probably  he'd  had 

The  time  of  his  life. 


PEOPLE  WE  KNOW. 


Mr.  M.  N.  Eskey,  the  popular  manager 
of  the  Pacific  Hospital  of  this  city,  and 
of  Lnnia  Linda,  62  miles  on  the  South 
ern  Pacific,  near  Redlands,  is  home  again 
after  an  extensive  trip  through  the  East. 
His  trip  was  made  with  the  view  of  in- 
teresting Eastern  sanitarians  in  Southern 
California  as  a  health  and  recreation  re 
sort,  and  al-o  for  the  purpose  of  glean 
ing  any  additional  information  that  will 
prove  of  use  to  the  admirable  equipment 
of  Loma  Linda.  Mr.  Eskey  says  that 
California  is  the  only  place  to  live,  and 
that  he  is  glad  to  get  back  again.  Loma 
Linda  1^  now  m  splendid  running  shape 
and  there  are  many  guests  at  this  beauti 
f til  health  and  recreation  resort,  although 
the  management  has  made  110  effort  at  all 
to  advertise  Loma  Linda  during  the  sum 
mer  months.  This  speaks  wll  for  the 
hill.  As  has  been  mentioned  in  The  Post 
reception  of  this  beautiful  castle-on-the- 
before.  Loma  Linda  is  right  in  Califor- 
nia's Switzerland.  Mr.  Eskey  says  that 
in  addition  to  the  superb  buildings  al- 
with  bowling  alleys,  etc..  etc.,  will  SQ0J1 
ready  on  the  grounds,  a  pleasure  pavilion 
be  erected  on  the  summit  of  the  hill. 


Harry  Wyatt,  the  veteran  manager  and 
lessee  of  the  Los  Angeles  Theater,  knows 
more  theater  folk  personally  than  tin- 
average  theater  manager.  Mr.  Wyatt  is 
a  Southern  gentleman.  His  cordial  man- 
ners, and  his  warm  hospitality  have  made 
many  friends  among  the  theater  people 
for  Los  Angeles.  Mr.  Wyatt  knows 
more  good  stories  than  a  little,  and  when 
he  is  not  absorbed  in  the  many  onerous 
duties  of  his  profession,  it  is  his  pleasure 
to  entertain  his  many  friends. 

Shoe  salesmen  are  so  near  Congress 
that  they  ouglu  10  be  able  to  step  into 
it  readily,  as  they  are  always  well 
heeled. 
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^€      ^€       Ir^di^rv  Basketry.  ^ 

By  GEORGE  WHARTON  JAMES. 
SECOND  PAPER. 


nets  ultimately  would  be  made  for  car- 
rying purposes  without  reference  to  any 
other  vehicle.  Weaving  once  begun,  no 
matter  how  rough  or  crude,  improve- 
ment was  bound  to  follow,  and  hence, 
the  origin  of  the  basket. 

Jn  Indian  basketry  we  may  look  and 
find  instruction  as  to  the  higher  de- 
velopment of  our  primitive  people. 
There  is  no  question  that  baskets  pre- 
ceded pottery-making  and  the  close  and 


suits  of  an  industry  that  originated  in 
the  very  dawn  of  human  existence  and 
bus  been  continued  with  but  little  change 
down  to  the  present  time.  Our  word 
basket  has  itself  changed  but  little  from 
its  original,  the  Welsh  "basgawd,"  mean- 
ing literally  a  weaving  or  putting  to- 
gether of  splinters.  The  ancient  Welsh, 
or  Britons,  were  expert  basket  makers, 
and  Roman  annals  tell  us  that  the  halls 
of  wealthy  Roman  citizens  were  deco- 


rated with  the  beautiful  and  costly  prod- 
uce of  their  handiwork.  Made  from 
whatever  substances  wer  most  approp- 
riate or  convenient  they  have  been 
shaped  by  the  needs  and  decorated  by 
the  fancy  or  superstitions  of  barbaric 
or  semi-civilized  peoples,  and  have 
served  all  purposes  from  plates  to  dwel- 
ling houses." 


ness  of  woman"  merely  reveal  their  su- 
pernal ignorance  of  what  man  owes  to 
woman  in  the  industrial  arts  and  sci- 
ences. Her  work,  from  the  very  earliest 
ages  of  human  history,  has  tended  to- 
wards the  health,  the  comfort,  the 
knowledge  and  the  culture  of  mankind. 
She  has  not  been  merely  the  wife,  the 
mother,    the    nurse    of   man,   but  the 


Owing  to  the  interest  oeeaswned  by 
the  publication  of  George  Wharton 
James'  artiele  on  Indian  Basketry  in 
The  Saturday  Post  on  August  loth,  The 
Saturday  Post,  by  request  of  many  per- 
sons interested,  takes  pleasure  in  pub- 
lishing a  chapter  from  Professor  James' 
excellent  book  on  Indian  Basketry. 
Professor  James  is  well  known  through- 
out the  United  States  as  the  talented 
author  of  many  books  on  Southern  Cali- 
fornia. "Indian  liasketry''  is  a  book  that 
no  interested  person  should  be  without. 
It  is  printed  by  the  author  for  IV.  D. 
Campbell  of  Los  Angeles,  who  has  the 
book  for  sale. 


A  few  hundred  years  ago  our  own 
ancestors  were  "aborigines" — they  wore 
skins  for  clothes;  wove  baskets,  lived  in 
wicker  and  skin  huts  or  in  caves;  ate 
herbs,  acorns,  roots  and  depended  upon 
the  fortunes  of  the  chase  for  their  meats, 
just  as  the  Amerind  of  the  present  and 
past  generations  are  doing  and  have 
done.  Hence,  as  Indian  baskets  are 
Woven  by  human  beings,  akin  to  our- 
selves, and  are  used  by  them  in  a  va- 
riety of  relations  of  intensely  human  in- 
terest, we  are  studying  humanity  under 
its  earliest  and  simplest  phases — such 
phases  as  were  probably  manifested  in 
our  own  ancestral  history — when  we  in- 
telligently study  Indian  basketry. 

The  earliest  vessels  used  by  mankind 
undoubtedly  were  shells,  broken  gourds 
or  other  natural  receptacles  that  pre- 
sented themselves  opportunely  to  the 
needs  of  the  aborigine.  As  his  intelli- 
gence grew  and  he  moved  from  place  to 
place  the  gourd  as  a  receptacle  for 
water  when  he  crossed  the  hot  and 
desert  regions  became  a  necessary  com- 
panion. Hut  accidents  doubtless  would 
happen  to  the  fragile  vessel  and  then 
the  suggestion  of  strengthening  it  by 
means  of  fiber  nets  arose  and  the  first 
step  towards  basket -making  was  taken. 
It  is  easy  to  conceive  how  wc  breakage 
of  a  gourd  thus  surroundedVby  a  rude 
sustaining  or  carrying  net  led  to  the  in- 
dependent use  of  the  net  after  the  re- 
moval of  the  broken  pieces,  and  thus 


fine  weaving  of  textures,  so  the  ethnolo- 
gist finds  in  "the  progressive  steps  of 
their  manufacture  a  preparatory  train- 
ing for  pottery,  weaving  and  other  prim- 
itive arts." 

Basket-making  was  a  common  industry 
with  all  the  Indians  of  the  American 
continent.  In  the  North,  baskets  were, 
and  still  are,  made,  and  we  know  of 
their  manufacture  by  the  In  'ians  of 
Carolina,  Virginia,  Georgia  and  Louisi- 
ana. Baskets  have  also  been  found 
among  the  remains  of  the  Mound 
Builders.  In  the  ruins  of  Southern  Col- 
orado and  that  interesting  region  of  Ari- 
zona and  New  Mexico,  some  of  the  pre- 
historic graves  contain  so  many  baskets 
as  to  give  their  occupants  the  name  of 
"The  Basket  Makers." 

"There  are  no  savages  on  earth  so 
rude  that  they  have  no  form  of  basketry 
1  he  birds  and  beasts  are  basket-makers 
and  some  fishes  construct  for  them 
selves  little  retreats  where  they  may  hide. 
Long  before  the  fire-maker,  the  potter 
or  even  the  cook,  came  the  mothers  of 
the  Fates,  spinning  threads,  drawing 
I  hem  out  and  cutting  them  off.  Coarse 
buSketr  or  matting  is  found  charred  in 
\  -ry  ancient  sepulchers.  With  few  ex- 
ceptions women,  the  wide  world  over, 
are  the  basket -makers,  nettcrs  and  weav- 
ers."— Otis  T.  Mason. 

Of  the  antiquity  of  baskets  there  can 
be  little  doubt.    Col.  James  Jackson,  U. 

A.,  says : 

Pottery  making  and  basket  weaving 
are  as  old  as  the  human  race.  As  far 
back  as  there  are  any  relics  of  human- 
ity are  found  the  traces  of  these  indus- 
tries, supplying  nil  doubt  a  very  posi- 
tive human  need.  From  the  graves  of 
the  Mound  Builders,  from  Etruscan 
tombs — far  beyond  the  dawn  of  Roman 
power — from  the  ruins  of  Cyclopean 
construction,  Chaldean  antiquities  and 
from  Egyptian  catacombs  come  the  evi- 
dences of  their  manufacture.  Abori- 
ginal occupation  of  the  American  conti- 
nents seems  to  be  as  old,  if  not  older, 
than  that  of  cither  Europe  or  Asia,  and 
when  we  look  upon  the  baskets  and  pot- 
tery gathered  here  we  behold   the  rc- 
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"Amnog  primitive  arts,  basketry  also 
furnishes  the  most  striking  illustration 
of  the  inventive  genius,  fertility  of  re- 
source and  almost  incredible  patience  of 
the  Indian  woman.  They  collected  the 
fuel,  gathered  the  stores  of  acorns,  mes- 
quite  and  other  wild  seeds;  they  dried 
the  grasshoppers  for  winter  use.  In 
times  of  scarcity  they  searched  every 
hiding  of  fat  grub  or  toothsome  bulb; 
or  with  a  tough  stick  drove  the  angle 
worms  from  their  holes  and  with  the 
addition  of  a  few  wild  onions  and  acorn 
(lour  converted  the  mess  into  an  appe- 
tizing soup.  They  made  petticoats  of 
tnle  and  other  wild  grasses  for  summer 
use.  and  winter  garments  of  rabbit  and 
squirrel  skins.  And  while  all  these  ac- 
complishments added  to  the  market 
value  of  the  women,  it  was  invariably 
the  most  expert  in  basketry  who  brought 
the  highest  price,  viz.,  two  strings  of 
shell  money,  or  one  hundred  dollars." 
— Mrs.  Jeanne  C.  Carr. 

Indian  basketry  is  almost  entirely  the 
work  of  Indian  women,  and,  therefore, 
its  study  necessarily  leads  us  into  the 
sanctum-sanctorum  of  feminine  Indian 
life.  The  thought  of  the  woman,  the 
art  development,  the  acquirement  of 
skill,  the  appreciation  of  color,  the  util- 
ization of  crude  material  for  her  pur- 
poses, the  labor  of  gathering  the  ma- 
terials, the  object  she  had  in  view  in 
the  manufacture  of  her  baskets,  (he 
methods  she  followed  to  attain  those  ob- 
jects, her  failures,  her  successes,  her 
conception  of  art.  her  more  or  less  suc- 
cessful attempts  to  imitate  the  striking 
objects  of  Nature  with  which  she  came 
in  contact,  the  aesthetic  qualities  of  mind 
that  led  her  to  desire  to  thus  repro-'uee 
or  imitate  Nature — all  these  and  a  thou- 
sand other  things  in  the  Indian  woman's 
life,  are  discoverable  in  an  intelligent 
study  of  Indian  basketry. 

One  has  but  to  study  the  history  of 
all  industrial,  as  distinguished  from  mil- 
itary, occupations,  to  see  how  honored 
a  position  woman  has  won  by  her  in- 
domitable energy,  constant  industry  and 
keen  wittedness.  Those  fools  of  the 
male   sex   who  sneer   at   the  "useless- 


teacher  in  many  arts  which  man  now 
proudly  and  haughtily  claims  as  his  own 
sphere." 

And  one  of  the  foremost  of  these  in- 
dustrial arts  is  that  of  weaving — purely 
a  product  of  woman's  wit  and  skill.  As 
Dr.  Otis  T.  Mason  has  eloquently  writ- 
ten: "A  careful  study  of  the  homely 
occupations  of  savage  women  is  the  best 
guide  to  their  share  in  creating  the 
aesthetic  arts.  Whether  in  the  two 
Americas,  or  in  the  heart  of  Africa,  or 
among  the  peoples  of  Occanica,  the  per- 
petual astonishment  is  not  the  lack  of 
art,  but  the  superabundance  of  it." 

"Call  to  mind  the  exquisite  sewing  of 
the  Eskimo  woman  with  sinew  thread 
and  needle  of  bone,  or  the  wonderful 
basketry  of  all  the  American  tribes,  the 
bark  work  of  Polynesia,  the  loom  work 
of  Africa,  the  pottery  of  the  Pueblos, 
of  Central  America  and  Peru.  Compare 
these  with  the  artistic  productions  of  our 
present  generation  of  girls  and  women 
at  their  homes.  I  assure  you  the  com- 
parison is  not  in  favor  of  the  laborers' 
daughters,  but  of  the  daughters  and 
wives  of  the  degraded  savage.  In  paint- 
ing, dyeing,  moulding,  modeling,  weav- 
ing and  embroidering,  in  the  origination 
first  of  geometric  patterns  and  then  of 
freehand  drawing,  savage  women,  primi- 
tive women,  have  won  their  title  to  our 
highest  admiration." 

Compare  the  basketry  of  women  with 
that  of  men.  Go  into  any  basket  shop 
of  the  modern  civilized  world  and  pick 
up  the  ugly  and  homely,  though  useful, 
objects  called  baskets,  and  place  them 
side  h"  side  with  the  products  of  the 
savage  woman's  art  and  skill.  Every 
lover  of  beautiful  work,  of  artistic  form, 
beautiful  design  and  delicate  color  can- 
not fail  to  be  struck  with  the  highest 
admiration  at  the  sight  of  the  latter, 
while  the  former  arc  tolerated  only  for 
their  usefulness. 

To  the  uninitiated  a  fine  Indian  basket 
may  possess  a  few  exterior  attractions, 
such  as  shapely  form,  delicate  color  and 
harmonious  design,  but  anything  further 
h:  cannot  see.  On  the  other  hand,  the 
initiated  sees  a  work  of  love;  a  striving 
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after  the  ideal ;  a  reverent  propitiation 
of  supernatural  powers,  good  or  evil ; 
a  nation's  art  expression,  a  people's  inner 
life  of  poetry,  art,  religion;  and  thus  he 
comes  to  a  closer  knowledge  of  the  peo- 
ple it  represents,  a  deeper  sympathy  with 
them;  a  fuller  recognition  of  the  one- 
ness of  human  life,  though  under  so 
many  and  diverse  manifestations.  Fine 
baskets,  to  the  older  Indian  women,  were 
their  poems,  their  paintings,  their  sculp- 
ture, their  cathedrals,  their  music;  and 
the  civilized  world  is  just  learning  the 
first  lessons  of  the  aboriginal  melodies 
and  harmonies  in  these  wicker-work 
masterpieces. 

What  Victor  Hugo  strikingly  ex- 
pressed about  the  cathedrals  of  Europe 
when  he  exclaimed  "The  book  has  killed 
the  building!"  could  be  truthfully  ap- 
plied to  the  Indian  in  the  expression 
"Civilization  has  killed  the  basket." 
For  as  the  Indian  woman  finds  that  she 
can  purchase  for  a  few  cents  the  pans, 
pots  and  kettles  used  by  her  civilized 
sister  she  loses  the  desire  to  spend  weary 
days,  and  even  months,  in  making  the 
baskets,  which,  in  the  past,  served  alone 
as  her  domestic  utensils.  Consequently 
basket  making  as  a  fine  art  among  the 
aborigines  is  rapidly  dying  out.  True, 
there  are  still  many  baskets  made,  and 
on  a  recent  trip  to  the  High  Sierras 
of  California  I  found  a  number  of  first- 
class  basket  makers  at  work,  and,  more 
pleasing  still,  some  of  the  young  girls 
were  learning  the  art.  But  in  almost 
every  case  the  basket  maker  of  today  is 
dominated  by  a  rude  commercialism 
rather  than  by  the  desire  to  make  a 
basket  which  shall  be  her  best  prized 
household  treasure  as  the  highest  ex- 
pression of  which  she  is  capable  of  the 
art  instinct  within  her.  Hence  the  rage 
for  old  baskets.  A  true  collector  does 
not  wish  a  basket  made  to  sell,  and  as 
the  old  baskets  were  comparatively  lim- 
ited in  number,  the  opportunity  to  secure 
them  is  rapidly  passing  away,  if  it  has 
not  already  disappeared.  By  this,  of 
course,  I  do  not  mean  that  old  baskets 
may  not  be  purchased.  Collections  now 
and  then  are  for  sale,  which  are  rich 
in  rare  old  specimens  of  the  weaver's 
art ;  and  occasionally,  but.  now.  alas, 
very  occasionally,  the  indefatigable  col- 
lector may  pick  up  an  ancient  basket  in 
some  far-away  Indian  hut. 

B<\SKCTRY  THE    M0T1IKK    OF  POTTERY. 

That  the  art  of  basketry  antedates  the 
art  of  pottery  is  generally  conceded.  1:' 
ah  interesting  monograph  published  in 
the  reports  of  the  Bureau  of  Ethnology, 
Mr.  Cashing  urges  that  pottery  was 
suggested  by  the  clay  lined  basketry 
of  the  Havasupai  Indians  in  Arizona. 
In  1887,  when  he  visited  them,  he  found 
them  doing  the  cooking  of  their  seeds, 
mush,  meat,  etc.,  in  wicker  baskets  lined 
with  sanjy  clay,  and  thus  describes  the 
method  followed : 

"A  round  basket  tray,  either  loosely 
or  closely  woven,  is  evidently  coated  in- 
side with  clay,  into  which  has  been 
kneaded  a  very  large  proportion  of  sand, 
to  prevent  contraction  and  consequent 
cracking  from  drying.  This  lining  of 
clay  is  pressed  into  the  basket  as  closely 
as  possible  with  hands,  and  then  al- 


shifting  places,  and  turning  over  as  they 
dance  after  one  another  around  and 
around  the  tray,  meanwhile  blowing  or 
puffing  the  embers  with  every  breath  to 
keep  them  free  from  ashes  and  glowing 
at  their  hottest." 

A  few  years  later  when  I  made  my 
first  visits  to  the  Havasupais  I  found 
the  same  methods  still  in  vogue.  It  is 
readily  apparent  that  the  constant  heat- 
ing of  the  clay  lining  would  cause  it  to 
grow  hard,  and  instances  would  occur 
when  it  would  become  detached  from  the 
wicker  work  and  a  perfect  earthen  roast- 
ing vessel  be  produced.  The  occasional 
production  of  such  a  vessel,  suitable  in 
all  ways  and  for  all  uses  in  cookery, 
would  suggest  the  manufacture  of  sim- 
ilar serviceable  utensils. 

Professor  Holmes  says :  "  The  clay 
vessel  is  an  intruder,  and  usurps  the 
place  and  appropriates  the  dress  of  its 
predecessor  in  wicker.  The  forms  il- 
lustrated in  Figs.  8  and  9  are  clay  forms, 
common  with  South  Western  Indians, 
and  arc  undoubtedly  taken  from  bas- 
ketry shapes  as  illustrated  in  the  water 
bottles  and  carrying  baskets,  shown  else- 
where." 

That  basketry  was  intimately  con- 
nected with  two  distinct  methods  of  pot- 
tery-making is  proven  by  the  clearest 
evidence.  In  the  Mississippi  valley,  in 
Arizona,  New  Mexico  and  elsewhere  in 
the  United  States  thousands  of  pieces 
of  pottery  have  been  found  which  un- 
mistakably show  that  the  soft  clay  was 
modeled  around  the  outside  or  within 
some  basket  form  which  gave  the  shape 
of  the  vessel.    In  all  the  museums  these 


worked,  and  with  what  materials,  and 
then  to  discover  that  every  stitch  of 
plain  weaving,  diaper  weaving,  twined 
weaving  and  coiled  weaving  known  'o 
modern  art  was  used  by  these  ignorant 
and  savage  people  of  the  dark  ages. 

Mr.  dishing  thus  describes  the  pro- 
cess of  manufacture  as  he  saw  it  car- 


of  the  vessel  could  be  smoothed  with 
a  spatula  of  bone  or  gourd,  no  matter 
what  its  size,  if  supported  at  the  bot- 
tom in  a  basket  or  other  mold  so  that 
it  could  be  shifted  or  turned  about  with 
out  direct  handling. 

To  smooth  such  a  vessel  inside  and 
out  required  that  it  have  a  wide  mouth. 
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ried  on,  and  as  I  have  seen  it  again  and 
again,  at  Zuni,  Laugna,  Acoma  and  the 
Hopi  pueblos. 

Forming  a  rope  of  soft  clay,  she  coiled 
it  upon  a  center,  to  form  the  bottom. 
Placing  it  upon  an  inverted  food-basket, 
she  pressed  the  coils  of  clay  closely  to- 
gether, one  upon  the  other,  and  as 
soon    as    the    desired    size    was  at- 
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specimens  of  pottery  may  be  found.  It 
will  be  observed  in.  studying  them  that 
they  bear  far  more  impressions  of  bas- 
ketry and  other  textile  arts  than  of  nat- 
ural objects,  such  as  gourds,  shells,  etc. 
It  is  also  observable  that  every  basketry 
stitch  or  pattern  known  to  the  aborigines 
is  found  in  these  pottery  impressions. 
Hence  the  natural  inferences  that  bas- 
ketry antedates  pottery,  and  that  the  art 
of  basket-making  was  in  an  advanced 
stage  whilst  pottery  was  still  in  its  in- 
fancy. 


tained,  loosened  the  bowl  from  the  bas- 
ket and  thus  provided  herself  with  a 
new  uten.-,il.  In  consequence  of  the  dif- 
ficulty experienced  in  removing  these 
bowl-forms  from  the  bottom  of  the  bas- 
kets— which  had  to  be  done  while  they 
wen  still  plastic,  to  keep  them  from 
cracking — they  were  very  shallow. 
Hence  the  specimens  found  among  the 
older  ruins  and  graves  are  not  only 
corrugated  outside,  but  are  also  very 
wide  in  proportion  to  their  height. 

The  other  primitive  method  followed 
was  one  that  is  still  practiced  by  all 
the  pottery  makers  of  the  Southwest. 
It  is  an  imitation  of  basketry  methods; 
not  a  moulding  upon  baskets,  but  an 
application  of  coiled  methods  of  weaving 
to  the  manufacture  of  pottery.  Just  as 
the  basket  weaver  wraps  one  coil  upon 
another,  so  does  the  pottery  maker  take 
her  rope  of  clay  and  coil  it  up. 

By  and  by  the  desire  for  ornamenta- 
tion of  pottery  arose,  and  from  this 
sprang  the  discovery  of  the  fact  that, 
wdiile  the  clay  was  plastic,  the  exterior 
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but,  by  and  by,  the  potter  determined 
that  the  mouth  must  be  contracted  as 
much  water  was  spilled  in  carrying  the 
full  611a  from  the  spring  or  river  to  the 
house.  She  still  used  the  basket  as  a 
base  of  her  pottery,  and  to  this  desire  for 
a  small  mouth  olla  Cushing  claims  we 
owe  the  beautiful  shape  of  many  of  our 
Indian  baskets.    He  says: 

"One  of  the  consequences  of  all  this 
was  that  when  large  they  could  not  be 
stroked  inside,  as  the  shoulders  or  utter- 
most upper  peripherics  of  the  vessel 
could  not  be  reached  with  the  hand 
or  scraped  through  the  small  openings. 
The  effect  of  the  pressure  exerted  in 
smoothing  them  on  the  outside,  there- 
fore, naturally  caused  the  upper  parts 
to  sink  down,  generating  the  spheroidal 
shape  of  the  jar,  one  of  the  most  beaut i 
ful  types  of  the  olla  ever  known  to  the 
Pueblos.  At  Zuni,  wishing  to  have  an 
ancient  jar  of  this  form  which  I  had 
seen,  reproduced,  I  showed  a  drawing 
of  it  to  a  woman  expert  in  the  manu 
facture  of  pottery.  Without  any  in- 
structions from  me  beyond  a  mere  state 
ment  of  my  wishes,  she  proceeded  at 
once  to  sprinkle  the  inside  of  a  basket 
bowl  with  sand,  managing  the  clay  in 
the  way  above  described,  and  contin- 
uing the  vessel  shaping  upward  by  spiral 
building.  She  did  not  at  first  make  the 
shoulders  low  or  sloping,  but  rounded 
or  arched  them  upward  and  outward. 
At  this  I  remonstrated,  but  she  gave  no 
heed  other  than  to  ejaculate  "Wa-na 
ni-ana !"  which  meant  "just  wait,  will 
you !"  Whsn  she  had  finished  the  rim, 
she  easily  caused  the  shoulders  to  sink, 
simply  by  stroking  them — more  where 
uneven  than  elsewhere — with  a  wet 
scraper  of  gourd  until  she  had  exactly 
reproduced  the  form  of  the  drawing. 
She  then  set  the  vessel  aside  in  the 
basket.  Within  two  days  it  shrank  bv 
drying  at  the  rate  of  about  one  inch 
in  twelve,  leaving  the  basket  far  too 
large.  It  could  hence  be  removed  with- 
out the  slightest  difficulty. 

 o  

Susie  (in  a  whisper) — You  may  kiss 
me  again  like  that  in  the  next  tunnel, 
Jack,  dear. 

Jack  (in  a  loud  voice) — But  I  didn't 
kiss  you  in  the  last. — The  King. 
 o  

Dead  beats  are  generally  a  live  crop. 


Washington  mint  spies  are  not  good 
to  eat. 
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lowed  to  dry.  The  tray  is  thus 
made  ready  for  use.  The  seeds  of 
other  substances  to  be  parched  are 
placed  inside  of  it,  together  with  a 
quantity  of  glowing  wood  coals.  The 
operator,  quickly  squatting,  grasps  the 
tray  at  opposite  edges,  and  by  a  rapid 
spiral  motion  up  and  down,  succeeds  in 
keeping  the  seeds  and  coals  constantly 
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How  fascinating  the  work  of  the  an- 
tiquarian and  archaeologist.  To  pick  up 
even  the  fragments  of  the  pottery  of  a 
long  past  age,  brush  off  the  accumulated 
dirt  and  read  thereupon  the  relation  its 
anufacture  bore  to  a  sister  art,  and 
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iben  slowlv  but  surely,  to  decipher  every  tZZ 
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^€  Men  of  Wit  e^r^d  Humor.  ^ 

By  EX-GOVENOR  LIONEL  SHELDON. 


Those  words  are  often  used  as  if 
they  are  synonyms,  or  of  similar  signi- 
fication. One  definition  of  wit  makes 
it  the  equivalent  of  sense,  judgment 
or  intelligence.  A  wit  is  also  s:iid  to 
be  a  person  of  genius,  fancy  or 
humour,  distinguished  for  bright  or 
humourous  sayings.  A  humourist  is 
mirthful,  apt  or  odd  in  character- 
ization. 

Men  of  good  powers  of  mind  are 
often  oblivious  to  humor,  or  if  an  im- 
pression is  made,  it  speedily  passes 
away,  and  they  are  incapable  of  re- 
producing. 

Hon.  John  A.  Foote,  of  Cleveland, 
Ohio,  a  man  of  more  than  ordinary 
ability,  was  of  the  latter  class.  Being 
in  the  office  of  Judge  Sherlock  J.  An- 
drews one  day  when  the  latter's  son 
came  in  to  show  his  father  his  new 
coat,  the  boy  said  it  was  too  short. 
The  Judge  replied,  it  will  be  long 
enough  before  you  get  another.  This 
amused  Foote  so  much  that  he  left  the 
office  laughing.  A  friend  met  him  and 
asked  what  he  was  laughing  about. 
Foote  said,  the  wit  of  Andrews,  and 
then  told  the  stoiy  of  the  boy  coming 
in  to  show  his  new  coat,  and  saying 
it  was  too  short,  and  his  father  said, 
it  would  be  a  great  while  before  he 
would  got  another.  The  friend  said  he 
•  lid  not  see  anything  funny  about  it. 
Footo  responded  "I  doit  now,  but  I 
did  at  the  time." 

There  are  originators  of  wit  and  hu- 
mor, of  gooil  stories,  and  those  who 
are  receptive  and  imitative.  The  lat- 
ter class  load  their  memories  with  an- 
ecdotes and  make  effective  use  of 
them.  Mr.  Lincoln  belonged  to  one  or 
the  other  of  those  classes.  He  either 
manufactured  anecdotes,  or  drew  upon 
a  fund  he  had  stored  away  in  his  var- 
ied experiences.  His  illustrations, 
though  humorous  and  often  grotesque, 
were  always  apt  and  forcible. 

The  Middle  West  has  ever  been 
noted  for  wit  and  humor.  In  the 
early  days  jest  and  story  telling  were 
pastime  of  that  democratic  people. 

Salmon  P.  Chase  was  not  much  im- 
pressed by  witty  or  humorous  sayings. 
He  sometimes  employed  anecdotes  in 
his  stump  speeches,  but  never  with 
much  effect.  One  case  made  an  un- 
usual impression  on  him,  which  the 
writer  heard  him  repeal  several  times. 
Henry  B.  Payne  was  his  opponent  the 
last  time  he  was  candidate  for  Gov- 
ernor of  Ohio.  A  democratic  news- 
paper said  Mr.  Payne  is  in  the  south- 
ern part  of  the  State  spearing  salmon. 
A  republican  paper  retorted,  he  is 
there  hooking  shineis.  A  heavy  de- 
falcation of  a  democratic  State  Treas- 
urer had  just  been  discovered  and 
made  public. 

Chase  did  not  understand  how  a 
man  as  jocose  as  Lincoln  could  be 
able  or  sincere,  He  did  not  realize 
that  a  humorous  man  is  often  among 
the  ablest  and  siucerost.  Mr.  George 
Bancroft  said  of  Lincoln.  "He  was  a 
man  of  infinite  jest,  on  his  lips,  but 
of  the  saddest  earnestness  of  heart." 

Blaine  was  sui  generis.  He  loved 
the  humorous,  and  laughed  heartily 
over  it.  Humorous  sayings  he  did  not 
originate;  he  hoarded,  as  he  heard 
them,  in  his  capacious  memory.  He 
always  seemed  able  to  tell  the  best 
story.  He  enjoyed  humor  at  his  own 
expense,  even. 

At  a  banquet  given  by  Fernando 
Wood,  the  art  of  stump  speaking  was 
a  subject  of  discussion,  and  stories 
were  told  of  the  methods  employed 
by  several  noted  stumpers.  Blaine 
said  when  he  began  political  speaking, 
an  old  campaigner  gave  him  advice, 
which  was  to  the  effect  that  in  begin- 
ning a  speech,  the  orator  should  state 
some  facts  familiar  to  the  audience, 
relating  to  the  issues  of  the  campaign, 
and  if  hi'  did  not  know  any  such  facts, 
then  sonic  familiar  facts  on  any  other 
subjects;  that  then  the  audience 
would  believe  whatever  the  speaker 
might  say.  The  late  Governor  Oglesby, 
of  Illinois,  expressed  a  wonder 
whether  Blaine  had  not  followed  that 
advice,  which  brought  a  hearty  laugh 
from  Blaine. 

A  story  was  told  by  Blaine  of  a  ban- 
quet in  Philadelphia,  at  which  a  wag 
proposed  a  toast  to  the  two  greatest 
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men  of  Pennsylvania.  Benjamin  Frank- 
lin of  Massachusetts,  and  Albert  Gal- 
latin of  Switzerland.  A  toast  was  pro- 
posed to  the  greatest  man  of  Maine. 
James  G.  Blaine  of  Pennsylvania,  on 
which  Blaine  paid  a  glowing  tribute 
to  his  native  and  adopted  State. 

Blaine  had  a  sprightly  mind,  but 
was  too  high  tempered  to  be  humorous 
in  repartee.  He  was  apt.  to  be  iron- 
ical and  severe,  especially  if  be 
thought  his  antagonist  intended  any- 
thing unfriendly. 

That  which  excited  mirth  in  others 
seemingly  made  no  impression  on 
Conkling.  His  repartee  was  stinging, 
but  never  coarse.  His  appearance 
was  supercilious,  when  really  it  was 
natural,  or,  probably,  cultivated  dig- 
nity. Differences  in  mental  constitu- 
tion and  rivalry  of  ambition  were  the 
foundation  of  the  hostility  between 
Conkling  and  Blaine.  Conkling  had 
wit,  but  not  of  the  humorous  kind. 
His  power  over  an  audience  was  con- 
siderable; not  from  his  ability  to 
amuse,  but  to  interest  through  his 
manner  of  delivery,  and  his  admirably 
framed  sentences. 

Garfield  was  one  thing  with  his  in- 
timate friends,  and  quite  another  be- 
fore the  public.  With  the  first,  he 
was  humorous  and  full  of  boyish 
pranks.  He  enjoyed  good  stories, 
listened  to,  and  with  gusto  repeated 
them,  but  before  an  audience  he  was 
dignified  and  serious.  In  Congress, 
he  was  an  authority  on  facts,  and  in 
political  controversy  his  opponents 
were  fairly  treated.  In  bis  speeches 
he  rarely  introduced  anecdotes.  His 
illustrations  were  from  the  classics. 

Once  only,  so  far  as  the  writer 
knows,  did  Garfield  indulge  in  humor 
or  burlesque  in  Congress.  Dining  the 
Hayes  administration,  a  democratic 
newspaper  stated  that  a  scheme  had 
been  entered  upon  to  disrupt  the  dem- 
ocratic party  In  the  South,  by  grant- 
ing to  that  section  liberal  appropria- 
tions for  rivers,  harbors  and  public 
buildings;  that  a  break  had  already 
been  made  in  tne  Louisiana  delega- 
tion, and  Mr.  Garfield  was  the  diplo- 
mat of  the  scheme. 

A  democratic  member  from  Louis- 
iana rose  to  a  question  of  personal 
privilege,  had  the  article  read  by  the 
clerk,  and  then  denounced  it  in  an 
impassioned  speech.  When  he  con- 
cluded, another  democratic  member 
from  that  state  moved  that  the  gen- 
tleman from  Ohio  explain.  Garfield 
said  he  had  nothing  to  explain,  but 
there  were  insistent  demands  that  he 
should.  Finally  he  arose  and  said: 
"During  the  retreat  of  the  10,000 
Greeks  from  Asia,  confusion  one  night 
broke  out  In  their  camp.  Clearchus 
sent  out  heralds  to  announce  that  the 
ass  which  had  broken  loose  was  se- 
cured, and  there  was  no  further  cause 
for  alarm.  I  leave  it  to  the  House  to 
decide  which  is  Clearchus  and  which 
is  the  ass." 

It  would  be  a  mistake  to  suppose 
that  General  Grant  did  not  enjoy  wit, 
or  did  not  indulge  in  humor.  The 
writer  has  several  times  heard  him 
tell  humorous  stories.  He  did  not 
laugh  audibly,  and  the  evidences  that 
he  was  amused  were  in  his 'voice,  and 
a  peculiar  movement  of  the  lips.  He 
had  remarkable  control  of  his  fea- 
tures, partly  natural  and  probably 
more  largely  from  cultivation  in  the 
midst  of  the  tremendous  respons  bil- 
ities,  in  command  of  great  armies,  and 
planning  greater  campaigns  than  al- 
most any  man  in  history. 

S.  S.  Cox,  of  New  York,  was  re- 
garded as  the  witty  and  humorous 
man  of  Congress.  He  was  mischiev- 
ous, sarcastic-,  ironical  and  pugna- 
cious. He  locked  horns  with  anybody, 
as  suited  his  fancy.  He  badgered 
new  and  diffident  members;  was  often 
on  his  feet,  displayed  no  discretion, 
and  was  as  frequently  worsted  as  vic- 
torious. His  propensity  to  humor  was 
uncontrollable,  and  he  entered  into 
combat  whenever  he  thought  he  could 
extract  fun  from  it.  He  made  no  ene- 
mies, for  everybody  understood  his 
propensity.  In  his  assaults  he  had  a 
humorous  twinkle  of  the  eye,  while  in 
manner  and  tone*  of  voice  he  indicated 
more  or  less  a  spirit  of  acrimony. 


At  times  Cox  was  very  amusing.  A 
marked  case  was  in  connection  with 
Joseph  <;.  Cannon,  of  Illinois,  who 
came  into  the  Forty-third  Congress 
and  is  now  a  member.  Cannon  had  a 
peculiar  manner  of  leaning  his  head 
forward".,  wrinkling  his  forehead, 
thrusting  his  right  arm  straight  out 
from  the  shoulder,  (  losing  all  but  the 
index  finger  of  the  right  hand,  and 
pointing  it  at  the  person  addressed. 
One  day  when  Cox  was  making  a 
speech,  Cannon  arose  and  asked  per- 
mission to  put  a  question.  Cox  said 
he  might  if  Ik;  wouldn't  point  his  fin- 
ger at  him.  Cannon  sat  down  in  dis- 
gust, and  Cox  proceeded,  but  not  far 
till  Cannon  repeated  his  request.  Cox 
said.  "You  know  the  condition."  which 
Cannon  accepted,  but  before  he  com- 
pleted his  question  .up  came  his  artii. 
and  out  went  his  finger.  Cox  said, 
"You  have  broken  your  contract — sit 
down."  and  then  went  on  with  his 
speech. 

Among  the  noted  wits  of  the  writ- 
er's acquaintance  was  David  K.  Car- 
ter, who  was  a  Representative  in  Con- 
gress from  an  interior  district  In  Ohio 
for  two  terms.  He  stammered  in  a 
manner  that  cannot  be  represented  in 
print,  which  added  to  the  force  of  his 
wit.  It  was  a  habit  then,  as  it  has 
ever  been,  to  load  down  a  river  and 
harbor  bill  with  appropriations  of  no 
value  to  the  public,  and  for  the  pur- 
pose of  aiding  the  re-election  of  mem- 
bers. Carter's  district  had  no  harbor 
nor  navigable  stream.  The  largest 
was  the  Walhonding,  that,  in  the  rainy 
season,  had  only  enough  wajer  to 
float  a  pirouge.  Carter  gravely  moved 
an  amendment,  appropriating  $5000.00 
for  the  improvement  of  the  Walhond- 
ing. and  in  support  of  it.  said;  "I  do 
not  pretend  that  the  Walhonding  is 
a  navigable  stream,  but  it  is  a  branch 
of  the  Muskingum.  I  do  not  pretend 
that  the  Muskingum  is  a  navigable 
stream,  but  it  is  a  branch  of  the  Ohio, 
which  is  navigable."  The  effect  was 
to  defeat  the  appropriations  of  no 
value  to  the  public. 

Witty  and  humorous  men  are  use- 
ful; they  give  an  agreeable  flavor  to 
existence.  The  world  is  made  up  of 
philosophers,  dramatists,  humorists 
and  religionists.  To  leave  out  either 
class  would  derange  the  harmonious 
variety  of  the  whole. 

The  Times  on  tVa.ter  Money. 

The  l.os  Angeles  Times  is  considered 
|o  lie  one  of  the  water  company's  "  Tow- 
ers of  Silence."  This  is  reported  to  be 
through  the  bank  aid  or  silent  partner- 
ship of  Otis  with  Hellman.  Perry  et  al. 
It  is  no!  to  be  presumed  thai  the  Times 
w<  u'd  say  anything  about  a  corruption 
fund  unless  there  was  a  pretty  good  rea- 
son for  it.  and  enough  foundation  to  de- 
mand a  denial.  Willi  the  water  de.ii 
coming  lo  a  vote  on  the  jNth  of  this 
month  the  editorial  in  Monday's  'Times 
is  of  profound  interest.  'The  following 
clipping  is  taken  from  Sunday's  issue  of 
the  leading    Tower  of  Silence: 

"One  startling  statement  that  the  men 
who  are  preparing  this  dodger  will  make, 
is  that  each  of  the  seven  eouneilmen 
who  favor  the  bonds  are  to  receive  $10,- 
ooo  from  the  Los  Angeles  City  Water 
Company.  Another  .statement  vouched 
for  is  thai  the  water  company  is  freely 
using  a  corruption  fund  of  $150,000  to  in- 
fluence the  result  of  the  election. 

"Wholesale  bribery  will  be  charged, 
and  much  data  relating  to  the  water 
que- lion  will  be  so  distorted  as  to  give 
to  voters  the  impression  that  the  city 
is  being  swindled  by  a  greedy  and  grasp- 
ing corporation.  Such  at  least  is  the  as- 
sertion of  the  eouneilmen.  who  state  that 
they  know  whereof  they  speak.  'The 
names  of  tin  parties  to  this  move  and 
plenty  of  evidence  can  be  produced  at 
the  proper  time,  assert  the  eouneilmen." 


Adam  would  have  written  "The 
Christian''  if  it  hadn't  been  for  Eve. 
When  the  first  baby  was  born  she 
made  him  leave  his  writing  to  "Haul 
Cain(e)." 


wasp  waists 

Are  not  niHcb  in  evidence  among  Ameri- 
can women.  The  women  of  America 
are  workers,  and  a  weak  waist  handicaps 
1  worker.  But  woman  has  a  greater 
handicap  than  a 
weak  waist.  She 
may  have  a  per- 
fect form,  beauti- 
ful and  strong  in 
all  its  lines,  and 
yet  be  weak  be- 
cause her  strength 
is  undermined  by 
diseases  peculiar 
to  her  sex. 
There  is  no  room  for  argument  as  to 
the  weakening  effect  of  these  diseases. 
There  is  also  no  room  for  argument  as 
to  the  power  of  Dr.  Pierce's  Favorite 
Prescription  to  enre  them.  It  regulates 
the  periods,  stops  unhealthy  drains,  heals 
inflammation  and  ulceration,  and  cures 
female  weakness.  It  is  a  purely  veget- 
able preparation,  and  cannot  disagree 
with  the  weakest  constitution.  There  is 
no  alcohol  in  "Favorite  Prescription," 
and  it  is  entirely  free  from  opium, 
cocaine  and  all  narcotics. 

Sick  women  suffering  from  chronic 
forms  of  female  diseases  are  invited  to 
consult  Dr.  Pierce  by  letter  free,  and 
so  obtain  the  invaluable  advice  of  a  spe- 
cialist in  the  diseases  of  women.  All 
correspondence  strictly  private  and  sa- 
credly confidential.  Address  Dr.  R.  V. 
Pierce,  Buffalo,  N.  Y. 

"  Wonts  cannot  tell  how  grateful  I  am  for  your 
kind  advice  and  good  medicines."  writes  Mrs. 
John  Cooke.  Hastings,  Northumberland  Co., 
Ontario.  "I  had  lieen  in  poor  health  for  tour 
years  hack,  and  this  spring  got  s°  had  1  could 
not  do  my  work.  I  went  to  llic  doctor  and  he 
said  I  had  ulceration  and  falling  of  the  internal 
Organs,  but  I  thought  I  would  trv  your  1  Favorite 
Prescription  '  I  took  five  bottles  and  time  of 
the  1  Golden  Medical  Discovery 1  and  one  vial 
of  Dr.  Pierce's  Pleasant  Pellets;  and  I  can  safely 
sav  that  I  never  felt  belter  in  my  life.  1  have 
spoken  well  of  your  medicines  wherever  1  have 
been." 

Dr.  Pierce's  Pleasant  Pellets  keep  the 
liver  healthy.  They  assist  the  action  of 
"  Favorite  Prescription  "  when  a  laxative 
is  required. 


THE  GROCER 

The  Best  Goods  for  the  Best 
Families,  at  the  Low- 
est Prices 
t'UONK  HI  A  IN  080 

621  623  S.  Broadway,     LOS  ANGELES 
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j  Eastern  Market  I 


FELIX  LEVY,  Proprietor 

Choice  Meats,  Pork, 
...  Sausages,  Etc. 

Goods  Delivered  Free. 
322  South  Spring  Street 

Telephone  Main  1303 
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Douglas  Shoes 


Boston  Shoe  Store 

Cor.  Main  and  Second  Sts. 


Vote  No!— Water 
August  28. 


Deal 


Are  yon  satisfied  with  the  Poultry  you  7A 
have  been  getting?   If  not,  see 

..mace:.. 

about  it.  Everything  in  the  Poultry 
lin  ;  best  on  the  Market.  Tel.  .Main  1095 
514  S.  Main  St.,  Los  Angeles 
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£    Wherever  you  see  a  Man  on  an  ...  .  ? 

Appeal  \ 

Note  the  satisfied  expression  on  his  face. 

Whenever  you  want  your  wheei  re- 
paired, go  to  a  place  where  they  have 
the  tools,  and  know  how  to  repair  it. 

\  Appeal  Cycle 
\       ::    Mfg.  Co. 

£  152  =  56  West  5th  Street 

•  WW  WWW  WW  wwwwv\* 

REMOVAL  NOTICE 
Sunset  Cycle  Co.  has  changed  hands 
and  is  now  located  at 


BICXCLES 

THE  BEST  EVER 

75IS  M)IJTH  SPUING  STREET 
JAY  BROS.,  Props. 

^OCOCOOCeOOOCCeCOCOCCGOSi 

0  When  You  Ride  Your  Wheel  to ;  AIITA  MONICA  0 

X  CALL  AND  8EE  X 

§      A.  D.  TOMPKINS  S 

Q 
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122  UTAH  AVENUE 


^  I 


EXPERT  REPAIRING 


A  SPECIALTY 


WHEELS  BUILT  TO  ORDER 

  RKNTING 

...  KKPAIKINO 
.  EN  A  M  KI.I  NG 
.AND  KKAZINU 


Bicycles 


W.  Cronkhite  &  Son 

TELEPHONE  JOSEPH  5701 

846  Central  Avenue,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


§  BUY  A  STEARNS  I 

The  Best  Bicycle  on  Earth 
Call  and  See  it  


HAUPT  &  SVADE 

534  SOUTH  BROADWAY 


I 
0 


ft 
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Automobiles 

Rambler  Bicycles 


W.  K.  COWAN 

207  200  W.  Fifth  St.,       -        LOS  ANGELES 

Wheels  STOLEN  Daily  I  § 

Why  not  protect  yourself  before  it  is  too  late  X  S 

Yours  may  be  the  next!  t 

The  California  Bicyclists  Protective  Association  5j 

228  W.  Fourth  St.  Phone  Main  1199   Los  Angele«  £ 


'The  Celebrated  Columbia  Chainless" 


Columbia  Cyclery 

W.  H.  WHITESELL,  Proprietor. 

$25  to  $75  All  Guaranteed 

"The  Famous  Spaulding  Chainless" 
Also  Complete  Line  of  Chain  Bicycles. 
«04  So.  Broadway,    Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

Telephone  John  2451 
Enameling,  Repairing.    Sundries,  Cycle  Parts. 

Bicycles  called  for  and  delivered  free  of 
V  •       charge.   All  work  guaranteed. 


WKeelirvg  Notes.  ^ 

and  Automobile  News. 


In  the  bicycle  field  the  most  import- 
ant events  of  the  past  two  weeks  have 
been  going  on  at  Buffalo,  at  the  famous 
Pan-American  Exposition.  The  bicycle 
track  there  is  within  the  Stadium,  which 
is  built  and  named  after  the  ancient 
Greek  amphitheatres.  The  main  ama- 
teur events  were  to  cpme  off  during  the 
week  beginning  August  5'tn  and  the  pro- 
fessional championships  last  week. 
There  were  some  changes,  of  course,  in 
the  program,  which  was  made  up  montlis 
ago  by  the  N.  C.  A.,  which  councils  cycle 
racing  in  this  country. 

Our  California  climate  and  the  indoor 
track  in  this  city  had  much  to  do  with 
the  results. 


the  once  powerful  Garden  City  Cyclers 
was  absorbed  by  an  athletic  club  in  San 
Jose,  while  the  Olympic  Wheelmen  dis- 
banded and  is  trying  to  reorganize  under 
the  name  of  the  San  Francisco  Wheel- 
men. 

The  only  bicycle  club  left  in  San  Fran- 
cisco is  the  California  Cycling  Club, 
with  the  exception  of  the  Bay  Citys, 
which  latter  organization  has  been  more 
of  a  social  club  than  a  real  cycling  club 
for  some  time. 

Riverside  will  have  its  annual  Septem- 
ber 9th  bicycle  races  this  year,  but  the 
annual  road  race  was  given  up  several 
years  ago.  The  usual  quota  of  local 
wheelmen  will  no  doubt  journey  to  the 


IV RR  LAW  SON. 


Out  of  the  winnings  three  names  stand 
forth  prominently,  [yet  Lawson  showed 
up  strong  in  the  professional  champion 
ships  and  won  the  ten-mile  easily,  while 
losing  the  mile  championship  by  inches. 
He  made  the  same  mistake-  in  the  mile 
that  he  once  did  here,  mistaking  the  last 
lap.  [ver  Lawson  was  ;i  new  man  to 
most  of  the  people  at  the  Fan-Ameri- 
can, although  his  home  is  within  sight 
of  the  Exposition  grounds  in  thai  part  of 
Buffalo  known  as  Black  Rock. 

Another  championship  winner  was  our 
own  Frank  Hofman.  "Dutch"  showed 
thc.ru  what  our  climate  can  do  in  speed 
producing,  and  he  was  the  scratch  man 
among  the  amateurs.  Think  of  putting 
Lace  Downing  of  San  Joes,  who  was 
to  have  been  the  star  amateur,  fifty 
yards  in  front  eif  Hofman!  And  out 
here  in  California  Lace-  Downing  tries 
to  rank  above  Hofman.  Strange  that 
Downing  would  accept  such  a  handicap. 
Nevertheless  Hofriiari  won  the  amateur 
scratch  events  about  as  easily  as  he  used 
to  win  races  here. 

Another  bit  of  pleasant  ne  ws  for  Los 
Angeles  wheelmen  is  the  good  showing 
of  Johnny  Nelson.  Nelson  made  his 
presence  felt  and  diel  some  good  riding. 

The  dav  of  the  oiice  famous  bicycle 
club  is  past.  Bicycle  are  loo  common 
and  too  cheap  for  bicycle  club  to  any 
longer  succeed.  Their  day  has  passed 
and  their  work  for  the  sport,  for  bet- 
ter roads  and  for  wheelmen's  rights  has 
been  accomplished. 

This  is  illustrated  in  the  late  news 
from  San  Francisco  Bay  country.  Once 
the  string  of  clubs  around  San  Fran 
cisco  Bay  controlled  the  bicycle  sport  in 
half  of  the  United  States  and  was  the 
only  successful  antagonist  the  League  of 
American  Wheelmen  ever  encountered. 
Most  of  those  clubs,  as  well  as  their 
confederation,  have  passed  away.  Of 
those  left,  all  but  the  Bay  City  Wheel- 
men have  now  disappeared.    Last  week 


Orange  metropolis,  hut  the  racing  will 
be  rather  tame  with  all  our  best  riders 
scattered  over  the  country.  Hofman  anil 
Hell  are  at  Buffalo,  King,  Burris  and 
others  are  at  Salt  Lake.  Muff  has  re- 
tired and  so  have  Anderson.  Shoemaker 
and  a  host  of  others  who  were  so  well 
known  in  past  seasons. 

( )f  our  present  racing  men  Izzy  Cohen 
and  F.  Florentin  arc  about  the  only  ones 
in  good  shape  for  fast  work.  Pearne. 
Robinson,  Rinehardt,  Wesl.  Horner. 
Beyea,  Allen  Nye-  and  a  few  other  ama- 
teurs would  put  up  good  racing  if  they 
could  he  persuaded  to  ge>  right  at  work 
training — but  will  they? 

Auto  News, 

R  B.  Gaylord  of  Pasadena,  who  was 
something  of  a  bicycle  racer  several  years 
ago.  has  made  a  trip  to  the  East  on  pur 
pose'  to  get  one-  of  tlu-se  aulomohili-s 
thai  can  go  the-  niilc-a-minute  clip.  He 
has  found  one-  and  it  is  on  the  way  he-re. 
When  "Bobbie"  Gaylord  gets  hack  and 
begins  to  shoot  about  the-  country  on 
his  Hying  demon  distance  will  be  an- 
nihilated at  regular  passenger-train 
speed. 

Sle-ve-  Hall,  the  craziest  chauffeur  in 
Los  Angeles,  who  now  owns  six  auto- 
mobiles and  has  tried  every  kind  and 
make  he-  can  find,  is  getting  ready  to 
challenge-  Gaylord  and  his  Hying  demon 


with  a  home-made  distance  destroyer. 
Although  the  plans  are  not  yet  made 
Hall  thinks  he  can  do  eSo  miles  an  hour 
with  it.  That  is.  for  a  few  miles  at 
a  time,  only,  for  there  are  hardly  eighty 
miles  altogether  in  all  South  California 
of  roadway  good  enough  to  try  going  at 
full  speed.  Otho  Duryea  is  to  design 
and  superintend  the  construction  of 
Hall's  racer  and  an  automobile'  designer 
right  from  the  East  is  to  help  in  the 
work. 

About  the  most  thrilling  chauffeur 
work  in  local  automobilcdum  at  present 
is  the  speeding  of  the  seven  railroad 
automobiles  used  by  the  Times  and  Her- 
ald to  carry  papers  to  Pasadena.  Santa 
Monica.  Redondo,  San  Perdro  and  Long 
Beach.  So  far  one  man  is  dcael.  an 
other  is  in  the  hospital  with  two  broken 
legs  and  two  broken  arms,  and  a  third 
has  partly  recovered  from  a  cracked 
head.  A  number  of  others  have  been 
thrown  from  these  three-wheeled  killers 
and  more  or  less  bruised.  These  seven 
machines,  all  alike,  run  with  gasoline 
engines  anel  are  capable  of  30  to  40 
miles  an  hour.  This  is  really  viewing 
slow  when  compared  with  a  speed  of  00 
to  70  miles  an  hour,  which  is  possible 
with  the  powerful  racing  automobiles. 
The  average  automobile  docs  not  reach 
a  speed  of  20  miles  an  hour,  and  that  is 
re-ally  going  fast,  too  fast  for  average' 
California  roads  and  scary  horses. 
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SIMONDS 

CYCLERY 


Tel.  Red  1443 


153  North  Main  Street 

Repairing  a  Specialty 


New  Wheels 

All  work  guaranteeel 


BICYCLE  SHOES 

Te>  Order  for  $2.60 
C.  P.  CLIFFORD,  Manufacturer 
158  N.  Main  Street,  LOS  ANGELES 


lip 


PtlM 


rustly  celebrated  GENUINE  BARRIO. 
DIAMONDS  in  Rings,  Pins  and  Studs, 
$1.00  each.  Earrings  $2.00  per  pair. 
Mail  orders  tilled' promptly  upon  receipt 
of  price;.    Senel  for  catalogue. 

Barrios  Diamond  Co. 

I  139  BROADWAY 

NEW  YORK,  U.  S.  A. 


GLEN  HOLLY  HOTEL 

AT  HOLLYWOOD 

A  popular  place  to  spend  the  elay.  Free 
Drive;  and  Fine  Dinner  50  cents. 

C.  M.  PIERCE,  Prop. 


STAR 


...OO  TO  THE... 

LIVERY  STABLE 

Uo-tO-Date  Bike  ami  Rubber  Tire  Bug- 
gies. Special  care  to  boarders  and  tran- 
c.ient.  Reasonable  Prices.  Entrance 
on  Pine,  between  First  and  Second,  Long 
Beach,  California. 

F.  M.  JONES,  Prop. 


When  Your  Tire  Ta^ai36 
Needs  Vulcanizing: 

Take  it  to  WILLIAMS 

Quick  attention,  guaranteed  work,  low 
prices,  any  kind  or  size  of  tire — latest 
machinery.  528  S.  BRODWAY 

Williams'    Vulcanizing  Works 
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CaPT.  PAUL  BOWEKS  AND  PROF.  RABE  IN  A(|UAT1C  SPORTS. 
NEW— STANLEY  &  WALTON— Dancers,  Singers  and  Character  Artists. 


The  B\irba.nk. 

This  afternoon  and  tonight  will  wit- 
ness the  last  performances  of  Sardon's 
greait  nielo-draina  "Fedora." 

Tomorrow  night  "Gismonda"  one  of 
the  strongest  and  most  spectacular  pro- 
ductions on  the  stage  today  will  begin 
a  week's  run. 

"Gismonda"  is  another  production  like 
"Cleopatra,"  beautiful  scenery,  magnifi- 
cent costumes  and  a  large  company,  and 
has  made  a  great  hit  with  theatre-goers 
all  over  the  country;  it  is  comparatively 
a  new  production  and  offers  opportuni- 
ties which  Melbourne  MacDowell  takes 
the  fullest  advantage;  as  Almeric  he  is 
the  ideal  of  robust  manhood,  a  real  hero 
— and  in  picturesque  costume  never  fails 
to  win  the  hearts  of  his  audiences.  Miss 
Stone  is  also  very  effective  as  the  beauti- 
ful and  imperious  Duchess  Gismonda. 
The  scenes  of  the  play  are  laid  in  Athens 
in  1451.  Gismonda  is  the  widow  of 
Nero,  the  last  Italian  Duke  of  Athens. 

She  is  acting  as  Duchess  Regent  dur- 
ing the  minority  of  her  son  Francisco. 
At  the  opening  of  the  play,  Zaccaria,  a 
cousin  of  Nero,  has  just  returned  from 
Constantinople.  He  is  a  suitor  for  the 
hand  of  Gismonda,  and  as  her  six-year- 
old  son  Francisco  stands  between  him 
and  the  dukedom,  he  conspires  with  an- 
other noble,  Gragoras,  to  drop  the  young 
duke  into  the  den  of  a  tiger  that  has 
just  been  presented  to  the  duchess  by 
the  sultan.  In  maternal  frenzy  Gismon- 
da swears  upon  the  cross  that  she  will 
wed  the  man  that  saves  her  child.  Al- 
meric, the  chief  falconer,  leaps  into  the 
den.  kills  the  tiger  and  rescues  the  child. 

Then  Gismonda  regrets  her  vow,  and 
sends  an  emissary  to  the  pope  for  abso- 
lution. 

Gismonda  sends  for  Almeric  and  of- 
fers him  riches,  titles  and  honors,  but  he 
declares  that  all  he  desires  is  her  hand 
in  marriage.  Finally  on  the  intimation 
that  she  will  become  his  paramour,  he 
consents  to  release  her  publicly. 

Thereupon  Gismonda  bids  Almeric  go 
to  his  hut  and  leave  his  door  unlatched. 
In  the  ensuing  act  Almeric  is  seen 
emerging  from  his  hut  at  daybreak.  In- 
cidentally Zaccaria  and  Gragoras  arrive 
on  the  scene  with  the  intention  of  killing 
Almeric. 

Gragoras  funks  at  the  last  moment  and 
runs  away,  leaving  his  axe  behind  him. 
The  last  act  takes  place  in  the  church 

of  Santa  Maria. 

The  patrons  of  this  theatre  who  have 
witnessed  the  splendid  performances 
given  by  the  MacDowell  company,  the 
past  three  weeks,  in  "La  Tosca,"  "Cleo- 
patra" and  "Fedora"  may  know  what 
to  expect  in  "Gismonda,"  which  will  be 
put  on  in  the  same  magnificent  style. 

The  usual  matinee  on  Saturday  will 
be  given. 

 o  

The  Orphevim. 

'I-augh  and  the  world  laughs  with  you  ; 
Weep  and  the  laugh's  on  you." 

Whoever  it  was  that  first  sprung  the 
above  paraphrase  of  the  Ella  Wheeler 
Wilcox  verses  was  a  philosopher. 

It  is  to  smile  at  the  Orpheum — never 
to  weep.  And  the  invitation  is  a  stand- 
ing one — "smile  with  us." 

There's  to  be  a  brand  new  sensation 
for  Orpheum  patrons  next  week.  The 
sensation  will  be  provided  by  two  bi- 
cycle riders,  Hill  and  Silvany,  a  man 
and  woman  who  do  things  with  the 
wheels  that  beat  the  world's  record  by 
several  city  blocks. 

There  have  been  trick  cyclists  at  this 
theatre  in  the  past,  and  they  have  done 
wonderful  things  in  their  line.  The 
most  expert  riders  in  the  world  have 
dazed  theatre-goers  here  with  their  mar- 
velous doings — but  the  memory  of  them 
all  will  fade  when  Hill  and  Silvany  tro 
through  their  repertoire  of  fancy  riding 
tricks  next  week.  This  couple  have  ac- 
tually been  the  sensation  of  the  Euro- 
pean music  halls,  in  France,  Germany, 
Russia,  Austria  and  England.  Their 
performance  is  the  very  acme  of  daring 

A  great  treat  for  the  lovers  of  comedy 
will  be  given  by  Charles  H.  Bradshaw 
and  his  company  of  players.  Bradshaw 
is  an  able,  experienced  player,  long  a 


member  of  Chas.  Frohman's  forces,  and 
one  of  the  original  cast  of  "The  White 
Horse  Tavern"  production.  He  will 
present  next  week  a  very  cleverly  writ- 
ten farce  that  has  scored  a  big  hit  at  the 
Orpheum  in  San  Francisco.  The  piece 
is  called  "Fix  in  a  Fix."  It  requires  the 
services  of  four  actors  and  for  all  the 
parts  Mr.  Bradshaw  has  engaged  com- 
petent players. 

Throughout,  the  program  will  be  fine 
and  fancy,  bristling  with  brilliant  acts, 
and  calculated  to  make  everybody  glad 
that  the  Orpheum  is  in  Los  Angeles  with 
its  doors  open  every  night  in  the  year. 

 o  

Washington  Gardens. 

The  week  just  closing  has  been  a  very 
pleasant  one  for  those  who  have  been 
fortunate  enough  to  attend  Chutes  Park, 
either  afternoon  or  evening. 

For  this  coming  week,  the  program 
will  include  Stanley  and  Walton,  the 
well-known  singers  and  dancers  and 
sketch  artists.  Their  little  skit  last  week- 
entitled  "Mrs.  O  'Grady's  Wash  Day" 
proved  a  very  laughable  mirth  provoker. 
Besides  being  a  comedian,  Stanley  is 
also  clever  on  the  slack  wire  and  trap- 
eze. Miss  Walton  is  a  fine  soubrette. 
and  sings  and  dances  well.  The  Vita- 
scope  is  showing  a  series  of  new  pic- 
tures taken  from  farm  and  city  life,  the 
seashore  and  mountains,  both  in  Amer- 
ica as  well  as  in  Europe. 

Then  there  are  so  many  subjects  taken 
from  foreign  countries  that  put  us  in 
touch  with  strange  sights  and  give  us  a 
much  clearer  idea  of  the  customs,  build- 
ings and  situations  in  a  far  better  way 
than  we  can  secure  them  from  books  or 
the  press.  This  program  is  changed 
nightly.  Another  entertaining  feature  of 
"The  Chutes"  program  is  Captain  Bow- 
ers and  Professor  Rabe's  act  of  walk- 
ing on  the  water  or  "Aquatic  Sports," 
delineating  "Farmer  Brown's  First  In- 
troduction to  the  Great  Swimmer,  Cap- 
atin  Paul  Boynton."  All  the  various 
small  entertainments  are  still  in  vogue, 
and  combined,  make  Chutes  Park  a  very 
pleasant  place  to  spend  an  afternoon  or 
evening.  The  Chutes  Orchestra  gives  a 
special  promenade  concert  every  after- 
noon, and  in  the  evening  their  program 
includes  ballad  and  rag-time  music  as 
well  as  classic  music.  There  is  some- 
thing to  entertain,  delight  and  attract  the 
eye  at  all  times.  Saturday  night  there 
will  be  a  cake  walk  given  by  the  "Coon 
Town  400,"  interspersed  with  jubilee- 
singing  and  dancing.  Sunday  evening 
the  program  will  conclude  with  an  illu- 
mination of  the  grounds,  and  the  play  of 
tin-  Electric  Fountain. 


Water  Tender. 

Some  city  officers,  friendly  to  the  water 
company,  claim  that  a  failure  by  the 
city  to  make  an  actual  tender  of  the 
money  of  the  arbitration  award  to  the 
water  company  leaves  the  city  of  Los 
Angeles  in  a  position  where  it  cannot 
claim  an  accounting  for  the  rents  col- 
lected and  retained  on  the  public  water 
ami  public  water  plant  by  the  water  com- 
pany since  the  lease  expired.  The  lan- 
guage of  this  friend  of  the  water  com- 
pany's was  reported  to  be  that  a  tender 
must  be  made  of  the  purchase  price  of 
the  water  company  property  before  the 
city  can  claim  any  rights. 

How  often  must  we  say  that  the  city 
has  no  need  to  buy  anything?  The  city 
owns  the  water  and  always  has.  The 
city  built  the  water-works  in  iS.sg  and 
never  sold  them.  What  a  city  council 
did  do  was  to  lease  this  city  water  to 
the  extent  of  10  inches  and  the  city 
water  plant.  The  lease  of  30  years  ex- 
pired over  three  years  ago.  The  arbitra- 
tion award  was  made  in  pursuance  of 
the  lease  which  said  that  the  city  shoidd 
pay  the  company  a  fair  price  for  the  im- 
provements upon  their  value  when  the 
lease  expired.  The  water  company  con- 
sented to  and  entered  into  the  arbitra- 
tion. 

The  City  Water  Company's  refusal  to 
abide  by  the  arbitration  award  was  a 
waiver  of  tender. 

The  City  Water  Company  has  fought 
the  first  water  bonds,  monkeyed  with  our 


TODAY 
AND 
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SEE 


THE  VITASCOPB-New  and  I  r  to- Date  Subjects 
(THE  GREATEST  ILLUSION  OF  THE  AQE 
(THE  PARISIAN  CARBARE  T  DE  LA  IIORT 

LADIES'  DAY   Thursday.   CHILDREN'S  DAY-Saturday 

PROF.  RABE  and  His  Performing  Animals 


Splendid  Music.      5000  Electric  Lights.       100  Novelties.  Fireworks. 
Admission  to  Ground,  10  cents.      Children.  5  cents.     Take  Main  St.  or  Grand  Ave.  Cars. 


politicians  and  prevented  a  tender,  as 
well  as  waived  it. 

But  if  it  had  not  done  so  the  water 
company  did  not  pay  its  agreed  rental 
of  $1500  a  year  for  the  leased  ten  inches. 
The  water  company  has  not  kept  its  con- 
tract. Under  the  mask  of  the  Crystal 
Springs  Co.  it  has  and  is  now  seizing 
and  selling  2000  inches  of  public  city 
water  never  leased  at  all.  The  Crystal 
Springs  case  is  about  to  be  decided 
against  the  water  company.  The  City 
Water  Company  has  claimed  under  this 
mask  to  own  the  public  river  water. 
It  could  not  claim  to  own  the  water 
openly  because  it  obtained  possession  as 
a  lessee.  When  the  case  is  decided  the 
city  will  have  a  just  case  of  action  to 
recover  all  the  rentals  taken  from  this 
2000  inches  of  stolen  water.  This 
amounts  to  millions  of  dollars.  Esti- 
mated at  the  rental  of  $1500  a  year  for 
10  inches,  the  rentals  due  the  city  for 
thirty  years  on  the  2000  inches  amount 
to  nearly  ten  million  dollars,  without 
interest.  All  the  water  rentals  taken  in 
since  the  lease  expired  belong  to  the 
city. 

No  wonder  the  bond  vote  for  the 
water  deal  is  to  be  rushed  through 
helter-skelter.  The  only  chance  for  the 
deal  is  to  prevent  the  facts  being  gen- 
erally known  by  the  voters. 

 o  

Government  Lottery. 

The  Indian  lands  recently  opened  to 
settlement  were  sought  by  a  crowd 
greatly  in  excess  of  the  lands  available 
for  entry.  This  has  been  the  case  in 
every  recent  opening  of  Indian  lands 
to  settlement.  The  former  method  of 
opening  the  lands  for  occupancy  has 
been  to  fix  a  day  and  keep  the  crowd 
off  until  the  day  and  hour  fixed.  A  dis- 
orderly race  from  all  sides  followed, 
with  disputes  about  precedence,  fighting 
and  long  drawn  out  lawsuits.  To  avoid 
these  notorious  troubles  the  government 
resorted  to  a  lottery  instead  of  the  rac- 
ing and  fighting.  It  is  generally  ad- 
mitted that  the  lottery  scheme  was  at 
least  a  getting  out  of  the  fire  as  far  as 
the  frying  pan.  Comment  is  made,  how- 
ever, that  it  is  strange  for  a  government 
so  virtuous  that  it  will  not  even  carry  a 
newspaper  in  the  mails  containing  a  list 
of  lottery  tickets  drawn,  and  yet  will 
run  a  lottery  of  its  own.  Logic  and  hie 
do  not  seem  to  be  Siamese  twins. 
 o  


The  reason  pugilists  never  put  up  a 
square  fight  is  because  they  fight  by 
rounds. 


When  a  woman  gets  after  her  hus- 
band with  the  tongs  she  plays  a  game 
of  "draw  poker." 


A  woman's  tongue  is  but  three 
inches  long,  yet  many  men  will  swear 
it.  is  as  many  feet. 


Mciny  a  man  who  stands  at  the  door 
of  defeat  is  only  saved  from  going 
through  by  a  pull. 


PATENTS 

TELEPHONE   MAIN  847 


Vote  No! 
August  28. 


City  Transfer  Co.,  Cheapest  and 
Quickest,  201  South  Main  St.,  and  oppo- 
site Arcade  Depot.    Tel.  Main  55. 

College  of  Commerce  and  English. 

Devon  Inn,  cor.  Tenth  and  Broadway. 
W.  J.  Kennard,  B.  8.,  Prin.  Half-day 
and  evening  session,  $5  a  month;  cool 
ground-floor  rooms;  individual  instruc- 
tion; experienced  teachers;  highest  ref- 
erences.  Call  or  write  for  catalogue. 

TOWN  SEND  BROS. 

SOLICITORS  OF  AMERICAN  AND  FORE  ION 

Copyrights,  Trade- 
Marks  and  Labels 
Registered. 
12  1-324  Potomac  Block,  Opposite  City  Hall. 

Broadway,  Los  Angeles. 
Cable  address  "Patents"  Los  Angeles. 

Lenox  Catarrh  Cure. 

We  are  now  offering  this  excellent  remedy 
in  50c  and  fl.oo  bottles.  We  do  not  guarantee  a 
cure  with  a  5  Hi  bottle,  although  it  does  cure  in 
most  cases,  but  we  will  refund  the  money  If  the 
»1  bottle  fails  to  cure.  This  gives  the  poor  suf- 
ferer a  chance  to  be  cured  as  well  as  the  rich. 
Mail  orders  filled  promptly. 

LENOX  CATARRH  CURE  CO., 
Office  218  S.  Broadway,  Rooms  21(1-17. 

REAL  ESTATE 

READ  OUR  BARQAINS 

Must  sacrifice  at  once;  5  acre  chicken  ranch  2 
blocks  from  ocean,  4  room  bard  finished  house 
»  ith  furniture,  barn,  corrals,  buggy  shed,  sta- 
bles, horse,  buggy,  cart,  spring  wagon,  imple- 
ments, tools.  2  alfalfa  patches,  100  bearing  fruit 
trees,  Ittio  chickens,  10  hen  houses,  7  wire  runs, 
2  acres  seeded  to  corn.  All  in  first-  tfJOCflfl 
•  •lass  condition.  Easy  terms,  only.  . .  ^tvJUU 
A  SNAP 65x160  feet  on  Alamiios  bluff  for  $i200 
Only  lot  for  less  than  $1500.  Party  must  sell  at 
once. 

on  American  Ave.  200x250  feet,  only ...  $i650 
Two  good  houses  on  Pacific  Avenue,  close  in 

and  four  lota  $2o75 

W  titer     L)C£ll,     House  renting  anil  insurance.    Country  prop- 
erty a  specialty. 


J.  W.  PATTERSON  &  CO. 


125  E.  Ocean  Ave. 
P.  O.  Box  363 


Long  Beach 


Buy  GOOD  PAINT  £dh*  !£. 

U.  R.  Bowers  &  Sons,  ManufactAunTDe.,ers. 

Agency  M^rphy  ^.^  45 1  South  Spring  Street 


L.  ESCALLIBR 

SOLE  AGENT  SANTA  RITA  WINES,   HUNTER  BALTIMORE  RYE, 

YELLOWSTONE  WHISKEY. 

500-502  Aliso  St.,  Cor.Vignes.  Tel.  Main  653.         LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 

SHAW'S  PURE  MALT  WHISKEY. 

J.  MUMM  CO.  CHAMPAGNE. 

Talking  Machines 
Graphophones 

YES,  that's  them  —  ever  hear  them  ? 
Call  and  see  us  and  hear  the  latest 
record  without  charge.      :    :    :    :  : 

filLLIAT  &  DORIAN 

Telephone  South  4 

530K    So.  Broadway 
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PHOTOGRAPHIC 
DEPARTMENT  v 


Edited  by  Setag 


Tlie  Eastern  makers  of  cameras,  films, 
plates,  paper  and  lenses  report  an  un- 
precedented sale  on  this  Coast.  The 
leakers  all  say  that  California  is  the 
prize  field  for  photographic  goods  and 
the  makers  seem  to  think  that  California 
has  gone  camera  crazy.  No  doubt  much 
of  this  demand  is  from  the  thousands  of 
tourists  who  have  come  to  California  this 
year  on  the  Epworth  League,  the  Set- 
tlers and  other  big  excursions,  besides 
the  big  influx  of  winter  tourists. 
i«   «S   «*   «S  «? 

This  is  the  day  of  novel  mounts  for 
pictures.  One  of  the  most  attractive  new 
things  is  a  three-cornered  frame  with 
picture  and  matt  also  three-cornered. 
Another  novelty  is  long,  narrow  frames 
to  hold  a  half  dozen  or  more  snapshots. 
These  frames  are  often  a  yard  or  more 
in  length,  with  a  width  of  seven  inches 
or  less.  Some  arc  hung  upright  and 
others  crosswise.  Round  and  diamond 
shaped  framing  is  not  so  new,  but  a  room 
completely  hung  with  late  photographic 
work  in  carbons,  all  mounted  in  the 
narrow  black  frames  and  grey  or  black 
matls  in  these  extremely  long,  narrow 
frames,  some  upright  and  some  hori- 
zontal in  addition  to  diamond,  oval  and 
triangular  frames,  does  certainly  surprise 
the  eyes. 

10  these  long,  narrow  frames  snap- 
shots are  mounted  in  three  or  more 
colors.  Blue  prints  are  easy  to  make; 
so  are  the  black  and  white  developing 
pictures  like  Velox  ;  but  the  reds,  greens, 
sepias  and  browns  of  developed  print- 
ing gaper  are  harder  to  make,  and  there- 
fore more  interesting. 

V-    fc'    Vi    V£  tt? 

What  a  latitude  a  modern  camera  has! 
There  is  portraiture,  which  is  easier 
and  better  done  than  ever.  Then  you 
can  do  enlarging  with  the  same  camera 
and  lense  and  with  a  little  carpenter 
work  you  can  make  lantern  slides.  Be- 
sides these  things  flash-light  and  night 
pictures  are  easy  and  you  can  make 
snapshots  and  landscapes  in  all  their 
variety  and  with  a  bicycle  acetylene  lamp 
your  camera  will  serve  for  a  magic 
lantern  to  show  your  lantern  slides  on  a 
screen  while  the  variety  of  interiors  is 
almost  unlimited.  And  still  the  average 
camera  used  takes  years  to  find  all  these 
things  out,  while  the  small  boy  with  his 
dollar  brownie  camera  will  trv  all  these 


KODAKS  and  SUPPLIES 
FINE  KODAK  FINISHING 

"CAMERA" 

328  SOUTH  BROADWAY,  LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


classes  of  work  within  his  first  week's 
experience.    Do  not  be  afraid  to  experi- 


ment ! 


MS   VI   «='   VI  V£ 


Have  you  sent  in  a  print  for  The  Post 
contest  yet  ? 

&   ft?   £   &  V£ 

Are  you  getting  some  pictures  ready 
for  our  Brownie  contest? 

«£  )&      is  «; 

We  have  not  heard  from  any  of  our 
readers  yet  about  tele-photo  work. 

&     &     &  «r' 

Nearly  all  of  the  big  colleges  now 
teach  photography  as  a  regular  branch 
of  science. 

MS   Vi   «?   «S  MS 

Who  wants  to  exchange  some  prints 
of  Death  Valley  scenes  for  some  Mission 
Views?  Address  \V.,  care  of  Camera 
editor. 

Vi    fl  Vs 

Metol-hydrochinon  usually  gives  the 
best  results  with  films  and  pyro  devel- 
oper for  plates,  but  there  are  many  other 
developers,  all  of  value. 

MS   MS  MS   MS  MS 
In  an  extensive  Eastern  photographic 
contest,  just  ended,  California,  as  usual, 
carried  off  one  of  the  prizes,  a  Vallejo 
amateur  being  the  lucky  camera  fiend. 

«?   «S   MS   MS  MS 
If  you  have  an  interesting  photograph 
send  it  to  us  so  we  can  use  it  in  this  de- 
partment.   Due  credit  and  memorandum 
will  be  printed  with  the  half  tune  cut. 

MS  MS  MS  MS  MS 
D<>  ncit  he  afraid  to  send  in  your  ques- 
tions about  the  points  that  trouble  you 
most.  If  we  cannot  ourself  help  you 
out  some  of  our  Los  Angeles  photo- 
graphic authorities  will  help  us. 

MS    V-    MS    IV  MS 

August — Childlife. 
September — Night  Scenes. 
October — Animal  Studies. 
November — Flowers. 

MS   MS   MS   MS  MS 

RULES  OF  PRINT  CONTEST. 

Any  kind  of  paper  can  be  used. 

Each  picture  must  be  mounted,  but 
not  framed. 

Data  on  a  Post  coupon  must  accom- 
pany each  print. 

Get  pictures  in  several  days  before  the 
first  of  the  month. 

Coupons  for  entering  prints  will  be 
found  on  Post  Camera  page. 

Only  one  print  can  be  entered  each 
month  by  a  single  contestant. 

Each  picture  must  be  the  work  of  the 
contestant  from  snapping  the  shutt'er  to 
mounting  the  print. 

Name  of  contestant  should  not  appear 
on  photograph,  but  some  mark  of  iden- 
tification can  be  used,  same  to  be  found 
on  coupon,  which  has  data. 

There  is  no  limit  to  The  Post  contest 
pictures  as  to  time,  as  long  as  each  pic- 
ture is  the  work  of  the  contestant  only 
and  has  not  been  in  any  other  contest. 


^     THE  SATURDAY  POST  Subject :  Childlife 

AMATEUR  PHOTOGRAPHIC  CONTEST  COUPON  for  AUGUST. 

Prints  must  reach  office  of  Post  before  Sept.  1st. 

Title  of  pictures  

Date  of  exposure  

Locality  

Length  of  exposure  Time  of  day  

Lease  used  Stop  or  diaphragm  

Kind  of  plate  Developer  

Photo  paper  

Nom  de  guerre  on  photo  

Right  name  

Address  

O  Out  out  this  Coupon,  fill  out  and  mail  in  sealed  envelope  to  Q 

Q  Camera  Editor  SATURDAY  POST,  Los  Angeles,  Cal.  0 
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The  Equitable  Gas 

and  Electric  Co. 

217  NEW  HIGH  STREET. 

W©  Want  it  Understood 
That  we  have  pledged  ourselves  to  all  signers  of  our  petitions,  to 
allow  no  Company  to  undersell  us.— Also,  that  anyone  may  stop  using 
g&s  at  any  time  after  connecting.    What  more  could  be  desired? 
l»o  you  want  competition  in  the  gas  business  on  your  street?   If  so— 
sign  our  petition. 


YOUR  FLOORS 

Need  new  covering  don't  they?  Instead  of  buying  unhealthy  car- 
pets, investigate  our  Sanitary  Hardwood  Floors.  Very 
easy  to  keep  clean.  See  our  samples.  (We  renovate  old  floors  of 
all  kinds. ) 

JOHN  A.  SMITH,  Manufacturer 


Tel.  /laid  427.    ESTABLISHED  10  YEARS. 


456  5.  Broadway,  LosAngeles.Cal. 


"Obi,  damned  spot!  Out,  I  sanj"-*™ 

The  Pacific  Dye  Works  takes  it  out  to  stay.  Each 
Garment  cleaned  separately  and  thoroughly.  .  .  . 

New  address— 518  S.  HILL  STREET.     Teh  James  4-726 

LONG  BEACH  INVESTHENTS,  REAL  ESTATE 
and  Insurance,  Lots,  Cottages,  Fine  Residences, 
Hotels,  Boarding  Houses  and  Business  Opportunities 
For  Sale  and  Rent.  H.  H.  HAHILTON  &  Co. 

P.  O.  Lock  Box  341  108  1st  St.,  Coughran  Block 

LONG  BEACH,  CAL. 

Gasoline  and  Oil  Stoves,  Refrigerators,  Etc. 


314-316  SOUTH  SPRING  ST.,  LOS  ANGELES. 


ATTENTION. 


If  you  are  looking  for  a 
TYPEWRITER  that 
will  do  the  best  work ;  which  will  give  pleasure  to  the  oper- 
ator ;  and  one  which  will  enable  the  operator  to  turn  out 
neat  work  promptly.    Don't  Forget  to  call  and  examine  the 
"DENSMORE,"  "YOST"  and  "CENTURY." 

United  Typewriter  and  Supplies  Co.  2,7L^  AsneXsc«.. 


Largest  and  Best  Agency 
on  Pacific  Coast. 


...Telephone  Main  509. 


Carefully  Selected  Help  of  all  Kinds 
i'rorn [it ly  Furnished. 


HUMMEL  BROS.  &  CO.  -  EMPLOYMENT  AGENTS 

Basement  California  Bank  Building,  Corner  Broadway. 
300-302  WEST  SECOND  STREET.       -        -        -        LOS  ANGELES,  CALIFORNIA 


^ATlON'sff^lDE- 


Standard  Rotary  Shuttle 


The  standard  Rotary 

Makes  6  Stiches  while  other  Machines 
make  3  to  4 — besides  being  the  quick- 
est and  easiest  running-. 

F"0  R  SALE  OR  RENT. 

WILLIAMSON  BROS., 

327  South  Spring  Street 


/i//o\i  ./t/rcs  .-(ill 


MATBURS 

D  HINTING 


iro-fc^mvms..  blue  prints 
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More  Navy  Troublef. 

Now  comes  forward  ex-Sccretary  Chandler  and  se- 
cures from  the  navy  department  a  very  severe  written 
reprimand  addressed  to  Admiral  Evans.  This  officer  is 
better  known  as  Fighting  Bob  Evans.  It  seems  that  the 
admiral  some  time  ago.  and  before  he  became  an  ad- 
miral, wrote  a  book  called  "A  Sailor's  Log."  In  this 
book  he  is  plain-spoken  in  his  disgust  at  the  inefficiency 
and  poor  character  of  a  lot  of  political  appointees  on  land 
service,  we  believe,  about  Baltimore.  It  appears  that 
these  politicians  had  been  put  in  by  Chandler  while  he 
was  secretary  of  the  navy.  No  one  of  the  public  would 
have  known  who  had  loaded  these  incompetents  on  the 
taxpayers  if  Chandler  had  not  told  us  and  assumed 
the  responsibility  for  the  purpose  of  having  Admiral 
Evans  publicly  reprimanded  for  criticizing  a  superior 
officer — viz.,  Chandler. 

There  is  no  claim  or  pretense  that  the  politicians  were 
competent  or  at  all  fitted  for  the  places  they  filled,  or 
that  they  merited  the  salaries  and  perquisites  they  drew. 
There  is  no  denial  that  Evans'  criticism  of  their  capacity 
and  character  was  not  just. 

So  long  a  time  had  elapsed  that  the  people  had  forgot- 
ten that  Chandler  ever  was  a  secretary  of  the  navy. 
These  tea-caddy,  land-lubbir,  naval  society  rings  are 
really  very  tiresome. 

The  Maclay  incident  is  another  evidence  of  the  social 
and  contractor's  pull.  Maclay  was  writing  a  naval  his- 
tory and  drawing  public  pay  as  a  clerk.  The  Maclay 
history  was  officially  endorsed  by  the  land  navy  for 
Annapolis,  etc.  It  was  practically  a  public  document. 
Maclay  informs  the  people,  as  do  the  Sampson  coterie, 
that  the  chapters  of  the  history  in  which  the  officers 
took  part  were  submitted  to  them  for  correction.  This 
was  done  by  Maclay  to  prevent  mistakes.  The  officers 
of  the  Brooklyn,  with  Schley  in  command,  were  freely 
mentioned  in  the  book  of  Maclay.  This  public  em- 
ploye charges  an  admiral  of  the  American  navy  in  a 
publicly  endorsed  history  with  being  a  "catif  coward" 
in  the  battle  of  Santiago  and  Spanish  war. 

Maclay  did  not  send  his  chapters  to  Schley  or  to  any 
officer  of  the  Brooklyn  to  be  corrected.  What  can  be 
said  of  the  fairness  or  impartiality  of  Maclay 's  method? 
I  lis  history  appears  as  a  tea-caddy  scantling  to  suppor*. 
bureaucratic  enmities.  It  is  too  bad  to  be  bothered 
with  such  a  bunch  of  petty  rubbish. 


face  of  deficits,  new  offices  are  created,  salaries  of  in- 
cumbents arc  raised,  revenues  are  cut  off  and  wasteful 
extravagance  is  adontcd  in  the  public  business,  citizens 
must  perceive  that  their  system  of  political  govern- 
ment needs  checking  up  and  sensible  modification.  Nom- 
ination by  petition  only,  civil  service  and  direct  legis- 
lation will  put  us  in  the  way  of  straightening  out  our 
politics  and  public  business. 


Here  Endeth  the  First  Act. 

The  council  has  done  its  part.  The  minority  report 
was  squelched,  free  speech  was  choked  off,  the  rush 
orders  were  obeyed  and  in  the  soonest  possible  time  the 
water  deal  and  the  Perry-I  lellman-Mott  syndicate  is  to 
go  through  on  the  run.  The  idea  is  to  prevent  consid- 
eration of  the  question  or  knowledge  of  the  facts  being 
conveyed  to  the  voters.  The  treatment  of  this  water 
question  by  the  present  council  is  surprisingly  similar 
to  the  actions  of  the  council  at  the  time  the  lease  was 
pretended  to  have  been  given  away  thirty-three  years 
ago.  The  business  then  was  rushed,  free  speech  and 
protests  were  suppressed.  The  council  then,  as  now.  re- 
fused even  to  hear  objections.  The  difference  in  the 
situation,  however,  is  great.  Then  the  council  finished 
the  people's  interest  and  sacrificed  tile  public  property 
and  the  public  rights  at  one  blow  and  without  recourse. 
This  time  the  rake-off  must  be  endorsed  and  voted  by 
the  people.  Can  the  people  be  fooled  to  sell  themselves 
out? 

Now  vole  against  this  costly  deal ! 


Municipa.1  Financing. 

There  arc  a  number  of  towns  and  cities  in  Southern 
California  with  empty  treasuries.  The  city  of  Los  An- 
geles is  one,  and  as  an  instance  of  financial  inadequacy 
in  a  small  town  we  find  Santa  Monica  with  an  empty 
treasury  and  a  deficit  of  over  $5000.  For  a  town  of 
this  size  such  a  deficit  is  dangerously  large. 

In  a  rich,  growing  city  like  Los  Angeles  a  deficit  is 
inexcusable.  Unless  to  meet  some  unusual  strain  such 
as  flood,  famine,  drought,  war  or  epidemic,  a  deficit  is 
inexcusable  anywhere.  The  present  political  system 
with  us  is  to  blame  for  high  taxation  and  waste  of  pub- 
lic funds  and  for  resulting  deficits.  Places  must  be 
found  for  political  retainers  or  the  friends  or  relatives 
of  these.  Jobs  and  contracts  must  be  found  for  sub- 
scribers  to  political  funds.  Whence  results  bad  contract 
work,  surplusage  of  public  employes,  incompetency,  ig- 
norance and  indifference  of  many  public  officers  and  a 
venal  or  depraved  standard  of  conduct  in  public  office. 
That  men  are  as  good  as  they  are  in  the  public  service 
is  the  astounding  thing  under  such  a  miserable  sys- 
tem. There  arc  many  good,  earnest  men  in  public 
office.  These  are  oppressed  by  the  patronage  plunder 
method  of  loading  up  public  officers  with  subordinates, 
perhaps  competent  as  political  workers,  but  practically 
worthless  for  regular  duties  and  consecutive  attention 
to  business.  When  a  city  is  running  behind  and  spend- 
ing more  than  it  takes  in  during  ordinary  periods,  there 
is  something  wrong.    When,  at  such  times  and  in  the 


Judge  Shaw  and  the  Compton  Case. 

The  remarks  of  Judge  Shaw  on  the  final  dismissal  of 
the  charge  of  forging  against  Compton  were  apt  and  to 
the  point.  Compton  had  been  tried  four  times  and  con- 
victed twice.  At  the  last  trial  Compton  was  convicted. 
The  Supreme  Court  nullified  the  jury  verdict  as  it  had 
once  before.  'The  last  reversal  was  on  a  purely  tech- 
nical point  on  the  drawing  of  the  jury.  It  seems  that 
it  was  thought  the  jury  panel  of  the  department  in  which 
the  trial  was  to  be  had  might  lie  exhausted  by  the  frivol- 
ous and  rubbishy  objections -HOW  permitted,  so  the  jury 
panel  from  another  court  was  called  in  to  prevent  de- 
lay. The  defense  objected  to  this,  or  appears  to  have  ob- 
jected to  it  before  the  Supreme  Court,  although  it  is 
not  a  record  objection  in  the  case  or  one  made  at  the 
time  of  the  trial.  The  point  made  was  that  while  the 
jury  panels  of  both  departments  were  regular,  that,  in 
calling  in  the  jury  panel  of  another  department)  all  of 
the  nanus  should  have  been  in  the  box  at  once  and  the 
regular  court  panel  should  not  have  been  drawn  on 
alone  until  exhausted.  No  one  pretended  or  claimed 
that  the  procedure  prejudiced  the  previous  case  or  in 
any  way  affected  the  verdict.  We  agree  fully  with  Judge 
Shaw  in  his  opposition  to  the  overthrow  of  jury  verdicts 
on  technical  points  not  material  to  the  merits  of  the 
case  or  affecting  the  JURY  dfxision. 

The  Post  takes  this  opportunity  to  suggest  to  all  our 
judges  the  advantage  of  deciding  one  case  before  hear- 
ing another.  When  there  is  only  one  judge  let  him 
oblige  the  counsel  to  read  their  precedents  and  cases  and 
make  their  arguments  and  then  decide  when  it  is  all 
fresh  in  his  mind  ami  not  mixed  up  with  several  other 
cases.  One  judge,  however,  can  take  up  a  case  out 
of  hours  and  study  it.  and  perhaps  exclude  from  his  mind 
other  cases  that  arc  before  him.  Several  judges, 
as  in  our  Supreme  bench,  cannot  do  this.  The  custom 
in  the  Supreme  Court  is  to  allow  a  great  number  of 
cases  to  be  presented  by  argument  or  brief  ami  then  to 
allot  these  casts  about  amongst  the  judges  and  to  the 
court  commissioners.  'The  decisions  and  opinions  thus 
made  up  are  of  one  judge  or  commissioner,  and  not  of 
the  bench 

'The  great  accumulation  of  cases  and  the  remoteness 
in  time  of  the  final  decision  from  the  hearing  practically 
leave  the  judges,  not  on  the  particular  case  looked  into 
by  one  judge  or  commissioner,  unfamiliar  with  the  case. 
The  decisions  when  they  do  come  then  ate  of  one  man 
and  for  the  most  part  cannot  be  carefully  examined  by- 
all  of  the  judges.  The  theory  of  the  Supreme  Court 
is  that  in  the  multitude  of  judges  there  is  safety.  We 
cannot  agree  with  lawyers  that  prompt  decisions  on  cases 
brought  before  the  courts  should  lie  sacrificed  to  ex- 
haustive examination  of  endless  precedent.  'The  ends 
of  justice  would  be  better  served  by  prompt  decisions 
and  short  opinions  on  each  case  before  another  case 
confuses  the  thought  of  the  judges.  One  case  at  a 
time  is  the  right  theory.  Promptness  is  a  part  of  jus- 
tice. 

Delay  of  justice  can  be  made  a  denial  of  justice  and 
is.  The  judges  would  themselves  be  greatly  relieved 
bv  this  method. 


Harbor  Expenditure, 

In  the  recent  official  report  on  harbors  and  the  ex- 
penditures 011  each  we  find  that  of  the  three  Southern 
California  harbors  the  one  needing  money  the  most  re- 
ceived the  least.  Only  $15,000  was  spent  last  year  on 
the  inner  harbor  of  San  Pedro.  'The  inner  harbor  of 
San  Pedro  should  be  made  available  for  large  vessels. 
It  is  far  more  important  to  commerce  than  is  the  outer 
harbor  of  San  Pedro.  'The  harbor  of  San  Luis  Obispo 
needs  money  and  improvement,  but  it  does  not  really 
need  the  two  hundred-odd  thousand  dollars  spent  on 
it  last  year  as  much  as  the  inner  harbor  of  San  Pedro 
does  its  fifteen  thousand. 

San  Diego's  fine  harbor  should  be  kept  up  and  im- 
proved, it  is.  however,  a  fine  harbor  now  and  really 
does  not  demand  immediate  or  extensive  work  as  much 
as  the  inner  harbor  of  San  Podro  does.  Yet  San  Diego 
received  over  $joo.ogo  last  year  for  expenses  and  San 
Pedro's  inner  harbor  only  $15,000.  We  think  that  San 
Diego  an  1  San  Luis  Obispo  should  have  received  more 
than  they  did  for  harbor  work.  We  believe  in  the  policy 
of  prompt  completion  of  each  work  undertaken.  We 
do  not  believe  ill  scattered  driblets,  whose  continuation 
depends  solely  on  log  rolling  and  lobbying  in  Congress. 
Both  of  these  harbors  arc  important  and  great  public 
works,  and  must  be  kept  up.    So  also  San  Pedro  inner 


harbor  should  lie  promptly  made  available  to  deep-sea 

ships. 

The  harbors  on  the  California  coast  arc  all  too  few. 
Such  as  there  are  should  be  developed.  From  various 
political  reasons,  the  Pacific  Coast  never  has  received 
the  attention  to  its  harbor  needs  that  the  Atlantic  coast 
and  Great  Lakes  have.  Indeed,  forgotten  eastern 
sloughs  and  creeks  have,  in  many  cases,  swallowed  use- 
lessly the  public  taxes  that  should  have  gone  to  Pacific- 
Coast  harbor  improvement.  The  inner  harbor  at  San 
Pedro  is  one  of  the  necessary  harbor  works  of  the  coast. 
The  breakwater  now  being  built  is  in  the  nature  of 
putting  the  cart  before  the  horse.  Its  true  importance 
depends  on  the  accessibility  of  the  inner  harbor.  The 
breakwater  is  necessary,  but  the  inner  harbor  is  what 
makes  it  so.  To  spend  public  money  judiciously  on 
public  harbors  and  water-ways  requires  a  change  of 
method.  Log-rolling  appropriations  as  at  present  will 
never  secure  efficiency,  economy  and  aptness  in  such 
expenditures. 

We  do  not  like  to  call  attention  to  error  without 
suggesting  a  remedy.  Therefore,  we  would  suggest  a 
change  of  law.  whereby  river  and  harbor  appropriations 
should  be  made  in  a  total  lump  sum.  The  distribution 
and  expenditure  of  the  same  to  be  in  the  hands  of  the 
U.  S.  engineers,  subject  to  the  order  of  the  president. 
Such  a  plan  of  action  might  develop  defects,  but  we  do 
not  think  that  it  would  be  possible  that  the  public  ex- 
penditure could  ever  be  frittered  away  and  wasted  on 
river  and  harbor  work  as  it  is  now.  Such  a  system  of 
river  and  harbor  expenditure  would  remove  in  great 
measure  trading  and  wire-pulling  to  secure  public 
money  and  would  absolutely  remove  the  venal  log-roll- 
ing methods  now  defiling  every  river  and  harbor  bill 
in  Congress. 


Ship  Subsidy. 

Hanna's  bounty  bill  is  to  be  presented  again  to  con- 
gress. If  Hanna  could  only  have  passed  it  before,  or 
at  least  at  the  last  congress,  how  he  could  have  pointed 
with  pride.  Ships  have  been  bought  right  and  left  by 
Americans.  Morgan  alone  at  one  buy  took  in  more 
steamers  than  the  United  States  then  had  in  foreign 
service.  During  the  last  year  American  built  ships  have 
passed  out  of  the  Great  Lakes  and  gone  on  ocean 
voyages.  Every  American  shipyard  is  running  full  time 
and  lias  orders  ahead.  Hanna  and  his  friends  could 
have  so  brilliantly  presented  absolute  proof  that  bounties 
and  subsidies  (to  Hanna  et  al. )  make  national  pros- 
perity and  produce  ships  and  ship-buyers.  It  really  is 
too  bad  that  Hanna  and  Frye  could  not  have  forced 
the  ship  subsidy  through  in  time  to  take  advantage 
of  the  tide. 

Hanna's  motto  on  the  subsidy  is.  "If  at  first  you 
don't  succeed,  try.  try  again."  'The  situation  is  not 
so  favorable,  however,  now  for  taxing  the  public  for 
these  favorites  of  politics.  'The  shipbuilders'  trust,  held 
back  so  long,  has  finally  been  formed  and  completed. 
This  fact  can  hardly  help  the  subsidy  scheme. 


Medica.1  Journals. 

The  Post  is  much  impressed  with  the  broad  medical 
policy  of  our  daily  contemporaries  of  the  water  towers 
of  silence.  There  is  more  medicine  in  them  than  any- 
thing else.  There  is  more  money  in  the  medical  news 
for  them  than  in  anything  else,  too.  'Take  out  the  med- 
ical philanthropists  from  the  dailies  and  where  would 
they  be?  Our  contemporaries  have  not  been  newspapers 
in  local  matters  for  a  long  time.  'The  proper  class  for 
them  is  medical  journals  of  the  medical  half  world. 
About  the  only  cure  they  do  not  advocate  is  one  for- 
merly quite  popular.  Permit  us  to  inquire,  gentlemen, 
in  the  most  polite  manner  in  the  workl,  "Why  not  try 
the  water-cure?  You  all  know  what  a  good  thing  it  is — 
<mite  as  good  as  the  gold-cure."  Come  to  think  of  it, 
there  have  been  suggestions  of  water  sources  and  re 
sources ! 


Coroner  Holland  Finds  tv  Champion. 

Wonderful  to  relate,  that  exemplar  and  pattern  of  a 
corporation  coroner.  Holland,  litis  found  a  defender. 
The  Express  has  given  the  coroner  a  praise  service. 
'This  was  apropos  of  renewed  charges  of  illegal  re- 
moval of  property  belonging  during  life  to  the  bodies 
the  coroner  sits  on.  The  coroner  also  sits  on  under- 
takers not  in  the  combine.  To  show  the  type  of  man 
the  Express  has  taken  under  its  wing  the  following  clip- 
ping, from  a  reported  interview  with  Holland  in  a  daily 
paper  is  reproduced: 

"The  Public  .Administrator  can  go  to  hell  so  far  as  I 
am  concerned. 

"This  man  Moss  can  cast  all  the  reflection*  cn  mc 
which  he  pleases.  I  don't  give  a  d— — m  for  him  or  the 
Public  Administrator.  Properly  which  falls  into  their 
hands  no  one  ever  can  expect  to  account  for." 


t5he  SATURDAY  POST. 


Vote  No!==Water  Deal==Vote  No! 


Rush  is  the  word.  Alameda  street 
must  vote  early  and  often  and  thus  make 
a  venal  vote  sufficient  to  be  counted 
as  an  adequate  majority  for  the  gift  of 
millions.  Why  would  not  the  council 
hear  Mr.  Waldron  or  his  attorney? 
These  gentlemen  waited  all  day  from 
10  until  5:30  for  an  opportunity  to  he 
heard  and  were  at  last  shut  out  and 
refused  a  hearing  just  as  Howard  and 
Capt  Thorn  were  in  the  original  deal 
and  give-away. 

Rude  and  hoodlum  remarks  were  made 
and  thrown  at  Waldron  by  the  water 
company  acolytes.  The  agreements 
made  by  the  water  company  and  ils 
makers  thirty-three  years  ago  were  never 
fulfilled.  The  $1500  a  year  fur  tun 
inches  of  river  water  and  the  use  of 
the  public  water  plant  has  never  been 
paid. 

The  ten  inches  leased  has  swollen  into 
2000  inches  a  year  taken.  If  $1500  w.-is  a 
just  price  for  10  inches  of  water  the 
2000  inches  a  year  taken  is.  at  the  same 
rate,  worth  $300,000  a  year.  I  he  water 
company  owes  the  city  this  Mini. 

The  amount  due  from  the  water  com- 
pany to  the  city  runs  into  the  millions. 
The  water  company  refused  to  pay  ils 
rent  either  for  what  was  leased  (  io 
inches)  or  for  the  2000  inches  seized. 
Ft  has  refused  to  abide  by  the  arbitra- 
tion, which  its  own  consent  and  the  con- 
tract provided.  Alter  going  into  the 
arbitration  it  refused  to  abide  by  the 
high  valuation  for  the  improvements  its 
own  friends  fixed.  This  value  thus 
fixed  was  at  least  33  per  cent  above  Un- 
real practical  value  of  the  improvements. 

The  citizens  of  Los  Angeles  do  hot 
realize  the  facts  of  the  ease.  The  city 
mt'ns  the  water  and  t'<c  water  plant  and 
always  has. 

The  question  is  on  the  present  value 
of  the  improvements  made  by  the  water 
company  to  the  water  plant.  The  water 
company  owns  nothing  essential  or  part 
of  the  public  water  and  public  water- 
works. The  Water  Company  asks  thai 
this  illegal  seizure  of  2000  inches  of  pub- 
lic water  be  forgotten.  It  even  asks  ob- 
livion  for  its  non-payment   of  rent  for 


the  ten  inches  alone  leased.  The  only  off- 
set and  claim  upon  which  the  Water 
Company  continues  to  hold  and  work 
the  gold  mine  of  the  public  water — after 
the  lease  has  expired  is  that  the  company 
n  ust  be  paid  for  "wipri  -eements." 
upon  this  llimsy  platform  1  f  im- 
provements the  Perry-Mo:t-IIci:man 
syndicate  hold  on  10  the  water  and 
water  plant  and  collect  and  hold  the 
water  rates  now  probably  net  to  them 
over  and  above  all  legitimate  expenses  of 
management  over  a  million  and  a  half 
of  dollars  since  the  lease  expired. 

Under  the  rush  raid  on  the  people 
the  water  company  is  to  be  paid  two  mil- 
lion cash.  It  is  to  retain  the  millions  of 
dollars  of  rates  collected  since  the  lease 
expired  without  an  accounting.  All  pf 
the  collections  for  the  2000  inches  of 
public  water  never  leaded  and  sought  to 
be  stolen  outright  in  the  Crystal  Springs 
case  are  not  to  be  accounted  for.  No 
inquiry  is  to  be  made  as  to  the  change 
in  the  public  records  still  in  evidence 
at  the  city  hall.  All  the  court  cases, 
collusively  or  otherwise  held  back  from 
decision  and  known  to  be  necessarily  all 
favorable  to  the  city,  are  not  to  be  de- 
cided by  the  courts.  The  entire  busi- 
ness is  rank  and  smells  to  heaven  like  a 
sea  of  peridinium.  The  water  company 
has  never  fulfilled  its  contracts.  It  is 
now  in  defianee  of  the  city  and  holds 
the  public  water  property  and  has  held 
it  for  over  three  years  without  any  right 
or  title.  The  courts  are  about  to  de- 
cide against  its  high-handed  outrages. 
The  water  company  knows  that  it  is  at 
the  end  of  its  rope  of  legal  delays.  It 
knows  that  in  law  and  equity  it  is  con- 
demned. And  it  seeks  this  higb.-har.ckd 
combine  to  make  another  deal  which  in- 
cidentally leaves  it  in  possession  of  the 
city  water,  city  waterworks  and  of  the 
$700,000  a  year  water  rates  until  some 
future  date. 

Will  the  water  company  give  up  pos 
session  then  any  more  than  it  docs  now? 
W  ill  not  some  new  device  be  found  to 
excuse  a  renewed  refusal  to  abide  by 
its  contract  and  give  up  a  gold  mine? 
The  court  must  soon  pass  on  the  re- 


ceivership. The  water  company  knows 
that  the  court  is  bound  to  protect  the 
city  and  appoint  such  a  public  officer  to 
go  on  with  the  management  of  the  water- 
works and  collections.  It  is  about  to 
lose  possession  and  so  it  seeks  to  sup- 
press and  prevent  these  expected,  right- 
"iving  court  decisions.  Will  it  f  lllill 
its  contracts  with  the  city  in.  the  future 
any  more  than  it  has  or  docs? 

It  is  folly  to  rush  this  rake-off  on  us. 
It  should  not  be  done.  Let  us  wait  the 
few  days  more  and  receive  our  public 
property  rights  back  by  the  action  of  the 
courts.  We  will  then  he  able  to  secure 
an  accounting  from  the  water  company 
All  moneys  from  the  sale  of  water  bonds 
e.m  then  go  into  the  essential  improve 
mcnts  of  the  public  water  system.  Under 
public  management  several  million  dol- 
lars are  immediately  necessary  for  new 
and  enlarged  water  mains.  The  public 
water  mains  now  in  the  bands  of  the 
•\atcr  company  under  the  pretended  lease 
are  old  and  decayed  over  wide  areas 
ami  too  small  almost  everywhere.  Now 
cornes  the  election.  Every  citizen  shou'd 
actively  work  against  these  bonds. 
Every  citizen's  interest  and  honor  is 
against  this  scheme.  Vote  the  bonds 
down!  Mayor  Snyder  says  that  one  rea- 
son for  voting  for  this  scheme  and  for 
abandoning  the  city's  rights,  and  (laying 
an  enormous  excess  over  the  arbitration 
and  asking  no  accounting  either  for  the 
water  rates  taken  from  this  public  prop- 
erty or  to  he  taken  under  the  stipula- 
tion, is  that  a  corrupt  eouucil  may  grant 
a  new  water  franchise. 

This  is  a  good,  solid  impeachment  of 
the  city  council.  Voting  two  millions  in 
cash  to  the  water  company  and  forgiv- 
ing them  all  their  obligations  to  the  city 
would  not  prevent  a  corrupt  council  from 
releasing  the  water  plant  at  any  time. 

The  city  owned  the  water  and  built 
the  waterworks,  and  actually  distributed 
the  public  water.  The  lease  of  this  pub- 
lie  property  was  then  made  for  30  years. 

bo  not  he  fooled!  Vote  NO!  The 
lease  expired  three  years  ago.  The  pub- 
lic water  ami  public  water  planl  must 
be  returned  to  the  city. 
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a  piano 
terms  of 
monthl  v, 
Without  Interest  i  t  d<  >es 
not  mean  that  you  can- 
not pay  more  if  you 
want  to.  It  is  a  very 
convenient  thing  to 
know  that  you  only 
have  to  pay 


?  Gloriovis  OceaLnpeurk.  ? 

Impression  of  a.  French  Nobleman  on  the  Wonderful  Cottage  City. 

By  PAUL  MURAT. 


When  the  golden  sunbeams  kiss  the 
sleeping  beauty  of  the  Pacific  into  her 
sparkling  awakening  and  the  glad  sun 
shine  bursts  in  all  its  radiance  upon  your 
Southern  California  what  must  we  for- 
eigners think  of  a  land  that  lias  been 
turned  to  gold  by  the  beautiful  Midas— 
Nature?  Southern  California,  with  its 
grapes,  its  wines,  its  fruits,  its  sunshine, 
reminds  me  more  than  all  other  land") 
you  ha«e  what  we  have,  the  luxuriance 
of  my  sunny  Southern  France.  Here 
the  fertility,  a  spring  eternal,  an  evcr- 
coming  summer. 

But  it  is  of  your  marvelous  beaches, 
les  resorts  de  mer,  that  I  wish  to  write. 
The  spirit  of  American  enterprise  and 
thrift  is  never  so  forcibly  illustrated  as 
in  the  manner  in  which  these  Americans 
make  a  profit  even  of  their  vacations— 
in  husbanding  their  strength.  We  have 
beautiful  sea  resorts  in  Europe,  particu- 
larly along  the  Mediterranean;  at  Nice, 
along  the  coast  of  Corsica,  on  the  beau- 
tiful bays  of  Italy. 

Wc  have  superb  scenic  loveliness,  mag- 
nificent chateaus.  beautiful  seaside  villas, 
promenades  that  architecturally  can 
hardly  be  surpassed,  but  we  have  noth- 
ing which  in  simplicity  and  comfort  can 
be  compared  with  the  wonderful  cottage 
city  that  I  visited  but  last  week'.  Here 
are  the  ideal  little  homes  of  recreation — 
at  Ocean  Park.  Here  is  the  rolling, 
glistening  white  sand,  dipping  into  the 
merry  ocean,  wandering  back  in  Scottish 
dunes  to  the  great  ridge  overlooking  the 
sea  When  I  beheld  this  unique  city 
of  cottages,  "Here,"  said  I,  "is  the  sea- 
side resort  par  excellence."  "Yes,"  re- 
plied the  good  gentleman  who  conducted 
me  about,  "it  is  just  what  the  people 
want.  There  is  nothing  like  it  on  the 
Pacific  coast." 

Instinctively  I  compared  this  western 
seaside  resort  to  those  great  watering 
places  on  the  Atlantic  coast,  Atlantic- 
City  and  Asbury  Park  on  the  Jersey 
coast,  ami.  further  up,  Newport.  All 
boards,  all  walks,  all  promenades,  filled 


with  the  restless  spirit  of  the  promenade. 
All  going,  hurrying,  looking;  fired  with 
an  envy  of  social  superiors,  craning  the 
necks  and  ogling  the  eyes,  disturbed, 
harassed  and  weary,  returning  to  the  vo- 
caton  with  ennuye,  dissatisfaction.  A 
forcible!  contrast  with  your  California 
resort  to  a  stranger. 

What  a  wonderful  beach  at  Ocean 
Park!  As  though  the  old  ocean  had 
left  his  bed,  that  the  weary  might  build 
their  little  homes  and  rest  on  Neptune's 
couch.  What  an  orderly  little  city. 
Light  hundred  inviting  cottages  and  each 
a  separate  home!  llow  have  you  done 
it  out  here  in  the  Wist.  Metropolitan 
of  course,  with  its  access  by  your  elec- 
tric lines.  A  great  hive  of  human  bees 
out  on  a  frolic. 

"Ough  !"  hut  the  old  ocean  was  kind 
to  me  when  I  put  on  my  bathing  suit 
and  dipped  into  the  waves.  All  the 
world  was  in  the  ocean.  Everybody 
laughing,  joking  splashing,  dipping.  It 
was  a  tonic.  And  then  to  sit  on  the 
warm  sands  afterwards  was  treat  enough 
for  me.  A  change,  a  rest,  is  what  one 
wants  for  the  summer  outing.  Ah.  the 
pretty  girl.  The  one  in  the  blue  bath- 
ing suit.  She  is,  indeed,  enjoying  her- 
self. And  that  broad-shouldered  young 
man.  "Is  he  her  brother?"  did  you  say. 
"He  is  too  careful  that  the  water  may 
wet  her  hair."  I  answer.  "He  is  the 
lover."  "Ah,  yes;  lover  and  husband, 
too.  He  conies  down  on  the  car  late  in 
the  afternoon  from  the  city  and  returns 
in  the  morning." 

"Come,"  says  my  host,  "let  us  dress 
for  supper."  And  he  leads  me  a  little 
way  across  the  sands  to  the  beautiful 
home  of  the  Ocean  Park  Country  Club. 
Here  at  the  club,  with  the  golf  and 
nolo  players,  who,  too,  have  enjoyed  a 
dip  ill'  the  ocean,  we  dim  evening  dress 
and  go  into  the  great  dining  room  for 
supper.  Ah!  the  Bay  of  Naples  again — 
a  beautiful  view  through  great  win- 
dowed side  of  the  dining  room.  After 
the  great  beach  and  the  rolling  mounds 


( 'f  while  sand  come  the  great  meadow  s 
hv  the  race  track  and  the  golf  links. 
Down  apace,  Ballona  harbor,  and,  in  the 
interior  country,  the  fertile,  smiling 
farms. 

I  did  not  think  you  had  such  a  chef 
outside  of  France.  The  large  dining 
room  is  superbly  appointed.  In  the  rear 
are  three  private  dining  rooms  which 
can  be  thrown  into  one  another.  Then 
there  is  the  gentleman's  grill.  Ah.  de 
licious  steaks,  those  dainties  delectable. 
That  girl  in  'golf  costume  is,  they  tell 
me,  one  of  the  most  skillful  golf  players 
in  the  West.  That  tall  gentleman  owns 
one  of  the  fastest  polo  ponies  in  the 
West.  He  comes  from  Riverside.  The 
orchestra  in  the  band  balcony  strikes 
Up  the  "Blue  Danube."  The  first  enthral 
ling  strains  catch  my  feet  in  the  gay 
terpsichorcan  revelry.  I  am  introduced 
lo  my  fair  partner  ami  we  float  away. 

So  much  civilization  on  the  Pacific 
coast  seems  to  me  remarkable.  1  had 
not  thought  to  find  everything  so  im- 
proved and  the  society  so  delightful. 
Ocean  Park  seems  lo  have  made  I  he 
most  of  its  natural  resources.  I  am 
amazed  at  the  order,  the  convenience, 
the  domestic  life,  the  social  gaiety  and 
the  wonderful  pleasures  in  nature's  re- 
sources. Ocean  Park  is  advanced  and 
progressive.  It  has  a  climate  that  ren- 
ders it  delightful  either  as  a  summer  or 
winter  resort.  It  is  like  a  pleasure  play 
ground,  this  marvelous  cottage  city  of 
yours. 

 o  

Jinks— What's  the  idea  of  sending 
your  family  away? 

Winks — For  their  summer  holiday. 
Jinks — But  you're  staying  behind  your- 
self? 

Winks — Well,  bother  it  all.  1  want 
a  holiday  as  well  as  they  do. — Pear- 
son's Weekly. 

 o  

A  man  should  choose  for  a  wife  only 
such  a  woman  as  he  would  choose  for  a 
friend  we;c  she  a  man. — Joubert. 


charge  interest  is  to 
be  ex  h  orbit  ant. 
Whether  interest  is 
charged  or  not  it  has 
no  effect  on  the  price 
of  a  piano.  Dealers 
who  charge  interest 
can  put  up  a  good 
story  on  the  subject, 
but  il"  you  want  to 
learn  the  ins  and  outs 
of  the  interest  policy 
in  the  piano  business, 
come  and  talk  with  its. 
We  carry  the  leafing 
makes  of  pianos. 
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^  Department 

EARLY  FALL  FASHIONS. 


Fashion,  as  it  is  represented  in  re- 
cent importations  of  Paris  models,  is  a 
sort  of  composite  picture  embracing;  all 
the  elegance  of  material  and  elabora- 
tion in  detail  of  many  past  seasons, 
while  each  phase  of  the  mode  is  so 
blended  into  the  other  that  the  dis- 
tinctly new  features  arc  apparent  on 
closer  inspection  rather  than  at  the  first 
glance.  Even  a  cursory  inspection  of 
the  new  fashions  in  their  early  editions 
is  extremely  pleasing  'to  the  eye,  and  re- 
veals much  of  promised  gorgeousness. 
The  fact  that  there  are  all  grades  and 
degrees  of  magnificence  is  reassuring, 
and  compartively  simple  gowns  are 
shown  among  the  cloth  models  for  street 
wear.  This  simplicity,  however,  is  very 
delusive  and  is  merely  the  simplicity  of 
the  grand  Same,  where  the  intricate  de- 
tail of  finish  and  the  perfectly  correct 
lines  of  the  cut  are  the  most  necessary 
parts  of  the  gown's  success. 

The  tall  and  slender  girl  is  having 
things  rather  her  own  way  this  season, 
in  some  respects.  For  her  are  the  flap- 
ping picture  and  Gainsborough  hats  that 
make  a  short,  round  girl  look  like  a 
plump  mushroom.  She  wears  the  Em- 
pire coats  with  grace,  and  can  allow  any 
of  the  three-quarter  length  coats  to  cut 
her  skirt  length  without  suffering  tor- 
tures of  artistic  misgivings.  The  Direc- 
toire  modes  and  the  Louis  XIV.  XV  and 
XVI  coats  arc  all  right  for  her.  The 
short  girl  has  a  sorry  time  of  it,  for  no 

FRANKLIN'S 

I  ..Dress  Fitting  School. 

(!)  (Jives  Practical  Instruction 

?2  I"  Taking  Measure,  Drafting,  Kac- 
JZ  iiig,  Cutting,  Basting,  Stitc  hing  and 
S  Finishing  all  style  dresses  to  fit  all 
JJ      forma,   Worth  $100  to  any  family 

much  more  to  many.  Can  now  be 
learneil  for  S>4  If  employed  •  1  n r- 
uig  the  clay  learn  at  night.  If  you 
c  annot  learn  to  cut  as  perfectly  as 
any  tailoress  you  need  not  pay  a 
eent.  Suceess  assured  or  no  pay. 
rail  on  K 

MRS.  KATE  KELLEY  0 

70S  W.  6th  Street         LOS  ANQELES  K 
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JllLMaIU  3    the  box.  You  know  It  means  the 

BEST  OF  CANDIES 

Confectionery 
ice  Cream 
Iced  and  Hot  Drinks 


LUNCH  SERVED 

from  1 1  to  2 


Shepard  &  Son,  1  north  sprino  »t 

Right  in  the  .Shopping  District. 


No  One  Can  Afford 
To  Be  Without  It. 
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matter  how  much  she  may  yearn  for 
three-quarter  length  coats  and  wide, 
drooping  brims  with  long,  sweeping 
plumes  she  is  limited  to  certain  styles. 

The  light  woolens  for  early  fall  wear 
lend  themselves  to  checks,  some  of  them 
almost  as  minute  as  pin  spots.  Some 
are  on  the  order  of  shepherd's  plaids, 
many  are  misty,  while  others  are  large, 
apparently  one  check  laid  over  the  other. 

In  some  of  the  cheviots  the  mixture 
of  colors  is  remarkable  and  certainly  at- 
tractive. On  the  whole,  cheviots  arc 
brought  out  in  a  large  array  of  hand- 
some colorings,  also  zibeline  friezes. 
Figured  zibeline  is  also  favored,  espe- 
cially in  stripes  with  boucle  effect.  The 
highest  perfection  reached  in  these  goods 
is  zibeline  double,  the  reverse  side,  show- 
ing a  pretty  pattern  either  plaided  or 
striped,  and  the  right  side  a  solid  color. 

tn  Paris  all  camels-hair  and.  in  fact, 
rough  effects  in  general  are  much  in 
vogue,  but  the  tendency  here  is  more 
toward  the  smooth,  glossy,  satin-finished 
cloths  that  this  season  display  an  un- 
usually high  luster  and  develop  into  ex- 
ceedingly rich  and  handsome  costumes. 
Ladies'  cloth  of  exquisite  quality  is  fa- 
vored extensively,  and  drap  zibeline  is 
made  up  into  very  exclusive  and  high- 
class  gowns. 

Stripes  do  not  seem  to  go  very  well, 
the  place  having  been  taken  by  the 
clucks  and  plaids  mentioned  at  the  be- 
ginning of  this  article.    A  deal  of  pop- 


are  finished  at  the  back  with  inverted 
plaits.  The  Success  of  the  long  coat  is 
assured.  It  will  be  made  of  various 
fabrics,  velvet,  silk  and  cloth,  and  will 
in  many  instances  be  trimmed  with  rich 
furs.  In  addition  lo  the  demi-fitted  and 
tight  back  there  is  the  entirely  loose  back 
having  a  yoke  effect  to  which  the  coat 
proper  is  attached  with  an  inverted  plait. 
The  front  is  cut  with  a  box  effect,  and 
'.he  sleeves  are  the  style  known  as  pa- 
goda, that  is,  the  upper  sleeve  is  cut  to 
form  a  rather  wide  bell  and  the  under- 
sleeve,  frequently  of  different  material, 
is  finished  with  a  narrow  cuff.  Turned 
back  Empire  cuffs  are  a  prominent  fea- 
ture of  all  novelties. 

Quite  a  novel  Paris  model  of  a  Louis 
XV  coat  has  a  combination  vest  and 
revers  in  rather  a  unique  shape,  each 
side  of  the  vest  being  three-cornered, 
the  wide  part  attached  to  the  front  and 
the  point  toward  the  center.  It  is  made 
of  ecru  silk,  with  handsome  Pompadour 
embroidery,  and  is  lined  with  white  silk 
ornamented  with  black  lace  applique, 
which  shows  when  the  vest  turns  back- 
in  revers.  The  coat  itself  is  of  rich, 
soft  broadcloth. 

The  forty-two  and  forty-five,  inch  coats 
will  also  meet  with  popular  favor,  as 
they  are  certainly  snug  and  comforta- 
ble, which  fact  will  be  more  than  realized 
when  cold  weather  sets  in. 

The  question  of  prime  interest  is  al- 
ways the  skirt,  and  how  it  will  he  cut 
and  made  agitates  many  a  mind.  AH 
advices  from  fashion  centers  abroad  are 
unanimous  in  declaring  that  the  fitted 
skirt  will  prevail.  In  fact,  it  will  be 
much  stronger  than  heretofore,  because 
the  new  shape  has  everything  to  recom- 
mend it  to  lovers  of  artistic  lines.  It 
is  quite  fitted  and  snug  as  far  as  the 
knees,  and  from  there  to  the  hem  it 
flares  out  in  most  graceful,  undulating 


PURSES 

Two    Special  Numbers 


Our  Handkerchief  Purse  for  la- 
dies' wear;  has  the  side  opened  so 
the  handkerchief  slips  in  and  out  and 
looks  neat;  note  ine  cut  above;  spe- 
cial in  black  seal,  at   5oc 


Real  Alligator  Long  Hand  Purse 
for  ladies;  uas  card  and  coin  com- 
partment, and  two  other  compart- 
ments; an  excellent  value  at  75c 

The  Goodenow  Co. 

 LOS  ANGELES  

"«  'm  '»  "»  *»  '*  "»      "»  "»      "»  ' M  '»  "*      "«  "■"»»* 

Hours  9  to  4  248  Pink  a  vk.  Zj 

MRS.  DR.  H.  BOWERMAN 


Alcohol  and  Vapor  Hat  lis 
Magnetic  Message 

LONU  BEACH,  CAL 


J 


ALLEN  BROS 
Proprietors 


CRYSTAL  DAIRY 

PURE  MILK  and  CREAM 

P.  0.  Box  71.  University  Station 

Mme.  DuBarry's 

Celebrated  Face  Cream,  with  Scientific 
Instructions  bow  to  treat  the  face  can 
now  l>e  found  in  the  Broadway  Depart- 
ment Store,  Wolf  A  Cbilaoo  (I  and  other 
leading  drug  stores.  Wholesale  and  Re- 
tail Repository  724  S.  Hill  Street. 

Stockwell  &  Bradford 

Grocers 


433  W.  Seventh  St. 

Tel.  Main  253 


607  Downey  Ave. 

Tel.  East  74 


ularity  is  promised  covert  cloth,  mixed 
effects  and  vigoureux,  the  latter  being 
a  fabric  that  came  in  two  or  three  years 
ago,  and  has  kept  its  hold  upon  popular 
favor  ever  since. 

Very  graceful  lines  are  displayed  in 
the  coats,  especially  in  the  three-quarter 
length  with  fitted  back;  also  in  the  Louis 
XIV  and  XV  and  a  variety  of  collars 
serve  further  to  enhance  the  beauty  and 
attractiveness  of  these  garments.  Of  the 
collars  the  one  that  is  known  as  the 
Robespierre  will  undoubtedly  enjoy  the 
greatest  vogue,  as  it  is  not  alone  be- 
coming, but  also  practical;  it  is  in  shape 
quite  high,  and  has  a  wide  turned-over 
edge  which  is  variously  finished  in  front, 
the  edges  being  either  cut  down  straight 
or  completed  with  a  narrow  projecting 
piece  on  each  side,  which  may  fasten 
with  a  button  and  buttonhole,  and  thus 
add  snugness  and  warmth.  The  edge 
which  turns  over  is  cut  with  quite  a 
curve,  and  this  prevents  it  from  straining 
when  it  is  turned  up. 

In  all  coats  the  demi-fitted  backs  pre- 
vail, except  in  the  Louis  styles,  which, 
of  course,  have  fitted  gacks  and  mod- 
erately long  basques  set  on  just  below 
the  waist  line,  which  fit  smoothly  and 


folds,  which  arc  gained  in  various  ways. 
The  most  approved  method  of  obtaining 
the  flare  will  he,  as  at  present,  by  means 
of  the  circular  flounce,  which  may  be 
even  all  round  or  graduate  in  depth 
or  in  height  at  the  front,  sides  or  hack. 
In  all  cases  the  fullness  in  back  is  ar- 
ranged in  inverted  plaits. 

As  far  as  trimmings  arc  concerned 
cord  passementerie  or  brandenburgs  eas- 
ily lead,  made  up  in  very  graceful  orna- 
ments of  different  shapes  which  serve  to 
enhance  both  coat  and  skirt.  And  odd 
and  novel  garniture  is  made  of  bias 
folds  of  material  doubled  and  stitched 
to  the  garment  at  one  edge  only.  Pom- 
padour embroidery  is  one  of  the  prin- 
cipal features  of  modern  decoration,  and 
is  firmly  established  in  its  hold  on  ex- 
clusive favor;  it  appears  on  vest,  revers, 
panel  fronts  as  well  as  on  collars  and 
cuffs,  and  adds  considerable  to  the  adorn- 
ment of  the  black  cloth  gown.  There 
is  every  reason  to  believe  that  on  col- 
ored materials  also  this  dainty  and  rich 
broderie  will  be  used,  says  the  Pictorial 
Review,  but,  of  course,  black  serves  more 
to  bring  the  exquisitely  soft  and  beauti- 
ful coloring  into  prominence. 


Agents  '  lui-r.i  San  barn's  Famous  Boston  Coffee 

JAPANESE  EMPLOYMENT  AGENCY 

642  S.  SPRING  STREET 
Tel.  Brown  1622,  LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 

<  Hrefully  selected  help  of  all  kinds  promptly 
furnished,  also  day  work  department. 

Miss  A.  C.  Widell 

Shampooing,  Hair  Dressing,  Scalp 
Treatment,  Hair  Dyeing, 
Face  Massage, 
flanicuring 

341     S.  Spring  St..         LOS  ANQELES,  CAL. 

JOHN  N.  HELIOTIS, 

Fine  Home-Made  Candies. 

Fine  Chocolates  a  Specialty, 

WHOLFSALE  AND  RETAIL. 

Ice  Cold  Drinks  5  cents  a  Glass. 
213  H.  Spring  St.  Tel.  John  5051 

LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


Tel.  r\*\n  729 


Bread  Delivered  to  any 
Hart  of  the  City. 


FRENCH  BAKERY 

TAIX  BROTHER8,  PROPRIETORS 

Specialty  of  FRENCH  BREAD 

JACOS  CROWNS  AND  ROUND  BREADS 

Kntire  Satisfaction  Given  to  Customers. 
321%  Commercial  St.    LOS  ANGELES.  CAL. 

SILVERTHORN   MISFIT  PARLORS 
And  General  Second -Hand  Store 

We  buy  and  sell  everything.     Money  loaned 

on  good  security. 
Tel.  John  2226  602.601  S.  Spring 

Mothers!  Mothers!!  Mothers!!! 

Mas.  Winslow's  Soothing  Sraur  has  been 
used  for  over  FIFTY  YEAKS  by  MILLIONS 
of  MOTHERS  for  their  CHILDREN  while 
TEETHING,  with  PERFECT  SUCCESS.  It 
SOOTHES  the  CHILD,  SOFTENS  the 
GUMS,  ALLAYS  all  PAIN;  CURES  WIND 
COLIC,  and  is  the  best  remedy  for  DIAR- 
RHOEA. Sold  by  Druggists  in  every  part  of 
the  world.  Be  sure  and  ask  for  "Mrs.  Wins 
low's  Soothing  Syrup,"  and  take  no  other  kind. 
Twenty-five  cents  a  bottle. 


Ghe  SATURDAY  POST. 
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Representative  Business  Firms 
Of  Los  Angeles. 


WHOLESALE.  RETAIL 

-V    and  FINANCIAL. 


Colonel  H.  D.  Y.  Cumsoe 

Comes  BdLck  to  Water. 


ANALYTICAL  CHEMISTS  AND  AS- 
SAYERS. 

Childs  &  Hansen,  127  West  First  St. 

ARCHITECT. 

R.  B.  Young,  828  W.  Seventh  St. 

ASTROLOGER,  OCCULT  SCIENTIST 

Prof.  Edward  Nedyak,  613  South  Grand  Ave. 

ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW. 

Trusten  P.  Dyer,  523  Douglas  Bldg. 

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW— J.  C.  CALHAIN,  gen- 
eral  law  business;  collections  made  any- 
where.   Rooms  142-143  Wilson  Building. 

George  S.  Hupp,  Attorney  at  Law.  Rooms, 
419-422  Cal.  Bank  Building,  203  S.  Broadway, 
J, os  Angeles,  Cal.  Notary  Public.  Telephone, 
James  2301. 

BUILDERS  AND  CONTRACTORS. 

California  Realty  Co.,  Room  523  Stimson 
Bldg. 

DERMATOLOGIST. 

Miss  J.  M.  Starr,  752  So.  Spring  St. 

DRESSMAKING. 

Miss  Hargrave,  Modiste,  406  E.  Fifth  St. 

GAS  MANTELS  AND  GAS  BURNERS 

B.  C.  Roos  115  N.  Main  St, 

LAW    AND  COLLECTIONS. 

Guaranty  Law  and  Collection  Co.,  Inc.  Col- 
lection a  specialty.  529  and  530  Douglas  Bldg. 
Bernard  Potter,  Attorney. 

LIFE  INSURANCE. 

The  Equitable  Life  Assurance  Society  of  the 
United  States.  A.  M.  Jones,  Gen.  Mgr.,  414- 
20  Wilcox  Bldg. 

MISFIT  PARLORS. 

Chicago  Ladies'  Misfit  Store,  628  South 
Spring  St. 

PATENTS. 

James  R.  Rogers  (Ex-examiner  U.  S.  Patent 
Office).  Room  336  Byrne  Block.  Phone  Black 
2636. 

Pioneer  Patent  Agency.  Hazard  &  Harp- 
ham.    24  years  in  Downey  Block. 

REAL  ESTATE. 

International  Investments  Co.,  Henne  Bldg. 

STOCKS  AND  REAL  ESTATE. 

C.  A.  Sumner  &  Co.,  125  West  Second  St. 

FURNISHED  ROOMS. 

NEWLY  FURNISHED  ROOMS,  25c  up; 
$1.50  up  per  week.  St.  Albans  Rooming 
House,  S.  Tobey  Prop.,  133  N.  Main. 

MAGNETIC  HEALER. 

Mme.  A.  M.  Swedenborg,  Magnetic  Healer. 
Office,  453J4  S.  Spring  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
Hours,  10  a.  m.  to  5  p.  m. 

ROOMING  HOUSE. 

HOTEL  MACKENZIE,  thoroughly  clean  and 
respectable.     44924    So.   Spring  street. 

INSURANCE. 

FIRE— FIRE— FIRE— FIRE— 

YOU  MAY  BURN  UP  ANY  MINUTE. 
I  WILL  INSURE  YOU  IN  nit  BEST 
COMPANIES  AT  THE  LOWEST  RATES. 

CORINNE,  no  S.  BROADWAY. 

FIRE!  FIREI  FIRE! 

We  can  give  you  fire  insurance  in  reliable 
companies  at  reduced  rates.  CHAS.  A.  TAIT 
k  CO.,  320  Copp  Bldg..  318  S.  Broadway. 

HELP  WANTED. 


WANTED— MRS.  DAVIDSON  &  CO.,  Em- 
ployment agents,  239  Franklin  st.  Help  of 
all  kinds  furnished  on  short  notice.  Your 
orders  solicited.    MRS.  DAVIDSON  &  CO. 

WANTED  — EMPLOYMENT!  EMPLOY- 
ment!  Are  you  looking  for  employment? 
We  have  just  opened  a  first-class  employ- 
ment bureau  at  room  416,  Copp  Bldg.  Best 
plan  in  the  city.  If  you  are  looking  for 
work,  give  us  a  call.  Remember  the  num- 
ber, 416  COPP  BLDG.,  218  S.  Broadway. 

DYEING  AND  CLEANING. 

SUITS  CLEANED,  PRESSED  AND  RE- 
PAIRED. Reasonable  terms,  and  the  best 
work  guaranteed.  Give  us  a  trial,  and  be 
convinced.    The  GEM,  610  S.  Broadway. 

SUNSET  CLEANING,  DYEING  AND  REN- 
OVATING WORKS  —  Ladies'  and  gents' 
clothing  and  articles  of  every  description 
renovated,  cleaned  and  dyed  in  the  best  pos- 
sible style,  and  at  reasonable  rates.  Spots 
removed.  HANS  ZOELLNER,  304  E.  First 
St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal.  Telephone  James  6391. 

ST.  LOUIS  DYE  WORKS— T.  GREENGART 
Prop. — Fine  tailoring.  Ladies'  and  gents' 
clothing  cleaned,  scoured  or  dyed.  Suits, 
cleaned,  pressed  and  repaired,  $1.25;  suits 
pressed,  60c;  suits  dyed  any  color  and  re- 
paired, $2. so;  hats,  cleaned  on  block,  50c; 
shortening  pants,  15c.  All  work  guaranteed 
first-class;  all  alterations  guaranteed  to  make 
a  perfect  fit.  130  S.  Broadway,  Los  An- 
geles.   Tel.  Brown  573. 

BRING  YOUR  HATS  TO  KINSEL— 

For  cleaning,  dyeing,  renovating  in  the  lat- 
est style.    338  'A  S.  Spring. 


FOR  SALE. 


FOR  SALE — 5-room  modern  cottage,  near  23rd 
street.  Porcelain  bath,  china  and  linen  clos- 
ets, improved  street,  large  lot.  $1500.  Good 
terms.    CORINNE,  no  S.  Broadway. 


PATENTS. 


JAMES  R.  ROGERS— 

(Ex-examiner  in  U.  S.  Patent  Office)  So- 
licitor of  patents  and  infringement  lawyer. 
Offices  in  New  York  and  Washington,  D.  C. 
253  S.  Broadway,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
Phone  Black  2636. 

BUSINESS  CHANCES. 

MRS.  STAHMER,  356  S.  Broadway,  Rooms 
2-3.    Massage,  vapor  baths.    Tel.  Red  1281. 

MISCELLANEOUS. 

WALL  PAPER— 

Chicago  Wall  Paper  Co.,  moved  to  541 
S.  Broadway;  lighter  and  larger  quarters. 
We  want  your  trade.  White-back  paper,  sc. 
Best  ingrain,  I2j4c.  Estimates  and  samples 
free.  Tel.  Brown  1213.  Paste  this  in  your 
memorandum  book. 

C.  SALADIN,  the  expert  Swiss  watchmaker 
and  jeweler,  414  S.  Main  street. 

THE  BEST  PLACE  in  the  city  to  rent  ma- 
chines is  at  the  Wheeler  and  Wilson  Sew- 
ing Machine  Office,  507  So.  Spring  street. 

WANTED — Fair  commission  allowed  for  infor- 
mation leading  to  the  purchase  of  second- 
hand tools,  machinery,  pipe  and  merchandise 
metals.  Los  Angeles  Wrecking  Co.,  391  S. 
Los  Angeles  street.    Tel.  Main  1433. 

CARL  L.  VIERECK— 

Dealer  in  all  kinds  of  Postage  Stamps. 

With  Simmons'  Jewelry  Store,  at 

No.  315  South  Spring  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

TO  INTRODUCE  OUR  FINE  TAILORING 
we  offer  suits  to  order,  $15  and  up.  Trousers 
$4.50  and  up.  Suits  cleaned,  pressed  and 
altered.  $1.00  and  up.  B.  WONDER,  803^ 
South  Spring  street. 

THE  CHICAGO  LADIES'  MISFIT  STORE, 
pays  highest  cash  prices  for  ladies'  and  gents' 
clothing,  new  and  second  hand.  628  South 
Spring  street.    Telephone  John  851. 

BUY  PAINT  FROM  GREEN-MARSHALL 
CO.  Paint,  oils  and  varnishes,  glass,  brushes 
and  painters'  supplies,  550  South  Broadway. 
Tel.  James  3361. 

HUMAN  HAIR  EMPORIUM  and  toilet  par- 
lors; 40  years'  experience  in  wig-making. 
Agent  for  Creme  Moelle  D'Acacia.  J.  Neu- 
bauer  &  Co.,  707  So.  Broadway. 

Tresslar's  Photographic  Studio.  Sittings  at 
night  by  electric  light.  Kodak  supplies  and 
finishing.    512  South  Hill,  ground  floor. 

$1.00  FOR  1000  NICELY  PRINTED  Busi- 
ness cards;  good  board;  full  count;  other 
printing  in  proportion;  our  samples  will  con- 
vince you.  E.  J.  ELSON  CO.,  Tel.  Main 
1348.     I2i Yj   South  Broadway. 

50.000  FEET  OF  GARDEN  HOSE,  at  four 
cents  a  foot  and  up.  Good  leather  and 
rubber  belting.  Machines  and  Engines  of  all 
descriptions.  Blacksmith  tools,  harness  and 
one  National  Cash  Register.  Two  new  bug- 
gies cheap.  Other  things  too  numerous  to 
mention.  Los  Angeles  Wrecking  Co.,  391- 
393  S.  Los  Angeles  street.  Telephone  Main 
'433-  

PROF.  IRA  L.  GUILFORD,  Phrenologist, 
Psychic  Soul  Reader,  Palmist,  Magnetic 
Healer,  341J4  S.  Spring  street. 

FOR  BAGGAGE  AND  EXPRESS  WAGON 
call  up  Reed  Transfer  Co.,  James  205:.  Prices 
to  suit. 

LADIES  AND  GENTS.  For  vacation  be  sure 
and  try  the  rubber  collars,  cuffs,  shirt-fronts, 
and  neckties — all  colors  and  styles.  Liberal 
terms  to  agents.  Windsor  Collar  Co.,  432 
S.  Broadway. 

WINDOW  SHADES— Get  them  where  they 
make  them,  222  W.  Sixth  street.  Phone 
James  2451. 

MATTRESSES— 

Headquarters  for  making  and  repairing 
mattresses,  couches,  etc.;  upholstering  of  all 
kinds;  first-class  work;  lowest  prices.  AL- 
LEN &  SON,  566  New  High  St.  Phone 
James  334 1. 

SELL  your  ladies'  and  gents'  new  and  second 
hand  clothing  for  cash.  Up-to-Date  Mis- 
fit Parlors,  638  S.  Spring  St.,  tel.  Green 
1629. 

TWO  70-H.  P.  TUBULAR  BOILERS,  cheap. 
Los  Angeles  Wrecking  Co.,  39>  S.  Los  An- 
geles street. 

Wizard  Suspenders.  SSl^r.!.0:1 

Never  pulls  buttons  off.  For  sale  by  all  dealers. 
By  Mail  50  cents. 
WIZARD  SUSPENDER  CO. 
Try  them.  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

Business  Chances  Real  Estate 

Chas   A.  Hobart 
Hobart's  Rental  Agency 

Room  41C  Copp  Building      No.  21K  S.  Broadway 
LOS  ANGELES,  PAL.  

Divorced. 

When  you  do,  sell  your  furniture  to 
Colyear's,  322  and  324  So.  Main  street. 
Paya  one-third  more  than  other  dealers. 


"Yes,  sir,"  said  the  Colonel ;  "I  had 
a  hard  time  at  Tehachepi  Pass.  The 
train,  sir,  got  as  far  as  Caliente,  where 
everything  was  water.  I  was  in  the 
Hellman-Perry-Mott  element.  It  was 
high  tide,  sir.  The  entire  broad  wash 
was  aflood.  The  heavens  had  been  un- 
corked and  the  most  promising  invest- 
ment, sir,  was  a  private  ark.  Well,  sir, 
after  wading  around  the  Parisian  enter- 
tainments of  the  metropolis  of  Caliente 
I  took  the  train  back  to  'Frisco  and  ar- 
rived here,  sir,  by  the  Coast  route." 

"How  is  San  Francisco,  Colonel  ?" 

"Hays  is  out,  sir.  I  was  eating  a 
plain  dinner  with  him,  sir,  and  he  told 
me  that  he  had  been  appointed  to  con- 
duct the  S.  P.  as  a  railroad.  The  idea, 
sir,  was  to  give  up  politics,  hold-ups  and 
cynches,  conducted  for  the  pleasure  of 
power,  and  change  the  entire  policy,  sir. 
Hays  was  to  build  up  Nevada,  Arizona 
and  California  instead  of  pulling  down 
or  arresting  growth,  sir,  and  was  to  quit 
paying  politicians  or  subsidizing  news- 
papers." 

"Was  that  not  a  good  policy  for  the 
railroad  and  the  state,  Colonel?" 

"Perhaps  so,  sir,  but  there  were  too 
many  knockers  for  Hays.  Harriman  and 
Gould,  sir,  took  the  knocker  side.  When 
Stubbs  was  appointed  general  traffic  man- 
ager for  the  big  combine  Hays  said  that 
no  self-respecting  man  in  his  place  could 
remain,  sir.  He  resigned  the  $55,ooo-a- 
year  job." 

"Were  you  for  Stubbs  and  the  old 
policy,  or  for  Hays,  Colonel?" 

"For  neither,  sir.  I  was  up  with  Her- 
rin  to  help  Kelly  and  Crimmins  carry 
the  city  primary  for  the  machine.  Say, 
my  boy,  that  was  curious.  I  was  against 
the  Editors'  political  policy  in  San  Fran- 
cisco. While  here,  sir,  I  am  with  Ad- 
miral Otis  and  the  naval  heroes  of  Ma- 
nila for  Hellman,  Perry  et  al.,  on  the 
water  deal.  Political  workers,  sir,  have 
strange  vicissitudes.  The  editors  were 
entirely  outclassed,  sir." 

"I  thought,  Colonel,  that  the  new 
primary  law  was  to  kill  the  machine." 

"As  long  as  preliminary  politics  are 
a  long  history  machines  will  control 
them,  sir.  The  more  complex  the  pre- 
liminaries are,  sir,  the  more  certain  you 
are  to  have  a  body  of  men  making  a  liv- 
ing out  of  politics  in  control.  The  way, 
sir,  to  get  rid  of  the  machine  is  to  sim- 
plify politics.  The  Australian  or  Swiss 
or  almost  any  present  voting  method  of 
the  world  outside  of  America,  sir,  would 
weaken  or  destroy  the  machine.  We  are 
the  only  people  in  the  world,  sir,  with 
political  primaries,  conventions  and  the 
political  machines  to  run  them." 

The  Colonel  called  the  waiter  and  or- 
dered a  salad  and  a  bottle  of  Pommery 
Sec.  When  the  waiter  brought  it  in  the 
Colonel  pulled  out  a  big  roll  of  bills — 
all  twenties — handed  the  waiter  one  and 
said  "Keep  the  change  |" 

"So  you  are  back  on  the  water  ques- 
tion, are  you,  Colonel  ?" 

"Yes,  sir;  we  have  paid  out  lots  of 
money,  sir,  on  our — hum — law  depart- 
ment, and  affairs  have  come  to  a  point, 
sir,  where  the  rake  off  must  be  pulled, 
sir.    The  28th,  sir,  is  the  fatal  day." 

"How  will  the  bonds  go  now  Colonel?" 

"Do  not  ask  that  question  now,  sir.  We 
have  the  voting  places  and  the  election 
officers  and  we  arc  going  to  take  our 
coats  off,  sir,  to  pass  those  bonds  and 
sleep,  sir,  in  safety  on  our  millions. 
Hellman  and  Perry,  sir,  make  a  strong 
team." 

"The  water  people,  Colonel,  say  that 
they  can  only  lose  the  Crystal  Springs 
case  and  they  make  a  great  point  of 
having  received  no  tender  of  the  value 
of  the  plant  for  the  purchase." 

"Well,  my  boy,  that  is  what  I  rely  011. 
It  is  the  ignorance  of  the  people  about 
this  water  deal  that  may  save  us.  The 
only  tender  to  be  made,  sir,  was  for  im- 
provements. The  city  had  nothing  to 
buy.  The  public  water  was  leased,  and 
it  must  be  returned  to  the  city.  In  refus- 
ing to  accept  the  arbitration  award  for 
improvements,  sir,  the  water  company 
waived  tender.  The  two  great  troubles, 
sir,  to  follow  the  adverse  court  decision, 
are  first  the  Receiver,  and  second,  sir, 
the  accounting." 

"What  accounting,  Colonel?" 

Why,  sir,  the  court  is  sure  to  decide 
that  the  Crystal  Springs  steal  of  river 
water  is  a  steal  ;  we  all  know  that.  This, 


sir,  renders  the  Water  Co.  liable  to  an  ac- 
counting for  all  of  such  stolen  water. 
That,  sir,  means  millions  to  the  Water 
Co.  Then  there  is  the  two  millions  or 
more  of  net  collections  seized  and  re- 
tained by  the  Water  Co.  since  the  lease 
expired.  The  situation,  sir,  is  full  of 
hazard." 

"How  does  your  fight  look,  Colonel." 

"It  does  not  look  any  too  well,  sir. 
Neither  Hellman  nor  Perry  nor  Molt 
are  popular  men,  and  their  agents  have 
mixed  in  the  Furrey  case  against  the 
big  committee  with  the  fight.  That,  sir, 
is  a  bad  move." 

"Why,  Walter  Trask  is  doing  things 
for  the  Water  Co.,  as  you  know,  sir,  and 
he  is  exceedingly  bitter  against  New- 
berry, Silent,  Haas  and  all  of  the  big 
committee  for  publishing  facts  about  the 
old  Board  of  Education.  You  see,  sir, 
threats  have  been  made  to  the  committee 
with  what  the  water  interests  would  do 
to  the  committee  about  Judge  Trask. 
Judge  Trask,  sir,  is  Walter's  brother  and 
he  was  the  chairman  or  president  of 
the  Stein  Board  of  Education.  That, 
sir,  is  a  bad  mix-up  as  you  will  surely 
see." 

"Why,  Colonel,  I  did  not  know  that 
Judge  Trask  was  in  that  Board  of  Edu- 
cation." 

"Well,  sir,  people  would  have  forgot  1  en 
it,  but  here  comes  Furrey  and  Stein  and 
force  the  old  story  to  the  front,  and 
Walter  Trask,  the  Water  Co.  attorney, 
is  reported  to  be  active  against  the  com- 
mittee. If  you  have  a  basket  of  rotten 
eggs,  sir,  you  better  not  throw  eggs 
around  ;  cover  your  basket,  sir." 

"Why,  1  am  surprised,  Colonel  I" 

"You  reporters  never  do  know  any- 
thing. It  was  a  fool  trick  to  take  that  old 
story  up  when  everyone  had  agreed  to 
drop  it.  It  is  the  unexpected,  sir,  that 
always  arrives." 

 o  

The  Record's  Mistake. 

In  an  article  furnished  by  the  water 
company  the  Record  says  that  the  Crys- 
tal Springs  property  was  excluded  from 
the  arbitration  awards  at  the  instance  of 
the  city.  This,  the  Records  says,  is  the 
main  objection  of  the  water  company  to 
the  arbitration  award.  The  fact  is  the 
reverse.  The  water  company,  in  a  mo- 
ment of  folly,  insisted  on  excluding  the 
Crystal  Springs  property  and  claims 
from  the  arbitration. 

The  Record  has  fallen  into  many  mis- 
takes since  its  Hop  on  water. 


PEOPLE  WE  KNOW. 


Louis  F.  Vetter,  the  genial  cx-aldrr- 
man  of  the  Third  Ward  and  popular  in 
surance  man,  tells  a  capital  story  that 
is  going  the  rounds  among  the  high 
jinks  club  of  San  Francisco.  One  even 
ing  after  the  theater,  so  the  story  goes, 
an  aged  minister  mounted  a  street  car 
and  took  a  seat  in  the  inside.  A  jolly 
clubman  got  in  the  car,  too.  The  club- 
man was  specially  jolly  and  found  some 
difficulty  in  standing  erect  in  the  crowded 
ear.  It  so  happened  that  he  stood  besidf 
the  seated  minister  and  every  time  the 
car  lurched  the  clubman  jolted  the  old 
ecclesiastican  very  violently.  Presently 
the  minister,  very  much  irritated,  said 
to  the  clubman :  "You're  a  fool,  sir ; 
your'e  a  fool.  Any  man  who  would  get 
in  your  condition  and  come  into  a 
crowded  street  car  is  a  fool." 

"Thash  all  right,  friend;  [hash  all 
righ'.  1  may  be  a  fool.  1  acknowledge 
I'm  a  d — n  fool.  Any  niansli  gets  drunk 
ish  a  fool.  I'm  a  fool  tonight,  hut  in 
the  morning  I'll  be  sober  and  won't  be 
a  foolsh.  While  you're  a  fool  all  the 
time." 

The  old  gentleman  relapsed  and  the 
clubman  continued  to  swing  about  by 
the  strap. 


Few  handsome  bachelors  are  such  an 
object  of  interest  and  admiration  lo  the 
fair  sex  as  is  Gregory  Perkins,  Jr.,  the 
efficient  secretary  of  the  Board  of  Trade. 
Why  Mr.  Perkins  has  never  married  is 
one  of  the  problems  of  Los  Angeles  so- 
ciety, and  of  several  young  ladies  who 
have  sought  in  vain  for  its  solution.  Mr. 
Perkins,  in  addition  to  his  business,  takes 
an  active  interest  in  church  matters.  For 
a  long  time  he  has  read  in  the  services 
at  St.  Paul's  Episcopal  church. 
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Mount  Lowe 
Railway 

"Grandest  Scenic  Trip 
On  Earth." 

"Most  Wonderful  Feat  of 
Railway  Engineering." 

This  is  tbe  season  of  the  year  when  ths 
most  magnificent  views  of  mountains,  val- 
leys, cities,  ocean  and  islands  are  obtained. 

For  tickets  and  full  information,  call  on, 
or  address, 

Passenger  and  Ticket  Office, 

250  South  Spring;  St., 
Stlmson  Block,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

'PHONE   MAIN  900 

H,  F.  GENTRY,  Passenger  Agent. 
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PALACE  MARKET 

EVER  HARDY  &  WREDEN,  Proprietors 
Dealers  in 
Fresh  Meats,  Poultry, 
Game,  Oysters, 

Cor.  3d  and  Spring  Sts.      Tel.  Main  41 5 
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Telephone  Main  113 


Kes.Tel.  White  5131 


W.  I.  KEESE 

Electrical  Contractor 

Dealer  in  Supplies. 
323  South  Main  St..     LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 

ALWAYS  ASK  FOR 

WIELAND  EXTRA  PALE 

AND 

CHICAGO  LOHENGRIN 

..LAGER  BEER 

The  Favorite  Brews  drank 
on  the  Pacific  ('oast. 

Adloff  &  Hauerwaas 

SOLE  AGENTS 
Phone  Main  468  Family  Trade  Solicited 

Depot  and  Bottling  Works : 

112-118  CENTRAL  AVE. 


Rose 
Purity 


Spring 
Walter 


The  Purest  anil  Softest  Natural 
Flowing  SPRING  WATER. 

We  drliver  to  all  parts  of  the 
city  and  towns  through  our 
Agents.    Write  us. 

R.F.SMITH &CO. 

Tslephone  East  25 
4835  Pasadena  Ave.        LOS  ANGELES 


HONARCH  PRODUCE CO. 

GENERAL  COMMISSION  MERCHANTS. 

BUTTER         CHEESE         BEANS  EGGS 
POTATOES    HONEY 

Live,  Dressed  and  Eastern  Poultry. 

Telephone  Main  1134 

:$8!>  South  Los  Angeles  Stree 

LOS  ANGELES.  CAL. 


Barnes'  Bakery. 

ALL  KINDS  OF 

BREAD,  CAKES  AND  PIES. 

We  make  nothing  but  the  best. 

A  trial  will  convince  yon. 

TEL.  WHITE  2408 

1605  S.  Main  Street,    LOS  ANGELES 


Ten.  Years'  Tri^l 

The  Story  of  a.  Soldiers'  Struggle. 
By  Brigadier  General    Chai"leS  King. 


BY  THE 


Copyright,  1901, 

This  highly  interesting  story  started 
in  our  issue  of  June  8th. 

CHAPTER  XX. 

Tlic  summer  had  come  and  gone.  The 
state  regiments  were  summoned  home 
for  muster  out,  and  thriee  their  num- 
ber In  regulars  and  national  volunteers 
were  gone  or  going  to  Manila.  Only  in 
small  bodies  and  rather  as  banditti  or 
guerrillas  were  the  enemy  encountered. 
The  lightning  dashes  of  the  cavalry 
north  and  south  in  Luzon  and  the  tire- 
less scouts  and  marches  of  the  infantry 
had  scattered  the  insurgents  in  every 
direction.  The  war  had  dwindled  to  a 
campaign  of  detachments,  "like  old 
Arizona  days,"  as  the  troopers  put  it, 
and,  full  of  honors  and  the  conscious- 
ness of  duty  faithfully  done,  with  thin- 
ned ranks  and  in  many  instances  thin, 
gaunt  faces,  the  soldiery  of  the  wide 
west  was  sailing  back  across  the  seas 
and  being  welcomed  with  tumultuous 
acclaim  at  San  Francisco.  The  C'olum- 
Lrlas  mourned  the  loss  of  many  a  gal- 
lant lad  left  buried  in  the  Philippines, 
but  parted  without  perceptible  emotion 
with  their  original  lieutenant  colonel. 
Nathan  resigned  the  silver  leaves  long 
months  before  they  fought  their  last 
fight,  preferring  brief  garrison  duty 
with  his  battery.  So  many  colonels 
and  majors  seemed  to  get  picked  off  by 
the  rebel  rilles  that  it  became  positive- 
ly unsafe  to  take  the  field,  said  a  satur- 
nine staff  officer  of  the  commanding 
general,  and  that  might  have  influenc- 
ed Nathan's  action.  Hut  promotions  in 
the  artillery  arm  speedily  gave  him  un- 
der the  law  the  grade  Of  major,  and  it 
was  better  to  be  a  live  major  of  regu- 
lars at  a  comfortable  station  in  the 
United  States  than  a  lieutenant  colonel 
of  volunteers  in  the  mud  and  rain  and 
discomfort  of  Luzon.  The  volunteers 
were  coming  back  with  every  trans- 
port and  being  camped  on  the  reserva- 
tion pending  their  muster  out.  The 
Columbias  arrived,  and  Nathan  arrang- 
ed a  big  dinner  for  the  officers  and  rode 
about  among  the  men,  who  somehow 
couldn't  seen:  to  see  him,  and  many 
wouldn't  even  salute. 

Only  a  meager  dozen  of  the  junior 
officers  attended  that  feast.  It  flatten- 
ed dolefully  despite  the  lavish  flow  of 
wine.  Every  field  officer  "regretted," 
and  certain  of  the  captains  possibly  un- 
schooled in  the  ways  of  society  never 
even  acknowledged  the  courtesy.  Ma- 
jor Train,  who  had  been  promoted  lieu- 
tenant colonel  on  Nathan's  resignation, 
woiild  not  even  notice  him.  The  colo- 
nel's greeting  was  grave  and  distant. 
Some  of  the  men  laughed  aloud  when 
Nathan  rode  over  to  camp,  and  the  sit- 
nation  was  the  talk  of  the  great  assem- 
blage of  returning  volunteers  when  In 
came  the  transport  with  the  warworn 
Wnshoes.  ESrlc  Langdon  at  their  head, 
tumtiltuously  greeted  by  the  throng  the 
day  they  disembarked.  And  Nathan 
asked  for  leave  of  absence.  In  civilian 
dress  and  accompanied  by  his  wife  and 
8  single  servant,  he  drove  to  the  ferry 
unnoticed  of  the  cheering  crowds  that 
TPnt  the  air  with  shouts  for  Langdon 
and  his  devoted  men. 

It  took  full  a  fortnight  to  complete 
the  examinations  and  all  the  prelimina- 
ry papers  before  the  final  muster  out  of 
the  brave  band  of  brothers  they  had 
become.  There  were  returning  regi- 
ments in  whose  membership  there  liv- 
ed the  rankl'mgs  of  discord  and  jeal- 
orsy,  but  the  Washoos  had  but  one 
creed  and  no  recriminations.  They 
believed  in  Qod,  they  loved  their  coun- 
try, and  they  swore  by  Eric  Langdon. 
The  governor  and  his  staff  came  by 
special  train  from  the  northeast  to 
meet  them  on  their  return,  and  Cress- 
well,  too,  was  there,  and  both  their  sen- 
ators and  many  men  with  the  bees  of 
possible  offices  buzzing  In  their  bon- 
nets, and  all  of  these  had  much  to  say 


by  Charles  King. 

In  public  and  in  all  die'. r  many  speech- 
es to  the  listening  warriors  in  praise  of 
their  heroic  colonel,  the  one  thing  sure 
to  evoke  tumultuous  applause,  and 
much  to  say  in  private  to  that  silent 
soldier  himself.  The  burden  of  their 
united  song  was  a  source  of  keen  nnd 
wl.iAsIcal  delight  to  Langdon  and  to 
Melville,  who,  with  his  household,  was 
waiting  orders  of  the  war  department 
at  the  Colonial.  It  would  be  so  very 
much  better  for  Langdon,  said  all  these 
statesmen,  to  accept  the  high  commis- 
sion they  proposed  obtaining  for  him  in 
the  regular  service  than  to  think  of  en- 
tering political  life,  which  they  could 
truthfully  assure  him  was  so  sadly  an- 
COrtalll  and  full  of  disappointments. 

Langdon  listened  with  the  same  quiz- 
zical smile,  but  said  very  little.  lie 
knew  perfectly  well  that  all  Washoe 
couldn't  change  the  laws  and  that  noth- 
ing short  of  a  special  act  of  congress 
could  place  him  In  the  army  with  any 
rank  he  cared  to  uccept.  He  had  been 
tendered  the  colonelcy  of  one  of  the 
new  regiments,  but  the  surgeons  shook 
their  heads.  Cresswell  clamored  for 
ids  return  to  the  office.  The  Washoe 
Zephyr,  thai  was  at  odds  with  the  gov- 
ernor, swung  out  its  banner  to  the 
breeze  with  "For  Governor,  General 
Eric  Langdon,  the  Hero  of  Manila,"  Ir- 
respective of  the  fact  that  there  had 
bem  a  huivlred  or  more  equally  heroic 
and  as  little  versed  i»  politics.  It  was 
"done  for  devilment,"  as  the  governor's 
henchmen  took  pains  to  assure  Lang- 
don, but  most  people  throughout  the 
state  and  the  regiment  to  a  man  took  it 
seriously,  and  machine  statesmen  far 
and  near  were  sorely  worried.  There 
Is  nothing  so  sure  to  stir  things  the 
wrong  way  for  all  parties  and  princi- 
pally for  himself  as  the  Injection  of  the 
martial  hero  into  polities-.  Langdon 
was  for  announcing  In  so  many  words 
that  he  would  never  permit  the  use  of 
his  name,  but  Cresswell,  the  veteran  of 
a  dozen  campaigns,  bound  him  to  si- 
lence. "Think  what  you  please,  do 
what  you  please  when  the  time  comes, 
but  meanwhile  keep  your  own  counsel. 
No  matter  if  you  don't  want  the  gov- 
ernorship or  any  civil  otlice,  let  'em 
think  you  do.  It's  the  surest  way  to 
get  what  you  do  want."  The  whole 
state  delegation  In  congress,  the  gov- 
ernor and  his  backers  wt  re  clamoring 
by  wire  for  Langdon's  Immediate  pro- 
motion to  the  grade  of  brigadier  gener- 
al. That  would  insure  his  going  back 
to  the  Philippines  nnd  being  far  out  of 
the  Held  when  nominations  were  In  or- 
der. Hut  Washoe  Is  too  many  hun- 
dreds of  miles  from  Washington  for 
them  to  importune  In  person,  and  let- 
ters and  telegrams  are  far  easier  to  an- 
swer than  personal  pleas,  and  *lnflu- 
enee,"  said  Melville,  "is  Inversely  as 
the  square  of  the  distance."  The  bre"i 
of  the  silver  star  was  wired  without 
much  objection  at  the  war  office,  ai  d 
the  Washoes  roared  with  joy  over  the 
news  that  for  conspicuous  bravery  in 
half  a  dozen  actions,  Including  Haliga- 
bangbang,  where  he  was  severely 
wounded,  their  colonel  was  brevetted  a 
general. 

It  was  relief  at  night  to  get  away 
from  the  thronging  camp  and  the  Im- 
portunities of  statecraft  and  to  find 
refuge  at  Melville's  unlet,  cozy  suit  of 
rooms  at  the  homelike  old  hostelry. 
Lips  that  smiled  and  eyes  that  shone 
were  ever  there  to  welcome  him,  and 
with  the  general  he  could  talk  unre- 
servedly. Neither  by  education  nor 
temperament  was  he  fitted  for  political 
life.  Its  intrigues  and  devices  were 
detestable  to  him,  Its  associations 
galling.  As  a  lawyer  he  had  seen— he 
had  had  to  see— much  of  the  chicanery 
with  which  the  whole  edifice  is  sur- 
rounded. He  had  no  nmbition  in  that 
direction.    His  law  practice  had  begun 


COAST  LINE 

TO 

Beautiful 
Santa  Barbara 

Is  a  picturesque  and  attractive  trip, 
passing  San  Fernando,  the  Newhall 
ranch,  Camulos,  the  home  of  Karoona, 
the  extensive  oil  fields  of  Sespe  ami 
Summerland,  the  great  bean  ranches  of 
Ventura  County,  and  then  the  crowning 
feature,  the  ride  from  San  Buenaventura 
to  Santa  Barbara,  along  forty  miles  of 
wave-washed  shore,  with  the  Kraut  mil 
Santa  Barbara  Islands  in  the  distance. 

At  Santa  Barbara  you  will  find  a 
pleasant  town  of  8000  jieople,  situated 
under  t lie  brow  of  the  Santa  Ynez  Moun- 
tains. Here  is  located  the  largest  and 
beet  preserved  of  the  Franciscan  Mis- 
sions. 

SOUTHERN 
PACIFIC  CO. 

261  South  Spring  St, 
Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

100  Visiting  Cards  60c 

By  the  TYPOCRAVURE  PROCESS 

Fac  Simile  of  Fngraving. 

Wedding  Announcements  by  same 
process  $4.00  for  100  complete. 
Best  Stock.  Correct  Shapes. 

Latest  Forms. 

TYPOGRAVURE  CO. 

226  West  First  St.     LOS  ANGELES.  CAL. 

The  Sonora  Yard 

Frank  Giambastiani,  Prop. 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealer  In 

Wood.  Coal.  Hay  and  Grain. 

The  only  burner  of  steady,  pnre.  Live  Oak 
charcoal  ill  Southern  California.    Yard  and 
office  cor.  Han  Fernando  and  Alpine  Sis.,  facing 
head  of  New  High  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
Telephone  Black  2911. 

Fund  for  Consumptives'  Cottage 
a.t  the  County  Hospital. 

WHOLESALE  ANO  RETAIL 

B.TANI 

Manufacturer  of 

Bamboo  ... 
Art  Goods 

l-ancy  Furniture  and 
Bed  Room  Sets 

Decorating  a  Specialty 

404  South  Spring  street 

LOS  ANQKLES.  CAL. 


Shine  Up  Your  House 

By  repapering  and  repainting.  Wall 

Paper  for  your  10  x  10  room,  $1.00. 
Sole  agent  for  John  W.  Masury  &  Son's 

Ready  Mixed  Paints  and  Colors. 
D.  F.  HORGAN,  430  So.  Spring  St. 

Phone  Main  8X2.         Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


>SCOOQCOCCOCOOOSO0CCCO9Oi 

See  C.  Ella  Bernard  ^ 

Finely  Equipped  Bath  Parlors  K 
Special  Attention   Q 

24  2' .j  5.  Broadway  X 

8   Room  16  LOS  ANGELES  b 

OjGooDnocososcccososccccoo! 


RicKert  ®.  Westbrook 

ROASTERS  OF 

FINE  COFFEES 

Importers  of  CEYLON  TEAS 

Telepkov  Main  464 
130  West  Fifth  St..  Los  Angeles.  Cal 


She  SATURDAY  POST. 


13 


Surf 

Bathing1... 


n  one  of  the  attractions  not  often  included  in 
a  home  piaee  near  tho  oily,  i  an't  imagine  a 
more  ill  lighttul  place  (bun 

Long  Beach,  v-    Catalina.  Island, 

Terminal  Island  and 

Alamiios  Beach.  V» 

M M [■  ii i ficeut  Mountain  and  Marine  Views  greet 
the  eye  on. every  side.  The  climate  is  superb. 
The  Fishing,  Yachting,  Boating,  Bathing,  (jolt- 
ing. Driving  is  unexcelled.  No  finer  beaches 
aie  found.  The 

Salt  Lake  Route 

Reaches  them  all  in  the  quickest  possible  time 

Ten  Ride  Tickets  $i.50 

in  Sun  Pedr-o,  Long  Beach  mid  Terminal  f  si  and. 
Excursions  to  Catalina  Island,  (iood  Hotels, 
lion  relink  l'lm  rs  and  Ten  ting  < ;  rounds,  with 
absolutely  pure  water.  Information  and  tick- 
ets imiy  he  obtained  of  agents. 

San  Pedro.  Los  Angeles  &  Sail  Lahe  R.  R. 

Los  Angeles  ( lllice  '2:17  S.  Spring  Street  . 
Telephone  Main  9fiu. 
T.  C.  l'KCK,  E.  W.  GILLETT, 

Asst.  (ieu'l  Pass.  Agt.  Gen'l  Pass.  Agent 

LOS  ANOELES,  CAL. 


'Spiceland" 

Folding 
...Chair 

Cheap — Durable 

C.  F.  Weber  &  Co. 

:  70-2/2  N.  Main  St., 

Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


The  National 

543  N.  MAIN  ST. 


The  Central 

8  14  MACY  ST. 


Telephone  Brown  1932 

THE  NATIONAL  BAKERY 

A.  FOIX,  Proprietor 
FRENCH    AND  AMERICAN 

PURE  HEALTH  BREAD  AND  PASTRIES. 

Delivered  to  all  Parts  of  the  City. 
643  North  Main  St.       LOS  ANGELES,  OAL 

Oil  AS.  L.  EGGKK  &  CO. 

Sole  Agents  and  Dealers  in 
Old  Moonshine  Liquor  for 

Corn  Whiskey  Medical  Purposes 

112  Commercial  St.,  Los  Angelks.  Tel.  Brown  210 

SEE  OUR  LINE 
Window  Shades,  35c 

ALL  WOOL  INGKAIN 
Carpets,  yard 
Iron  Beds,  $3.50  and  Up 
Wheel  Chairs  Sold  or  Rented 

I.  T.  MARTIN==Furniture  and  Carpet  House 

531-3-5  South  Spring  Street,  Los  Angeles 

PIANOS  only  $0.00  first  payment  and 
$0  00  per  month.  No  interest.  Your 
choice  of  the  world's  greatest  makes: 
FITZGERALD'S,  113  South  Spring  St., 
I  .oh  Angeles. 


HfflnCTMMNr? 


IVMRAHNO 


to  beTucrative  "before  flic  outbreak  or 
the  war  and  bade  fair  to  become  more 
so  as  soon  as  lie  could  resume  work. 
All  the  old  debts,  with  interest,  had 
long  since  been  paid.  He  had  bought 
land  and  was  drawing  plans  for  a  pret- 
ty home  when  the  trumpets  sounded 
to  arms.  lie  had  cveu  begun  to  dream 
of  a  chatelaine  for  that  chateau.  Cer- 
tain batteries  of  the  old  regiment  were 
stationed  in  the  harbor,  and  officers 
who  were  his  contemporaries  In  the 
old  days  at  Pawnee,  seniors  and 
juniors  both,  now  came  to  his  disci- 
plined,  well  ordered  camp  and  looked 
witli  appreciative  eyes  upon  those  stal- 
wart, seasoned  battalions  and  envied 
him  his  experience  and  opportunities. 
Torrance  had  got  his  double  bars  at 
last  and  gone  on  to  Manila  as  the  vol- 
unteers were  coming  home,  but  he  had 
long  since  broken  with  Nathan,  and 
the  soldier  in  him  sought  reconciliation 
with  the  man  who  had  won  such  hon- 
ors In  the  campaign.  The  full  realiza- 
tion of  the  wrong  he  had  done  Lang- 
don  long  since  dawned  upon  him,  and 
yet  how  horribly  awkward  was  his 
position!  Other  men  In  the  regiment 
who  had  quarreled  with  their  kind  and 
wanted  to  end  the  strain  of  long  mis- 
understanding could  go  to  Melville, 
sure  of  sound  advice  and  sympathetic- 
aid.  Melville  could  harmonize  where 
others  only  meddled.  But  Torrance 
was  barred.  Melville  was  the  only  man 
to  whom  he  could  not  go,  for  in  his 
rancor  he  had  so  far  forgotten  himself 
and  what  was  due  a  woman  as  to 
name  one  of  Mclvilie's  household  In 
his  denunciation  of  bis  brother  lieuten- 
ant. 

Langdou  had  cordially  greeted  and 
received  certain  of  the  old  regiment 
who  had  held  aloof  in  his  days  of  trou- 
ble, but  who  came  to  him  frankly  and 
told  him  of  their  contrition  and  regret. 
They  had  wronged  only  Langdon.  Tor- 
rance had  spoken  disdainfully  of  a 
brave  girl  v  hose  offense  in  the  eyee  of 
the  small  snob  element  at  Pawnee  was 
that  she  st<  od  by  the  sorrowing  man 
and  thought  him  despitefully  used,  and 
now  would  Langdon  be  apt  to  forgive 
an  affront  to  Ethel  Grahame?  Mrs. 
Torrance,  after  the  new  captain  sailed 
for  Manila,  wished  to  take  rooms  with 
these  pleasant  army  people  at  their  fa- 
vorite caravansary.  She  loved  society, 
but  everybody  knew  her  husband  had 
been  knocked  flat  by  Langdon  for  im- 
pertinent mention  of  Miss  Grahame, 
and,  though  it  happened  ten  years  be- 
fore, the  breach  had  never  been  healed. 
Torrance  had  never  sought  pardon. 
How  could  she  go  there?  The  Na- 
thans were  taking  I  he  mountain  air  up 
at  Tahoe,  waiting  for  the  volunteers  to 
disperse,  but  the  major's  leave  was  for 
only  two  weeks.  The  Washoes  were 
still  in  camp  and  the  day  of  muster  out 
not  yet  determined.  The  governor  and 
his  satellites  were  now  less  clamorous 
for  speedy  settlement  of  their  papers 
and  somewhat  given  to  suggestion  that, 
alter  all,  "it  wouldn't  pay  for  the  regi- 
ment to  come  to  the  capital.  They 
wouldn't  have  their  arms  and  their 
equipments,  etc.,  all  having  to  be  turn- 
ed in  at  the  Presidio,  so  it  would  hard- 
ly be  like  a  military  parade.  All  things 
considered,  it  would  be  just  as  well  for 
the  boys  to  scatter  at  Frisco  and  each 
choose  his  own  homeward  way."  So 
the  military  authorities  bent  their  en- 
emies toward  getting  rid  of  those  regi- 
ments wlwse  statesmen  were  clamor- 
ous, and  thus  it  happened  that  the  Na- 
thans returned  while  the  Washoes  were 
still  in  camp,  and  it  might  have  been 
better  had  that  leave  been  extended. 

One  glorious  autumn  morning  the 
regiment  formed  line  for  final  review, 
and  in  great  numbers  civilians,  soldiers 
ami  women  lair  were  assembled  to  wit- 
ness the  ceremony.  The  Columblas  had 
been  paid  off  to  the  last  man  and  given 
their  discharge,  but  several  of  their  of- 
ficers still  lingered  about  the  city.  The 
Evergreens  had  been  welcomed  home 
and  feted  and  feasted  to  their  hearts' 
content.  Not  a  company  had  gone  on 
its  way  without  stopping  for  a  parting 
call  and  cheer  at  Langdon's  camp.  The 
commanding  general  and  his  staff,  es- 


corted by  a  troop  of  cavalry  from  the 
barracks  and  greeted  by  the  thunder  of 
the  garrison  guns,  took  place  in  front 
of  the  center  of  the  long,  statuesque 
line.  For  the  last  time  the  Washoes 
came  out  In  khaki,  and  very  lit  and 
soldierly  they  looked  despite  the  relax- 
ation of  the  iong  homeward  voyage  and 
the  days  of  waiting  about  the  city.  To 
right  and  left  of  the  reviewing  point 
were  scores  of  carriages  from  town.f/ 
and  an  aid-de-camp  had  ridden  to  Gen-'  . 
eral  Melville's  with  the  compliments  of  j; 
the  department  commander  and  an  in-  j 
vitation  to  draw  up  close  to  the  staff,  i 
where  a  far  better  view  could  be  had.1 
and  so  it  happened  that  Mrs.  Melville 
and  Ethel  Grahame  sat  smiling  within 
the  charmed  circle,  the  space  parceled 
off  by  sentries  for  the  Immediate  party 
of  the  reviewing  officials.  The  general 
left  his  station  and  rode  up  beside 
them  and  doffed  his  plumed  chapeau. 
"I  had  hoped  to  have  you  ride  with  us 
today,  Melville,"  said  he,  "but  I  sup- 
pose the  doctors  must  have  their  way. 
Miss  Grahame,  1  saw  you  in  saddle  In 
the  park  yesterday,  and  I  envied  your 
escort."  The  general  was  nothing  if 
not  gallant.  "Wonderful  how  some 
men  recuperate  from  wounds  received 
In  battle,"  continued  the  double  star- 
red veteran  and  gazed  impressively  at 
Miss  Grahame  and  glanced  at  Lang- 
don. sitting  erect  half  way  across  the 
Held  It  seemed  to  the  commander  that 
he  had  put  it  very  neatly,  though  the 
lady  failed  to  appear  profoundly  im- 
pressed. 

She  wished  to  know  the  cause  of  the 
d.-lay,  for  the  Washoes  were  now  stand- 
ing at  ease.  "Oh,  the  governor  and 
»<me  of  iiis  people!"  explained  the 
chief,  with  slight  annoyance  in  his 
tone.  "It  seems  they  have  been  enter- 
tained over  at  the  post,  but  they're 
coming  now,"  he  added  as  two  car- 
nages, escorted  by  three  or  four  horse- 
men, came  sweeping  over  the  brow  of 
the  northward  height.  Impatient  eyes 
glanced  thitherward,  and  presently 
iialf  the  waiting  line  in  khaki  and  doz- 
ens among  the  carriage  loads  of  look- 
ers on  were  aware  that  there  was  a 
uiteh  of  some  kind  up  toward  that  end 
of  the  field. 

"Hello!"  said  the  general.  "What's 
amiss  yonder?"  for  all  on  a  sudden  the 
carriages  of  the  approaching  dignita- 
ties  had  stopped  at  the  sentry  line,  and 
there  were  running  and  commotion. 
Then  Langdon  was  seen  to  spur  rapid- 
ly to  the  spot,  and  in  one  minute  after 
iiis  appearance  on  the  scene  of  violent 
scuffle  matters  were  straightened  out. 
The  carriages,  with  some  flustered 
looking  civilians,  were  driving  down 
to  the  reviewing  point,  and  the  colonel 
galloped  back  to  his  post.  Three  horse- 
men presently  rode  slowly  back  toward 
the  garrison,  and  a  curious  crowd  sur- 
rounded a  iitt'e  knot  of  angered  and 
excited  men.  All  in  that  brief  space  of 
time  an  odd  tiling  had  happened. 

It  seems  (bat  Nathan  bad  tendered 
certain  hospitalities  to  the  governor 
and  his  attendant  officials,  thai  there 
had  been  a  champagne  breakfast  pro- 
longed beyond  the  limits,  that  Nathan, 
his  adjutant  and  orderly  essayed  to  es- 
cort tin-  carriages  of  their  guests  to  the 
reviewing  point  and  that  when  they 
reached  the  sentry  lines  a  brown  check- 
ed, stalwart  young  fellow  had  present- 
ed arms  to  the  governor,  but  lowered 
his  bayonet  and  said  "Halt!"  to  tbe 
major. 

"I'm  escorting  the  governor  of  Wash- 
oe!" said  Nathan,  flushed  and  angry. 

"So  I  see,  sir,"  said  the  Washoe  pri- 
vate, a  university  lad  who  Unew  where- 
of he  spoke,  "but  my  orders  are  imper- 
ative. The  governor  and  the  state  offi- 
cials can  pass  in  their  carriages.  All 
others  must  keep  off  the  field." 

"This  Is  Insolence!"  shouted  Nathan, 
flushed  will)  wine  and  furious  tit  the 
detention,  with  the  consequent  humijia- 
tion.  "Go  on,  driver!  Out  of  the  way, 
you  |" 

[to  be  continued.] 


Tbe  only  one  in  town  Producing  the 

Always  Satisfactory  ? 

S~      DOMESTIC  FINISH  ^ 

J^T   Give  us  a  trial  on  your  next  bundle 

and  see  uimi  b  modern    well-an  — » 

^_    pointed  sanitary  laundry  can  do  "*? 

lor  you.  Call  phone  Main  I860,  — • 

B   CLEAVER'S  LAUNDRY  3 

8M-8I6-818             SO.  MAIN  ST.  ^3 


CALIFORNIA 
LIMITED 


During  the  summer,  this 
train  will  run  semi- weekly, 
leaving  Los  Angeles  at  0.00 
p.m.  Mondays  and  Thursdays, 
arriving  at  Chicago  2.15  p.m. 
Thursdays  and  Sundays. 

No  other  train  compares 
with  it  for  beauty  or  per- 
fection of  service. 


SANTA  FE 


|  F.  BLECH  &  CO.  | 

s|      PRINTERS  H 

422  South  Hill  Street 

5^  Telephone  PETER  7321 

J~;        LOS  ANGELES,  CALIF. 
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t  Par  Excellence 

\  A  trial  will  convince  you  that 
this  ii  tli*  laundry  you  have  been 
looking  for  and  that  our  work  is 
what  t  lie  heading  implies. 
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Acme  Steam  Laundry 

'Phone  M.  531.     327  E.  2d  St. 
LOS  ANGELES,        -  CAL. 
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SCHROEDER  BROS. 

SIGNS 

121  East  Second  St. 

S  Bros.  Mark.  Telephone  Main  561. 


Tel.  Main  1055 
Paint9,  Window  Shades 
627  SOUTH  8PRINQ  8T. 


Wild  horses  are  like  $1,000  hills. 
Neither  are  of  much  use  until  broken. 


PAINTING-House  and  Sign 

Paper  Hanging,  Wall  Tinting,  draining, 
Glazing,  Furniture  Finishing.  SIGNS 
made,  painted  and  shipped  to  any  part 
ef  the  country.  Job  Work  a  specially. 
Trices  Keasonable.  :::::::: 

CRAIG  &  BURROWS 
601  New  High...    Telephone  Brown  121 
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^€  Far  Afield  For  SmaJl  Gaorve.  ^£ 

Delightful  Shooting  Grounds,  Nea^r  at  Hand  and  Far  Away  Where  Every  One  May  Try  His  Luck. 

By  HAMILTON  WRIGHT. 


There  arc  deer  in  the  woods,  Mr.  Smith, 
There  arc  doves  over  mountain  and 
plain. 

There's  plenty  of  sport 
of  a  capital  sort 
So  why  should  a  fellow  disdain? 

To  tramp  in  the  dales,  Mr.  Smith, 
Over  valleys  and  hills  up  and  down. 
With  a  few  jolly  friends 
To  make  ample  amends 
For  the  days  you  have  toiled  in  the  town. 

So  load  up  your  gun,  Mr.  Smith 
Get  out  in  tin-  fresh  morning  air; 

Guns  are  pounding  away 

On  this  gay  holiday 
When  life's  without  trouble  or  care. 

There's  a  heart  that  is  sad.  Mr.  Smith, 
"l  is  the  dove  that  has  lost  his  grey  mate; 
l'>ut  for  hearts  that  are  sad 
There  are  hearts  that  are  glad. 
Shoot  the  Dove  and  his  troubles  abate. 


The  general  outlook  for  small  game 
•.hooting  in  Southern  California  is  more 
favorable  this  year  than  for  many  years 
past. 


almost  axiomatic  with  the  successful 
shot.  If  rightly  understood  and  cleverly 
conducted  dove  shooting  is  one  of  the 
most  delightful  sports  in  the  world. 
There  is  such  an  opportunity  to  make 
continuous  and  scientific  bags  that  the 
up-to-date  hunter  will  gain  a  steady 
round  of  shooting  with  scarcely  a  dull 
moment  to  the  entire  time  he  is  out. 
I  loves  begin  |o  [1\  from  their  roosting  or 
living  places  from  about  half-past  three 
to  half-past  four  in  the  afternoon.  There 
are  always,  in  any  dove  country,  a  cer- 
tain number  of  regular  flyways  such  as 
a  mountain  "pass,"  a  hogback  over  which 
the  doves  cross  in  their  excursions  to 
the  water  hole  where  they  drink,  or  seed 
patch  where  they  feed.  Doves  go  to 
water  along  about  twilight  and  feed 
about  4  p.  m. 

No. one  will  care  to  shoot  doves  in  the 
brush  when  they  are  not  flying  or  when 
they  fly  so  close  as  to  be  blown  to  pieces 
by  the  shot.  Doves  arc  still  nesting  in 
the  river  bottoms  so  at  this  time  moun- 
tain shooting  is  far  more  satisfactory. 
The  wise  hunter  will  select  a  snot  where 
the  doves  are  flying — a  pass  in  the  hills — 
earlier    in    the    afternoon,    the  feeding 


BY  PKR.MISSION  KRNK.sT  SETON  THOMPSON. 


Doves  are  to  be  found  in  unusually 
large  numbers  this  season  and  when 
the  quail  season  opens,  hunters  will 
rind  plenty  of  mountain  quail  to  try  their 
skill  upon. 

Hunting  furnishes  an  incentive  to 
outdoor,  woodland  life  that  no  other 
pastime  in  the  United  States  has  yet 
equalled.  The  innate  instinct  of  the 
chase  seems  to  affect  everyone,  and  al- 
though the  dove  season  has  now  been 
open  for  some  time  and  the  doves  have 
been  hit  and  hammered  on  every  side, 
yet  the  zest  and  interest  in  the  sport  has 
in  no  way  abated.  Although  big  bags, 
right  up  to  the  law  limit,  are  being  made 
right  along,  yet  there  seems  to  be  no 
perceptible  diminution  in  the  number  of 
doves.  All  the  way  south  of  the  Tc- 
hachapi,  doves  are  very  plenty.  North 
of  the  Tchachapi,  doves  arc  scarce  this 
year.  Throughout  all  the  counties  of 
Southern  California  doves  are  plentiful 
as  well  as  in  Arizona,  lower  California, 
the  western  portion  of  Texas  and  all 
the  rolling  scrub  oak  country  of  the 
western  plains. 

WHY  SOME  PEOPLE  Don't  GET  DOVES. 

Although  there  are  lots  of  doves  in 
the  country  there  are  also  always  a  num- 
ber of  disappointed  hunters.  This  is 
because  sportsmen  do  not  always  pay 
attention  to  the  a,  b,  c's  of  dove  hunting. 
There  are  a  few  general  lines  of  pro- 
cedure to  be  followed  in  dove  hunting 


grounds  a  little  later,  and,  later  still,  a 
hidden  covert  near  a  water  hole  wheie 
he  can  catch  them  before  they  alight. 
There's  no  sport  and  no  fun  in  tramping 
through  the  hot,  close  river  bottoms 
and  dense  brush  after  doves.  You  only 
rouse  the  birds  for  some  one  else. 

AN  EXAMPLE  OF  TOO  MUCH  WORK. 

Mr.  E.  L.  Hedderly,  sporting  editor  of 
the  Los  Angeles  Evening  Express,  who 
understands  the  ins  and  outs  of  dove 
shooting  about  as  well  as  anybody  in  this 
neck  of  the  woods,  summed  up  the  sit- 
uation in  the  Express  the  other  day. 
Mr.  Hedderly  stated  that  several  am- 
bitious nimrods  were  tramping  a  certain 
piece  of  closely  timbered  river  bottom 
for  doves.  They  started  the  doves,  who 
"took"  a  flyway  where  they  were  dropped 
by  a  couple  of  experts  who  were  lying 
low  in  the  shade  taking  it  easy. 

SOME  CAPITAL  COUNTRY  FOR  DOVES. 

The  San  Fernando  and  Antelope  val- 
leys, the  country  from  El  Monte  wash 
lo  the  Big  Tejunga.  the  fourteen  canyons 
in  the  Santa  Monica  mountains,  the 
Yerdugo  wash,  the  Cerritos  hills  and 
many  a  dry  wash  in  the  country  all  the 
way  along  the  mountains  from  Point 
Loma  to  San  Berdoo  and  from  the  Te- 
hachapi  south  to  the  Colorado  river,  bear 
good  dove  shooting.  In  dry  localities 
where  there  are  lots  of  live  oaks  and 
other  bushes  and  scrub,  the  doves  come 


to  the  water  courses  in  perfect  clouds 
about  six  in  the  evening.  In  other  times 
in  the  live  oak  country,  one  can  have 
splendid  sport  picking  them  out  of  the 
oaks  with  a  twenty-two  calibre  rifle. 
Its  pretty  near  as  good  as  squirrel  shoot- 
ing and  the  doves  are  far  more  numer- 
ous than  tree  squirrels. 

what's  the  best  gun  for  doves? 
"A  yallcr  dog  with  a  stub  tail  is  best 
fer  coon,"  and  most  sportsmen  will  agree 
that  a  twclve-guagc  shotgun  with  No. 
8  shot  in  a  choke-bore,  or  No.  6  shot  in 
a  non-choke  bore,  is  the  best  for  doves. 
For  ladies  a  single-barrel,  breech-loading 
eight-guagc  magazine  shotgun  proves  a 
light  and  efficient  weapon.  No.  6  shot 
and  no  choke  in  the  barrel  will  give  a 
gun  that's  not  a  kicker.  You  can  have 
splendid  fun  dove  shooting  without  too 
much  work.    It's  just  the  thing  for  lades. 

When  Nancy  goes  a-hunting 

My  heart  goes  pit-a-pat ; 
Of  course,  I  cannot  shoot  a  thing, 

But  I  don't  care  for  that. 

Her  eye  is  cool  and  steady — 
She  shoots  with  Cupid's  dart — 

And  Nancy  never  misses 

When  the  bullseye  is  my  heart. 

good  game  laws. 
California  is  protecting  her  game. 
The  state  board  of  game  and  fish  com- 
missioners and  the  Los  Angeles  Count) 
Game  and  Fish  Protective  Association 
are  going  at  the  thing  in  the  right  way. 
A  number  of  arrests  have  already  been 
made  this  year  for  violation  of  the  game- 
laws  and  the  deputies  are  proving  them- 
selves very  efficient.  Elsewhere  we  pub? 
lish  extracts  from  the  penal  code  rela- 
tive to  violations  of  the  game  laws,  as 
well  as  the  Los  Angeles  county  game 
laws. 

 o  

A   Few    Things    to  Remember 
When  After  Big  Game. 

Remember  always  to  work  at  wind- 
ward. 

Remember  to  work  from  a  higher  alti- 
tude into  a  lower. 

Remember,  when  hunting  in  the  moun- 
tains of  Southern  California  and  Ari- 
zona, that  a  hogback  usually  commands 
a  view  of  two  valleys  or  draws,  that 
you  can  sec  the  deer  below  you  and, 
as  deer  are  a/ot  to  go  uphill,  you  arc 
likely  lo  catch  your  game  coming  and 
going. 

Remember  to  make  haste  slowly. 

Remember  that  a  moving  object  at- 
tracts a  deer  and  he  is  apt  to  sec  you 
long  before  you  see  him.  while  a  sta- 
tionary object,  however  bright  may  be 
its  colors,  will  not  be  at  all  apt  to  catch 
a  deer's  eye. 

Remember  to  stop  and  look  around 
every  once  in  a  while.  Maybe  that 
gleaming  branch  below  you  in  the  brush 
of  the  canyon  belongs  to  Mr.  Deer  and 
he  is  watching  you. 

Remember  that  dogs  are  absolutely  no 
use  in  dry  weather  when  there  is  little 
-.cent  ;  that  they  will  avail  you  little  in 
wet  weather  except  to  run  all  the  deer 
out   of  the  country. 

Remember  the  surest  shot  is  just  back 
of  the  foreshoidder  through  the  heart, 
and  venison  is  spoiled  by  raking  the 
deer  fore  and  aft  with  a  gat  ling  gun. 

Remember  that  you  can  get  pretty 
close  to  deer  in  the  mountains  and  lots 
of  lead  is  preferable  to  high  velocity. 

Remember  lo  shoot,  remember  to  en- 
joy yourself  and  remember  the  game 
laws. 

P.  S. — If  out  after  bear,  remember  to 
keep  away  from  the  bear. 

 o  

There  will  always  remain  something 
to  be  said  of  woman  as  long  as  there  is 
one  on  earth. — De  Bouflers. 


Let  a  man  pray  that  none  of  his  wo- 
mankind should  form  a  just  estimation 
of  him. — 'Thackeray. 


The  undertaker  is  dead  onto  the 
tricks  of  the  doctor  who  keeps  him 
coffin'  up  all  the  while. 


Vacation  SDa^s 

Are  coming.  When  jon 
make  your  plans  Tor  the 
Summer  remember  that  the 

C0R0NAD0 
TENT  CITY 

Is  the  favored  spot  of 
Nature.  Full  informa  ion 
regarding  rates  at  city, 
excursions,  etc  .  of  any 
Agent  of  the 
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212  Wes  ■   hird  Street    Tel.  Black  2651 

High  Grade,  Modern,  Practical.  «pw«f» 

■  adyanta g  e  s  in 

both  the  Commercial  and  Shorthand  Depart- 
ment! to  young  people  who  are  anxious  to  be- 
come successful  in  life.  The  rooms  are  new, 
large,  well  lighted  aud  ventilated,  and  reached 
by  elevator;  the  teachers  are  colI*ge  trained 
and  experienced,  and  the  courses  of  study  are 
thorough  and  practical. 

This  is  the  only  school  in  the  city  having  the 
right  to  use  the  Budget  or  Voucher  System  of 
Bookkeeping,  which  enables  the  student  to 
make  his  entries  direct  from  business  paper, 
instead  of  copying  them  from  a  text  hook. 

The  revised  Ben  Pitman  System  of  Shorthand 
is  taught.  This  system  is  brief,  legible  and 
easily  learned,  three  prime  requisites  in  a 
method  of  shorthand. 


THE  PACIFIC  SCHOOL  OF 

Osteopathy 

Corner  loth  and  Flower  Streets 

LOS  ANOELES,  CAL. 

If  you  are  not  acquainted  with  the  grade  of 
work  being  done  in  this  college,  do  not  formu- 
late any  ideas  in  the  matter  until  you  have 
either  visited  some  of  our  classes  or  given  us 
an  opportunity  to  send  you  our  annual  an- 
nouncement. 

There  is  a  grand  and  ever  Increasing  field 
open  to  practitioners  of  this  new  school  of 
medicine. 

60  page  illustrated  catalogue  containing  a 
copy  of  the  law  regulating  the  practice  of 
Osteopathy  in  the  State  of  California  sent  free 
upon  application. 


The  postman  is  the  most  illiterate 
of  persons.  He  has  to  learn  his  let- 
ters over  every  day. 


RUPTURE  CURED 

Wij.  tor  TEH  DOLLARS. 

Thousands  have  been  cured 
at  their  own  homes  for  this 
■mall  price.  Greatest  In- 
vention of  the  Age.  Secur- 
ity and  comfort  to  the  rup- 
tured. No  worthless  salves 
or  lotions  to  rub  on,  1 1  does 
the  work.  Investigate! 
•<Boo-lrt  ffo.  |«  givinsr  fnll  Information  mailed,  immedl 
ately  on  receipt  2c.  stamp  and  this  advt.  <  'all  or  address 
MAGNETIC  TfcUSS  CO.    2W  Kost  *lr***»  SA"  FIAiCISCO. 
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Lassoing  Bear. 


In  the  fall  of  1900  I  was  visiting  a 
friend,  who  owned  a  large  stock  ranch 
on  the  southeastern  slope  of  the  Green- 
horn Range  in  the  Rocky  Mountains. 
The  morning  of  which  I  write,  a  party 
of  14  cowboys,  my  friend  and  myself 
set  out  from  the  home  ranch.  Out  out- 
fit consisted  of  one  mess  wagon,  drawn 
by  four  splendid  mules,  blankets,  tents, 
cooking  utensils,  provisions  and  a  Mex- 
ican cook.  We  were  headed  for 
the  beef  round-up,  which  was  to  be  in 
South  Canyon  and  tributary  regions. 
Taking  the  road  running  in  a  south- 
easterly direction  from  the  ranch,  we 
entered  Smith  Canyon.  Here  it  is  that 
the  white  man  readily  realizes  the  glory 
of  the  scenes  the  red  man  lived  in.  'Tis 
a  wild  and  picturesque  region  of  long 
valleys,  great  gateways  and  vast  peaks, 
cliffs  and  gorges — its  sombre  grandeur 
intensified  by  the  myriads  of  evergreen 
tries  that  clothe  the  heights. 

Having  gone  about  eight  miles,  we 
arrived  at  the  mouth  of  Twenty  Mile 
Canyon,  where  our  party  divided  into 
two  bands;  one  of  which  continued  up 
Smith  Canyon  with  the  extra  saddle 
horses  and  mess  wagon  ;  while  the  other 
started  up  Twenty  Mile  Canyon  with  the 
intention  of  going  to  (be  headwaters, 
rounding  up  that  portion  of  the  coun- 
try, and  then  continuing  on  around  the 
head  of  the  canyon  and  joining  the  rest 
of  the  outfit  at  the  Bingham  Deene 
ranch.    I  was  among  the  latter. 

As  we  rode  casually  along,  the  old 
timers  related  many  thrilling  stories  that 
could  hardly  fail  of  quickening  the  heart 
of  the  tenderfoot  to  its  highest  speed. 
Ere  long,  to  our  delight,  we  saw  fresh 
bear  tracks,  and,  turning  a  bend,  we 
found  the  carcass  of  a  cow,  recently 
killed  by  some  wild  animal.  We  had 
gone  but  a  short  distance  further,  when 
we  saw  a  huge  bear  walking  in  the  trail 
just  ahead  of  us;  when  he  saw  us 
he  gave  a  roar  and  started  off  as  fast 
as  his  shuffling  gait  would  let  him.  But 
w  ■  had  a  good  start  and  soon  overtook 
him.  As  our  horses  were  in  mortal  fear 
of  him  it  was  only  with  the  greatest 
difficulty  we  could  get  them  close  enough 


to  be  in  effective  range  with  our  six- 
shooters — which  were  44  and  45-calibre 
Colts  and  Smith  &  Wessons.  Tortured 
by  the  wounds  of  our  first  volley,  Bruin 
stopped  and  faced  us.  He  rose  up  on 
his  haunches — striking  wickedly  at  the 
nearest  horses.    In  the  meantime  we  en- 


wrathful  defiance. 

We  decided  to  rope  him.  But  were 
not  long  in  discovering  that  this  was 
much  easier  said  than  done,  as  our 
horses  were  intent  on  keeping  shy  of 
him  and  the  lariats  were  only  40  long. 
One  of  the  horses  became  unmanage- 
able— due  to  his  rider's  incessant  spur- 
ring— and  ran  too  close  to  Bruin,  who 
made  one  dive  at  him,  the  huge  front 
paws  plunging  into  the  hind-quarters  of 


weight,  but  they  were  no  match  for  this 
bear.  He  nulled  and  jerked  us  around 
as  though  we  were  kittens  on  the  end 
of  a  rope,  and  we  began  to  think  that 
we  would  need  help  to  "turn  him  go." 
After  a  while  he  succeeded  in  winding 
the  rope  from  his  neck,  and  dragged 
horse  and  rider  towards  him,  in  spite 
of  my  efforts  to  prevent  it.  The  rider 
jumped  off  in  time  to  save  his  life,  but 
his  horse  was  torn  to  pieces  in  less  time 
than  it  takes  to  tell  it.  I  had,  in  true 
tenderfoot  fashion,  tied  my  rope  hard 
and  fast  to  the  saddle-horn,  and  it  had 
been  drawn  so  tight  that  it  was  now  ini 
possible  to  get  it  loose.  I  began  to  think 
that  my  time  was  coming  next;  but  a 
few  more  shots  from  some  of  the  other 
boys  drew  his  attention  towards  them 
for  a  few  seconds.  Again  he  was  las- 
soed around  the  neck ;  but,  despite  his 
great  loss  of  blood,  it  was  all  we  could 
do  to  hold  him.  By  this  time  the  boy 
whose  horse  had  been  torn  to  pieces 
walked  up  close  and  fired  with  delibera- 
tion—striking the  bear  in  a  vital  spot, 
and  with  a  convulsive  shudder  old  Bruin 
at  last  fell  in  a  heap.  After  skinning 
him,  we  found  that  84  bullets  had  en- 
tered his  body. 

His  measurements  were  as  follows : 
When  standing  on  his  haunches  he  was 
about  8  feet  high.  He  measured  \o]/i 
feet  from  tip  to  tip;  tracks  from  heel 
to  toe  18  inches;  corner  teeth  or  tusks, 
from  gums  to  points,  2%  inches;  dis- 
tance between  front  teeth  when  lii> 
mouth  was  open  2\%  inches.  We  esti- 
mated his  weight  to  be  about  1200 
pounds.  Altogether  he  was  the  largest 
bear  of  the  cinnamon  species  ever  killed 
in  that  part  of  the  country. — P.  II.  Lund, 
in  Sports  Afield. 


GRIZZLTE8  IN  YELLOWSTONE  PARK. 


circled  him.  firing  rapidly  all  the  while. 
Over  100  shots  were  discharged,  but 
without  fatal  results.  Cartridges  were 
now  getting  scarce ;  so  we  rode  back 
a  short  distance  to  discuss  a  better 
plan  for  his  undoing — the  hear  sitting 
on    bis   haunches   and   watching   us  in 


the  horse  and  barely  missing  the  rider. 
Finally  one  of  the  boys  succeeded  in 
getting  his  lariat  around  the  bear's  neck, 
and,  pulling  him  over,  I  caught  one 
of  his  hind  feet.  We  were  both  riding 
well-trained  cow  ponies,  which  could 
hold    an    animal    of    twice   their  own 


PEOPLE  WE  KNOW. 

N.  B.  Ireland,  the  popular  cash  grocer 
of  530  Downey  avenue,  Tel.  Alta  20a,  re- 
ports great  prosperity  in  his  business. 
Mr.  Ireland  is  one  of  the  most  thorough 
ly  equipped  grocers  in  the  city,  besides 
having  a  vast  deal  of  experience  in  his 
profession.  Mr.  Ireland  is  very  popular 
in  his  section  of  the  city.  He  always 
sells  the  best  goods  at  best  prices.  He  is 
affable  and  courteous.  Remember  N.  B. 
Ireland,  5.30  Downey  avenue. 


CAMP  FURNITURE 


FISHING  TACKLE 


Guns  and  Ammunition 


Best  Equipment  for  Birds  or  Big  Game 

First  Quality  Cartridges,  both  in  Smokless  and  Black  Powder 


-  =  Shot  Guns  and  Rifles  rented 

All  Our  Rent  Guns  are  NEW  Ones 
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Bicycles 


1 


SATISFACTION  GUARANTEED. 
PRICES  ALWAYS  RIGHT. 

w^lLHoegeeo 


138=142  S0UTH  MA,N  street 

Phone  Private  Exchange  7 

Come  and  see  our  Beautiful  Store  whether  wishing  to  purehase  or  not. 
No  trouble  to  show  Goods. 
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Bicycles 
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.  sporting  Goods . 

First  Quality  Hand  Loaded  Shot  Gun  Ammunition 


HUNTERS'  CLOTHING 


CUTLERY 


BOOTS  AND  SHOES 


FISH  POLES 


Gt&e  SAIVR.DAY  I'OSl 


Try  the 


"Everyday 
System" 


of  Prof.  Pond 

A  Lesson  Every  Day 

Every  day  with  the  teacher  as  in  the  public  schools, 
everything  fully  explained,  no  puzzling  over  difficulties; 
all  efforts  in  the  line  of  progress. 

Playing  with  others  almost  from  the  beginning  (in 
ensemble),  getting  an  idea  at  once  of  all — as  in  a  pic- 
ture— at  a  glance. 

Lessons  on  Piano,  Voice,  Organ,  Violin,  Mandolin, 
Flute,  (luitar,  Banjo,  Harmon)-,  etc.,  by  competent 
teachers. 

II  preferred  by  the  term,  two  or  three  lessons  per 
week,  50  cents  to  Si  per  lesson.  Number  of  pupils 
limited  to  insure  best  results  and  comfort  of  pupils  and 
teachers.    Not  class  work  but  individual  lessons. 

Music  Furnished  for 
Receptions  Etc. 

Terms  Reasonable 

At  the  Studio 

20o  South  Broadway,  Los  Angeles 

Room  6 


I 
| 


Office 


A.  POND,  manager 

(Teacher  of  Mu-ii 


BALLOJ>N1>RplJTL 


7e 
flbbokford 
|nn 


Delightful 
Homelike 


Lc/Angelej, 
CaJ. 


f     Hotel  .. 


lust  outside  the  Business  Portion  of  the 
City.  Its  convenience  to  Car  Lines 
makes  it  accessible  to  all  portions  ot 
the  City. 

Its  praises  are  sounded  by  thousands,  who  have  been  its  guests, 
from  Maine  to  Oregon.  Its  beautiful  Interior  Court  is  daily  the 
scene  of  renewed  acquaintances  of  those  who  have  been  separated 
since  their  school  days.  The  finest  cuisine  in  Los  Angeles  has  built 
up  for  the  Abbotsford  Inn  an  enviable  reputation. 

Everything  done  for  the  convenience  of  the  guests.  A  Free 
Billiard  Room.  A  Reading  Room  replete  with  the  latest  periodicals 
and  illustrated  papers.  The  most  delightful  place  at  which  to  atop 
while  in  Lob  Angela 


r^ttKrou^Kro^feflbBoCfford  Inn 

£i6mrn*ip  hope  streets 

Los  Angeles  Cal. 


Build  a 

Cottage 


AT. 


OCEANPARK 


Electric  Railway 

to  Los  Angeles. 

Gas  for  Cooking, 

Heating  and  Light. 

Electric  Lights. 

Pure  Soft  Water 

and  Fine  Sewer. 


T"IIK  Swellest  Resort  in  Southern  California.    I'lenty  of  pure,  soft 
water,  gas  and  electricity.    Free  reading  room,  commodious 
batli  house.    Splendid  surf  bathing.    Good  fishing  from  the  pier. 
PoKtolfice  and  stores  convenieut.    Miles  of  board  walks  lighted  at 

night  by  electricity. 

Ocean  front  lots  leased  for  $25.00  per  year.  $500.00  will  build  a 
cottage  that  will  rent  for  $25.00  per  month  in  the  winter  and  $60.00 
per  month  in  the  summer.      LOTS  ALSO  SOLD. 
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CHAPTER  I. 

BUSHWHACKED. 

>ANDS  up!" 

Why  he  shouted  the 
words  I  don't  know,  for  in 
another  moment  he  gave 
me  one  barrel,  and  before  I  could  raise 
a  finger  I  heard  a  click,  admonishing 
me  that  I  was  about  to  get  the  other. 
A  thin  fdm  of  smoke  floating  above  the 
fence  to  the  right  and  two  malignant 
eyes  peering  at  me  from  between  the 
rails  betrayed  his  position.  Like  a  flash 
1  \\*hipped  out  my  revolver,  but  before 
I  could  raise  it  there  was  another  re- 
port, and  my  right  arm  dropped,  be- 
numbed by  a  charge  of  buckshot.  Seiz- 
ing my  weapon  with  my  left  hand.  I 
brought  it  to  a  level  with  the  eyes  be- 
hind the  fence  and  fired.  Then'  was  a 
sound  of  a  body  falling,  and  1  knew 
that  I  had  struck  home. 

Spurring  my  horse  to  the  side  of  the 
road,  I  craned  my  neck  over  the  fence, 
and  there  In  the  ditch  lay  the  bush- 
whacker. His  hat  had  fallen  off  and 
left  bare  a  head  of  red,  shocky  hair. 
In  his  belt  was  his  revolver,  beside  him 
a  shotgun.  His  body,  clad  in  "butter- 
nut," lay  on  an  incline,  his  feet  in  the 
water,  which  flowed  lazily  past.  The 
sun.  shining  through  budding  branches, 
lighted  up  his  face,  and  I  knew  that  1 
had  seen  him  before.  Indeed,  a  vivid 
scene  in  which  lie  had.  borne  a  part 
came  up  out  of  the  past  to  fling  over 
me  a  cloud  of  gloom  like  the  wing  of  an 
Apollynii. 

I  drew  an  involuntary  sigh.  It  was 
not  that  I  had  taken  a  life  (lives  were 
cheap  enough  in  those  days,  and  he  had 
sought  to  take  mine);  it  was  not  my 
narrow  escape  from  death,  but  an  over- 
powering consciousness  t tint  the  spirit 
of  war  lurked  everywhere;  that  the 
beautiful  face  of  Nature  about  me- 
troes, fences,  bushes,  everything— beat 
served  to  cover  assassins. 

"Is  he  dead?" 

Startled  at  the  sound  of  a  voice,  I 
glanced  aside.  There,  leaning  against 
the  fence,  her  arms  resting  on  the  top 
rail,  gazing  at  the  disagreeable  sight  on 
which  I  had  been  intent,  stood  a  young 
girl. 

"Where  did  you  come  from?"  I  asked, 
lifting  my  hat  with  my  left  hand. 

"There."  She  turned  her  bead  and 
glanced  at  a  house  on  the  other  side  of 
the  road. 

"You  must  have  stepped  lightly.  I 
didn't  hear  you  coming." 

Without  reply  she  continued  gazing 
at  the  body  of  the  bushwhacker.  I,  too, 
looked  again  at  the  upturned  face,  with 
Its  jrlassy,  staring  eyes. 

"Why  did  you  kill  him?" 

"I  will  tell  you." 

But  I  did  not  tell  her  then,  for  as  I 
spoke  1  felt  something  warm  trickling 
over  the  back  of  my  hand  and,  looking 
down,  saw  blood  dripping  upon  her 

dress. 

"Come  Into  the  house,  quick.  That's 
arterial  blood." 

Seizing  the  reins,  she  led  my  horse,  1 
following,  to  a  side  gate.  This  she 
onened,  and  we  went  up  to  the  veran- 
da. Catching  sight  of  a  colored  boy, 
she  called  to  him: 

"Mount  quickly  and  ride  for  the  doc- 
tor! Tell  him  a  man  has  been  shot, 
an  artery  cut,  and  a  life  is  in  danger." 

I  had  a  dim  image  of  the  boy  tearing 
down  the  road.  and.  tottering  into  the 
hoi.se,  I  sat  down  on  a  sofa  in  the  li- 
brary. I  must  have  fainted,  for  sud- 
denly, without  being  conscious  of  their 
coming.  I  found  myself  in  the  midst  of 
an  excited  throng.  An  old  lady  stood 
beside  me  with  a  basin,  from  which 
she  was  sprinkling  my  face.  A  white 
haired  old  gentleman  with  pink  cheeks, 
a  towel  in  one  hand,  a  decanter  in 
the  other,  was  bending  over  me.  A  boy 
of  12  with  a  toy  gun  was  staring  at  me, 
while  the  girl  who  had  brought  me 
there  looked  on  with  far  more  interest 
than  I  bad  yet  seen  in  her  impassive 


face.  Beyond  all  was  a  dark  back- 
ground of  house  servants.  My  coat  had 
been  removed,  and  a  negro  had  a  tight 
grip  on  a  bit  of  wood  twisted  in  a 
handkerchief  tied  around  my  arm  just 
above  the  wound.  A  loug,  thin  man 
in  a  rusty  suit  of  black  came  hurrying 
In  with  a  leather  case  in  his  band  and, 
whipping  out  his  instruments,  began 
the  work  of  picking  up  a  partly  sever- 
ed artery.  He  first  took  out  a  piece  of 
my  coat  sleeve,  which  had  retarded  the 
hemorrhage  and  doubtless  saved  my 


"Is  he  dcudf"  she  asked. 
life,  then  a  half  dozen  shot,  did  some 
Hitching  and  then  carefully  bandaged 
the  wound. 

"There;"  he  said,  "If  you  move  that 
arm  within  48  hours  you'll  be  in  dan- 
ger of  your  life.  Keep  quiet,  and  you'll 
come  out  all  right." 

"I  must  go  on  at  once,  doctor." 

"You'll  go  part  way  as  a  corpse  if 
you  do." 

The  old  lady  declared  thai  I  should 
not  stir  out  of  the  house  till  the  doctor 
gave  the  word,  the  old  gentleman  bade 
me  welcome  as  long  as  I  needed  to  stay, 
the  young  lady  who  had  brought  me 
there  said  nothing,  while  the  boy  look- 
ed as  if  to  lose  a  subject  so  fruitful  of 
interest  would  break  his  heart. 

"I'll  send  a  young  associate  of  mine," 
said  the  doctor.  "If  the  wound  opens, 
you  must  have  attention  at  once." 

"Thank  you.  doctor.  There  seems  to 
be  a  great  deal  of  commotion  about  a 
very  small  matter.  I  don't  care  to  put 
so  many  people  to  so  much  trouble." 

No  one  paid  any  attention  to  my  pro- 
test, all  busying  themselves  to  make 
me  comfortable.  Pillows  were  laid  be- 
neath my  head,  a  silk  quilt  was  thrown 
over  me,  and  a  stand  with  a  silver  bell 
on  it  was  placed  beside  me  that  I  might 
ring  for  anything  I  wanted.  All  being 
satisfactorily  arranged,  the  doctor  or- 
dered everybody  out  of  the  room  and 
then  departed  himself. 

What  a  singular  transition!  Half  an 
hour  before  I  had  left  Huntsville— 
beautiful  Huntsville,  nestling  among 
the  hills  that  slope  away  from  the 
Cumberland  plateau— and  was  working 
my  way  northward  toward  Fayette- 
ville,  Tenn.  The  plants  in  the  yards 
beside  the  road  were  putting  forth 
their  buds,  the  leaves  on  the  trees  were 
opening,  insects  were  awakening,  birds 
singing— all  revived  by  the  rays  of  the 
vernal  sun. 

I  permitted  my  horse  to  drop  into  a 
walk.  A  pleasant  languor  stole  over 
me.  replacing  a  bitter  mental  turbu- 
lence which  had  been  ever  present  with 
me  for  months.  Perhaps  It  was  the 
genial  warmth,  the  balmy  air;  perhaps 
an  absence  of  war  scenes  with  which 
I  had  long  been  familiar;  perhaps  both. 
At  any  rate,  I  watched  the  sun  glisten 
on  the  dewdrops,  felt  its  rays  warm  inv 
shoulders,  and  listened  to  the  singing 
of  the  birds  with  a  consciousness  that, 


after  all,  sometimes  it  Is  pleasant  to 
live.  j| 

Then  mine  an  unaccountable  sinkiug. 
It  may  have  beeu  something  in  the 
restfulness.  the  security  I  had  felt,  in- 
congruous with  pestilent  war;  just  as 
amid  the  luxurious  foliage  of  the  trop- 
ics one  feels  that  behind  every  leaf  ami 
llower  lurks  invisible  fever.  Suddenly 
the  shots  rang  out;  theu  came  my  reply 
to  the  girl  standing  beside  me  looking 
at  the  dead  bushwhacker;  then  my 
entry  Into  the  house,  and  now  I  was 
lying  on  a  comfortable  lounge  an  ob- 
ject of  tender  solicitude  on  the  part  of 
people  who,  from  being  strangers,  had 
suddenly  become  very  dear  friends. 

But  suppose  they  knew  me— that  I 
was  a  renegade,  a  traitor  to  the  south. 
There  was  no  name  harsh  enough 
among  Confederates  for  those  of  their 
own  people  who  were  not  with  them, 
and  all  who  were  not  with  them  were 
against  them,  and  doubtless  these  new 
found  friends  were  all  Confederate 
sympathizers.  The  bushwhacker  could 
tell  no  tales.  I  was  thankful  for  that, 
for  be  had  known  me  well.  The 
thought  of  him  took  me  back  to  that 
night  of  horrors.  I  was  again  at  the 
head  of  those  Tennessee  Unionists  en- 
deavoring to  lead  them  to  a  haven  of 
safety.  We  were  near  the  Cumberland 
gap.  One  more  day  and  we  should  be 
at  Camp  Dick  Robinson,  where  we 
should  find  Federal  troops.  Then  the 
attack.  By  the  flashing  of  guns  I 
could  see  their  faces,  and  here  and 
there  recognize  a  neighbor— men  beside 
whom  I  bad  lived  for  years,  and  whom 
civil  war  had  converted  into  fiends. 
One  by  one  I  saw  ray  friends  shot 
down.  There  was  one  dearer  to  me 
than  all  besides.  Through  the  dark- 
ness, guided  by  the  flashes  and  the 
sound  of  my  voice,  she  darted  to  me, 
and  found  refuge  iu  my  arms. 

Then  that  sudden  dash  of  Confeder- 
ate cavalry.  I  felt  the  figure  I  held 
quiver  and  slip  through  my  arms.  I 
moaned  and  kissed  the  white  lips;  then, 
like  lightning,  the  wild  beast  jumped 
within  me.  1  looked  up  to  see  who  had 
done  this  last,  this  crowning  atrocity. 
A  Confederate  officer  sat  on  his  horse 
staring  at  me.  in  his  hand  a  smoking 
pistol.  A  sudden  collapse,  and  I  knew 
that  1  was  hit.  This  is  all  I  remem- 
bered of  the  massacre. 

How  I  gloated  in  my  revenge!  The 
homes  of  men  who  had  committed 
those  murders  were  burning,  and  I  had 
applied  the  torch.  Their  barns,  grain— 
e  very  t  Ding  t  hey  possessed — pa  ssed  away 
in  black  spark  spangled  clouds,  which 
shot  upward  as  if  to  carry  vengeance 
to  the  very  heavens.  These  men  had 
made  my  life  a  waste;  I  had  made 
theirs  a  hell. 

There  was  one  I  had  not  yet  pun- 
ished, one  whose  punishment  I  longed 
for  more  than  all  the  rest— the  Confed- 
erate officer  with  the  smoking  pistol. 
I  sought  for  him  without  success.  Then 
I  tried  to  forget  him,  but  whenever  I 
remembered  that  beloved  figure  flee- 
ing to  me  for  protection,  that  tremor, 
that  sinking  away  before  the  blight  of 
death,  I  would  start  again  on  my  long 
bunt  1  joined  the  army,  thinking  that 
war's  greater  horrors  might  for  a  time 
pnable  me  to  forget  my  feud.  All  went 
well  till  I  heard  of  him.  He  was  at 
Huntsville.  I  burned  to  reach  him. 
3ur  general  was  casting  covetous  eyes 
Dn  northern  Alabama.  I  begged  him 
to  let  me  go  down  and  bring  back  a 
report  of  the  country,  the  railroads.  Its 
rolling  stock,  machine  shops,  bridges, 
everything  —  a  knowledge  of  which 
would  assist  in  Its  capture. 

But  this  low  cur  who  had  tried  to  kill 
Die— he  was  at  the  massacre.  With  my 
own  hand  I  had  applied  tire  to  his  mis- 
erable hut.  How  had  he  known  that  I 
was  in  Alabama?  Had  he  heard  of  me 
during  my  stay  at  Huntsville?  It  had 
been  brief,  for  as  soon  as  I  reached  the 
town  I  learned  that  my  enemy  was  not ' 


there  and,  disappointed,  turned  my  face 
northward.  Or  had  the  bushwhacker 
met  me  by  chance?  I  did  not  know.  I 
fo  not  know  now.  Of  one  thing  I  was 
rertaln— he  was  one  of  my  old  enemies, 
and  they  would  hunt  me  like  a  hare. 

I  lay  for  hours  unwillingly  turning 
over  these  war  horrors  as  if  they  were 
a  wheel  on  which  I  was  obliged  to 
tread.  No  one  came  into  the  room,  and 
I  called  no  one.  Doubtless  they  wished 
me  to  be  quiet.  I  was  weak  and  tired- 
tired  in  mind,  tired  in  body,  tired  of 
existence.  If  I  could  only  find  him.  the 
world  might  vanish  for  all  me.  i 

I  fell  into  a  troubled  slumber,  and 
When  I  awoke  i  saw  standing  in  the 
doorway  a  girl  of  8  or  9  years— a  frail, 
blue  eyed  little  thing,  with  her  hair  cut 
square  about  her  neck  and  held  by  a 
Semicircular  comb.  She  was  gazing  at 
me  intently,  as  children  in  fairy  tales 
stand  on  tiptoe  and  look  at  the  sleeping 
ogre  who  is  intending  to  eat  them  for 
supper. 

"Come  in."  I  said  encouragingly. 

She  shrank  back.  But,  though  she 
seemed  to  dread  me,  she  could  not  keep 
away  from  me.  Without  for  a  moment 
taking  her  eyes  off  me  she  began  to  ap- 
proach by  slow,  very  slow,  steps.  I 
felt  as  if  I  were  a  snake  charming  a 
bird. 

"Don't  be  afraid  of  me,"  1  said.  "I 
won't  hurt  you." 

"You  killed  him."  She  pointed  like 
an  accusing  angel  to  the  opposite  side 
of  the  road,  where  I  had  left  the  l>ody 
of  my  would  be  assassin.  Her  voice 
was  soft,  but  her  eyes  were  big  with 
the  enormity  of  my  act. 

"Sweetheart,  don't  look  at  me  that 
way.   Come  and  kiss  me." 

I  reached  out  for  her  band.  She 
shrank  away,  but  I  gently  pulled  her 
to  me  with  my  well  arm,  drew  iter 
down  and  kissed  her.  As  I  touched  her 
pure  young  lips  with  mine  the  crimes 
of  which  I  had  been  thinking,  vivid  as 
the  day  they  were  committed,  seemed 
to  move  far  from  me,  like  a  retreating 
storm  muttering  in  the  distance.  And 
somehow,  with  this  bit  of  innocence  in 
my  arm.  my  beard  brushing  her  cheek, 
looking  into  her  mild  eyes,  it  seemed  as 
if  there  had  come  a  patch  of  blue  sky, 
and  I  wished— yes,  strangely  enough, 
I  wished  -that  it  had  not  been  neces- 
sary for  me  to  shoot  a  man  that  morn- 
ing.   

"chapter  II. 

INCOGNITO. 

THESE  kind  people  with  whom 
I  was  lodged  persisted  in  con- 
sidering me  always  in  danger. 
A  doctor  must  needs  be  at  all 
times  within  reach,  a  stripling  of  a 
medical  graduate  must  sleep  In  the 
same  room  with  me,  the  old  gentleman 
was  constantly  coming  into  the  room 
to  ask  If  I  wanted  anything,  while  his 
wife  was  as  tender  and  motherly  as  if 
I  had  beeu  her  own  son.  Even  the 
servants  vied  with  each  other  in  wait- 
ing on  me,  and  when  anything  was  or- 
dered for  me  with  haste  unusual  to 
the  negro  they  scrambled  to  see  which 
one  would  bring  it.  Only  the  girl  who 
had  brought  me  there  came  aud  went 
as  though  I  was  an  ordinary  person 
witli  an  ordinary  wound,  to  be  treated 
in  an  ordinary  manner. 

All  this  attention  and  sympathy 
vexed  me  beyond  measure.  What  right 
had  I  to  accept  it— I,  a  Tennesseean,  in 
arms  against  t he  south,  iu  search  of  a 
Confederate  enemy?  Yes,  and  more- 
was  1  not  the  bearer  of  information 
that  world  enable  the  hated  Yankee  to 
swoop  down  on  this  fair  region  and  re- 
claim it  for  the  Uuion?  The  least  sus- 
picion of  my  true  character  would  turn 
the  devotion  lavished  upon  me  to  con- 
tempt. My  very  life  would  be  in  dan- 
ger. Pooh!  What  cared  1  for  my  life, 
except  that  I  dreaded  to  go  to  my  long 
home  detested  by  those  who  had  suc- 
cored me.    Besides,  the  information  1 
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possessed— Information  or  vital  Impor- 
tance to  tbe  Union  cause — must  be  car- 
ried northward. 

A  crisis  came  soon  enough.  It  was 
evening,  and  I  was  reclining  on  my 
6ofa  looking  out  upon  the  beautiful 
hills  lying  to  the  eastward.  The  girl 
with  the  cool  bead  and  impassive  face 
was  standing  by  a  table  rearranging 
books  and  bottles  and  what  not  which 
had  been  in  use  during  the  day.  Sud- 
denly the  door  opened,  and  my  host  en- 
tered. I  saw  at  once  by  his  expression 
that  something  had  occurred  to  put 
him  on  his  guard,  or  perhaps  be  had 
been  thinking,  wondering  what  kind  of 
person  he  was  harboring.  At  any  rate, 
he  came  up  and,  drawing  a  chair  be- 
side me,  began  to  talk.  It  was  plain 
that  he  wished  to  ask  me  questions, 
but  he  was  too  kind,  too  generous  to 
one  in  my  condition,  too  hospitable,  to 
ask  them  directly. 

"The  doctor  tells  me,  Mr."—  be  be- 
gan. "Upon  my  word,  you  have  been 
with  us  three  days,  sir,  and  we  don't 
know  even  your  name." 

"Branderstaue,  .John  Branderstane.  1 
am  equally  ignorant  to  whom  I  am  in- 
debted for  all  this  attention." 

"Our  name  is  Stanforth,  sir.  This  is 
my  daughter  Helen,  Mr.  Brander- 
stane." 

Helen  inclined  her  head  slightly,  and 
I  raised  mine  far  enough  from  the  pil- 
lows to  do  the  same. 

"Mr.  Stanforth,"  I  said  —  there  was 
gratitude  both  in  my  voice  and  in  my 
eyes— "whoever  bears  your  name  may 
hereafter  call  upon  me  for  any  service. 
¥ou  have  placed  me  under  an  obliga- 
tion which"— 

"Tut,  tut!  You  know  our  southern 
customs— we  are  nothing  if  not  hos- 
pitable. You  are  a  southern  man,  of 
course?" 

*Of  course."    I  spoke  the  words  hes- 
itatingly. 
"Your  state?" 
"Tennessee." 
"East,  middle  or  west?" 
"East." 

Mr.  Stanforth  paused.  There  was  no 
Information  as  to  my  sentiments  in  the 
fact  that  I  hailed  from  east  Tennessee. 
More  than  two-thirds  of  the  people  of 
that  section  were  with  the  Union. 

"May  I  ask,  sir,"  said  my  host,  witli 
an  evident  intention  of  ending  all  doubt 
in  regard  to  the  side  witli  which  I  was 
nffiliated,  "are  you  a  Union  or  a  Con- 
federate sympathizer?" 

I  was  about  to  declare  myself  an 
nrdent  supporter  of  the  Confederacy 
when  my  little  friend  Ethel,  who  had 
visited  me  on  tbe  day  I  was  shot,  ap- 
peared in  the  doorway,  her  blue  eyes 
looking  straight  into  mine.  Had  my 
intended  falsehood  been  rammed  back 
Into  my  throat  with  the  butt  of  a  re- 
volver It  could  not  have  been  more  ef- 
fectually stopped.  Then  something  im- 
pelled me  to  turn  my  glance  to  Helen. 
She  was  about  to  pour  a  liquid  from  a 
vial  into  a  glass  and  had  paused,  her 
eyes  fixed  on  me  intently. 

"Mr.  Stanforth,"  I  said,  "you  and 
your  family  have  been  too  kind  for  me 
to  deceive  you.  I  will  not  do  that,  but 
It  would  not  serve  my  purpose  to  de- 
clare myself." 

"You  are  an  honorable  man,  sir,  who- 
ever and  whatever  you  are!"  exclaimed 
Mr.  Stanforth  warmly.  "It  may  be 
sometimes  necessary  to  withhold  con- 
fidence, but  never  to  lie,  sir.  Keep 
your  secret;  I  shall  not  trouble  you  for 
it.  I  am  merely  a  citizen  and  take  no 
part  in  the  national  dispute." 

"But  I  do,  papa." 

I  looked  at  Helen.  She  was  regard- 
ing me  earnestly.  "If  this  gentleman  is 
with  us,"  she  said— "us  of  the  south- 
he  need  not  fear  to  declare  himself.  If 
he  is  with  the  Yankees"— 

"Helen !" 

There  was  an  uncomfortable  silence, 
during  which  Mr.  Stanforth  regarded 
his  daughter  sternly. 

"If  there  is  one  right  in  the  south." 
he  said,  "sacred  above  all  others,  it  is 
the  right  of  hospitality.  Mr.  Brander- 
stane cannot  be  forced  to  divulge  his 
opinions." 

"But  has  be  a  right  to  conceal  them, 
papa?" 


""While  our  guest  he  has." 

"Mr.  Stanforth,"  I  said,  "your  daugh- 
ter is  right.  No  man  should  remain  un- 
der the  roof  of  one  who  has  succored 
him  without  revealing  his  identity 
when  it  is  called  for.  May  I  ask  you 
to  order  my  horse?" 

I  started  up.  1  was  too  preoccupied 
to  notice  the  stand  beside  me  covered 
with  books,  with  which  I  had  vainly 
tried  to  alleviate  my  confinement,  and 
struck  my  arm  at  the  very  spot  where 
I  had  been  wounded. 


"Are  you  a  Union  or  a  Confederate  sym- 
pathizerf" 

A  shiver  passed  over  the  father;  the 
daughter  gave  an  involuntary  start. 
My  coat,  which  had  been  thrown  loose- 
ly over  my  shoulder,  had  become  dis- 
arranged, exposing  the  arm.  upon 
which  every  eye  was  turned.  Both  Mr. 
Stanforth  and  Helen  bent  forward  in- 
tently. We  were  congratulating  our- 
selves that  no  damage  had  been  done 
when  on  the  white  shirt  sleeve  ap- 
peared a  spot  of  bright  red  blood. 

"Jackson,  run!  The  doctor!  Quick! 
Tell  him  the  wound  has  opened!" 

I  sank  back  on  the  sofa.  Mr.  Stan- 
forth began  running  about  wildly;  Mrs. 
Stanforth  entered  in  wonder;  the  serv- 
ants flocked  in  with  open  eyes  and 
mouths. 

"Papa,  your  handkerchief." 

Helen  Stanforth  spoke  the  words  as 
coolly  as  if  she  had  been  an  experienced 
surgeon.  With  her  father's  handker- 
chief she  improvised  a  tourniquet,  and 
the  bleeding  stopped  at  once. 

"Now,  see  here,"  said  the  doctor  when 
he  had  arrived  and  repaired  the  dam- 
age, "you've  had  a  close  call,  sir.  Per- 
haps you'll  pay  some  attention  here- 
after to  what  I  tell  you,  sir." 

"Next  time,  doctor,"  I  said  feebly, 
"let  me  go.  My  life  is  of  little  moment 
to  me." 

As  I  spoke  nelen,  who  had  gone  out 
of  the  room  for  something,  returned. 

"Ah,  Miss  Stanforth,"  said  the  doc- 
tor, "I  will  leave  the  patient  in  your 
care.  You  seem  to  be  always  on  hand 
when  he  needs  you  and  to  know  exact- 
ly what  to  do.  Let  the  others  keep 
away." 

"I  will  relieve  you,  doctor,"  she  said 
quietly. 

The  doctor  gathered  up  his  belong- 
ings and  left  the  room,  leaving  Helen 
standing  looking  at  me  with  a  certain 
curious  earnestness  that  I  could  not 
interpret.  As  she  had  been  the  indirect 
cause  of  my  mishap,  I  naturally  ex- 
pected she  would  refer  to  it,  perhaps 
express  some  regret.  She  was  think- 
ing of  an  entirely  different  matter. 

"Why  Is  your  l«fe  of  little  moment  to 
you?"  she  asked. 

"You  overheard?" 

"Yes." 

"You  have  a  right  to  require  me  to 
disclose  my  affiliations  in  the  great 
struggle  in  which  we  are  involved,  but 
my  private  griefs"— 

"I  ask  your  pardon."  There  was  no 
regret  expressed.  It  was  simply  a  well 
bred  way  of  noticing  that  she  had  fail- 
ed to  elicit  the  information  she  desired. 

"I  should  have  got  on  well  enough," 
I  continued,  "if  that  confounded  stand 


had  not  been  in  the  way.  I  believe  I 
could  go  now  just  as  well  as  not."  I 
paused.  I  was  very  weak.  "May  I 
ask  you  to  hand  me  that  glass?"  I  add- 
ed, looking  at  a  tumbler  containing 
bra  ndy. 

Without  noticing  the  proof  of  my  in- 
ability to  do  as  I  asserted  she  handed 
me  the  glass  and  when  1  had  taken  a 
swallow  put  it  back  on  the  table.  Her 
coolness  was  beginning  to  irritate  me. 

"I  have  a  mind  to  get  up  and  go  on," 
I  said.  "I  don't  believe  there  is  any 
danger." 

"What  did  the  doctor  say?" 

"He  told  me  to  keep  quiet  as  I  val- 
ued my  life." 

"You  don't  value  your  life;  therefore! 
you  will  get  up  and  go  on— in  other 
words,  commit  suicide." 

"You  know  very  well  that  it  galls  me 
to  be  obliged  to  impose  upon  a  family 
that  has  loaded  me  w  ith  kindness  with- 
out declaring  my  identity." 

"Then  why  not  declare  It?" 

"Because  it  doesn't  suit  my  plans  to 
do  so." 

I  was  acting  ungraciously,  recklessly, 
and  I  knew  it,  but  I  was  in  no  condi- 
tion to  fence  with  this  cool  creature. 

"Shall  I  leave  you?"  she  asked,  with- 
out appearing  at  all  offended. 

"I  don't  need  your  attention." 

"You  need  some  one's  attention.  I 
will  have  Jackson  sit  in  the  hall,  where 
he  can  hear  you  if  you  ring."  And  she 
walked  out  of  the  room. 


[to  be  continued.] 


Washington's  Death. 

Mr.  George  Ticknor,  who  wrote  "The 
History  of  Spanish  Literature"  and 
"The  Life  of  Prescott,"  remembered 
distinctly  the  death  of  Washington.  He 
says  in  his  diary: 

There  never  was  a  more  striking  or 
spontaneous  tribute  paid  to  a  man  than 
was  paid  in  Boston  when  the  news 
came  of  Washington's  death. 

It  was  on  Dec.  14,  1709,  a  little  be- 
fore noon.  I  often  heard  persons  say 
at  the  time  that  one  could  know  how 
far  the  news  had  spread  by  the  closing 
of  the  shops.  Each  man,  when  he 
heard  that  Washington  was  dead,  shut 
his  store,  as  a  matter  of  course,  with- 
out consultation,  and  in  two  hours  all 
business  was  stopped. 

My  father  came  home  and  could  not 
speak,  he  was  so  overcome.  My  moth- 
er was  alarmed  to  see  him  in  such  a 
state  until  he  recovered  enough  to  tell 
her  the  sad  news.  For  some  time  every 
one,  even  the  children,  wore  crape  on 
the  arm.  "No  boy  could  go  into  the 
street  without  it.  I  wore  it,  though 
only  8  years  old. 


A  Pompom  Ceremony, 

An  interesting  ceremony  takes  place 
daily  at  Gibraltar.  The  town  and 
fortress  lie  at  the  end  of  a  peninsula, 
about  a  mile  and  a  half  long,  the  main- 
land being  Spanish  territory.  The  gate 
leading  to  Spain  is,  every  evening,  lock- 
ed at  sunset  and  every  morning  un- 
locked at  sunrise.  Each  day  a  com- 
pany from  one  of  the  regiments  per- 
forms one  of  these  functions.  In  the 
morning  the  company,  fully  officered, 
with  colors  flying  and  accompanied  by 
a  band,  marches  to  the  commandant's 
house.  The  company  conies  to  atten- 
tion, and  the  commandant  hands  out 
the  keys  on  a  velvet  cushion.  These 
are  received  by  the  captain's  orderly, 
the  band  strikes  up,  and  the  procession 
marches  to  the  gate,  which  is  unlocked 
with  great  ceremony.  In  the  evening 
the  same  ceremony,  In  the  reverse  or- 
der, is  gone  through.  All  suspicious 
characters  are  put  out  of  the  town  be- 
fore the  gates  are  locked  In  tbe  even- 
ing. 


An  Exception. 

"I  feel  so  depressed  when  it  rains 
hard,"  said  Mrs.  Snaggs.  "But,  then, 
I  suppose  that  is  the  rule." 

"There  are  exceptions,"  said  her  hus- 
band. 

"Are  there?" 

"Yes;  umbrellas  are  raised."— Pitts- 
burg Chronicle-Telegraph. 


J 


Somewhere  in  the  world  life  is  at 
stake  every  minute  of  the  day.  Right 
at  our  own  doors,  perhaps,  is  going  on  a 
struggle  as  grim  and  fierce  as  any  fight 
or  flight  on  record.  You  hear  the  hol- 
low tearing  cough  ;  see  the  ooze  of  blood 
which  tells  of  the  wounded  lungs;  mark 
the  emaciated  body  and  hectic  cheek, 
and  know  a  life  is  at  stake. 

The  use  of  Dr.  Pierce's  Golden  Med- 
ical Discovery  has  saved  main'  a  life  in 
just  such  a  crisis.  It  cures  obstinate, 
deep-seated  coughs,  stops  the  hemor- 
rhage, strengthens  "  weak  "  lungs,  and 
restores  the  emaciated  body  to  its  nor- 
mal weight  and  strength. 

There  is  no  alcohol  in  the  "Discov- 
ery," and  it  is  absolutely  free  from 
opium,  cocartie,  and  all  other  narcotics. 

"I  desire  to  send  you  this  brief,  unsolicited 
testimonial,"  writes  Rev.  Joseph  H.  Fesperman, 
Barium  Springs.  Iredell  Co.,  N.  C.  "In  1898  one 
of  my  daughters  was  suffering  on  account  of  a 
severe  cough,  hectic  fever,  wasting  of  flesh  and 
other  symptoms  of  diseased  lungs.  I  promptly 
gave  her  Dr.  Pierce's  Golden  Medical  Discovery 
with  gratifying  success,  aud  she  now  enjoys 
excellent  health,  This  experience  caused  me 
to  recommend  Dr.  Pierce's  medicines  to  my 
neighbors,  who.  without  exception,  used  them 
with  favorable  results." 

Dr.  Pierce's  Common  Sense  Medical 
Adviser,  in  paper  covers,  is  sent  free  on 
receipt  of  21  one-cent  stamps  to  pay 
expense  of  mailing  only,  or  if  cloth 
bound  volume  is  desired  send  31  stamps. 
Address  Dr.  R.  V.  Pierce,  Buffalo,  N.  Y. 


%       THE  GROCER  g 

%  The  Best  Goods  for  the  Best  | 
%       Families,  at  the  Low- 

§  est  Prices  <D 

g        PHONE  MAIN  950  g 

§  621-623  S.  Broadway,    LOS  ANGELES  g 


i  Eastern  Market ! 


5       FELIX  LEVY,  Proprietor 

•  Choice  Meats,  Pork, 
:  ...  Sausages,  Etc. 

Goods  Delivered  Free. 


•  S22  South  Spring  Street  • 

•  Telephone  Main  1303  • 


Douglas  Shoes 


Boston  Shoe  Store 

Cor.  Main  and  Second  Sts. 


Are  you  satisfied  w  ith  the  Poultry  you 
huve  been  gettine?   If  not,  see 

..MACE. 

about  it.    Everything  In   the  Poultry 
lin  ;  be6ton  the  Market.  Tel.  Main  1095 
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Iia  the  He^rt  of  the  Sierras. 


Twenty-eight  miles  from  Los  Angeles, 
amid  the  giant  forests  of  the  Sierras, 
close  to  the  lair  of  the  black  hear  and  the 
haunt  of  the  timid  deer,  is  Stnrtcvant's 
camp  on  the  San  Gahriel  Forest  Reserve. 

Stnrtevnnt's  camp  is  situated  in  one  of 
the  shady  fertile  canyons  that  hloom  he- 


Sturtevant's  Camp  on  the  San  Gabriel  Forest  Reserve,  a  Delightful  Wildwood  Mountain  Resort. 

and  bridled  and  ready  to  start  on  your 
journey. 


THE  TRAIL. 

The  Sturtevant  trail  starts  from  the 
foot  of  the  old  Wilson  trail.  Sierra 
Madre,  leads  eastward  along  the  fool- 
hills  and  enters  the  big  Santa  Anita  can- 


gatherings.-always  a  feature  of  camp  life, 
where  singing  and  games  and  occasional 
spreads  of  pop-corn  and  candy  while 
away  the  short  hours  of  darkness  before 
(he  early  bed-time.  Many  of  the  tents 
have  stone  lire  places  before  them,  where 
rough  wood  can  be  burned  and  the  tent 
■hade  cosy. 

I  hough  in  a  canyon,  there  is  not  the 
suspicion  of  dampness  or  stagnation  of 
air.  On  the  contrary,  the  canyon  has  a 
circulation  of  air — its  "respiration"  one 
might  say— irrespective  of  the  main  cur- 
rent of  wind.  In  the  dav  time  the  breeze 
blows  up  the  canyon;  at  night,  down, 
changing  at  almost  the  same  moment 
nmrning  and  evening  each  day.  The 
water  used  in  camp  is  from  the  stream, 
clear  and  cold.  It  is  piped  to  camping 
places  in  the  higher  parts  of  the  camp. 

AMUSEMENTS. 

An  attractive  feature  is  the  tennis 
court,  located  in  a  side  canyon,  cool  and 
shady  all  day  long.  For  less  energetic 
persons,  croquet  and  quoits  may  be  sub- 
stituted. Walking  trips  are  naturally  a 
popular  form  of  diversion.  Various 
trails  radiate  from  camp  and  there  arc 
many  nooks  in  the  canyons  to  which  one 
may  penetrate  with  all  the  pleasure  and 


have  their  own  grexcrics  hrougbt  up 
from  the  valley.  And  then  we  cannot 
always  bring  them  ud  just  when  wanted. 

Fresh  fruits  vegetables,  meals  and 
bread  may  be  had  at  the  grocery. 

The  bread  from  the  big  stone  Dutch 
oven  is  one  of  tnc  features  of  the  camp. 
Laundry  work  is  done  at  camp. 
The  camp  may  be  said  to  be  on  thr 
border  of  the  hunting  grounds  rather 
than  strictly  in  them,  but  deer  and  fox 
are  seen  in  the  canon,  and  bear,  mi  in- 
tain  lion  and  wildcat  in  the  mountains 
beyond; 

THE  MOUNTAINS. 

I  be  range  of  mountains  rising  prc- 
cipitously  to  the  north  of  Los  Angeles 
and  the  San  Gabriel  Valley,  while  con- 
tributing in  various  ways  to  their  wel- 
fare, is  especially  beneficent  in  affording 
a  retreat  for  the  people  during  the  .sum- 
mer season.  Parched  and  bare  they  seem 
on  their  southern  aspect,  but  in  the 
shadow  of  the  high  peaks  and  ridges  arc 
bidden  many  a  green  and  fertile  canyon. 
In  one  of  the  most  delightful  of  these 
canyons,  which,  indeed,  yields  the  palm 
to  none  in  the  range,  Camp  Sturtevant  is 
situated. 

The  rates  at  Stnrtcvant's   camp  are 


neath  the  bare  summits  of  the  lofty 
mountain  ridges.  The  camp  itself  is  two 
and  a  half  miles  by  trail  cast  of  Mount 
Wilson  and  is  situated  in  the  heart  of 
that  splendid  range  of  mountains  which 
rise  precipitously  to  the  north  of  Los 
Angeles  and  the  San  Gabriel  valley. 
Here  one  finds  the  ideal  retreat  for  the 
summer  season.  It  is  a  snot  for  rest  and 
recreation.  The  glorious  out-of-door  life 
sends  the  blood  rushing  to  the  heart  with 
all  the  healthful,  generous  instincts  of 
the  natural  man — 

"Some  rustling  oak  my  couch  must  be; 
Some  mossy  bank  my  canopy." 

Here  the  giant  trees  of  nature  shade 
the  wayfarer,  the  inspiring  view  raises 
his  heart  to  God.  and  an  out-of-door  life 
and  perfect  conditions  brings  to  pass  that 
state  which  the  Bard  of  Avon  lias  com- 
memorated : 

"Let  good  digestion  wait  on  appetite  and 
health  on  both." 
A  little  further  on  we  describe  the 


yon.  It  is  ten  miles  over  a  good  trail 
from  Sierra  Madre  to  the  camp. 

The  trip  is  made  on  burros  and  intro- 
duces the  traveler  to  a  succession  of 
beautiful  views.  As  he  rises  upon  the 
foothills  the  San  Gabriel  valley  is  spread 
below  him  with  the  ocean  and  islands 
upon  the  western  horizon.  Soon  the 
"Gateway  to  the  Mountains"  is  passed 
and  he  realizes  that  be  is  in  the  moun- 
tains. Hundreds  of  feel  above  and  be- 
low him  sweep  the  mountain  sides,  green 
with  chaparral  and  fringed  evergreen t. 
It  is  difficult  to  realize  that  from  base  to 
summit  of  Monrovia  Peak,  in  plain  view, 
it  is  almost  a  mile  high. 

At  Santa  Oline  (5  miles)  the  first  wa- 
ter is  found,  and  a  stop  is  usually  made 
for  lunch.  Two  miles  further  on,  in  the 
canyon  of  the  Winter  Camp,  there  is  also 
a  stream  of  water.  Having  reached  Mt. 
Zion,  the  highest  point  on  the  trail,  a 
view  of  the  valley  is  again  obtained,  with 
the  village  of  Monrovia  nestling  against 


wonderful  mountain  trail.  Stnrtcvant's 
camp  is  not  a  place  for  consumptives. 
The  endurance  needed  to  come  over  this 
trail  and  the  distance  from  medical  aid 
make  this  so,  necessarily ;  and  it  is  fur- 
ther the  policy  of  the  management  to  re- 
serve the  camp  for  those  who  are  in  need 
simply  of  rest  and  recreation. 

Ah.  it's  a  place  that  Izaak  Walton  and 
Daniel  Boone  and  Artemus  Ward  would 
have  loved.  Eugene  Field  says  : 
"It  seems  to  me  I'd  like  to  go 
Where  bells  don't  ring  nor  whistles  blow. 
Nor  clocks  don't  strike,  nor  gongs  don't 
sound, 

And  I'd  have  stillness  all  around." 

HOW  TO  GET  TO  STURTEVANT's  CAM  P. 

Take  the  Santa  Fe  train  to  Santa  An- 
ita (16  miles).  Then  take  the  Twycross 
'bus  to  Stnrtcvant's  corral  (2  miles). 
There  you  take  the  sure-footed  burro  for 
a  ride  of  ten  miles  over  the  Sturtevant 
trail.  And  at  the  end  you  find  yourself 
in  a  village  of  tents  among  the  big  trees, 
and  you  will  sav  it  is  grand. 

It  is  well  to  tellephone  Sierra  Madre 
Main  31,  so  that  you  may  know  if  you 
can  have  burros  when  you  get  there. 
And  if  so  you  will  find  them  all  saddled 


the  foothills.  A  short  descent  among 
the  forest  giants,  the  Douglas  spruce, 
brings  one  to  the  camp,  conveniently 
placed  by  the  side  of  a  small  but  unfail- 
ing stream  of  water.  The  journey  occu- 
pies about  six  hours,  but  as  a  stop  is 
made  for  lunch,  which,  by  the  way,  the 
traveler  must  bring  with  him.  more  time 
is  often  taken.  The  altitude  of  the  camp 
is  about  3.500  feet. 

THE  CAM!'. 

The  camp  is  a  little  village  of  tents, 
with  a  rustic  dining  room  and  a  log  cabin 
sitting  room.  It  is  shaded  by  large 
spruce  and  live  oak  trees,  while  hays, 
alders  and  manles  line  the  banks  of  the 
stream.  One  snruce  tree  in  cam])  meas- 
ures over  six  feet  in  diameter. 

The  furnishings  of  the  camp  arc  sim- 
ple and  rustic  of  necessity,  and  every- 
thing not  made  in  the  canyon  must  be 
packed  up  by  burros.  Hut  no  essential 
to  comfort  is  lacking,  and  there  is  a  dis- 
tinct gain  in  novelty  and  pict uresqueness. 
Hammocks  and  "sag  chairs"  make  up  for 
lack  of  upholstered  furniture.  The  "Re- 
treat" is  a  shady  nook,  reserved  for  read- 
ing, writing  and  chatting.  The  cabin 
with  the  fire  olace,  is  fine  for  evening 


glory  of  an  explorer;  The  trail  from  the 
valley  extends  to  the  west  fork  of  the 
San  Gabriel  (5  miles).  Here  there  is 
trout  fishing,  and  from  here  there  may  be 
found  trails  down  the  west  fork  to  the 
main  canyon  of  the  San  Gabriel  ;  up  to 
Swit/er's  Camn  (now  deserted)  and  the 
Arroyo  Seco;  to  Mt.  Wilson;  to  Barley 
Flats;  up  Short  Cut  canyon  and  into  the 
canyon  of  the  Teheunga,  whence  other 
trails  lead  to  Pine  Flats.  Chilia  and  the 
desert  beyond.  There  is  a  burro  trail 
from  the  cam-  to  Echo  Rock  on  Mt. 
W  ilson  (2l/2  miles).  There  is  no  other 
easily  accessible  point  in  the  Sierra 
Madre  mountains  whence  as  fine  a  view 
can  be  obtained.  Down  the  Sturtevant 
canyon  are  found  the  Hartwell  Cascades 
and  the  Big  Falls  of  the  Santa  Anita, — 
the  latter  a  treat  reserved  for  the  best 
mountain  climbers. 

Occasional  dances  may  be  expected  in 
the  new  dining  room,  which  has  a  good 
floor. 

A  good  dark  room  is  provided  for  am- 
ateur photographers. 


very  economic,  indeed.    Tents  are  fur- 
nished, and  by  sleeping  two  in  a  tent, 
persons  can  be  accommodated  at  $7.00 
per  week  each.     More  luxurious  quar- 
ters are  provided  for  the  more  fastidious. 
In  fact,  Stnrtcvant's  camp  offers  a  thou- 
sand inducements.     Neat  little  booklets 
on  the  camp  are  issued,  and  those  wh 
write  to  Mr.  William  Sturtevant,  Sierr 
Madre  P.  O.,  Cal.,  will  no  doubt  receiv 
these  promptly. 

 o  

Holy  smoke — altar  incense. 


Up  in  arms — the  howling  infant. 


Turkish  baths  are  not  given  in  sweat 
shops. 


The  baby  perambulator  is  a  horse- 
less carriage  not  made  by  the  trust, 
yot  which  is  controlled  by  the  push. 


Shooting  the  chutes  is  all  right,  of 
course,  hut  it  certainly  is  going  the 
downward  path  at  a  fearful  pace. 


At  the  camp  store  a  good  varietv  of 

groceries  is  kept  in  stock  and  sold  at  _   

prices    which    experience    has    shown  "Love's  labor  lost 

makes  it  cheaper  to  buy  there  than  to  no. 


Prison  bars  are  notes  of  discontent. 


-when  a  girl  says 
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There  are  an  awful  lot  of  fine  details 
to  be  learned  in  using  cameras,  if  one 
becomes  ambitious,  and  develops  that 
artistic  enthusiasm  that  makes  photo- 
graphs more  than  mere  snap  shots.  Not 
that  snap  shots  are  bad  art,  but  rather 
that  mere  snapping  of  a  camera  lense 
shutter  is  the  easiest  part  and  the  least 
important. 

Speaking  of  ordinary  shap  shots,  it 
might  be  said  that  many  of  the  best 
esteemed  pictures  are  those  taken  on 
"the  spur  of  the  moment"  when  the 
camera-user  has  hardly  time  to  aim  the 
camera  and  fire  away.  But  these  pic- 
tures are  of  incidents,  expressions,  acci- 
dents that  if  gotten  at  all  must  be  taken 
in  a  hurry  and  as  the  saying  goes,  on  the 
Spur  of  the  moment." 

There  is  another  kind  of  snap  shot 


Of  course,  portraits  are  all  right  in 
their  proper  place,  and  an  occasional 
snap  shot  is  pleasant  to  preserve  as  a 
memento  of  an  occasion  in  which  you 
participated,  but  there  can  be  too  much 
of  the  same  thing  in  photography  as 
well  as  in  other  things.  ly  no  forget 
yourself  and  think  of  other  things  your 
camera  will  make  lots  of  negatives  that 
you  will  be  glad  to  preserve  instead  of 
wishing  to  get  them  out  of  sight  as  you 
would  a  worn-out  suit  or  dress,  when 
its  novelty  is  gone. 

Vi    9i         t£  Vi 

A  fine  picture  has  a  market  value,  as 
well  as  an  artistic  and  aesthetic  value. 
Notice  in  the  Sunday  papers  and  in  the 
railroad  advertisements  of  the  maga- 
zines, how  certain  mission  views  and 
landscapes  appear  over  and  over  again. 


that  we  are  all  familiar  with,  that  is  the 
reckless  shooting  of  cameras — at  the 
beach,  at  picnics,  at  the  parks,  and  in 
the  mountains  and  at  gatherings  where 
everylnidy  just  "want  to  be  took."  This 
is  the  kind  "f  inartistic  picture  we  are 
to  avoid  in  doing  good  work.  Not  that 
these  groups  are  wrong,  but  that  we 
should  aim  higher,  part  of  the  time  at 
least,  and  study  lights,  poses,  back- 
grounds, and  points  of  view  for  photo- 
graphs that  will  really  be  pictures. 

In  taking  family  groups,  outings  and 
gatherings  of  all  kinds,  a  little  effort 
in  posing  will  often  make  the  pictures 
twice  as  attractive.  One  thing  to  be 
guarded  against  is  hasty  incidents  and 
posings  that  do  not  look  well  after- 
wards, when  actually  appearing  in  pho- 
tographs. If  you  are  taking  the  picture 
it  is  easy  to  gently  warn  hasty  friends 
that  certain  positions  and  actions  will 
not  seem  right  when  seen  in  after  years, 
indelibly  imaged  on  the  photographic 
paper.  A  little  hint  will  often  save  many 
a  heartburn  and  future  regret  if  made 
at  the  right  moment. 

Some  new  beginners  have  a  mania  to 
get  their  own  picture  taken  at  almost 
every  snap  of  the  shutter,  and  this  ma- 
nia shuts  out  many  a  pretty  landscape 
that  would  look  so  much  better  with  no 
human  animals  in  the  foreground. 


Several  years  ago,  a  Los  Angeles  boy 
took  a  picture  at  San  Luis  Rey  Mission 
that  was  rcallv  good.  That  picture  has 
appeared  >in  probably  a  dozen  different 
Publications,  and  strange  to  say  he 
usually  gets  credit  for  it. 

V£  «  «  i>« 
This  issue  closes  another  'monthly  con- 
test for  the  Saturday  Post  medals.  The 
subject  chosen  for  the  August  photo- 
graphic print  contest  was  Child-Life. 
'1  his  offers  an  easy  field.  Almost  every 
adult  camera-user  has  intimate  children 
friends  who  are  always  wanting  to  "be 
look,"  and  most  children  make  such  in- 
teresting pictures.  Somehow  children 
pose  so  much  easier  than  grown  people, 
and  make  good  pictures  of  the  genre 
class,  even  when  not  posing  for  a  pic- 
ture. 

VI  tt?  % 

For  the  September  contest,  "Night 
Scenes"  are  naturally  divided  into  two 
classes — flash-lights  and  real  night  pic- 
tures, where  street  lights,  bon-fircs,  con- 
flagrations and  illuminations  furnish  the 
motif. 

Vi         ««    V£  « 
The    August   number   of   the  photo- 
graphic magazines  have  been  late  this 
year,  and  so  have  not  been  reviewed  in 
tl.is  department. 


THE  SATURDAY  POST  Subject:  Night  Scenes 

AMATEUR  PHOTOGRAPHIC  CONTEST  COUPON  for  SEPTEMBER. 

Prints  must  reach  office  of  Post  before  Oct.  1st. 

Title  of  pictures  

Date  of  exposure  

Locality  

Length  of  exposure  Time  of  clay  

Lense  used  Stop  or  diaphragm  

Kind  of  plate  Developer  

Photo  paper  

Nora  de  guerre  on  photo  

Risrht  name  


Address  

Cut  out  this  Coupon,  flit  out  and  mail  in  sealed  envelope  to 
Camera  Editor  SATURDAY  POST,  Los  Angeles,  Cal 
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The  Equitable  Gas 

and  Electric  Co. 

217  NEW  HIGH  STREET. 

W©  Want  it  Understood 
That  we  have  pledged  ourselves  to  all  signers  of  our  petitions,  to 
allow  no  Company  to  undersell  us. — Also,  that  anyone  may  stop  nsinp 
gas  at  any  time  after  connecting.    What  more  could  he  desired? 
l>o  you  want  competition  in  the  gas  business  on  your  street]   If  so — 
sign  our  petition. 


VOUR  FLOORS 

Need  new  covering  don't  they?  Instead  of  buying  unhealthy  car- 
pets, investigate  our  Sanitary  Hardwood  Floors.  Very 
easy  to  keep  clean.  See  our  samples.  (We  renovate  old  floors  of 
all  kinds.  ) 

JOHN  A.  SMITH,  Manufacturer 


Tel.  (lain  427.    ESTABLISHED  10  YEARS. 


456  S.  Broadway,  LosAngeles.Cal. 


"Out,  damned  spot!  Out.  I  say!" 


New  address- 


— MACBETH. 


The  Pacific  Dye  Works  takes  it  out  to  stay.  Each 
Garment  cleaned  separately  and  thoroughly-  •  .  • 
518  S.  HILL  STREET.     Tel.  James  4-726 


LONG  BEACH  INVESTHENTS,  REAL  ESTATE 
and  Insurance,  Lots,  Cottages,  Fine  Residences, 
Hotels,  Boarding  Houses  and  Business  Opportunities 
For  Sale  and  Rent.  H.  H.  HAHILTON  &  Co. 

P.  O.  Lock  Box  341  108  1st  St.,  Coughran  Block 

LONG  BEACH,  CAL. 

Coal  and  Oil,  Cook  and  Heating  Stoves. 


314-316  SOUTH  SPRING  ST>,  LOS  ANGELES. 


Largest  and  Best  Agency 
on  Pacific  Coast. 


Carefully  Selected  Help  of  all  Kinds 
...Telephone  Main  509...  Promptly  Furnished. 


HUMMEL  BROS.  &  CO.  -  EMPLOYMENT  AGENTS 

Basement  California  Bank  Building,  Corner  Broadway. 
300-302  WEST  SECOND  STREET.  LOS  ANGELES.  CALIFORNIA 


Recommended  by  the  World's  Greatest  Artists — 
LISZT      RUBINSTEIN  WAGNER 

WILLIAMSON  BROS. 

327  So.  Spring  St.      LOS  ANGELES. 
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MATEURS. 

rcggr^  SITING' 
^  )(>«or<>- KN«KMVKUS.  blueprints 
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INSURANCE  COUPON.  ? 


Cut  This  ©ut 


3r 


5  -g  //  is  your  Insurance  for  the  Week  ending  noon  § 


Saturday,  Sept.  7th  1901 


Che  SATURDAY  POST. 
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The  Los  Angeles. 

"Lady  Huntsworth's  Experiment,"  the 
comedy  which  Daniel  Frohman's  stock 
company,  including  Miss  Hilda  Spong. 
is  to  present  in  tiiis  city,  is  from  the  pen 
of  Richard  Claude  Carton.  It  will  come 
to  us  with  a  run  of  one  hundred  nights 
at  Daly's  Theater,  New  York,  and  a 
thoroughly  successful  engagement,  more 
recently,  n  San  Francisco  to  its  credit. 
Lady  Huntsworth  has  secured  a  divorce 
from  Lord  Huntsworth,  owing  to  his 
dissolute  habits,  for  his  thirst  is  perpet- 
ual, and  soda  and  whiskey  is  his  long 
suit.  The  wife  resumes  her  maiden 
name  and  secures  a  position  as  cook  at 
a  country  vicar's.    Here  the  vicar,  the 


5th.  The  sale  of  reserved  seats  com- 
mences Monday. 


The  Orpheum. 

A  man  couldn't  be  given  a  more  de- 
lightful task  than  to  sound  the  praises 
of  the  folks  that  are  to  dazzle  you  from 
the  stage  of  the  Orpheum  next  week. 

Louise  Thomdyke  Roucicault,  a  star 
of  the  very  first  magnitude  in  the  do- 
main of  drama,  will  sparkle  as  a  vaude- 
ville luminary  here  next  week.  A  very 
beautiful  woman  and  an  actress  of  rare 
refinement,  art  and  sensibility,  Mrs. 
Boucicault  is  perhaps  the  most  notable 
accession  vaudeville  has  ever  received 


OS  ANGELES  THEATRE.  H.  C.Wyatt  &  Co.,  Manager 

THREE  NIGHTS  ONLY,  Thursday,  Friday,  Saturday,  St pt.  5,  6,  7,  Jlatlnee  Saturday 

Daniel  Frohman's  Company ,  from  Daly's  Theatre,  New  York,  including  Miss  Hilda  Spong 'and 
Arthur  Forrest,  Albert  S.  Ilowson.  .Jameson  Lee  Finney,  Beatrice  Morgan,  William  F  Owen 
Allison  Skijiworth,  Grant  Stewart.  Mrs.  Thomas  Whiffen,  William  Courtenay,  Helen  Hagun.  In 
their  Great  Success  LADY  HUNT  WORTH'S  EXPERI/1ENT,  by  R.  C.  ICarton.  author  ol  "Lord 
and  Lady  Algy,"  "Liberty  Hall"  and  "Wheels  Within  Wheels."  8eata  on  sale  Monday,  Sei.tem- 
ber  2d.   Prices,  »l..r>0,  SI  00,  75c,  '«0c,  and  26c.   Telephone  Main  70. 

TP  HE  CHUTES-Washington  Gardens.  V  Prt  La™Mgr 

CAPT.  PAUL  BOWERS  AND  PROF.  RABE  IN  A0.UATIC7SPORTS. 
NEW— STANLEY  &  WALTON — Dancers,  Singers  aud  Character  Artists. 


SEE 


TODAY 
AND 

TONIGHT 

Splendid  Music.      5000  Electric  Lights. 
Admission  to  Ground.  10  cents.     Children.  5  cents 


THE  VITASCOPE-New  and  Dp-to-Date  Subjects 
tTHE  GREATEST  ILLUSION  OF  THE  AGE 
(THE  PARISIAN  CARBARET  DE  LA  JIORT 
LADIES'  DAY-Thursday.   CHILDREN'S  DAY-Saturday 
PROF.  RABE  and  His  Performing  Animals 


100  Novelties.  Fireworks. 
Take  Main  St.  or  Grand  Ave.  Cars. 


Of  low  birth  and  breeding,  Theodora 
never  lost  her  love  for  freedom  and  ex- 
citement, and  when  an  Empress,  sur- 
feited with  regal  pomp  and  ceremonial 
stiffness,  she  indulges  in  the  favorite 
pastime  of  the  nobles — that  of  masquer- 
ading in  the  commoner  haunts  of  Rome. 


she  can  get  nothing  from  the  dying  man 
but  reviling.  Finally  she  gives  him,  in 
mistake  for  a  love  potion,  a  cup  of  poison 
intended  for  Justinian,  and  kills  him. 
She  is  then  beheaded  as  a  reward  for 
her  sacrifices  for  Andreas. 

The  usual  Saturday  matinee  will  be 


EQaBHaHal  IHaBHIaHaVaHIHI 


butler  and  a  certain  cavalry  officer.  Cap- 
tain Dorvaston,  all  fall  in  love  with  ber, 
and  the  resulting  complications  ran  be 
betfef  imagined  than  described:  in  the 
meantime,  the  cook  has  fallen  heir  to  a 
fortune,  and  there  appears  on  the  scene 
the  intemoerate  Lord  Huntsworth,  who 
has  been  tracking  his  ex-wife  with  the 
intention  of  remarrying  her,  if  possible. 
More  complications  and  a  happy  denoue- 
ment. 

The  play  has  many  witty  passages,  and 
is  acted  as  only  such  a  superb  company 
as  Daniel  Frohman's  can  get  it.  Miss 
Spong  plays  Lady  Huntsworth,  and  the 
other  principal  roles  are  in  the  hands 
of  Mrs.  Thomas  VVhiffon,  Hcatrice  Mor- 
gan. Alison  Skipworth.  Arthur  Forrest, 
Grant  Stewart,  Jameson  Lee  Finny.  Wil- 
liam Courtenay.  William  F.  Owen  and 
Albert  S.  Howson. 

Daniel  Frohman's  company  in  "Lady 
Huntsworth's  Experiment"  come  to  the 
Los  Angeles  Theater  next  week  for 
three  nights  and  a  Saturday  matinee, 
opening    Thursday   evening,  September 


NOW  IS  THE  TIME  TO  00  EAST 

Cheap! 


VIA. 


Salt  Lake 


Scenic  Route 

Cleveland  and  return  September 

5th  and  6th  ' 

$82.50 

on  account  Grand  Army  Reunion. 

Buffalo  and   return  September 
5th  and  6th 

$87.00 

Tickets  good  for  sixty  days,  stop 
overs  allowed,  through  tourist 
sleepers  without  change,  tickets 
good  going  one  way  and  returning 
another  if  desired. 

Be  sure  and  purchase  tickets  viaGreat 
Rock-Island  Scenic  Line  or  via  Southern 
Route  through  Ft.  Worth,  no  transfer. 
Secure  berths  early.  Now  Is  the  time  to 
go  east ;  this  will  give  you  delightful 
fall  trip,  cool  and  pleasant.  Ask  any 
Southern  Pacific  Co.  Agent,  or  addrces 
T.  J.  CI. ARK,  Gen'l  Agt.,  Pass.  Dept. 
Great  Hock  Island  Route,  No.  237  South 
Spring  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Col. 

• 


Bird's  Eye  View  of  the  Chutes. 


from  the  "legitimate"  stage. 

Mrs.  Roucicault  and  her  company  will 
be  seen  in  a  dainty  bit  of  play-writing 
styled  "A  Proper  Impropriety."  The 
piece  was  written  by  Augustus  Thomas, 
the  famous  dramatist,  and  is  a  vaude- 
ville classic. 

The  Four  Otts.  indubitably  the  clev- 
erest quartette  of  players  in  vaudeville, 
will  be  strong  bidders  for  favor  with  a 
joyous  bit  of  farce  comedy  titled  "The 
Smart  Set."  Nothing  funnier,  more  en- 
tertaining or  with  more  novelties  to  the 
Square  inch  is  before  the  vaudeville 
public  today  than  "The  Smart  Set"  as 
played  by  the  Four  Otts. 

The  Lefebre  Quartette,  including  the 
man  who  for  many  years  has  been 
called  the  "King  of  the  Saxophone" 
will  charm  and  enthrall  music  lovers 
next  week.  Lefebre  was  for  nearly 
twenty  years  the  star  soloist  of  Gil- 
more's  great  band.  He  it  was  who  made 
the  saxophone  known  to  Europe  and 
world,  and  their  act  is  a  happy  mix- 
America,  and  his  name  has  long  been 
a  household  word  in  both  continents. 

Rcmarc  and  Rilay  arc  from  the  old 
world,  and  their  act  is  a  happy  mix- 
ture of  music,  black  art  and  genuine 
comedy. 

Ed  Reynard,  deemed  by  the  critics  to 
be  the  greatest  living  ventriloquist:  Hill 
and  Silvainey,  the  wonder  workers  on 
the  wheel  :  and  Mr.  Chas.  Bradshaw 
and  bis  company  will  all  be  on  next 
week's  hill.t 

The  Burba^nk. 

For  the  week  beginning  tomorrow 
evening.  Mr.  Melbourne  MacDowell  and 
his  company  will  present  Fanny  Daven- 
port's latest  and  greatest  success,  "Em- 
press Theodora."  This  will  be  the  first 
production  of  this  great  plav  in  English 
in  Los  Angeles,  and  it  wili~be  presented 
on  the  same  scale  of  magnificent  gran- 
deur as  all  of  the  Sardou  repertory  has 
during  the  present  phenomenal  engage- 
ment at  the  Bltrbank.  Theodora's  only 
presentation  in  this  country  was  given 
by  Mmc.  Bernhardt  a  few  years  ago,  af- 
ter which  Fanny  Davenport  secured  the 
American  rights,  but  probably  on  ac- 
count of  the  heavy  scenery  required, 
never  produced  it.  The  play  is  in  six 
acts  and  seven  tableaux,  and  is  the 
grandest,  scenically,  of  the  Sardou 
works.  Miss  Florence  Stone  will  essay 
the  same  part,  a  character  in  which  she 
made  an  enormous  bit  in  San  Francisco. 


While  on  one  of  these  trips  she  meets 
and  falls  in  love  with  Andreas,  a  man 
of  comparatively  low  rank.  The  public 
rage  against  the  Emperor  Justinian  and 
Theodora  is  fomented  from  time  to  time 
by  fresh  outrages,  and  a  conspiracy  is 
formed  to  kill  the  Emperor.  Theodora 
learns  it  through  ber  intimacy  with  her 
lover,  who  knows  not  that  she  is  the 
Empress.  She  frustrates  it,  but  saves 
Andreas,  who  has  been  selected  as  one 
of  the  chief  actors  in  the  conspiracy. 
When  Andreas  learns  that  the  girl  he 
adores  has  played  the  spy,  his  indigna- 
tion knows  no  bounds,  and  not  yet  know- 
ing her  real  identity,  insults  the  Empress 
in  the  arena;  is  wounded  and  brought 
before  her  for  execution.  Justinian  or- 
ders him  to  ride  in  the  hippodrome  for 
his  life,  knowing  that  he  cannot  win  the 
race. 

Theodora  rides  for  him.  and  after  all 
is  over,  she  comes  back  to  him  and  is 
repelled  with  curses.  She  seeks  to  show 
what  she  has  risked  for  him — her  repu- 
tation, ber  life,  in  fact  everything:  but 


given,  also  an  extra  matinee  pcrformanc 
on  Wednesday,  on  which  occasion  souve 
nir  photographs  of  Miss  Florence  Stone, 
especially  taken  by  Mojonier  of  this  city, 
will  be  presented  to  every  lady  attend- 
ing  

,r)  acres,  easy  terms  $  7.' 

Poultry  Ranch,  l'a  acres,  good  house  and 

furniture,  everything  complete   1*" 

Lot  two  blocks  from  ocean   $f0  to 

Two  lots  SOl  150,  three  blocks  from  Ocean 

avenue,  easy  terms  ".   57 

8ix  room  house  and  lot  110x220.   This  is  a 

bargain  at    21" 

Desirable  lot  on  Cedar  street,  close  in.  ...  ? 

Five  room  house  on  Cedar  street    jr 

Five  acres  near  ocean   1" 

Five  acres  Anahein  Road   1 

On  Golden  avenue  3  room  cottage  lot 

50x150   '.  

Fourth  street,  six  room  house  and  barn, 

lot  55x150   217 

Linden  avenue,  three  room  cottage   

On  Atlantic  avenue,  U  block  from  Ocean 

avenue,  ten  room  house   1 

Five  room  cottage  on  Atlantic  avenue  % 

block  from  Gcean  avenue   1 

J  W.  PATTERSON  &  CO. 

l>25o%°rsZAve-        Lone  Beach 


Buy  GOOD  PAINT 


right 

Manufacturers 

And  Dealers. 


U.  R.  Bowers  &  Sons, 

451  South  Spring  Street 


Agency  Murph 


Fine  Varniah. 


L.  ESCALLIER 

SOLE  AGENT  SANTA  RITA  WINES,   HUNTER  BALTIMORE  RYE, 

YELLOWSTONE  WHISKEY. 


LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


500-502  Aliso  St.,  Cor.Vignes.  Tel.  Main  653. 

SHAW'S  PURE  MALT  WHISKEY. 

J.  MUMM  CO.  CHAMPAGNE. 


Talking  Machines 
Graphophones 

YES,  that's  them — ever  hear  them  ? 
Call  and  see  us  and  hear  the  latest 
record  without  charge.      :    ;    :    :  : 

GILLIAT  &  DORIAN 

Telephone  South  4 

530#    So.  Broadway 
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Wherever  you  see  a  Man  on  an  ...  .  J 

Appeal 

Note  the  satisfied  expression  on  his  face. 

Whenever  you  want  your  wheel  re- 
paired, go  to  a  place  where  they  have 
the  tools,  and  know  how  to  repair  it. 

Appeal  Cycle 
::    Mfg.  Co. 

152  -  56  West  5th  Street 

*  W  W  W  WW  w  w  w  w  w  w  w  * 

REMOVAL  NOTICE 
Sunset  Cycle  Co.  has  changed  hands 
and  is  now  located  at 


75B  SOUTH  SI'ltiNO  STREET 
-JAY  BROS.,  Props. 

WHEELS  BUILT  TO  ORDER 

  RKNTING 

. . REPAIRING 
ENAMEUMi 
AND  BRAZING 


Bicycles 


W.  Cronkhite  &  Son 

TmLEPHONE  JOSEPH  57 Ol 

846  Central  Avenue,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


i  BUY  A  STEARNS  i 

1 

i 


i 

I 
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The  Best  Bicycle  on  Earth 
Call  and  See  it  

HAUPT  &  SVADE 

634  SOUTH  BROADWAY 
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Automobiles 

Rambler  Bicycles 


W.  K.  COWAN 

207=20Q  W.  Fifth  St.,        =        LOS  ANGELES 


•The  Celebrated  Columbia  Chainless" 


Columbia  cyclery 

W.  H.  WHITESELL,  Proprietor. 

$25  to  $75  All  Guaranteed 

"The  Famous  Spaulding  Chainless" 
Also  Complete  Line  of  Chain  Bicycles. 

004  So.  Broadway,    Los  Ang<  les,  Cal. 

Telephone  John  2451 

Enameling,  Repairing.    Sundries,  Cycle  Parts. 
Bicycles  called  for  and  delivered  free  of 
charge.    All  work  guaranteed. 


Wheels  STOLEN  Daily! 

Why  not  protect  yourself  before  it  is  too  late  ? 

Yours  may  be  the  next! 

Tlie  California  Bicyclists  Protective  Association 
228  W.  Fourth  St.  Phone  Main  1199  Los  Angele. 

RrWrWWWWWWMN 
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SIMONDS 

CYCLE R V 


Tel.  Red  1443 


153  North  Main  Street 

Repairing  a  Specialty 


New  Wheels 

All  work  guaranteed 


BICYCLE  SHOES 

To  Order  for  12.50 

C.  P.  CLIFFORD,  Manufacturer 
158  N.  Main  Street,  LOS  ANGELES 


^  WKeelirvg  Notes. 

and  Avjtomobile  News. 


Tver  Lawson  goes  on  winning  from 
the  best  riders.  Last  Sunday  he  won 
the  half-mile  open  at  the  Vailsburg 
track  from  Kramer  in  the  final  after 
nearly  a  hundred  contestants  had  sifted 
down  tpva  small  field  and  he  won  so 
nicely  trm  Kramer's  friends  challenged 
the  Swede,  who  at  once  accepted  for  a 
good  big  purse.  Iver  is  riding  at  his 
best  and  making  a  very  successful  sen- 
son  of  it.  Gits  Lawson  is  evidently  still 
at  Butte,  Mont. 

HOFMANN  RETURNS. 

Frank  Hofmann,  the  fastest  amateur 
the  south  has  ever  turned  out,  is  home 
again,  having  turned  up  in  Los  Angeles 
early  last  week,  but  after  this  paper  had 
"one  to  press. 

Hofmann  was  no  doubt  homesick  and 
longed  to  be  back  in  the  land  of  sun- 
down where  it  is  always  afternoon.  He 
did  very  well  at  Buffalo,  but  had  the 
whole  amateur  field  against  him.  By 


FRANK  HOFMANN. 

changing  wheels  he  got  a  wheel  which 
was  not  strong  enough  and  thus  lost 
several  races  by  having  his  wheel  give 
out  with  him  when  extra  strength  was 
expended  in  the  final  spurt. 

The  Eastern  riders  were  surprised  to 
see  so  fast  an  amateur  who  was  to  them 
a  dark  horse  out  of  the  far  west.  Lace 
Downing,  of  San  Jose,  wanted  Hof- 
mann to  team  with  him,  and  Hofmann 
was  led  into  helping  young  Downing  to 
win  some  of  the  big  prizes  and  get  noth- 
ing himself. 

Another  thing.  Hofmann  found  that 
amateur  prizes  in  the  far  east  were 
really  amateur  prizes  as  the  name  would 
imply  and  not  "store  orders"  as  has 
been  the  case  here,  at  Salt  Lake,  and  at 
Butte.  At  the  latter  tracks  Hofmann 
did  extra  well  and  if  be  bad  stayed  at 
Butte,  instead  of  going  to  Buffalo,  for 
the  championships,  he  would  have  laid 
by  a  tidy  sum.  Amateurism  in  all  sports 
these  days  is  of  an  arbitrary  type,  so 
that  this  paradox  is  easily  explained. 

I^cal  racing  enthusiasts  will  remem- 
ber the  experience  of  the  racing  men 
gathered  from  various  parts  of  the  Pa- 
cific Slope  for  the  big  Native  Sons'  cele- 
bration last  year  and  how  the  champion 
the  Olympic  Club  of  San  Francisco  had 
set  up  was  helped  to  win  by  the  team 
work  of  his  clubmates,  and  how  Muff 
and  the  other  stars  from  this  city  and 
the  cracks  from  Reno  and   San  Jose 


were  completely  boxed  out.  This  was 
to  some  extent  the  experience  of  Hof- 
mann when  he  went  up  against  Hurley, 
of  New  York,  who  seemed  to  have  all 
thintrs  working  for  his  benefit. 

Only  those  who  have  been  real  ob- 
servers of  the  game  of  bicycle  racing 
and  who  have  seen  real  championships 
east  of  the  Mississippi,  can  appreciate 
the  effort  made  by  Frank  Hofmann  of 
this  city.  His  task  was  certainly  an  am- 
bitious one.  Before  him  had  gone  forth 
Wilbur  Edwards,  of  San  Jose,  and  be- 
fore Edwards  was  the  pilgrimage  of 
Fred  Russ  Cooke,  of  San  Francisco, 
both  more  famous  in  their  day  than  is 
Hofmann  at  the  present.  They  met  de- 
feat and  found  a  big  world  hack  east 
that  they  had  not  dreamed  of.  Then  la- 
ter went  forth  Otto  Ziegler,  of  San  Jose, 
but  back  of  Ziegler  was  brains,  money 
and  common  sense,  and  Ziegler  did  what 
will  never  be  dune  again.  He  met  and 
defeated  the  whole  racing  world  in 
three  days,  getting  all  the  glory  out  of 
the  live  national  championships  and 
making  many  real,  genuine,  world's  rec- 
ords. Then  he  quietly  returned  to  his 
home  and  the  whole  city  of  San  Jose 
turned  out  with  red  fire,  parade,  ban- 
quet and  a  reception  that  would  have 
done  honor  to  a  president  or  king. 

Our  own  "Big  Bill"  Ftirtnan  has 
also  gone  to  the  East  and  defied  the 
cycle  racing  field.  Furman  had  bctter 
luck  than  Hofmann  because  he  staid 
longer,  but  be  had  bad  luck  galore,  and 
was  glad  to  get  back  to  Los  Angeles 
again.  In  the  beginning  though  he 
did  not  try  any  such  field  as  Hofmann 
went  against. 

And  now  although  the  head  of  the 
National  Cycling  Association  welcomed 
Hofmann  as  an  amateur  to  the  races 
at  Buffalo,  the  N.  C.  A.  appointee  here, 
one  W.  L.  Loos,  is  trying  to  force  Hof 
ma rtn  to  ride  henceforth  as  a  profes- 
sional. Here  is  a  sample  of  petty  boss- 
ism  that  has  killed  the  sport  on  this 
coast.  There  is  to  be  racing  at  River- 
side early  next  month  and  as  the  races 
at  Riverside  are  always  amateur,  it 
looks  as  though  Loos  had  some  racing 
man  in  tow  who  can  only  win  by  hav- 
ing Hofmann  shut  out.  Loos  will  kill 
the  Riverside  track  as  he  has  the  Velo- 
dryme  if  given  a  chance. 

Johnny  Lake  has  again  appeared  on 
the  horizon  after  a  long  absence  from 
racing.  He  got  mixed  up  with  the  N. 
C.  A.,  the  ruling  body,  over  some  sus- 
picious dealing  in  connection  with  the 
Velodrome  that  Prince  got  built  at  Sac- 
ramento, and  this  matter  kept  him 
ruled  out  of  the  racing  until  lately.  Last 
Sunday  at  Vailsburg  track,  which  is 
near  Newark,  New  Jersey,  Lake  was 
given  the  decision  in  the  two  mile  han- 
dicap over  McConnell  and  the  spec- 
tators made  quite  a  fuss  about  it.  Mc- 
Connell was  scratch  man  and  the  time 
for  the  two  miles  was  just  four  minutes, 
which  established  a  new  world's  recard. 
It  was  a  dead  heat  and  the  majority 
seemed  to  think  that  Lake  did  not  win. 
As  the  old  record  was  over  12  seconds 
slower,  the  record  was  almost  as  nifich 
valued  as  the  prize  money. 

LOCAL  ITEMS. 

The  Roamers'  Road  Club  had  its  an- 
nual watermelon  run  last  Sunday.  The 
run  was  to  Port  Ballona,  with  a  melon 
feast  both  going  and  coming  in  the 
Mesmer  Rancho,  and  dinner  and  swim 
at  the  beach.  Fifteen  happy  wheel- 
users  turned  out  and  stayed  so  long  in 
the  ocean  that  most  of  them  developed 
bad  cases  of  sunburn. 

It  is  hoped  that  the  Chutes  manage- 
ment will  build  a  wood  indoor  track  for 
use  this  winter,  but  nothing  definite 
has  been  decided.  The  Chutes  had 
planned  to  build  a  fine  track  last  win- 
ter, but  the  old  Velodrome  here  held  a 


monopoly  from  the  N.  C.  A.,  so  that 
the  racing  men  could  not  ride  upon  a 
track  at  Washington  Gardens,  if  one 
had  been  built  there. 

The  wheel  as  a  freak,  an  excitement - 
maker  and  a  curiosity,  has  given  away  to 
its  more  expensive  and  ambitious  suc- 
cessor, the  automobile.  And  yet  there 
is  much  difference  between  them.  A 
wheel  is  everybody's  carriage,  while  only 
the  well-to-do  can  afford  an  automobile. 
«    £    £    &  18 

To  the  automobile  enthusiasts  the 
coming  of  the  racing  machines  is  the  one 
thing  most  desired  in  this  neck  of  the 
woods,  although  our  roads  will  not  do 
for  the  automobile  racer.  It  is  a  long 
ways  to  where  real  horseless  racers  are 
in  use  and  none  have  yet  reached  the 
Coast.  Therefore,  the  first  automobile 
racing  machines  to  teach  here  will  cer- 
tainly attract  a  lot  of  attention. 

At  3.?,?  South  Main  street  in  this  city 
is  quite  an  automobile  show.  There  are 
fifteen  different  kinds  of  horseless  car- 
riages there  on  free  exhibition.  Part 
of  them  are  the  equipment  of  the  auto- 
mobile livery  and  the  others  belong  to 
people  who  have  them  cared  for  there, 
or  are  samples  on  sale. 

Now  that  the  Automobile  Club  of 
Southern  California  is  really  dead  it  is 
time  that  a  live,  go-ahead  automobile 
club  was  organized  out  of  Los  Angeles 
enthusiasts.  As  there  are  about  a  hun- 
dred automobiles  owned  in  this  city  it 
ought  to  be  easy  to  get  up  a  strong 
club. 
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Justly  celebrated  GENUINE  BARRIO. 
DIAMONDS  in  Rings,  Pins  and  Studs, 
$1.00  each.  Earrings  $2.00  per  pair. 
Mail  orders  tilled  promptly  upon  receipt 
of  price.    Send  for  catalogue. 

Barrios  Diamond  Co. 

1 139  BROADWAY 

NEW  YORK,  U.  S.  A. 

GLEN  HOLLY  HOTEL 

AT  HOLLYWOOD 

A  popular  place  to  spend  the  day.  Free 
Drive  and  Fine  Dinner  50  cents. 

0.  M.  PIERCE,  Prop. 

rt-ran  ...oo  to  the... 

STAR   LIVERY  STABLE 

Up-to-Date  Bike  and  Rubber  Tire  Bug- 
gies. Special  care  to  boarders  and  trail - 
cient.  Reasonable  Prices.  Entrance 
on  Pine,  between  First  and  Second,  Long 
Beach,  California. 

F.  M.  JONES,  Prop. 


Telephone 

Black  3136 


When  Your  Tire 
Needs  Vulcanizing 

Take  it  to  WILLIAMS 

Quick  attention,  guaranteed  work,  low 
prices,  any  kind  or  size  of  tire— latest 
machinery.  528  S.  BRODWAY 

Williams'    Vulcanizing  Works 
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Idleness  Conquers  All  Things. 

The  new  weapon  for  conquest  is  "idleness."  It  is  a 
revolutionary  ch.mge  from  the  old  one.  We  used  to  say 
"Labor  omnia  vincit."  It  is  no  longer  labor  that  con- 
quers all  things.  It  is  idleness.  The  strike  is  the  anti- 
thesis of  labor.  It  is  the  refusal  to  work.  Labor  lead- 
ers order  the  laborers  under  them  to  refuse  to  labor, 
and  to  refuse  to  allow  others  to  labor.  Idleness  is  thus 
set  on  a  throne.  The  rights  of  man,  the  advancement 
of  man,  the  happiness  and  freedom  of  man  come  no 
longer  by  the  productive  power  of  labor.  These  come 
according  to  the  new  rule  by  the  coercive  power  of 
idleness. 

This  cannot  be  a  sound  fundamental  doctrine.  The 
fact  is  that  labor  is  the  one  thing  absolutely  essential 
to  the  health,  strength  and  growth  of  man.  Without 
labor  and  use  no  man's  muscles  or  mind  can  grow.  What 
is  more,  man's  faculties  cannot  even  be  retained  with- 
out use,  which  means  labor.  No  man,  family  or  race 
that  labors  with  muscle  and  mind  can  be  held  down; 
no  man,  family  or  race  that  does  not  labor  can  retain 
even  that  with  which  they  started.  The  idle  cannot 
even  retain  life  as  against  the  laborers.  Death  is  the 
w  age  of  idleness.  Death  of  mind  and  muscle  first,  'death 
of  everything  at  last.  . , 

Productive  and  effective  labor  determine  the  position 
of  individual  or  race.  Where  we  find  ignorance  and 
inefficiency  combined  with  laziness  we  find  a  poor  and 
shiftless  people,  whose  per-capita  production  is  small. 
Where  we  find  an  intelligent  and  ambitious  people  of 
effective  workers  we  find  a  high  per-capita  production. 
In  the  first  case  the  standards  are  low  and  the  com- 
munity strength  small.  In  the  second  case  the  standards 
are  high  and  the  community  strength  great. 

There  is  in  labor  unions  a  distinct  tendency  to  dimin- 
ish the  per  capita  output  of  the  union  members.  This 
cannot  be  to  the  advantage  of  the  laborer  or  of  human- 
ity. The  question  of  conquest  really  is  who  can  do 
the  most.  The  rate  that  can  do  the  most  and  produce  the 
most  is  the  conquering  race.  The  Thames  ship  laborers' 
union  drifted  from  one  claim  to  another,  diminishing 
the  productive  power  of  the  laborers.  Finally  the 
Thames  shipbuilding  trade  dwindled  and  decayed  and 
died.  Other  workers  produced  more.  '1  he  union  labor 
policy  there  meant  death. 

We  have  a  self-constituted  caste  of  laborers.  'Those 
friendly  to  their  caste  and  the  officers  ruling  the  caste 
(if  labor  should  remember  certain  things.  Labor  is  al 
ways  combined  of  muscle,  nerve  and  mind  ;  as  it  is  of 
mind  so  is  it  effective.  No  labor  caste  can  monopolize 
the  labor  of  a  community.  Labor  is  a  function  and 
right  of  every  one.  No  union  can  limit  it.  The  ultimate 
sole  question  of  individual  and  race  welfare  and  life 
is  the  productive  power  compared  to  that  of  other  in- 
dividuals and  races.  To  po  into  a  caste  or  union  does 
not  change  or  in  any  way  modify  this  question. 

If  a  community,  taking  all  things  into  consideration, 
can  produce  more  by  taking  its  children  from  early  and 
arduous  labor  and  educating  them  it  will  dominate; 
otherwise  it  cannot.  If  a  community  can  reduce  work- 
ing hours  for  i-ts  individuals,  say  from  16  to  10,  and 
produce  more  in  ten  work  hours  than  it  did  in  sixteen, 
it  will  dominate;  otherwise  it  cannot. 

We  know  that  communities  can  educate  children  and 
reduce  work  hours  as  in  the  United  Slates  and  produce 
more  as  a  nation  and  more  per  capita  than  does  India, 
with  children  working  and  hours  of  labor  of  even  18  out 
of  the  24.    We  do  not  know  where  the  limit  is. 

No  one  in  the  past  could  have  foreseen  the  conditions 
of  today.  No  one  today  can  foresee  the  conditions  of 
the  future.  'The  question  of  method  and  education  and 
hours  must  be  struggled  with  and  threshed  out  in  the 
future  as  it  has  been  in  the  past.  We  have  arrived, 
however,  at  a  point  never  before  attained.  We  can 
look  at  these  things  with  more  of  scientific  spirit  than 
ever  before.  Patience  with  experiment  may  take  the 
place  of  intolerance  and  force. 


The  railroad  has  entered  a  breach  into  the  eastern 
ignorance  of  California's  summer  attractions  and  01  our 
perfections  of  summer  climate.  The  United  States  docs 
not  yet  know  that  the  finest  summer  climate  of  1  he  who.e 
world  is  in  Southern  California.  For' dry,  cool,  brac- 
ing air  there  is  no  place  like  our  Sierra  forests;  for  a 
seacoast  climate,  tonic,  stimulating,  yet  restful  and  re- 
cuperative, with  sunshine,  evenness  and  comfort,  no 
place  in  the  world  can  equal  the  Southern  California!! 
coast  belt.  It  is  a  climate  of  cure  for  the  worn,  nervous 
or  convalescent.  It  has  no  endemic  disease,  From 
beautiful  Santa  Barbara  to  the  silver  bay  of  San  Diego 
there  are  all  sorts  and  shades  of  this  coast  charm  of 
climate.  Some  are  more  quiet  and  sedative,  as  Catalina, 
and  some  more  breezy  and  bracing,  as  at  Ocean  Park  or 
Kedondo.  In  the  Sierras  also  there  are  infini  e  shadings 
of  climate  type.  There  arc  low  valleys  and  high  valleys, 
valleys  fronting  the  coast  and  valleys  fronting  the  desert, 
and  valleys  in  the  heart  of  the  Sierra. 

Southern  California  is  the  climatic  perfection  of  the 
delightful  Pacific  Coast.  When  our  real  value  is  fully 
known  the  question  will  be  where  to  put  the  people  who 
will  come  here  to  make  homes.  Nowhere  else  in  the 
world  are  there  cities  with  perfect  comfort  of  climate 
at  all  seasons.  Southern  California  is  the  cream  of  the 
earth.  The  Santa  Fe  is  dealing  in  the  milk  of  human 
kindness  when  it  tells  the  Fast  of  California. 


Summer  Outings. 

The  Santa  Fe  has  just  issued  an  artistic  and  well- 
arranged  booklet  entitled  "Summer  Outings  in  Cali- 
fornia." The  illustrations  are  handsome  and  the  form 
of  the  publication  is  novel  and  easy  for  j>ocket  car- 
riage. The  writing  is  remarkably  well  done — a  great 
deal  being  put  into  a  few  words.  Nothing  is  more 
marked  in  this  departure  than  the  breadth  and  liberality 
of  the  treatment  of  California.  Our  great  attractions 
have  been  presented  regardless  as  to  whether  these  were 
or  were  not  directly  on  the  Santa  Fe  lines.  This  is  the 
true  policy.  The  gain  of  California  in  any  of  its  parts 
is  a  gain  of  all.  As  Admiral  Schley  said  of  the  squabble 
of  the  bureaucratic  coterie  over  the  honors  of  the  bat- 
tle of  Santiago,  "'There  is  enough  glory  to  go  around." 
So  in  California  there  are  enough  attractions,  advantages 
and  glories  to  make  all  the  state  sought  and  pros- 
perous. We  are  glad  to  sec  this  intelligent  treatment 
of  the  joint  and  mutual  interests  of  the  Santa  Fe  and  the 
state. 


The  Mission  Indians. 


The  Mission  Indians,  treated  as  wards  of  the  nation 
since  the  American  occupation  of  California,  have  been 
cheated  and  robbed.  This  has  been  going  on  for  years. 
The  Indians  have  been  kept  in  communal  life  and  prac- 
tically have  no  individual  rights.  They  cannot:  protect 
themselves  by  court  process  nor  rise  out  of  this  Social- 
istic stagnation.  It  is  certain  that  the  government  has 
had  no  consistent  and  reliable  policy  for  them.  Years 
ago  Mrs.  Helen  Hunt  Jackson  took  a  personal  interest 
in  these  industrious,  patient  and  honest  workers.  She 
visited  the  leading  villages  and  reservations  and  se- 
cured a  renewed  lease  of  life  for  them  on  the  old 
Mexican  and  Spanish  reservations.  A  local  business 
man  was  eventually  associated  with  Mrs.  Jackson  in  an 
investigation  of  the  Indian  situation  along  about  1883. 
Facts  were  collected  on  the  ground  and  .substantiated 
by  affidavits  showing  the  lulnless  condition  of  the  Mis- 
sion Indians.  The  investigation  demonstrated  the  fact 
tliat  an  honest  and  industrious  body  of  Indian  fanners 
was  being  robbed  and  oppi  esscd.  and  only  tix>  of  en 
with  the  consent  and  connivance  of  the  government 
officers.  'The  report  concluded  with  the  recommendation 
that  the  Indians  l>e  allotted  their  lands  in  severalty 
and  be  placed  in  a  .position  where  they  could  save 
themselves.  The  facts  developed  in  this  investigation 
were  the  basis  of  Mrs.  Jackson's  "Ramona."  Every 
fair-minded  investigator  since  that  time  has  taken  the 
same  view  and  demanded  the  allotment  <  f  lands  in 
severalty  and  the  opening  of  the  courts  of  justice  to 
the  Mission  Indians.  Mr.  II.  N.  Rust,  at  one  time  In- 
dian agent  and  a  vigorous  and  honest  advocate  of  a 
fair  deal  to  and  for  these  peaceful  Indians,  still  takes 
an  interest  in  their  welfare.  Mr.  Rust  has  outlined 
a  detailed  plan  to  help  the  Indians  on  the  allotment 
and  individualist  plan.  He  proposes  some  field  school- 
ing with  practical  assistance  at  first,  and  suggests  in- 
dustrially the  development  on  an  organized  plan  of 
the  Indian  basket-making  industry. 

The  government  has  practically  long  since  officially 
endorsed  the  allotment  of  lands  to  the  Indians  in 
severalty.  The  socialistic  scheme  of  life  that  the  In- 
dians have  led  with  the  lands  held  and  worked  in 
common  has  proved  'totally  incompetent  to  keep  their 
heads  above  water  in  competition  with  the  white  man's 
individualistic  system.  'The  government  has,  in  pur- 
suance of  its  adopted  policy,  sent  a  number  of  agents 
here  charged  with  the  duty  of  making  Indian  land  allot- 
ments. These  persons  have  doubtless  been  of  excel- 
lent disposition,  but  their  achievements  have  not  equalled 
the  time  spent  or  the  salaries  absorbed.  But  one  al- 
lotment has  been  completed  This  is  that  of  the 
Piehanga  reserve,  to  which  the  Indians  were  driven  by 
the  loss  of  their  Mexican  reserve  at  Tcmecula  by  a 
legal  default  obtained,  it  is  said,  by  corrupt  methods. 
'This  Piehanga  is  the  reserve  of  the  poorest  land  and 
the  least  appropriate  to  a  severalty  allotment. 

Our  public  men  should  take  this  matter  up  and  set- 
tle it  once  for  all.  Give  the  Indians  a  fair  chance,  put 
them  on  their  feet  and  on  an  equality  in  law  with  the 
rest  of  the  world,  and  then  let  them  stand  or  fall  by 
their  works.  By  no  other  means  can  they  be  finally 
saved.  We  believe,  that  Mr.  H.  N.  Rust  would  make  an 
excellent  and  trustworthy  agent  to  do  this  important 
and  humane  piece  of  work.  He  knows  the  Southern 
mountain  country  and  the  reserves.  He  knows  the  In- 
dians and  their  needs  and  capacities.  Besides  this,  Mr. 
Rust  has  the  vigor  and  physical  capacity  to  take  the 
rough,  hard  trips  and  hard  fare  and  accommodation 
that  this  work  involves. 


The  Slave  and  the  Strike. 

The  strike  or  refusal  to  work  is  now  a  coercive 
weapon.  It  sets  a  precedent  for  the  lockout  and  refusal 
to  employ.  Is  it  really  a  necessary  or  even  an  effective 
and  safe  weapon  ? 

In  answer  to  this  we  call  labor  leaders'  attention  to  the 
fact  that  this  is  an  increasingly  altruistic  age.  The  body 
of  the  people  stand  more  for  the  humanities  than  they 
ever  did  before.  Perhaps  nothing  can  so  forcibly  illus- 
trate this  as  the  overthrow  of  slavery  in  the  United 
States.  The  overthrow  of  slavery  did  not  come  from 
the  slaves.  These  had  no  unions,  no  officers,  and  no 
pickets.  'The  slave  beat  no  slave  for  working.  Emanci- 
pation did  not  come  from  strikes.  It  was  due  to  the 
growth  of  the  humanities.  'The  slave  did  nothing  to 
help  his  own  cause. 

We  do  not  cite  this  to  suggest  that  men  should  not 
stand  for  their  rights.  But  it  does  show  that  extreme 
and  premature  action,  as  in  sympathetic  and  widely 
spread  strikes,  so  injurious  to  entirely  innocent  and  out- 
side persons  and  communities,  is  not  essential  to  secure 
right  for  the  manual  laborer.  On  the  contrary  these 
acts,  coupled  as  they  almost  always  are.  by  the  violent 
and  forcible  refusal  to  allow  the  non-union  citizen  to 
work,  postpone  and  prevent  the  growth  of  altruism. 
All  fighting  is  reactionary  as  to  the  humanities.  The 
sympathy  of  the  public  is  essential  to  the  cause  of  hu- 
manity. 'This  sympathy  is  destroyed  by  the  disorder, 
liot  and  cruelties  of  attacks  on  non-union  laborers  and 
on  social  order.  The  substitution  of  force  for  persuasion 
is  a  blow  to  any  humanitarian  cause  on  the  sympathetic 
side.  When  to  these  conditions  prolonged  is  added  the 
injury  to  and  suffering  of  the  public  from  the  produc- 
tion and  trade  disorder  great  strikes  cause  we  can  see 
how  the  reaction  against  the  labor  leaders'  acts  and 
claims  goes  even  to  the  support  of  measures  of  military 
suppression.    'The  strike  sends  the  cause  back. 

The  union  laborer  in  the  strike  becomes  a  slave.  H 
goes  lack  to  the  savage  stale  and  obeys  his  overlord  a 
the  risk  of  hooting,  beating  and  even  death.    He  is  th 
slave  of  the  union.    He  dare  not  work,  he  may  not  keep 
bis  contract,  and  he  will  find  it  hard  to  find  the  moral 
courage  to  refrain  from  violence  and  riot.     The  history 
of  such  societies  as  the  Tai-ping,  Mafia,  Katipunan, 
Molly  Maguires,  Clan  na  Cacl,  Carbonari,  or  Thugs  of 
India,  or  even  the  Nihilists,  show  us  that  these  caste 
societies,  almost  always  with  avowedly  good  purposes 
and  humanitarian  aims,  have  harmed  humanity,  retarde 
progress,  and  as  they  have  been  strong,  have  done  grea't 
wrongs.   'The  'Trust  on  one  side,  and  the  labor  union  on 
the  other,  are  a  menace  to  the  American,  and  to  his 
freedom. 


Cooks. 

"We  may  live  without  poetry,  music  and  art; 
We  may  live  without  conscience  and  live  without  heart- 
We  may  live  without  friends,  we  may  live  without  book" 
But  civilized  man  cannot  live  without  cooks." 


So  says  Owen  Meridith  in  "Lucille."    In  spite  o 
this  great  authority,  civilized  men  and  women  are  be 
ing  confronted  with   the  necessity  of  doing  wilhou 
cooks.    Many  of  those  who  still  condescend  to  accep 
hire  as  cooks  are  innocent  of  any  knowledge  of  th 
culinary  art.    'This   tribe  may   well   be  called  storm 
centers.  They  irritate  by  their  imperfections,  drag  gusta- 
tory taste  into  the  mud  of  conglomeration,  murder  fin" 
foodstuffs,  assassinate  the  stomach  and  poison  human- 
ity.   No  one  can  imagine  what  horrors  can  be  pro 
duced  out  of  plain  harmless  things  like  flour,  mutton 
beans,  etc..  until  introduced  to  one  of  our  new  pseud 
cook's  meals. 

The  ancient  Egyptians  are  said  to  have  had  dead  met 
at  their  feasts.  We,  following  these  ancients  afar  off, 
are  now  giving  family  feasts  that  invite  to  suicide  or 
surely  produce  slow  death.  Instead  of  one  dead  man  at 
dinner,  all  of  the  daring  eaters  are  doomed  to  death 
by  the  preparations  of  the  pseudo-cook.  'The  family  is 
threatened  by  incompetent  cooks  and  divorce  has  en- 
tered into  a  partnership  with  the  cook.  It  is  a  unio 
to  disunite,  like  some  other  unions. 

The  situation  is  forcing  the  family  that  has  been  sup 
porting  cooks   to  turn  cooks  themselves.  Necessity 
knows  no  cooking.    So  we  have  found  the  fact  to  be, 
but  it  makes  you  learn,  and  there  is  plenty  of  fun  .in 
the  learning.    We  have  surmounted  many  obstacles  anJ 
find  the  remaining  drawbacks  to  be  bread-making  an 
dish-washing.    As  for  the  first  dilemma  we  buy  bread 
of  a  French  artiste,  and  as  for  the  second,  we  grin  and 
bear  .it    We  are  thinking  of  trying  paper  plates.  Th 
remarkable  and    astounding  thing  is  to  see  how  the 
tradesmen's  bills  have  shrunk  since  the  cooks  were  lost. 
A  family  can  grow  rich  by  what  it  saves  through  doin 
its  own  cooking,  and  besides  the  food  really  does  tast 
better. 
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Upper  ^rvd  Nether  Millstone. 


The  body  of  the  American  people  are 
today  between  the  upper  and  nether  mill- 
stone. 

The  upper  grinder  is  the  corporation, 
combined  into  larger  corporation,  and 
from  millions  rolling,  by  the  Trust  road, 
into  the  billions.  The  nether  grinder  is 
the  labor  union,  that,  from  small  benefi- 
cent beginnings,  has  run  into  federations 
and  compound  sympathetic  unions  and 
from  these  info  the  international. 

The  trust,  by  political  tariffs  ar.d  by 
transportation  franchise  favors,  can  often 
dictate  to  the  American  what  he  can  pro- 
duce and  at  what  price  and  from  whom 
he  can  buy.  This  situation,  as  we  see 
it,  fully  .illustrated  on  the  trust  side  in 
the  crushing  tyranny  against  competi- 
tors, poor  manners  and  unsafe  flash 
tests  cf  the  oil  monopoly,  are  warm 
things  for  the  people.  The  labor  union 
on  its  side  has  gone  beyond  any  insur- 
ance or  mutual  benevolent  association, 
and,  in  fact,  often  sacrifices  these  aims 
in  making  up  a  fighting  machine.  From 
questions  of  wages  and  hours  of  labor 
the  union  leaders  have  passed  to  the 
doctrine  that  a  man  must  lie  made  by 
force  to  join  the  union  and  pay  its  due? 
or  taxes  and  obey  its  orders  or  die. 

It  is  the  same  doctrine  r.s  the  trust 
applies  to  force  union  of  producer  and 
merchant  into  it.  No  work  for  the  non- 
union man  is  the  apparent  ideal  of  the 
present  union  leaders.  No  one  can  cm- 
ploy  a  man  and  no  man  can  be  em- 
ployed without  the  consent  of  the  union. 
Any  business  or  goods  touched  by  a 
non-union  man,  once  so  proclaimed,  is 
labooed.  If  this  rule  be  broken  then 
strikes  are  to  commence  and  not  only 
affect  the  workers  in  the  man's  employ 
who  employs  a  non-union  laborer,  but 
affect  also  every  one  dealing  with  him. 
He  is  to  be  shut  off  from  supplies  for 
his  shops  and  even,  as  in  San  Fran- 
cisco, from  his  bread,  meat  or  means 
of  living;  and  this,  too,  even  though 
obedience  to  the  union  leaders'  order  be 
impossible.  Sympathetic  strikes  are  gen- 
erally extensive  and  involve  the  masses 
of  the  people.  These  have  no  control 
over  the  situation  and  stand  only  to  be 
injured  in  business  or  in  person  by  the 
destruction  and  injury  necessary  from 
such  wars.  Neilher  side  care  much  for 
the  public  interest — the  labor  leader  not 
in  the  least. 

The  pleasure  of  battle  is  a  large  part 
of  the  incentive  to  disputes  between 
the  upper  and  nether  grinders.  The  ap- 
peal is  to  the  old  Adam.  The  savage  in 
us  comes  out.  So  from  a  peaceful  quit- 
ting of  labor  or  shutting  of  mills  first, 
comes    persuasion    and    picketing,  per 


haps  on  both  sides,  and  then  [looting, 
stones,  clubs  and,  at  last,  firearms.  Both 
contestants  in  these  wars  stand  to  'ose. 
certainly  on  the  material  side.  They 
both  always  lose  in  the  long  run.  But 
there  is  the  fun  of  the  fight.  That  is 
not  lost.  Violence  takes  the  most  sav- 
age forms  in  these  fights,  such  as  pull- 
in"'  the  clothing  from  young  work-girls 
and  stripping  them  naked  in  the  public 
streets  of  St.  Louis  because  they  rode 
home  from  outside  and  distant  places  on 
cars  operated  by  men  not  in  the  union, 
or  not  permitted  to  work  by  the  St. 
Louis  union.  This  type  of  labor  war 
stiT^ests  the  terrors  of  the  Paris  com- 
mune, where  the  crazed  women  ran 
through  the  streets,  a  can  of  petroleum 
in  one  hand  and  a  torch  in  the  other,  set- 
ting fire  to  public  buildings,  churches, 
etc.  These  women  were  called  "Petrol- 
euses."  Yet  the  Commune  ideal  was  al- 
truistic and  humane.  The  Pittsburg 
labor  troubles  some  years  ago  ended  in 
the  burning  of  some  thirty  million  dol- 
lars' worth  of  property.  The  taxpayers 
of  Pennsylvania  had  finally  to  pay  the 
bill.  The  corporations  and  laborers  of 
Pittsburg  had  the  fun  of  the  fight  and 
the  plain  people  of  the  State  paid  the 
freight.  In  Idaho  a  killing  fight  and 
blown-up  mall  was  followed  by  the  bull- 
pen.   Fights  lead  to  strange  things. 

Strikes  and  social  derangement,  when 
prolonged,  bring  the  individuals  in  the 
storm  center  to  the  point  of  finding 
difficulty  in  obtaining  enough  food  and 
fuel  for  life.  No  one  can  tell  what  will 
happen  when  the  life  line  is  come  up 
to.  Desperate,  indeed,  is  man  when  the 
starvation  banner  is  raised  over  him. 
He  will  destroy  the  State  and  all  others 
in  or  of  it  rather  than  die.  The  fight- 
ing spirit  roused  by  leaders  of  labor 
to  keep  up  interest  and  dues  in  federa- 
tions, knighthoods,  unions,  etc.,  often 
gets  beyond  any  control.  The  wind-up 
has  been,  over  and  over  again,  extremes 
of  savage  contest  never  anticipated.  It 
is  like  fire.  Started  and  used  for  bene- 
ficent purposes,  fire  is  a  grand  servant. 
Once  beyond  control,  fire  is  a  fiend  of 
horror  that  has  neither  mercy  nor  rea- 
son. 

So  the  spirit  of  manhood  to  fight  for 
right  is  a  grand  and  useful  thing  to 
humanity  and  society.  The  spirit  of 
fight  once  out  of  hand  and  beyond  con- 
trol is  a  relentless  terror.  Arson,  theft, 
murder  and  rape  run  in  pairs  in  its 
wake.  Even  in  this  day,  in  China,  civil- 
ized troops  massacred  peaceful  villagers, 
killed  and  outraged  women  and  bayon- 
eted babies.  It  has  been  said.  "Scratch  a 
Russian  and  you  will  find  a  'Tartar.' " 


We  might  well  say  from  the  experience 
of  war.  "Scratch  a  Christian  and  you 
will  find  a  devil."  War,  said  General 
Sherman,  is  "hell."  It  is,  indeed.  So, 
when  the  war  between  the  labor  leaders 
with  their  followers,  and  the  trusts  and 
employers  breaks  out  and  wherever  it 
breaks  out.  violence  and  savagery  must 
appear.  No  matter  what  any  one  in- 
tends or  wishes,  war  results;  war,  suf- 
fering and  war  cruelty  must  follow  war. 

The  great  masses  of  the  people  have 
little  or  no  control  over  the  contend- 
ing masses.  Politicians  fear  to  act 
firmly  and  in  time.  They  are  the  vic- 
tims of  a  venal  system  no  longer  timely. 
While  the  people  permit  these  strifes, 
so  long  will  they  suffer  from  the  war 
results. 

The  sympathy  of  the  people  in  labor 
contests  always  starts  strong  with  the 
workers  and  unions.  The  public  often 
takes  an  active  part  on  the  union's  side. 
As  the  fight  results  appear,  as  the  dis- 
orderly and  criminal  class  seize  upon 
the  disputes  and  riots  of  the  contest  to 
satisfy  savage  or  criminal  instincts,  the 
public  cool  off  and  grow  neutral.  The 
prolongation  of  labor  and  union  fights 
destructive  to  large  and  widespread  in- 
terests and  deranging  a  complex  civil- 
ization to  the  growing  suffering  of  the 
masses  not  directly  taking  part  in  the 
fight,  gradually  antagonizes  the  public. 
The  citizen  becomes  fatigued  at  ge>ing 
a  mile  or  two  for  his  dinner  because  the 
baker  who  supplied  bread  to  his  res- 
taurant had  the  flour  hauled  by  a  non- 
union teamster  and  his  restaurant  man's 
crew  is  therefore  called  out  on  strike. 
Or  he  finds  .it  impossible  to  walk  to 
and  from  a  suburban  home  to  his  office 
or  labor,  a  matter  thrust  on  him  because 
a  car  line  is  tied  up  through  employing 
a  non-union  conductor.  Or  a  business 
man  in  a  manufacturing  center  finds 
himself  ruined  because  a  prolonged  strike 
has  destroyed  the  paying  power  of  his 
patrons.  Or  a  fruit  man  sees  his  year's 
work  lost  and  his  crop  rotting  because 
of  a  strike  of  teamsters  called  out  be- 
cause' trunks  handled  by  non-union  men 
had  been  hauled  for  Epworth  Leaguers, 
as  in  San  Francisco. 

These  things,  reinforced  by  railroad 
accidents  through  sympathizers'  or  strik- 
ers' crime,  as  ■  in--Sacramente>  and  Chi- 
cago, and  by  riot,  disorder,  insecurity 
of  life  and  property,  finally  put  the 
masses  on  the  other  side.  The  people, 
from  friends  or  helpers,  become  neutral, 
anel  at  last  tolerate  drastic  measures  to 
restore  order,  or  lake  an  active  part  in 
stopping  the  disintegration  of  society. 


?      The  DraLmactic  Life  of  Ed.  Kiel.  5 

Owner  of  a.  Townsite,  on  the  Projected  Ra.ilroa.d  Between  Los  Angeles  and  Salt  Lake,  Slew  Five  Men 

in  Self-Defense. 


The  history  of  the  West  is  the  his- 
tory of  the  stern  struggle  of  men  with 
the  rough  frontier.  But  more  than  that 
it  is  the  history  of  the  struggle  of  man 
with  his  fellow  men  when  all  the  re- 
straints of  law  and  order  have  been  cast 
aside. 

The  natural  route  to  the  Pacific  lies 
over  the  low  and  easy  grades  of  the  old 
stage  line  running  between  Salt  Lake 
City  and  Los  Angeles.  This  is  through 
a  desert  country  with  great  fertile  oases 
lying  in  its  midst.  The  Salt  Lake  line 
will  run  across  this  territory  and  will 
open  up  to  the  people  of  California 
strips  of  the  richest  agricultural  and 
mineral  land  imaginable.  Not  without 
hardship,  and  struggle  has  this  garden 
of  Eden  reached  the  apogee  of  frontier 
development. 

Out  of  the  history  of  this  country 
rises  like  a  giant  the  figure  of  kindly, 
hospitable  Ed.  Kiel.  It  was  Ed.  Kiel 
who  came  to  the  Vegas  Valley,  Lincoln 
County,  Nev.,  twenty-eight  years  ago. 
His  was  the  hand  that  directed  the 
waters  of  the  artesian  springs  across  the 
fertile  lands  so  that  the  plum,  the  pome- 
granate, the  peach,  the  prune,  and  the 
apple  tree  bore  their  richest,  fairest 
fruits.  It  was  Ed.  Kiel  who  kept  the 
country  moving  after  the  Mormon  set- 
tlers had  been  recalled  to  Salt  Lake  City 
by  order  of  President  Brigham  Young. 

Ed.  Kiel  was  a  big,  genial,  kindly 
man.  He  was  hail  fellow  well  met 
with  every  passing  traveler  who  chanced 
into  misfortune  and  required  succor  for 
himself  and  provender  for  his  horse. 


By  a  Staff  Writer. 

Ed.  Kiel  was  kindness  itself  to  those 
who  were  in  need,  but  he  was  impla- 
cable as  the  Sphinx  anel  heartless  as  a 
pursuing  Nemesis  to  those  who  crossed 
his  path.  He  was  a  relentless  antag- 
onist, a  sure  shot,  and  reaely  to  shoot 
the  moment  a  man  proved  himself  to 
he  one  of  those  with  whom  the  desert 
and  frontier  even  now  abound — the  claim 
jumper  and  the  desert  desperado. 

Ed.  Kiel  is  known  to  have  killed  five 
men.  How  many  more  fell  before  his 
ready  aim  is  unknown. 

But  much  may  be  forgiven  a  man  on 
the  frontier  where  a  moments'  hesitation 
may  mean  instant  death — where  the 
twinkling  of  an  eyelid  may  be  time 
enough  to  encompass  the  surrender  of 
hardily-won  rights. 

Enough  it  is  that  Ed.  Kiel  brought 
his  consumptive  father  to  "Little  Dixie." 
settled  on  the  fertile  far-away  land  and 
cidtivated  it  until  it  reached  its  present 
state  of  perfection — the  coming  city  on 
two  great  transcontinental  routes. 

Ed.  Kiel  had  a  kind  heart.  "Every  ani- 
mal on  his  ranch  was  a  pet"  says  one  of 
his  friends.  Ed  would  invite  a  fellow  in 
to  stay  six  months.  He  would  give  him 
a  horse  and  treat  him  like  e>ne  of  the 
family  but  the  moment  the  fellow  laid 
a  stick  on  one  of  Ed's  pets  it  was  all 
day  with  him.. 

Although  he  lived  all  his  life  sur- 
rounded by  danger  yet  Ed.  Kiel  was  a 
suicide. 

He  died  by  his  own  hand. 

Ed.  bad  a  disagreement  with  his 
brother,  Tom.    Tom  shot  at  Ed.  three 


times  but  missed  every  time*;  then 
started  to  run  away.  Ed  went  slowly 
into  the  house,  very  deliberately  took 
his  gun  from  the  rack  and  came  again 
upon  the  porch.  Tom  was  still  running 
for  be  knew  why  Ed.  had  gone  into  the 
house.  The  temptation  was  too  great 
for  the  "sure  shot."  Though  Tom  was 
a  long  way  off,  his  brother  Ed  raised 
his  rifle  and  fired  at  him.  Tom  was  hit 
hut  he  kept  on  running.  Eel.  sheit  again, 
twice;  every  shot  would  have  proved 
fatal. 

When  Ed.  realized  what  he  had  done, 
he  blubbered  like  a  child.  He  went  into 
the  ranch-hewsc,  laid  down  upon  the 
bed  and  shot  himself. 

And  so  ended  the  life  ed  Ed.  Kiel, 
who,  as  a  narrator  of  that  section  says 
"did  more  fer  the  country  and  fer  his 
feller  man  than  anybody." 

 o  1 — 

It's  just  as  well  to  remember  in  this 
hot  weather  that  there's  cold  weather 
coming — not  terribly  cold,  but  cold 
enough  to  need  a  fire.  E.  F.  Bergman, 
the  wholesale  dealer  in  wejeul.  ce>al,  hay 
anel  grain,  at  603  San  Pexlro  street,  sells 
the  best  material  at  the  best  price's.  Mr. 
Bergman  is  the  successor  te>  the  well- 
known  firm  of  Payne  Bre>s.,  and  his 
goods  are  ensuring  a  lasting  popularity 
in  his  business.  Mr.  Bergman  gives 
gex>d  weights  and  ge>od  measures.  Per- 
sonally he  is  an  agreeable  gentleman  to 
meet.  Remember,  E.  H.  Bergman,  the 
elealer  in  good  wood,  ge>od  coal,  good 
hay  and  good  grain,  of  603  San  Pedro 
St.    Tel.  Brown  48. 
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should  prove  a  bless- 
ing- to  you.  If  yon 
should  promise  to  pay 
for  it  in  larg-er  install- 
ments than  you  can 
afford,  it  would  prove 
anything-  hut  a  bless- 
ing. 


Fitzgerald 


will  help  you  own  a 
piano.  He  will  <h> 
more  toward  helping 
you  than  any  other 
dealer  in  town.  Acts 
count,  not  we>rds. 


will  charge  vou  NO 
INTEREST.  He  be- 
lieves in  letting  the 
customers  know  at  the 
start  how  much  they 
are  to  pay  for  their 
instrument. 
The  place  to  buy  your 
piano  is  at 


!  Fitzgerald's  1 


113  s.  spring  sr. 
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She  SATURDAY  I»OST 


Woman's  ^  ^ 

^€  Department 

NEW  FALL  MATERIALS. 


Last  week  The  Saturday  Post  gave 
new  fall  costumes.  This  week  we  give 
new  fall  materials. 

The  most  important  point  of  the  woolen 
fabric  market  is  naturally  the  domestic 
and  imi>orted  plain  cloths;  these  come  in 
a  variety  of  weaves — ladies'  cloth,  broad- 
cloths, vicunas,  corkscrews,  Venetians 
and  other  plain  surface  materials,  and 
form  the  hulk  of  the  dress  goods.  The 
fancy  fabrics  are  scarcely  desirable  to 
the  American  woman.  Her  cloth  gown 
must  be  plain.  The  tailor  finish  is  the 
thing.  Fancy  tailor-made  it  may  be, 
elaborately  trimmed  and  braided,  but  the 
plain  goods  arc  the  safe  goods,  and  will 
form  the  bulk  of  the  business.  In  addi- 
tion to  the  plain  goods.  Picardy  novelties 
are  being  much  shown  and  talked  of. 
These  are  transparent  fabrics  of  the  veil- 
ings, grenadine,  canvas,  etamine  and 
acolian  order,  appearing  in  a  variety  of 

Seigle,  Cooper  »v.  Co.,  of  Chicago,  New  York 
ami  London  have  selected  the  "New  Idea  Pat- 
terns" to  be  sold  in  their  stores.  The  selection 
depended  on  three  points:  Price— Slyle— Fit. 
Th<'  trial  was  a  very  fair  one  and  all  paper 
patterns  were  admitted. 

Tile  decision  rendered  was  in  favor  of  the 
New  Idea  10  cent  Patterns.  You  should  give 
them  a  fair  trial  and  decide  for  yourself. 


2632— Ladies'  Shirt  Waists. 

This  model  is  made  in  six  bust  measures;  32, 
34,  if;  )K)f  42,  inches.  Its  chief  merit  in  style  is 
the  Hishop  sleeve,  the  dip  or  long  waist  effect 
ami  a  plain  hack.  At  this  time  it  would  pret- 
tily develope  in  Lawn  or  Dimity,  or  later  in 
the  fall  in  Kmtiroideried  Flanels,  French 
Flanels.  Chalies  and  Fancy  Woolen  Weaves. 

Price  of  all  designs  and  patterns  in  the  New 
Idea  Patterns  is  10  cents. 

The  Goodenow  Co. 

 LOS  ANGELES  

FR.ANKLIN'S  g 

..Dress  Fitting  School..  I 

dives  Practical  Instruction  .* 

In  Taking  Measure,  Drafting,  Fac- 
ing, Cutting,  Hasting,  Stitching  and 
Finishing  all  style  dresses  to  tit  all 
forms.  Worth  $100  to  any  family  - 
much  more  to  many.  Can  now  he 
learned  for  $4.  If  employed  dur- 
ing the  day  learn  at  night.  If  you 
cannot  learn  to  cut  as  perfectly  as 
any  tailoress  you  need  not  pay  a 
cent.  Success  assured  or  no  pay. 
Call  on 

MRS.  KATE  KELLEY 

,   70S  W.  6th  Street         LOS  ANQELES 


fancy  effects  as  well  as  plain.  These 
goods  are  reproductions  of  the  spring 
ideas  in  heavy  weight,  and  show  a  tend- 
ency of  American  weavers  as  well  as 
French  to  cling  to  lighter  weight  wool 
fabrics.  Our  houses  are  so  warm,  so 
much  more  comfortable  than  European 
houses,  that  we  do  not  buy  as  heavy 
weight  garments  for  winter  dress  as  do 
the  French,  English  or  Germans.  The 
verv  heavy-weight  goods  sold  in  Amer- 
ica this  winter  will  be  entirely  for  rainy 
day  skirts.  Novelties  in  bolides,  velvet 
stripes,  some  plaid  cheviots  and  brilliant 
fancies  are  shown.  Many  rich  embroid- 
ered robes  with  art  nouveau  effects,  with 
special  designs  for  boleros  and  flounce 
appliques  arc  strongly  indicated  as  com- 
ing into  favor.  These  appear  on  plain 
goods:  in  fact,  nearly  all  the  elaboration 
of  the  fall  will  be  in  the  trimming.  Goods 
will  be  as  a  rule  severe  but  rich  and  ef- 
fective. In  color  the  popular  shades  for 
dress,  after  the  ever  favorite  black,  will 
be  first,  gold  browns,  baizes,  blues,  royal 
navy  and  old  blue:  then  the  new  emerald 
green,  and  after  that  grays  and  the  dark 
red  and  purple  shades.  The  popularity 
of  shades  will  be  in  the  way  in  which 
the  colors  are  mentioned.  The  Oxford 
shades  and  merchandise  w  ill  be  all-popu- 
lar for  suitinfs.  The  cheviots  will  be 
much  liked  for  tailor-made  gowns  and 
rainy-day  skirts:  for  the  latter  double- 
faced  goods  will  be  in  vogue  as  during 


Shepard's 


Is  the  name  you  want  to  see  on 
the  hox.  You  know  it  means  the 


BEST  OF  CANDIES 

Confectionery 
Ice  Cream 
Iced  and  Hot  Drinks 


LUNCH  SERVED 

from  1 1  to  2 


Shepard  &  Son,  1  NORTH  Sl'RINCl  ST 

Right  in  the  .Shopping  District. 


Tel.  Main  1 055 
Paints,  Window  Shades 
627  80UTH  SPRING  8T. 


in  evidence  this  fall.  It  is  quite  possible 
that  velvet  will  become  the  craze  among 
the  stylish  an  J  nattily  dressed  American 
women.  New  York  had  already  shown 
during  last  winter  and  the  early  spring 
a  desire  to  take  hold  of  whole  velvet 
costumes  for  swell  wear.  Whole  gar- 
ments of  velvet,  costumes  for  evening 
and  reception,  were  of  chiffon  and  vel- 
vet. Velvets  are'  certain  to  be  import- 
ant, to  assume  a  very  emphatic  position 
in  the  fall  stvles.  Velvet  and  lace  and 
diamonds  are  always  the  sign  of  pros- 
perity. We  have  the  lace,  the  diamonds 
and  the  prosperity  and  velvets  are  cer- 
tain to  follow  in  the  track.  Every  lead- 
in^  maker  of  cotunves  in  New  York  city 
has  a  full  line  of  tailor-made  velvet  cos- 
tumes and  separate  skirts  included  in  his 
collection.  All  the  great  buyers  of  hand- 
some dresses,  wraps,  coats,  hats  and 
muffs  express  themselves  strongly  in  the 
belkf  of  a  velvet  craze  of  broad  propor- 
tions. 

I.ACES   AND  TRIMMINGS. 

Evening  dress  and  reception  gowns  of 
the  high  class  are  entirely  transparent 
materials — grenadines  and  laces — and 
with  the  very  striking  class  in  Paris  and 
New  York,  hand-made  lace  gowns  of  the 
most  fabulous  cost.  Paris  has  been  us- 
ing manv  hand-painted  medallion  effects. 
The  centers  of  lace  medallions  were  cut 
out  and  hand-painted  medallions  of  mus- 
lin de  soie  were  substituted.  It  i-  a  ques- 
tion however,  whether  American  taste 
will  sanction  this  elaborate  idea.  The 
cretonne  annliquc.  which  was  so  much 
worn  in  Paris  last  winter  and  this  spring 
received  scant  attention,  even  from  the 
dressy  New  Yorkers.  Any  materials 
that  can  be  bought  cheaply  or  imitated 
cheaplv  are  mtickly  out  of  style  on  this 
side  of  the  water.  Today  Paris  is  wear- 
ing a  great  deal  of  gold,  and  we  are 
through  with  it  .  Still,  gold  trimmings 


the  past  season,  but  in  several  new 
weights,  lighter  fabrics  being  provided 
for  those  who  find  the  very  heavy-weight 
goods  unnecessary. 

SILKS  AND  VELVETS. 

The  high-class  fabric  in  plain  silks  is 
the  taffeta  supreme;  this  is  a  boiled-out 
taffeta  silk  usually  called  oiled  and 
boiled,  and  is  merely  shown  in  imported 
goods.  The  great  popular  idea  is  taffeta 
silk — whole  coats  of  taffeta,  outside 
skirts  of  taffeta,  petticoats  of  taffeta. 
»>ress  of  plain  chameleon  taffeta  in  a  va- 
riet"  of  shadings  will  keep  the  foremost 
position  in  the  season's  selling.  IVau 
de  soie  and  dttchessc  take  a  leading  posi- 
tion, and  arc  apt  to  grow  strong  as  the 
cooler  weather  advances.  A  great  many 
novelties  in  fancy  silks  will  be  used. 
Pompadour  effects  will  be  shown  in 
washed-out  and  faded  designs.  The 
chine  effects  in  which  bright  roses  un- 
derlie the  surface  will  be  the  main  point 
of  the  new  season's  silks.  These  goods 
are  called  warp-printed  silks.  They  are 
the  most  beautiful  ideas  that  have  been 
seen  for  many  years  in  fancy  and  taste- 
ful novelties.  The  American  good-,  are 
more  beautiful  for  the  money  than  the 
European  goods  at  twice  the  price.  Nov- 
elties of  the  same  class  that  sell  in  Paris 
for  $3  a  yard  can  be  bought  at  retail  for 
$1.50  to  $1.75;  on  this  side  of  the  water. 
We  do  not  need  tariff  on  our  fancy  silks 
for  the  fall,  especially  those  of  the  high 
grade.  Manv  printed  pompadour — little 
bunches  of  rosebuds — and  woven  pompa- 
dour effects  will  be  shown  as  well.  The 
great  point  of  novelty  in  the  season's 
selling  will  be  the  use  of  countless  yards 
of  velvet  of  high  grade  and  soft  fancy 
dress  cords  for  whole  tailored  costumes. 
This  movement  has  been  expected  for 
the  last  year,  and  will  be  more  strongly 


are  beautiful  and  are  very  stylish  for 
the  fall  season.  Nearly  every  passemen- 
terie, braid  and  fad  IS  supposed  to  l>e 
combined  with  gold  threads  during  the 
coming  season.  Gold  braids  by  the  thou- 
sand on  hats,  but  particularly  on  dresses. 
Small  gold  slides,  gun  metal  and  old  sil- 
ver slides  will  be  used  with  narrow  vel- 
vet and  satin  rihl>ons  to  fasten  boleros, 
sash  effects  and  slashes  in  skirts.  Espe- 
cially on  evening  gowns  will  this  orna- 
mentation be  much  used.  A  great  many 
Hitter  nets  and  many  combinations  of 
snangles  and  lace,  as  well  as  encrusted 
trimmings  of  mock  gems,  will  be  seen. 
Turquoise,  coral,  enameled  and  pearl 
combinations,  with  tinsel  and  silk,  will 
f  irm  rich  trimmings  for  velvets,  cloths 
and  even  lace  gowns. 


To  Kemove  Stains  From  Table 
Linen. 

This  is  the  season  for  guarding 
against  permanent  injury  to  the  table 
linen  from  fruit  stains  and  the  like.  Re- 
moval of  the  discoloration  or  weakening 
the  damage  before  putting  the  arlicle  in 
the  wash  will  be  found  satisfactory.  A 
little  salt  applied  on  the  instant,  supple- 
mented by  the  pouring  011  of  boiling 
water,  will  remove  wine  stains.  To 
efface  grass  stains,  dampen  the  spot  and 
apply  cream  of  tartar,  rubbing  it  well  in. 
Javelle  water  is  effertive  in  removing 
fruit  and  berry  stains.  Its  use  should 
not  be  left  to  the  discretion  of  an  in- 
experienced laundress,  however,  since  if 
in  too  greal  strength  it  will  eat  into  and 
destroy  the  fabric. 
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Par  Excellence 

A  trial  will  convince  you  that 
this  is  the  laundry  you  have  been 
looking  for  and  that  our  work  is 
what  the  heading  implies. 

Acme  Steam  Laundry 

'Phone  M.  531 .     327  E .  2d  St. 
LOS  ANGELES,        -       CAL.  > 
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Lenox  Catarrh  Cure. 

We  are  now  offering  this  excellent  remedy 
in  50c  and  11.00  bottles.  We  do  not  guarantee  a 
cure  with  a  5  >c  bottle,  although  it  does  cure  in 
most  cases,  but  we  will  refund  the  n  oney  if  the 
SI  buttle  fails  to  cure.  This  gives  the  poor  suf- 
ferer a  chance  to  be  cured  as  well  as  the  rich. 
Mail  orders  filled  promptly. 

LENOX  CATARRH  (TJKE  CO, 
Office  2ISH.  hrnndwav,  Rooms  216-17. 
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a    Morns  9  to  4  248  I'inf.  ave.  a 

8  MRS.  DR.  H.  B0WERMAN  § 

§  Alcohol  and  Vapor  ltaths  % 
i?  Magnetic  Message 

If  LONG  BEACH,  CAL.  4? 
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rvim©.  Du  Ba  rrys 

Celebrated  Face  Cream,  with  Scientific 
Instructions:  bow  to  treat  the  face  can 
now  be  found  in  the  Broadway  Depart- 
ment Store,  Wolf  &  Chilson'e  and  other 
leading  drug  stores.  Wholesale  and  Re- 
tail Repository  "24  S.  Hill  Street. 


PAINTING  -House  and  Sign 

Paper  Hanging,  Wall  Tinting,  draining, 
(ila/.ing,  Furniture  Finishing.  SIGNS 
made,  painted  and  shipped  to  any  part 
of  the  country.  Job  Work  a  specialty. 
Prices  Reasonable.  :::::::: 

CRAIG  A  BURROWS 
601  New  Hioh...    Telephone  Brown  121 


Stockwell  &  Bradford 

Grocers 


433  W.  Seventh  St. 

Tel.  Mai  11  255 


607  Downey  Ave. 

Tel.  East  74 


Agents  Chase  A  Sanbarn's  Famous  Roston  Ci  (fee 

JAPANESE  EMPLOYMENT  AGENCY 

642  S.  SPRING  STREET 
Tel.  Brown  1622,  LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 

Carefully  selected  help  of  all  kinds  promptly 
furnished,  also  day  work  department. 

Miss  A.  C.  Widell 

Shampooing,  Hair  Dressing,  Scalp 
Treatment,  Hair  Dyeing, 
Face  Massage, 
flanicuring 


34  V..  S.  Spring  St., 


LOS  ANQELES,  CAL. 


JOHN  N.  HELIOTIS, 

Fine  HomcMade  Candies. 

Fine  Chocolates  a  Specialty. 

WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL. 

Ice  Cold  Drinks  5  cents  a  Glass. 
213  N.  Spring  St.  Tel.  John  5051 

LOS  ANGELES.  CAL. 


Tel.  /^*lrj  729 


Bread  Delivered  to  any 
Part  of  the  City. 


Carpet  beaters  become  gold  miners 
p.s  soon  as  they  begin  to  extract  the 
dust. 


FRENCH  BAKERY 

TAIX  BROTHERS,  PROPRIETORS 

Specialty  of  FRENCH  BREAD 

JACOS  CROWNS  AND  ROUNO  BREADS 

Entire  Satisfaction  Given  to  Customers. 
321  </2  Commercial  St.    LOS  ANGELES.  CAL. 

SILVERTH0RN  MISFIT  PARLORS 
And  General  Secondhand  Store 

We  buy  and  sell  everything.    Money  loaned 

on  good  seeurity. 
Tel.  John  2226  602.604  S.  Spring 

Mothers!  Mothers!!  Mothers!!! 

Mrs.  Winslow's  Soothing  Syeup  has  been 
used  for  over  FIFTY  YEAKS  by  MILLIONS 
of  MOTHERS  for  their  CHILDREN  while 
TEETHING,  with  PERFECT  SUCCESS.  It 
SOOTHES  the  CHILD.  SOFTENS  the 
C.UMS,  ALLAYS  all  PAIN;  CURES  WIND 
COLIC,  and  is  the  best  remedy  for  DIAR- 
RHI  I'.A.  Sold  by  Druggists  in  every  part  of 
the  world.  Be  sure  and  ask  for  "Mrs.  Wins- 
low's  Soothing  Syrup,"  and  take  no  other  kind. 
Twenty-five  cents  a  bottle. 
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How  to  Keep  Beautiful  Representative  Business  Firms 


Rest  is  absolutely  necessary  to  one  and 
all,  and  eight  hours  will  not  be  found 
too  much  to  keep  one  young  and  healthy. 
"Sleep  is  nature's  sweet  restorer."  and 
especially  should  one  or  two  hours  be 
taken  before  twelve,  and  which  is  said 
to  be  beauty  sleep,  for  the  simple  reason 
that  sleep  taken  before  twelve  is  always 
more  natural  and  restful  to  the  brain  and 
body,  thereby  refreshing  one  more. 

Another  very  essential  thing  for 
health  nad  beauty  is  pure  air,  therefore 
too  much  attention  cannot  be  given  to 
the  ventalation  of  both  sleeping  and  liv- 
ing rooms,  as  well  as  to  one's  clothing, 
which  should  from,  time  to  time  be  hung 
out  in  their  to  freshen  and  sweeten ; 
while  garments  worn  next  to  the  skin 
during  the  day  should  always  be  re- 
moved before  going  to  rest. 

No  one  should  be  in  the  open  air  less 
than  two  hours  a  day,  and  all  should 
take  breathing  exercise  to  expand  the 
chest  and  strengthen  the  lungs.  Place 
the  hands  on  the  hips,  the  head  erect,  the 
chest  thrown  well  forward,  the  arms  and 
shoulders  well  back,  then  take  long,  full, 
slow  breaths  for  five  or  ten  minutes  at  a 
time,  and  repeat  several  times  a  day,  if 
possible.  Breathe  deeply  in  the  open  air, 
walk  and  stand  erect  with  the  shoulders 
well  back.  This  will  expand  the  chest, 
develop  the  figure,  oxygenate  the  blood 
and  give  a  graceful  carriage.  Never  let 
there  l>e  any  pressure  or  undue  heat  on 
the  chest,  and  do  not  squeeze  the  waist 
in,  but  let  its  size  be  in  due  proportion  to 
the  size  of  the  bust  and  hips. 

To  improve  the  figure  and  complexion 
lake  a  glass  of  milk  and  an  egg  eyery 
morning,  and  upon  retiring  take  a  glass 
nf  milk  to  nourish  the  system  during  the 
hours  of  sleep.  Take  all  the  nourishing 
diet  possible,  such  as  brown  bread,  pud- 
dings, milk,  eggs,  meat,  soup,  good  beef 
tea,  stout,  and  cocoa.  Avoid  tea  and 
coffee,  which  are  exciting  and  bad  for 
the  system,  as  well  as  laying  the  founda- 
tion for  a  bad  complexion. 

Use  brown  bread,  new  potatoes,  tur- 
nips, onions,  oatmeal,  apples,  rhubarb, 
gooseberries,  stewed  prunes,  honey,  or- 
anges, pears,  peaches,  plumbs,  apricots, 
raisins,  figs  prunes,  dates,  tamarinds, 
salad,  oil  cider,  stout,  mineral  waters 
and  ale ;  therefore  any  of  these  are 
suited  to  those  suffering  from  constipa- 

City  Transfer  Co.,  Cheapest  and 
Quickest,  201  South  Main  St.,  and  oppo- 
site Arcade  Depot.    Tel.  Main  55. 

College  of  Commerce  and  English. 

Devon  Inn,  cor.  Tenth  and  Broadway. 
W.  J.  Kennard,  B.  S.,  Prin.  Half  day 
and  evening  session,  $5  a  month;  cool 
ground  floor  rooms;  individual  instruc- 
tion ;  experienced  teachers ;  highest  ref- 
erences.   Call  or  write  for  catalogue. 


TOWN  SEND  BROS. 

SOLICITORS  OF  AMERICAN   AND  FOREIGN 

DATTMTC  Copyrights,  Traue- 
rA  I   C.IN   I  O      Marks  and  Labels 

telephone  main  847  Registered. 
321-324  Potomac  Block,  Opposite  City  Hall. 

Broadway,  Los  Angeles. 
Cable  address  "Patents"  Los  Angeles. 


CRYSTAL  DAIRY  tUSSH 

PURE  MILK  and  CREAM 

P.  O.  Box  71.  University  Station 

SCHROEDER  BROS. 

SIGNS 

121  East  Second  St. 

S  Bros.  Mark.  Telephone  Main  561. 

|  F.  BLECH  &  CO.  | 

|       PRINTERS  H 

422  South  Hill  Street  =3 

^  Telephone  PETER  732 1  ^» 

J~;        LOS  ANGELES,  OALIF. 


tion,  which  is  fatal  to  a  good  complex- 
ion. 

A  simple  face  massage  to  follow  the 
face  bath  every  night  consumes  but  a 
few  minutes'  time  and  should  be  an  es- 
sential part  of  the  night  toilet  of  every 
woman  who  sees  disagreeable  lines  en- 
croaching. 

Dip  the  tips  of  the  fingers  in  the  cold 
cream  skin-food,  or  favorite  emollient, 
and  go  all  over  the  face  and  throat  with 
light  strokes.  It  is  best  to  be  systematic 
about  it,  so  make  from  six  to  a  dozen 
strokes  (more,  if  you  choose)  in  each 
place. 

Begin  at  the  forehead ;  make  the 
strokes  with  the  tips  of  the  fingers  of 
each  hand  in  succession  up  to  the  roots 
of  the  hair.  Next,  from  the  middle  of 
the  forhead  outward.  The  rotary  move- 
ments previously  given  may  also  be  em- 
ployed with  benefit. 

Now,  with  the  tips  of  the  fingers 
lightly  anointed,  go  across  the  "crow's 
feet"  at  the  outer  corner  of  the  eyes 
back  toward  the  hair.  Close  the  eyes, 
and,  with  the  tip  of  the  middle  fingers, 
beginning  at  the  nose,  work  out,  over  the 
top  of  the  eyes,  and  back  underneath  the 
eyes  to  the  nose.  Carry  out  any  surplus 
flesh  at  the  inner  corner  of  the  eye  so 
as  not  to  make  a  wrinkle  This  move- 
ment gives  a  beneficial  eye-massage  at 
the  same  time,  and  tends  to  keep  the 
eyes  full  and  round. 

Then,  placing  the  thumbs  in  front  of 
each  ear,  stroke  the  cheeks  upward  and 
backward  with  the  four  fingers,  ecu  Uing 
the  number  of  times  you  have  (hcided 
upon. 

Rub  the  throat  backward  with  the 
thumbs,  placing  the  four  fingers  back  of 
each  ear,  if  you  do  the  work  yourself. 
If  another  does  it  for  you,  she  will  stand 
back  of  you  and  use  her  finger  tips  for 
the  throat  movements. 

For  lines  on  the  neck,  rub  across  them 
and  downward.  Place  two  fingers  back 
of  each  ear,  where  there  is  usually  a  de- 
pression, and  execute  a  sort  of  rotary 
movement,  to  strengthen  the  muscles, 
which,  by  relaxing,  have  allowed  the 
throat  to  become  flabby. 

With  this  daily  treatment  the  dead 
cuticle  is  constantly  thrown  off,  the  hard, 
fixed  lines  are  removed,  softened  and 
gradually  brought  to  the  surface ;  fine 
lines  imperceptibly  melt  away  and  new 
wrinkles  finding  no  place  for  lodgment. 
With  increased  circulation  and  nutrition, 
the  adipose  tissue  beneath  forms  new  fat 
cells,  and  slow,  may  be,  but  sure  return- 
ing beauty  follows  day  by  day. 

 o  

Yacht  R.aces  a.t  Termirval  Island 

Arrangements  for  the  yacht  races  to 
be  held  off  Terminal  Island,  beginning 
September  8th,  are  well  under  way,  and 
the  series  promises  to  be  the  most  inter- 
esting ever  held  in  Southern  California. 

Thus  far  15  yachts  have  been  entered 
for  the  contest,  and  the  owners  are  very 
enthusiastic.  Interest  in  the  events  is 
rapidly  increasing,  and  the  sport  will 
undoubtedly  gain  an  immortal  foothold 
in  this  section  of  the  state,  as  a  result 
of  this  regatta. 

A  prize  of  $250  in  cash  has  been  of- 
fered for  the  yacht  winning  three  suc- 
cessive races,  and  pennants,  cups,  flags, 
etc.,  will  be  offered  as  consolations. 

It  is  proposed  to  conduct  one  race 
each  Sunday,  until  a  winner  is  declared. 

The  rules  of  the  course  will  be  mod- 
eled after  those  now  in  effect  in  nearly 
every  yacht  club  of  any  size  in  these 
United  States. 

Thus  far  four  judges  have  been  se- 
lected, all  of  whom  arc  yachtsmen  of 
wide  experience,  and  who  arc  known  to 
be  honest  sportsmen.  The  names  are 
withheld  until  the  fifth  is  selected. 

An  official  measurer  will  be  appointed, 
who  will  take  the  measurements  of  each 
yacht  entered  and  arrange  the  classifica- 
tion. 

All  of  the  yachtsmen  entered  are  ama- 
teurs who  are  in  the  sport  merely  for 
the  pleasure  which  they  can  derive  from 
it. 

What  is  the  difference  between  a  man 
who  is  about  to  ride  out  in  a  cold  day 
and  a  public  speaker  who  is  talking 
too  long? 

One  needs  to  be  wrapped  up,  and  the 
Other  should  be  rapped  down. 


Of  Los  Angeles. 


WHOLESALE.  RETAIL 

v«         and  FINANCIAL. 


Cowboys  are  handy  with  the  rope, 
but  it  takes  a  horse  thief  to  get  the 
real  hang  of  it. 


ANALYTICAL  CHEMISTS  AND  AS- 
SAYERS. 

Childs  &  Hansen,  127  West  First  St. 

ARCHITECT. 

R.  B.  Young,  828  W.  Seventh  St. 

ASTROLOGER,  OCCULT  SCIENTIST 

Prof.  Edward  Nedyak,  613  South  Grand  Ave. 

ATTORN  EYS-AT-LAW. 

Trusten  P.  Dyer,  523  Douglas  Bldg. 

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW— J.  C.  CALHAIN,  gen- 
eral law  business;  collections  made  any- 
where.   Rooms  142-143  Wilson  Building. 

George  S.  Hupp,  Attorney  at  Law.  Rooms, 
419-422  Cal.  Bank  Building,  203  S.  Broadway, 
L,os  Angeles,  Cal.  Notary  Public.  Telephone, 
James  2301. 

BUILDERS  AND  CONTRACTORS. 

California  Realty  Co.,  Room  523  Stimson 
Bldg. 

DERMATOLOGIST. 

Miss  J.  M.  Starr,  752  So.  Spring  St. 

DRESSMAKING. 

Miss  Hargrave,  Modiste,  406  E.  Fifth  St. 

GAS  MANTELS  AND  GAS  BURNERS 

B.  C.  Roos  115  N.  Main  St. 

LAW    AND  COLLECTIONS. 

Guaranty  Law  and  Collection  Co.,  Inc.  Col- 
lection a  specialty.  529  and  530  Douglas  Bldg. 
Bernard  Potter,  Attorney. 

LIFE  INSURANCE. 

The  Equitable  Life  Assurance  Society  of  the 
United  States.  A.  M.  Jones,  Gen.  Mgr.,  414- 
20  Wilcox  Bldg. 

MISFIT  PARLORS. 

Chicago  Ladies'  Misfit  Store,  628  South 
Spring  St. 

PATENTS. 

James  R.  Rogers  (Ex-examiner  U.  S.  Patent 
Office).  Room  336  Byrne  Block.  Phone  Black 
2636. 

Pioneer  Patent  Agency.  Hazard  &  Harp- 
ham.    24  years  in  Downey  Block. 

REAL  ESTATE. 

International  Investments  Co.,  Henne  Bldg. 

STOCKS  AND  REAL  ESTATE. 

C.  A.  Sumner  &  Co.,  12s  West  Second  St. 

FURNISHED  ROOMS. 

NEWLY  FURNISHED  ROOMS,  25c  up; 
$1.50  up  per  week.  St.  Albans  Rooming 
House,  S.  Tobey  Prop.,  133  N.  Main. 

MAGNETIC  HEALER. 

Mme.  A.  M.  Swedenborg,  Magnetic  Healer. 
Office,  453J4  S.  Spring  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
Hours,  10  a.  m.  to  5  p.  m. 

ROOMING  HOUSE. 

HOTEL  MACKENZIE,  thoroughly  clean  and 
respectable.     449'A    So.   Spring  street. 

INSURANCE. 

FIRE— FIRE— FIRE— FIRE— 

YOU  MAY  BURN  UP  ANY  MINUTE. 
I  WILL  INSURE  YOU  IN  xnE  BEST 
COMPANIES  AT  THE  LOWEST  RATES. 

CORINNE,  no  S.  BROADWAY. 

FIRE1  FIREI  FIREI 

We  can  give  you  fire  insurance  in  reliable 
companies  at  reduced  rates.  CHAS.  A.  TAIT 
*  CO.,  320  Copp  Bldg.,  218  S.  BroaHwav. 

HELP  WANTED. 


WANTED— MRS.  DAVIDSON  &  CO.,  Em- 
ployment agents,  239  Franklin  st.  Help  of 
all  kinus  furnished  on  short  notice.  Your 
orders  solicited.    MRS.  DAVIDSON  &  CO. 

WANTED  —  EMPLOYMENT!  EMl'LOY- 
mentt  Are  you  looking  for  employment? 
We  have  just  opened  a  first-class  employ- 
ment bureau  at  room  416,  Copp  Uldg.  Best 
plan  in  the  city.  If  you  are  looking  for 
work,  give  us  a  call.  Remember  the  num- 
ber, 416  COPP  BLDG.,  218  S.  Broadway. 

DYEING  AND  CLEANING. 

SUITS  CLEANED,  PRESSED  AND  RE- 
PA1RED.  Reasonable  terms,  and  the  best 
work  guaranteed.  Give  us  a  trial,  and  be 
convinced.    The  GEM,  610  S.  Broadway. 

SUNSET  CLEANING,  DYEING  AND  REN- 
OVATING WORKS  —  Ladies'  and  gents' 
clothing  and  articles  of  every  description 
renovated,  cleaned  and  dyed  in  the  best  pos- 
sible style,  and  at  reasonable  rates.  Spots 
removed.  HANS  ZOELLNER,  304  E.  First 
St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal.  Telephone  James  6391. 

ST.  LOUIS  DYE  WORKS— J.  GREENGART 
Prop. — Fine  tailoring.  Ladies'  and  gents' 
clothing  cleaned,  scoured  or  dyed.  Suits, 
cleaned,  pressed  and  repaired,  $1.25;  suits 
pressed,  60c;  suits  dyed  any  color  and  re- 
paired, $2.50;  hats,  cleaned  on  block,  50c; 
shortening  pants,  15c.  All  work  guaranteed 
first-class;  all  alterations  guaranteed  to  make 
a  perfect  fit.  130  S.  Broadway,  Los  An- 
geles.   Tel.  Brown  573. 

BRING  YOUR  HATS  TO  KINSEL— 

For  cleaning,  dyeing,  renovating  in  the  lat- 
est style.    338 1/%  S.  Spring. 


FOR  SALE. 


FOR  SALE — 5-room  modern  cottage,  near  23rd 
street.  Porcelain  bath,  china  and  linen  clos- 
ets, improved  street,  large  lot.  $1500.  Good 
terms.    CORINNE,  no  S.  Broadway. 


PATENTS. 


JAMES  R.  ROGERS— 

(Ex-examiner  in  U.  S.  Patent  Office)  So- 
licitor of  patents  and  infringement  lawyer. 
Offices  in  New  York  and  Washington,  D.  C. 
253  S.  Broadway,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
Phone  Black  2636. 

BUSINESS  CHANCES. 

MRS.  STAHMER,  356  S.  Broadway,  Rooms 
2-3.    Massage,  vapor  baths.    Tel.  Red  1281. 

MISCELLANEOUS. 

WALL  PAPER— 

Chicago  Wall  Paper  Co.,  moved  to  54' 
S.  Broadway;  lighter  and  larger  quarters. 
We  want  your  trade.  White-back  paper,  5c. 
Best  ingrain,  12'/lQ.  Estimates  and  samples 
free.  Tel.  Brown  1213.  Paste  this  in  your 
memorandum  book. 

C.  SALADIN,  the  expert  Swiss  watchmaker 
and  jeweler,  414  S.  Main  street. 

THE  BEST  PLACE  in  the  city  to  rent  ma- 
chines is  at  the  Wheeler  and  Wilson  Sew- 
ing Machine  Office,  507   So.   Spring  street. 

WANTED — Fair  commission  allowed  for  infor- 
mation leading  to  the  purchase  of  second- 
hand tools,  machinery,  pipe  and  merchandise 
metals.  Los  Angeles  Wrecking  Co.,  391  S. 
Los  Angeles  street.    Tel.  Main  1433. 

CARL  L.  VIERECK— 

Dealer  in  all  kinds  of  Postage  Stamps. 

With  Simmons'  Jewelry  Store,  at 

No.  315  South  Spring  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

TO  INTRODUCE  OUR  FINE  TAILORING 
we  offer  suits  to  order,  $15  and  up.  Trousers 
$4.50  and  up.  Suits  cleaned,  pressed  and 
altered.  $1.00  and  up.  B.  WONDER,  803^ 
South  Spring  street. 

THE  CHICAGO  LADIES'  MISFIT  STORE, 
pays  highest  cash  prices  for  ladies'  and  gents' 
clothing,  new  and  second  hand.  628  South 
Spring  street.    Telephone  John  851. 

BUY  PAINT  FROM  GREEN-MARSHALL 
CO.  Paint,  oils  and  varnishes,  glass,  brushes 
and  painters'  supplies,  550  South  Broadway. 
Tel.  James  3361. 

HUMAN  IlAIR  EMPORIUM  and  toilet  par- 
lors; 40  years'  experience  in  wig-making. 
Aeent  for  Creme  Moelle  D'Acacia.  J.  Neu- 
bauer  &  Co.,  707  So.  Broadway. 

Tresslar's  Photographic  Studio.  Sittings  at 
night  by  electric  light.  Kodak  supplies  and 
finishing.     512  South  Hill,  ground  floor. 

$1.00  FOR  1000  NICELY  PRINTED  Busi- 
ness cards;  good  board;  full  count;  other 
printing  in  proportion;  our  samples  will  con- 
vince you.  E.  J.  ELSON  CO.,  Tel.  Main 
1348.     i2il/i   South  Broadway. 

50,000  FEET  OF  GARDEN  HOSE,  at  four 
cents  a  foot  and  up.  Good  leather  and 
rubber  belting.  Machines  and  Engines  of  all 
descriptions.  Blacksmith  tools,  harness  and 
one  National  Cash  Register.  Two  new  bug- 
gies cheap.  Other  things  too  numerous  to 
mention.  Los  Angeles  Wrecking  Co.,  391- 
393  S.  Los  Angeles  street.  Telephone  Main 
1433- 

PROF.  IRA  L.  GUILFORD,  Phrenologist, 
Psychic  Soul  Reader,  Palmist,  Magnetic 
Healer,  341K  S.  Spring  street. 

FOR  BAGGAGE  AND  EXPRESS  WAGON 
call  up  Reed  Transfer  Co.,  James  2051.  Prices 
to  suit. 

LADIES  AND  GENTS.  For  vacation  be  sure 
and  try  the  rubber  collars,  cuffs,  shirt-fronts, 
and  neckties — all  colors  and  styles.  Liberal 
terms  to  agents.  Windsor  Collar  Co.,  432 
S.  Broadway. 

WINDOW  SHADES— Get  them  where  they 
make  them,  222  W.  Sixth  street.  Phone 
James  2451. 

MATTRESSES— 

Headquarters  for  making  and  repairing 
mattresses,  couches,  etc.;  upholstering  of  all 
kinds;  first-class  work;  lowest  prices.  AL- 
LEN &  SON,  566  New  High  St.  Phone 
James  3341. 

SELL  your  ladies'  and  gents'  new  and  second 
hand  clothing  for  cash.  Up-to  Date  Mis- 
fit Parlors,  638  S.  Spring  St.,  tel.  Green 
1629. 

TWO  70-H.  P.  TUBULAR  BOILERS,  cheap. 
Los  Angeles  Wrecking  Co.,  391  S.  Los  An- 
geles street. 

Wizard  Suspenders.  ^.p'eVrd'.0:* 

Never  pulls  buttons  off.  For  sale  by  ull  dealers. 
Hv  Mail  50  cents. 
WIZARD  SUSPENDER  CO. 
Try  them.  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

Business  Chances  Real  Estate 

Chas   A.  Hobart 
Hobart's  Rental  Agency 

Room  11C  Cop|>  Building      No.  '21K  S.  Broadway 
LOS  ANUELES,  CAL. 

Divorced. 

When  you  do,  sell  your  furniture  to 
Colyear's,  322  and  324  So.  Main  street. 
Pays  one-third  more  than  other  dealers. 
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Mount  Lowe 
Railway 

"Grandest  Scenic  Trip 
On  Earth." 

"Most  Wonderful  Feat  of 
Railway  Engineering." 

This  is  the  season  of  the  year  when  the 
most  magnificent  views  of  mountains,  val- 
leys, cities,  ocean  and  islands  are  obtained. 

For  tickets  and  full  information,  call  on, 
or  address, 

Passenger  and  Ticket  Office, 

250  South  Spring  St., 
Stlmson  Block,  Lot  Angeles,  Cal. 

1  PHONE   MAIN  900 

H.  F.  GENTRY,  Passenger  Agent. 


T  17  t  •  «  BY  THE 

Ten  Years   TrieJ  coast  line 
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PALACE  MARKET  \ 

EVERHARDY  &  WREDEN.  Proprietors 
Dealers  in 
Fresh  Meats,  Poultry, 
Game,  Oysters, 
Cor.  3d  and  Spring Stt.      Tel.Main415  ^ 
»vwvwvwwwvwwwwv\t 

Telephone  Main  113  Res.  Tel.  White  5131 

W.  I.  KEESE 

Electrical  Contractor 

Dealer  in  Supplies. 
323  South  Main  St..     LOS  ANGELES.  CAL. 

ALWAYS  ASK  FOR 

WIELAND  EXTRA  PALE 

AND 

CHICAGO  LOHENGRIN 

..LAGER  BEER 

The  Favorite  Brews  drank 
on  the  Pacific  (/'oast. 

Adloff  Sl  Hauerwaas 

SOLE  AGENTS 
Phone  Main  468  Family  Trade  Solicited 

Depot  and  Bottling  Works: 

112-118  CENTRAL  AVE. 


Rose  »^ 
Purity 


Spring 
Walter 


The  Purest  and  Softest  Natural 
Flowing  SPRING  WATER. 

Wo  deliver  to  all  parts  of  the 
city  ami  towns  through  our 
Agents.   Write  us. 

R.F.SMITH &CO. 

Tslephone  East  25 
4835  Pasadena  Ave.        LOS  ANGELES 


HONARCH  PRODUCE  CO. 

GENERAL  COMMISSION  MERCHANTS. 


BUTTER  CHEESE 
POTATOES 


BEANS  EGG! 
HONEY 


Live,  Dressed  and  Eastern  Poultry. 
Telephone  Main  1134 
South  Los  Angeles  Stree 


LOS  ANOELES.  cal. 


Barnes'  Bakery. 


ALL  kinds  of 


BREAD,  CAKES  AND  PIES. 

We  make  nothing  but  the  best. 

A  trial  will  convince  you. 

TEL.  WHITE  2408 

1605  S.  Main  Street.    LOS  ANGELES 


The  Story  of  a.  Soldiers'  Struggle. 
By  Brigadier  General    ChafleS  King. 


Copyright,  1901, 

This  highly  interesting  story  started 
in  our  issue  of  June  8th. 

The  coachman  whipped  up,  knowing 
no  better.  The  major  spurred.  His 
powerful  horse  sprang  forward,  but  in 
in  a  second  the  lithe  westerner  had 
seized  llim  by  the  hit  and.  hearing  him 
back,  yelled  lustily  for  Mie  corporal  of 
the  guard.  .Mad  with  rage,  Nathan 
lashed  with  his  bunting  crop  at  the 
young  soldier's  head,  hut  in  another  in- 
stant two  men,  one  In  t ho  uniform  of 
a  lieutenant  of  infantry,  the  other  in 
civilian  dress,  sprang  to  the  aid  of  the 
sentry.  One  of  them  seized  Nathan's 
left  foot  in  both  hands  and  by  an  old 
and  well  known  trick,  suddenly  heav- 
ing, tumbled  the  raging,  red  faced  oftt- 
cer  headforemost  out  of  his  saddle.  He 
landed  heavily,  but  labored  presently 
to  his  feet,  choking  with  fury  and 
well  nigh  bereft  of  his  senses.  The 
corporal  had  come  with  a  rush. 

"Arrest  these  men!"  roared  Nathan. 
"They've  attacked  me— an  officer  on 
duty— escorting  a  governor!  Pot  that 
sentry  in  the  guard  tent!" 

"The  sentry  was  onlv  doing  his  duty, 
sir,"  began  the  corporal.  "Those  were 
his  orders" — 

"Orders  from  that  safe  robbing 
scoundrel  of  a  militia  colonel  out  yon- 
der"— 

Whack!  That  was  Nathan's  last  hit 
for  many  a  day.  The  young  man  in 
civilian  dress  darted  iu  and  landed  a 
scientific  swing  on  the  jaw  that  drop- 
ped the  luckless  oflicer  like  a  log. 
Nathan  lay  for  a  moment  sl  tinned,  then 
looked  up,  dazed  and  helpless,  into  the 
grave  face  of  Eric  Langdon. 

"Get  your  major  home  at  once."  the 
colonel  replied  to  the  adjutant's  hur- 
ried, embarrassed  explanation.  "The 
matter  shall  be  fully  investigated. 
Who— who  struck  you?" 

"I  did.  General  Langdon."  spoke  up 
the  assailant,  with  blood  in  his  eye 
and  wrath  on  his  tongue.  "Captain 
Martin,  late  Second  Columbias.  sir. 
and  I'm  ready  to  answer  for  it  to  him 
or  to  anybody— here  or  anywhere.  lie 
lashed  a  sentry  iu  the  discharge  of  his 
duly,  and  if  that  isn't  euotigh,  by 
heaven—  Well,  you  heard  what  he 
said?"  And  the  young  captain  ap- 
pealed to  the  crowd. 

That  evening  there  was  a  never  to  be 
forgotten  scene  iu  front  of  the  colonel's 
tent  iu  the  camp  of  the  Washoes.  Six 
hundred  strong,  officers  and  men.  mass- 
ed iu  solid  phalanx,  silent,  bareheaded, 
there  stood  the  two  battalions,  while 
their  spokesman,  his  voice  trembling 
with  emotion,  strove  to  say  to  the  lov- 
ed and  honored  commander  that  the 
heart  of  the  whole  regiment  went  with 
the  beautiful  sword  they  gave  him  iu 
parting  tribute.  Close  to  the  colonel 
on  one  side  were  grouped  the  governor, 
his  staff  and  state  officers  and  on  the 
other  a  large  party  of  officers  and  la- 
dies. Melville  and  his  household  in 
their  midst.  Iiodney  May,  with  one 
arm  in  a  sling,  had  tendered  the  other, 
hardly  knowing  what  he  did.  to  Ethel 
Grahame.  who  unaccountably  bad 
taken  it.  Hovering  about  the  skirts  of 
the  crowd  an  old  darky,  bowed  and 
decrepit,  was  whimpering  with  joy. 
Ou  the  Hanks  of  the  battalions,  as 
though  by  some  spontaneous  impulse, 
were  gathered  hundreds  of  other  sol- 
diery, regulars  from  the  batteries,  vol- 
unteers still  serving  in  the  neighbor- 
ing camps,  and  all  were  hushed  and 
all  were  hanging  ou  the  words  of  the- 
soldier  spokesman  as  he  told  of  (be 
scenes  of  battle  across  the  wide  surges 
of  the  ocean,  of  the  never  failing  care 
of  the  colonel  for  his  men.  of  his  dar- 
ing leadership,  of  bis  almost  fatherly 
devotion  to  their  wounded  and  strick- 
en. Vehemently  the  statesmen  applaud- 
ed every  telling  point,  and  the  soldiers 
followed  suit,  but  presently  the  major 
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came  to  spea*k  of  the  future,  of  the 
severance  of  the  soldier  ties  that 
bound  them,  of  the  love  and  trust  aud 
faltb  with  which  their  hearts  would 
follow  their  soldier  leader,  of  the  pride 
and  confidence  with  which  they  hailed 
the  honors  still  iu  store  for  him.  and 
here  the  Washoes  broke  loose  and  roar- 
ed applause  and  acclamation,  and  then 
came  the  time  to  say  farewell,  but 
here  their  orator  broke  down.  "Speak 
for  yourselves,  boys."  he  choked.  "I 
can't  say  another  word." 

And  "the  boys."  breaking  ranks,  bore 
down  on  their  commander  in  a  tumultu 
ously  cheering  torrent,  officers  and  men 
grasping  his  extended  hands,  unasham- 
ed of  t lie  dew  that  dimmed  their  ey°s, 
unafraid  of  rebuke  or  regulation,  and 
when  at  last  they  were  dispersed  and 
gone  and  had  cheered  to  the  echo  his 
few  brief,  heartfelt  words  of  thanks 
and  farewell  and  May  and  Melville  and 
the  comrades  of  the  old,  old  days  bad 
pressed  his  hands  and  he  could  turn 
again  to  see  what  had  become  of  that 
beautiful  sword  it  had  found  its  way 
somehow  to  Ethel  Grahame,  who  stood 
gazing  after  the  departing  soldiery,  her 
soft  eyes  swimming  in  tears. 

The  sound  of  cheering  borne  on  the 
evening  breeze  swept  through  the  bow- 
ered  row  of  officers'  quarters  in  the 
garrison  close  at  hand,  but  there  was 
strange  hush  at  Nathan's,  whose  piaz- 
za rustled  as  a  rule  with  the  silks  and 
satins  of  society.  Investigation  of  the 
morning  episode  had  been  prompt  and 
searching.  The  commanding  general 
had  seen  the  fracas  from  afar.  His 
own  staff  oflicer  made  report,  his  own 
orders  had  been  defied,  lor.  thanks  to 
an  overeager  crowd  at  a  previous  cere- 
mony, the  chief  of  staff  had  written 
that,  except  such  persons  as  should  be 
personally  bidden,  only  the  general,  his 
Staff  and  escort,  with  the  stale  officials, 
should  be  allowed  wlfhjn  the  line  of 
sentries.  Nathan's  self  appointment  a? 
escort  to  tlie  governor  failed  of  confir- 
mation The  sentinel  had  acted  strict- 
ly in  accordance  with  his  orders.  The 
major  had  committed  one  of  the  grav- 
est crimes  known  to  military  law.  first 
In  refusing  to  obey  and  second  in  dar- 
ing to  strike  the  sentry.  Captain  Mar- 
tin and  his  associates,  late  of  the  Co- 
lumbias. were  Interrogated  by  the 
judge  advocate  of  the  department  and 
bidden  to  hold  themselves  in  readiness 
to  testify  before  the  court  that  would 
l)e  convened  forthwith,  for  Major  Na- 
than had  been  placed  in  close  arrest. 

But  that  wasn't  all.  Crenswell  was  a 
bard  hater  and  as  hard  a  hitter.  Na- 
than's vile  insult  had  been  audible  to  a 
dozen  bystanders,  and,  though  Lang- 
don had  not  been  allowed  to  hear  of  it. 
Cresswell  followed  up  the  rumor  and 
go'  lb"  exact  words.  In  formulating 
the  charges  against  the  officer  it  was 
considered  both  unnecessary  and  un- 
wise to  refer  to  them.  There  was  quite 
enough  to  dismiss  him  from  the  service 
without  allusion  to  his  insane  out- 
break, but  Cresswell  wasn't  satisfied. 
He  had  never  abandoned  his  theory 
that  young  Betts  was  the  culprit,  and 
long  years  after  the  occurrence  aud 
soon  after  the  senior's  transfer  to  an- 
other road  there  leaked  a  story  from 
the  yards  that  had  been  suppressed 
only  so  long  as  Betts  was  influential, 
and  the  young  man  fled  from  Brent- 
wood between  two  days,  no  one  knew 
Whither.  The  matter  caused  no  little 
la lk  at  tlie  time,  for  the  road  made  nc 
effort  to  run  him  down.  It  was  learn- 
ed later  that  a  shortage  of  upward  of 
$1,000  was  "squared"  by  relatives  of 
the  fugitive,  and  that,  it  was  supposed, 
would  end  the  matter. 

Perhaps  it  might  have  done  so  but 
for  Nathan's  reiteration  of  the  old 
slander,  and  there  was  a  scene  in  the 
lobby  of  the  Palace  hotel  one  evening 
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Just  within  the  week  of  the  episode, 
when  the  president  of  the  Seattle,  who 
had  hastened  front  Chicago  in  response 
to  "wires"  from  the  Nathans  and  who 
had  had  a  long  interview  with  the  ac- 
cused officer  that  morning  and  a  short 
one— a  very  short  one- with  the  chief 
of  staff  that  afternoon,  came  saunter- 
ing down  in  evening  dress  to  dinner,  a 
brace  of  magnates  with  him.  The  trio 
weresuddeDly  accosted  by  Judge  Cress- 
well,  who  presented  his  (aid  and  deliv- 
ered himself  substantially  as  fo'lows: 

"Mr.  Barclay,  you  were  general  man- 
ager of  the  Seattle  at  the  time  of  a  cer- 
tain safe  robbery  in  the  ISig  Horn  of- 
fice at  Brentwood.  You  were  satisfied 
of  the  innocence  of  Mr.  Langdon,  be- 
cause immediately  after  his  discharge 
by  the  Big  Horn  you  tendered  him  as 
good  a  position  on  your  road.  Is  not 
this  true?" 

Barclay  flushed.  lie  was  a  man  ac- 
customed to  dictate  and  to  be  ap- 
proached only  with  much  show  of  def- 
erence. Triple  doors  and  keepers 
guarded  his  office  against  intrusion, 
and  a  most  icy  reserve  of  manner  dis- 
couraged all  attempts  at  conversation 
except  among  his  chosen  intimates. 
But  here  was  this  confounded  Ken- 
tuckian— he  knew  him  well  by  sight 
and  repute — accosting  him  with  scant 
ceremony  in  a  public  place.  He 
promptly  froze,  but  Cresswell  warmed 
to  his  work. 

"I  see  it  is  and  that  you  distinctly 
remember  it.  Moreover,  you  know 
that  young  Betts  has  been  a  fugitive 
from  justice  for  months  and  that  his 
shortages,  including  the  $G00,  were 
paid  by  his  father,  now  in  your  em- 
ploy. I  know  this,  because  Mr.  Bur- 
leigh of  the  Big  Horn  has  frankly  told 
me  that  he  long  since  told  you.  and  yet 
your  precious  kinsman,  whom  you 
have  hastened  here  to  save  if  possible, 
dared  last  week  to  publicly  speak  of 
my  partner,  General  Langdon,  as  the 
safe  robber." 

"Your  partner  subjected  Major  Na- 
than to  a  gross  indignity,"  interjected 
Barclay  icily. 

"My  partner  did  not,  sir.  and  it  is  my 
belief  that  you  know  he  did  not;  that 
the  order  Major  Nathan  refused  to 
obey  was  that  of  the  commanding  gen- 
eral." And  now  Colonel  Cresswll's 
voice  resounded  through  the  echoing 
lobby.  "A  gentleman,  sir,  from  my 
section  of  the  Union  can't  soil  his 
hands  by  chastising  a  coward,  as  Maj- 
or N:i titan  is  held  to  be.  and  the  pro- 
tection of  his  wife's  petticoats  pre- 
vents my  getting  him  where  I  can 
brand  him  as  a  liar,  but  as  you  are  his 
next  of  kin,  by  marriage  at  least,  I 
have  taken  this  opportunity  of  making 
known  my  sentiments  to  you.  You 
have  my  address,  sir.  Good  evening 
to  you,  sir." 

And  the  colonel  majestically  lifted 
his  hat  and  strolled  magnificently 
away.  Of  course  that  rencontre  was 
in  the  morning  papers,  and  so  at  Inst 
Langdon  heard  of  Nathan's  language. 

The  formal  muster  out  of  the  Wash- 
oes  was  to  occur  that  afternoon  Some 
few  of  the  officers,  commissioned  in 
new  regiments,  were  to  return  to  Ma- 
nila, certain  others  were  to  remain 
awhile  in  San  Francisco,  but  the  bulk  of 
tlie  men  would  scatter  for  home  soon 
after  the  final  ceremony,  the  governor 
and  his  advisers  having  decided  against 
the  parade.  Melville  at  breakfast  time 
read  the  sensational  account  in  The  In- 
vestigator and  the  more  conservative 
story  of  The  Carbuncle.  Within  an 
hour  he  was  at  Langdon's  tent  and 
found  the  colonel  supervising  the  pack- 
ing of  his  soldier  goods  and  chattels. 
Each  knew  what  was  uppermost  In  tl" 
mind  of  the  other,  and  Langdon  bade 
his  orderly  excuse  him  to  visitors  a  few 
moments,  sent  Hurricane  to  the  camp 
postothVe  and  let  down  the  flaps  of  the 
tent. 

"That  fellow  is  still  iu  close  arrest." 
said  he,  "and  I  cannot  reach  him  until 
he  is  released." 

"And  then?"  a&ked  Melville  thought- 
fully. 

"Then— I  shall  crowhide  him." 
"Langdon,"  said  the  general  after  a 


moment's  reflection,  "that's  wTtat 
brought  me  out  here  so  early.  Read 
this  first." 

It  was  a  letter  in  Nathan's  handwrit- 
ing. Langdon  took  it  slowly  and  with 
obvious  repugnance,  his  eyes  the  while 
resting  with  inquiry  and  eagerness  up- 
on another  missive,  a  little  note  that 
the  general  still  retained.  Opening  the 
first,  however,  he  read  as  follows: 

My  Dear  General  Melville — A  man  never  knows 
how  friendless  he  is,  in  the  army,  unless  lurk  has 
gone  haek  on  him  and  he  is  down.  1  am  down. 
I  see  that  I  have  made  a  bad  mess  of  it  and  know 
tiiere  will  be  no  sympathy  for  me  in  that  court. 
I  suppose  you've  seen  the  detail.  It's  parked  to 
convict,  and  in  the  present  exaggerated  feeling  as 
to  the  relative  merit  of  the  volunteers  and  regu- 
lars my  break  seems  much  more  serious  than  it 
really  was.  1  merely  lost  my  temper  and  said  and 
did  things  that  were  indefeasible.  I  suppose.  But 
put  yourself  in  my  place.  I  have  reason  to  believe 
that  I  was  being  discriminated  against  and  that 
Colonel  Langdon  had  purposely  placed  sentries 
there  to  publicly  humiliate  me.  What  would 
yon  iiiink  to  have  your  horse  backed  almost  fmiii 
under  you  by  a  private  soldier?  I'll  warrant  that 
Colonel  Langdon  would  have  used  the  lash  quicker 
than  1  did.  In  fact,  I  hardly  struck  the  sentry 
at  all.  But,  of  course,  it's  useless  to  talk  of  it. 
They've  about  convinced  Mr.  Barclay  that  the 
least  I  can  look  for  is  dismissal  unless  1  can  get 
those  charges  withdrawn.  1  am  willing  to  admit 
1  was  hasty,  or  I  suppose  I  ought  to  say  violent, 
and  I'm  willing  to  do  anything  you  say  to  make 
amends,  both  to  the  soldier  in  the  case  and  to  the 
colonel.  A  written  apology,  I  suppose,  is  what 
they'll  want — 

But  Langdon's  indignation  rose  with 
every  line. 

"Why  do  you  show  me  this?"  he 
asked.  "It's  a  contemptible  letter.  It's 
unworthy  the  faintest  consideration." 

"Well,  would  you  cowhide  a  man 
whose  words  were  unworthy  of  consid- 
eration, Eric?  Think  over  that.  Keep 
away  from  him  tomorrow  and  come  to 
us.    Here's  another  note." 

And  the  general  sauntered  out  into 
tlie  sunshine  to  chat  witlt  the  gathering 
officers  and  to  smile  kindly  and  genial- 
ly at  the  men.  who  never  seemed  to  tire 
of  rendering  honors  to  their  colonel's 
friend.  He  thought  to  give  Langdon 
time  to  read  his  own  letter,  but  little 
was  needed.  The  dainty  note  when 
opened  contained  but  tlie  single  word: 

"Don't." 

******* 

That  night  in  the  crowded  station  at 
Oakland  pier  the  home  going  YVashocs 
seemed  bent  on  raising  the  roof.  Two 
special  trains  were  there  to  whirl  them 
away  to  the  mountains.  Their  few  be- 
longings were  stored  aboard,  but  the 
word  had  passed  that  Langdon  was 
there  to  sec  them  off,  and  tlie  rascals 
wouldn't  go.  Out  they  piled  on  the 
platform,  shouting  like  mad,  and  sur- 
rounded him  in  tumultuous  acclaim. 
They  had  hoisted  him  on  a  baggage 
truck,  and  there  was  only  one  way  to 
silence  their  clamor.  That  was  to 
speak.  On  the  gallery  and  staircase 
stood  a  throng  of  people— men.  women 
and  children— sympathetic  witnesses  of 
the  stirring  scene.  Melville  and  his  wife 
in  their  midst,  Ethel  Grahame,  with 
flushed  cheeks  and  shining  eyes  and 
with  hands  that  trembled  as  Ihey 
clasped  the  rail,  bending  forward  as 
though  she  would  not  lose  a  word.  In- 
stinctively and  as  of  old  the  Washoes 
hushed  at  his  uplifted  hand. 

"I  could  not  speak  to  you  today,"  he 
said.  "I  cannot  do  you  justice  now. 
Your  faith,  your  loyalty,  your— yes,  I 
dare  say  it— your  affection,  I  prize  be- 
yond all  power  of  words  to  tell  you, 
and  the  sorrow  of  parting  would  choke 
my  utterance  did  I  not  know  that  we 
who  have  served  so  closely  together  .as 
soldiers  in  the  year  gone  by  itre  to  live 
together  as  friends  and  comrades  and 
fellow  citizens  of  a  beloved  state, 
please  (Jod.  for  many  a  year  to  come." 

Another  uproarious  cheer  broke  in 

upon  and  drowned  his  words.  Railway 
officials  were  striving  with  till  their 
power  to  herd  the  enthusiastic  crowd 
aboard  the  cars.  Regimental  officers 
no  longer  exerted  authority.  Melville 
it  was  who  settled  the  question.  "We 
haven't  a  moment  to  spare  if  we're  to 
go  with  this  boat,  Eric,"  he  whispered 
as  he  grasped  his  arm  and  then  led  him 
away. 

A  moment  later  the  huge  ferryboat 
was  sending  a  foaming  rush  cf  moonlit 
witters  stern  ward  against  the  receding 
piers.    The  passenjrers.  as  was  their 
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wont,  were  gathered  within  the  glass 
inclosed  "saloon"  of  the  upper  deck, 
some  few  braving  the  breeze  toward 
the  bows,  but  Langdon  stood  gazing 
back  over  the  seething  flood  and  the 
fast  dimming  lights  of  the  ferryhouse, 
his  eyes  on  the  last  vestiges  of  the  regi- 
ment, scores  of  whom  had  chased  after 
him  for  a  final  cheer,  his  thoughts  go- 
ing  back  over  tlie  year  of  active  serv- 
ice, of  battle  and  campaign,  lie  and 
those  brave  lads  had  spent  together. 
But  little  ny  little  the  gaze  relaxed  and 
turned,  following  his  heart,  to  the  girl 
standing  silent  there  a*  the  rail.  She 
was  listening,  breathless:,  to  the  cheers 
and  farewells.  She  had  marked  the. 
deep  emotion  in  his  eyes  and  in  those 
of  the  tried  and  trusty  comrades  now 
fading  from  view.  Stealthily,  silently. 
Mrs.  Melville  had  led  her  general  with- 
in doors  and  told  hint  the  night  air  was 
too  raw  for  a  wounded  veteran, 

"How  about  Eric?"  queried  the  gen- 
eral, with  twinkling  in  his  eyes. 

"Leave  him  to— Ethel,"  was  the  an- 
swer of  superior  wisdom. 

And  so,  ten  years  after  the  sad  events 
that  sent  him  adrift  upon  the  worl  I, 
Langdon  turned  as  tlie  last  faint  cheer 
followed  them  across  the  racing  wa- 
ters, marked  her  as  she  stood  like  one 
absorbed,  entranced,  threw  one  quick 
glance  about  him,  then  as  quickly  sli  p 
ped  to  her  side  and  seized  within  his 
own  firm  grasp  the  slender  hands  that 
were  trembling  at  the  rail.  Then  she, 
too,  gave  one  startled  look,  saw  that 
they  were  alone,  and  even  under  the 
pallor  of  the  moonlight  her  brow  flush- 
ed crimson.  Lids  and  lashes  drooped 
and  veiled  her  swimming  eyes,  for  the 
woman  in  her  told  her  that,  without  a 
word,  she  stood  confessed  in  the  pres- 
ence of  her  master,  even  though  that 
master  were  looking  imploringly  into 
her  downcast  face,  and  the  voice  that 
stilled  or  swayed  at  will  those  hosts  of 
stalwart  men  was  trembling  in  its  plea, 
adoring  and  passionate,  for  the  love  he 
craved  in  answer  to  that  he  so  long  had 
given.  What  was  there  left  for  her  to 
say?  Her  lips  moved,  but  he  heard  not. 
Eagerly  he  bent,  lower,  lower  still,  and 
then  shyly  at  last  they  were  upraised 
and— told  him. 

THE  END. 


CALIFORNIA 
LIMITED 


During  (he  summer,  this 
train  will  run  semi  weekly, 
leaving  Los  Angeles  at  (LOO 
p.m.  Mondays  and  Thursdays, 
arriving  at  Chicago  2. 15  p.m. 
Thursdays  and  Sundays. 

No  other  train  compares 
willi  it  for  beauty  or  per- 
fection of  service. 
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Woodland  Life  for  Everybody. 

How  to  Have  a.  Good  Trip  a.t  the  Very  Minimum  Cost. 


See  that  miserable  crippled  man ; 

Just  returned  from  his  hunting  trip. 
Got  mixed  up  with  a  hear,  and  ran: 

Lost  one  leg  and  a  piece  of  his  hip. 

Broke  his  arm  and  put  out  his  eye. 
Tore  off  his  ear  and  a  piece  of  his 
cheek. 

Bear  ate  pretty  near  all  of  his  thigh. 
My.    hut    he's    coming    home  awful 
meek  ! 

mil  Wouldn't  work,  and  he  shot  his  nose 
off; 

Poison  oak  made  him  a  sight  to  see. 
Damp  ground  gave  him  a  racking  cough. 
Bitten  to  death  by  the  festive  Ilea. 

Smiles  to  himself  that  he  got  cut  alive. 
Fined  for  shooting  a  calf  hv  mistake, 

Thoroughly  stung  near  a  wild  beehive. 
Cold  in  his  head  when  he  fell  in  the 
lake. 

"'Twenty  years  younger,"  he  told  his 
w  i  f  e  ; 

'  Needed  a  rest  after  city  work." 
Gave  a  gasp  and  away  went  his  life. 
He's  under  ground  where  the  microbes 
lurk. 

Epilogue. 
She  called  the  undertaker. 

And  the  undertaker  called. 
There  was  crepe  on  the  door. 

And  the  poor  woman  bawled. 


Almost  (.very  dweller  in  the  city,  and 
a  great  many  outside  residents  feel  the 
perennial  hankering  to  get  right  out 
deep  in  the  woods.  It's  a  happy,  healthy 
inclination,  and  here  in  Southern  Cali- 
fornia and  Arizona,  there  is  every  means 
at  hand  to  gratify  the  inclination  at 
slight  expense,  without  meeting  the  fate 
of  the  very  unfortunate  gentleman 
whose  end  is  portrayed  in  the  beginning 
"pome." 

W  1 1  AT  ONE  NEEIIS  ON  A  TRIP. 

Of  course,  the  amount  of  luggage 
which  anyone  takes  upon  a  camping  par- 
ty depends  upon  the  length  of  time  they 
will  be  gone,  the  distance  from  civiliza- 
tion, the  number  of  members  in  the  party 
and  whether  or  not  these  are  gentlemen 
or  ladies,  or  both.  There  are  a  number 
of  regularly  established  "camps"  in  the 
Sierra  Madrc  mountains,  and  in  fact  in 
almost  all  the  mountain  ranges  in  Cali- 
fornia, where  one  may  pass  the  vacation 
comfortably  in  the  wilds.  Rates  at  these 
camps  vary  all  the  way  from  $5  to  $15 
per  week. 

But  the  more  adventurous  frequently 
desire  to  push  forward  into  new  retreats 
and  there  establish  a  camp  of  their  own. 
Two  men  can  make  a  splendid  trip 
through  the  mountains  at  an  average  of 
$5  per  week  apiece,  or  possibly  even  less. 
About  all  the  cooking  goods  a  man  needs 
in  the  woods  is  coffee,  bacon,  potatoes, 
condensed  milk,  sugar,  salt,  baking  pow- 
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der  and  flour.  W  ith  this  to  start  on  a 
fellow  can  live  like  a  king.  Doves,  deer 
and  later  quail,  with  appetizing  brook 
trout,  will  give  our  hunter  an  appetite 
that  will  make  the  plainest  fare  a  ban- 
quet. A  small  tent,  4x6.  a  pot  and  a 
kettle,  a  frying  pan  and  a  skillet,  a  cou- 
ple of  four-ply  blankets  apiece,— these 
are  all  that  one  needs  on  a  trip  into  the 
Sierras.  In  the  northern  part  of  the 
state  the  King's  River  canyon,  the  Shas- 
ta, ami  the  Lake  Tahoe  resorts  are  splen- 
did places  for  summer  camping.  Fur- 
ther south  one  comes  to  the  Kern  river 
and  Bakcrsticld  districts,  and  here  in 
Southern  California  we  have  the  San 
Bernardino  mountains,  the  Bear  Valley 
district,  and  the  San  Jacinto  mountains. 
1  he  Santa  Monica  mountains,  by  the 
way  of  the  Calabasas  route,  make  a  de- 
lightful camping  place  for  those  wdio  live- 
near  Los  Angeles  and  vicinity,  while  all 
along  the  Sierra  Madrc  mountains  a 
thousand  ideal  mountain  canyons  invite 
the  vacationer  to  try  his  luck. 

THE  QUAIL  SEASON. 

Soon  the  email  season  will  be  at  hand. 
All  the  foothills  are  thick  with  qu  til  this 
year,  and  the  crop  of  young  birds  seems 
greater  than  ever  before.  Owing  to  the 
peculiar  habits  of  the  mountain  quail  in 
sneaking  out  of  sight  instead  of  rUing 
from  cover  when  disturbed,  a  dog  will 
be  found  of  little  use.  A  good  hardy 
setter  dog  will   be   found   much  more 
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serviceable  in  hunting  valley  quail, 
though,  even  then  he  hasn't  half  the 
working  chance  that  he  would  have  on 
an  Eastern  bird. 

what's  the  best  gun  for  quail? 

This  is  a  prettv  hard  question  to  an- 
swer. Every  one  to  his  own  taste,  but 
the  birds  are  small,  and  you  don't  want 
to  blow  them  to  pieces.  In  shot  No.  7I/2 
chilled  or  8  or  9  in  12  and  16-gauge  guns 
is  preferred  by  the  majority  of  hunters. 
Chilled  shot  is  simply  lead  hardened 
with  antimum.  which  prevents  jamming 
when  shot  out  of  the  gun.  Notwith- 
standing that  the  legal  limit  on  the  num- 
ber of  quail  is  a  very  reasonable  one. 
still  there  are  many  persons  who  will 
shoot,  shoot,  shoot,  whether  the  birds  be 
running,  sitting  or  Hying.  Have  a  try 
at  the  quail,  but  if  you  find  any  game 
hogs,  report  them  to  the  deputies. 

 o  

The  Boy  a.rvd  His  Gun. 

When  a  boy  arrives  at  the  age  of  12 
years,  there  conies  a  heartfelt  longing  to 
own  a  gun — a  longing  to  go  forth  amid 
Nature  and  her  surroundings  and  enjoy 
pleasures  and  privileges  unattainable  in 
the  smoky  city.  If  the  boy's  parents  are 
wise  and  thoughtful,  and  withal  kindly 
people,  it  will  become  clear  to  them 
that  if  the  boy  is  started  on  the  right 
road  he  will  not  only  derive  pleasure 
from  the  possession  of  a  gun,  but  that 


it  will  bring  him  into  close  contact  w  ith 
Nature  and  will  afford  him  opportunities 
to  study  and  think  of  things  not  learned 
at  any  school — things,  too, that  are  wocth 
knowing.  The  bracing  air  of  the  woods, 
the  long  tramps  and  the  excitement  of 
the  chase,  all  combine  to  make  <  f  the 
boy  a  manly,  strong,  healthy  youngster, 
well  able  to  battle  with  the  trials  and 
obstacles  of  future  years. 

As  to  a  gun  :  alight,  single-barrel  16- 
gauge  shotgun  will  answer  all  purposes 
admirably. 

Next,  the  first  thing  to  impress  upon 
the  young  sportsman's  mind  is  the  fact 
that,  loaded  or  empty,  he  must  never 
point  his  gun  towards  anything  he  does 
not  intend  to  kill.  Many  fatal  accidents 
have  happened  because  someone  "didn't 
know  it  was  loaded."  Too  much  care 
cannot  be  taken  in  the  handling  of  tin  - 
arms. 

Before  the  boy  is  allowed  to  go  into 
the  woods  in  quest  of  game,  he  should 
be  carefully  inslruncted  as  to  the  hand- 
ling of  a  gun  and  he  should  he  made  to 
understand  the  most  effective  methods' 
of  shooting.  Though,  in  this  regard. 
Experience  will  always  be  the  best 
teacher. 

After  the  boy  has  mastered  the  art 
of  using  the  gun.  he  should  be  impressed 
with  the  difference  between  the  Sports- 
man and  the  Butcher;  he  should  he 
shown  the  cruelty  of  killing  birds,  and 


harmless  animals  merely  for  the  fun  of 
shooting.  Then  he  must  be  instructed 
as  to  the  seasons  for  the  different  kinds 
of  game,  and  he  should  never  be  al- 
lowed to  kill  ducks,  partridges  or  other 
game  during  the  nesting  period.  How- 
ever, the  l>oy  can  himself  see  the  wrong 
of  killing  a  mother  bird  wdien  her  young 
are  still  unable  to  take  care  of  them- 
selves, and  are  in  daily  need  of  the  care 
and  protection  of  the  old  bird.  He  will 
see,  too,  that  it  is  owing  in  chief  part 
to  these  unlawful  pot-hunters  that  game 
is  so  rapidly  decreasing  today. 

After  the  boy  has  learned  the  funda- 
mental principles  of  true  sportsmanship, 
he  can  their  be  allowed  to  go  forth  in 
ouest  of  the  birds  and  animals  that  in- 
habit the  woods  in  his  vicinity,  and  his 
joy  will  know  no  bounds  when  he  suc- 
ceeds in  bagging  his  first  rabbit  or  part- 
ridge. 

If  you  want  your  boy  to  grow  up 
strong  and  healthy,  buy  him  a  gun: 
teach  him  how-  to  use  it  :  and  let  him 
go  forth  to  the  woods  and  hold  com- 
munion with  Nature  and  learn  her  se- 
crets.— Ex. 

 o  

When  a  soldier  enters  the  hospital 
he  becomes  at  once  a  sick  shooter. 


Baseball  players  are  a  class  of  peo- 
ple who  can  go  on  a  strike  and  still 
hold  ttieir  job. 
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212  Wes '   hird  Street    Tel.  Black  2651 

High  Grade,  Modern,  Practical.  °fer*  "P"1?' 

■  advantages  in 

both  the  Commercial  hii<1  Shorthand  Depart- 
ments to  young  people  who  are  anxious  to  be- 
come successful  in  life.  The  rooms  arc  new, 
liirge,  well  lighted  anil  ventilated,  and  reached 
bye'evator;  the  teachers  are  college  trained 
and  experienced,  and  the  courses  of  study  are 
thorough  and  practical. 

This  is  the  only  school  in  the  city  having  the 
right  to  use  the  Budget  or  Voucher  System  of 
Bookkeeping,  which  enables  the  student  to 
make  his  entries  direct  from  business  paper, 
instead  of  copyiug  them  from  a  text  book. 

The  revised  Ben  Pitman  System  of  Shorthand 
is  taught.  This  system  is  brief,  legible  and 
easily  learned,  three  prime  requisites  iu  a 
method  of  shorthand. 


THE  PACIFIC  SCHOOL  OF 

Osteopathy 

Corner  loth  and  Flower  Streets 
LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 

If  you  are  not  acquainted  with  the  grade  ol 
work  being  done  in  this  college,  do  not  formu- 
late any  Ideas  in  the  matter  until  yon  have 
either  visited  some  of  our  classes  or  given  us 
an  opportunity  to  >>end  you  our  annual  an- 
nouncement. 

There  is  a  grand  and  ever  increasing  field 
open  to  practitioners  of  this  new  school  of 
medicine. 

Si)  page  illustrated  catalogue  containing  a 
copy  of  the  law  regulating  the  practice  of 
Osteopathy  in  the  State  of  California  sent  free 
upon  application. 
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California 


DEER  IN  OPEN  SEASON  LIMITED. 

Every  person  who  takes,  kills  or  de- 
stroys or  has  in  his  possession,  whether 
taken  or  killed  in  the  state  of  California, 
or  shipped  into  the  state  from  any  other 
state,  territory  or  foreign  country,  more 
tuan  three  deer  during  any  one  open 
season,  is  guilty  of  a  misdemeanor. 

DEER  DOGS  IN  CLOSED  SEASON   FOR  DEER. 

Every  person  who,  controlling  or  hav- 
ing in  his  possesion  any  deerhounds,  fox- 
hounds, greyhounds  or  any  other  kind 
ot  dog,  willfully  suffers,  permits  or  al- 
lows any  of  said  dogs  to  run,  track  or 
trail  any  deer  during  the  time  when  it 
is  unlawful  to  kill  the  same,  is  guilty 
of  a  misdemeanor. 

SALE  OF  QUAIL,  DEER,  ETC.,  PROHIBITED. 

Every  person  who  buys,  sells,  offers 
or  exposes  for  sale,  barter  or  trade,  any 
quail,  partridge,  pheasant,  grouse,  sage 
hen,  ibis  or  plover,  or  any  deer  meat, 
whether  taken  or  killed  in  the  state  of 
California  or  shipped  into  the  state  from 
any  other  state,  territory  or  foreign  coun- 
try, is  guilty  of  a  misdemeanor. 

POSSESSION  OF  GAME  FOR  SCIENTIFIC  PUR- 
POSES. 

Nothing  in  this  act  snail  be  held  to 
prohibit' the  possession  for  scientific  pur- 
poses, or  the  taking  alive  for  the  pur- 
pose of  propagation,  any  of  the  animals 
or  birds  mentioned  in  this  section;  »)F0<- 
vided,  permission  to  take  and  possess 
said  birds  or  animals  for  said  purposes 
shall  have  been  first  obtained  in  writing 
from  the  game  commissioner  or  the  State 
Board  of  Fish  Commissioners. 

BAG   LIMIT,  POSSESSION. 


or  sage  hen,  snipe,  curlew  or  ibis,  or 
more  than  fifty  doves  or  more  than 
twenty  rail,  or  more  than  fifty  wild 
ducks,  or  who  transports  any  of  said 
birds,  or  any  deer,  in  any  quantity,  un- 
less such  birds  or  deer  are  at  all  times  in 
open  view,  and  labeled  with  the  name 
and  residence  of  the  person  by  whom 
they  are  shipped,  is  guilty  of  a  misd;- 
meanor. 

 o  

Game  Law  of  Los  Angeles  County 
Season  1901-1902. 

Open  season  : 

Male  deer — August  I  to  October  r. 
Doves  and  tree  squirrels — August  i  to 
February  I. 

Duck,  quail,  rail,  ibis,  curlew,  plover — 
October  I  to  February  I. 

Trout — June  I  to  September  15. 
Black  bass — July  1  to  January  1. 
Buying  or  selling  deer,  deer  meat, 
quail,  ibis  or  plover  prohibited.  Killing 
more  than  three  deer  in  one  season  pro- 
hibited. Killing  or  having  in  possession 
in  one  day  more  than  25  quail,  snipe, 
curlew  or  ibis;  or  50  ducks  or  doves;  or 
20  rail,  prohibited.  Killing  or  pursuing 
h'rds  protected  by  law  between  one-half 
hour  after  sundown  and  one-half  hour 
before  sunrise  prohibited. 

 o  

New  Oil  Paper. 
The  name  of  The  Oil  Era.  of  Los  An- 
geles, has  been  changed  to  "Oil,  Copper 
and  h Lance."  The  journal  will  in  fu- 
ture be  devoted  to  the  three  subjects 
indicated  by  the  title,  instead  of  petro- 
leum alone,  its  size  being  enlarged  ac- 
cordingly. The  publication  will  be  is- 
sued weekly  as  heretofore. 

 o  

av.  father,  in  what  Dart  of 


aJ  Code 
elective  to  Deer. 

CLOSED  SEASON  FOR  DEER. 

Every  person  who,  between  the  first 
day  of  October  of  any  year  and  the 
first  day  of  August  of  the  following 
year,  hunts,  pursues,  takes,  kills  or  de- 
stroys or  has  in  his  possession,  whether 
taken  or  killed  in  the  state  of  Cali- 
fornia, or  shipped  into  the  state  from 
any  other  state,  territory  or  foreign 
country,  any  male  deer  or  any  deer  meat, 
is  guilty  of  a  misdemeanor. 


servants  and  every  other  person  who 
transports,  carries  or  takes  out  of  the 
state,  or  who  receives  for  the  purpoe  of 
transportating  from  the  state,  any  deer, 
deerskin,  buck,  doe  or  fawn,  or  any 
quail,  partridge,  pheasant,  grouse,  prai- 
rie chicken,  dove,  wild  pigeon,  or  any 
wild  duck,  rail,  snipe,  ibis,  curlew  or 
plover,  except  for  the  purposes  of  propa- 
gation, or  who  transports,  carries  or 
takes  from  the  state,  or  receives  for  the 
purpose  of  transportation  from  the  state, 
any  such  animal  or  bird,  or  any  part 
of  the  carcass  thereof,  is  guilty  of  a 
misdemeanor.  The  right  to  transport  for 
the  purposes  of  propagation,  or  for  sci- 
entific purposes,  must  first  be  obtained  by 


Every  person  who.  during  any  one 
calendar  day,  takes,  kills  or  destroys,  or 
has  in  his  possession,  more  than  twenty- 
five  quail,  partridge,  snipe,  curlew  or 
ibis,  or  more  than  fifty  doves,  or  more 
than  fifty  ducks,  or  more  than  twenty 
rails,  is  guilty  of  a  misdemeanor. 

FEMALE  DEER,  ELK,   FAWN,  ETC. 

Every  person  who  pursue,  takes,  kills 
or  destroys,  or  has  in  bis  possession  any 
female  deer  or  spotted  fawn,  or  any 
antelope,  elk  or  mountain  sheep,  is  guilty 
of  a  misdemeanor. 


MULE  DEER  MIGRATING. 


SKIN,    II  IDE   OK    PFLT   OF  DEER. 

Every  .person  who  buys,  sells,  offers 
or  exposes  for  sale,  transoorts  or  car- 
ries, or  has  in  his  possession,  the  skin, 
pelt  or  hide  of  any  female  deer,  or 
spotted  fawn,  or  any  deer  hide,  or  pelt 
from  which  the  evidence  of  sex  has  been 
removed  is  guilty  of  a  misdemeanor. 

TRANSPORTING  GAME  FROM  STATE  PERMITS. 

Every  railroad  company,  express  com- 
pany, transportation  company  or  other 
common  carrier,  its  officers,  agents  and 


permit  in  writing  from  the  game  com- 
missioner or  the  State  Board  of  Fsh 
Commissioners. 

LIMITATION  ON  TRANSPORTATION  OF  GAME. 
MUST  BE  IN  OPEN  VIEW  AND  LABELED. 

Every  riilroad  company,  steamship 
company,  express  company,  transporta- 
tion company,  transfer  company  and 
every  person,  who  ships,  or  receives  for 
shipment  or  transportation  from  any 
one  person,  during  any  one  day,  more 
than  twenty-five  quail,  partridge,  grouse, 


the  bam  are  you  most  likely  to  find  th< 
old  cat?" 

"I  don't  know,  sonny;  why  do  yor 
think  the  cat  is  more  likely  to  be  in  out 
portion  of  the  barn  than  another?" 

"Because,"  said  the  Smart  Boy,  "the 
cat  is  almost  sure  to  be  in  the  meow." 

The  father  abruptly  declared  the  meet- 
ing adjourned. 


Money  makes  the  mare  go — and  the 
mare  makes  money  go,  unless  you  bet 
on  the  right  one. 
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Try  the  § 

"Everyday  ^ 

System"  ^ 

of  Prof.  Pond  £ 

A  Lesson  Every  Day  ^ 

Every  day  with  the  teacher  as  in  the  public  schools,  ^ 

everything  fully  explained,  no  puzzling  over  difficulties;  ^| 

all  efforts  in  the  line  of  progress.  ^ 

Playing  with  others  almost  from  the  beginning-  (in  ^ 

ensemble  I,  getting  an  idea  at  once  of  all — as  in  a  pic-  ^ 
ture — at  a  glance. 

Lessons  on  Piano.  Voice,  Organ,  Violin,  Mandolin,  ^ 

Flute.  Guitar,   Banjo,    Harmony,   etc..  by  competent  ^ 

teachers.  ?! 

If  preferred  by  the  term,  two  or  three  lessons  per  ^ 
week,  50  cents  to  ?1  per  lesson.     Number  of  pupils 
limited  to  insure  best  results  and  comfort  of  pupils  and 
teachers.    Not  class  work  but  individual  lessons. 

Music  Furnished  for 
Receptions  Etc. 
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Everything  done  for  the  convenience  of  the  guests.  A  Free 
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and  illustrated  papers.  The  most  delightful  place  at  whi<  h  to  stop 
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/our 


r^tthrou^KroTeflbbp^ford  Inn 

tiettTM*^  HOPE  STREETS 

Los  Angeles  Cal. 


□  E5rl5g5rl5H5rl5g5ri5B5H5r25rl5fla5r^^ 


Build  a 
Cottage 


AT. 


OCEANPARK 


Electric  Railway 

to  Los  Angeles. 

Gas  for  Cooking, 

Heating  and  Light. 

Electric  Lights. 
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Cleanest, 
Healthiest 
And  5af*st 
Bsach  ip 
Southern 
California 


It's  a 
Paying 
Iovestrrjerjt 
To  Build  a 
Cottage  at 


OCEANPARK 


CALIFORNIA 


T.  H.  DUDLEY, 

AOENT. 


Los  Angles  | 

SaHrafyBst 

k    fa  lKDEPEKDE?fffclfc^§j!l^  IMPARTIAL  MTHA  \ 

"4"S«   t  ~l>  Co   L  *  — 


16  PAGES.  ISSUED  WEEKLY  BY  THE  POST  PUBLISHING  CO.,  401-402  STIMSON  BUILDING,  LOS  ANGELES,  CAL.  16  PAGES. 

Telephone  Bed  756  Entered  at  Los  Angeles  Fostoffice  as  Second-Class  Matter.  Telephone  Red  756 


Ghe  SATURDAY  POST. 


Ir\  the  Docy  of  Work. 


By  CLINTON  ROSS. 

Copyright  1901,  by  Clinton  Ross. 


HAT  morning— It  was 
near  dawn— the  new  su- 
perintendent was  tired 
out,  for  the  sltuatior 
was  grave,  and  the  last 
•days  and  nights  had 
been  busy. 
The  men  were  out  in 
the  steel  mills,  and  they  were  as  rough 
and  mixed  a  lot  as  you  could  find. 

The  new  superintendent  had  started 
In  as  one  of  the  steel  workers  and  had 
mastered  his  trade  so  well  that  now, 
with  little  previous  mechanical  train- 
ing, Delafleld  had  thought  him  the  man 
for  the  position  at  Otranto.*  The  cause 
of  the  trouble  had  been  due  in  great 
measure  to  the  old  superintendent's 
(Billings')  lack  of  tact,  and  Delafleld, 
who  had  watched  Denby  from  the  first, 
had  considered  blip  the  man. 
'  For  three  years  he  had  worked  among 
the  men— knew  them  from  A  to  Z — and 
had  gone  his  way  up  mastering  details. 
He  did  not  seem  to  have  a  vice  or  a 
failing,  though  when  he  had  appeared 
at  Otranto  lie, was  a  sorry  enough  fel- 
low. He  had  brought  a  letter  from 
Bronson,  himself  one  of  the  principal 
directors,  recommending  him  to  Dela- 
field's  good  graces. 

"I  don't  want  any  favoritism  on  ac- 
count of  Mr.  Bronson's  letter,"  he  had 
said.  "All  I  want  Is  a  chance  to  begin 
In  the  mills  at  the  very  lowest  rung  of 
the  ladder.  I  am  strong  enough  or 
shall  be  when  I  am  myself  again." 

Delafleld  had  looked  him  over,  put- 
ting him  down  as  a  man  who  had  gone 
to  pieces  and  thinking  that  he  would 
wear  out.  But  he  did  not  wear  out. 
and  Delafleld,  watching  him  curiously, 
had  seen  him  day  by  day.  his  face 
growing  strong,  his  slight,  compact, 
muscular  figure  gaining  grace  that 
rough  clothes  could  not  bide.  He  was 
a  gentleman,  certainly,  Delafield  de- 
cided. But  he  had  no  mail;  no  one  in- 
quired for  him.  Whether  his  real 
name  were  Denby  or  not  nobody  knew. 
He  never  accepted  Dela  field's  invita- 
tion to  dine— that  came  after  a  year. 
He  WHS  a  curious,  isolated  figure,  with, 
directly  the  manager  saw,  the  power  to 
command  men.  The  engineers,  with 
their  mechanical  school  experience — 
men  who  brought  a  touch  of  the  city 
to  Otranto.  some  men  from  the  so- 
phisticated world,  too— began  to  defer 
to  him,  and  Delafield,  watchful  of  ev- 
erything, saw  it  all.  Directly  he  was 
advising  with  this  man  of  30,  of  whose 
|>ast  he  knew  so  little,  but  who  was 
certainly  an  educated  man. 

Once  his  curiosity  led  him  to  ask  (he 
had  asked  no  questions  when  Denby 
had  appeared): 

"You  are  a  connection  of  Mr.  Bron- 
son's?" 
"No." 

"Or— excuse  me,  won't  you— you  were 
sent  here  to  learn  the  business?" 

"I  came  here  because  I  bad  to  have 
work.  That  was  all.  My  matters  are 
of  no  consequence  to  any  one." 

But  Delafield  still  had  a  private  the- 
ory that  this  was  some  one  from  the 
powers  who  might  suddenly  develop 
into  a  director,  and,  outside  of  his  ad- 
miration for  Denny's  pluck  and  apti- 
tude, he  gave  him  further  deference. 
But  Denby  required  nothing,  nor  books 
save  those  bearing  ou  his  trade,  nor 
companionship  -  only  his  thoughts  and 
his  work,  for  which  he  had  a  Ber- 
serker rage.  And  now,  after  three 
years,  during  which  he  had  not  stirred 
from  Otranto,  he  was  the  new  super- 
intendent. 

Otrauto  Is  20  miles  from  Byfleld, 
among  the  wooded  northwestern  Penn- 
sylvanian  hills.  For  20  miles  about 
there  is  nothing  but  rough  hill  coun- 
try. The  place  has  5,000  miners  aud 
steel  workers.  There  Is  no  one  else 
there  save  the  local  merchants  and  the 
grogshop  keepers,  nothing  but  the 
high,  desolate  hills  that  Denby  had 
grown  to  like. 


Now,  alter  this  hard  day,  out  of  sheer 
exhaustion  he  bad  sunk  his  face  in  his 
hands  on  his  desk  in  the  superintend- 
ent's office  and  slept.  Fifteen  hundred 
of  the  steel  workers  were  out.  and  all 
day  a  sheriff's  posse  of  30  men.  the  cu- 
perintendent,  a  few  clerks  and  a  few 
others  who  had  not  gone  out  had  pro- 
tected the  company's  property.  Dela- 
field was  in  Pittsburg.  This  morning 
a  militia  company  would  arrive.  The 
matter  would  be  knocked  Into  order,  of 
course.  But  Denby  must  hold  out.  For 
a  week  he  had  scarcely  slept. 

He  was  dreaming  of  places  far  away, 
of  events  long  past,  when  the  sheriff 
touched  him  on  the  shoulder. 

"They  are  out  there  —  everywhere  — 
swarming.  Mr.  Denby,  and  here  is  a 
man  to  speak  to  you." 

Denby,  his  blond  hair  iu  disorder 
around  a  high  forehead,  wheeled  about. 

"Well,  Lynch,  what's  the  matter 
now?" 

Lynch  shuttled  from  side  to  side,  his 
burly  hands  bulging  his  pockets. 

"I  am  not  for  burnin  and  puliin  to 
pieces.   It  can't  do  no  good." 

"Only  hurt  yourselves,  of  course.  But 
you  made  us  fight  to  keep  you  from 
yourselves." 

"You  have  worked  among  us." 

"I  work  among  you  now." 

"But  for  the  company." 

"So  do  you.  Lyucu.  Well,  what  is  It?" 

"I  have  been  talkin  this  among  the 
raen,  but  they  are  mad." 

"I  ought  to  know  that." 

"And  they  are  madder  about  the  she-- 
ilf  and  madder  about  the  soldiers.  Why, 
if  it  hadn't  beeu  for  you" — 

"Don't  mind  me." 

"If  it  hadn't  been  because  many 
knew  you  and  respected  you  they'd 
had  this  thing  over  your  heads  long 
ago." 

"They'd  burn  the  company's  bousi  3, 
I  suppose,  if  they  had  anywhere  else 
to  put  their  families,"  Denby  remarked. 

"Yes,"  said  Lynch,  with  a  grim  smile, 
"they  would.  But  now  it's  come  to  the 
pass  where  they  can't  be  held  back. 
Nothln  can  hold  them  back.  Those  of 
us  that  has  stood  up  can't  any  longer." 

"Poor  devils,  poor  devils,  why  can't 
they  know?  They  are  only  trying  to 
starve  themselves.  They  can't  hold 
out." 

"Of  course  not,  but  that  'mounts  to 
pot hin  when  their  blood's  up." 

"1  know,  but  I  want  to  talk  to  them." 

"They  would  heave  rocks  at  you 
now." 

"Radford  is  the  worst,  of  course." 
"Yes,  sor." 

"I  am  going  out  to  speak  to  them." 

"I  wouldn't,"  said  Lynch. 

"You  mustn't,"  said  the  sheriff. 

"No,  no,  Mr.  Denby,"  Lynch  went  on. 
"I  am  here  to  let  you  and  the  sheriff's 
men  get  away.  It  will  be  slaughter— 
1.5C0  agaiust  no  more  than  50,  and 
strong  men,  with  a  lot  of  guns  'mong 
'em.  It's  on  your  account  this  is— my 
belli  here— on  yours.  The  men  know 
you.  They  know  you,  and  they  feel 
better  for  givin  you  the  chance,  and  the 
chance  is  yours." 

"I  will  speak  to  them  once  more,"  he 
said  for  answer.  "Look  to  your  men, 
sheriff.   Come  on,  Lynch." 

He  walked  out  into  the  cool  damp- 
ness. The  dawn  was  breaking  over  the 
high  hills,  but  the  low  valley  was  mi:  li 
in  shadow.  The  spaces  before  the  mills 
were  thronged  with  a  somber  throng,  a 
silent  throng  now.  and  Denby  knew  the 
significance  of  that  silence.  Before  the 
buildings  men  of  the  sheriffs  stood  it 
their  muskets.  The  crowd  behind  seem- 
ed endless  indeed.  It  continued  up  the 
long,  narrow  street,  edged  by  its  ugly 
buildings.  They  in  that  dim  valley 
seemed  a  group  out  of  purgatory,  with 
faces  upturned  to  the  light. 

Denby  stepped  on  a  pile  of  castings 
that  he  might  better  command  the 
scene  and  the  sullen  faces.  It  was  the 
same  crowd  as  yesterday's,  but  no  lon- 


ger noisy. 

Only  the  teel  workers  were  out.  The 
miners  might  follow  at  any  hour.  They 
easily  could  "pull  the  buildings  over  his 
head."  He  remembered  that  the  sher- 
iff had  almost  advised  running.  The 
sheriff  of  that  county  had  regard  for 
his  own  bones  and  for  a  re-election  s 
well  as  for  the  law,  while  the  posse,  he 
knew,  more  than  half  sympathized 
with  the  rioters. 

"Well,  Denby.  what  are  you  going  to 
do?"  came  a  voice— Radford's.  He  could 
see  the  man's  dark,  earnest  face.  In 
some  way  he  felt  like  an  actor  in  a 
play— the  high  hills,  the  dull,  enraged 
mob  grouped  there  in  that  half  light  as 
If  arranged  by  the  s«age  manager. 

"To  fight  you.  my  friends,  if  you 
won't  listen:  to  save  you,  my  friends, 
with  whom  I  have  worked,  if  you  will 
be  saved.  For  you  fight  hopelessly. 
You  array  against  you  the  law.  Y  i 
weaken  yourselves.  You  end  by  stai 
ing  yourselves.  Whatever  the  wrong 
In  this  difference,  you  are  not  righting 
it  now.  In  protecting  the  company,  my 
employer,  I  am  as  well  protecting  you. 
Yesterday  you  burned  buildings  and 
the  railroad  bridge  and  tore  up  some 
track.  You  destroyed  $(!0,000  worth  r 
property." 

"Easily,"  jeered  one. 

"But  you  shall  go  no  further.  You 
have  honored  me  by  liking  me— some  f 
you.  Now.  I  say.  back  to  your  homes, 
for  your  women's  sake,  for  your  chil- 
dren's sake.  If  you  are  wronged  as 
workingmen.  you  have  a  power  might- 
ier than  your  muscles— public  opinion 
and  the  ballot.  You  can  make  laws; 
you  can  govern  trusts.  If  you  are  or- 
ganized capably,  if  you  are  honest  and 
true,  you  can  have  what  you  want. 
Now,  I  say.  back  to  your  homes— back, 
or  back  to  work  in  these  mills.    If  you 


Dentin  Hepped  oti  a  pile  (>)  cattinyt  thai 
he  might  heller  comviand  the  scene. 

wish,  you  can  come  back.  It's  your 
privilege  to  work  or  not  to.  It's  your 
Privilege  tu  organize,  not  to  destroy." 

"What  if  we  don't  go  back?" 

The  superintendent  took  from  his 
pocket  a  long  revolver  and  held  it.  tap- 
ping It. 

"Then,  my  friends,  we  fight— 1  for 
you  as  well  as  for  this  company.  1 
have  told  you  all  this  before,  as  well  as 
now.  I  am  sorry— heart  sorry— that  you 
gi\e  me  no  alternative." 

In  the  c-rowd  Denby's  words  as  he 
spoke  them  had  been  translated  into 
Hungarian.  Polish  and  many  dialects 
to  little,  attentive  throngs.  Already  In 
the  rear  many  had  begun  to  walk  back 
down  the  long  street,  and  the  sun  burst 
in  its  glory  over  the  fringe  of  pines.  As 
If  its  advent  were  a  signal,  several  in 
the  front  pushed  toward  the  speaker 


and  the  mills.  And  It  was  tben  fur 
Denby's  presence  might  have  awed 
lUem— that  a  number  of  the  posse, 
nervous  aud  untrained,  fired  A  man 
fell,  while  a  dull  roar  of  rage  arose. 

The  superintendent  walked  calmly 
Uick  toward  the  mills,  still  tapping  his 
pistol,  but  not  raising  it,  and  then  turn- 
ed with  folded  arms. 

As  he  did  so  the  crowd  began  to 
break,  while  some  one  shouted  over 
his  shoulder- It  was  Graham,  one  of 
the  bookkeepers: 

"Company  F  came  on  last  night. 
They  saw  r.hat  the  road  was  torn  up 
and  took  the  log  pike  over  Pelton's 
hill  and  are  coming  down  through  the 
woods.    They  have  found  it  out." 

"They  certainly  have."  Denby  cried 
li s  he  watched  the  scattering  crowd. 
•  I  would  fjive  a  hundred  if  that  man 
badu't  shot." 

He  rushed  down  into  the  street. 

"Who  was  hurt?"  he  asked. 

He  forgot  himself,  though  the  men 
before  the  mills  shouted  after  him. 
These  were  his  people  after  all:  he 
understood  them— he  had  worked  with 
them. 

As  he  ran  he  dropped  his  pistol  into 
his  pocket,  and  soon  lie  was  in  tlie 
t'  n>:ig.  But  though  the  faces  were 
ss.Men  no  list  was  raised.  He  was  risk- 
lu;j  his  life,  if  he  had  known  it.  But 
he  was  not  thinking  of  this  at  that 
moment. 

"Who  was  It?" 

"Radford   curse  you.  Denby!  They 
are  taking  him  to  his  mother's." 
"Curse  me  or  not.  but  get  Dr.  Fox. 

Quick!" 

He  pushed  his  way  into  a  bare  frame 
house.  A  number  of  men  stood  about, 
looking  at  him  iu  sullen  surprise.  Ou 
the  bed  Radford's  big.  brawny  form 
was  stretched  out.  while  a  woman 
leaned  over  him. 

"They've  killed  him— my  lad -killed 
him  — my  lad  — and  there  he  is -there 
he  is— to  take  him  to  prison." 

One  of  the  standersby  lifted  his  list, 
with.  "Get  out  of  here."  and  a  number 
of  adjectives  thrown  In.  But  it  was 
Radford  himself  who  protested. 

"Don't  touch  Mr.  Denby.  I've  work- 
ed beside  Mm,  Don't  touch  him.  He 
didn't  do  it.  It  was  that  farmer  of  the 
sheriff's." 

"I  couldn't  help  finding  out  how  bad- 
ly you  were  hurt.  I  am  dead  sorry.  I 
came  here  without  thinking." 

And  it  is  said  to  this  day  that  this 
impulsive  net  of  Denby's  did  more 
than  anything  else  to  patch  up  the 
troubles  between  the  company  and  its 
men.  He  might  have  been  torn  to 
pieces,  and  he  risked  it  to  see  how  the 
wounded  man  was.  Radford's  wound 
was  but  a  slight  one— principally  shock 
—and  he  was  shortly  around. 

On  returning  to  the  street  Denby 
found  that  the  militia  was  already  po- 
licing the  crowd.  At  his  office  Dela- 
field, the  manager,  met  him.  For  the 
first  time  in  his  life  the  manager  was 
demonstrative. 

"My  dear  boy,  my  dear  boy!  I  can 
never  say  enough  of  your  pluck." 

"It  wouldn't  have  amounted  to  much 
if  you  hadn't  turned  up.  and  now -I 
can't  hold  up— I  must  get  some  sleep." 
And  presently  he  was  tumbled  on  his 
bed.  his  clothes  all  on. 

Hours  after  he  awoke.  The  window 
was  open.  It  was  wonderfully  still. 
You  could  hear  the  splashing  of  the  lit- 
tle stream  not  faraway.  His  eyes,  half 
open,  saw  the  pines  ou  the  hillside. 

Then  It  was  not  these  things  at  all, 
but  a  long  stretch  of  lawn,  with  be- 
yond an  old  red  brick  bouse.  It  was 
his  own;  it  was  home.  And  the  finest 
gentleman  in  all  the  world  was  walk- 
ing there— the  dear  old  general— while 
presently  bis  mother  drove  up  In  her 
phaeton  and  called  to  him.  But  he 
said  he  hadn't  time,  because  be  was 
teachiug  Annie  how  not  to  "muff"  » 
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ball.  Annie  was  a  chubby  faced,  small 
girl,  who  laughed  at  this  and  said  she 
knew  as  much  about  it  as  lie. 

And  then  there  were  other  scenes  and 
other  faces— bis  brothers  and  his  sister 
and  always  somewhere  in  the  back- 
ground that  chubby  girl  whose  face, 
after  a  time,  to  be  sure,  grew  less  chub- 
by, and  whi  n  he  was  back  from  school 
she  was  almost  "grown  up"  and  didn't 
seem  to  think  much  of  him  or  he  of  her. 

Then,  again,  it  was  school  and  soon 
college — friends  who  had  gone  from 
him;  events  that  were  like  dreams,  just 
as  all  life  is  a  dream  to  the  dead. 

He  now  was  watching  a  boat  race, 
now  dancing  at  a  '•promenade"  with 
Annie,  now  again  in  far  Westchester, 
and  then  he  was  in  London  and  all 
about— your  young  man  of  the  world. 
Soon  he  was  very  much  your  man  of 
many  clubs  and  of  the  town. 

He  bad  two  sides  to  bis  nature,  one 
strong  for  the  inherited  sense  of  the 
gentleman,  the  other  for  pleasure,  and 
subtly  pleasure  sapped  the  strength.  It 
was  Denby  here  and  Denby  there— a 
youth  to  be  talked  about.  Annie  now 
was  a  quiet  young  woman,  of  whom  he 
saw  little.    Rut  life  was  the  best  fun. 

Presently  he  was  doing  things  he 
once  would  Dot  have  thought  of  doing, 
and  then  more  of  them  and  more  of 
them,  until  they  spelled  disgrace,  and 
men  began  to  cut  him,  for  he  was  full 
of  force  and  passion  for  whatever  he 
did,  and  his  was  not  the  nature  to 
brook  criticism.  Men  told  their  women 
friends  that  they  would  not  be  seen 
with  him.  Annie's  brothers,  once  his 
warmest  friends,  told  her  that  people 
fled  from  him  as  rats  from  a  sinking 
ship.  But  he  had  new  friends,  not 
such  nice  ones,  to  be  sure,  and  soon, 
when  certain  successes  he  had  had 
on  "the  street"  turned  to  failures, 
these,  too,  began  the  "cutting"  proc- 
ess—"Fellows  I  wouldn't  have  in  my 
house,"  Denby  said. 

Then  there  came  the  dreadful  day 
when  the  dear  old  general  turned  as 
adamant  and  told  him  he  had  disgrac- 
ed the  family. 

But  his  mother,  in  the  graveyard, 
could  not  know— or  did  she  know? 

In  town  things  went  Irom  bad  to 
worse.  If  sullen  pride  often  held  him 
up.  there  were  other  days  when  shamu 
tore  Denby's  heart.  His  friends  wcra 
gone:  his  family  was  gone:  he  was 
snubbed  at  the  clubs;  be  had  heconm 
one  of  those  who  "disappear."  You 
see  them  about  for  some  years,  and 
then  they  vanish,  and  you  wonder 
"where." 

<0f  a  day  at  this  period  of  his  career 
De  passed  Annie  somewhere  near 
Washington  square.  She  bowed  as 
graciously  as  ever.  He  replied  as  stiff- 
ly as  he  could.  But  she  looked  back 
and  called  out: 

"Why,  Jim;  why  don't  you  ever  call 
now?" 

"I— I  haven't  time,  and,  you  know— 
you  know,  you  ought  not  to  want  to 
see  me." 

"I  will  prove  that.  You  simply  have 
to  persist— not  to  give  up.  It's  work 
you  want— work— work.  As  for  you, 
Jim,  I  have  known  you  too  long— not 
to  want  to  see  you  at  any  time— under 
any  circumstances." 

She  spoke  rapidly,  and  her  eyes  and 
words  were  earnest,  and  he  was  out  of 
her  class,  utterly  out  of  it— a  ma  i  un- 
classed. 

He  broke  away  as  soon  as  he  could. 
He  did  not  want  to  have  people  see  her 
with  him.  There  was  too  much  scan- 
dal, true  and  untrue,  about  him,  and, 
thank  heaven,  he  had  something  of  the 
gentleman  left 

But  her  words  rang  in  his  ears,  "It's 
work  you  want — work." 

He  had  dawdled  and  fooled  and 
thrown  things  away,  but  she  had  recog- 
nized him  with  no  forced  smile.  And 
there  was  a  way— the  way  of  work. 
But  what  work  could  he  do? 

Yet  the  thought  cheered  him,  and  he 
took  pains  for  some  days  to  return  un- 
cheerful  nods  by  those  as  uncheerful. 
Again  he  began  to  look  at  Denby  as  the 
name  of  a  line  of  men  who  had  led 
other  men.  He  dropped  certain  ac- 
quaintances who  had  shamed  him. 


"'And  one  day  he  went  to  Bronson, 
who  knew  him  slightly. 

He  made  no  explanations,  nor  did 
Bronson  require  them.  He  knew  the 
case,  for  Denby  was  the  talk  of  the 
town    He  knew  his  family. 

"You  think  you  want  to  get  away  to 
learn  a  trade?" 

"Where  I  am  quite  unknown.  1  want 
an  apprentice's  chance.  That  is  the 
reason  I  am  here.  I  want  a  letter  to 
one  of  the  managers  in  a  company  you 
are  interested  in.  Simply  introduce  me, 
without  saying  anything  in  my  favor 
or  disfavor  if  you  can  help  it.  And 
then  I  want  this  mentioned  to  no  one — 
to  none  of  my  family." 

"Well,"  said  the  other  after  a  mo- 
ment, "1  will  do  it." 

And  Bronson's  word— his  word  was 
bond— had  been  kept  to  the  letter. 

It  had  been  since  nothing  but  work, 
work,  as  the  girl  who  had  been  stanch 
to  him  had  told  him. 

Old  habits,  old  ways,  were  gone,  to  be 
longed  for  at  times  with  a  fierce  inten- 
sity. Yet  at  last  he  had  mastered  him- 
self in  the  day  of  work. 

Now,  waking  with  the  gurgling 
stream  in  his  ears,  all  this  past  parad- 
ed, until  he  sprang  up,  remembering. 

"I  have  forgotten  that  Delafield  may 
want  me." 

A  short  time  after  this  Delafield 
brought  him  a  wire  to  the  effect  that 
the  president  of  the  company  wanted 
the  new  superintendent's  presence  in 
New  York. 

"1  don't  care  to  go,"  Denby  answered. 

Yet  why  shouldn't  he?  He  was 
strong,  sure  of  himself  now.  Ambition 
tugged  at  his  heart,  and  then  that  long- 
ing for  home,  for  the  old  ways,  came 
over  him  If  people  chose  to  snub  him, 
he  felt  now  that  he  could  show  them  a 
man  who  no  longer  cared.  He  felt  the 
strong  man  he  was.  who  had  thrown 
ill  his  passionate  strength  into  what 
lie  had  been  doing.  There  were  the 
people,  the  workers,  as  he  himself  had 
been,  as  he  was  the  workers  so  often 
misled,  so  incapacitated  for  seeing 
things  clearly  He  must  use  bis 
strength  for  them- his  strength  that 
had  come  like  the  steel  out  of  the  fire. 

"You  would  better  go.  They  may 
want  you  for  manager,"  Delafield 
laughed. 

He  threw  some  clothes  into  a  trunk 
and  went.  They  were  clothes  rather 
out  of  date,  but  well  made,  he  thought. 
As  he  drew  toward  New  York  the 
longing  for  the  old  things  was  stronger, 
even  to  the  details,  to  sit  ouce  more  in 
a  club,  to  have  a  good  dinner  served  by 
good  servants,  to  wear  well  made 
clothes.  He  had  gone  down  among  the 
people,  and  now  he  belonged  to  both 
classes. 

The  president  of  the  company  saw 
that  as  he  walked  into  his  office. 

"You  have  dene  us  good  service,  Mr. 
Denby.  Not  all  the  good  fighting  has 
been  in  the  Philippines  and  the  Trans- 
vaal." 

Bronson.  too,  entering  the  room  at 
the  moment,  took  his  hand  warmly. 

"Have  you  been  told?"  he  asked. 
"No?  We»l  Mr  Delafield  is  to  come  to 
New  Yd  as  general  manager.  We 
want  you.  it  we  can  have  you.  as  man- 
ager at  Bytield  and  at  Otranto." 

The  younger  man's  eyes  met  theirs 
squarely,  and  his  face  was  firm. 

"You  are  very  good.  I  appreciate  it. 
But— as  1  can  do  best  for  myself  and 
for  you  —  In  acting  according  to  my 
lights"—  He  paused,  thinking  it  was 
easier  to  talk  to  the  men. 

"It's  this,"  he  went  on.  "My  speech 
began  too  warmly.  I  understand  those 
men.  I  have  been  one  of  them.  I  will 
do  the  best  I  can  for  you  If  the  labor 
matter  is  left  to  me." 

"It  shall  be."  said  Bronson  quickly, 
for  he  was  the  principal  owner.  "You 
have  our  confidence  and  that  of  the 
men  under  you." 

That  evening  he  stopped  In  the  one 
club  he  had  kept  up  as  a  small  con- 
cession to  pride.  He  felt  afraid  of  no 
man  now.  Men  came  forward  and 
greeted  him  some  charily,  some  read- 
ily-as  If  be  had  been  gone  but  yester- 
day, as  is  the  way.  and  they  soon  for- 
get if  you  keep  your  bead  high. 


But  he  was  not  thinking  of  them. 

An  early  morning  train  carried  him 
to  Far  Westchester. 

An  old  man  walking  across  the  lawn 
saw  him. 

It  was  as  if  it  were  years  ago— al- 
moi-;,  for,  with  a  pang,  he  saw  how 
much  older  that  old  man  had  become 
—bow  uncertain  his  step.  And  then 
he  was  beside  him. 

"How  I  have  missed  you!  How  I 
have  longed  for  you!  When  you  were 
gone,  1  wanted  jou  back.  I  was  cruel- 
ly hard.  If  your  mother  had  been 
alive"— 

"Hush!  Hush,  sir.  She  never  knew, 
thank  God.  And  I  have  been  cruel  to 
you." 

"But  if  she  saw  you  now,  Jim." 

"She  does,  perhaps,  sir,"  Jim  said 
softly.  "For  I  believe  in  heaven  now. 
I  believe  the  whole  old  story." 

"Why  shouldn't  you,  sir?  You  are  a 
Denby." 

He  asked  for  his  sister  and  his  broth- 
er, and  then,  as  he  asked,  he  saw  Her 
on  the  lawn,  almost  on  the  very  spot 
where  the  chubby  faced  girl  had  been 
in  the  dream,  or  the  memory. 

"The  old  house  is  about  the  same. 
The  people  are,  too,"  the  general  said, 


"1  am  so  glad  to  see  you,  Jim — so  glad." 
"as  they  have  been.  I  don't  know 
much  difference.  Your  old  mare,  Dolly, 
is  dead." 

But  Jim  had  gone  to  meet  Her. 

"I  have'eome  back  to  you.  Shall  I  go 
away?"  he  said. 

"I  am  so  glad  to  see  you,  Jim— so 
glad.  I  have  missed  you.  I  never  can 
forgive  you  for  going  away  without 
calling"— 

They  strolled  slowly  toward  the  red 
house. 

"You  hurt  us  so  much— so  much." 

"Did  I  hurt  you,  too,  as  much  as  the 
others— you  who  stood  by  me?" 

"I  did  not  know  that  I  did  particular- 
ly. But  I  could  not  believe  all  they 
said." 

"Even  if  you  had  believed"— 
"I  should  have  wanted  to  see  you"— 
"Ah,  my  dear,"  he  cried  out  of  his 
heart,  "I  want  to  take  you  into  my 
arms  and  hold  you.  I  wanted  to  do  It 
that  day  on  the  lower  avenue,  but  1 
was  not  worthy  of  you.  It  was  the 
thought  that  you  believed  in  me  that 
has  made  me  work  and  try." 

She  was  all  red  now,  and  her  voice 
trcnililt  d 

"Don't;  they  are  coming  out.  They 
will"- 
"Wliat?" 
"Know." 

"Then  I  mustn't  take  you?" 
"You  goose— you  dear  Jim.    If  you 
have  waited  three  years,  you  can  wait." 
"How  long?" 
"Well,  an  hour." 


Detected  Throngli  a  Bird's  Note. 

Trifles  are  ever  leading  to  unexpected 
results,  and  an  experience  of  a  certain 
musician  affords  a  further  instance  of 
the  value  of  noticing  little  things. 


The  musician  In  question  owned  an 
ebony  tittle  with  silver  keys.  He  val- 
ued it  highly;  but,  as  one  of  the  upper 
notes  was  defective,  he  seldom  used  it. 
A  young  man  lodged  with  the  musi- 
cian, and  between  the  two  a  close 
friendship  existed. 

One  night  the  ebony  flute  disappear- 
ed, having  no  doubt  been  stolen.  Sus- 
picion fell  on  several  persons,  but  noth- 
ing could  be  proved  against  any  of 
them.  Not  long  afterward  the  lodger 
went  to  live  in  a  town  a  few  miles  off, 
but  as  the  friendship  between  the  two 
men  still  existed  they  occasionally  vis- 
ited each  other. 

Nearly  a  year  afterward  the  musi- 
cian paid  his  friend  a  visit  and  was 
pleased  to  find  him  in  possession  of  a 
beautiful  bullfinch,  which  could  dis- 
tinctly Whistle  three  tunes.  The  per- 
formance was  perfect,  with  the  excep- 
tion that  whenever  he  came  to  one  high 
note  he  invariably  skipped  it  and  went 
on,  to  the  next. 

A  Me  reflection  convinced  the  mu- 
sician I  hat  the  note  in  which  the  bull- 
finch was  imperfect  was  the  deficient 
note  on  his  lost  (lute.  So  convinced  was 
he  that  lie  questioned  the  ex-lodger  on 
the  subject  The  latter  at  once  trem- 
blingly confessed  his  guilt  and  added 
that  all  the  bird  knew  had  been  taught 
to  him  on  the  stolen  instrument.— Stray 
Stories. 


A  Monkey  That  Ate  Scorpions. 

Of  that  unpleasant  trio,  the  scorpion, 
centiped  and  tarantula,  the  first  is.  per- 
haps, the  most  formidable.  The  sting 
of  the  very  large  Dlack  species,  which 
Is  common  about  decaying  stumps  and 
hollow  trees,  is,  I  should  think,  the 
most  agonizing  pain  known,  judging 
from  its  effect  on  the  almost  nerveless 
Chinaman.  A  specimen  was  once 
brought  me  which  was  covered,  tail, 
claws  and  all.  with  young  scorpions 
about  half  an  Inch  long  in  constant 
motion.  It  seemed  half  dead,  and, 
wishing  to  see  whether  the  native  be- 
lief is  correct,  that  scorpions  are  de- 
voured by  their  young,  I  placed  it  in 
an  empty  seidlitz  powder  box. 

Unfortunately  I  was  called  away  for 
a  few  minutes  and  on  returning  found 
the  box  and  its  contents  In  the  posses- 
sion of  Clielaka.  or  "the  scoundrel."  a 
monkey  so  named  from  the  singular 
enormity  of  his  crimes,  who  was 
crunching  up  the  scorpions  and  prog- 
eny with  the  relish  of  an  excursionist 
over  a  plate  of  shrimps.— Chambers' 
Journal. 

Fish  ns  AInrksmen. 

Several  animals  that  employ  projec- 
tiles in  capturing  their  prey  are  known 
to  naturalists.  This  may  not  seem  so 
wonderful  in  regard  to  mammals  and 
insects,  but  when  it  comes  to  fish  one 
is  apt  to  wonder  what  they  can  use 
for  this  purpose. 

A  few  drops  of  water  seem  hardly 
sufficient  for  any  effective  service;  yet 
this  is  the  main  reliance  of  the  toxus 
jaculator  in  obtaining  its  food.  He  is 
found  in  the  rivers  of  India,  and  lives 
chiefly  on  the  insects  that  wander  over 
the  leaves  of  aquatic  plants.  To  wait 
for  them  to  fall  into  the  water  would 
result  in  meager  fare;  to  capture  them 
by  leaping  would  be  difficult,  even  if 
the  noise  ittsed  by  the  act  did  not 
frighten  them  away. 

The  toxus  knows  a  better  trick  than 
that.  He  draws  in  some'  drops  ,>f 
water,  and  ;hen  contracting  his  mouth 
ejects  them  with  such  force  and  cer- 
tainty that  they  rarely  fail  to  bring 
down  the  insect  aimed  at. 

There  is  another  fish  in  Java  that 
acts  in  this  manner  and  can  strike  a 
fly  at  a  distance  of  several  feet.  The 
Chinese  keep  these  curious  fish  In  jars 

and    amuse    tl  iselves    by  making 

them  carry  on  this  little  exercise. 


Clond  Formation. 

A  cloud  is  produced  by  the  cooling  of 
a  rising  current  of  vapor  laden  air  or 
by  the  meeting  of  two  bodies  of  air  of 
different  temperature.  A  given  vol- 
ume of  air,  or,  more  strictly,  a  given 
sptu.;,  whether  it  contains  air  or  not. 
Mill  only  take  up  a  certain  quantity  of 
water  vapor  at  a  giveu  temperature. 
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CHAPTER  III. 

A  DEFINITE  OBJECT. 

rILL  this  unlucky  wound 
never  heal?  Time  flics, 
and  I,  who  should  be 
up  and  doing,  am  caged 
like  a  tiger  walking  back  and  forth 
within  the  limits  of  its  inclosure." 

This  was  my  complaint  as  I  paced 
my  room  one  morning  shortly  after  the 
accidental  reopening  of  my  wound.  My 
impatience  was  not  without  cause.  I 
had  gone  south,  as  I  have  said,  with 
two  objects— to  find  my  enemy  and  to 
gather  information.  I  had  failed  in 
finding  my  enemy,  but  had  gained  a 
complete  knowledge  of  the  points  es- 
sential to  the  capture  of  north  Ala- 
bama and  was  carrying  it  to  the  gen- 
eral on  the  day  I  was'shot.  It  had  oc- 
curred to  me  before  setting  out  that, 
after  finishing  my  military  mission,  I 
might  still  wish  to  continue  my  search 
for  my  enemy.  Besides,  there  were 
other  contingencies,  such  as  arrest  or 
illness,  which  needed  to  he  provided 
for.  I  had  therefore  arranged  that  the 
general's  favorite  scout  should  be  at 
lluntsville  on  the  morning  of  the  1st 
of  April  to  receive  any  communication 
I  might  find  it  necessary  to  transmit. 
If  I  were  prevented  from  meeting  him, 
I  was  to  send  a  messenger  and  had  de- 
vised a  code  of  signals  by  which  he 
might  be  recognized.  The  appointed 
day  was  drawing  near,  I  was  not  able 
to  keep  my  appointment,  and  there  was 
no  one  at  hand  to  whom  I  could  in- 
trust the  message. 

I  chafed  till  I  had  exhausted  my  small 
store  of  strength,  then  threw  myself 
on  my  couch.  Little  Ethel  came  in 
and,  like  a  soft  ray  of  sunlight  break- 
ing through  stormclouds,  turned  my 
thoughts  into  gentler  channels.  She 
held  in  her  hand  a  bouquet  of  flowers 
which,  it  was  easy  to  see,  she  intended 
for  me,  but  needed  encouragement  to 
offer.  I  finally  induced  her  to  do  so 
and  to  admit  that  she  had  been  out  a 
long  while  looking  for  them  for  me  es- 
pecially. 1  tried  to  unloosen  her 
tongue,  to  induce  her  to  confide  in  me, 
but  in  spite  of  all  I  could  do  she  re- 
mained shy.  and  there  was  ever  present 
that  awe  she  had  shown  before  of  one 
who  had  taken  a  life. 

"Why  do  you  look  at  me  In  that  way?" 
I  asked. 

She  made  no  reply,  casting  down  her 
eyes  at  my  brown  hand,  which  held  her 
dimpled  lingers. 

"You  mustn't  dread  me  because  I  am 
obliged  to  fight,"  I  continued.  "These 
are  wartimes.  There  are  a  great  many 
soldiers  in  the  land  who  think  nothing 
of  killing  one  another." 

"Don't  they?"  She  raised  her  eyes, 
wide  open  with  surprise. 

"Of  course  war  is  cruel,  but— but  it 
calls  out  much  that  is  noble." 

"When  they  kill  each  other?" 

What  puzzling  questions  to  come 
from  such  untutored  lips!  1  was  cast- 
ing about  for  some  explanatory  reply 
when  a  sudden  interruption  relieved 
my  embarrassment.  A  negro  boy  dash- 
ed into  the  room,  through  it  and  out 
of  another  door.  He  was  followed  by 
the  white  boy  I  had  noticed  on  the  day 
of  my  arrival,  who  was  screaming: 

"Doggone  yo',  Zac;  I'll  break  every 
bone  in  yo'  consarned  black  body!" 

The  words  were  scarcely  out  when 
he  shot  through  the  door  by  which  the 
fugitive  had  vanished.  Little  Ethel 
looked  after  him  with  frightened  eyes, 
evidently  dreading  a  catastrophe. 

"Who's  that?"  I  asked. 

"Stick." 

"Your  brother?" 
"Yes." 

"Don't  be  alarmed.  That's  only  a 
boy's  passion.  It  won't  amount  to  any- 
thing." 

"He  says  such  dreadful  words." 

"That's  habit.  He  doesn't  mean  any- 
thing by  It.  But  it's  a  habit  that  should 
be  broken." 


T  soon  got  her  quieted,  and  she  prat- 
tled about  her  dolls,  her  playhouses, 
some  pet  rabbits  and  a  nook  in  the  gar- 
den where  she  kept  them.  How  singu- 
lar that  war.  which  absorbed  all  about 
aer.  should  have  no  place  in  her  mind. 
Amid  all  the  turmoil,  the  rumbling  of 
cannon,  the  tramp  of  men  and  horses, 
bushwhacking,  skirmishing,  battles, 
this  innocent  little  maid  was  strangely 
out  of  place.  Her  mother  came  in  pres- 
ently and  took  her  away,  fearing  that 
she  would  annoy  me.  I  was  loath  to 
part  with  her.  No  healing  balm  had 
been  applied  to  my  wound  so  soothing, 
so  grateful,  as  was  her  prattle  to  my 
fevered  brain  and  chilled  heart. 

They  had  scarcely  left  me  when 
Buck  stalked  into  the  room,  his  boyish 
face  as  free  from  passion  as  if  he  had 
never  been  ruffled.  He  had  made  sev- 
eral attempts  to  visit  me,  notwithstand- 
ing that  he  had  been  forbidden  the 
room.  Seeing  the  coast  clear,  he  slip 
ped  in  unannounced  and  began  a  Dre  ol 
questions. 

"Does  it  hurt?" 

"My  arm?   Yes,  It  hurts  some." 

"I'm  glad  yo'  plunked  him." 

"Why  do  you  sympathize  with  me  in- 
stead of  the  other?  You  have  only  seen 
me  a  few  times." 

This  was  too  much  for  him  to  ex- 
plain. I  could  see  that  he  had  conceiv- 
ed an  admiration  for  me.  but  he  could 
not  tell  why. 

■What  did  he  try  to  kill  yo'  fo?"  he 
asked. 

"Well,  perhaps  it  was  because  my  ex- 
istence annoyed  him." 

"What  did  yo'  want  to  kill  him  fo'?" 

"I  found  it  inconvenient  to  have  him 
shooting  at  me." 

"I'd  like  to  shoot  a  man.  I  shot  a 
rabbit  once,  but  that's  pnrty  small 
game.  Pop,  he  won't  let  me  have  a 
gun  yet.  He  says  I  may  have  one 
when  I'm  10." 

"Buck!"  failed  a  voice  from  the  hall. 
The  boy  dropped  behind  a  sofa.  An  old 
negro  woman  entered  and  looked 
around. 

"Yo",  Buck!  Yo'  hidin  somewhar! 
Yo'  maw'll  spank  yo'  sho'  ef  she  cotch 
yo'  hyar  troublin  the  gemtnlen.  Come 
out  o'  dar!   I  knows  whar  yo'  air!" 

I  was  about  to  interfere,  but  a  natu- 
ral distaste  at  giving  away  a  fellow 
creature  caused  me  to  desist. 

"I  thought  I  hearn  dat  chile  talkln." 
The  woman  stood  still  a  moment,  but. 
hearing  no  sound,  lumbered  out  of  the 
room.  The  boy  popped  up  from  his 
hiding  place  as  soon  as  she  had  gone. 

"I  like  yo'."  were  the  first  words  he 
uttered.  "Yo'  wouldn't  tell  on  a  feller, 
would  yo'?" 

"How  could  I  when  you  are  glad  I 
"plunked*  my  enemy?  Is  that  your 
mammy?" 

"Yes;  that's  Lib." 

"Nursed  you  from  a  baby?" 

"Yes,  an  she  reckons  she's  goln  to 
nurse  me  all  my  life." 

"Is  your  name  Buckingham?" 

"Buckingham!  No;  I  ain't  got  any 
such  doggone  name  as  that!  My  name's 
Buckeye." 

"How  did  you  happen  to  get  that 
name?" 

"  'Cause  I  was  horned  thar." 

"Where?" 

"In  Buckeye." 

"In  Ohio?" 

"Beckon  'tis  the  same." 

I  contemplated  Buck  for  awhile  with- 
out hearing  any  of  the  questions  he 
continued  to  fire  at  me.  Why  not  in- 
trust him  with  the  message?  There 
was  every  reason  why  I  should  not  do 
so  except  that  he  was  devoted  to  me 
and  I  had  no  one  else  to  send.  While 
I  was  deliberating  Lib  came  in,  sur- 
prised him,  dragged  him  out  of  the 
loom  and  shut  the  door. 

1  heard  footsteps  on  the  veranda, 
then  in  the  hall,  then  ascending  the 
staircase,  as  of  people  carrying  a  bur- 
den.  The  door  had  evidently  been  shut 


to  prevent  my  seeing  what  was  being 
done.  For  awhile  there  was  a  hurrying 
to  and  fro.  and  I  knew  that  something 
unusual  had  occurred.  After  all  had 
been  quieted  Buck,  who  had  mean- 
while escaped  from  his  dusky  captor, 
slipped  back  to  forbidden  ground. 

It  occurred  to  me  that  I  could  draw 
from  BtiCk  the  solution  of  the  recent 
commotion,  but  what  passed  under  the 
roof  of  my  friends  was  no  concern  of 
mine,  and  I  scorned  to  get  it  from  a 
mere  boy.    But  I  wished  to  test  Buck's 


',  Buck!    Yo'  hidin  somcuhar!"  guitl 
the  old  mi/ru  woman. 

power  of  reticence.  Ten  to  one  he  had 
been  instructed  not  to  talk  to  me  about 
the  mysterious  occurrence. 

"Luck,"  I  asked,  "who  came  to  the 
house  awhile  ago?" 

"Wasn't  anybody  came  to  the  house 
awhile  ago." 

"A  sick  man,  wasn't  it?" 

"No.  lie  wasn't  sick." 

"I  thought  you  said  no  one  came?" 

"No  one  did." 

"Of  course  no  one  came;  he  was  car- 
ried." 

"If  yo'  know  so  much  about  it,  Mr. 
rsrandystone,  what's  the  use  o'  askin 
•ne?" 

"You  admit  that  whoever  he  was  he 
ivasn't  sick?" 

"Of  course  he  wasn't  sick.  How 
200ld  he  be  sick  If  he  wasn't  auy- 

oody?" 

There  was  a  sudden  rustling  in  the 
hall,  and  Helen  swept  into  the  room, 
aer  eyes  flashing  fire. 

"Buck,  leave  the  room!"  6he  com- 
manded In  no  uncertain  tone.  Buck 
gave  a  glance  at  his  sister,  which  told 
him  he  had  better  obey,  and  walked 
out  reluctantly. 

"Y'ou  have  been  listening,"  I  said 
purtly. 

"I  haVe  not.  I  was  coming  through 
the  hall  and  heard  your  last  remark." 

"And  you  infer  that  I  was  trying  to 
get  a  secret  which  does  not  at  all  cou- 
ccru  me?" 

"I  most  assuredly  do." 

"You  are  mistaken.  I  care  no  more 
for  what  occurs  in  this  house  than  for 
the  color  of  the  dress  you  happen  to 
wear.  I  had  another  object  In  ques- 
tioning your  brother." 

"I  dare  say  you  had." 

"I  wished  to  discover  If  he  could  keep 
a  secret." 

"I  dare  say  you  did." 

"I  have  intended  nothing  dishonor- 
able." 

"Fudge!"  She  snapped  her  fingers 
and  her  eyes  at  the  same  time. 

"Y'ou  don't  believe  me.  Yery  well.  I 
don't  believe  that  you  were  not  eaves- 
dropping." 

"I  was  not  eavesdropping!"  she  cried 
hotly.  "You  have  the  word  of  a  south- 
ern lady." 

"And  I  was  not  trying  to  get  your 
secret.    You  have  the  word  of  a"—  ,r 


stopped  short.  7  had  run  against  a 
snag.  She  gave  me  a  glance  of  con- 
tempt and  triumph.  Her  head  was  up, 
a  little  to  one  side,  her  nostrils  dilated, 
her  breath  slow  and  measured. 

"Miss  Stanforth."  I  said  — I  was  near 
betraying  what  demanded  secrecy— "I 
will  prove  to  you  before  night— no.  not 
before  night,  but  soon  — that  I  had  an- 
other object.  I  will  no  longer  remain 
In  a  house  the  inmates  of  which"—  I 
made  a  step  toward  the  door. 

"Mr.  Branderstane!" 

"Miss  Stanforth!" 

"In  addition  to  sailing  under  false 
colors  you  are  now  going  to  endanger 
your  life  by"— 

"Fudge!  What  is  my  life  to  you?"  I 
snapped  my  fingers. 

"A  good  deal  just  now.  It  is  un- 
pleasant to  have  a  person  die  on  one's 
hands." 

I  was  In  no  condition  for  this  en- 
counter. A  buzzing  was  going  on  in 
my  ears,  a  tingling  sensation  in  my 


Children 

Have  "eyes  bigger  than  their  stomachs," 
according  to  an  old  saving.  They  over- 
eat themselves,  and  are  tempted  by  all 
sorts  of  injurious  and  indigestible  edi- 
bles. As  a  consequence  the  foundation 
of  serious  stomach  trouble  is  often  laid 
in  childhood. 

For  children  with  "weak"  digestion  or 
whose  stomachs  are  diseased,  Doctor 
Fierce's  Golden  Medical  Discovery  may 
be  confidently  recommended.  It  cures 
diseases  of  the  stomach  and  other  organs 
of  digestion  and  nutrition,  so  that  the 
nourishment  contained  in  food  is  per- 
fectly assimilated  and  the  puny  child  is 
built  up  by  food  into  a  condition  of 
robust  health. 

Dr.  Pierce's  Golden  Medical  Discovery 
contains  neither  alcohol  nor  narcotics. 

Accept  no  substitute  for  "Golden  Med- 
ical Discovery."  There  is  nothing  "just 
as  good  "  for  diseases  of  the  stomach  and 
other  organs  of  digestion  an.l  nutrition. 

Mrs.  Ella  Gardner,  of  Waterview,  Middlesex 
Co.. Va.,  writes  :  "  My  little  daughter  is  enjoying 
splendid  health,  I  am  glad  I  found  a  doctor 
who  could,  cure  my  chil<f|  Whenever  she  feels 
badly  I  give  her  Dr.  Pierce's  Golden  Medical 
Discovery  and  she  is  soon  all  right.  She  took 
twelve  bottles  of  the  'Golden  Medical  Discov- 
ery.' eight  bottles  of  '  Pellets,'  and  one  bottle  of 
of  Dr.  Sage's  Catarrh  Remedy  and  she  is  well. 
"We  thank  God  for  your  medicine." 

Dr.  Pierce's  Common  Sense  Medical 
Adviser,  in  paper  covers,  is  sent  free  on 
receipt  of  21  one-cent  stamps  to  pay 
expense  of  mailing  onlv.  Address  Dr. 
R.  V.  Pierce,  Buffalo,  N.  Y. 
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limbs.  XI  y  knees  were  giving  way, 
and  I  was  obliged  to  sit  down  on  the 
sofa.  I  looked  longingly  at  a  bottle  of 
brandy  that  stood  on  the  table,  but  was 
too  proud  to  ask  for  it.  In  a  moment 
Helen  had  poured  some  of  the  liquor 
into  a  tumbler  and  held  it  to  my  lips. 
1  drank  a  reviving  draft.  She  put 
her  hands  on  my  shoulders  and  gently 
forced  me  to  lie  down. 

"This  must  not  occur  again,"  she 
said.  "You  have  no  strength  to  go,  and 
I  have  no  right  to  excite  you  while  in 
your  present  condition.  I  believe  what 
you  told  me."   She  put  out  her  hand. 

"Pardon,"  1  said  humbly.  "When 
calm,  I  would  as  soon  think  of  accusing 
you  of  eavesdropping  as  I  would  accuse 
Diana  of  unchastity.  I  have  been  un- 
gallant,  rude — rude  to  a  woman." 

"Forget  it.  Lie  still,  and  you  will 
soon  be  yourself  again."  She  sat  down 
by  a  table  and  took  up  a  book.  "I  will 
sit  here  and  read  while  you  recover 
your  strength." 

She  read  for  perhaps  half  an  hour. 
I  supposed  she  was  interested  in  the 
book,  for  she  turned  one  page  after  an- 
other and  seemed  to  have  forgotten  me. 
At  last  she  put  down  the  volume,  and 
by  ber  first  words  convinced  me  that 
instead  of  being  interested  in  it  she 
had  been  thinking  of  my  puzzling  iden- 
tity. 

"I  want  to  ask  you  one  question." 
"Ask  it." 

"Where  did  you  come  from  the  day 
the  shooting  occurred?" 
"Huntsville." 

She  had  asked  the  one  question  and 
had  received  her  reply.  1  knew  by  her 
expression  that  she  wanted  to  ask  an- 
other. 

"1  suppose  yoa  were  there  long  enough 
to  become  acquainted  with  the  city. 
It's  a  beautiful  place." 

"I  was  there  a  week." 

The  limit  of  one  question  having  been 
overstepped  in  this  indirect  fashion,  it 
was  easier  for  her  to  proceed. 

"What  were  you  doing  there?" 

"Looking  for  some  one." 

"A  man?" 

"Yes." 

"What  for?" 

1  did  not  reply  at  once.  I  was  think- 
ing of  some  plan  by  which  to  put  an 
end  to  her  catechising. 

"If  I  tell  you,"  I  said  presently,  "will 
you  promise  to  ask  me  no  more  ques- 
tions?" 

"If  you  prefer  that  I  should  not." 
"You  wish  to  know  why  1  was  seek- 
ing my  man  at  Huntsville?" 
"I  do." 

"Y'ou  will  keep  what  1  tell  you  a  se- 
cret?" 
"Yes." 

"To  kill  him." 


CH  A  PTE  It  IV. 

WON  OVER. 

LITTLE  BUCK  had  stood  my  test 
as  to  his  reticence  so  well  and 
I  was  at  such  desperate  straits 
for  a  messenger  that  1  resolved 

10  use  him.  After  breakfast  1  waited 
for  awhile,  hopiug  that  he  would  come 
to  my  room,  but  as  he  did  not  1  feared 
he  was  deterred  by  the  autocratic  Lib. 
1  called  Jackson  and  told  him  to  tell 
the  boy  I  wished  to  see  him.  I  took  a 
Confederate  bill  from  my  pocket  and 
handed  it  to  the  darky,  but  he  went  off 
grumbling  that  he  didn't  "want  no 
Yankee  money,  and  mas'r  wouldn't 
Lab  no  niggar  o'  his'n  takin  money 
from  a  stranger  nohow."  He  sent  Buck 
to  me,  who  came  in  looking  somewhat 
astonished  that  1  should  take  sufficient 
Interest  in  him  to  call  for  him. 

"Buck."  I  said,  "I  have  something 
.mportaut  to  say  to  you." 
"What  is  t.  Mr.  Brandystone?" 
"Branderstane.     Please  don't  make 
hat  mistake  again." 
"I  won't,  sho." 

"Buck,  I'm  thinking  of  sending  yon 

011  an  errand,  but  it's  a  great  secret" 
The  boy's  eyes  grew  as  big  as  saucers. 

I  looked  at  him  for  a  few  moments  to 
observe  the  effect  of  my  announce- 
ment and  then  went  on: 

"If  you  should  tell  any  one,  it  might 
cost  _me  my  life.    You  wouldn't  tell, 


would  you?" 

"Tell!  Why,  sooner  'n  tell  I'd— I'd— 
ruther  be  a— a— a— dead  rat  out  in  the 
back  yard." 

"I  believe  I'll  trust  you.  Do  you 
know  the  road  to  Huntsville?" 

"I  reckon  so.  I've  been  over  it  more'n 
a  hundred  times." 

"Got  a  pony?" 

"Yes;  Pete.  Hel'n,  she  drives  him  in 
the  buggy.  She  calls  him  heru,  but  he 
isn't.    He's  mine.    I  got  a  big  dog  too." 

"Never  mind  the  dog.  Could  you  get 
out  your  pony  and  ride  into  Huntsville 


"What  are  you  thinking  about?"  I  asked. 
without  any  one  suspecting  you  were 
going  on  my  account?" 

"Well,  now,  why  don't  yo'  give  me 
somet'n  hard?" 

"Go  and  get  me  a  newspaper  or  an 
almanac." 

He  was  out  of  the  room  and  back  in 
a  moment  with  a  Huntsville  paper  of 
that  morning's  issue.  I  scanned  its 
columns  before  looking  at  the  date  and 
noticed  this  item: 

The  main  body  of  the  Yankees  are  marching 
from  Nashville  to  Columbia  en  route,  it  is  6up- 
ponpd,  to  Pittsburg  Landing,  where  they  will 
doubtless  join  the  Federal  General  Crant. 

Looking  at  the  heading,  I  saw  that 
the  date  was  the  1st  of  April. 

"Now,  Buck,"  I  said,  "get  out  your 
pony;  then  come  to  me  for  instruc- 
tions." 

"Look  a-hyar,  Mr.  Brandy— Brandy- 
stone"— 
"Branderstane." 

*"WelI,  Mr.  Brandinstane,  if  yo'  got 
any  'structions  I  reckon  yo'  better  give 
'eni  to  me  now.  Mebbe  if  I  come  back 
hyar  that  doggone  ole  Lib'll  come  in  an 
yank  me  out." 

"You're  right.  Reach  me  that  sheet 
of  note  paper  and  a  book  to  write  on  — 
that  thin  one;  now  a  pencil.  All  right. 
Don't  say  a  word  till  I  have  finished." 

I  wrote  a  message  in  as  infinitesimal 
characters  as  1  was  able  on  a  third  of 
a  sheet  of  paper: 

Machine  shops  at  Huntsville  in  good  order.  Fif- 
teen to  20  locomotives.  Nearly  a  hundred  cars. 
No  force  in  the  town.  To  the  east  road  runs 
parallel  with  and  near  the  pike  for  several  miles 
and  is  handy  to  cut.  To  the  west  party  to  cut 
the  road  must  pass  round  the  city  on  the  north. 
Enemy  gathering  all  possible  forces  at  Pittsburg 
Landing,  but  several  thousand  men  at  Chatta- 
nooga. 

I  put  neither  address  nor  signature  to 
It,  as  none  was  necessary,  and  they 
would  be  conclusive  evidence  against 
me  if  the  message  should  fall  into  the 
wrong  hands. 

"Buck,"  1  said,  "mount  your  pony 
and  ride  to  Huntsville.  A  few  min- 
utes before  12 o'clock  go  into  the  Hunts- 
ville hotel;  you  know— the  big  brick 
house  on  the  square.  Go  up  stairs  and 
out  on  the  front  gallery.  At  12  o'clock 
a  man  with  black  eyes,  long  hair  and 
a  pointed  beard  will  walk  out  on  tin' 
gallery.  Don't  say  anything  to  him. 
Wait,  and  after  awhile  he'll  say  some- 
thing to  you." 

•'Will  he?"  asked  the  boy.  his  eyes 
full  of  wonder.    "What'll  be  say?" 

"He'll  say.  'It's  a  One  day.'  " 

"What,  If  it's  rainin?" 

"Yes;  rain  or  shine.  If  he's  the  man 
you  want,  he'll  eay,  'Its  a  fine  day.' 


Then  you  must  say,  'Beckon  you're 
weather  wise,  stranger.'  To  that  he'll 
reply  by  asking  you  what  kind  of 
weather  it  was  the  day  of  the  massa- 
cre." 

"What  massacre?  What's  a  massa- 
cre?" 

"Never  mind  that.  Stick  to  the  les- 
son I'm  teaching  you.  You  must  say 
'Black  as  night.'  Then  he'll  say 
'What's  the  word?'  and  you  can  hand 
him  this  note.  Now.  suppose  I'm  the 
man  with  the  pointed  beard  and  you 
go  through  the  dialogue  with  me." 

I  put  him  through  his  lesson  till  he 
had  learned  it  perfectly.  Then  I  sent 
him  away  with  the  injunction  that,  in 
case  anything  should  go  wrong  witli 
him.  rather  than  part  with  the  paper  he 
was  to  swallow  it.  1  rolled  it  into  a 
ball  and  put  it  into  the  lining  of  his 
hat.  Giving  his  little  hand  a  squeeze, 
1  bade  hint  go,  and  he  marched  out  as 
proudly  as  if  he  had  been  appointed 
military  governor  of  Alabama.  I  had 
no  doubt  he  would  execute  his  mission 
to  the  best  of  his  ability,  but  he  was 
very  young,  an.d  I  feared  he  would 
make  some  blunder. 

"What  a  fool  I  am!"  I  exclaimed  as 
soon  as  he  was  gone.  "I  should  have 
failed  to  communicate  rather  than  in- 
trust so  important  a  matter  to  a  boy. 
However,  I'll  leave  here  tomorrow 
morning,  and,  if  my  message  mis- 
carries, by  the  time  it's  discovered  I'll 
be  somewhere  else." 

Helen  came  in  soon  after  Buck's  de- 
parture and  began  to  set  the  room  to 
rights.  She  attended  to  her  work  si- 
lently and  did  not  even  look  at  me. 
I  watched  her  as  she  moved  about,  ar- 
ranging a  curtain  here,  moving  a  chair 
there  or  piling  books  on  the  table  more 
neatly.  She  was  a  true  type  of  a 
uiitbern  woman— tall,  willowy,  a  head 


» :t  on  her  shoulders  in  a  way  to  make 
an  artist  Involuntarily  reach  for  a 
brush.  Her  hajr  and  eyes  were  as 
black  as  night,  while  on  her  cheeks  was 
n  bright  color.  There  was  something 
on  her  mind.  I  could  see  that  plainly. 
I  fancied  if  I  gave  her  time  it  would 
come  out.  At  last  she  dropped  her 
work  and  stood  looking  out  of  the  win- 
dow. 

"What  are  you  thinking  about?"  1 
asked,  going  at  the  subject  with 
brusque  directness. 

"  The  man  you  came  to  Alabama  to 
kill." 

"You  would  shield  him?" 

She  kept  her  eyes  on  the  road,  watch- 
ing a  wagon  that  lumbered  by.  "I 
don't  know  whether  I  would  or  not." 
(continued  on  page  fifteen) 
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W©  Want  it  Understood 
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Of  course  the  most  important  thing 
this  week  is  the  decision  of  the  judges 
on  the  photographs  submitted  for  the 
Saturday  Post's  September  contest.  Ow- 
ing to  the  necessary  and  unavoidable 
absence  of  two  of  the  judges  in  this 
contest  from  the  city,  the  publication  of 
their  decision  has  been  deferred  one  week 
and  will  be  published  in  next  week's 
Post.  We  will  state,  however,  that  the 
showing,  at  first  glance,  is  remarkably 
good ;  in  fact,  one  of  the  best  that  has 
been  submitted  to  this  department. 

A  piece  of  sensitive  paper  does  not 
and  cannot  measure  the  value  of  a 
source  of  light,  even  with  practical  ac- 
curacy, unless  that  light  be  very  con- 
densed as  to  the  "space"  it  occupies, 
says  F.  M.  Steadman  in  Camera  Craft. 
A  simple  experiment  will  show  the  won- 
derful change  in  the  light  intensities  and 
in  the  complete  scale  of  contrasts  on  an 
object  in  tlic  same  light  as  it  is  influ- 
enced by  the  point  of  view.  Stand 
against  the  inside  casing  of  a  window 
and  turn  toward  the  opposite  casing,  at 
tin-  same  time  slightly  inclining  the 
head.  Do  not  look  for  any  special  style 
of  lighting,  as  it  is  not  necessary  in  the 
experiment. 

In  the  hand  from  the  window  hold  a 
small  hand-mirror  and  look  at  your  face 
in  it,  turning  it  toward  and  away  from 
the  window  as  far  as  the  arm  can  swing 
and  the  eyes  follow  without  moving  the 
head.  Note  how  low  the  color  of  the 
face  is  when  the  hand  holding  the  mirror 
is  toward  the  light,  and  how  the  high- 
light is  raised  and  the  contrast  is  in- 
increased  when  the  mirror  is  brought 
into  the  room.  Examine  mainly  the  nose 
and  all  the  front  of  the  face,  as  those 
parts  are  always  visible  as  the  mirror 
is  moved  from  side  to  side. 

Other  objects  may  be  examined  in- 
stead of  the  face  by  sliding  a  table  up 
to  the  window  and  placing  upon  it,  in 
front  of  one  casing,  at  a  distance  equal 
to  the  width  of  the  window,  articles  of 

The  Kodakery 

002  South  Broadway.  Everything  per- 
taining to  Kodaks  and  Camera^.  De- 
veloping and  Finishing. 

City  Transfer  Co.,  Cheapest  and 
Quickest,  201  South  Main  St.,  and  opjxj- 
site  Arcade  Depot.   Tel  Main  55. 

Wizard  Suspenders.  ^^deV^"' 

Never  pulls  buttonn  off.  Fur  sale  by  all  dealers. 
By  Mail  50  cents. 
WIZARB  SUSPENDER  CO. 
Try  them.  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


No  One  Can  Afford 
To  Be  Without  It. 
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various  forms,  colors  and  of  surfaces,  as 
to  smoothness  and  polish.  Include  a 
teacup  and  a  rough  stone.  Have  a  card- 
board or  large  book  in  hand  with  which 
to  shield  the  eyes  from  the  window 
itself,  and  examine  these  articles  from 
every  accessible  point. 

Now,  in  order  to  prove  that  a  piece  of 
flat  paper  cannot  measure  the  intensity 
of  a  broadly  expanded  light,  one  may 
make  a  simple  experiment  with  solio. 
Stand  on  the  inside  of  a  door  or  window 
through  which  the  sun  is  shining.  Wrap 
a  piece  of  paper  around  a  finger,  or  bet- 
ter, around  something  of  larger  size,  as 
a  round  bottle  or  ball,  and  expose  it  to 
the  rays  of  the  sun  for  thirty  or  forty 
seconds.  Now  lay  it  flat,  and  notice 
that  the  sun  tinted  it  most  at  the  point 
exactly  facing  it  and  less  at  the  sides, 
which  were  at  an  angle  to  it.  Remem- 
ber the  objects  examined  by  the  window, 
and  note  that  those  surfaces  that  gave 
the  brightest  intensity  to  the  eyes  by  re- 
flection showed  the  least  tinting  by  ab- 
sorption, which  proves  that  the  laws  of 
absorption  and  reflection  are  exactly  op- 
posite in  their  working,  and  that  they 
cannot  be  measured  by  a  piece  of  sensi- 
tive paper. 

We  see,  then,  that  a  flat  sensitive  sur- 
face measures  part  of  a  broad  light  by 
the  absorption  of  those  rays  which 
strike  at.  or  near  to,  a  right  angle,  but 
indicates  almost  nothing  of  the  value 
of  the  outer  margins  of  that  light  nor 
of  the  changes  produced  by  reflection  as 
determined  by  the  point  of  view,  and 
nothing  whatever  of  the  varying  actinic 
value  of  surfaces  in  the  same  light  and 
point  of  view  as  influenced  by  the  differ- 
ent colors  of  surfaces  in  nature. 

There  is  another  element  of  exposure 
that  a  meter  cannot  measure,  and  which 
the  literature  on  the  subject  hardly  men- 
tions, but  which  is,  however,  of  great 
importance.  This  is  the  greater  or  less 
amount  of  internal  bellows  illumination 
as  caused  by  the  area  of  those  parts 
of  the  imaee  on  the  plate  which  are  of 
great  intensity.  Other  things  being 
equal,  a  plate  on  which  was  focused  a 
very  small  image  of  a  sun-lighted  white 
house,  backed  by  a  tall,  dense  grove, 
would  have  a  less  intense  illumination 
on  those  points  constituting  that  image 
than  if  the  camera  were  brought  close 
and  the  house  made  to  nearly  cover  the 
plate. 

 o  

Some  Interesting  Articles  to  Ap- 
pear in  the  Saturday  Post. 

Realizing  the  intense  interest  which 
our  Eastern  subscribers  feel  in  the  life 
of  the  great  Southwest,  the  Los  Angeles 
Saturday  Post  calls  the  attention  of 
those  who  read  this  issue  of  The  Post  to 
a  number  of  interesting  articles  which 
will  appear  from  now  on  in  this  paper. 
These  articles  will  be  splendidly  illus- 
trated and  will  come  from  the  pens  of 
authorities.  Some  of  the  subjects  that 
will  receive  attention  will  be  Indian 
blankets.  curios,  baskets,  Mexican 
drawn  and  leather  work,  carved  leather, 
burnt  leather,  California  and  Western 
resorts  and  scenery  in  the  South-west  as 
well  as  an  adequate  illustrated  treatment 
of  California  game  and  fish.  The  sub- 
ject of  fish  will  be  treated  by  President 
David  Starr  Jordan  of  Leland  Stanford 
Jr.  University,  a  recognized  authority 
upon  this  subject  and  an  able  and  fas- 
cinating writer. 

Pres.  Jordan  has  recently  returned 
from  the  Hawaiian  Islands  whence  he 
went  as  a  specially  appointed  member  of 
the  Fish  Commission.  He  has  discovered 
several  hundred  new  species  of  fish. 
Pres.  Jordan's  articles  will  he  illustrated 
by  wash  drawings,  most  of  which  will 
he  prepared  by  Miss  Wellman  the  artist, 
and  at  present  a  student  of  Stanford  Un- 
iversity. Carlton  Harris,  the  well-known 
and  delightful  authority  on  game  and 
animal  life,  will  contribute  a  series  on 
game  in  the  South-west. 

Write  to  the  Saturday  Post  immedi- 
ately, sending  name  and  address  with 
price  of  a  year's  subscription,  one  dollar, 
in  money  order.  Secure  the  entire  series 
of  articles  as  we  do  not  reprint,  stating 
the  fact  that  you  have  seen  the  announce- 
ment in  this  issue  of  the  Saturday  Post. 


A  Million  Pensioners. 

A  recent  tabulation  by  the  )>ension 
bureau  shows  that  the  present  number 
of  pensioners  is  over  one  million,  the 
highest  number  ever  attained  in  the  Uni- 
ted States.  A  considerable  increase  in 
the  list  during  the  last  three  or  four 
years  might  be  expected,  as  a  conse- 
quence of  the  Spanish  war,  notwith- 
standing the  increasing  death  rate 
among  civil  war  veterans.  It  is  a  singu- 
lar fact,  however,  that  the  pension  list 
was  steadily  growing  before  the  war 
Spain.  In  1897  it  had  reached  the  high- 
est figure  on  record  at  that  time,  al- 
though more  than  thirty  years  had 
passed  since  the  civil  war  ended.  The 
pension  enrollment  that  year  was  976,- 
014,  and  the  payments  for  the  year  aggre- 
gated $140,845,772. 

An  interesting  subject  for  study  is 
found  in  the  enormous  growth  of 
the  pension  list.  At  the  beginning 
of  the  civil  war  there  were  8636  pen- 
sioners, of  whom  4337  were  ostensible 
invalids  and  4299  were  widows.  The 
account  for  the  last  year  of  the  war, 
1865,  showed  85,986,  with  a  total  dis- 
bursement of  $8,525,153.  From  that 
point  the  figures  have  steadily  advanced 
to  the  present  proportions.  In  1870  there 
were  198.686  pensioners,  who  received 
an  aggregate  of  $27,780,811  ;  in  1880  the 
number  was  250,802,  and  the  amount 
$57,240,540;  in  1890  the  list  had  swelled 
t°  53/.Q'"  with  payments  amounting  to 
$106,493,890.  Last  year  the  number  was 
903,529,  and  the  payments  reached  $139,. 
.'.81,522.  These  figures  will  probably  be 
passed  the  current  year. — L.  A.  Herald — 
Republican. 


very  popular  proprietor.  Mr.  Back 
makes  it  an  object  in  his  business  to 
keep  <>n  hand  all  conditions  of  fresh,  sail 
and  smoked  meats,  as  well  as  a  thor- 
oughly delicious  line  of  sausages.  Mr. 
Back  is  a  man  who  has  built  up  his 
business  by  affording  his  customers  good 
and  honest  measure.  It  will  pay  you 
sometime  to  drop  into  the  Lone  Star 
Market  at  No.  1602  North  Main  street. 


A  nation's  destiny  may  hang  upon  the 
sentiments  of  its  people  and  the  senti- 
ments of  its  people  may  depend  upon 
the  happiness  of  the  home  life.  There 
is  nothing  that  contributes  so  materially 
to  happiness  in  the  home  as  to  have  the 
plumbing  and  gas  fitting  well  done.  Mr. 
H.  J.  Stewart,  the  widely-known  sewer 
contractor,  who  is  located  at  No.  106 
S.  Ave.  22  in  East  Los  Angeles,  is  a 
man  who  can  fix  that  water  pipe,  put 
in  a  pump,  do  plumbing  and  gasfitting  so 
that  everything  will  stay  "fixed."  Mr. 
Stewart  is  one  of  the  best  known  men 
in  his  section  of  the  city  and  in  business 
matters  has  proved  himself  thoroughly 
competent.  He  can  be  reached  by  'phone 
Alta  933. 

The  American  Eagle  Restaurant,  of 
which  Tony  Milovich  is  the  proprietor, 
is  one  of  the  cleanest,  neatest,  nicest,  up- 
to-date  restaurants  in  the  city.  Mr. 
Milovich  is  located  at  207  West  Fourth 
street,  Los  Angeles,  and  his  telephone 
number  is  Red  1283.  The  American 
Eagle  makes  a  specialty  of  serving  oys- 
ters in  the  most  pleasing  fashion,  having 
special  oyster  parlors  and  also  private 
rooms  for  ladies. 


PEOPLE  WE  KNOW. 


"Mann  ist  was  er  ist."  "One  is  what 
he  eats,"  say  the  Germans.  Nothing 
truer  in  the  world.  The  Superior  Rak- 
ery  of  442-444  S.  Spring  street,  of  which 
Messrs.  M.  and  Geo.  Peterman  are  the 
proprietors,  makes  the  very  best  bakery 
products  from  the  cleanest  and  choicest 
materials.  The  Messrs.  Peterman  are 
thoroughly  conversant  with  every  detail 
of  their  profession  and  so  they  are  en- 
abled to  produce  goods  that  both  make 
and  kocp  their  customers.  The  gentle- 
men are  thoroughly  popular,  both  per- 
sonally and  in  business.  They  aim  to 
give  the  best  for  the  money  and  they 
do  so.  Remember  the  Superior  Bakery, 
442-444  S.  Spring  street,  city. 


Those  who  saw  the  whirling  meteor 
in  the  early  part  of  August  may  have 
thought  it  was  a  lone  star  at  large  in  the 
firmament.  Another  "line  star-'  which 
creates  110  iittle  comment  is  the  Lone 
Sta--  Meat  Market,  of  which  Mr.  Joe 
Back  is  the  thoroughly  well-known  and 


If  you  desire  to  have  your  house 
painted  or  wish  any  paperhanging  or 
kalaomining,  or  any  sign  or  fresco  work 
done,  you  will  gain  by  informing  Mr. 
A.  P.  Anderson  of  231  Mutt  alley.  Mr. 
Anderson  is  accomplished  in  his  profes- 
sion and  has  made  a  firm  friend  of  every 
man  with  whom  he  has  done  business. 
Give  him  a  trial. 
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\  Par  Excellence 

{  A  trial  will  convince  you  that 

I  this  is  the  laundry  you  have  been 

S  looking  for  and  that  our  work  ia 

{  what  the  heading  implies. 

\ 

Acme  Steam  Laundry 


'Phone  M.  531. 
LOS  ANGELES, 


327  E.  2d  St. 
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lot,  mm  spot!  out,  I  say! 

The  Pacific  Dye  Works  takes  it  out  to  stay.  Each 
Garment  cleaned  separately  and  thoroughly.  .  .  . 

New  address— 518  S.  HILL  STREET.     Tel-  James  4-726 

LONG  BEACH  INVESTHENTS,  REAL  ESTATE 
and  Insurance,  Lots,  Cottages,  Fine  Residences, 
Hotels,  Boarding  Houses  and  Business  Opportunities 
For  Sale  and  Rent.  H.  H.  HAHILTON  &  Co. 

P.  O.  Lock  Box  341  108  1st  St.,  Coughran  Block 

LONG  BEACH,  CAL. 
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AMATEUR  PHOTOGRAPHIC  CONTEST  COUPON  for  SEPTEMBER. 

Prints  must  reach  office  of  Post  before  Oct.  1st. 

Title  of  pictures  '  

Date  of  exposure  

Locality  

Length  of  exposure  Time  of  day  

Lense  used  Stop  or  diaphragm  

Kind  of  plate  Developer  

Photo  paper  

Nom  de  guerre  on  photo  

Right  name  

Address  

Out  out  this  Coupon,  fill  out  and  mail  in  sealed  envelope  to 

Camera  Editor  SATURDAY  POST,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

>GOOCOOGOSOS<SODOOeCGO 


T5he  SATURDAY  POST. 


7 


OS  ANGELES  THEATRE. 


H.  C.YVyatt  &Co.,  Managers 


Sta^r  Entertainment  Courses. 

There  is  perhaps  no  line  of  enter- 
tainments that  are  so  successful  in  the 
East  as  the  so-called  "Star  Entertain- 
ment Courses,"  which  are  given  in  al- 
most every  city,  village  and  hamlet  east 
of  the  Mississippi  river  and  in  some 
points  in  the  West.  These  courses  were 
first  organized  in  Boston,  Massachusetts, 
some  fifteen  years  ago,  and  aside  from 
Stockton  and  Sacramento  no  courses  of 
this  character  have  ever  been  given  in 
California  as  far  as  has  been  ascertained 
at  this  time. 

The  Women's  Guild,  of  the  Indepen- 
dent Church  of  Christ,  has  arranged 
through  Blanchard  and  Venter  for  a 
course  of  ten  entertainments  to  be  given 
in  Simpson  Auditorium  beginning  with 
Tuesday  evening,  October  151I1,  the 
course  being  as  follows: 

Tuesday  Evening,  October  15,  1901 — 
"The  Californians."  Mrs.  Minnie  Tance 
Owens,  Contralto;  Miss  Marian  Barnes, 
pianist:  Mr.  Paul  Jennison,  cellist;  Mr. 
Louis  Angeloty,  violinist;  Mr.  Charles 
A.  Bowes,  baritone;  Miss  Mary  L. 
O'Donoughue,  accompanist. 

Tuesday  evening,  November  5,  1901. — 
Mrs.  Richard  A.  Proctor,  Astronomer. 
Illustrated  lecture,  "Other  Worlds  than 
Ours." 

Tuesday  evening,  November  24.  1901 — 
Concert  by  the  Congregational  Orches- 
tra. 35  instruments.  Win.  R.  Mead, 
Conductor;  Mme.  Generva  Johnston- 
Bishop,  Soloist. 

Tuesday  evening,  December  10,  1901  — 
James  W.  Irwin.  Lecture.  "Childhood's 
Realm."  (Illustrated.)  Preceded  by  a 
short  musical  program. 

Tuesday  evening.  January  7,  1902. — 
Ertoch  Arden  Concert  Company,  of 
Washington,  D.  C. 

Tuesday  evening,  January  21,  1902 — 
Elijah  Powell  Brown,  the  "Ram's  Horn 
Man."  Lecture,  "In  the  Spectacle  Bus- 
iness." 

Tuesday  evening,  February  11,  1902— 
Leonora  Jackson  Grand  Concert  Com- 
pany, including  Robert  J,  Fellows,  tenor, 
and  William  Bauer,  Pianist. 

Tuesday  evening,  February  25.  1902 — 
Rev.  Geo.  W.  White,  D.  D.  Lecture, 
"Rome  the  Eternal  City."  (Illustrated.) 
Preceded  by  a  short  musical  program. 

Tuesday  evening,  March  13,  1902. — 
Edmund  Vance  Cook,  Poet.  In  "Pot 
Luck  with  a  Poet." 

Tuesday  evening,  May  13,  1902 — Rob- 
ert J.  Burdette. 

Attractive  and  interesting  as  this 
course  of  entertainments  is  to  be,  the 
price  of  the  course  tickets  will  be  placed 
at  that  same  remarkably  low  figure 
which  has  prevailed  in  Boston  and  other 
New  England  cities  during  recent  years. 
Acting  upon  the  principle  that  large 
audiences  at  small  prices  are  preferable 
to  a  few  people  at  large  prices,  the  price 
of  the  course  tickets  has  been  set  at  the 
low  sum  of  $1.00.  Reserved  seats  for 
the  entire  course  are  50  cents,  and  $1.00 
extra.  The  price  for  single  admission 
being  50  cents,  75  cents  and  $1.00,  ac- 
cording to  the  location  of  the  seats.  All 
tickets  will  be  transferable  and  the  re- 
served seat  chart  will  open  in  Bartlett's 
Music  Store  in  the  Blanchard  Building 
on  Monday,  October  7,  at  9  a.  in. 

Postitvely  but  1500  season  tickets  will 
.be  sold.  One-third  of  the  hall  will  be 
unreserved  and  open  to  all  holders  of 
$1.00  season  tickets.  One-third  of  the 
hall  will  be  reserved  at  50  cents  for  the 
course  and  the  remaining  one-third  at 
$1.00  for  the  course.  The  season  tickets 
are  now  ready  and  can  be  secured  at 
Bartlett's  Music  Store  where  full  infor- 
mation regarding  the  course  can  also  be 
obtained. 


The  Los  Angeles. 

"A  Modern  Crusoe,"  a  comic  romantic 
play  by  Sydney  Rosenfekl,  will  be  seen 
at  the  Los  Angeles  Theatre  Thursday, 
Friday  and  Saturday,  with  a  Saturday 
matinee,  Sept.,  12,  13,  and  14.  interpreted 
by  Thomas  Q.  Seabrooke  and  at)  excel- 
lent company.  The  cast  that  will  sup- 
port Mr.  Seabrooke  has  been  specially 
selected  by  Mr.  Rosenfield  with  a  view 
to  their  individual  fitness,  and  assuming 


that  an  author  knows  how  his  charac- 
ters should  be  interpreted,  the  "A  Mod- 
ern Crusoe  Company"  should  be  of  more 
than  average  ability.  Miss  Isabella  Eves- 
son  heads  the  ladies  and  her  well  known 
physical  charms,  together  with  her  dra- 
matic ability  gained  by  experience  as 
leading  lady^  of  the  principal  eastern 
stock  companies,  should  make  her  a  most 
welcome  visitor  here.  The  sale  of  re- 
served seats  opens  Monday  morning, 
September  9. 

 o  

The  Orpheum. 

The  Orpheum  has  delighted  thou- 
sands upon  thousands  and  is  drawing 
record-breaking  crowds. 

Next  week  the  story  of  vaudeville  suc- 
cess is  to  be  repeated.  The  bill,  will,  as 
usual,  lie  fine  and  fancy. 

Take  a  chance  with  us  and  be  among 
those  present  next  week. 

It  isn't  much  of  a  chance,  after  all. 
You  put  fifty  cents  or  less  on  the  treas- 
urer's counter,  the  usher  seats  you  in  the 
cosiest  play-house  in  the  West,  and 
the  Orpheum  artists  do  the  rest.  It's 
all  one  long  round  of  pealsure. 

Lucille  Saunders,  ^one  of  the  greatest 
contralto  singers  in  the  world,  who  was 
for  years  a  joint  star  with  Jessie  Bart- 
lett  Davis  will  be  the  principal  feature  of 
next  week's  show.  She  has  one  of  those 
rich ,  glorious,  compelling  voices,  sweet 
as  a  bell  and  round  and  full  as  the  peal 
of  a  golden  trumpet.  There  will  be  rare 
pleasure  for  music  lovers,  and  for  all 
the  great  piain  people  in  harking  to  the 
melody  evoked  by  Lucille  Saunders. 

Baby  Metzler,  said  to  be  the  cleverest 
child  performer  that  ever  lived,  is  to  be 
a  new  feature  of  next  week's  bill.  A 
repertoire  of  songs  and  dances  that  will 
be  likely  to  please  everybody  is  to  be  ex- 
ploited by  this  youthful  phenomenon. 
There  have  been  child  artists  seen  be- 
fore, but  Baby  Metzler  is  alleged  to  have 
them  all  beaten  by  a  large  majority. 

Louise  Thorndyke  Boucicault  and  her 
company  of  players ;  Lefebre's  Saxo- 
phone Quartette ;  playing  new  music 
throughout ;  the  Four  Otts,  with  some 
brilliant  new  bits  of  business,  comedy 
and  song ;  and  a  number  of  the  best  fea- 
tures from  this  week's  bill,  will  be  re- 
tained to  strengthen  the  program  that 
goes  on  next  Monday  evening  for  the 
first  time. 

.   o  

The  Burbank. 

The  coming  of  Daniel  Frawley  and  his 
company  to  the  Burbank  Theatre  for  an 
engagement  of  seven  weeks  beginning  to- 
morrow evening,  will  be  hailed  with  glad 
acclaim  by  the  extremely  large  circle  of 
admirers  possessed  by  this  splendid  or- 
ganization in  Los  Angeles.  It  is  an- 
nounced that  the  repertoire  of  plays  to  be 
presented  during  the  coming  season  will 
be  the  strongest  ever  given  by  any  or- 
ganization playing  at  Burbank  Theatre 
prices.  The  opening  bill  will  be  "Lord 
and  Lady  Algy,"  the  famous  three-act 
comedy  by  R.  C.  Carton,  author  of 
"Lady  H  u  n  t  w  o  r  t  h's  Experiment," 
"Wheels  Within  Wheels,"  "Liberty 
Hall"  and  other  dramatic  successes. 
This  production  proved  the  most  pro- 
nounced triumph  of  the  Frawley  season 
of  nine  weeks,  which  has  just  been  con- 
cluded in  San  Francisco. 

Not  only  was  the  play  as  a  whole  re- 
ceived with  marked  favor  by  the  au- 
diences of  the  northern  metropolis, 
but  Mr.  Frawley's  individual  work  in 
the  role  of  "Lord  Algy,"  was  generally 
voted  one  of  the  very  best  renditions  of 
his  entire  career.  Miss  Van  Murcn,  also, 
in  the  character  of  "Lady  Algy,"  scored 
an  exceptional  hit.  Perhaps  in  no  other 
bill  ever  given  by  the  Frawley  Company, 
has  each  player  been  so  admirably  suited 
as  in  the  various  characters  which  are 
allotted  to  them  in  Mr.  Carton's  best 
play.  The  scenery,  which  was  especially 
prepared  by  Frank  King,  will  be  an  im- 
portant part  of  the  production  and  every 
minute  detail  of  mounting  and  accesso- 
ries will  receive  careful  attention.  The 
second  part  of  the  comedy  represents  arT 
claborate  fancy  dress  ball,  and  many 
beautiful  costumes  are  used,  the  ladies 
of  the  company  especially  being  resplen- 


<   THREE  JOLLY  NIGHTS,  Thursday,  Friday,  Saturday,  Sept.  12,  13,  14,  Hatinee  Saturday 

Mr.  Melville  Stoltz  presents  the  Eminent  Comedian  THOS.  0.  SEABROOKE,  In  Sydney  Rosen- 
field's  Comic  Romantic  Play 

A  MODERN  CRUSOE 

Pre  ented  in  11  magnificent  manner  with  an  admirable  cast,  including  ISABELLE  EVESSON. 
Seats  on  sale  Monday,  September  9th.   Telephone  Main  70. 


dent  in  a  number  of  magnificent  gowns. 
Miss  Van  Buren  in  particular  is  gor- 
geous in  this  respect,  appearing  in  an 
assortment  of  stunning  creations  which 
have  been  the  talk  of  the  fashionable 
women  of  San  Francisco.  Mr.  Frawley's 
company  at  the  present  time,  is  prac- 
tically the  same  as  when  last  seen  here. 
The  few  changes  that  have  been  made 
have  tended  to  add  strength  to  the  or- 
ganization. The  only  matinee  will  be 
given  on  Saturday. 

 o  

Capt.  Whistler  at  Terminal  Island 

As  a  special  attraction  at  Terminal 
Island  on  Sunday,  September  8th,  Cap- 
tain George  Whistler,  the  great  marine 
expert  who  has  appeared  before  the 
Brooklyn  Navy  Yard,  will  give  an 
aquatic  performance  in  his  famous  tor- 
pedo suit — building  a  life  raft,  cooking, 
showing  a  person  shipwrecked  living  on 
the  deep,  exploding  submarine  mines  .111, 1 
concluding  his  exhibition  with  a  grand 
naval  battle. 

In  addition  to  this,  Captain  Whistler 
will  have  on  exhibition  his  giant  devil 
crab,  valued  at  $10,000,  and  which  was 
recently  captured  in  Japan.  'This  prom- 
ises to  be  an  attraction  that  will  please 
the  people. 

As  Captain  Whistler  is  recognized  as 
the  most  marvelous  marine  expert  of  the 
century  and  the  most  scientific  performer 
in  the  world,  no  one  should  miss  this 
grand  opportunity. 

 o  

New  Lamps  for  Old. 

Although  the  black  magician's  art 

Induced  me  in  an  evil  day 

To  change  my  well-worn  lamp  away, 

And  with  my  ancient  light  to  part, 

Now  with  a  most  regretful  heart 

I  sit,  alone,  at  close  of  day, 

Under  the  new  and  garish  ray, 

Checking  the  tears  that  fain  would  start 

From  aching  eyes,  which  strive  to  see 

The  tender  and  unwavering  gleam, 

The  radiance  of  that  glorious  beam, 

Which  once,  alas,  belonged  to  me. 

And  now  is  but  a  guiding  star 

To  show  where  my  lost  treasures  are. 

— G.  Darlow. 


An  Enterprising  Firm. 

One  of  the  most  substantial  and  en- 
terprising industrial  firms  in  this  city 
is  the  Los  Angeles  Manufacturing  Co., 
of  which  Messrs.  Renwick  and  Gansner 
are  proprietors,  and  of  which  Mr.  Otto 
Quandt  is  the  manager.  This  company 
is  so  thoroughly  well  known  to  the  trade 
that  it  hardly  requires  exposition.  But 
to  those  who  live  out  of  town  it  may 
be  recommended  as  a  concern  which  is 
thoroughly  equipped  to  give  genuine  sat- 
isfaction and  to  give  each  customer  the 
worth  of  his  money.  The  Los  Angeles 
Mfg.  Co.  is  located  at  316-322  Macy 
street,  telephone  James  6381.  They  put 
out  all  kinds  of  sheet  iron  work,  as  well 
as  riveted  steel  wells  and  water  pipes 
and  oil  and  water  tanks.  The  work  is 
quickly  and  thoroughly  done.  Another 
thing  about  the  Los  Angeles  Manufactur- 
ing Company  is  the  fact  that,  although 
a  large  concern,  it  is  never  too  busy  to 
extend  patrons  every  courtesy  and  at- 
tention. The  company  and  its  work 
is  conducted  by  courteous  and  agreeable 
gentlemen. 


Th<2  soda  water  business  is  a  sort  of 
fizzle. 


Bakers  are  not  buccaneers,  although 
they  offer  turnovers  at  pie-rates. 


Barbers  proabbly  get  into  more 
hair-breadth  scrapes  than  any  other 
class  of  people. 


Personally  Conducted  Excursions 

In  Through  Tourist  Sleeping  Cars 

...   VIA  ... 

SaltLake.  Royal  Gorge,  Colorado 
Springs,  to 

Omaha,  Kansas  City,  St.  Paul,  Chicago,  Buffalo, 
Niagara  Falls,  New  York  and  Boston,  leave  Los 
Angeles  11 :40  a.  m.  every  Tuesday,  Friday  and 
Saturday:  and  via  El  Paso  and  Fort  Worth 
every  Thursday,  2  p.  m.  Competent  excursion 
manager  accompanies  every  excursion  through. 
The  grandest  scenic  trip  on  the  continent.  This 
is  the  best  route  to  travel;  Coolest,  Cleanest 
and  Safest.  Special  care  taken  of  ladies  and 
children  traveling  alone.  No  transfer.  Pur- 
chase your  tickets  via  the 

Great  Rock  Island  Route 

For  information  apply  or  write 

T.  1.  CLARK,  Gen'l  Agt.  Pass.  Dept. 

237  S.  Spring  St.,  Las  Angeles. 
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Buy  GOOD  PAINT 

U.  R.  Bowers  &  Sons,  "'""""Zl^r,. 

451  South  Spring  Street 


Agency  Murphy's 

Fine  varnish. 


L.  ESCALLIER 

SOLE  AGENT  SANTA  RITA  WINES,   HUNTER  BALTIMORE  RYE, 

YELLOWSTONE  WHISKEY. 

500-502  Aliso  Si.,  Cor.Vignes.  Tel.  Main  653.         LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 

SHAW'S  PURE  MALT  WHISKEY. 

J.  MUMM  CO.  CHAMPAGNE. 


Largest  and  Best  Agency 
on  Pacilic  Coast. 


.Telephone  Main  509.. 


Carefully  Selected  Help  of  all  Kinds 
Promptly  Furnished. 


HUMMEL  BROS.  &  CO.  -  EMPLOYMENT  AGENTS 

Basement  California  Bank  Building,  Corner  Broadway. 
300-302  WEST  SECOND  STREET.  LOS  ANGELES.  CALIFORNIA 

Talking  Machines 
Graphophones 

YES,  that's  them — ever  hear  them  ? 
Call  and  see  ub  and  hear  the  latest 
record  without  charge.      :    :    :    :  : 

A.  H.  DORIAN  &  CO. 

Telephone  Joseph  6471 

530;     So.  Broadway 
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Quid  Rides. 

Who  laughs?  The  tobacconists  of  Tampa  whom  we 
may  describe  as  the  Quids  who  ride,  following  a  London 
wit  afar,  got  rid  of  a  strike  by  kidnapping  the  leaders. 
This  feature  of  strike  warfare  and  its  results  indicate 
that  there  is  some  truth  in  the  charges  brought  by  oppo- 
nents of  labor  unions,  or  at  least  of  many  of  their  meth- 
ods, that  the  troubles  and  disputes  between  capital  and 
labor  are  sometimes  the  creation  of  leaders  who  are  not 
laborers. 

On  the  side  of  labor  it  may  also  be  said  that  most  of 
the  exactions  and  irritations  put  upon  laborers  come 
from  foremen  and  managers,  but  not  from  the  actual 
owners  of  works  and  real  employers.  The  worst  wars  of 
these  contending  interests  are  over  principles  not  in  dis- 
pute.   Who  laughs? 

In  San  Francisco  just  now.  upon  the  laborers'  side, 
the  fight  is  for  the  right  to  join  or  be  in  a  union.  That 
was  said  to  be  the  fight  in  the  mass  meeting  of  the  labor 
unions  at  Metropolitan  Temple,  San  Francisco.  No  one 
before  these  recent  strikes  had  disputed  the  right  to  join 
a  union.  Yet  the  eloquent  Jesuit  Father  of  the  Church 
so  stated  the  case  in  a  brilliant  and  powerful  address 
that,  like  all  that  remarkable  man's  work,  was  a  fire- 
brand of  blood  and  revolution.  Father  Yorke  may  yet 
lead  the  armed  bands  of  revolution  and  by  his  magnetic 
|M)wer  of  appeal  to  the  emotions  overturn  society.  He 
has  the  power  to  start  the  fire.  Then  there  was  an- 
other clergyman,  a  Protestant,  who,  milder  and  more 
cautious,  also  defended  the  liberties  of  man.  So,  in  these 
emotional  addresses  and  in  the  public  attitude  of  the 
labor  leaders  of  whom  Ed  Rosenberg  and  the  clergy- 
man like  Feruseth,  strangely  leading  the  sailors,  are  eas- 
ily the  chiefs,  the  liberty  of  man  was  defended.  No 
one  outside  of  the  labor  unions  and  their  pickets  had  just 
then  attacked  the  liberties  of  man.  The  entire  mass 
meeting,  addresses  and  applause  was  about  things  not 
disputed. 

Who  laughs?  The  attack  on  human  liberty  is  by  the 
unions  as  well  as  by  the  Trusts.  The  union  officer  now 
says  to  the  laborer,  join  my  union,  pay  the  initiation  fee, 
obey  orders,  and  regularly  pay  your  fines  and  dues — or 
die.  No  freeman  in  this  country  can  be  a  carpenter  or  a 
bricklayer  or  a  stevedore  or  labor  for  a  living  under 
this  doctrine  unless  a  taxpayer  to  a  union  and  obeying 
its  orders  of  when  to  work  and  who  to  work  for,  and 
what  wages  to  take. 

In  a  free  country  the  labor  leader  orders  the  employer 
to  employ  only  men  who  are  certified  to  him  as  tax- 
payers to  the  union,  and  obliged  to  obey  the  orders  the 
union  gives. 

The  labor  leaders  seek  to  enforce  this  new  govern- 
ment within  and  above  our  recognized  government  by 
strikes  and  boycotts,  and  only  too  often  add  personal 
violence  to  these  methods.  A  non-union  man  in  an  or- 
derly way  earning  his  living,  according  to  his  lawful 
right  is  ordered  discharged  by  the  union  leader.  This 
order  disobeyed,  all  those  working  for  the  employer  arc 
ordered  to  cease  work.  Other  employers  are  ordered  not 
to  furnish  him  goods;  not  even  to  unload  or  touch  his 
freight.  Disobedience  of  any  employer,  whether  under 
contract  or  not,  to  these  orders — out  their  workers  must 
also  go,  and  so  on  indefinitely.  Besides  this,  when  a 
strike  occurs  in  San  Francisco,  over  a  dispute,  in  one 
business  as  between  draymen  and  drivers,  it  is  spread  by 
sympathy  to  upset  shipping,  manufacturing,  farmin"-. 
fruit-growing  and  nractically  everything.  The  aim 
is  to  tie  up  everything  and  everybody,  regardless  of  cost, 
to  coerce  a  settlement  locally  of  some  disputed  point. 
The  United  States  mav  become  the  war  arena  of  a  fight 
about  some  one  in  Frisco  holding  a  job.  The  disputed 
point  is  soon  lost  in  the  shuffle.  The  general  fight  before 
it  goes  far  has  no  real  objects  except  the  fun  of  the  fight. 
Suffering  and  death,  the  camp  followers  of  all  fights,  are 
the  final  orators  for  peace.    Who  laughs? 

In  San  Francisco  the  incendiary  press,  sacrificing 
truth  to  sensationalism,  have  stirred  and  helped  the  war 
and  kept  fresh  the  misunderstandings.  The  Examiner 
has  been  astonishingly  nerversc  in  this  resnect.  It  mis- 
represented the  Employers'  Association,  and  did  not 
correct  the  error.  This  is  a  vicious  thing  for  a  news- 
paper to  do  in  such  a  situation.  The  Examiner  besides 
blaming  the  employers  for  the  stevedores'  strike,  and 
sailors'  strike,  and  firemen's  strike,  and  all  the  other 
strikes,  with  which  they  had  absolutely  no  connection, 
represents  these  men  as  joying  in  the  damage  done  and 
doing  by  the  striker.  The  disaster  to  the  grain-grow- 
ers and  the  danger  of  the  grain's  rotting  in  the  field  was 
misrepresented  to  be  cruelly  thrown  off  with  the  words, 
"Let  it  rot."  The  Examiner  has  lost  heavily  in  the  con- 
fidence of  impartial  and  reasonable  people.  In  our  opin- 
ion, the  labor  leaders  who  called  the  stevedores  and 
sailors  at  Port  Costa  out  on  strike  and  thereby  deranged 
the  grain  business  at  that  shipping  point,  did  a  wicked 
and  unjustifiable  thing.  There  was  no  trouble  or  dispute 
of  any  kind  between  employer  and  laborer  at  Port  Costa. 
Neither  the  shippers,   farmers,  nor  ship  owners  bad 


anything  to  do  with  the  San  Francisco  trouble.  The 
only  trouble  was  that  all  the  stevedores  in  Port  Costa 
were  union  men  and  subject  to  the  imperative  order, 
however  damaging  and  cruel,  of  a  San  Francisco  leader 
to  break  a  contract  and  quit  work  to  the  injury  of  par- 
ties and  interests  friendly  to  them. 

If  the  final  strike  war  takes  phases  hostile  to  union- 
ism in  general,  the  excesses  of  labor  leaders  and  their 
cruelties  to  and  outrages  upon  innocent  third  parties 
will  be  to  blame  for  it.. 

Union  of  laborers  is  as  old  as  the  hills.  The  plaint 
of  Egypt  and  the  Temple  of  Solomon  bear  witness  to  the 
wish  of  the  lalxirer  to  join  with  his  fellow  for  better  or 
for  worse. 

No  one  can  prevent  beneficent  brotherhoods  of  men — 
no  one  should  try. 

No  brotherhood  of  man,  whether  headed  by  a  Schwab 
or  a  Shaffer,  by  a  Symmcs  or  a  Casey,  should  use  their 
union  power  to  coerce  their  fellows.  There  is  the  line 
to  draw. 


The  Feast  of  Tvjrkey. 

The  powers  of  Europe  have  long  been  anticipating 
a  Turkey  feed  on  the  killing  of  the  Ottoman  Empire. 
The  delay  in  this  dinner  is  due  to  a  lack  of  agreement 
as  to  how  the  bird  would  be  divided  up. 

Whenever  the  agreement  is  come  to,  the  division  of 
Turkey  will  take  place.  'That  day  of  the  feast  of  Turkey 
will  be  a  day  of  'Thanksgiving  for  Eastern  Europe  and 
for  Asia  Minor. 

Turkey  has  lost  all  nower  of  initiative  and  progress. 
'The  population  has  shrunk  with  a  shrinkage  of  prod- 
ucts. The  people  are  noor,  property  is  not  secure,  and 
personal  liberty  or  even  the  safety  of  life  is  everywhere 
in  doubt  from  day  to  day.  'The  troubles  in  'Turkey  are 
not  due  to  the  initiative  of  the  Turk.  Intrigue  amongst 
the  great  powers  and  especially  by  Russia,  together  with 
a  growing  ferment  of  the  numerous  and  now  inharmon- 
ious religions  and  "copies  of  this  variegated  country 
produce  the  troubles  that  are  one  day  prominent  amongst 
the  Slavs  and  Bulgars,  on  another  amongst  the  Greeks 
and  lately  amongst  the  Armenians. 

The  Turk  is  still  an  honest  man  and  a  good  hard 
fighter.  It  is  no  child's  nl'ay  or  band  of  music  walk-over 
to  tackle  the  Turkish  army.  The  Russians  found  that 
out  in  1876,  and  the  Greeks  more  recently  learned  the 
same  lesson  at  great  cost.  'The  'Turk,  however,  remains 
a  stranger  and  camper  in  his  own  country.  He  has  not 
displaced  the  people  he  found  in  possession,  and  has  not 
in  the  least  amalgamated  these  peoples  into  a  nation. 
'There  is  no  future  for  Turkey. 

Suggestions  have  been  made  from  time  to  time  about 
a  partition.  Each  succeeding  one  has  had  new  interests 
to  consider.  The  most  difficult  settlement  is  with  the 
bond-holders  of  Turkey.  But  that  would  seem  an  easy 
matter  of  arrangement.  'The  first  movement  toward  par- 
tition was  by  Russia.  England  and  France  finally  worked 
themselves  up  to  the  fighting  point  over  the  Russian 
work,  and  drew  Sardinia,  the  nucleus  of  modern  Italy, 
into  the  Crimean  war. 

Germany  and  Austria  must  now  be  considered,  and  the 
interests  of  1854  have  changed  even  as  to  England, 
France  and  modern  Italy. 

Some  time  ago  a  suggestion  of  division  was  that  Rus- 
sia take  the  Bosphorus  and  intervening  territory,  Aus- 
tria to  take  Scrvia  and  Macedonia,  coming  down  to  the 
sea  at  Salonica,  Italy  was  to  have  Adriatic  possessions, 
France  to  take  Syria,  and  England  to  take  Egypt  and 
Arabia.  'This  left  Northern  Asia  Minor  and  the  Euphra- 
tes Valley  for  Germany.  France  could  not  agree  to  give 
up  Egynt,  and  the  Suez  Canal,  and  Austria  was  opposed 
to  having  the  Danube  mouth  and  adjacent  territories 
aggrandize  Russia. 

At  present  Russia  has  increased  her  silent  claims  by 
strategic  moves  in  Persia.  Russia  today  threatens  the 
Euphrates  Valley.  One  would  think  that  the  various 
populations  of  Turkey  would  revolt  and  themselves 
break  tin  this  once  powerful  military  empire.  The  truth 
is  that  these  peoples  are  often  more  hostile  to  each  other 
than  they  are  to  the  Turks.  For  long  years  suppressed 
and  cowed  by  a  strong  military  oppression,  the  kaleido- 
scopic peoples  of  Turkey  have  been  forced  into  dissimu- 
lation, evasion  and  intrigue  for  any  life  at  all.  Mutual 
trust,  broad  views  and  open  courage  are  at  a  low  ebb 
amongst  the  Christian  divisions  and  races  of  Turkey. 

'The  inevitable  end  has  lone  been  postponed,  but  the 
day  for  the  feast  of  Turkey  can  not  now  be  much  longer 
deferred. 

Mav  the  day  be  one  of  'Thanksgiving,  and  not  of 
bliMid  and  war. 


collars,  cravats  and  coats.  As  far  as  dress  goes  these 
labor  officers  might  be  Trust  magnates.  Labor  condi- 
tions must  be  good  here.  We  believe  that  they  are  and 
hope  that  they  will  continue  so.  The  labor  leaders  in 
Los  Angeles  at  present,  with  one  exception,  are  cred- 
ited with  being  fair  minded  and  conservative  men  who 
have  no  personal  interest  in  riot  or  disorder  and  no 
savage  thirst  for  fighting  and  bloodshed.  Los  Angeles 
is  lucky  in  having  the  labor  government  in  the  hands 
of  moderate  rulers. 

San  Francisco  is  not  so  fortunate  in  having  mod- 
erate labor  leaders  ruling  the  city.  Andrew  Feruseth 
is  the  head  of  the  sailor's  union  and  the  present  dictator 
of  San  Francisco.  He  dresses  well  and  was  recently 
pictured  by  the  strike-friendly  Examiner  in  a  fine  frock 
coat  of  broadcloth  and  a  white  tie.  The  sailor's  union  is 
the  most  violent  and  the  most  foreign  of  any  of  our 
labor  unions. 

'The  labor  parade  in  Los  Angeles  showed  a  fine  look- 
ing set  of  men,  in  good  condition  and  apparently  well 
off.  We  should  think  that  so  satisfactory  a  condition  of 
affairs  as  this  parade  showed  to  exist,  and  the  high 
wages  and  the  regular  and  continu  IUS  employment  of 
men  to  secure  such  well-being  would  be  sought  to  be 
perpetuated. 

'There  is  one  good  thing  in  the  present  prominence 
attained  by  the  labor  leaders  and  the  labor  caste  not 
Spoken  of.  It  is  the  dignity  and  importance  now  recog- 
nized in  manual  labor.  No  one  any  longer  is  afraid  to  do 
manual  labor  lest  it  injure  his  social  standing  or  degrade 
his  manhood.  'The  fact  is  recognized  that  manual  labor 
does  good  and  is  praiseworthy.  'The  fact  will  be  recog- 
nized that  labor  is  necessary  for  body,  mind  and  moral 
health. 

To  labor  leaders  we  would  suggest  in  the  interest  of 
continuous  and  peaceful  development  the  fact  that  the 
strength  of  labor  unions,  federations,  etc.,  is  more  the 
result  of  high  per  capita  product  and  of  the  high  wages 
such  product  produces,  than  that  the  high  wages  and 
high  product  is  the  r  suit  of  union  strikes  and  civil 
wars,  a  careful  and  impartial  review  might  show  that 
the  abolition  of  slavery  was  not  due  to  a  slave  strike 
or  to  any  labor  agitation.  It  might  show  that  conditions 
and  wages  are  improving  faster  in  unorganized  labor 
than  in  organized  labor — all  things,  such  as  skill,  pro- 
ductive power,  social  demand,  etc.  being  considered. 


Los  Angeles  Labor  Leaders. 

The  Herald,  Monday,  printed  a  picture  of  the  labor 
leaders  of  Los  Angeles.  'The  men  are  as  handsome  and 
well  nourished  a  set  of  officers  as  any  combine  in  the 
city  can  show.  Each  one  of  these  labor  leaders  was  ele- 
gantly dressed  and  right  up  to  the  modern  style  in  shirts, 


Difference  the  Sex  Unifier. 

Inharmony  in  marriage  is  prevalent,  distressing  and 
against  the  interests  of  society.  Let  us  hope  that  it  is 
preventable.  False  ideals  and  impossible  expectations 
mounted  on  an  industrial  and  social  system  that  largely 
removes  the  sane  and  conservative  home  work  and  duty 
from  the  woman  are  doubtless  the  active  causes  in  the 
tremendous  increase  of  divorce.  To  these  we  must  add 
the  high  material  standards  of  modern  men.  These  de- 
lay or  prevent  marriage.  The  same  conditions  brought 
on  the  same  results  in  ancient  Greece  and  Rome  and 
doubtless  in  other  extinct  civilizations.  Rome  had  in 
the  empire  an  epidemic  of  divorce,  finally  destroying 
marriage,  sterilizing  the  Romans,  and  extinguishing  for- 
ever the  life  of  that  preat  people.  A  feast  of  flowers 
was  given  at  Rome  during  its  decay  to  a  marriage  of 
record  breaking  divorcees.  'The  man  had  been  divorced 
twenty  times  and  the  woman  twenty-four  times. 

We  must  educate  our  young  in  the  facts  and  needs  of 
life  to  correct  this  error  from  growing  into  a  deadly 
size.  One  idea  in  regard  to  the  married  relations  of  men 
and  women  is  that  it  is  an  advantage  10  have  the  same 
interests  and  to  be  alike  in  taste  and  action.  This  is  a 
widely  prevalent  opinion.  Out  of  it  grows  the  expecta- 
tion or  practice  of  the  husband  and  wife  seeking  to  be 
continuously  together  and  to  have  the  same  ideas  and 
methods.  This  is  contrary  to  the  natures  of  both  man 
and  woman.  It  is  an  opinion  and  practice  due  to  ignor- 
ance, and  does  immense  harm.  What  attracts  the  two 
sexes  together  is  difference.  It  is  not  similarity.  Man 
has  no  interest  in  woman  on  account  of  male  traits  or 
characteristics  that  she  may  have.  The  woman  has  no 
interest  in  man  on  account  of  female  traits  or  character- 
istics that  he  may  have.  It  is  not  likeness  in 
physique,  appearance  or  mind  that  attracts  the  sexes 
to  each  other.  It  is  unlikeness.  'The  more  manly  a 
man  is,  the  more  deepl"  attractive  he  is  to  the  woman. 
The  more  womanly  a  woman  is.  the  more  deeply  attract- 
ive she  is  to  the  man.  1  he  differences  strengthen  the 
permanence  of  the  attraction  of  those  who  unite  their 
lives  in  the  real,  natural  and  indivisible  bond  of  the  child. 
'This  fact  of  difference  being  the  basis  of  sex  attraction 
indicates  to  the  thinking  person  that  the  highest  happi- 
ness of  married  life,  not  only  requires  the  union  of  the 
two  lives  in  the  child,  but  demands  separation  of  work 
and  economic  interest  of  husband  and  wife,  cither  for 
periods  of  days  or  of  periods  in  the  day.  A  man  or 
woman  should  never  expect  the  mind  and  life  of  their 
opposite  to  run  as  theirs  runs.  For  the  same  end — yes — 
but  by  the  same  means — no. 
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Politicians*  Hostility  to 


tKe  Press  acrvd  Jviry. 


Of  late  years  our  professional  patriots 
have  shown  an  increasing  enmity  to  a 
free  press  and  to  the  entire  jury  sys- 
tem. At  first  the  efforts  against  these 
institutions,  fundamental  to  our  Democ- 
racy, were  more  or  less  covert.  Re- 
cently the  blows  struck  against  them 
have  become  bolder.  The  Post  has  had 
something  to  say  about  the  attacks  now 
openly  made  against  the  jury  system. 
The  attack  upon  the  jury  system  has 
long  been  insidious  under  the  vicious 
methods  of  the  partizan  political  ma- 
ohines.  One  of  the  vilest  of  these  be- 
trayals of  a  great  and  valuable  constitu- 
tional guarantee  has  been  the  political 
packing  of  juries;  another  is  the  bad 
treatment  of  juries  as  to  accommoda- 
tions. We  now  call  attention  to  the 
professional  patriots'  efforts  against  the 
press.  The  Postal  Bill  before  the  late 
Congress  passed  the  House  with  section 
151  intact.  That  section  placed  a  heavy 
handicap  on  all  weekly  papers  in  the 
United  States.  The  blow  was  aimed  at 
the  country  press.  City  weeklies  suffer 
equally.  The  postage  charge  was  in- 
creased about  ten  times  above  what  it 
now  is.  We  must  watch  the  action 
of  Congress  on  this  bill.  We  wrote 
to  Senator  Bard  and  Congressman 
Waters  about  it.  While  the  weekly 
press  received  the  burden,  the  effort  of 
a  few  public-spirited  men  to  secure  hon- 
esty in  the  weighing  of  the  mails  on 
railroad  routes  and  otherwise  to  remove 
gross  and  dishonest  abuses  resulting  in 
large  losses  to  the  postal  service  failed. 
The  country  press  was  given  a  stinging 
blow,  but  the  system  of  loading  up  the 
mails  with  dead  documents,  tons  upon 
tons,  when  the  weights  to  fix  payment 
for  service  are  taken,  goes  right  on. 

Federal  action  against  the  press  has 
been  most  marked  in  the  military  press 
censorship.  This  is  seen  in  Cuba,  more 
so  in  Porto  Rico  and  greater  yet  in  the 
Philippines.  Excused  at  first  because 
of  war  and  pretended  war  secrets,  it  has 
continued  in  peace.  Three  papers  have 
been  suppressed  in  the  imperial  colonies 
or  Cuba,  and  one  American  editor  has 
been  deported  from  Manila  after  solitary 
confinement  and  without  a  jury  trial. 
As  to  the  merits  of  these  drastic  meas- 
ures, we  cannot  intelligently  speak.  We 
have  no  news  from  the  Philippines,  for 
instance,  not  passed  by  the  military  ruler. 
We  know  nothing  of  the  accuracy  of 
the  information  we  do  receive,  and  do 
know  that  there  is  a  great  deal  hap- 
pening there  of  which  we  hear  nothing 
except  through  returning  soldiers  months 
after  the  event.  The- trouble  with  the 
Manila  editor  was  that  he  published  the 
fact  that  there  was  cheating  going  on 
in  the  pilotage  charges. 

Regardless  of  the  merits  of  the  news- 
paper suppression  and  arrest  of  editors, 
we  surely  have  just  cause  for  complaint 
against  the  confessed  method  of  mili- 


tary action.  All  of  these  affairs  have 
been  by  military  order  and  without  jury 
trial.  This  is  a  dangerous  precedent 
throughout.  Telegrams  and  news  only 
so  far  as  a  military  ruler  chooses.  No 
appeal  from  the  most  arbitrary  decision. 
The  newspaper  and  editor  living  only 
at  the  pleasure  of  the  soldier.  That 
is  the  freedom  of  the  press  in  the  im- 
perial colonies.  In  California  recently 
two  Legislatures  have  shown  extreme 
hostility  to  the  press.  Two  years  ago 
the  Legislature  passed  several  severe 
bills  against  the  freedom  of  the  press. 
The  members  were  bold  enough  to  beard 
the  constitutional  guarantees  of  our  per- 
sonal freedom.  None  of  the  acts  stood 
the  test  before  the  courts. 

Yet  once  again,  similarly  savage 
and  plainly  unconstitutional  measures 
against  the  press  have  been  introduced 
and  favored  by  the  Legislature.  One  of 
these  made  it  a  felony  for  a  newspaper 
to  publish  the  fact  that  the  bubonic 
plague  existed  anywhere  in  California. 
At  the  same  time  the  Legislature 
promptly  loaned  its  power  to  the  Ex- 
aminer in  the  attack  made  by  that  news- 
paper on  the  city  administration  of  San 
Francisco.  The  Legislature  is  Repub- 
lican. The  city  of  San  Francisco  is  in 
Democratic  bawls.  A  sharp  piece  of  pol- 
itics let  the  Examiner  into  the  Legis- 
lative good  graces.  The  governor  is 
also  considered  to  be  extremely  hostile 
to  the  free  press  of  the  State.  lie 
signed  all  the  bills  against  the  press 
that  were  passed  up  to  him.  More  than 
this,  the  governor  has  gone  out  of  his 
way  to  attack  newspapers  in  the  State. 
The  weight  of  his  enmity  has  fallen  on 
the  newspapers  of  his  own  partizan  at- 
tachments. The  Times  of  this  city  and 
the  Call  and  Chronicle  of  San  Francisco 
are  the  leading  Republican  papers  of  the 
State.  It  is  these  that  the  governor  does 
not  tolerate. 

If  a  man  cannot  demand  a  jury  of 
his  peers  when  life  or  liberty  are  placed 
in  jeopardy,  but  must  submit  to  a  single 
judge,  as  in  Spain  or  Turkey;  if  we 
can  neither  publish  nor  read  a  free  pub- 
lication if  a  whim  or  interest  of  a  sol- 
dier opposes,  what  security  will  remain 
to  us  ? 

When  it  comes  to  the  question  of  the 
value  of  the  jury  in  serving  the  ends 
of  justice  we  are  convinced  that  the 
jury  is  truer  to  the  spirit  of  justice 
than  is  a  system  of  law  by  judges  only. 
In  several  recent  noted  criminal  cases 
in  California  there  has  been  a  practical 
failure  of  justice  and  at  great  cost  to 
the  people.  In  these  cases  the  trouble 
has  been  entirely  due  to  the  judges, 
and  in  no  way  whatever  to  the  juries. 
The  interminable  delays  in  the  murder 
cases  of  Hoff,  Brander  and  Mrs.  Bot- 
kin  are  altogether  due  to  retrials  or- 
dered by  the  Supreme  Court  on  tech- 
nical legal  points  in  the  charges  of  the 


trial  judges.  Perhaps  the  strangest 
thing  in  these  cases  is  the  fact  that  the 
parts  of  the  trial  judges'  charges  ob- 
jected to  by  the  Supreme  Court  had 
been  previously  decided  by  that  court 
to  be  legal.  It  seems  now  to  be  prob- 
able that  Mrs.  Botkin  cannot  be  again 
convicted  of  the  murder  of  her  para- 
mour's wife.  The  absence  of  witnesses 
will  almost  certainly  insure  a  failure 
of  justice  in  that  case. 

In  this  county  the  most  recent  case 
of  this  kind  is  that  of  Bird,  convicted 
of  forgery.  After  almost  forgetting  all 
about  Bird,  the  people  are  startled  by 
an  order  for  a  new  trial  on  technical 
points  and  then  a  dismissal. 

The  movement  against  the  grand  jury 
is  very  strong.  It  is  the  only  official 
body  in  our  political  system  with  au- 
thority and  power  to  examine  the  pub- 
lic business  and  large  questions  of  pub- 
lic rights.  Judge  Smith,  in  this  county, 
senile  time  ago,  treated  the  grand  jury 
with  severity.  In  fact,  the  judge's  lec- 
ture was  suggestive  of  the  grand  jury 
being  a  body  of  stupid  and  naughty 
children.  The  principal  point  accentu- 
ated by  Judge  Smith  was  the  grand 
jury's  effort  to  find  a  means  of  enforcing 
the  constitutional  provision  vacating  the 
office  of  any  public  officer  accepting 
railroad  passes.  The  judge  says  that 
the  duty  of  enforcing  this  part  of  the 
State's  fundamental  law  lies  solely  with 
the  attorney-general.  No  attorney-gen- 
eral in  this  State  has  ever  taken  action 
in  this  matter.  As  a  rule,  these  State 
officers  have  had,  to  put  it  politely,  a 
bias  in  favor  of  corporations.  Nothing 
is  expected  from  them.  In  fact,  we  can- 
not see  of  what  use  the  attorney-generals 
are  in  this  State.  Under  this  ruling 
the  pass  provision  is  to  remain  unen- 
forced, though  notoriously  and  con- 
stantly violated. 

The  grand  jury  got  on  some  big  nun's 
toes.  They  were  after  the  theater  be- 
longing to  Mr.  Perry,  president  of  the 
water  company.  The  water  company  is 
a  big  fish  in  this  pond  of  politics.  It  is 
reported  that  the  jury  were  to  have 
had  a  very  warm  article  on  the  lack  of 
any  adequate  exits  in  Mr.  Perry's  the- 
ater should  fire  occur.  We  can  obtain 
no  confirmation  of  the  rumor  that  the 
jury  intended  to  deal  with  the  water 
question.  The  American  people  should 
wake  up  and  look  after  their  constitu- 
tional rights.  Otherwise  they  will  wake 
up  some  fine  morning  and  find  the  jury 
gone  and  Hanna,  the  soldier  and  the 
trusts  solidly  in  the  saddle. 

We  have  grown  so  familiar  with  the 
benefits  of  the  right  of  trial  by  jury 
and  see  its  minor  defects  so  large,  that 
we  have  forgotten  the  gross  and  cruel 
wrongs  which  caused  our  forefathers 
to  fight  for  the  right  and  to  fight  for 
its  maintenance. 


The  Teaching  of  Anaesthesia.. 

In  the  New  York  Medical  Record 
of  June  15th  there  is  an  article  under 
this  heading.  This  great  medical  jour- 
nal advocates  the  educat  n  of  those  who 
administer  ana?sthetics.  The  article  is 
directly  in  line  with  one  on  this  sub- 
ject recently  published  in  The  Post. 
Carelessness  and  ignorance  in  the  use 
of  anaesthetics  are  the  cause  of  a  great 
number  of  unnecessary  deaths  after 
surgical  operations.  The  Record  article 
opens  with  the  following  sentence : 

"It  will  scarcely  be  denied  that  in  a 
large  number  of  operations — perhaps  the 
majority — less  is  to  be  feared  from  the 
surgical  procedure  itself  than  from  the 
anaesthetic." 

The  British  Medical  Journal  of  April 
27th,  iqoi,  takes  similar  ground  and  in- 
sists that  doctors  should  all  take  an 
adequate  and  practical  course  in  anaes- 
thetics before  graduation. 

We  arc  fully  convinced  that  there  is 
more  danger  and  more  deaths  in  medi- 
cal practice  from  bad  and  incompetent 
administration  of  anxsthetics  than  from 
bad  or  incompetent  surgery.  A  well 
performed  surgical  operation  may  be  fol- 
lowed by  the  death  of  the  patient  solely 
through  the  injury  of  the  vital  forces 
through  the  incompetent  administration 
of  the  an.Tsthetic. 

The  British  journal's  suggestion,  en- 


dorsed by  the  Medical  Record  on  the 
line  of  this  education,  is  as  follows : 

In  student's  last  year,  six  to  twelve 
lectures  devoted  to  instruction  in  the 
theory  of  anaesthesia,  its  physiology, 
pharmacology  and  practice,  including  fa- 
miliarity with  the  common  agents  and 
mixtures  and  apparatus;  and  the  ad- 
ministration of  anaesthetics  on  twelve  oc- 
casions as  a  minimum,  together  with 
watching  anaesthetizations  during  such  a 
period  as  would  give  fifty  attendances. 

Our  medical  school  should  take  this 
important  subject  up. 

 o — ■  

Streets  Paved  With  Crystal. 

A  paving  material  of  great  strength 
and  durability  has  been  invented  by 
M.  Garchey,  a  well  known  European 
scientist,  and  preparations  are  now  be- 
ing made  to  use  it  on  some  of  the  main 
streets  in  several  cities  of  the  Old  World. 
It  is  called  ceramocrystal,  and  is  mainly 
composed  of  pounded  glass,  which  has 
simultaneously  been  submitted  to  a  con- 
siderable pressure  and  to  a  very  high 
temperature.  Its  hardness  is  described 
as  perfectly  astonishing  by  those  who 
have  seen  it  tested,  and  it  has  a  resisting 
power  of  1,359  to  2,414  kilos  to  every 
square  centimetre.  Moreover,  neither 
cold  nor  heal  has  the  slightest  influence 
on  it. 

A  weight  of  4,200  kilos  was  recently 
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allowed  to  fall  on  a  flagstone  of  this 
material,  yet  it  did  not  make  the  slight- 
est impression  on  it,  and  not  until  it  had 
fallen  twenty-two  times  from  a  height  of 
three  feet  did  a  crack  appear  in  the 
crystal. 

The  authorities  of  more  than  one 
European  city  say  that,  if  the  tests, 
which  they  propose  to  make  on  a  few 
main  thoroughfares,  prove  satisfactory, 
it  is  practically  certain  that  all  the  streets 
will  in  time  be  paved  with  ceramo- 
crystal. They  point  out,  however,  that 
a  few  years  must  elapse  before  it  can  be 
really  known  whether  or  not  this  new 
material  possesses  all  the  merits  that  M. 
Carchey's  friends  claim  for  it. 

 o  

Circumstantial  evidence  :  Papa — 
"Where's  my  umbrella?  I'm  sure  1  put 
it  in  the  hall  stand  with  the  others  last 
evening."  Willie — "1  guess  Mabel's  beau 
look  it  when  he  went  home  last  night." 
Mabel— "Why,  Willie!  the  idea!  "Willie 
— "Well,  when  be  was  sayin'  good- 
night to  you  I  heard  him  say:  'I'm 
going  to  steal  just  one.'" — Philadel- 
phia Press. 

 o  

Adam  was  the  first  gold  bug  because 
he  was  made  from  the  dust. 


buy  you  a  piano 
from  the  leading  piano 
makers  of  America. 
He  will  put  it  in  your 
house,  at  which  time 
you  can  pay  him  $6. 
You  can  pay  him  $(> 
monthly  thereafter 
until  your  piano 
paid  for. 


is 


Fitzgerald 


will  charge  you  NO 
INTEREST."  He  be- 
lieves in  letting  the 
customers  know  at  the 
start  how  much  they 
are  to  pay  for  their 
instrument. 
The  place  to  buy  y< 
piano  is  at 


The  murderer  is  not  safe  within  the 
fold  when  it  is  the  scaf  fold. 


113  S.  Spring  St. 

l  LOS  ANGELES,  CALIFORNIA  ^ 

L  ^cj 
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Ghe  SATURDAY  POS1- 


Woman's  ^  ^ 

^  Department 

VERY  LATEST  IN  PARIS  FASHIONS. 


Direct  from  Paris  to  the  Saturday  Post. 


We  should  like  to  prophesy  a  decided 
change  in  fashions  for  this  coming  sea- 
son, a  return  to  simplicity  and  quiet  ele- 
gance, after  all  this  wealth  of  trimming, 
and  yet  it  is  doubtful,  for  elaboration  is 
the  order  of  the  day  and  seems  likely 
to  continue.  Tailor-made  gowns  even 
have  lost  their  straight,  severe  lines,  and 
branch  out  with  a  variety  of  trimming 
sufficient  to  change  their  character  en- 
tirelv. 

Gowns  of  silk  or,  in  fact,  any  other 
material,  are  almost  entirely  bidden  with 
the  trimmings  of  lace  embroidery,  melt- 
ings, etc.  The  foundation  of  the  gown 
is  really  very  little  in  evidence.  The 
flounces  or  skirts  are  still  worn  more 
than  ever  in  every  variety  of  shape,  but 
the  part  where  the  flounce  joins  the 
skirt  is  so  hidden  with  either  stitching 
straps  or  insertions  of  lace,  that  it  is 
quite  invisible  and  gives  the  effect  of  a 
skirt  all  in  one  piece. 

For  thin  materials  tucked  skirts  are 
still  in  vogue,  those  tucked  from  waist 
to  hem  around  the  skirt  being  very  pop- 
ular;  at  least  the  effect  of  tucks  is  ob- 
tained, but  they  arc  really  all  separate 
pieces  joined  one  to  the  other.  This  is 
only  necessary,  however,  when  the  tucks 
are  wide.  Narrow  ones  can  be  tucked 
right  in  the  material.  Skirts  tucked 
lengthwise  are  also  much  used,  the  tucks 
flaring  out  at  the  bottom.  The  newest 
one  of  this  description  has  very  closely 
clustering  tucks,  growing  shorter  and 

New  Idea  Patterns 

ARE  BEST 


2623— Ladies'  Corset  Cover. 

To  be  made  with  high,  round,  or  square  neck 
and  with  or  without  skirt  portion. 

Six  sizes,  32  to  42  inches  bust  measure. 

Size  36  requires  1'  ,  yards  of  86-lnch  mater- 
ial, 2'4  yards  of  beading,  1>£  yards  of  lace  edg- 
ing and  one  piece  of  ribbon.  Nainsook,  muslin, 
lawn,  cambric.  China,  India  and  pongee  silks 
arc  the  favored  materials  for  making. 

Price  lo  cents,  postage  I  cent. 

The  Goodenow  Co. 

LOS  ANGELES 


FRANKLIN'S 

.Dress  Fitting  School.. 

Gives  Practical  Instruction 

In  Taking  Measure,  Drafting,  Fac- 
ing, rutting,  Hasting,  Stitching  and 
Finishing  all  style  dresses  to  fit  all 
forms.  Worth  $100  to  any  family- 
much  more  to  many.  Can  now  be 
learned  for  $A  If  employed  dur- 
ing the  day  learn  at  night.  If  you 
cannot  learn  to  cut  as  perfectly  as 
any  tailoress  you  need  not  pay  a 
cent.  Success  assured  or  no  pay. 
Call  on 

MRS.  KATE  KELLEY 


70S  W.  6th  Street 


-OS  ANQE1.ES 


Chonar/I'c    ,s  ""'         >'ou  want  to  bi 
ollCpdiU  3   the  box.  Yon  know  it  means  the 

BEST  OF  CANDIES 

Confectionery- 
Ice  Cream  LUNCH  SERVED 
Iced  and  Hot  Drinks  from  1 1  to  2 

Shepard  &  Son,  1  NORTH  SPRING  3  T 

Right  in  the  Shopping  District. 


shorter  as  thev  near  the  sides,  till,  at  tne 
back,  they  onlv  measure  about  an  inch, 
while  at  the  front  they  reach  below  the 
knees.  Shirring  vies  in  favor  with  the 
tucking,  and  is  carried  out  on  both  skirt 
and  corsage.  This  is  a  pretty  fashion, 
one  esnecially  good  for  evening  frocks 
for  young  girls. 

One  gown'  of  soft  Liberty  '  silk  is 
shirred  around  the  hips  and  again  with 
two  rows  just  above  the  knee.  It  is 
finished  at  the  bottom  with  two-  narrow 
circular  flounces,  over  which  the  upper 
part  falls.  The  waist  and  sleeves  were 
also  shirred,  and  the  decollete  neck,  fin- 
ished with  a  Marie  Antoinette  fichu 
edged  with  lace.  Nothing  could  be 
more  simple  and  yet  effective. 

The  Princess  and  Empire  effects  will 
be  the  leading  style  for  the  coming  win- 
ter. Empire  gowns  for  evening  and 
house  wear  made  of  crepe  de  chine  or 
soft  silk  are  pleated  from  top  to  bottom, 
iir  rather  double  bias  folds  are  set  on  to 
resemble  pleats.  They  arc  often  sepa- 
rated at  intervals  with  entrtdeux  of 
lace.  Long  lace  rcdingotes  made  over 
mousseline  de  soic  are  beautiful  for 
evening  wear.  In  yellow  lace  over  white, 
uilh  a  knot  of  black  chiffon  on  corsage 
and  to  finish  elbow  sleeves  nothing 
could  be  more  effective. 

The  Bolero  is  still  seen  as  the  main 


ipon  the  shoulder  with  buckles,  often 
when  a  more  dressy  touch  is  needed. 

There  has  been  such  a  perfect  furore 
over  white  this  pa>t  season  that  we  shall 
probably  see  it  carried  into  the  winter, 
at  least  for  house  and  evening  gowns, 
and  for  these  purposes  it  has.  of  course, 
always  reigned  supreme.  There  is  such 
an  air  of  distinction  about  an  all-white 
gown.  It  may  be  made  as  simply  as 
possible,  but  if  well  made  can  always 
hold  its  'Own.  A  "reat  many  white 
dresses  arc  striped  with  entre  deux  of 
lace  through  which  is  run  black  velvet 
comet  ribbons.  When  these  ribbons  are 
not  run  through  the  lace  they  are  fas- 
tened in  a  rosette,  finished  with  long 
ends  falling  to  the  bottom  of  the  dress. 
Green  has  been  very  popular  and  will 
probablv  continue  so;  just  a  touch  of  it 
on  a  costume  is  all  that  is  necessary. 

A  color  that  is  much  used  now  is  tne 
nalest  of  sky  blue,  combined  generally 
with  black. 

Painted  flowers  are  used  on  every- 
thing, silks  and  velvets  being  made  now. 
covered  with  these  hand  painted  blos- 
soms, which  give  us  a  touch  of  summer 
amidst  the  bleakness  of  winter  weather. 
A  sky-blue  mousseline  de  soie  painted 
in  large  bunches  of  white  roses  is  charm- 
ing for  an  evening  gown. 

The  pompadour  designs  are  carried 
out  in  the  painted  flowers,  large  bunches 
of  gorgeous  colorings  on  pale  grounds. 

Pompadour  silks  are  to  be  used  a 
great  deal,  especially  in  the  Empire  de- 
signs. 

i  ailor-made  costumes  are  made  up  in 
corkscrew  gray  and  beige,  in  English- 
mixed  cloths,  serge  and  mohair,  the  lat- 
ter coming  in  a  new  wide  weave  which  is 
very  well  adapted  for  this  purpose. 
Scotch  weaves  in  dark  and  light  beige, 
with  fine  lines  of  white,  are  very  good 


1 


feature  of  the  corsage.  In  every  form 
and  style,  with  applications  and  inser- 
tions, embroideries,  cither  solid  or  open- 
work, braids,  soutache  stitched  bias 
folds,  ribbon  velvets,  buttons,  in  one 
word  everything  classed  under  the  head 
of  trimmingr.  is  contributed  toward  the 
embellishment  of  this  little  garment.  A 
novelty  is  the  bolero  made  entirely  out 
of  bias  folds  of  taffeta  joined  together 
with  either  a  herring  bone  stitch  in  silk 
of  the  same  color  or  with  gold  soutache 
or  entre  deux  of  guipure. 

A  pretty  corsage  is  made  of  bias  folds 
of  blue  taffeta,  with  entre  deux  of  black 
guipure  alternated. 

In  separate  blouses,  plain  foulard  or 
Liberty  is  used  made  up  with  many 
tucks,  open  work  with  fancy  stitches, 
ruffles  and  trimmings  of  every  kind. 

The  newest  things  this  season  are  the 
tiny  shoulder  capes,  visions  of  flufflness 
and.  unnecessary  to  say,  very  becoming. 
In  taffeta  and  satin,  lined  with  a  color 
and  finished  with  a  full  ruche  around  the 
neck,  they  are  just  the  finishing  touch 
needed.  When  a  warmer  wrap  is  not 
required,  a  very  pretty  one  seen  lately 
was  made  entirely  of  entre  deux  of  black 
cluny  over  rose-colored  satin,  and  fin- 
ished with  a  ruche  at  the  neck  of  black 
mousseline    'e  soie. 

Fichus  arc  to  be  again  to  the  front 
this  winter.  Those  with  the  long  ends 
knotted  in  front  and  trimmed  with  lace 
are   very   popular.     They  are  caught 


for  traveling  or  tailor-made  costumes. 
Chemisettes  of  Scotch  plaid  silk  are  pop- 
ular with  travelling  gowns,  the  same 
silk  being  introduced  in  the  trimming 
on  the  hat. 

Straps  and  stitched  folds  continue  as 
the  favored  trimmings  for  cloth  gowns. 
The  straps  are  often  fastened  down  with 
buttons,  wheh  should  harmonize  with 
the  gown.  lacings  of  black  velvet  or 
satin  are  almost  a  necessity  on  a  fash- 
ionable gown.  They  are  used  on  al- 
most everything  except  a  tailor-made. 
Skirts  and  corsage  alike  are  slashed  and 
then  laced  up  with  velvet  ribbons.  Or 
the  front  of  bolero  or  corsage  is  laced 
across  the  chemisete. 

The  half  and  three-quarter  length 
coats,  made  in  flowered  silk,  cloth  and 
velvet,  will  be  very  much  worn  this 
coming  season  as  outside  garments. 

Cut-out  cloth  will  be  used  extensively 
as  trimming,  both  on  velvet  and  silk. 

Knots  of  black  chiffon,  mousseline  de 
soie  or  narrow  velvets  give  a  finishing 
touch  to  a  gown. 

Entre  deux  of  black  and  white  lace 
are  used  together  with  very  good  effect, 
especially  with  white  materials..  Lace 
set  in  Van  Dyke  points  is  a  favorite 
trimming — in  fact,  lace  is  simply  loaded 
on  the  gowns ;  no  other  word  can  ex- 
press its  lavish  use. 


|     Do  it  Why 

Now  Delay? 

We  can  sa ve  you  money  on  De- 
signing, Illustrating,  Engraving 
and  Printing.  We  write  and  de- 
sign all  sorts  of  advertising  and 
save  you  money  on  the  placing. 
See  our  Posters,  Blotters,  Mailing 
Cards  and  Novel  Ideas. 

The  J.  H.  Hollywood  Co. 

Advertising  Agency 

Suite  227  Byrne  Block,  •  Los  Angeles 

GLEN  HOLLY  HOTEL 

AT  HOLLYWOOD 

A  popular  place  to  spend  the  day.  Free 
Drive  and  Fine  Dinner  50  cents. 

C.  M.  PIERCE,  Prop. 

Lenox  Catarrh  Cure. 

We  are  now  offering  this  excellent  remedy 
in  50c  and  Sl.oo  bottles.  We  do  not  guarantee  a 
cure  with  a  5  ic  bottle,  although  it  does  cure  in 
most  cases,  but  we  will  refund  the  money  if  the 
II  bottle  fails  to  cure.  This  gives  the  poor  suf- 
ferer a  chaucc  to  be  cured  as  well  as  the  rich. 
Mail  orders  filled  promptly. 

LENOX  CATAKKil  CURK  CO., 
Office  218  S.  Broadway,  Rooms  21G-17. 

*.  *-  *.  :  ', '.  '.  :  :  : '. '. '. :  :  :  :  s  ;  ;  : 

X   1Iocrs9to4  248  PlNI  AVE.  « 

S  MRS  DR.  H.  B0WERMAN  § 

a  Alcohol  and  Vapor  Baths  q 
fcj  Magnetic  Message 

fl  LONG  BEACH,  CAL.  (A 

Mme.  DuBarry  s 

Celebrated  Face  Cream,  with  Scientific 
Instructions  how  to  treat  the  face  can 
now  be  found  in  the  Broadway  Depart- 
ment Store,  Wolf  &  Chilson's  and  other 
leading  drug  stores.  Wholesale  and  Re- 
tail Repository  724  S.  Hill  Street. 

Stock  well  &  Bradford 

Grocers 


433  w-  Seventh  St. 

Tel. Main  255 


607  Downey  Ave. 

Tel.  East  74 


Agents  Chase  &  Sanbarn's  Famous  Boston  Coffee 

JAPANESE  EMPLOYMENT  AGENCY 

642  S.  SPRING  STREET 
Tel.  Brown  1622,  LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 

Carefully  selected  help  of  all  kinds  promptly 
furnished,  al90  day  work  department. 

Miss  A.  C.  Widell 

Shampooing,  Hair  Dressing,  Scalp 
Treatment,  Hair  Dyeing, 
Face  Massage, 
flanicuring 

34l<2  S.  Spring  St..         LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 

JOHN  N.  HELIOTIS, 

Fine  Home-Made  Candies. 

Fine  Chocolates  a  Specialty. 

WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL. 

Ice  Cold  Drinks  5  cents  a  Glass. 
213  N.  Spring  St.  Tel.  John  5051 

LOS  ANGELES.  CAL. 


Tel.  /A&io  729 


Bread  Delivered  to  any 
Part  of  the  City. 


FRENCH  BAKERY 

TAIX  BROTHER8,  Proprietors 

Specialty  of  FRENCH  BREAD 

JACOS  CROWNS  ANO   ROUND  BREADS 

Entire  Satisfaction  Given  to  Customers. 
321  yi  Commercial  St.    LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 

SILVERTH0RN  MISFIT  PARLORS 
And  General  Second-Hand  Store 

We  buy  and  sell  everything.     Money  loaned 

on  good  security. 
Tel.  John  2226  602.604  S.  Spring 

Mothers!  Mothers!!  Mothers!!! 

Mrs.  Winslow's  Soothing  Sviup  has  been 
used  for  over  FIFTY  YEAKS  by  MILLIONS 
of  MOTHERS  for  their  CHILDREN  while 
TEETHING,  with  PERFECT  SUCCESS.  It 
>OOTHES  the  CHILD.  SOFTENS  the 
GUMS,  ALLAYS  all  PAIN;  CURES  WIND 
COLIC,  and  is  the  best  remedy  for  DIAR- 
RHOEA. Sold  by  Druggists  in  every  part  of 
the  world.  Be  sure  and  ask  for  "Mrs.  Winj- 
low's  Soothing  Syrup,"  and  take  no  other  kind. 
Twenty-five  cents  a  bottle. 


She  SATURDAY  POST. 


Wherever  you  see  a  Man  on  an  ...  .  r 

Appeal 

Note  the  satisfied  expression  on  his  face. 

Whenever  you  want  your  wheel  re- 
paired, go  to  a  place  w  here  they  Iih  ve 
the  tools,  and  know  how  to  repair  it. 

Appeal  Cycle 
::    Mfg.  Co. 

152-56  West  5th  Street 
vwvwvwvvwwwvwwwi 

REMOVAL  NOTICE 
Sunset  Cycle  Co.  has  changed  hands 
and  is  now  located  at 


BICXCLES 

THE  BEST  EVER 

75(5  SOUTH  SPRING  STREET 
JAY  BROS.,  Props. 

WHEELS  BUILT  TO  ORDER 

  RKNTING 

...  REPAIRING 
. .  ENAMELING 
AND  BRAZING 


Bicycles 


W.  Cronkhito  &  Son 
Telephone  JOSEPH  57  Ol 

846  Central  Avenue,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


I  BUY  A  STEARNS 

•  The  Best  Bicycle  on  Earth 
■  Call  and  See  it  


HAUPT  &  SVADE 

534  SOUTH  BROADWAY 


0 
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AVERLY 

Automobiles 

Rambler  Bicycles 


W.  K.  COWAN 

207-209  W.  Fifth  St.,       -       LOS  ANGELES 


•The  Celebrated  Columbia  Chainless" 


Columbia  Cyclery 

W.  H.  WHITESELL,  Proprietor. 

$25  to  $75  All  Guaranteed 

"The  Famous  Spaulding  Chainless" 
Also  Complete  Line  of  Chain  Bicycles. 

604  So.  Broadway,   Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

Telephone  John  2451 

Enameling,  Repairing.    Sundries,  Cycle  Parts. 
Bicycles  called  for  and  delivered  free  of 
charge.   All  work  guaranteed. 


Wheels  STOLEN  Daily  I 

Why  not  protect  yourself  before  it  ii  too  late  f 

Yours  may  be  the  next! 

The  California  Bicyclists  Protective  Association 
228  W.  Fourth  St,  Phone  Main  1199  Los  Angeles 


AL. 


SIMONDS 

CYCLERY 


Tel.  Red  1 443 


1 53  North  Main  Street 

Repairing  a  Specialty 


New  Wheel! 

All  work  guaranteed 


BICYCLE  SHOES 

To  Order  for  »2.50 
C.  P.  CLIFFORD,  Manufacturer 
158  If.  Main  Street,  LOS  ANGELES 


^  Wheeling  Notes.  ^ 

and  Axitomobile  News. 
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know."-  Catholic  Standard  and  Times. 


The    following    explains    itself  and 
should  be  preserved  by  all  chauffeurs: 
San  Francisco,  Cal.,  July  20,  1901. 
To  the  Members  of  the  Automobile  Club 
of  California: — 
It  is  observed  that  there  is  an  in- 
creasing feeling  of  hostility  manifested 
b"  the  people  around  the  bay  of  San 
Francisco  against  the  use  of  automobiles 


dents  of  small  villages  and  towns,  and 
greatly  facilitate  the  work  of  inducing 
local  supervisors  to  pass  the  ordinance 
in  its  entirety.  In  fact,  one  of  the  super- 
visors remarked  to  Mr.  Dimond  that  if 
this  requirement  had  been  observed  up 
to  this  time,  there  would  have  been  no 
suggestion  of  a  restrictive  ordinance. 
For  the  next  two  weeks  Mr.  Dimond 


The  man  who  lives  in  a  Hat  and  is 
often  annoyed  by  the  violent  piano- 
playing  of  his  otherwise  agreeable 
neighbor  on  the  floor  below, remarked  to 
his  wife  the  other  day:  "That  Smith 
down  stairs  would  make  an  elegant  car- 
pet-beater." "Why?"  asked  his  wife. 
"Because  he  has  the  regular  carpet- 
beater's  touch,"  replied  her  husband. — 
New  York  Times. 

 o  

Night  mares  are  dark  horses. 


A  man  who  starts  a  bath  house  has 
but  a  bare  show. 


Dime-and-pins  are  easily  made  from 
10-cent  pieces  and  twisted  wire. 


on  the  county  roads  and  driveways,  and  will  give  his  attention  to  automobile  leg- 
this  is  due,  in  a  large  measure,  to  the  islation  by  boards  of  supervisors  of  the 
conduct  of  a  few  people  (generally  not  Bay  counties,  and  whatever  ordinance 
members  of  this  club),  who,  by  reck-  may  be  passed  should  be  faithfully  ob- 
less  driving  and  lack  of  consideration  served.  If  it  should  happen  (  which, 
for  the  occupants  of  passing  vehicles,  however  we  do  not  anticipate)  that  any  Acrobats  are  sharp-witted-at  least, 
have  caused  accidents  and  fright  to  the  such  ordinances  are  illegal  and  oppres-  t,  tumble  to  anytning  readily. 
drivers  of  horses.     lo  the  thoughtless    sive,  it  will  be  the  duty  of  the  officers 

few,  I  desire  to  say  that  it  is  not  a    of  the  club  by  proper  representations,  or  "mm^mZ^IZ^Z^Z^^IZIZZZZZI- 
question  of  law,  nor  the  rules  of  the    failing  in  which,  by  legal  proceedings, 
road,  but  common  humanity  as  well  as    to  see  that  automobiles  are  accorded  all 
self-interest  that  should  impel  you.  when    the  rights  to  which  they  are  entitled, 
meeting  a  passing  vehicle,  to  first  check       Respectfully,  F.  A.  Hyde, 

your  speed  in  every  case,  and  move  to  President, 
one  side  and  stop  short,  if  you  see  that 
either  the  driver  or  the  horse  is  fright- 
ened by  your  appearance.  Until  horses 
become  accustomed  to  this  strange  ma- 
chine, there  is  bound  to  be  accidents, 
even  with  the  greatest  care,  but  it  is 
the  utmost  folly  to  invite  bitter  hostility 
by  indifference  to  the  fears,  as  well  as 
the  rights  of  those  who  use  horses. 

We  are  fond  of  saying  that  the  auto 
has  come  to  stay.  So  it  has,  but  while 
it  is  being  established,  we  want  to  get 
all  the  sport  out  of  it  that  we  can,  and 
our  enjoyment  will  be  seriously  curtailed 
by  restrictive  legislation,  unless  we  make 
friends  instead  of  enemies  of  the  travel- 
ing public.  This  can  be  done  only  by 
the  utmost  care  and  even  kindness  to 
(hose  whom  we  meet  on  the  highways. 


The  Elusive  Quarter. 

She  was  not  more  than  ten  years  old, 
was  poorly  dressed,  and  with  eyes  full 
of  tears  was  searching  on  Grand  avemTu 
at  the  crossing  of  Seventh  street. 

"What  are  you  looking  for,  little  girl  ?" 
asked  a  kindly  appearing  woman  in  a 
sympathetic  voice. 

"Please,  ma'am,  I  have  lost  a  quarter," 
came  a  faltering  answer  choked  with 
sobs,  "and  now  I  can't  get  home,  for  I 
live  in  University.  Oh  !  mamma  will  be 
so  worried  over  me,  and  will  just  cry  her 
eyes  out,  and  she  can't  leave  my  poor 
sick  little  brother  to  come  and  look  for 
me.    I  don't  know  what  to  do." 


"Don't   cry    any    more,"    replied  the 
desire "especiaiiy  "to  urge  you To  avoid    Philanthropic  lady,  as  she  opened  her    Justly  celebrated  GENUINE  BARRIO, 
mountainous  roads  so  far  as  possible.    Pl,rse-     "Here   is   a   quarter   for   you.    DIAMONDS  in  Kings,  Pins  and  Studs, 
here  is  no  denying  the  fact  that  it  is    Now  hurry  home  so  your  mother  won't    ^       h     Earrings   $2.00   per  pair. 

worry  about  you.  •    .,      ,  ,  ,  . 

"Thank  you  ever  so  much,"  said  the    Mal1  orders  nlled  promptly  upon  receipt 
child,  as  she  took  the  offered  coin  and   of  price.    Send  for  catalogue, 
hurried  westward. 

Ten  minutes  afterward  the  same  child 
was  having  a  similar  cry  over  a  lost 
quarter  at  Grand  avenue. 

 o  ■ 


absolutely  dangerous  to  the  horse-pro 
pelled  vehicle  and  its  occupants,  to  meet 
an  automobile  in  such  a  place.  It  is 
quite  true  that  no  law  can  keep  you 
off  any  public  highway,  but  every  time 
you  frighten  a  horse  under  such  cir- 
cumstances, you  have  made  new  enemies 
in  our  sport,  and  in  the  end  we  all  have 
lo  suffer  therefor. 


Thoroughly     British  : 


Hicks— "Did 


Barrios  Diamond  Co. 

1139  BROADWAY 

NEW  YORK,  U.  S.  A. 


At  the  last  meeting  of  the  Board  of    you  ever  see  any  one  so  uncompromis- 


Governors.  attention  was  called  to  the 
fact  that  the  supervisors  in  San  Mateo 
County  were  preparing  to  pass  a  strin- 
gent ordinance  placing  the  limit  of  speed 
so  low  as  to  be  almost  prohibitory,  and 
while  it  was  recognized  by  your  board 
that  no  ordinance  that  was  unjust,  un- 
reasonable or  discriminating  in  its  terms 
would  stand  adjudication  by  the  courts, 
it  was  thought  best  to  place  the  matter 
in  the  charge  of  our  attorney,  Henry 
P.  Dimond,  who  was  authorized  and 
directed  to  appear  before  the  boards  of 
supervisors  in  all  the  nearby  counties, 
and  endeavor  to  have  a  uniform  ordi- 
nance passed,  which,  while  fully  protect- 
ing the  rights  of  the  owners  and  drivers 
of  horses,  "would  also  be  just  to  the 
owners  of  automobiles.  Mr.  Dimond 
has  not  only  interviewed  the  supervisors 
of  San  Mateo  County,  and  made  an 
argument  before  the  board,  but  he  has 
spent  several  days  driving  an  automo- 
bile about  San  Mateo  County,  demon- 
strating its  practical  workings  to  the 
supervisors  and  others. 

He  also  submitted  to  the  district  at- 
torney a  proposed  ordinance,  of  which 
the  most  important  provision  is  found 
in  Section  4,  which  reads  as  follows: 

"Section  4.  Every  person  driving  an 
automobile,  upon  arriving  within  three 
hundred  feet  of  any  vehicle  propelled 
by  animal  power,  or  of  a  person  leading 
or  driving  domestic  animals,  shall  slow 
down  to  a  speed  not  exceeding  six  miles 
per  hour,  and  shall  maintain  such  speed 
until  said  vehicle  or  animals  have  been 
passed,  and  every  person  driving  an  au- 
tomobile shall,  at  request  or  signal  by 
putting  up  the  hand  by  any  person  rid- 
ing or  driving  a  restive  horse  or  horses, 
or  leading  or  driving  domestic  animals, 
cause  the  automobile  to  immediately  stop 
and  remain  stationary  so  long  as  it  may 
be  necessary  to  allow  said  horses  or  do- 
mestic animals  to  pass  or  get  out  of  the 
way." 

The  course  indicated  in  this  section 
should  be  observed  by  all  drivers  of 
automobiles,  whether  compelled  by  law 
to  do  so  or  not,  and  it  would  undoubt- 
edly aid  in  mitigating  the  present  an- 
tagonistic feeling  on  the  part  of  the  resi- 


ingly  English  as  Perkins?"  Wicks — 
"No,  and  1  never  saw  any  one  with  any 
pretension  to  style  make  such  a  ridicu- 
lous breach  of  good  form  as  he  did  yes- 
terday.    He  appeared  in  full  dress  at 


STAR 


...GO  TO  THE... 

LIVERY  STABLE 

Up-to-Date  Bike  and  Rubber  Tire  Bug- 
gies. Special  care  to  boarders  and  tran- 
cient.     Reasonable   Prices.  Entrance 


two  o'clock  in  the  afternoon."    Hicks—  on  Pine,  between  First  and  Second,  Long 
"That's  all  right  from  his  standpoint.   Beach,  California. 
It    was   after   six,   London   time,   you  F.  M.  JONES,  Prop. 


Telephone 

Black  3136 


When  Your  Tire 
Needs  Vulcanizing 

Take  it  to  WILLIAMS 

Quick  attention,  guaranteed  work,  low 
prices,  any  kind  or  size  of  tire — latest 
machinery.  528  S.  BRODWAY 

Williams'     Vulcanizing  Works 


ATTENTION. 


If  you  are  looking  for  a 
TYPEWRITER  that 
will  do  the  best  work ;  which  will  give  pleasure  to  the  oper- 
ator ;  and  one  which  will  enable  the  operator  to  turn  out 
neat  work  promptly.    Don't  Forget  to  call  and  examine  the 
"DENSMORE,"  "YOST"  and  "CENTURY." 

United  Typewriter  and  supplies  Co.  2i7Z ASn~eTed.sc... 
VOUR  FLOORS 

Need  new  covering-  don't  they?  Instead  of  buying  unhealthy  car- 
pets, investigate  our  Sanitary  Hardwood  Floors.  Verj 
easy  to  keep  clean.  See  our  samples.  (We  renovate  old  floors  of 
all  kinds.) 

JOHN  A.  SMITH,  Manufacturer 

Tel.  /lain  427.    ESTABLISHED  10  YEARS.  456  S.  Broadway,  I  .ox  A  nudes. Cal. 

Yglesias  Helminthological  Institute 

MEDICINE  AND  SURGERY. 

..  ..  Specialties:   HELMINTHOLOGY  and  JHSEASKS  OF  THE  HL000  ..  .. 

Tape  Worms  and  all  kinds  of  Parasites  of  the  Human  Body. 
The  Yylesias  Treatment  by  — SR.  GKNARO  P.  YGl.ESIAS,  Specialist  in  lletmintholoay 
and  Diseases  of  the  Blood.    DR.  0.  J.  SCHMIDT,  Supervising  Physician. 
Consultation  Hours:  8  to  12  a.m.;  2  to 6  p.m. 

700  GRAND  AVENUE,    S.  E.  Corner  Seventh  Street,    LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 
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&/>e  SATURDAY  POST 


Mount  Lowe 
Railway 

"Grandest  Scenic  Trip 
On  Earth." 

"Most  Wonderful  Feat  of 
Railway  Engineering." 

This  is  the  Benson  of  the  year  when  the 
must  magnificent  views  of  mountains,  val- 
leys, cities,  ocean  and  islands  are  obtained. 

For  tickets  and  full  information,  ca'Il  on, 
or  address, 

Passenger  and  Ticket  Office, 

250  South  Spring  St., 
Stlmson  Block,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

'  PHONE  MAIN  900 

H.  F.  GENTRY,  Passenger  Agent. 


Colonel  H.  D.  Y.  Cumsoe 


BY  THE 
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PALACE  MARKET 

EVERHARDY  A  W  RED  EN,  Proprietors 
Dealers  in 
Fresh  Meats,  Poultry, 
Qame,  Oysters, 

Cor.  3d  and  Spring Stl.      Tel.  Main415 
•wwwwwwwwwwww* 

Telephone  Main  113  Res.  Tel.  White  5l.il 

W.  I.  KEESE 

Electrical  Contractor 

Dealer  in  Supplies. 
323  South  Main  St.,     LOS  ANGELES.  CAL. 


ALWAYS  ASK  FOR 

WIELAND  EXTRA  PALE 

AND 

CHICAGO  LOHENGRIN 

..LAGER  BEER 

The  FMVOrite  Brews  drank 
on  the  Pacific  Coast. 

Adloff  &  Hauerwaas 

SOLE  AGENTS 
Phone  Main  468  Family  Trade  Solicited 

Depot  and  Bottling  Works: 

112-118  CENTRAL  AVE. 


Rose       •* _  Spring 


Purity 


Welter 


The  Purest  and  Softest  Natural 
Flowing  SPKINS  WATER. 

We  deliver  to  all  parts  of  the 
city   and    towns   through  our 

Agents.    Write  us. 

R.F.SMITH &CO. 

Tslephone  East  25 
4835  Pasadena  Ave.        LOS  ANGELES 


HONARCH  PRODUCE CO. 

GENERAL  COMMISSION  MERCHANTS. 

BUTTER         CHEESE         BEANS  EGGS 
POTATOES  HONEY 

Live,  Dressed  and  Eastern  Poultry. 

Telephone  Main  1134 

'.iH'.i  South  Los  Angeles  Street 

L03  ANOELES.  CAL. 


Barnes'  Bakery. 

ALL  KINDS  OP 

BREAD,  CAKES  AND  PIES. 

We  make  nolhing  but  the  best. 

A  trial  will  convince  you. 

TEL.  WHITE  2408 

1605  S.  Main  Street.    LOS  ANGELES 


The  Colonel  was  kicking  the  dust  up 
under  a  Pacific  Garden  tahlc  at  Santa 
Monica.  Five  cypress  trees  topped  off 
and  completely  dead  failed  to  give  any 
shade.  The  reporter  saw  the  Colonel 
and  stepped  into  the  building  out  of 
the  glare  and  went  out  again  with  a 
waiter. 

"Hallo,  Shakespeare."  said  the  Colo- 
nel. "Just  in  time.  sir.  Bring  two 
beers,  waiter." 

"Sit  around  this  way.  Colonel,  and  the 
cypress  pole  will  help  shade  you." 

"No  sir;  that  changes  the  view.  I  do 
not  like,  sir,  to  have  two  gigantic  toilet 
retreats  shoved  at  me  at  once,  and  with- 
out, sir,  the  possibility  of  making  believe 
that  they  are  anything  else." 

"Well.  Colonel,  I  am  surprised  to  see 
you  in  here  at  all." 

"I  was  down,  sir.  to  pay  our  monthly 
attorney's  fee,  and  thought  that  I  would 
patronize  home  industry.  Here  waiter, 
bring  some  crackers  with  the  beer." 

The  waiter  rushed  across  the  dusty 
gravel  and  back  and  slung  a  box  on  the 
table.    In  it  was  half  a  cracker. 

"I  thought  that  this  was  a  restaurant, 
Colonel." 

"That  is  what  it  is,  sir.  Don't  raise 
such  questions,  sir.'  It  is  a  popular  res- 
taurant like  our  Sunday  saloons  in  Los 
Angeles,  sir." 

"That  was  a  fine  piece  of  work  done 
on  Jack  Diamond.  How  was  that,  Col- 
qpel  ?" 

"Why,  Diamond  was  not  meeting  his 
bills,  sir.  The  question,  sir,  was  how  to 
get  the  big  four's  rent  on  the  pavilion." 

"How  did  thev  do  it,  Colonel? 

"Well,  sir,  it  was  slick.  The  talent 
got  up  a  Catholic  benefit  just  after  the 
Catholic  fair.  The  Catholics,  sir,  are 
workers  for  these  religious  helps,  and 
they  set  in.  sir,  and  make  it  a  rattling 
success.  The  last  day,  sir,  the  Catholic 
leaders  thought  that  they  would  take 
precautions,  due  to  certain  rumors,  sir, 
so  they  put  a  man  in  the  benefit  box 
and  the  big  four  had  their  attorney  in 
the  box,  strangely  enough,  to  get  the 
back  rent  on  the  Catholic  benefit.  Re- 
ligion, sir.  satisfied  all.  The  Catholics 
got  their  forty  per  cent  and  the  rent  was 
paid." 

"How  about  the  other  creditors,  Col- 
onel ?" 

"I  don't  know,  sir,  anything  about 
other  creditors.  What  wc  are  all  won- 
dering is  what  Rindge  will  say  when  he 
gets  back." 

"What  is  the  trouble  with  Mr.  Rindge, 
Colonel  ?" 

"Why,  this  progressive  and  public- 
spirited  citizen,  sir,  paid  $2500  into  the 
city  treasury  to  compensate  the  city  for 
losing  the  saloon  license  money,  and  if. 
sir,  the  city  of  Santa  Monica  is  not  get- 


ting saloon  license  money  now,  just  the 
same,  I  am  a  dead  coon.  Then,  sir,  here 
is  Mr.  Rindge  subscribing  a  thousand 
dollars  to  a  public  pavilion  for  educa- 
tional, religious  and  convention  pur- 
noses,  and.  sir,  Mr.  Rindge  is  a  true 
Christian  of  the  plain  and  simple  Metho- 
dist church.  Well,  sir.  the  first  thing  and 
only  tiling  the  pavilion  is  used  for,  is  a 
variety  or  vaudeville  theatre.  It  is 
upciied.  sir,  on  a  Sunday  first,  and 
dances,  sir,  follow  the  show  from  time 
to  time  at  night,  and  the  only  solace,  sir, 
to  a  good  and  respected  Methodist's  re- 
ligious feelings,  sir,  is  the  employment 
of  the  vaudeville  for  a  Catholic  benefit, 
incidentally  to  collect  the  back  rent,  sir. 
It  reminds  me,  my  boy,  of  Oakland  poli- 
tics." 

"By  the  way.  Colonel,  how  did  you 
leave  politics?" 

"Gage,  sir,  and  the  machine  have  won 
out.  Pardee,  sir,  has  all  of  the  big  cor- 
porations in  the  State  down  on  him.  and 
Flint,  sir,  has  all  the  newspaper  admirals 
and  General  de  Young  sub  rosa  for  him. 
Both  things  are  fatal,  sir,  in  the  Repub- 
lican 1  arty.  Besides.  Gage  and  his 
friends,  sir,  work.  That  is  the  secret  of 
success.  I  am  pained,  sir,  by  the  awk- 
ward position  of  my  esteemed  friend. 
Senator  Perkins.  The  Senator  desires, 
sir,  to  succeed  himself  and  continue 
his  glorious  service  to  the  State.  He 
really  cares  nothing,  sir,  about  the  pat- 
ronage squabbles  and  would  not  be 
bothered,  sir,  with  any  of  it,  except,  sir, 
for  the  Senatorial  succession. 

"The  defalcation  in  the  mint,  sir.  will 
probably  give  Perkins  a  way  to  get  down 
easy  on  Leach.  Leach,  sir,  let  the  chief 
clerk  of  the  mint  stay  on  when  he  knew 
that  he  was  not  up  and  straight  in  his 
accounts,  sir.  Leach  did  not  think  he 
would  do  any  new  monkey  business,  but 
he  did,  sir,  so  Leach's  kindness,  sir,  to  a 
weak,  incompetent  and  moral-lacking 
man,  may  be  his  undoing.  With  the  best 
intention,  sir,  he  made  the  clerk  an  open- 
ing, sir,  to  do  worse.  The  government's 
loss.  >ir,  will  be  near  $50,000." 

"What  are  t.ie  Democrats  doing.  Colo- 
nel ?" 

"No  one  seems  to  care.  sir.  Our  ma- 
chine has  the  swing  and  is  going  to  keep 
it,  sir,  till  times  change." 

"How  about  the  labor  strike.  Colonel?" 

"  That,  sir,  can  only  damage  the  Dem- 
ocrats. The  labor  leaders  in  politics  are 
for  class  legislation  and  class  use  of 
laws,  sir.  The  labor  leaders  are  going 
into  politics  in  my  opinion.  If  they  do. 
sir,  they  will  go  in  for  themselves  and 
no  one  else. 

"Well,  Shakespeare,  let  us  shake  the 
dust  of  this  garden  from  our  feet.  I 
feel,  sir,  that  I  have  sufficiently  patron- 
ized home  industry." 


His  Former  Judicial  Dignity  Of- 
fended. 

Two  young  men  went  out  to  play  golf. 
One  had  auburn  hair  and  was  rather  hot 
tempered,  with  a  fortunate  characteristic 
of  cooling  his  anger  quickly. 

He  had  been  for  a  few  years  a  judge 
in  a  district  court  not  far  from  the  state 
of  New  York,  a  court  in  which  he  heard 
small  civil  suits.  His  career  on  the 
bench  increased  his  natural  dignity,  and 
when  he  felt  offended  the  dignity  rose 
to  splendid  proportions.  After  his  ex- 
perience on  the  bench  he  entered  a  polit- 
ical race  and  was  elected  to  the  State 
senate. 

The  other  young  man  had  brown  hair. 
He  also  had  an  excitable  temperament, 
boiled  over  quickly  and  cooled  as  soon 
as  his  friend. 

To  see  these  two  young  men  play  golf 
and  hear  their  various  remarks  was  bet- 
ter than  a  circus  show. 

They  started  in  to  play  on  that  particu- 
lar day  with  the  usual  vigor  and  in  ex- 
cellent temper.  It  was  the  calm  before 
the  storm. 

They  had  attended  the  same  college 
and  knew  each  other's  disposition  splen- 
didly, and  so,  being  warm  and  fast 
friends,  they  did  not  hesitate  to  criticize 
each  other  frequently. 

The  young  politician  and  former 
judge,  it  appears,  disregarded  some  of 
the  rules  of  etiquette  in  the  game,  and 
his  friend  rebuked  him. 

"Whv  don't  you  follow  the  rules?" 
inquired  the  friend. 

"1  want  you  to  understand,"  said  the 
politician  jurist,  "that  I  am  playing  my 
own  game." 


"Well,  you  will  not  play  with  me  if 
you  do  not  observe  the  rules.  Either 
play  golf  properly  or  leave  the  game." 

This  last  sentence  set  the  former 
judge's  temper  on  fire.  He  drew  himself 
up  and  thrust  forth  his  chest. 

"I  want  you  to  understand,  sir!" 
shouted  he,  "that  you  cannot  speak  to  me 
as  freely  as  you  did  when  we  were  in 
college.  I  have  a  dignity  which  must 
not  be  ruffled  by  undue  criticism." 

"The  deuce  take  your  dignity !"  ex- 
claimed his  friend,  with  a  laugh  of  ridi- 
cule. "We  don't  want  any  judicial  dig- 
nity thrust  upon  us  in  golf.  The  only 
thing  lofty  about  golfers  is  their  lofters." 

This  pun,  with  the  mild  ridicule,  was 
too  overpowering  for  the  politician  jur- 
ist. He  regained  his  good  nature  quickly 
and  soon  forgot  about  his  former  judi- 
cial dignity. 


The  distinguished  personage  who  had 
been  announced  as  the  speaker  of  the 
evening  was  late  in  arriving,  and  an 
effort  had  been  made  to  entertain  the 
audience  in  the  meantime  by  vocal 
music  and  short  impromptu  speeches. 
A  dozen  or  more  persons  began  calling 
lustily  for  "Goo-Goo  Eyes."  Somewhat 
perplexed  the  professor  of  philosophy 
and  belles-lettres,  who  was  acting  as 
chairman,  arose.  "If  Mr.  Googoo  Wise 
is  in  the  audience,"  he  said,  "he  will 
oblige  by  coming  forward." — Chicago 
Tribune. 

 o  

Two-rlsts  are  always  behind  hand. 


COAST  LINE 

TO 

Beautiful 
Santa  Barbara 

Is  a  picturesque  and  attractive  trip, 
passing  San  Fernando,  the  Newhall 
ranch,  Camulos,  the  home  of  Ramona, 
the  extensive  oil  fields  of  Sespe  and 
Suminerland,  the  great  )>ean  ranches  of 
Ventura  County,  and  then  the  crowning 
feature,  the  ride  from  San  Buenaventura 
to  Santa  Barbara,  along  forty  miles  of 
wave-washed  shore,  with  the  beautiful 
Santa  Barbara  Islands  in  the  distance. 

At  Santa  Barbara  you  will  find  a 
pleasant  town  of  8000  people,  situated 
under  the  brow  of  the  Santa  Ynez  Moun- 
tains. Here  is  located  the  largest  and 
best  preserved  of  the  Franciscan  Mis- 
sions. 

SOUTHERN 
PACIFIC  CO. 

261  South  Spring  St, 
Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

100  Visiting  Cards  60c 

By  the  TYPOCRAVURE  PROCESS 

Fac  Simile  of  Engraving. 
Wedding;  Announcements  by  same 
process  $4.00  for  100  complete. 
Best  Stock.  Correct  Shapes. 

Latest  Forms. 

TYPOGRAVURE  CO. 

22ff  West  First  St.     LOS  ANGELES.  CAL. 

The  Sonora  Yard 

Frank  Giambastiani.  Prop. 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealer  in 

Wood.  Coal,  Hay  and  Grain. 

The  only  burner  of  steady,  pure,  Live  Oak 
Charcoal  in  Southern  California.    Yard  and 
office  cor.  8an  Fernando  and  Alpine  Sis.,  facing 
head  of  New  High  -t  ,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
Telephone  Black  2911. 

■bbsjbm     wholesale  and  retail 

B.TANI 

Manufacturer  of 

Bamboo  ... 
Art  Goods 

Fancy  Furniture  and 
Bed  Room  Sets 

Decorating  a  Specialty 

404  South  Spring  Street 

LOS  ANOELES,  CAL. 


Shine  Up  Your  House 

By  repapering  and  repainting.  Wall 
Paper  for  your  10  x  10  room,  $1.00. 
Sol*  agent  for  John  W.  Masury  Si  Son's 

Ready  Mixed  Paints  and  Colors. 
D.  F.  HORGAN,  4:»  So.  Spring  St. 
Phone  Main  882.         Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


^googoocogcgoogggooosog 
See  C.  Ella  Bernard 

Finely  Equipped  Bath  Parlors 
Special  Attention  

242'  -j  S.  Broadway 

Room  16       ■        ■       LOS  ANOELES 

COOSOSOSOOCOQOOOSOO 


Pugilists  command  our  attention 
because  of  their  striking  appearance. 


Richert  <&  Westbrook 

ROASTERS  OF 

fine  coffees 

Importers  of  CEYLON  TEAS 

Telephone  Main  454 
130  West  Fifth  St..  Los  Angeles.  Cal. 
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Bathing... 


Is  one  of  the  attractions  not  often  included  in 
a  home  place  near  the  city,  tan't  imagine  a 
more  delightful  place  than 

Long  Beach.  V»   Catalina.  Island, 

Terminal  Island  and 

Alcvmiios  Beach.  V- 

Magnificent  Mounlain  and  Marine  Views  greet 
the  eye  on  every  side.  The  climate  is  superb. 
The  Fishing,  Yachting,  Boating,  Bathing,  Golf- 
ing, Driving  is  unexcelled.  No  finer  beaches 
are  found.  The 

Salt  Lake  Route 

Reaches  them  all  in  the  quickest  possible  time 

Ten  Ride  Tickets  $i.50 

to  Sun  Pedro,  Long  Bench  and  Terminal  Island. 
Excursions  to  Catalina  Island.  Good  Hotels, 
Boarding  Places  and  Tenting  Grounds,  with 
absolutely  pure  water.  Information  and  tick- 
ets mny  be  obtained  of  agents. 

San  Pedro,  Los  Angeles  &  Salt  Lake  R.  R. 

Los  Angeles  Office  237  S.  Spring  Street. 
Telephone  Main  960. 
T.  C.  PECK,  E.  W.  GILLETT, 

Asst.  Gen'l  Pass.  Agt.  Gen'l  Pass.  Agent 

LOS  ANGELES.  CAL. 


The  National 

543  N.  MAIN  ST. 


The  Oentral 

8  14  M AOY  ST. 


Telephone  Brown  1932 

THE  NATIONAL.  BAKERY 

A.  FOIX,  Proprietor 
FRENCH    AMD  AMERICAN 

PURE  HEALTH  BREAD  AND  PASTRIES. 

Delivered  to  all  Parts  of  the  City. 
543  North  Main  St.       LOS  ANQELE8,  OAL 

CHAS.  L.  EGGER  &  CO. 

Sole  Agents  and  Denlers  in 
Old  Moonshine  Liquor  for 

Corn  Whiskey  Medical  Purposes 

112  Commercial  st.,  Los  Anc.ei.es.  Tel.  Brown  210 

SEE  OUR  LINE 
Window  Shades,  35c 

ALL  WOOI,  INGRAIN 
Carpets,  ©Ac  yard 
Iron  Beds,  $3.50  and  Up 
Wheel  Chairs  Sold  or  Rented 
l.T.  MARTIN—Furniture  and  Carpet  House 

S3 1-3-5  South  Spring  Street,  Los  Angeles 


!  Eastern  Market  1 


FELIX  LEVY,  Proprietor 

Choice  Meals,  Pork, 
...  Sausages,  Etc. 

Goods  Delivered  Free. 


•   322  South  Spriug  Street  J 


Telephone  Main  1303 
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The  Secret  of  the  Well. 


A  Story  of  the  Transvaal. 
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richer,  juicier 


By  P.  Y, 

ITTLE  TAUL  REUTER" 
was  busy  with  his  herd 
of  wide  horned  oxen — 
far  more  busy  than  usu- 
al. The  cattle  wondered 
why  on  earth  he  did  not 
let  them  wander  afar, 
as  usual,  among  the 
;rasses.  Paul  could  not. 
He  was  doing  double  duty.  The  cattle 
had  to  feed  or  lose  value,  but  also  the 
house  had  to  be  watched  closely  lest 
he  were  needed  there,  so  the  perplexed 
oxen  were  remorselessly  kept  to  the 
shorter  grass  near  the  farm  buildings. 

As  Taul  now  called  to  an  obstreper- 
ous cow  and  again  looked  back  at  the 
quiet,  deserted  farm  there  suddenly 
came  to  his  startled  ears  an  alarmed, 
excited  cry  from  inside  the  farmhouse: 
"Kunje  —  verdamter!  Come  back! 
Thief!    Robber!  Paul!" 

Paul  left  the  oxen  to  their  own  slow 
devices  and  dashed  to  the  house,  whence 
came  the  angry  yells,  his  bare,  freckled 
legs  leaping  across  thorns  and  pebbles 
and  rocks  with  a  recklessness  born  of 
a  lifelong  disregard  for  shoe  wear.  He 
sprang  into  the  main  room,  and  there 
in  a  great,  old  fashioned  chair  sat  a 
tall,  white  bearded  old  man,  whose 
pale  face  was  distorted  now  with  rage 
and  dismay.  It  was  evident  he  was 
very  ill,  and  it  was  noticeable  that  he 
moved  his  head  very  stiffly  and  his 
hands  still  more  stiffly,  while  his  legs, 
which  rested  on  another  chair,  beseem- 
ed quite  unable  to  move  at  all. 

"What  Is  it?"  cried  Paul,  running  to 
him.    "What  Is  it,  grandfather?" 

"The  ungrateful  dog!  The  jackal! 
Kunje— robber!"  the  old  Oom  H  end  rick 
spluttered,  quite  unable  to  explain  by 
reason  of  his  huge  indignation. 

"What  is  It?  What  has  Kunje  done? 
Where  is  he?" 

"Shoot  him!  He  came  In  just  now 
and  grinned  and  said  he  was  going 
back  to  his  kraal— did  not  want  to  Bght 
the  English !  Shoot  him  quick!  I 
taught  you  to  shoot!" 

"Shoot  Kunje— the  last  servant  to 
stay  with  us!" 

"He  has  taken  my  watch— it  belong- 
ed to  my  grandfather— and  your  un- 
cle's rifle  and  your  father's  best  coat! 
Quick!  He  went  out  through  the  yard 
a  minute  ago.  There  Is  no  place  for 
him  to  hide— it  Is  open  veldt.  Quick! 
Shoot!" 

Young  Paul  grabbed  a  rifle  from  the 
wall  and  ran  out.  Certainly,  400  yards 
away,  there  was  the  recreant  Kaffir 
servant,  a  big  black  Swazi  man,  walk- 
ing off  with  his  master's  churchgoing 
coat  on  his  back  and  his  master's  ritie 
over  his  shoulder— walking  off  very 
serenely,  because  he  knew  that  behind 
him  were  only  an  old  paralyzed  Boer 
farmer  and  a  young  Boer  boy.  So  in- 
dignant was  Paul  at  the  sight  that  he 
rested  his  rifle— already  loaded— on  the 
stone  wall  of  the  yard  and  took  aim 
and  (for,  young  though  he  was.  he  was 
still,  like  all  Boers,  a  marksman  and 
able  to  shoot  straight)  would  nest  in- 
stant have  dropped  the  Kaffir  when  his 
heart  failed  him.  He  had  shot  at 
beasts,  but  a  man,  even  a  thieviug 
Kaffir  man.  was  something  very  dif- 
ferent. Paul  raised  his  voice  and 
shouted: 

"Kunje!  Wacht  ein  beetje!  Come 
back,  or  my  father  will  lay  his  sjam- 
bok on  your  back!  Come,  and  I'll 
speak  for  you!" 

Kunje  looked  back,  saw  the  rifle  and, 
like  a  springbok,  took  to  his  heels  and 
in  a  moment  was  beyond  Paul's  shoot- 
ing skill. 

"Did  you  shoot?"  cried  the  old  man. 
"Did  you  kill?" 

"No.  grandfather."  said  Paul,  putting 
away  the  rifle.  "1  was  afraid  to  kill  a 
man." 

At  that  the  old  Boer,  who  In  battle 
had  killed  many  men,  black  and  white, 
nearly  choked  with  wrath  and  so  rail- 
ed at  Paul  that  the  boy  was  dazed  and 
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frightened. 

"Coward!"  cried  Oom  Ilendrick. 
"Afraid!  You  are  a  pretty  boy  to  call 
yourself  a  Boer!  You  to  defend  your 
country,  you  to  be  a  soldier,  of  which 
you  have  blustered  so  much!  When  I 
was  your  age,  already  I  had  fought  the 
Zulus  and  shot  I'mmii  down!  Wait  till 
your  father  gets  back  from  Pretoria, 
and  he  will  thrash  you— yes,  with  his 
sjambok  he  will  thrash  you  when  I 
tell  him  you  are  no  Boer,  but  a  coward, 
who  lets  his  house  be  robbed!" 

Paul  went  back  then  to  his  stolid 
oxen  without  (for  he  had  been  brought 
up  to  reverence  age)  a  word  of  reply. 
But  he  was  heartbroken.  In  his  ears 
the  insects  buzzed  the  word  "Coward!" 
and  the  lowing  kine  booed  "Coward!" 
and  the  birds  flying  above  him  sang 
"Coward!"  so  that  by  the  banks  of  the 
stream  he  lay  down  and  wept,  for  now 
he,  who  had  wished  to  be  strong  and 
big  and  a  good  marksman,  like  his 
grandfather  and  father,  able  to  fight 
back  the  warlike  Kaffir  tribes  and  the 
invading  English,  was  a  "coward,  cow- 
ard, coward,"  who  had  let  his  own 
home  be  robbed. 

Now,  at  that  time  all  South  Africa 
was  in  a  burly  burly.    The  Zulu  war 
with  the  English  was  over,  but  English 
soldiers  were  everywhere,  especially  on 
the  Natal  frontier,  where  bands  of  ir- 
regular  volunteer  cavalry    were  con 
stantly  patrolling.    The  Reuter  farm 
lay  in  the  Transvaal  close  to  Natal, 
and,  as  already  more  war  was  talked 
of  between  the  Boers  and  the  English. 
Reuter,  Paul's  father,  was  in  an  awk- 
ward position— bet  ween  two  fires,  as  it 
might  prove.    His  Kaffir  servants,  last 
of  all  Kunje,  had  left  him  from  sheer 
fear  of  being  drawn  into  the  fight,  and 
Reuter  had  gone  to  Pretoria,  the  capi- 
tal, to  get  the  real  facts  and  be  advised 
what  to  do.    His  wife  was  dead,  and 
Oom    Hendrick   and    Paul   were  left 
alone.    The  old,  once  grimly  fighting 
Boer  was  now  helpless,  so  mi  little  Paul 
devolved   great   responsibility,  which 
his  father,  always  proud  of  him,  had 
yielded  him  witli  a  smile. 

"You  are  head  of  the  family  now, 
Paul,"  said  he,  riding  away,  "and,  re- 
member, ycu  are  in  charge— even  of  t he 
well." 

And  his  father  would  come  back  from 
Pretoria  to  And  his  son  was  not  lit  to 
trust.  For  a  long  time  Paul  wept  by 
the  stream. 

He  was  roused  from  his  misery  by  a 
great  trampling  of  feet  of  horses  lu  the 
distance  and  loarse,  loud  voices  and 
that  peculiar  jingle  jangle  of  steel 
against  steel  which,  like  the  rattle  of 
the  snake,  is  t he  warning  note  of  the 
approach  of  a  cavalry  command. 

Before  Paul  made  up  his  mind  what 
to  do— drive  his  cattle  as  far  away  as 
he  could  or  run  to  the  house  to  warn 
his  grandfather  —  the  troop  came  in 
sight  at  the  trot  from  round  a  corner 
of  the  wood.  The  captain,  riding  ahead, 
saw  Paul  witli  a  quick,  all  scanning 
eye.  With  a  wave  backward  of  his 
gauntlotcd  hand  he  fell  to  a  walk,  and 
at  once  the  men  behind  him  did  the 
same,  and  then  at  the  word  "Halt!"  the 
company  remained  still  and  mute,  and 
the  officer  beckoned  Paul  t « »  his  horde's 
side.  Paul  went  with  great  awe  and 
trepidation,  for  there  is  something  ter- 
rorizing to  even  a  grown  peasant  at  the 
unfamiliar  sight  of  many  sabered  sol- 
diers of  strange  dress  and  manner  and 
speech. 

"Whose  cattle  are  these,  my  boy?" 
said  the  officer.    "I  must  hav  some." 

Paul's  face  lengthened  so  that  the  sol- 
dier laughed  and  reached  down  and 
patted  his  head. 

"Don't  be  frightened,  laddie."  said 
he.  "My  men  are  short  of  fresh  meat, 
and  I  want  two  fat  steers,  but  you  will 
get  a  fair  price  for  them  find  cash  down 
at  that.    Are  they  your  father's?" 

"Yes,  sir."  Paul  answered,  somewhat 
reassured,   "but  he  is  not  at  home.  My 


CALIFORNIA 
LIMITED 


During  the  summer,  this 
train  will  run  semi- weekly, 
leaving  Los  Angeles  at  (5.00 
p.m.  Mondays  and  Thursdays, 
arriving  at  Chicago  2. 15  p.m. 
Thursdays  and  Sundays. 

No  other  train  compares 
with  it  for  beauty  or  per- 
fection of  service. 
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5  seres,  easy  terms   I  750 

Poultry  Ranch,  i'i  acres,  good  house  and 

furniture,  everything  complete   1800 

Lot  two  blocks  from  ocean   $50  to  85 

Two  lots  5(ixl50,  three  blocks  from  Ocean 

avenue,  easy  terms   375 

Six  room  house  and  lot  110x220.   This  is  a 

bargain  at   21on 

Desirable  lot  on  Cedar  street,  close  in  ..  850 
Five  room  house  011  Cedar  street. ..  ]:J50 

Five  acres  near  ocean   1250 

Five  acres  Anaheim  Koad   1000 

On  Golden  avenue      room  cottage  lot 

50x1.50   4fl0 

First  street,   six  room    house  and  bam 

lot  55x150    2175 

Linden  avenue,  three  room  cottage fioo 
On  Atlantic,  avenue,  U  block  from  Ocean 

avenue,  ten  room  house   J800 

Five  room. cottage  on  Atlantic  avenue  ji 

block  from  Ocean  avenue   l.too 

J.  W.  PATTERSON  &  CO. 

P25o.EB?xC3a6"Ave-        Long  Beach 


^mmmmmmmmmmmg 

-  ^LEAVER'S  3 


c 


LAUINDRV  3 

The  only  one  in  town  Producing  the 
y-  Always  Satisfactory  ^ 

DOMESTIC  FINISH  ~S 

Give  us  a  trial  on  your:  next  bundle  — ~ 

»~   ami  sec  what  a  modern   well-up-  » 

pointed    sanitary    laundry  can  do  ~* 

f   lor  you.   fall  phone  Main  I860,  ^2 

E  CLEAVER  S  LAUNDRY  3 

S£T    814-816-818  SO.  MAIN  ST.  IT3 


THE  GROCER 

fl  The  Best  Goods  for  the  Best  8 
Families,  at  the  Low- 
est Prices 
PHONE  MAIN  !>/»<> 

%  621-623  S.  Broadway,     LOS  AN0EI.RS  $ 

TOWNSEND  BROS. 

SOLICITORS  OF  AMERICAN  AND  FOREIQN 

DATrNTC  Copyrights,  Trade- 
I     M  I   LIN    IO      Marks  and  Labels 

telephone  main  347  Registered. 
321-324  Potomac  Block,  Opposite  City  Hall. 

Broadway,  Los  Angeles. 
Cable  address  "Patents"  Los  Angeles. 

SCHROEDER  BROS. 

SIGNS 

121  East  Second  St. 

S  Bros.  Mark.  Telephone  Main  561. 
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PAPER 


Tel.  Main  1055 
Paints,  Window  Shades 

627  SOUTH  8PRINQ  8T. 
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grnnrlfnther  Is.  But  he's  sick.  That's 

our  house." 

"Take  me  to  see  your  grandfather 
then." 

He  told  a  sergeant  to  have  the  men 
dismount,  and  he  himself  dismounted 
to  follow  Paul.  The  hoy  watched  the 
agile  men  obey  the  order  as  if  touched 
by  one  spring,  and  then  suddenly  Paul 
saw  something  which  made  him  cry 
out  shrilly. 

"It's  Kunje!"  he  shouted,  for,  now 
the  men  were  off  their  horses,  he  could 
see  at  the  back  of  the  column  the  big 
black  Swazi  bound  with  a  rope  in 
charge  of  a  soldier. 

"Hello,  my  boy!  Do  you  know  that 
Kaffir??  the  officer  asked  in  surprise. 

"It  is  Kunje.  our  servant,  who  ran  off 
this  morning  anil  stole  a  rifle  and  watch 
and  •other  things!" 

"Oh,  was  that  it?"  the  soldier  laugh- 
ed. "It  was  the  gun  that  got  him  into 
trouble.  We  don't  approve  of  armed 
natives  in  these  times  who  can't  give 
an  account  of  themselves.  So  he's  a 
thief,  is  he?  I  don't  know  but  that 
shooting  would  be  the  best  thing  for 
him.  Bring  that  fellow  here,  corporal." 

The  corporal  moved  forward  to  obey, 
when  with  such  sudden  quickness  that 
the  soldiers  had  no  time  to  see  what 
was  intended  Kunje  gave  a  jugglerlike 
twist  of  his  almost  naked  body,  the 
rope  fell  from  him.  and  he  dashed 
away  among  the  trees  and  the  cattle 
and  into  the  brush  by  the  stream. 

"Shoot!"  yelled  the  officer.  "Mount 
and  after  him!" 

One  or  two  men  fired  wildly  at  the 
fleetly  flying  form,  and  two  men  fol- 
lowed at  a  gallop,  but  soon  came  back. 
It  was  impossible,  even  on  horseback, 
to  catch  that  agile,  low  running  sav- 
age, soon  lost  in  the  bush. 

"A  poor  piece  of  work,  whoever  tied 
him,"  the  officer  growled.  "Let  the 
rascal  go.  Boy,  there's  your  rifle  and 
watch,  just  as  you  said.  We  took 
them  from  him.  Now,  let's  see  your 
grandfather  about  the  cattle." 

Oom  llendrick  was  sternly  polite  to 
the  English  soldiers,  whom  thirty  odd 
years  ago  he  had  fought  and  for  whom 
De  had  his  racial  antipathy,  but  the 
English  officer  was  young  and  jovial, 
and  not  yet  had  the  Boers  and  English 
come  to  actual  warfare,  so  a  fair  price 
was  paid  down,  and  the  soldiers  rode 
off.  driving  their  cattle,  to  the  camp 
where  their  regiment  lay,  not  many 
miles  off.  Then  Oom  Hendrick  took 
the  few  goldpieces  left  with  him  and 
laid  his  recovered  heirloom,  an  enor- 
mous heavy  silver  watch,  which  one 
would  have  to  carry,  one  would  think, 
in  an  overcoat  side  pocket,  carefully 
beside  them. 

"No  thanks  to  you,"  said  he  to  poor 
Paul.  "I  have  my  grandfather's  gift 
again.  Some  day  I  will  give  It  to  you. 
If  you  grow  up  a  true  Boer  and  not  a 
toward.  Your  father  told  you.  as  you 
know,  where  to  place  these  things  that 
neither  Kaffir  nor  Englauder  can  And 
them." 

Paul's  head  hung  low;  his  face  was 
shamed.  He  did  not  answer  at  all,  but 
the  bitter  words  of  the  old  warrior- 
most  heroic  to  the  boy  among  men — 
cut  sorely  to  his  soul. 

He  went  out  and  looked  carefully 
around.  Everything  was  silent.  The 
heat  of  noon  had  driven  bird  and  beast 
to  shelter.  Even  the  hum  of  the  insect 
world  was  stilled.  The  clatter  of  the 
cavalry  was  far  agone,  and  not  a  soul, 
not  a  servant,  was  in  sight.  At  the 
back  of  the  farmhouse,  among  an  or- 
chard of  orange  trees,  there  rose,  peep- 
ing up  from  the  grasses,  moss  grown,  a 
circle  of  stones.  Paul  walked  to  them 
and  stood  over  them  a  minute,  looking 
down  into  a  deep  "id  well,  unused  now, 
but  whose  bottom  was  hidden  by  black 
water.  Once  more  the  boy  looked  all 
round,  but  there  was  no  one  to  see.  He 
disappeared  and  reappeared  again 
quickly  and  went  back  to  his  neglected 
cattle. 

Twilight  in  the  Transvaal  is  brief. 
The  sun  touches  the  peaks  of  the  pur- 
ple mountains,  and  yet  it  is  day;  the 
sun  is  lost  behind  them,  and  in  a  few 
minutes  it  is  night.  Paul  had  his  oxen 
driven  home  and  stalled  and  the  cows 


milked,  and  he  was  very  weary,  for  the 
hay  had  been  most  exciting.  He  got  a 
simple  supper  for  Oom  Hendrick  and 
himself  and  ate,  in  spite  of  his  hard 
day,  poorly,  for  his  boyish  heart  was 
still  sore  and  still.  When  the  ducks  by 
the  pond  waddled  to  their  nests,  their 
mocking  quacks  said,  "Coward,  cow- 
ard, coward!" 

He  was  still  eating  when  the  door 
opening  straight  from  the  yard  to  the 
living  room  was  flung  inward  without 
any  previous  knock  or  sound  of  voice 
and  two  big  men  strode  in  and  closed  it 
behind  them.  The  old  Boer,  with  a 
great  angry  roar,  like  an  insulted  bull, 
almost  rose  to  his  feet  In  his  wrath  and 
astonishment,  but  sank  back,  shaking 
and  spluttering.  Paul  did  jump  to  his 
feet  and  with  one  leap  was  at  the  wall 
where  his  father's  rifle  hung,  but  at 
once,  quick  as  he,  one  of  the  men  was 
upon  him  an«J  swung  him  far  into  a 
corner  of  the  torn. 

"None  of  tllaf,  my  little  Dutchman!" 
cried  the  man,  standing  over  the  boy 
threateningly.  "Mind  you,  my  bloom- 
ing little  nipi«?r,  that's  the  way  to  get 
into  trouble,  so  don't  you  go  for  to  try 
it  on.  Mate,  hurry  up  and  see  to  the 
ancient  one  in  his  chair." 

Paul  could  not  move,  for  the  man's 
foot  was  at  his  neck,  but  he  could  look, 
and  his  quick  eye  at  once  noticed  that 
the  boots  of  the  men  and  their  trousers 
were  the  same  as  those  of  the  soldiers 
who  had  bought  the  cattle,  but  their 
faces  were  blacked!  Paul  was  aston- 
ished more  than  at  first  frightened, 
because  the  kindliness  of  the  officer 
and  some  others  of  the  soldiers  who 
had  spoken  to  him  had  made  him  feel 
almost  grateful  to  them.  Grandfather 
Reuter  sat  in  his  chair  glaring,  and  the 
other  man  stepped  up  to  him,  drew  a 
pistol,  presented  it  full  at  the  old  Boer's 
face  and  said  harshly: 

"If  you  want  to  see  tomorrow  morn- 
ing, old  cock,  tell  me  and  my  mate 
where  that  wealth  of  yours  is  stowed 
and  tell  it  quick!" 

Oom  Hendrick  gasped  and  choked, 
and  his  eyes  burned,  but  he  said  noth- 
ing. 

"Bring  the  nipper  here.  Jack."  said 
the  man.  and  his  "mate"  pulled  Paul 
to  his  feet,  placed  him  beside  his  grand- 
father and  pointed  another  pistol  at  the 
boy's  head.  Now  Indeed  the  old  Boer 
shook,  and  he  turned  a  sorrowful  look 
on  Paul,  for,  if  he  were  sometimes 
harsh,  still  Paul  was  the  hope  of  his 
old  age. 

"What  wealth?"  he  forced  himself  to 
ask. 

"No  gammon,  now,  'cause  we're 
pressed  for  tiuae!"  said  one  of  the  Eng- 
lish soldiers.  "We  know  all  about  It. 
How  do  you  suppose  that  Kaffir  es- 
caped today?  'Cause  me  and  my  mate 
had  him  between  us,  and  he  promised 
if  we  gave  him  a  chance  to  run  he'd 
put  us  in  the  way  of  a  good  thing.  He 
told  us  that  you  stow  your  gold  'cause 
you're  afraid  of  banks  these  rough 
times.  We're  men  of  honor  and  let 
him  run  for  it.  Now,  d'you  see,  the 
nigger  couldn't  tell  us  just  where,  but 
it's  here.  Spit  it  out,  hand  over  or  go 
to  glory,  you  and  the  boy!  That's  the 
long  of  It  and  the  short  of  it.  What 
d'you  say?" 

The  old  man  looked  defiantly  at  them. 

"The  money  is  here,  if  you  can  find 
it,"  he  said.  "It  is  not  mine;  it  Is  not 
the  boy's.  If  Its  owner,  my  son,  were 
here,  he'd  dash  your  brains  out  against 
the  wall,  as  I  would  do  or  this  boy 
would  if  he  were  older  or  I  younger! 
Verdamter  Englander!  Do  you  think  a 
Boer  can  be  afraid  of  threats?" 

"Crimes!"  said  the  soldier  coolly. 
"You're  a  bully  old  swaggerer,  ain't 
you?  But  we've  no  time  to  waste. 
Come.  I'll  give  you  a  one,  two.  three 
and  fire.    Will  you  tell?" 

"No!"  cried  the  old  man.  "Paul,  if 
you  are  not  a  coward,  say  no!" 

And  Paul  said.  "No!" 

"One,  two"—  cried  the  soldier,  now 
growing  angry. 

"No!"  said  the  old  man  grimly.  "God 
will  deal  with  you  for  this  murder!" 

"No!"  said  Paul,  white,  but  with  a 
6udden  brightness  In  bis  eyes. 

"Last  chance,  old  plghead!  Tb"— 


"Yes.  I'll  tell!"  cried  poor  Paul,  un- 
able to  stand  the  strain.  Oom  Hen- 
drick turned  on  him  a  reproachful  eye, 
and  with  pale  face  and  trembling  legs 
the  Boer  boy  was  led  out  and  took  his 
guards  straight  to  the  old  well. 

"It  is  hidden  In  the  stonework  down 
the  side.  Two  men  can  reach  it— one 
standing  in  the  water  and  the  other 
on  the  first's  shoulders.  The  water  is 
only  a  foot  deep." 

"Chaw!"  cried  the  soldier.  "This  Is  a 
deuce  of  a  place.  How  much  is  there?" 

"About  £.">i)0,"  said  Paul,  shaking. 
And  a  late  duck  on  the  pond  suddenly 
cackled,  "Coward,  coward,  coward!" 

''Get  a  Lantern,'1  said  one  of  the  men, 
aud  Paul  got  a  lantern,  and  then  at 
their  command  he  showed  them  how 
to  go  down,  by  niches  and  cracks  in 
the  old  stone  walls.  He  showed  them 
a  stone  which  could  swing  in  its  place, 
leaving  a  crevice  big  enough  for  a  big 
bag  of  money.  He  went  down  himself 
and  explained  that  he  was  not  tall 
enough  to  reach  the  stone.  He  behav- 
ed like  an  arrant  sneak  aud  coward  in- 
deed, but  what  could  be  expected  from 
a  little  boy  of  13  with  a  pistol  at  his 
head?  Then  the  men  whispered  to- 
gether, apparently  satisfied  with  Paul's 
story,  and  one  of  them  said:  "Y'ou  are 
a  rank,  blooming  sneak  to  give  away 
your  own  father,  but  I  believe  you're 
telling  the  truth,  you're  so  scared. 
Anyhow,  as  we've  both  got  to  go  down, 
I'll  have  to  bind  you.  There's  too 
many  guns  about  the  house."  So  they 
bound  him,  arms  and  legs,  with  a 
belt,  and  then  Paul  shed  tears  and  im- 
plored them  to  let  him  run  back  to  the 
house  to  his  grandfather,  but  they 
bound  him  with  their  belts  and  laid 
him  down  by  the  well,  which  they  at 
once  began  to  descend. 

All  alone  in  the  dark,  never  did  a  boy 
wriggle  so  fiercely  to  get  free,  never 
sweat  more  with  terror  lest  he  should 
be  unable  to,  for  he  had  not  thought 
after  telling  them  the  secret  that  the 
soldiers  would  be  mean  enough  to  bind 
him.  At  last,  at  last,  he  got  one  hand 
loose  and  then  another,  and  he  did  not 
mind  his  legs.  He  crawled  to  the  edge 
and  by  the  faint  light  could  just  make 
out  one  soldier  standing  in  the  water 
and  the  other  on  his  shoulders,  strug- 
gling with  the  stone.  Paul  gasped  and 
struggled  and  pushed  and  heaved  at 
the  coping  of  the  well  until  he  had  a 
great  loose  rock  poised  over  the  rob- 
bers' heads,  and  then  he  cheered  and 
laughed  aud  yelled  until  Oom  Hendrick 
wondered  what  on  earth  had  happened 
at  the  well,  aud  the  ducks  woke  up  anil 
quacked.  "Bravo,  bravo,  bravo!" 

"Wow!"  cried  Paul.  "You  fools,  the 
real  stone  is  still  far  above  your  heads, 
and  if  you  try  to  climb  up  I'll  drop  this 
stone,  heavy  enough  to  crush  you  both 
to  death!" 

And  the  soldiers  cursed  all  night,  and 
little  Paul  laughed  all  night,  until  his 
father  rode  home  in  the  morning  and 
made  both  of  the  robbers  prisoners. 

Old  Oom  Hendrick  took  a  long  time 
to  understand  that  his  grandson  had 
actually  had  the  cleverness  and  cour- 
age to  entrap  two  of  his  country's  ene- 
mies, English  soldiers,  but  when  he  did 
he  called  the  household  together  and 
with  great  gravity  and  a  long  speech 
solemnly  presented  Paul  with  an  an- 
cient silver  watch  which  weighs  about 
two  pounds  troy. 


King  Joseph,  in  one  of  his  letters, 
tells  his  imperial  brother  of  France 
that  the  people  of  Naples  have  begun 
to  love  their  new  sovereign  and  that 
they  hate  the  old  queen.  To  this  Na- 
poleon replies  by  cynically  :.d  vising  his 
brother  not  to  believe  any  of  the  non- 
sense talked  by  courtiers  as  regards 
popular  likes  or  dislikes  for  particular 
Individuals.  They  are  mere  evanes- 
cent expressions  of  feeling  upon  which 
It  is  quite  unsafe  to  depend.  "Whnt." 
he  adds,  "one  nation  really  hates  is 
another  nation."  We  fear  that  there 
Is  a  profound  truth  in  this  saying.  Na- 
tional hatreds  are  never  obliterated, 
though  they  are  sometimes  temporarily 
concealed  by  the  personal  popularity 
which  a  particular  man  or  woman  may 
gain  in  a  foreign  country.-   ">~TT3  *, 
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SWEET  REVENGE. 

(continued  from  page  five.) 

"Ton  want  to  know  all  about  him?" 
"I  do." 

"In  the  first  place  you  would  like  li is 
name?" 

"It  might  be  well  to  begin  with  that." 
"Then  I  can't  begin,  for  I  don't  know 
his  name." 
"Not  know  his  name?" 
"No." 

"What  is  he  like?" 

"Tall,  well  built;  square  shoulders, 
which  he  throws  back  like  an  officer  in 
the  regular  army  of  t lie  United  States." 

I  paused.  She  waited  for  me  to  con- 
tinue. 

"You  would  also  like  to  know  wheth- 
er his  death  would  bereave  any  one — a 
father,  mother,  sister,  some  woman 
who  hangs  upon  every  word  be  says 
when  lie  is  witli  her  and  dreams  of  him 
constantly  when  he  is  a  way?"  I  spoke 
the  words  bitterly.  I  was  thinking  of 
my  loss. 

"Yes,  I  would  like  to  know  that  too." 

"I  can't  satisfy  you.  I  have  seen  him 
only  once  and  then  at  a  distance." 

"Does  he  wish  to  kill  you?" 

"No;  I  don't  believe  lie  is  aware  of 
my  existence." 

"Singular,"  she  murmured  thought- 
fully. Then  she  turned  and  looked  me 
In  the  face.  "He  has  occasioned  you 
some  great  sorrow— done  you  some 
mighty  wrong?" 

"You  promised  to  ask  me  no  more 
questions." 

"True.    I  beg  your  pardon." 

Another  woman  would  have  pouted, 
coaxed,  done  everything  but  asked 
openly  to  have  her  curiosity  gratified, 
Helen  Stanforth  was  made  of  sterner 
stuff.  She  stood  looking  out  of  the 
window  without  another  word.  1  wait- 
ed till  I  was  satisfied  that  she  was  too 
proud  to  ask  for  favor,  then  started  in 
again  with  the  purpose  of  watching  t lie 
development  of  some  other  mood. 

"You  are  heart  and  soul  a  Confeder- 
ate?" 

"I  am." 

"And  you  will  not  excuse  those  south- 
ern men  and  women  who  differ  with 
you?" 

"Yes,  if  they  do  it  openly." 

This  was  a  cut  at  me  which  1  did  not 
care  to  notice.  "Have  you  ever  seen," 
I  asked,  "men  forced  at  the  point  of  the 
bayonet  to  enter  the  Confederate  army  ? 
Have  you  ever  seen  families  trying  to 
leave  the  south  to  join  those  with 
whom  they  affiliated  shot  down  in 
their  tracks?" 

"You  are  a  Union  man,  or  you  would 
never  talk  that  way,"  she  interrupted. 

"1  was  born  and  bred  in  Tennessee." 

"Yes,  in  east  Tennessee." 

"May  1  not  have  seen  great  wrong 
done  and  yet  given  my  heart  and  soul 
to  the  southern  cause?" 

"You  may,  but  have  not." 

She  was  getting  too  near  the  truth.  1 
must  throw  her  off  t lie  trail. 

"1  will  impart  one  more  piece  of  in- 
formation with  regard  to  myself.  You 
have  promised  to  ask  no  more  ques- 
tions and  have  kept  your  promise. 
You  deserve  a  reward." 

1  took  from  my  pocket  a  letter  and 
held  it  up  to  her.    It  was  addressed  to— 

MAJOR  JOHN  BRANDF.RSTANE, 

— th  Tennessee  Cavalry, 

Murfreesboro,  Tenn. 

Her  face  lighted.  She  did  not  know 
there  were  Tennessee  regiments  in  the 
Union  service.  "I  knew  you  were  a 
soldier,  and  now  1  know  you  are  a 
Confederate."  She  put  out  her  hand, 
but  1  did  not  take  it. 

"No,  no."  I  said,  "I  will  not  take  an 
unfair  advantage  of  you.  That  evi- 
dence is  not  conclusive.  I  have  shown 
it  to  you  to  prove  that  I  may  be  what 
I  will.  I  could  offer  as  good  proof  that 
1  am  a  Yankee." 

"I  don't  care  who  you  are,  you  are  an 
honorable  man." 

"I  see  no  reason  for  you  to  assume 
that." 

"You  have  said  It  would  be  easy  for 
you  to  prove  to  me  that  you  are  what  I 
wish  you  to  be?" 

"Granted." 


"■But  you  will  not.  You  have  reason 
to  remain  unknown;  you  have  a  great 
purpose;  you  have  been  robbed  of  some 
one  you  love;  you  have  suffered  from 
some  of  those  outrages  in  east  Ten- 
nessee that  papa  has  told  us  about. 
There  has  been  a  cowardly  murder. 
You  will  be  revenged.  I  know  it;  I 
feel  it." 

She  was  splendid  in  her  indignation, 
her  sympathy.  I  protested  against  this 
burst  of  confidence,  but  to  no  purpose. 
Were  1  the  veriest  demon  in  Moloch's 
train  no  one  could  convince  her  of  it. 
I  was  not  learned  in  the  ways  of  wom- 
en, but  I  had  gained  an  insight  into 
this  girl's  nature.  Though  it  smol- 
dered, it  was  emotional.  No  light  kin- 
dling could  set  it  aflame.  There  must 
be  some  strong  underlying  impulse. 
The  purpose  that  I  had  revealed  to  her 
bad  taken  hold  of  her  imagination. 

But  it  troubled  her  that  I  should 
withhold  my  secret  from  her.  She 
gave  me  an  appealing  look. 

"Why  do  you  not  trust  me?" 

"I  do  trust  you.  Am  I  not  at  your 
mercy?  Should  you  inform  the  author- 
ities that  you  have  an  unaccounted  lor 
man  under  your  roof  I  should  be  ar- 
rested at  once." 

"I  would  never  do  that." 

"No,  but  will  you  aid  me  in  remain- 
ing incognito?" 

She  was  silent.  There  was  evident- 
ly a  question  which  she  was  trying  to 
solve.  "Would  that  be  helping  you  to 
kill  your  man?"  she  asked. 

"Suppose  it  would?" 

There  was  a  dangerous  glitter  in  her 
eye.  Perhaps  she  experienced  a  fasci- 
nation in  being  thus  indirectly  a  party 
to  my  work  of  vengeance. 

"You  have  not  answered  my  ques- 
tion," I  said. 

m  Still  she  was  silent.  The  blood  was 
coming  and  going  auroralike  on  her 
neck  and  cheek.  Presently  she  drew 
her  lips  together  tightly  as  if  she  were 
striking  an  enemy. 
"1  will." 

[TO  BE  CONT1NUED.J 


The  Doctor  Was  There. 

The  sheriff  of  a  certain  town,  says 
the  London  Globe,  very  rich,  but  rather 
mean,  consulted  a  clever  local  doctor 
who  bad  made  diseases  of  the  eye  bis 
special  study  concerning  his  sight. 

After  a  careful  examination  the  doc- 
tor said  a  cataract  was  forming  and 
there  would  have  to  be  an  operation. 

"Expensive?"  asked  the  sheriff. 

"Twenty  guineas,"  was  the  answer. 

"Must  think  it  over,"  said  t he  sheriff. 

Three  months  after  the  sheriff  went 
by  appointment  to  be  operated  on  by  a 
celebrated  London  specialist,  124  miles 
away.  Now,  it  so  happened  that  the 
specialist  was  ill  and  had  to  telegraph 
for  a  substitute. 

Judge  of  the  sheriff's  surprise  when, 
the  door  of  the  operating  room  being 
opened,  he  found  himself  face  to  face 
with  his  own  local  doctor. 

It  was  too  late  to  retreat,  however, 
and  the  operation  was  performed. 

"Your  fee?"  asked  the  sheriff. 

"Forty  guineas,"  was  the  quiet  an 
swer. 

A  rather  distinguished  man  had  one 
evening  a  visitor  who  began  to  speak 
about  a  certain  branch  of  science.  The 
host,  perhaps  a  dozen  times  in  the 
space  of  two  hours  and  a  naif,  gave  a 
preliminary  "Hem!"  because  he  want- 
ed to  say  something,  but  the  bore  wav- 
ed him  down  with  a  suave  "One  mo- 
ment, if  you  please!"  What  the  gagged 
man  wanted  to  say  and  eventually  did 
say  was  that  his  caller's  lecture,  though 
interesting,  was  perfectly  familiar  to 
him. 

"You  are,  In  fact,"  he  concluded,  "dis- 
coursing on  my  own  special  subject." 

Such  a  statement  should  have  dis- 
concerted a  man  who  had  talked  with 
one  even  flow  for  the  space  of  150  min- 
utes, but  not  at  all!  With  the  placid 
confidence  of  the  thorough  paced  bore 
he  sweetly  remarked: 

"Ah,  well,  you  see  how  copiously  I 
can  talk  on  that  subject!  Next  time  1 
call  you  shall  see  that  I  can  be  quite  as 
fluent  on  another  branch  of  knowl- 
edge." 
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WHOLESALE,  RETAIL 

V.    V*    and  FINANCIAL. 


ANALYTICAL  CHEMISTS  AND  AS- 
SAYERS. 

Cliilds  &  Hansen,  127  West  First  St. 

ARCHITECT. 

R.  B.  Young,  828  W.  Seventh  St. 

ASTROLOGER,  OCCULT  SCIENTIST 

Prof.  Edward  Nedyak,  613  South  Grand  Ave. 

ATTORN  EYS-AT-LAW. 

Trusten  P.  Dyer,  523  Douglas  Bldg. 

ATTORN EY-AT-LAW— J.  C.  CALHAIN,  gen- 
eral law  business;  collections  made  any- 
where.   Rooms  142-143  Wilson  Building. 

George  S.  Hupp,  Attorney  at  Law.  Rooms, 
419-422  Cal.  Bank  Building,  203  S.  Broadway, 
Los  Angeles,  Cal.  Notary  Public.  Telephone, 
James  2301. 

BUILDERS  AND  CONTRACTORS. 

California  Realty  Co.,  Room  523  Stimson 
Bldg. 

DERMATOLOGIST. 

Miss  J.  M.  Starr,  752  So.  Spring  St. 

DRESSMAKING. 

Miss  Hargrave,  Modiste,  406  E.  Fifth  St. 

GAS  MANTELS  AND  GAS  BURNERS 

B.  C.  Roos  115  N.  Main  St. 

LAW    AND  COLLECTIONS. 

Guaranty  Law  and  Collection  Co.,  Inc.  Col- 
lection a  specialty.  529  and  530  Douglas  Bldg. 
Bernard  Potter,  Attorney. 

LIFE  INSURANCE. 

The  Equitable  Life  Assurance  Society  of  the 
United  States.  A.  M.  Jones,  Gen.  Mgr.,  414- 
20  Wilcox  Bldg. 

MISFIT  PARLORS. 

Chicago  Ladies'  Misfit  Store,  628  South 
Spring  St. 

PATENTS. 

James  R.  Rogers  (Ex-examiner  U.  S.  Patent 
Office).  Room  336  Byrne  Block.  Phone  Black 
2636. 

Pioneer  Patent  Agency.  Hazard  &  Harp- 
ham.    24  years  in  Downey  Block. 

REAL  ESTATE. 

International  Investments  Co.,  Henne  Bldg. 

STOCKS  AND  REAL  ESTATE. 

C.  A.  Sumner  &  Co.,  12s  West  Second  St. 

FURNISHED  ROOMS. 

NEWLY  FURNISHED  ROOMS,  25c  up; 
$1.50  up  per  week.  St.  Albans  Rooming 
House,  S.  Tobey  Prop.,  133  N.  Main. 

MAGNETIC  HEALER. 

Mme.  A.  M.  Swedenborg,  Magnetic  Healer. 
Office,  453'A  S.  Spring  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
Hours,  10  a.  m.  to  5  p.  m. 

ROOMING  HOUSE. 

HOTEL  MACKENZIE,  thoroughly  clean  and 
respectable.     449'A    So.    Spring  street. 

INSURANCE. 

FIRE— FIRE— FIRE— FIRE— 

YOU  MAY  BURN  UP  ANY  MINUTE. 
I  WILL  INSURE  YOU  IN  i4iE  BEST 
COMPANIES  AT  THE  LOWEST  RATES. 

CORINNE,  no  S.  BROADWAY. 

FIREI  FIREI  FIREt 

We  can  give  you  fire  insurance  in  reliable 
companies  at  reduced  rates.  CHAS.  A.  TAIT 
ft  CO.,  320  Copp  Bldg.,  218  S.  Broadway. 

HELP  WANTED. 


WANTED— MRS.  DAVIDSON  &  CO.,  EM- 
ploymcnt  agents,  239  Franklin  st.  Help  of 
all  kinds  furnished  on  short  notice.  Your 
orders  solicited.    MRS.  DAVIDSON  &  CO. 

WANTED  —  EMPLOYMENT1  EMPLOY- 
mentl  Are  you  looking  for  employment? 
We  have  just  opened  a  first-class  employ- 
ment bureau  at  room  416,  Copp  Bldg.  Best 
plan  in  the  city.  If  you  arc  looking  for 
work,  give  us  a  call.  Remember  the  num- 
ber, 416  COPP  BLDG.,  218  S.  Broadway. 

DYEING  AND  CLEANING. 

SUITS  CLEANED,  PRESSED  AND  RE- 
PAIRED. Reasonable  terms,  and  the  best 
work  guaranteed.  Give  us  a  trial,  and  be 
convinced.    The  GEM,  610  S.  Broadway. 

SUNSET  CLEANING,  DYEING  AND  REN- 
OVATING WORKS  —  Ladies'  and  gents' 
clothing  and  articles  of  every  description 
renovated,  cleaned  and  dyed  in  the  best  pos- 
sible style,  and  at  reasonable  rates.  Spots 
removed.  HANS  ZOELLNER,  304  E.  First 
St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal.  Telephone  James  6391. 


FOR  SALE. 


ST.  LOUIS  DYE  WORKS— J.  GREENGART 
Prop. — Fine  tailoring.  Ladies'  and  gents' 
clothing  cleaned,  scoured  or  dyed.  Suits, 
cleaned,  pressed  and  repaired,  $1.25;  suits 
pressed,  60c;  suits  dyed  any  color  and  re- 
paired, $2.50;  hats,  cleaned  on  block,  50c; 
shortening  pants,  15c.  All  work  guaranteed 
first-class;  all  alterations  guaranteed  to  make 
a  perfect  fit.  130  S.  Broadway,  Los  An- 
geles.   Tel.  Brown  573. 

BRING  YOUR  HATS  TO  KINSEL — 

For  cleaning,  dyeing,  renovating  in  the  lat- 
est style.    338^  S.  Spring. 


I  OR  SALE — s-room  modern  cottage,  near  23rd 
street.  Porcelain  bath,  china  and  linen  clos- 
ets, improved  street,  large  lot.  $.500.  Good 
terms.    CORINNE,  no  S.  Broadway. 


PATENTS. 


JAMES  R.  ROGERS— 

(hx-examiner  in  U.  S.  Patent  Office)  So- 
licitor of  patents  and   infringement  lawyer 
Offices  in  New  York  and  Washington,  D.  C 
253  S.  Rroadway,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
Phone  Rlack  2636. 


BUSINESS  CHANCES. 

MRS.  S'AHMER,  356  S.   Broadway.  Rooms 
2-3.    Message,  vapor  baths.    Tel.  Red  1281. 

MISCELLANEOUS. 


WALL  PAPER— 

Chicago  Wall  Paper  Co.,  moved  to  541 
S.  Broadway;  lighter  and  larger  quarters. 
We  want  your  trade.  White-back  paper,  5c. 
Best  ingrain,  12^0  Estimates  and  samples 
free.  Tel.  Brown  1213.  Paste  this  in  your 
memorandum  book. 

C.   SALADIN,  the  expert  Swiss  watchmaker 
and  jeweler,  414  S.  Main  street. 


THE  BEST  PLACE  in  tne  city  to  rent  ma- 
chines is  at  the  Wheeler  and  Wilson  Sew- 
ing Machine  Office,  507  So.  Spring  street. 


WANTED — Fair  commission  allowed  for  infor- 
mation leading  to  the  purchase  of  second- 
hand tools,  machinery,  pipe  and  merchandise 
metals.  Los  Angeles  Wrecking  Co.,  391  S. 
Los  Angeles  street.    Tel.  Main  1433. 

CARL  L.  VIERECK— 

Dealer  in  all  kinds  of  Postage  Stamps. 

With  Simmons'  Jewelry  Store,  at 

No.  315  South  Spring  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

TO  INTRODUCE  OUR  FINE  TAILORING 
we  offer  suits  to  order,  $15  and  up.  Trousers 
$4-5°  and  up.  Suits  cleaned,  pressed  and 
altered.  $1.00  and  up.  B.  WONDER,  803J4 
South  Spring  street. 

THE  CHICAGO  LADIES'  MISFIT  STORE, 
pays  highest  cash  prices  for  ladies'  and  gents' 
clothing,  new  and  second  hand.  628  South 
Spring  street.    Telephone  John  851. 

BUY  PAINT  FROM  GREEN-MARSHALL 
CO.  Paint,  oils  and  varnishes,  glass,  brushes 
and  painters'  supplies,  550  South  Broadway. 
Tel.  James  3361. 

HUMAN  HAIR  EMPORIUM  and  toilet  par- 
lors;  40  years'  experience  in  wig-making. 
Aeent  for  Creme  Moelle  D'Acacia.  J.  Neu- 
bauer  &  Co.,  707  So.  Broadway. 

Tresslar's  Photographic  Studio.  Sittings  at 
night  by  electric  light.  Kodak  supplies  and 
finishing.    512  South  Hill,  ground  floor. 

$1.00  FOR  1000  NICELY  PRINTED  Busi- 
ness cards;  good  board;  full  count;  other 
printing  in  proportion;  our  samples  will  con- 
vince you.  E-  J.  ELSON  CO.,  Tel.  Main 
1348.     121  ]/2   South  Broadway. 

50,000  FEET  OF  GARDEN  HOSE,  at  four 
cents  a  foot  and  up.  Good  leather  and 
rubber  belting.  Machines  and  Engines  of  all 
descriptions.  Blacksmith  tools,  harness  and 
one  National  Cash  Register.  Two  new  bug- 
gies cheap.  Other  things  too  numerous  to 
mention.  Los  Angeles  Wrecking  Co.,  391- 
393  S.  Los  Angeles  street.  Telephone  Main 
"433- 

PROF.  IRA  L.  GUILFORD,  Phrenologist, 
Psychic  Soul  Reader,  Palmist,  Magnetic 
Healer,  341  '/2  S.  Spring  street. 

FOR  BAGGAGE  AND  EXPRESS  WAGON 
call  up  Reed  Transfer  Co.,  James  2051.  Prices 
to  suit. 

LADIES  AND  GENTS.  For  vacation  be  sure 
and  try  the  rubber  collars,  cuffs,  shirt-fronts, 
and  neckties — all  colors  and  styles.  Liberal 
terms  to  agents.  Windsor  Collar  Co.,  432 
S.  Broadway. 

WINDOW  SHADES— Get  them  where  they" 
make  them,  222  W.  Sixth  street.  Phone 
James  2451. 

MATTRESSES— 

Headquarters  for  making  and  repairing 
mattresses,  couches,  etc.;  upholstering  of  all 
kinds;  first-class  work;  lowest  prices.  AL- 
LEN &  SON,  566  New  High  St.  Phone 
James  3341. 

SELL  your  ladies'  and  gents'  new  and  second 
hand  clothing  for  cash.  Up-to-Date  Mis- 
fit Parlors,  638  S.  Spring  St.,  tel.  Green 
1 629. 

TWO  70-H.  P.  TUBULAR  BOILERS,  cheap. 
Los  Angeles  Wrecking  Co.,  391  S.  Los  An- 
geles street. 

The  candy-maker  is  dead  stuck  on 
his  business  as  a  matter  of  course. 


Some  people;  arc  like  cats.  They 
will  purr  as  long  as  you  rub  them  the 
right  way. 


Blind  men  are  poor  hands  to  learn 
the  alphabet;  in  fact,  they  cannot  even 
get  to  C. 


Any  person  can  get  into  debt,  but  It 
takes  a  dentist  to  pull  himself  out 
quickly. 
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4  4  Everyday 
System" 

of  Prof.  Pond 

A  Lesson  Every  Day 

Every  day  with  the  teacher  as  in  the  public  schools, 
everything  fully  explained,  no  puzzling-  over  difficulties; 
all  efforts  in  the  line  of  progress. 

Playing-  with  others  almost  from  the  beginning  (in 
ensemble),  getting  an  idea  at  once  of  all — as  in  a  pic- 
ture— at  a  glance. 

Lessons  on  Piano,  Voice,  Organ,  Violin,  Mandolin, 
Flute,  Guitar,  Banjo,  Harmony,  etc.,  by  competent 
teachers. 

If  preferred  by  the  term,  two  or  three  lessons  per 
week,  50  cents  to  Si  per  lesson.  Number  of  pupils 
limited  to  insure  best  results  and  comfort  of  pupils  and 
teachers.    Not  class  work  but  individual  lessons. 

Music  Furnished  for 
Receptions  Etc. 

Terms  Reasonable 

At  the  Studio 

20o,  South  Broadway, 

Room  6 


Los  Angeles 


Office 


A.  A.  POND,  Hanager 

(Teacher  of  Music) 
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Delightful 
Homelike 
Hotel  .. 


fust  outside  the  Business  Portion  of  the 
City.  Its  convenience  to  Car  Lines 
makes  it  accessible  to  all  portions  ol 

the  City. 

Its  praises  are  sounded  by  thousands,  who  have  been  its  guests, 
from  Maine  to  Oregon.  The  finest  cuisine  in  Los  Angeles  has  built 
up  for  the  Abbotsford  Inn  an  enviable  reputation. 

Everything  done  for  the  convenience  of  the  guests.  A  Free 
Billiard  Room.  A  Reading  Room  replete  with  the  latest  periodicals 
and  illustrated  papers.  The  most  delightful  place  at  which  to  stop 
while  in  Los  Angeles. 
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Los  Angeles  Cal. 


|  Build  a 
I  Cottage 

ft  ....AT.... 

OCEANPARK 

i 

Electric  Railway  jj 
to  Los  Angeles.  C 
u 

Gas  for  Cooking,  G 
Heating  and  Light.  C 

c 

Electric  Lights.  C 

c 

Pure  Soft  Water  [j 
and  Fine  Sewer.  [J 

B 

Uj        T"HE  8wellest  Resort  in  Southern  California.    Plenty  of  pure,  soft  J{ 
g              water,  gas  and  electricity.    Free  reading  room,  commodious  If 
n        bath  house.    Splendid  surf  bathing.    Good  fishing  from  the  pier.  (J 
|{]       Postoftice  and  stores  convenieut.    Miles  of  board  walks  lighted  at  [J 
jj        night  by  electricity.  t 
In  n 
JJ{            Ocean  front  lots  leased  for  $25.00  per  year.   $500.00  will  build  a  \J 
n.        cottage  that  will  rent  for  $25.00  per  month  in  the  winter  and  $60.00  i 
n        per  month  in  the  summer.     LOTS  ALSO  SOI. I). 
Ln  nl 
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^  The  Story  of  the  Big  Depao-tmervt  Store.  ^ 

A  Hu  man  Interest  Story  of  the  Most  Perfectly  Organized  Commercial  Enterprise  of  the  Cen- 
tviry.    Management,  Growth,  Opportunities  and  Stories  from  the  Counter. 

By  H.  M.  WRIGHT. 


Organization,  human  interest,  snap, 
life  and  business  spirit  are  all  told  in  the 
story  of  the  department  store. 

There's  a  fascination,  a  spirit  of  en- 
terprise, a  subtle,  moyitw"  powerful  force 
that  astonishes  and  attracts  one  in  this 
great  modern  mercantile  dispensary 
where  all  the  wants  and  most  of  the  lux- 
uries of  human  life  are  placed  side  by 
side  in  all  the  marvelous  category  of 
the  most  modern  articles  that  are  used 
by  the  man  and  woman  of  today. 

Fair  play  and  initiative  characterize 
the  most  successful  department  store. 
The  department  store  is  an  enterprise 
of  the  modern  commercial  world  and 
that  store  which  is  most  advanced  in 
its  methods  is  most  successful.  Few 


tent.  Despite  this  fact  its  progress  has 
been  a  healthy  and  steady  one,  and  in  no 
instance  has  it  outgrown  the  trade. 

When  the  Broadway  Department  Store 
first  started  up  it  occupied  only  the 
breadth  of  two  of  the  present  aisles  of 
the  store  as  it  faces  Broadway.  In  a 
year  and  a  half,  however,  the  great  ad- 
vance necessitated  taking  in  two  addi- 
tional aisles,  as  well  as  increasing  in 
depth  by  including  two  stores  in  the 
rear.  In  1899  two  more  aisles  were 
added  to  the  breadth  of  the  store  as  also 
a  building  at  the  back  in  which  was 
placed  the  crockery  department  with  a 
stock  room  above.  So  they  kept  branch- 
ing out  as  the  business  kept  increasing, 
knocking  down  the  walls  and  adding  to 


■'THEY  ARE  ALWAYS  Hl'SY  IN  TIIK  SHOE  SECTION. 


persons  have  visited  one  of  these  busy 
little  cities  of  industry  without  wonder- 
ing how  it  was  all  done.  How  the 
thousand  and  one  interests  that  minister 
to  public  convenience  arc  held  to  one 
purpose  and  work  in  harmony  and  to- 
gether for  advancement.  A  specific  in- 
stance will  better  illustrate  what  are  the 
principles  that  go  to  make  success. 

On  the  24th  day  of  February,  1806, 
there  started  up  on  the  corner  of  4th 
and  Broadway,  Los  Angeles,  a  little  one 
roomed  department  store.  In  appearance 
this  store  was  little  different  from  the 
thousand  and  one  general  stores  one  can 
see  in  almost  every  city  in  the  United 
States.  Vet  in  organization  and  spirit 
it  was  so  perfect,  that  today  the  Broad- 
way Department  Store,  with  the  largest 
ground  floor  space  west  of  Chicago,  187 
feet  on  Broadway  by  a  depth  of  150  feet 
giving  a  grand  total  of  over  60,000  square 
feet  of  floor,  with  its  vast  stock  of  goods 
and  its  constantly  increasing  army  of 
employees,  offers  one  a  splendid  exam- 
ple of  the  elements  that  go  to  make  the 
successful  department  store.  When  the 
Broadway  Department  store  first  started 
up  in  business,  there  was  displayed  upon 
the  shelves  and  counters  a  heterogenous 
collection  of  goods  far  from  complete  in 
its  invoice.  Rocking  horses  were  prom- 
inently urged  upon  the  customers  view. 
The  store  was  small  and  overcrowded, 
and  yet  on  the  third  day  after  the  store 
was  opened  up  the  stock  was  emptied. 
The  first  principle  established  in  the 
Broadway  Department  store  was  to  sat- 
isfy their  customers  in  every  particular. 
If  a  customer  was  not  satisfied  with  a 
purchase  he  had  the  opportunity  to  re- 
ceive an  exchange  check  good  at  any  time 
for  the  amount  of  his  purchase  at  this 
enterprising  establishment.  Exchange 
checks  have  been  turned  in  at  the  ex- 
change desk  over  a  year  old.  Or  he  had 
the  privilege  of  receiving  his  money  back 
and  being  treated  with  as  much  cour- 
tesy and  civility  as  if  he  had  been  the 
heaviest  purchaser  of  the  year.  This 
rule  has  been  constantly  observed  at  the 
Btoadway  Department  store,  and  it  is, 
in  great  measure,  for  this  reason  that 
the  store  has  won  the  confidence  and 
regard  of  the  people.  '  It  is  only  five 
years  ago  since  the  Broadway  store  first 
started  in  Los  Angeles,  and  yet  so  rapid 
has  been  its  growth  that  all  the  available 
space  has  been  uti   'td  to  its  fullest  ex- 


the  space.  But  the  people  had  found 
out  what  thev  wanted,  and  the  Broad- 
way Department  store  increased  at  such 
an  extent  that  during  the  past  year,  and 
especially  at  Christmas  time,  the  mana- 
gers did  not  know  where  to  turn  for 
space.  Departments  were  doubled  up; 
every  imaginable  space  was  utilized  and 
finally  negotiations  were  opened  up  for 
the  erection  of  the  spacious  new  building, 
which,  when  added  with  its  basement 
and  three  stories  to  the  present  quarters, 
will  give  Los  Angeles  the  largest,  light- 
est ground-floor  department  store  in 
the  West.  Since  its  inception  the  Broad- 
way Department  store  has  worked  to- 
ward its  ideal,  and  when  it  opens  up, 
with  all  its  additions,  to  the  public  on  Oc- 
tober first,  it  will  come  pretty  close  to 
being  an  ideal  department  store. 

The  Broadway  Department  store  has 
in  effective  practice  a  general  system  of 
personal  responsibility  that  puts  every 
employe  on  his  mettle,  brings  forward  the 
best  that  there  is  in  him  and  affords  an 
unusual  opportunity  for  advancement. 
In  this  way  the  employees  of  the  store 
take  a  real  interest  in  the  welfare  of  the 
business.  Those  who  have  the  right 
mettle  in  them  arc  pushed  right  to  the 
front.  This  store  is  more  liberal  to  its 
employees  than  any  department  store  in 
Los  Angeles.  On  Wednesdays  and  Sat- 
urdays the  employes  may  draw  their  sal- 
aries, twice  a  week  if  need  be,  since  Mr. 
Letts,  the  pronrietor,  realizes  that  ready 
cash  may  mean  a  great  deal  to  his  clerks 
and  workers.  On  Thursday  afternoons, 
during  the  summer,  the  store  is  closed 
up  and  the  management  gives  every 
body  a  treat  in  the  shape  of  a  ride  to  the 
ocean,  supper  and  a  dance,  and  such 
other  diversions  afterward  as  may  ap- 
peal to  each  taste.  This  is  the  fourth 
summer  that  these  excursions  have  been 
given.  They  have  proven  highly  satis- 
factory. All  take  a  deeper  interest  in  the 
store  and  return  to  their  duties  with  re- 
newed vigor. 

Under  the  system  of  personal  respon- 
sibility and  opportunity  each  department 
is  under  the  control  of  a  competent  man- 
ager, so  that  practically  each  of  these 
departments  is  a  whole  store  in  itsalf. 
The  heads  of  the  departments  are  the 
buyers  of  those  departments.  They  are 
specialists  in  their  particular  lines  of 
goods.  It  is  the  buyers  who  must  an- 
ticipate public  taste,  who  pull  strings 


from  all  over  the  world.  The  Broad- 
way Department  store  is  unusual  in  its 
methods  of  buying.  All  goods  are  pur- 
chased directly  from  the  producer. 
They  are  therefore  new  and  up-to-date. 
The  "cash"  basis  which  prevails  at  the 
Broadway  obtains  in  the  buying  depart- 
ment and  consequently  purchasers  get 
their  goods  at  an  average  of  5  per  cent 
less  than  if  they  were  chained  from  the 
factory  on  credit.  From  three  to  six 
men  go  East  every  year  from  the  Broad- 
way Department  store.  The  buyers  mark 
the  prices  to  be  placed  upon  their  own 
goods  and  they  are  under  the  jurisdic- 
tion of  the  manager  only  to  the  extent 
that  their  goods  cannot  be  marked  above 
a  certain  percentage.  Everything,  in- 
cluding the  purchase  of  goods  from  the 
wholesaler,  is  done  upon  a  percentage 
basis,  and  the  sales  of  the  previous  day, 
the  previous  month  and  the  previous 
year,  together  with  the  public  demand 
for  any  class  of  articles  determines  upon 
the  amount  which  shall  be  purchased. 
Mr.  Letts  sets  a  progressive  standard. 
Everything  must  show  an  increase.  Re- 
sults arc  what  he  desires  and  the  sensible 
progressive  basis  upon  which  he  has  es- 
tablished his  business,  is  bringing  about 
these  results.  The  success  of  a  big  cash 
business  like  this  is  largely  due  to  the 
direct  results  of  judicious  advertising. 
The  advertising  manager  has  a  certain 
amount  of  money  placed  at  his  disposal. 
His  word  is  supreme  at  the  head  of  his 
department.  As  long  as  he  obtains  re- 
sults his  work  is  unquestioned.  There 
have  never  been  any  mistakes  in  the  ad- 
vertising department.  There  have  never 
been  any  mis-representations  as  to  goods 
or  price.  Anything  that  is  advertised  is 
so.  An  example  of  this  is  found  in  a 
case  where  table  linens  to  be  sold  at 
$1.14,  were  quoted  at  fourteen  cents, 
the  dollar  mark  being  left  off.  A  large 
rush  of  customers  attended  the  sale  and 
the  goods  were  sold  at  fourteen  cents  as 
advertised.  Mr.  Letts  has  a  keen  sense 
of  honor,  that,  combined  with  an  ag- 
gressive and  progressive  spirit,  has  car- 
ried this  business  along  with  a  rush  and 
a  go.  Every  good  advertisement  must 
give  some  substantial  reason  for  the  re- 
duction in  the  price  of  the  goods.  First 
attract  a  customer's  attention;  then  ap- 
peal to  his  reason.  The  Broadway  De- 
partment store  recently  bought  1400 
suits  of  one  piece  of  goods  for  cash. 
These  goods  were  purchased  directly 
from  the  manufacturers.  It  was  a  case 
of  the  manufacturer  being  overstocked 


nants  and  everything  in  short  lines  on 
Friday,  and  consequently  everything  on 
the  bargain  counters  on  that  day  goes 
at  a  cut  price.  But  the  other  days  of 
the  week  are  brisk  too.  and  the  Broad- 
way Department  store  is  one  of  the  few 
that  don't  know  what  a  dull  month,  a 
dull  week  or  a  dull  day  is." 

The  Broadway  Department  Store  has 
shown  its  enterprise  and  its  desire  to  ac- 
commodate the  public  in  the  postoffice 
department.  When  the  postoffice  was  re- 
moved last  April  from  the  old  site  in  the 
Postoffice  building  on  Main  street  be- 
tween Fourth  and  Fifth  to  the  present  lo- 
cation in  the  Armory  building,  on  Eighth 
and  Spring  streets,  the  management  of 
the  Broadway  Department  Store  appre- 
ciated the  fact  that  the  down-town  public 
would  be  inconvenienced  by  the  tempo- 
rary change  in  location.  The  distance  of 
the  .postoffice  from  the  center  was  a  se- 
rious inconvenience.  Accordingly,  the 
Broadway  secured  a  branch  of  the  post- 
office  to  he  established  in  the  store.  The 
postoffice  department  readily  acquiesced 
in  the  move,  as  it  was  apparent  what  a 
pleasing  effect  this  accessibility  would 
have  upon  the  public.  'Today  the  post- 
office  branch  in  the  Broadway  is  the  most 
important  branch  in  the  city.  From  one- 
sixth  to  one-eighth  of  all  the  business 
transacted  by  the  postoffice  department 
in  I.os  Angeles  is  done  in  this  office.  The 
following  is  a  summary  of  the  business 
since  the  branch  was  opened  last  April: 
Money 

orders.  Stamps.  Total. 
April  .......  .$3721. 29   $2350  $6,071. 

May   535-^4     34.SO  8.802. 

June  6^22.12     »oo  10.222.1 

July  6994.71     3700  10,694.71 

During  the  month  of  August  the  busi- 
ness decreased  slightly,  there  being  s 
many  persons  absent  from  the  city.  Th 
following  shows  what  was  done  in  Aug 
ust  in  this  branch  : 

Money  orders   $557 1 . 

Stamps   3300. 

Total   $8871.^ 

Since  the  Broadway  Department  Stor 
procured  this  branch  to  be  establishc 
there  have  been  registered  2900  letter 
and  parcels.   The  Broadway  Dcpartme 
store  is  the  only  department  store  to  pr 
cure  a  postoffice  branch. 

The  Broadway  Department  store  is  th 
quintessence  of  enterprise.  'This  is  see 
in  the  advanced  advertising  system  r~ 
duccd  to  a  precise  science.  The  adver 
tising  manager  gets  his  items  from  eacL 


THE  NOTIONS  AND  FANCY  GOODS 

and  being  forced  to  raise  money  in 
a  hurry.  As  a  consequence  they  were 
sold  for  half  the  price  that  would  have 
been  demanded  under  ordinary  circum- 
stances. The  facts  were  advertised  and 
the  goods  were  soon  sold  out.  A  de- 
partment store  must  cater  to  the  masses 
and  not  to  the  classes.  It  is  these,  the 
bone  and  sinew  of  the  human  race,  who 
buy  their  goods  at  the  department  store. 
Sunday  advertising  is  the  biggest  of  the 
week.  Then  comes  Monday  and  Sat- 
urday. Then  comes  Friday — "Bargain 
Friday,"  which  generally  is  considered 
the  slowest  day  of  the  week.  But  the 
Broadway  has  made  a  specialty  of  rem- 


DEPARTMENT  ARE  INTERESTING. 

department  manager.  It  is  the  aim  of 
the  advertising  manager  to  sell  "the 
right  goods,  at  the  right  price  and  at  the 
right  time."  When  the  items  come  to 
the  advertising  man  he  looks  them  over. 
Perhaps  he  cuts  some  items  out.  Per- 
haps he  thinks  the  department  manager 
has  quoted  some  goods  too  high.  Then 
it  is  nip  and  tuck  between  them,  for  the 
head  of  each  department  is  personally  re- 
sponsible for  the  success  of  his  depart- 
ment. In  any  event,  if  the  goods  are 
finally  quoted,  they  are  put  upon  the  mar- 
ket at  rates  which  please  the  people. 

Another  interesting  feature  of  the 
Broadway  is  the  wrapping  department 
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When  a  customer  at  the  Broadway  De- 
partment store  purchases  an  article  in 
any  department  and  desires  to  make  a 
purchase  in  another  department,  he  is 
given  a  transfer  card,  on  which  is  marked 
the  amount  of  the  first  purchase.  The 
clerk  in  the  second  department  marks 
upon  the  transfer  check  the  amount  of 
the  second  purchase.  Upon  each  purchase 
of  goods  the  clerk  makes  out  a  sale-slip 
in  duplicates,  one  of  which  goes  to  the 
customer,  one  to  the  cashier,  and  one  is 
retained  by  the  clerk.  Each  sale-slip  is 
a  personal  guarantee  for  the  Tightness  of 
the  goods  and  prices.  The  sale-slip  con- 
tains the  clerk  number,  the  number  of 
the  department  and  the  amount  received  ; 
below  is  the  cashier's  voucher,  which  in 
addition  to  the  clerk  number  and  the 
department  number,  contains  a  record  of 
the  amount  received,  the  amount  sold 
and  the  amount  of  change.    When  the 


coming  popular  with  the  friends  of  this 
store  throughout  the  Southwest.  For 
the  past  three  years  the  Broadway  has 
been  doing  the  mail  order  business.  A 
complete  catalogue  is  issued  on  the  15th 
to  the  25th  of  September,  and  a  cata- 
logue is  issued  once  a  month  dealing 
with  seasonable  and  staple  goods.  The 
mail  order  business  requires  tireless  en- 
ergy and  indomitable  perseverance,  but 
it  is  one  which  advertises  the  store  and 
which  is  a  great  convenience  to  those 
who  live  in  the  country.  The  Post  takes 
pleasure  in  recommending  the  mail  order 
department  to  those  of  our  readers  who 
live  far  from  Los  Angeles. 

The  window  dresser  must  be  a  man  of 
taste  and  judgment.  The  Broadway 
Department  store  keeps  two  window 
dressers  and  an  assistant  busy  all  the 
time.  In  addition  there  is  a  man  who  de- 
votes his  entire  time  to  painting  signs. 


OF  COURSE  THE  LADIES  ARE  INTERESTED  IN  THE  DOMESTIC  SECTION. 


purchase,  accompanied  by  the  sale-slip, 
comes  to  the  wrapping  department  the 
wrapper  makes  a  note  of  the  item,  and 
the  piece  of  goods  is  checked  over  three 
times,  which  eliminates  the  possibility 
of  mistakes.  The  Broadway  Department 
Store  makes  deliveries  three  times  a  day, 
and  includes  Los  Angeles  and  Pasadena 
free  of  charge. 

It  is  the  aim  of  a  good  department 
store  to  keep  on  hand  the  very  latest 
in  anything  that  a  person  can  possibly 
use.  For  this  purpose  there  is  a  "want'' 
book  in  every  department  of  the  Broad- 
way, and  when  a  customer  desires  any- 
thing not  in  stock  the  fact  is  noted  down 
and  the  want  's  supplied. 

A  civil  service  system  prevails  in  the 
department  store  and  the  employe  who 
is  intelligent  and  industrious  is  sure  to 
come  to  the  front.  The  manager  of  the 
store  or  head  of  a  department  is  as  ready 


He  is  presented  by  a  "sign  order"  from 
the  Department  head  which  indicates  the 
department,  date,  time  wanted,  time  or- 
dered, and  size.  In  this  manner  only 
the  necessary  signs  are  ordered  and  the 
customer  always  gets  the  benefit  of  a 
thoroughly  economical  and  systematic 
management. 

As  we  have  said  before  there  are  big 
possibilities  in  a  good  department  store. 
The  management  of  the  Broadway  De- 
parment  store  state  that  it  is  their 
experience  that  there  is  no  line  to 
be  drawn  between  women  and  men. 
Women  are  just  as  bright,  but  a  stumb- 
ling block  in  the  career  of  many  wom- 
en is  the  consciousness  of  the  opin- 
ion of  some  persons  regarding  the  infer- 
iority of  women  in  business.  Women  are 
all  right  in  this  business. 

It  is  necessary  for  every  employee  in 
a  department  store  to  work  his  way  up. 


THERE'S  ALWAYS  A  CROWD  IN 

to  receive  a  suggestion  from  a  cash  boy 
as  from  anyone  else  and  if  the  suggestion 
is  one  of  value  to  the  interests  of  the 
firm,  the  boy  is  sure  to  be  advanced. 
Perhaps  no  commercial  branch  in  the 
world  affords  a  better  chance,  for  the 
young  man  who  is  naturally  inclined  to 
work  and  who  has  it  in  him,  than  a  big 
department  store.  As  will  b-_-  readily 
seen  in  an  industry,  where  perfect  har- 
mony and  cohesion  is  as  necessary  as  in 
a  department  store,  there  must  be  one 
general  system  of  management. 

The  mail  order  business  is  an  interest- 
ing feature  of  the  Broadway  Department 
store  and  it  is  one  which  is  rapidly  be- 


THE  BIG  HOSIERY  DEPARTMENT. 

Otherwise  he  would  be  absolutely  in- 
capable of  comprehending  the  various 
thousand-fold  details.  A  railroad  pres- 
ident, however  capable,  would  find  him- 
self submerged  by  technical  detail, 
should  he  assume  the  management  of  a 
big  department  store.  Every  responsible 
man  in  the  Broadway  Department  Store, 
has  worked  up  to  his  present  position. 
It  is  interesting  to  note  that  one  of  the 
managers  of  this  department  store  has 
held  every  position  in  the  successive 
grades  in  his  profession. 

Lots  of  funny  things  have  happened  111 
the  Broadway  Department  store.  'I  he 
manager  tells  how  once  a  floor-walker 


was  asked  to  show  some  of  the  latest 
hose ;  first  he  brought  out  a  lot  of 
stockings,  then  a  lot  of  different  water 
hose,  and  then  he  found  that  agricul- 
tural hoes  were  desired. 

Once  a  lady  customer  asked  the  floor- 
walker at  the  Broadway  Department 
store  for  "tablets."  He  conducted  her 
to  the  stationery  department  where  she 
was  asked  whether  she  desired  them 
"ruled"  or  "plain."  She  was  shown 
different  sizes,  kinds  and  the  latest  in 
lined  stationery.  "No,"  at  last,  "I  can't 
tell  you  the  name,  but  its  something  for 
dyspepsia." 

Another  woman  answered  an  adver- 


tisement for  linen  paper  and  bought  a 
box.  She  saw  another  ad  and  purchased 
another  box.  A  few  days  afterward  she 
returned.  "Are  you  sure  this  is  linen 
paper?"  she  asked.  Well,  I'm  quite  pos- 
itive it  must  be  more  than  half  cotton 
from  the  way  it  sticks  to  my  pen!" 

The  managers  of  the  Broadway  De- 
partment store  arc  all  courteous,  able 
men.  An  impression  of  content  and 
interest  prevails.  Mr.  Letts  has  set  his 
employees  the  right  standard. 

li  is  not  hard  to  prophesy  a  brilliant 
future  for  this  snlcndid  establishment 
when  Los  Angeles  shall  have  become  the 
greatest  city  of  the  West. 


^    TKe  Arv^rchist  ^€ 

By  CAR.LTON  HARRIS. 


In  an  attic  room  Achsah  Bergen 
pored  dimly  over  a  great  list  of  names, 
plotting  against  his  government. 

A  woman  entered  clad  in  dirty  flan- 
nels. She  was  yet  a  young  woman,  of 
great  black  eyes,  supple  form  and  hair 
dishevelled. 

"Achsah?"  she  said. 

The  man  looked  up. 

"Ah,  Nina  Welter,  I  am  busy,  very 
busy.  These  are  the  names  of  those 
who  stand  in  the  way.  The  work  is  at 
an  end.  Tonight  we  will  meet  here  an.! 
tomorrow — who  cares  for  tomorrow  ?" 

"Achsah,  you  have  not  eaten." 

"Have  I  not  eaten?  No,  it  is  true—I 
have  not  eaten,  but  I  do  not  require 
food.  This  is  my  blood,  my  life,  my 
food  and  my  drink.  I  shall  be  a  great 
man.  Tomorrow  in  a  hundred  cities  the 
Anarchists  will  strike  to  the  heart  for 
liberty  and  for  man.  In  a  hundred 
cities  the  rulers  will  be  stricken.  The 
wires  will  be  singing  with  a  thousand 
tales  of  deliverance.  The  unseen  blow 
will  purge  the  fatted  pigs  of  blood  and 
they  will  squeal  like  hogs  who  see  the 
butcher." 

"Achsah,  they  will  hang  thee." 

"By  the  God  of  Jacob,  if  they  hang 
me  I  will  die  like  a  martyr.  The  poor 
will  say,  'Achsah  Bergen  is  dead,  but 
he  died  for  us.'  " 

Achsah's  clay-white  face  was  lit  with 
fanatic  fire,  the  Hps  curled  back  from 
his  long,  white  teeth,  as  a  dog  who 
snarls.  "The  oppressed  will  say,  'Ach- 
sah was  a  man.'  " 

"juut  they  will  lead  you  to  the  gal- 
lows." 

"What  of  that, — my  one  life?  They 
will  be  terrified,  dumb.  I  am  the  leader 
of  many.  Who  will  know  who  is  to  die 
next?  Besides  the  women  will  bring 
me  flowers." 

"Achsah,  you  will  not  care  for  the 
women.  I  will  die  also.  We  will  defy 
the  law." 

"Accursed,  be  the  law.  What  law  is 
there  for  the  man  who  knows  no  law? 
We-  will  not  die." 

The  door  creaked  uneasily.  Then 
three  muffled  taps.  Achsah  had  jumped 
to  his  feet  trembling  with  terror. 

"Ah — 'tis  one  well-known.  Admit 
him." 

The  door  parted  silently  and  a  tall, 
gaunt  man  of  giant  frame  and  shifty, 
blue  eyes  addressed  the  leader  of  the 
Anarchists. 

"You  have  seen  him,  Blccher?" 

"Yes,"  answered  Blecher.  "I  have 
seen  him.  Stoviak,  a  member  of  his 
private  police,  says  that  he  will  drive 
tomorrow  at  3.  At  3:30  he  alights  from 
the  carriage  at  the  column  in  the  park. 
It  is  then  " 

"Then  the  supreme  blow  of  deliver- 
ance will  be  struck.  The  blow  which 
gives  the  signal  throughout  the  land.  I. 
yes  I.  Achsah  Bergen,  will  strike  that 
blow." 

"This  woman?" 

"This  is  Nina  Welter.  She  is  my 
friend.    Arc  they  all  ready?" 

"There  are  no  cowards,  Achsah  Ber- 
gen, among  the  league.  Nor  no  tell- 
tales," added  Blecher,  glancing  at  Nina. 

Blecher  slipped  from  the  darkened  at- 
tic as  silently  as  he  had  come.  Achsah 
Bergen  absorbed  himself  in  his  columns 
heedless  of  the  woman  who  silently  re- 
garded him. 

"Achsah,  when  will  you  marry  me?" 

"When?  I  am  busy.  I  have  drawn 
an  army  together  who  will  strike  as  one 
man.  We  shall  succeed  and  Achsah 
Bergen  .will  be  emperor  of  the  reign  of 
terror.  Then  they  will  craw!  around  his 
feet  whimpering  for  life." 

"Achsah,  will  you  forget  me?" 

"No,  I  shall  not  forget  you.    I  shall 


give  you  a  palace  and  fine  clothes.  You 
shall  bathe  in  blood  and  take  Blccher 
to  husband." 

"Achsah,  will  you  not  marry  me?" 

"No,  I  shall  not  marry.  Yes,  I  shall 
marry,  but  I  shall  marry  one  pale,  white 
and  fair.  I  shall  marry  one  of  the  aris- 
tocrats and  people  will  say,  'Ha — Ach- 
sah Bergen,  the  emperor,  has  taken  an 
aristocrat  for  his  empress!" 

"Achsah,  you  torture  me." 

"Ah,  but  we  torture  women  when  we 
have  made  use  of  them.  Already  I  am 
an  emperor.  Shall  I  marry  a  Polish 
wench  ?" 

"Achsah,  you  are  a  madman.  You  are 
drunk  with  blood  and  rebellion.  You 
deny  God  and  defy  the  law,  to  whom  you 
owe  your  being  and  your  protection.  You 
belong  to  those  who,  with  insane  folly, 
defeat  the  very  purpose  for  which  they 
have  been  organized.  You  strive  and  yet 
in  your  wickedness  you  never  attain. 
Your  ideals  are  false,  revengeful,  and 
rotten  to  the  core.  In  precept  you  hate 
those  who  have  cherished  you.  In  prac- 
tice you  cast  away  me,  Nina  Welter,  who 
have  nursed  you  in  sickness  and  pro- 
tected you  in  health." 

"Forgive  me,  Achsah,  remember  to 
forgive  me,"  said  Nina  Welter  as  she 
slipped  from  the  room. 

Achsah  Bergen  reflected  as  he  heard 
her  receding  footsteps  that  it  were  not 
well  to  scorn  a  woman,  but  soon  he  was 
absorbed  again  with  his  list  of  moral 
lepers.  Blecher  he  would  make  his  gen-, 
eral  of  staff.  Another  should  be  re- 
warded with  such  a  position,  and  an- 
other so.  To  each  one  should  be  given 
a  sign  that  he  had  received  special  pre- 
ferment. It  was  late  and  he  hurried,  for 
it  was  near  time  for  the  meeting.  Al- 
most when  he  had  finished  he  heard 
them  on  the  stairs.  Then  three  low 
knocks. 

"Come  in,"  said  Achsah  Bergen. 

Silently  the  cloaked  forms  gathered 
about  the  Anarchist.  Among  them  was 
Nina  Welter.  One  grasped  him  on  ttK 
shoulder.  The  police!  He  wrenched 
himself  away  and  backed  against  the 
wall.  Quicker  than  thought,  almost,  he 
pulled  a  phial  from  his  pocket,  half- 
emptying  it  of  its  poison.  Before  the 
amazed  police  could  interfere  he  had  re- 
placed the  cork  with  singular  dexterity. 
He  threw  it  to  the  woman. 

"Nina  Bergen,  you  promised  to  die 
with  me." 

And  so  she  did. 


"Here  is  something  you  will  need  in 
your  outfit,"  said  a  salesman  in  a  Klon- 
dike outfitting  store  on  Main  street 
to  a  customer  from  Thunder  Creek  who 
was  purchasing  a  supply  of  goods  prep- 
aratory to  starting  for  the  land  of  gold. 
"I'll  sell  you  these  scales  for  ten  dol- 
lars, and  that's  mighty  cheap." 

"Them  scales?  Why,  what  in  thunder 
will  I  need  scales  for,  on  my  journey?" 

"You'll  need  'em  kid  ;  or,  at  least,  you 
arc  Liable  to  need  'em.  You'll  probably 
travel  many  a  mile  alone,  or  nearly  alone, 
and  in  a  desolate  country  that  you  never 
was  in  before.  There  will  be  no  guide- 
boards,  nor  people  living  along  the  route 
to  direct  you  where  to  go.  and  there  may 
be  dangers  lurking  on  either  side.  Then 
you'll  need  these  scales.  I  warn  you 
not  to  go  without  them." 

"What  fer  will  I  need  them  scales?" 

"You'll  need  them  to  prevent  you  from 
losing  your  weigh." 

Why  is  the  eucalyptus  tree  unlike  a 
certain  domestic  animal? 

Because  the  tree  sheds  its  bark  every 
year,  and  continues  to  live,  but  the  dog 
never  gets  rid  of  its  bark  till  he  dies. 
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CHAPTER  V. 

A  It  R  EST. 

■  AVE  .vim  a  man  liy  the 
name  of  Branderstane 
stopping  with  you?" 
I  heard  the  words  spoken 
Bt  t lie  front  door  iik  a  pleasant  voice, 
in  which  there  was  something  languid. 
My  heart  began  a  vigorous  thumping. 
Looking  out  of  the  window,  I  saw  a 
troop  of  Confederate  cavalry  at  the 
gate  and  men  darting  in  different 
directions.  I  knew  that  the  house  was 
being  surrounded.  Helen  went  out  to 
meet  the  Inquirer. 

"Do  you  wish  to  see  Mr.  Brander- 
stane?" she  asked. 
"I  do." 

Helen  must  have  suspected  that  1 
was  in  diuiger.  There  was  a  slight 
pause,  in  which  1  fancied  she  was  de- 
liberating what  to  do.  » 

"He  is  in  a  critical  condition,"  she 
said.  "He  was  wounded  recently.  Is 
your  business  with  him  important?" 

"Very  important." 

"Showj  the  gentleman  in.  If  you 
please.  Miss  Stanforth."  I  called.  I 
knew  there  was  nothing  to  be  gained 
by  attempting  to  put  the  man  off.  I 
must  appear  unconcerned. 

She  led  the  way  to  where  I  was.  A 
young  man  in  the  uniform  of  a  Confed- 
erate captain  entered.  He  was  a  hand- 
some fellow,  with  an  indolent,  self  in- 
dulgent air.  and  evidently  a  gentleman. 
He  was  extremely  deferential  to 
Helen,  curving  his  hat  in  his  hand  ami 
bearing  himself  as  if  it  pained  him  to 
thus  trespass  upon  the  household. 

"Are  you  John  Branderstane,  sir?" 

"At  your  service.   And  you?" 

"Captain  Beaumont,  — th  Gcowgia 
cavalry,  sir." 

•  What  can  I  do  for  you,  captain?" 

"I  must  trouble  you  to  get  up  and 
come  with  me." 
.  "On  what  authority?" 

"My  owu.  sir.  It  has  been  reported 
to  me  that  a  southern  man  working  in 
the  Yankee  interest  is  here,  and  I  have 
come  to  take  him." 

"Don't  you  think  that  an  arbitrary 
way  to  treat  a  citizen  of  Tennessee, 
captain?" 

"Not  when  he  has  Yankee  affilia- 
tions." 

"By  what  right  do  you  accuse  me  of 
Yankee  affiliations?" 

"You  were  watched  all  the  time  you 
were  at  Huntsville,  sir.  There  was  no 
evidence  against  you.  and  you  were  al- 
lowed to_  leave  the  city,  but  after  you 
had  got  away  a  man  came  forward 
who  claimed  to  have  seen  you  in  one 
of  the  Yankee  camps  at  Nashville." 

"Indeed?  Did  he  explain  his  own 
presence  there?" 

This  was  a  home  thrust.  The  cap- 
tain hesitated. 

"It  seems  to  me,  captain,"  I  added, 
following  up  my  advantage,  "that  you 
are  hasty  in  acting  on  such  Informa- 
tion." 

Helen  spoke  up:  "My  father  was  at 
Nashville  soon  after  the  surrender. 
Would  you  arrest  him?" 

"The  Information  comes  pretty 
straight.  1  reckon  you'll  have  to  come 
along." 

"His  wound  is  liable  to  open,"  said 
Helen,  "and  if  it  should  there  might  be 
a  fatal  result." 

She  spoke  with  apparent  indifference, 
but  she  could  not  help  betraying  some 
interest.  The  officer  looked  up  at  her 
with  a  pair  of  soft  brown  eyes  inquir- 
ingly. I  saw  at  once  that  he  suspected 
a  tender  relationship  between  us.  but 
he  was  too  well  bred  to  tread  upon  so 
delicate  a  matter. 

"He  caD  remain  where  he  is  until  he 
Is  better,"  he  said,  bowing  to  Helen,  "if 
you  will  give  me  your  word— the  word 
of  a  southern  lady— that  he  shall  not 
leave  your  house  till  we  call  for  him." 

Helen  cast  an  inquiring  look  at  me  to 
know  if  she  should  give  the  pledge.  1 


saw  that  a  glance  would  enable  Die  to 
remain  where  I  was  and.  if  I  chose, 
after  the  departure  of  the  troop,  leave 
the  house,  with  Helen  to  bear  the  re- 
sponsibility of  my  going. 

"Nonsense,  man!"  1  said,  rising.  "Do 
you  suppose  I'm  going  to  permit  a  wo- 
man to  stand  between  yon  and  me? 
You  are  a  gentleman,  if  you  are  taking 
it  upon  yourself  to  arrest  whom  you 
please,  and  I'm  enough  of  a  gentle- 
man not  to  avail  myself  of  your  prof- 
fered avenue  of  escape.  If  I  must  go, 
I  must.  Where  do  yon  intend  to  take 
me,  captain?" 

By  this  time  several  men  who  had 


"Arc  you  John  Branderstane,  sir?" 
followed  the  officer  pushed  their  \\Ay 
Into  the  room.  I  received  no  reply  to 
my  question,  but  was  ordered  to  get 
up  and  go  with  them.  The  members  of 
the  family,  discovering  that  something 
had  gone  wrong.  Hocked  about,  and  it 
was  easy  to  see  that,  though  they  did 
not  understand  why  I  was  arrested, 
they  were  all  in  sympathy  with  me. 
Mrs.  Stanforih  seemed  greatly  dis- 
tressed. Mr.  Stanforth  attempted  to 
argue  my  case  for  me,  of  course  to  no 
purpose.  The  negroes  were  all  indig- 
nant. While  waiting  for  my  horse  I 
heard  Lib  delivering  herself  in  the 
back  hall: 

"Wha'  fo'  dat  mis'able  osifer  wid  he 
sleeves  covered  all  ober  wid  dem  gol' 
snakes  goin  t'  'rest  a  line  south'n  gem- 
Ion  like  dat?  Dat  wha'  yo'  call  free- 
dom? Colored  folks  got  mo'  freedom 
den  dat.  1  heah  mas'r  talkin  'bout 
BtUtlonal  Iibe'ty.  Wha's  do  use  o'  stu- 
tional  Iibe'ty  when  de  oder  man  got  he 
hand  on  yo'  collar?" 

I  heard  no  more,  for  I  was  conducted 
out  to  the  galleny.  Just  as  I  started 
down  the  walk  Ethel  appeared,  with 
curious  eyes,  and  1  paused  to  take  her 
up  and  give  her  a  parting  kiss.  I  cast 
a  glance  at  Helen.  There  was  intense 
Interest  in  her  face,  but  among  so 
many  emotions  I  could  not  discover 
Which  predominated.  I  went  with  the 
soldiers  down  to  the  gate,  where  I 
found  my  horse,  and,  mounting,  a  cav- 
alryman on  each  side  of  me,  rode  away 
with  the  troop. 

We  proceeded  up  the  pike  for  a  short 
distance,  then,  crossing  the  railroad 
track,  struck  a  road  which  bent  to  the 
east. 

"Captain,"  1  said,  "I  don't  like  the 
direction  you  are  going.  If  your  In- 
tentions were  not  murderous,  you 
would  take  me  to  Huntsville  and  exam- 
ine into  the  charge  against  me.  It  ap- 
pears that  you  are  taking  me  into  the 
country  to  dispose  of  me." 

"I  am  on  my  way  to  join  my  squad- 
ron near  Brownsborough.  sir.  where 
yo'  will  have  an  opportunity  to  face 
yo'r  accuser.  If  yo'  are  innocent,  yo'll 
have  no  trouble.  Yo'  can  enlist  in  my 
company." 


"Thank  you.  Do  I  look  like  a  man 
who  would  go  begging  for  a  commis- 
sion ?" 

"I  beg  yo'r  pardon,  sir."  And  he  lift- 
ed his  hat  apologetically. 

I  had  retained  my  coolness  thus  far. 
but  I  confess  I  did  not  like  the  situa- 
tion. As  a  southern  man,  used  to 
southern  people,  I  felt  a  certain  confi- 
dence, yet  If  It  were  known  that  I  was 
a  Union  officer  I  would  be  put  out  of 
the  way  without  benefit  of  clergy. 
Who  was  the  man  who  had  informed 
against  me?  What  did  he  know?  The 
more  I  thought  about  it  the  more  in- 
tense became  my  anxiety.  Suddenly  1 
looked  up  and  saw  white  tents.  1 
knew  at  once  by  the  looks  of  the  camp 
that  it  contained  one  or  two  companies 
of  cavalry.  There  was  a  railroad  bridge 
near  by.  crossing  what  I  knew  to  be 
I'lint  river,  and  I  judged  that  the  cav- 
alry was  guarding  this  bridge. 

I  had  forgotten  my  unlucky  wound 
and  was  Intent  on  the  camp  when, 
passing  under  overhanging  branches, 
a  stiff  bough  scraped  my  arm,  and  I 
felt  at  once  that  it  had  been  injured.  I 
told  the  captain  of  my  fears,  and  we 
halted  to  make  an  examination.  Tak- 
ing off  my  coat,  there,  as  I  expected, 
was  a  stain  of  fresh  blood  on  my  shirt 
sleeve. 

"You  needn't  trouble  yourself  to  mur- 
der me,"  I  remarked.  "That  wound  is 
a  better  enemy  than  all  my  others  to- 
gether." 

The  captain  cast  glances  about  him 
for  a  house.  He  had  no  intention  of 
murdering  me  or  being  a  party  indi- 
rectly to  my  death.  While  he  was 
making  a  survey  of  the  surrounding 
country  I  was  twisting  my  handker- 
chief above  the  wound. 

"Can  you  get  to  that  plantation?"  he 
asked. 

I  looked  up  and  saw  a  large  manor 
house  about  half  a  mile  distant,  witli 
its  flanking  rows  of  negro  huts. 

"I  can  try  it." 

We  mounted  and  rode  on  and  in  a 
few  minutes  passed  into  the  gateway 
between  imposing  stone  posts,  proceed- 
ing by  a  winding  way  to  the  house.  1 
was  glad  to  dismount  and  get  inside 
the  spacious  hall  out  of  the  sun.  There 
I  sat  down  on  an  old  fashioned  hair- 
cloth mahogany  sofa. 

A  number  of  white  and  negro  chil- 
dren, who  were  playing  together  as 
contentedly  as  if  the  pickaninnies  were 
not  the  property  of  their  fair  skinned 
playmates,  stood  gaping  at  me.  A  slim 
man  with  a  determined  mouth,  at  the 
corners  of  which  were  marks  of  to- 
bacco juice— he  turned  out  to  be  an 
overseer— an  equally  thin  elderly  wo- 
man, whom  I  had  heard  addressed  as 
Miss  Pinklcy,  and  a  quadroon  girl 
made  up  the  group.  I  was  sitting  with 
my  head  resting  against  the  sofa  back, 
weak  and  despondent.  Suddenly  down 
the  great  winding  staircase  came  a 
young  girl  with  a  shapely  petite  figure, 
a  pretty  oval  face  and  an  olive  com- 
plexion, from  which  two  almond  shap- 
ed eyes  flashed  at  me  and  the  group 
about  me  with  the  quintessence  of  as- 
tonishment. Running  her  words  to- 
gether in  a  way  peculiar  to  herself,  she 
asked: 

"What's  the  matter?" 

"The  gentleman's  bleeding  from  a 
wound  in  the  arm.  Miss  Jack,"  said  the 
quadroon  girl. 

"Who  is  he?  What  is  he?  Is  he  go- 
ing to  die?"  She  fired  the  words  as  if 
they  were  bullets. 

"Jaqueline,"  put  in  the  elderly  lady 
called  Miss  Pinkley,  "don't  ask  so  many 
questions  at  once."  Then  she  went  up 
stairs,  remarking  that  she  would  bring 
her  smelling  salts. 

"1  don't  think  I'm  going  to  die  just 
yet."  I  said,  smiling  encouragingly  at 
the  young  girl  whose  interest  I  had  ex- 
cited. "I  received  a  wound  a  few  days 
ago  and  have  had  very  bad  luck  with 
It.   Anything  that  hits  me  never  falls 


to  strike  the  lender  spot." 

"Why  don't  you  lie  down?  Cynthia, 
go  get  pillows." 

Cynthia,  the  quadroon  girl,  was  en- 
gaged at  that  moment  li  ving  to  drive 
away  the  children  and  did  not  at  once 
obey. 

"Cynthia,  go  get  pillow-:"  repeated 
Miss  Jaqueline.  stamping  her  foot. 

It  occurred  to  me  that  this  young 
girl  possessed  an  unbridled  disposition. 
Cynthia,  who  was  doub'JeM  used  to 
her  mistress'  way  of  speaking,  went 
for  the  pillows,  and  when  they  arrived 
Miss  Jack  made  me  lie  down,  whether 
I  would  or  not.  and  covered  me  with  a 
shawl,  sprinkling  me  all  the  while  with 
sucli  a  warm  shower  of  devotion  that, 
despite  her  irate  order  to  her  maid,  she 
quite  won  my  heart 

Looking  out  through  the  hall  door,  I 
saw  a  fat  man  bestride  a  lean  horse, 
with  saddlebags,  wiping  the  perspira- 
tion from  his  face  and  riding  up  to  the 
gallery.    He  dismounted  and  entered. 


"Is  your  mamma  cross?  Mine  is 
awful  cross !  Does  your  mamma  say 
'  Hush  !  '  when  you  laugh  or  make  a 
little  bit  of  a  noise  ?  My  mamma  does. 
She  has  nerves,  papa  says." 

The  mother  who  overheard  this  ac- 
count of  herself  would  feel  heart-broken 
to  think  of  the  shadow  cast  by  her  misery 
on  those  she  loved.  Yet  her  condition  is 
real.  Her  nerves  are  strained  to  the 
point  of  torture.  Lack  of  appetite  and 
loss  of  sleep  increase  her  weakness. 

Such  a  condition  may,  in  general  be 
traced  to  disease  of  the  delicate  womanly 
organism,  a  cure  for  which  is  found  in 
the  use  of  Dr.  Pierce's  Favorite  Pre- 
scription. It  establishes  regularity,  heals 
inflammation  and  ulceration  and  cures 
female  weakness.  It  tranquilizes  the 
nerves,  encourages  the  appetite  and  in- 
duces refreshing  sleep. 

« I  had  been  a  constant  sufferer  from  uterine 
disease  for  five  years."  writes  Mrs.  J.  A.  Steorts. 
of  Yankee  Dam,  Clay  Co..  West  Virginia,  "and 
for  six  months  previous  to  taking  your  mediciue 
I  was  not  out  of  my  room.  Could  not  walk  or 
stand,  as  there  was  such  pain  anil  drawing  in 
left  side  and  bearing-down  weight  in  region  of 
uterus,  accompanied  with  soreness.  I  suffered 
constantly  with  headache,  pain  in  back,  shoul- 
ders, arm's  and  chest ;  and  could  not  sleep  nor 
lie  down.  When  I  had  taken  three  bottles  of 
the  medicine  the  periods  were  regulated.  I 
was  not  so  nervous,  could  sleep  well,  and  the 
pain  in  side  and  bearing  down  had  vanished. 
My  health  is  better  at  this  time  than  it  has  been 
in  five  years." 

Dr.  Pierce's  Pellets  stimulate  the  liver. 
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puffing  for  breath,  anfl  proved  to  ue  n 
country  doctor.  Tutting  on  a  grave 
face,  he  examined  my  wound  critically 
and  made  great  ado  at  dressing  and 
bandaging  it,  then  delivered  the  usual 
admonition.  He  departed,  leaving  me 
lying  on  the  sofa,  Miss  Jack  beside  me, 
ministering  to  wants  that  were  not 
wanted,  devising  schemes  to  meet  re- 
quirements that  were  not  required. 
Suddenly  the  two  guards  attracted  her 
attention.  They  had  been  in  the  hall 
ever  since  my  arrival,  but  had  not  un- 
til tli is  moment  excited  her  antago- 
nism. 

"What  are  you  doing  here?"  Though 
her  words  were  spoken  sharply,  her 
voice  was  soft  and  musical. 

"On  guard,"  replied  one  of  the  men. 

"This  isn't  your  house.  Go  away 
from  here." 

"Hain't  got  no  orders." 

"I  give  you  orders."  Fire  was  be- 
ginning to  dart  from  her  eyes. 

I  interfered.  "They  are  only  doing 
their  duty." 

"They  have  no  right  in  this  house." 

"But  if  you  drive  them  out  they  will 
take  me  with  them." 

"Will  they?"  Her  manner  changed, 
"Never  mind,"  she  said  to  the  guard. 
"Please  don't  leave  us.  I  wouldn't  have 
you  go  for  the  world.   You're  quite 


iS/ic  leveled  it  first  at  one  man,  then  at  the 
other. 

ornamental,  one  on  one  side  of  the 
door,  the  other  on  the  other  side,  like 
statues,  men  at  arms  in  castle  halls." 

The  men  looked  at  each  other  fool- 
ishly and  grinned.  The  girl  went  up  to 
one  of  them  and  asked  him  to  let  her 
examine  his  carbine.  He  did  not  quite 
like  to  let  it  go,  but  she  took  it  without 
saying  "by  your  leave." 

"What  a  funny  gun!  How  short! 
How  many  times  can  yon  fire  it  off? 
I  wonder  if  I  could  shoot  with  it!" 

She  brought  it  up  to  her  shoulder 
and,  after  pointing  it  to  the  wall,  lev- 
eled it  first  at  one  man,  then  at  the 
other.  They  both  looked  a  trifle  nerv- 
ous, but  said  nothing.  Then  she  made 
a  motion  to  cock  it  when  the  muzzle 
was  covering  one  of  the  men,  and  he 
protested.  She  burst  into  a  merry 
laugh. 

"What  a  brave  man!  Can't  stand 
being  pointed  at  by  a  girl!  Ever  in  a 
battle?   What's  it  like?" 

The  soldier  made  no  reply,  but  reach- 
ed for  his  carbine  and  seemed  very 
much  relieved  when  she  suffered  him 
to  take  it.  There  was  no  more  play,  for 
at  that  moment  we  heard  the  sound  of 
horses'  hoofs,  and,  looking  out  through 
the  hall  doorway,  I  saw  two  men  riding 
up  to  the  house.  The  one  was  Captain 
Beaumont,  the  other  Tom  .laycox,  the 
bitterest  of  all  my  Tennessee  enemies 
and  upon  whom  I  had  visited  most 
summary  punishment  for  the  part  he 
had  taken  in  the  massacre.  In  another 
minute  they  had  dismounted  and  as- 
cended the  steps  of  the  gallery,  then 
came  rapidly  through  the  hall.  Cap- 
tain Beaumont's  appearance  denoted 
that  there  was  something  on  his  mind 
of  great  moment.  His  companion  lum- 
bered along  beside  him  with  the  ap- 


pearance of  one  looking  for  something 
or  some  one  of  peculiar  interest  to 
him.  He  was  a  short,  thickset  man  In 
corduroy  trousers,  a  double  breasted 
vest,  open,  no  coat  and  a  broad  brim- 
med straw  hat,  the  hue  of  which  indi- 
cated that  it  had  served  for  several 
summers.  His  nose  had  been  broken, 
and  lie  had  lost  an  eye.  A  coarse,  stub- 
by, brown  and  gray  beard  grew  on  his 
chin.  An  uglier  specimen  of  the  poor 
white  of  the  south  could  scarcely  be 
imagined,  and  the  moment  I  saw  him, 
knowing  of  his  enmity  for  me,  I  gave 
myself  up  for  lost 

"There  he  is,"  said  Captain  Benu- 
nont. 

"I  reckoned  so,"  replied  the  other. 
"He's  yo'  man." 

"Who  is  he?"  asked  Miss  Jack  quick- 
ly- 

"A  renegade  from  the  south,  an  abo- 
zition  hound,  one  o'  our  east  Tennessee 
dogs.  What  he's  doin  hyar  I  duuno, 
but  I  reckon  he's  on  some  errant  fo' 
the  Yankee  gineral  at  Murfreesboro." 

Suddenly  all  the  careless,  indolent  de- 
meanor of  the  captain  deserted  him. 
With  true  southern  Impulse,  without 
stopping  to  investigate  the  charge,  he 
was  fired  by  the  story  that  he  held  in 
bis  hands  one  who,  though  a  southern- 
er, was  hunting  information  for  the  de- 
tested Yankees. 
"Guard!"  he  called. 
The  two  men  approached. 
"Take  him  away,  and  see  that  he 
doesn't  get  back  here.    I  don't  ever 
want  to  see  him  again." 

I  was  stunned.  I  knew  well  what 
this  order  meant.  I  had  heard  It  given 
In  case  of  outlaws  and  knew  that  it 
was  the  form  in  which  orders  were 
given  to  take  men  out  and  shoot  them. 
Many  a  guerrilla  received  his  sentence 
iu  those  words. 

"Captain,"  I  cried,  "if  you  shoot  me, 
you  will  commit  a  murder!  That  mail" 
— pointing  to  the  brute  beside  him— "is 
the  real  murderer.  I  know  him  well. 
I  saw  him  shooting  down  women  and 
children.  I  saw  him"—  I  stopped 
I'.hort.  There  was  an  incredulous  look 
on  the  captain's  face.  I  knew  that  my 
accuser  had  his  confidence.  I  realized 
that  denials  and  counter  accusations 
were  expected  from  one  in  my  position 
and  would  have  no  weight. 

Jaqueline,  though  she  could  not  have 
understood  the  captain's  order,  from 
my  words  and  from  my  stricken  ap- 
pearance, realized  the  situation.  She 
stood  paralyzed,  but  only  for  a  mo- 
ment. While  the  guards  were  ad- 
vancing toward  me  she  stole  up  to  the 
captain  and  slipped  her  arm  through 
his.  When  he  looked  down  at  her,  she 
was  gazing  up  into  his  face  with  the 
perfection  of  coquetry.  I  watched  the 
effect  eagerly.  His  first  expression  w  as 
one  of  surprise;  then  all  severity  died 
away.  An  amused  look  followed,  min- 
gled with  admiration,  and  at  last  he 
broke  into  a  pleasant  smile. 

[to  be  continued.] 


He  Held  On. 

Brown  was  the  unhappy  possessor  of 
an  aching  molar.  It  had  beeu  in  his 
possession  for  30  years,  so  he  did 
not  like  to  part  with  It;  but  it  ached 
so  continuously  and  intolerably  that 
he  at  length  relicctantly  decided  that 
it  must  go.  Accordingly  he  visited  the 
dentist. 

Brown  refused  to  have  gas;  but 
when  the  knight  of  the  forceps  began 
to  pull,  he  regretted  his  decision. 

"Hold  on!"  he  shouted. 

"Never  fear!"  replied  the  dentist 
reassuringly. 

"Hold  on,  I  say!"  yelled  Brown, 
tying  his  feet  in  a  knot  with  pain. 

'•Trust  me!  I  won't  let  go,"  answered 
the  dentist,  as  he  tugged  harder. 

"G-g-gow!  Lcggo!  Hold  on!"  screamed 
Brown,  endeavoring  to  seize  the 
operator's  hands. 

Then  the  molar  came  out,  the  pain 
ceased,  and  Brown  felt  ashamed  of 
himself. 

'  I  was  afraid  you'd  let  go,"  he  ex- 
plained mendaciously. 

"So  I  perceived,"  said  the  dentist, 
vita  equal  untruth.— London  Fun.  j 
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Splendid  Yacchtirvg  to  be  Held  ^ 
^€    at  Termirval  Isla^rvd  Tomorrow. 


"A  wet  sheet,  and  a  flying  sea, 
And  a  wind  that  follows  fast." 
*  *  * 

Yachtsmen  are  becoming  enthusiastic, 
The  spirit  of  contest  and  the  inspiring 
breath  of  the  salt  sea  has  quickened  the 
pulse,  and  Southern  California  is  to  see 
some  great  yacht  races  tomorrow.  The 
white  yachts,  wrath  their  clouds  of  snowy 


yachts  as  can  be  induced 
races.  The  races  will  be 
ment  from  start  to  finish, 
over  the  course  until  one 
three  races.  Tomorrow's 
greatest  in  the  history  of 
forni.i.  No  one  should 
enterprising  yachtsmen 
great  expense  and  pains 


to  enter  these  citement  of  the  start, 

full  of  excite-  "They're  away!"  "They're  off!"  and 

and  will  be  run  everybody  tingles  with  excitement, 

yacht  has  won  As  these  waters  face  the  east  there  is 

race  will  be  the  no  annoying  reflection  from  the  sun's 

Southern  Cali-  rays.    Every  one  can  watch  the  race  in 

miss  it.    Our  comfort   from  the  hotel  verandas,  the 

have   gone    to  promenade,  the  grove,  the  pier.    But  for 

to  give  us  the  those  who  wish  to  follow  the  course  upon 


An  Irrigated  Island. 

On  the  small  island  of  Madeira,  west 
coast  of  Africa,  irrigation  is  practiced 
more  extensively,  in  proportion  to  the 
area  of  the  island,  which  is  only  120 
square  miles,  than  in  any  country  in 
the  world ;  fully  one-half  of  the  island 
being  under  water  systems.  Madeira  is 
i  ,1  reality  an  irrigated  patch  in  the  ocean, 
growing  splendid  crops.  Car.jls  have 
been  constructed  with  cat.  and  skill, 
some  of  them  sixty  or  more  miles  in 
length.  The  thrifty  farmers  have  on 
their  land  reservoirs,  into  which  they 
collect  their  share  of  the  water  when  it 
is  delivered  to  them,  and  from  them  dis- 
tribute it  to  their  crops  as  desired. 


saiis  wiii  rim  the  race  close  to  the  shore 
in  full  view  of  the  thousands  who  come 
to  witness  the  scene. 

The  fleetest  yachts  in  Southern  Cali- 
fornia are  entered  for  this  race,  and  a 
true  blue  ocean  sport  is  promised,  such 
as  has  never  before  been  seen  on  South- 
ern California  waters.  One  of  the  yachts 
entered  has  won  twenty-seven  straight 
prizes,  in  New  Jersey  waters,  and  an 
other  has  carried  off  twenty-two  prizes. 
With  any  sort  of  a  fair  wind,  this  race 
promises  to  lower  the  yachting  record  of 
the  Pacific  Coast. 

These  annual  races  are  meritorious  for 
the  fact  that  every  yacht  is  entered 
strictly  to  win.  The  judges  are  clever 
yachtsmen,  who  have  all  been  connected 
with  yachting  clubs  in  different  parts  of 
the  country.  They  know  the  sport  thor- 
oughly. They  are  no  land-lubbers,  these. 
They  all  can  tell  the  difference  between 
a  balloon  sail  and  a  flying  jib.  This  will 
be  a  strictly  bona  fide  race,  and  all  will 
enter  for  the  prize.  Among  the  officials 
who  will  oversee  these  races  are  the  fol- 
lowing: B.  F.  Mansfield.  Win.  H.  Hoc- 
gee,  J.  M.  Bushncll,  Irwin  H.  Rice. 
Harry  D.  Casbman,  Wallace  W.  Wide- 
man  and  others. 

All  boats  will  be  measured  according 
to  the  rules  recognized  by  all  leading 
yacht  clubs,  and  a  time  allowance  made 
in  accordance  with  the  racing  length  and 
sail  area.  The  Salt  Lake  railroad  has 
placed  in  the  hands  of  the  judges  full 
authority  to  determine  upon  all  the  regu- 
lations of  the  course.  There  will  be  two 
classes  entered. 

Boats  twenty-one  feet  and  under  will 
be  placed  in  the  twenty-one  foot  class, 
and  boats  over  twenty-one  and  not  over 
twenty-five  feet  will  be  entered  in  the 
twenty-five  foot  class.  Each  yacht  will 
carry  an  official  number  large  enough  to 
be  seen  at  a  considerable  distance;  in  this 
way  the  spectators  will  be  enabled  to 
keep  tab  on  the  yachts.  The  course  will 
be  twelve  miles,  from  Terminal  Island  to 
a  stake  boat  at  Long  Beach,  to  Dead- 
man's  Island  to  starting  point.  There- 
fore, each  yacht  will  get  a  chance  "close 
hauled."  "tacking."  or  before  the  wind. 
This  will  make  the  prettiest  race  imag- 
inable from  the  spectators'  point  of  view. 
A  cash  prize  of  $250  is  offered  in  addi- 
tion to  a  number  of  handsome  pen- 
nants, flags,  etc.,  awarded  as  secondary 
prizes,  and,  here,  it  must  be  stated  that 
under  the  rules  of  the  races,  one  yacht 
must  win  three  races  before  she  can  claim 
the  nrize  money. 

The  Salt  Lake  Railroad  has  entered 
into  these  yacht  races  with  all  its  well- 
known  rim,  vigor  and  enterprise.  It  is 
the  intention  of  the  road  to  make  the 
annual  fall  yacht  races  the  event  of  the 
year  in  Southern  California,  and  to 
bring  to  these  sports  as  many  crack 


most  splendid  yachting  contest  in  the  his- 
tory of  the  Southwest  Pacific  Coast. 

The  Salt  Lake  Road  will  run  special 
trains  on  Sunday  for  the  great  yacht 
races  leaving  Los  Angeles  8:00  A.  M., 
0:00  A.  M..  10:30  A.  M.,  and  1  :40  P.  M. 
Race  begins  at  2  P.  M.  The  1 140  P.  M. 
train  will  get  you  there  in  plenty  of  time. 


the  Ocean,  there  will  be  provided 
launches  in  which  one  may  view  the 
contest  in  complete  safety  and  at  very 
slight  expense. 

Yachting  is  a  glorious,  inspiring,  true- 
blue  sport,  and  every  lover  of  a  clean, 
delightful  pastime  will  rejoice  that  the 
game  which  Sir  Thomas  Lipton  and  his 


Justly  celebrated  GENUINE  BARRIO. 
DIAMONDS  in  Rings,  Pins  and  Studs, 
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Barrios  Diamond  Co. 

II  39  BROADWAY 
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Ten-ride  tickets  $1.50.  good  for  any  one. 

Terminal  Island  offers  facilities  for 
yachting  unexcelled  upon  the  Pacific 
Coast.  When  the  beautiful  yachts  spread 
their  wings  and  float  away  over  the  blue 
Pacific,  the  spectators  will  be  enabled  to 
view  close  at  hand  every  strategic  move. 


American  rivals  have  caused  to  become 
a  matter  of  tingling  international  inter- 
est, has  come  to  the  Pacific  Coast  in  all 
its  healthy  rivalry.  Science,  art  and  skill 
will  have  their  play.  The  keen  salt  will 
take  advantage  of  his  wind  and  will  "luff 
her  up"  or  "close  in"  to  wind'ard  of  his 
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Do  it 

Now 


Why 
Delay? 


They  will  see  the  boats  mancuvre  for  po- 
sition :  they  will  see  the  contesting  white 
wings  come  to  the  line,  and  when  the 
booming  cannon  sends  its  reverberating 
echoes  over  the  dancing  waters,  and  the 
smoke  has  been  dissipated  by  the  wind 
thev  will  share  with  the  crews  the  ex- 


rival  as  he  acknowledges  the  favor  of  the 
gracious  elements. 

There  will  be  a  great  crowd  to  witness 
the  race,  but  the  officials  of  the  Salt  Lake 
road  inform  us  that  there  will  be  ample 
provision  to  accommodate  every  single 
soul  with  plenty  of  room. 
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The  Los  Angeles. 

Charles  Frohman  will  present  Annie 
Russell  in  "A  Royal  Family"  at  the  Los 
Angeles  next  Thursday  evening.  This 
play  tells  the  prettiest  and  most  delight- 
ful love  story  ever  told  upon  the  stage, 
and  in  it  Miss  Russell  has  made  a  really 
phenomenal  triumph.  She  recently  closed 
a  run  of  nearly  200  performances  at  the 
Lyceum  Theatre,  New  York,  every  one 
of  which  was  given  to  a  standing  room 
audence.  In  her  closing  weeks  there  the 
actress  was  obliged  to  give  extra  ma  inees 
to  accommodate  the  enormous  demand 
for  the  play.  Never  before  in  the  history 
of  the  fashionable  Lyceum  Theatre  had 
there  been  such  a  positive  and  brilliant 
success,  artistically,  and  financially. 

"A  Royal  Family"  was  written  by 
Capt.  R.  Marshall,  known  already  to  the 
American  public  by  his  charming  com- 
edy, "His  Excellency  the  Governor."  "A 
Royal  Family"  is  a  romantic  comedy  with 
a  decidedly  Anthony  Hope  flavor  in  its 
conception  ;  a  Jerome  K.  Jerome,  clever- 
ness in  its  execution.  Every  scene  is  lit 
up  with  pretty  and  appealing  sentiments, 
and  every  line  sparkles  with  heart  and 
wit.  It  describes  the  adventures  of  a 
sweet  young  Princess  who  is  won  by  the 
Prince  she  had  emphatically  declared 
should  never  win  her  hand.  But  the 
Prince,  aided  and  abetted  by  a  roman- 
tically inclined  Cardinal  pretended  to 
be  somebody  else  when  he  met  the  won- 
derful little  Prncess,  and  it  is  unneces- 
sary to  add  that  his  conquest  was  as 
complete  as  it  was  comparatively  easy. 

The  lovely  manner  in  which  Miss  Rus- 
sell portrayed  the  Princess  and  the  sweet 
simplicity  and  beautiful  naturalness  of 
her  acting  wove  a  spell  for  New  York 
theater-goers  that  will  not  be  soon 
broken.  It  was  a  marvelous  triumph 
of  gentle  and  graceful  histrionism  em- 
bodied in  one  of  the  most  winsome  wom- 
anly characters  ever  seen  upon  the  stage. 
The  love  episodes  in  the  play  are  espe- 
cially captivating.  With  Miss  Russell  in 
the  cast  is  that  popular  and  versatile  old 
actress,  Mrs.  Gilbert,  who  was  so  long 
a  favorite  at  Daly's  Theatre.  The  other 
members  of  the  company  are  Orrin  John- 
son, W.  M.  Thompson,  Lawrence  D'Or- 
say,  Richard  Bennett,  Charles  Butler, 
Robert  Hickman,  Harry  Rose,  Allan 
Murna,  Eleanor  Sanford.  and  Mabel 
Morrison.  The  same  production  of  "A 
Royal  Family"  used  at  the  Lyceum  Thea- 
tre, New  York,  will  be  displayed  here. 

 0  

The  Imperial  Course. 

The  ladies  of  the  Independent  Church 
are  more  than  enthusiastic  over  the  re- 
ception accorded  their  announcment  of 
the  Imperial  Course.  Season  tickets 
went  on  sale  Monday  morning  in  Bart- 
lett's  Music  Store  and  the  demand  for 
them  has  been  so  great  that  it  is  a  ques- 
tiontion  whether  any  of  the  1500  tickets 
will  be  left  unsold  a  week  hence.  The 
course  including  as  it  does  such  excel- 
lent attractions  as  the  Leonora  Jackson 
Grand  Concert  Company,  Robert  J.  Bur- 
dette,  The  Enoch  Arden  Concert  Com- 
pany, James  W.  Erwin  in  his  illustrated 
lecture  "Childhood's  Realm,"  Mrs.  Rich- 
ard A.  Proctor,  the  astronomer  in  her 
lecture,  "Other  Worlds  than  Ours,"  The 
Congregational  Orchestra  with  Mine. 
Generva  Johnston-Bishop  as  soloist,  Rev. 
Geo.  W.  White,  D.  D.  in  his  illustrated 
lecture  entitled  "Rome,  the  Eternal 
City,"  The  Californians,  Edmund  Vance 
Cook,  the  poet,  and  Elijah  Powell 
Brown,  the  "Rain's  Horn  Man,'"  who  is 
without  question  one  of  the  greatest  wits 
on  the  Lycenm  platform  today,  makes  an 
exceptionally  strong  and  popular  course. 
The  nrice  of  the  season  tickets  being  but 
one  dollar  for  the  ten  events,  placing 
the  same  within  the  reach  of  all,  gives 
Los  Angeles  in  its  amusement  lines 
something  that  the  people  have  long 
looked  for,  namely  a  popular  course  of 
entertainments  at  a  popular  price.  It 
places  this  city  at  last  in  line  with  Bos- 
ton, Worcester,  Springfield,  and  other 
leading  cities  of  New  England  and  the 
East,  nearly  every  one  of  which  has  a 
similar  course  of  entertainments. 


The  Bvurbank. 

The  return  of  the  Frawley  forces  to 
the  Burbank  Theatre  has  been  marked 
by  the  same  crush  and  the  same  enthusi- 
asm that  has  characterized  every  pre- 
vious opening  of  this  splendid  company 
in  Los  Angeles.  "Lord  and  Lady  Algy" 
has  taken  the  town  by  storm  and  all  rec- 
ords for  attendance  at  Manager  Moros- 
co's  popular  playhouse  are  again  threat- 
ened by  the  same  attraction  that  on  so 
many  former  occasions  set  the  pace  in 
this  respect.  On  this  (Saturday)  after- 
noon and  evening  the  two  final  perform- 
ances of  R.  C.  Carton's  delightful  com- 
edy will  be  given,  and  the  week  begin- 
ning tomorrow  night  will  be  devoted  to 
a  production  for  the  first  time  in  this  city 
of  the  "Masqueraders,"  the  powerful 
drama  of  modern  English  society  by 
Henry  Arthur  Jones,  author  of  "The 
Liars,"  "The  Dancing  Girl,"  "Judah" 
and  the  "Rogue's  Comedy."  The  "Mas- 
queraders" enjoyed  a  phenomenal  run  on 
its  first  London  production,  and  when 
afterwards  brought  out  at  the  Empire 
Theatre,  New  York,  under  the  manage- 
ment of  Chas.  Frohman,  it  continued  to 
hold  the  stage  of  that  fashionable  house 
for  two  hundred  nights.  It  was  produced 
by  Mr.  Frawley  for  the  first  time  last 
spring  in  Seattle,  where  the  play  ac- 
chieved  a  prompt  and  decided  triumph. 
The  leading  male  role  of  the  piece  was 
in  Mr.  Frawley's  hands,  and  the  press  of 
the  Puget  Sound  metropolis,  accorded 
him  enthusiastic  approval  for  his  mas- 
terful handling  of  the  poetical  and  pure- 
minded  astronomer,  who  is  the  central 
figure  of  the  story.  Miss  Van  Buren 
will  be  seen  as  Dulcie  Laronde,  a  bar 
maid  who  is  elevated  to  the  society  of  the 
aristocracy  through  a  marriage  with  a 
rascally  nobleman,  played  by  Harrington 
Reynolds,  who  is  said  to  be  most  happy 
in  the  part  of  the  scoundrely  lord. 
Careful  attention  will  be  given  to  the 
mounting  and  the  accessories  of  the 
play,  which  promises  to  be  a  most  in- 
teresting production. 


The  Orpheum. 

There  will  be  nine  big  acts  on  next 
week's  bill.  Six  of  them  will  be  brand 
new. 

The  Great  Powell  and  his  company 
are  at  the  top  of  the  list.  Powell  is  an 
illusionist.  There  are  none  better  than 
be.  His  material  is  all  new  and  no  end 
clever.  Folks  will  gasp  with  astonish- 
ment and  sit  with  eyes  bulged  out  while 
Powell  is  on  deck.  He  is  now  creating 
a  furore  at  the  Orpheum  in  San  Fran- 
cisco. They  report  him  as  being  the  talk 
of  the  town  there.  He  will  be  sure  to 
keep  them  all  guesing  here,  and  that  in 
spite  of  the  fact  that  we  have  seen  some 
pretty  smart  illusionists  in  this  village. 

Three  beautiful  girls,  La  Velle  Trio, 
will  play  the  harp  and  the  violin  next 
week  in  a  masterly  fashion.  This  act  is 
artistic  and  breathes  of  refinement — the 
sort  of  performance  that  gives  pleasure 
to  everybody. 

Lotty,  in  poses  plastique,  and  with  a 
score  of  startling  effects  to  exploit,  will 
return  to  Los  Angeles  after  an  absence  of 
two  years.  There  have  been  imitations 
many  of  Lotty's  striking  act  but  the  orig- 
inal remains  at  the  top  of  the  list.  A 
great  many  changes  have  been  made  in 
the  character  of  the  performance  and  it 
is  likely  to  be  the  sensation  of  the  citv 
after  next  Monday  night. 

The  Five  Sunbeams,  direct  from  Euro- 
pean music  halls,  will  sing  and  dance  in 
pleasing  fashion. 

Memphis  Kennedy,  a  black-face  com- 
edian, will  be  a  newcomer.  He  has  not 
before  appeared  on  the  coast. 

Carter  Brothers,  acrobats,  who  perform 
some  strangely  daring  and  skilful  feats 
round  out  the  list  of  new  acts. 

Lucille  Saunders,  the  great  contralto 
singer,  will  remain  on  the  bill,  as  will 
also  Little  Jennie  Metzler,  and  the  al- 
ways welcome  Biograph. 


LOS  ANGELES  THEATRE.  H.  C.Wyatt&Cq.,  Managers 

THREE  NIGHTS  ONLY,  Thursday,  Friday,  Saturday,  Sept.  19,20,  21,  natinee  Saturday 

Charles  Frohman  presents  ANNIE  RUSSELL,  in  R,  Marshall's  Comedy  of  Romunce 

•  A  ROYAL  FAMILY  • 

as  presented  by  Miss  Russell  for  six  months  last  season  in  New  York.  Seats  on  sale  Monday 
September  16.    Prices  25e,  50c,  76c,  *1.C0,  $1.50  and  $2  00.    Telephone  Main  70. 


The  Herald's  Sewer  Crusade. 

In  a  recent  Sunday  Herald  there  was 
an  editorial  of  a  wild  type  against 
the  use  of  sewage  in  farming.  The 
Herald  to  back  its  folly,  quotes  a  Doctor 
Ceresote,  or  Creosote,  who  claims  to 
have  investigated  the  condition  of  vege- 
tables sold  in  the  market  of  Padua  and 
to  have  found  these  vegetables  to  be 
fearfully  infected  with  an  infinite  variety 
of  bacteria.  No  sewage  is  used  on  veg- 
etables in  Padua,  nor  in  agriculture  there 
at  all.  To  this  Italian  quotation,  taken 
from  a  western  paper  is  added  a  Kansas 
City  comment  on  the  danger  of  vegeta- 
bles grown  in  fields  with  common  dry 
manure  exposed  in  stalls  or  markets  sub- 
ject to  the  bacteria  charged  dust  of 
cities.  No  sewage  is  used  in  agriculture 
at  Kansas  City.  These  quotations  are 
used  in  an  alarmist  way  against  the  use 
of  fertilizer  and  water  in  our  local  ag- 
riculture. Nothing  could  be  more  incon- 
sequential. If  the  editorial  applied  at 
all  to  local  conditions  and  was  germain 
in  its  quotations,  every  vegetable  sold  in 
Los  Angeles  should  be  disinfected,  for 
all  of  them  are  grown  with  some  sort  of 
fertilizer  and  all  are  exposed  in  some 
way  to  infected  city  dust.  Not  only 
should  they  be  disinfected  for  contam- 
ination of  dry  manures  in  the  fields  al- 
luded to  in  Kansas  City,  but  also  for  the 
far  more  dangerous  bacteria-charged 
dust  of  cities  falling  on  them  in  the 
market  stalls.  Not  a  word  in  the  quo- 
tations has  any  bearing  on  the  use  of 
sewage  in  agriculture. 

In  another  part  of  the  same  Herald 
the  death  rate  of  Los  Angeles  is  pub- 
lished and  the  Herald  comment  is  made 
on  the  gratifying  fact  that  Los  Angeles 
has  the  smallest  death  rate  of  any  city 
on  the  Pacific  Coast.  No  other  large 
city  on  this  coast  uses  its  sewage  in 
agriculture.  Another  remarkably  healthy 
town  is  Pasadena.  This  city  also  has 
a  sewer  farm.  The  broad  and  general 
facts  as  printed  in  the  Herald  contradict 
point  blank  its  alarmist  hullabaloo  edi- 
torial about  sewers. 

And  if  you  do  not  use  the  sewage  in 
agriculture,  what  then?  It  must  either 
be  dumped  into  a  river  or  into  the  sea. 
In  that  case  the  fertilizing  elements  are 
wasted,  water,  which  is  wealth  and  life 
with  us,  is  wasted,  city  revenue  is  cut 
off  and  taxes  raised  to  meet  this  loss 
and  the  ocean  near  Hermosa  and  Re- 


dondo  oolluted  and  the  fish  and  shell 
fish  sent  by  ocean  fishermen  to  this  mar- 
ket, poisoned  and  contaminated,  poison 
and  infect  us  more  than  the  vegetables. 
Every  great  city  today  is  avoiding  such 
a  disposition  of  sewage.  Reasonable 
regulations  in  the  use  of  sewage  in  agri- 
culture are  proper  but  the  Herald  posi- 
tion against  all  use  of  such  irrigation 
is  fatuous  and  without  judgment. 

Only  the  other  day  the  annual  death 
rate  in  beautiful  Oakland  without  sew- 
age irrigation  and  with  the  sewage 
wasted  in  the  bay,  was  shown  to  be 
actually  double  the  death  rate  in  Los 
Angeles — and  yet  Los  Angeles  is  a 
health  resort  for  delicate  and  sick  peo- 
ple, thus  abnormally  diminishing  its  real 
health  standing,  while  Oakland  is  not 
So  also  in  Berkeley,  the  scat  of  the  ex- 
pensive state  university.  That  pretty 
town  has  no  sewage  vegetation,  yet  its 
death  rate  is  more  than  double  that  of 
Pasadena,  that  has  sewage  irrigation. 

Insane  sensationalism  has  jaundiced 
the  Herald's  editorial  talent.  Take  a 
liver  pill.  Let  the  sewage  create  wealth. 
Let  it  continue  to  be  disposed  of  in  the 
safest  way  devised  by  modern  science. 
Don't  further  advocate  contaminating 
the  beautiful  bay  at  Hermosa  and  Re- 
dondo. 

 O  ! 

LADIES — We  teach  you  to  cut  and 
fit  all  of  your  garments  without  altera 
tion.  We  also  prepare  teachers  for  the 
small  cities  and  towns  of  Los  Angeles 
County.  A  good  paying  business  for 
any  energetic  person.  Call  and  investi- 
gate and  you  will  be  convinced.  Trial 
lessons  in  drafting  free.  Call  or  send 
for  book — "Profitable  Business  for  Wo- 
men." 

Standard  Dress-Cutting  Academy,  711 
S.  Broadway.    Room  15. 

Mrs.  Julia  E.  Spaulding,  Manager. 


Bank  tellers  are  not  necessarily  tat- 
tle-tales. 

City  Transfer  Co.,  Cheapest  and 
Quickest,  201  South  Main  St.,  and  oppo- 
site Arcade  Depot.    Tel.  Main  55. 

Wizard  Suspenders,  ^sypes„0dietl^cm0ad'r, 

Never  pulls  buttons  off.  For  sale  by  all  dealers. 
By  Mall  50  cents. 
WIZARD  SUSPENDER  CO. 
Try  them.  Log  Angeles,  Cat. 


Buy  GOOD  PAINT  %$,?X. 

U.  R.  Bowers  &  Sons,  "'""'TS'L.^ 

451  South  Spring  Street 


Agency  Murphy's 

Fine  Varnish. 


L.  ESCALLIER 

SOLE  AGENT  SANTA  RITA  WINES,   HUNTER  BALTIMORE  RYE, 

YELLOWSTONE  WHISKEY. 

500-502  Aliso  St.,  Cor.Vignes.  Tel.  Main  653.         LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 

SHAW'S  PURE  MALT  WHISKEY. 

J.  MUMM  CO.  CHAMPAGNE. 

Yglesias  Helminthological  Institute 

MEDICINE  AND  SURGERY. 

..  ..  Specialties:   IIELMLNTHOLOGV  and  DISEASES  OF  THE  KLOOD  .. 

Tape  Worms  and  all  kinds  of  Parasites  of  the  Human  Body. 
The  Yylesias  Treatment  by  — SR.  GEN  ARC)  P.  YGLESIAS,  Specialist  in  llelminlholoyy 
and  Diseases  of  the  Blood.    DR.  C.  J.  SCUM IDT,  Supervisiny  Physician. 
Consultation  Hours:   8  to  12  a.m.;  2  to  5  p.m. 

700  GRAND  AVENUE,    S.  E.  Corner  Seventh  Street,    LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


Horse  thieves,  as  a  rule,  are  high- 
strung  individuals. 


Astronomers  never  become 
tired  at  their  star-gazing. 


'rubber' 


When  the  sardine  packer  is  in  a 
hurry  he  "rushes  the  can." 


Talking  Machines 
Graphophones 

YES,  that's  them — ever  hear  them? 
Call  and  see  us  and  hear  the  latest 
record  without  charge.      :    :    :    :  : 

A.  H.  DORIAN  &  CO. 

Telephone  Joseph  6471 

5301.    So.  Broadway 
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G/>e  SATURDAY  POST. 


Attempted  Assassination  of  the  President. 

A  Pole  or  son  of  a  Pole  exiled  from  Eastern  Europe 
has  committed  the  crime  of  treason  to  the  State  by 
murder.  The  intent  was  murder.  Cold-blooded  and 
deliberate,  the  attempt  at  assassination  was  studied  for 
days  beforehand.  The  exile  thus  rewards  the  society 
which  has  given  him  a  refuge  and  asylum  of  safety. 
The  man  claims  his  crime  to  be  the  active  practice  of 
Anarchy.  His  act  of  assassination  is  the  ideal  of  duty 
of  this  propaganda.  The  crime  committed  was  not 
against  President  McKinley  as  a  man.  It  was  against 
the  American  people  in  their  organized  capacity  as  a 
nation.  The  Pole  is  the  advertiser  of  the  doctrine  that 
an  infinite  minority,  a  hanoful  only,  of  strangers  to  our 
people  and  institutions  can  come  here  and  preach  mur- 
der after  being  driven  from  other  civilized  and  progres- 
sive lands,  and  act  as  assassins  to  terrorize  our  people. 
What  could  be  a  worse  tyranny  than  this  anarchism  in 
which  a  handful  of  idlers  and  foreigners  seek  to  impose 
on  their  hosts  a  reign  of  blood  and  terror.  The  culmi- 
nation of  the  infamy  at  Buffalo  was  the  advantage  taken 
by  the  anarchist  assassin  of  our  civilized  rule  of  peace 
and  confidence  by  shaking  the  president's  right  hand. 
Thus  the  sign  of  peace  is  given  by  the  grasp  of  the 
weapon  hand.  The  assassin  studied  out  this  vile  treason 
for  days  and  wrapped  the  revolver  in  a  handkerchief  to 
hide  his  murderous  design.  As  the  president  holds  his 
hand  to  him  the  assassin  shoots.  Every  honest  American 
condemns  the  causeless  cruelty  of  this  crazed  man's 
crime.    Everyone  hopes  for  the  president's  recovery. 


Anarchist  Guilty. 


The  Anarchist  societies  of  Paterson,  Chicago  and 
New  York  are  those  most  known  to  the  general  public. 
All  of  them  are  open  advocates  of  arson  and  assas- 
sination. The  assassination  of  the  King  of  Italy  and  of 
the  Empress  of  Austria  was  publicly  approved  by  the 
Paterson  section.  These  anarchist  sections  are  prac- 
tically all  composed  of  foreign-born  men  and  women. 

The  Pole  who  attempted  the  assassination  of  Presi- 
dent McKinley  belonged  to  a  band  of  men  and  women 
anarchists  in  Chicago,  and  was  immediately  incited  to 
his  crime  by  Emma  Goldman.  It  is  claimed  that  this 
section  of  anarchists  followed  the  Mafia  rule  and  drew 
lots  to  appoint  a  murderer  to  kill  the  president  of  the 
United  States.  In  this  way  a  Polish  guest  of  the  Amer- 
ican people  became  the  infamous  instrument  of  an  in- 
famous crime  against  his  hosts.  In  Paterson  the  an- 
archist section  from  which  the  assassin  of  the  King  of 
Italy  went  forth  is  reported  to  have  repeatedly  toasted 
in  beer  the  Polish  murderer  of  the  president.  The  Pa- 
terson society  denied  direct  complicity  in  this  last  at- 
tempt at  assassination,  but  openly  approve  of  it  saying 
that  the  Pole,  "Did  his  duty." 

How  far  are  all  of  these  anarchists  implicated  in  as- 
sassination of  public  men  by  their  members'  acts  grow- 
ing from  their  doctrines  and  of  the  assassination  of  the 
President  of  the  United  States  in  particular? 

These  people  preach  murder,  indorse  murder  and 
practice  murder.  They  all  denounce  and  damn  society. 
They  are  all  responsible  for  the  deeds  done  under  the*r 
doctrine  of  dynamite,  destruction  and  death. 

They  should  all  be  held  accountable. 


Violence  Openly  Defended. 

The  only  newspaper  in  California  to  openly  defend 
personal  violence  and  the  beating  or  killing  of  non- 
union workmen  by  the  union  labor  leaders  or  their 
fighters,  is  the  Stockton  Mail.  This  paper  editorially 
says  that  it  is  impossible  for  the  labor  union  policies  to 
triumph  unless  in  strikes,  disputes  and  labor  wars  vio- 
lence is  used  by  the  labor  union  forces  to  prevent  inde- 
pendent workers  from  working  without  a  labor  union 
card,  or  paying  the  dues,  taxes  and  fines  the  labor 
union  may  impose.  The  Mail  says  that  without  vio- 
lence and  intimidation  the  laws  and  orders  issued  to 
workmen  by  labor  leaders  can  not  be  enforced.  The 
Mail  in  strikes,  is  an  open  advocate  of  the  withdrawal 
of  police  or  other  social  means  of  maintaining  order 
and  defending  the  safety  of  property,  personal  liberty 
and  the  security  of  life,  whenever  labor  leaders  may 
desire,  to  substitute  for  the  regular  agreed  general  gov- 
ernment a  labor-union  government  of  violence  and  in- 
timidation to  secure  Jheir  own  ends. 

The  Examiner  has  not  yet  taken  this  stand,  but  it  has 
re-published  the  most  forcible  of  the  Stockton  Mail 
editorials,  thus  giving  a  quasi  endorsement  to  the  posi- 
tion of  that  paper.  The  Examiner  has  made  itself  the 
champion  and  defender  through  thick  and  thin  of  the 
labor  leaders.  It  has  minimized  or  suppressed  accounts 
of  riot  and  attacks  upon  persons  and  has  attacked  the 
employers'  association,  the  mayor  and  the  police  with- 
. « 1 1 1  very  much  regard  for  the  facts. 

The  labor  leaders  in  San  Francisco  have  not  openly 
taken  the  position  of  the  Stockton  Mail,  demanding  an 
opportunity  for  violence  to  enforce  their  demands,  but 
they  have  done  so  indirectly.    The  "leaders  have  pro- 


tested against  the  presence  of  police  in  the  disturbed 
districts,  and  yet  they  know  as  we  alt  know  that  without 
the  police  or  some  other  form  of  force  for  the  protec- 
tion of  person  and  property  not  a  non-union  man  could 
work  or  even  live  in  the  strike  district.  The  labor 
leaders  have  been  noisy  and  violent  against  police  pro- 
tection and  against  all  precautions  taken  to  preserve  or- 
der. They  have  protested  to  the  mayor,  to  the  police 
commission  and  to  the  supervisors,  against  such  partial 
and  inadequate  proceedings  to  protect  personal  liberty 
and  life  in  San  Francisco  as  have  been  taken.  Anil 
yet  violence,  riot  and  fighting,  initiated  in  every  instance 
by  the  strikers,  occurs  daily. 

The  doctrine  defended  in  the  Stockton  Mail  and  indi- 
rectly adva-nced  by  the  Sailors'  Union  of  San  Francisco, 
would  substitute  the  government  of  the  labor  union, 
backed  solely  by  force,  for  the  government  we  have  by 
consent. 

It  would  be  the  government  of  an  oligarchy  in  control 
of  one  organized  class  of  the  community  constituting 
less  than  ten  per  cent  of  the  population,  to  dominate 
and  rule  the  production  ;<id  commerce  of  the  entire 
community.  What  with  strikes,  sympathetic  strikes, 
boycotts  and  the  use  of  force,  no  one  could  work  or 
live  except  by  the  union-labor  permit. 

In  San  Francisco  the  Sailors'  Union  has  come  into 
control  of  the  strike  started  by  others.  The  committee 
is  of  Ed.  Rosenberg,  who  is  strong  enough  in  language 
to  conquer  the  Boers,  next  of  Michael  Casey,  who  is 
a  real  fighter  and  a  dangerous  opponent;  and  last,  but 
not  least,  Andrew  Furuseth,  of  the  Sailors'  Union.  Fur- 
useth  has  now  the  entire  real  control.  His  sailor  strik- 
ers, nearly  all  of  foreign  birth  and  largely  not  citizens 
of  the  United  States,  do  much  of  the  personal  violence. 

Most  of  the  recent  riots  have  been  around  or  near 
the  sailor  boarding  houses  and  attached  saloons.  Fur- 
useth and  his  union  might  well  give  attention  to  these 
dives  and  dens  of  robbers  in  the  interest  of  the  sailors. 
The  writer  once  on  a  jury  heard  the  testimony  over  the 
murders  at  Redondo,  of  independent  sailors  and  charged 
to  members  of  the  union  from  San  Pedro.  This  was 
a  finale  to  a  strike  war  at  San  Pedro.  A  vessel  unable 
tn  unload  at  San  Pedro,  that  port  being  closed  by 
order  of  the  union,  was  taken  to  Redondo.  In  the 
night  on  board  the  boat  the  :;tw  was  attacked  and 
murder  committed.  At  that  time,  according  to  the  evi- 
dence offered,  not  a  single  sailor  in  the  union  at  San 
Pedro  was  a  native  American.  The  man  directly  sus- 
pected of  the  murder  was  a  Russian.  It  would  be  bard 
to  find  a  more  stupid  and  brutalized  appearing  man  than 
was  this  Russian.  In  that  strike  case  an  American 
port  was  closed  by  the  order  of  a  society  composed  of 
persons  not  of  American  birth.  The  order  was  main- 
tained by  violence  and  even  by  murder. 

Without  commenting  on  the  merits  of  the  doctrine 
defended  by  the  Stockton  Mail,  we  think  it  wise  to  point 
out  the  inevitable  Jesuit  growing  from  a  surrender  of 
social  order  and  personal  liberty  to  the  rulers  of  a  class 
in  the  community. 

Such  an  irresponsible  tyranny  can  only  triumph  by 
actual  conquest.  Such  a  conquest  means  an  iron  rule  by 
the  labor  leader  no  less  absolute  am'  exacting  on  the 
laborer  than  on  others.  In  fact  today  the  rules,  fines, 
sympathetic  fights  and  supreme  orders  of  labor  leaders 
are  a  tremendous  tyranny  on  the  individual  laborer. 
That  the  laborer  may  like  this  rule  is  true.  That  he  will 
like  it  without  the  present  government  to  moderate  its 
extremes  is  impossible. 


Strike  Incidents. 

At  Pittsburg  350  men  surround  an  omnibus  contain- 
ing fourteen  men  going  to  work  at  a  mill.  Stones 
break  the  windows  and  vie  with  profane  oaths  and  vile 
epithets  in  discouraging  independent  workers.  Finally 
a  hand  to  hand  fight  occurs  in  which  twelve  of  the  non- 
union workmen  were  kidnaped  with  violence,  carried 
off  and  imprisoned  by  the  strikers.  The  strikers  say 
that  they  will  pay  the  non-union  men's  fare  on  a  railroad 
out  of  town,  but  that  no  man  can  work  in  the  mill 
they  have  left  without  their  consent.  The  labor  leaders 
have  suspended  the  constitutional  rights  of  American 
freemen.  The  statements  of  the  strikers'  plans  were 
made  by  a  Pole  who  spoke  English.  The  body  of  the 
strikers,  it  is  reported,  could  not  speak  English.  The 
city  authorities  do  nothing.  The  government  is  super- 
seded by  the  strikers'  law. 

On  Brannon  street,  San  Francisco,  a  crowd  of  over 
two  hundred  strikers  led  by  foreign  sailors,  attack  a 
non-union  driver  on  a  dray.  The  man  was  pulled  off 
the  cart,  beaten  and  jumped  on  until  unconscious.  The 
horses  were  cut  with  knives.  The  police  cleared  the 
street  and  put  the  unconscious  driver  in  an  ambulance. 
The  strikers  attacked  the  ambulance  in  the  next  block. 
The  policemen  were  arrested  and  fined  by  a  police  judge 
for  rescuing  the  dying  man. 

On  Harrison  street  a  dray  was  attacked  by  a  crowd  of 
strikers.    There  were  over  300  men  to  two  in  this  case. 


1  his  was  a  splendid  showing  of  bravery  by  the  strikersj 
Generally  300  men  on  the  sinkers  side  to  one,  is  tne  ! 
rule,  in  the  open  day,  and  not  less  than  ten  or  fifteen  to  I 
one  by  ambushes  at  night.    The  independent  American 
men  were  beaten  and  taken  to  the  hospital.   The  load  on  | 
the  wagon  was  dried  fruit  belonging  to  an  American 
farmer  near  Sacramento.    The  sacks  were  cut  and  the  j 
fruit  thrown  in  the  street  and  stolen  or  lost.    The  far- 
mer was  not  otherwise  in  any  way  connected  with  the 
strike.    The  incident  ruins  the  farmer.    The  foreign 
sailors  got  nothing  but  a  few  handfuls  of  dried  fruit 
and  the  fun  of  the  fight. 

At  night  on  the  water  front  of  San  Francisco  a  crowd 
of  several  hundred  men  led  by  a  drunken  Russian  sailor 
attack  and  beat  a  non-union  man  of  American  birth 
starting  home,  and  pitch  him  off  the  end  of  the  wharf.' 
The  man  was  picked  up  from  the  water  by  a  passing 
boat. 

Intimidation,  personal  violence  and  riot  exist  in  every] 
strike  center.  The  strike  could  not  be  maintained  in] 
America  without  the  unlawful  use  of  force. 


The  Times  on  State  Division. 

The  following  quotation  is  made  from  a  recent  Times] 

editorial : 

"The  Times  has  never  been — nor  is  it  today — an  advo-< 
cate  of  State  division,  but  we  cannot  shut  our  eyes  toj 
the  fact  that  the  manner  in  which  public  affairs  are] 
misconducted  in  San  Francisco,  and  the  evident  ten-] 
dency  of  a  large  proportion  of  the  population  of  that  1 
city  to  sympathize  with  the  wrong  and  the  bad,  furnish 
strong  arguments  to  those  who  urge  that  Southern  Calf 
ifornia  would  advantage  itself  by  cutting  loose  from  the. 
northern  part  of  the  State,  with  which  we  have  so] 
little  in  common,  either  geologically,  socially  or  politi- -j 
cally." 

The  Times  without  the  political  and  party  combination  j 
used  at  the  Santa  Barbara  conference  at  the  time  of] 
Markham's  nomination  for  governor,  and  Stanford's, 
candidacy  for  United  States  senator,  to  pull  the  Times" 
out  of  the  State  Division  movement,  is  for  State  Di-J 
vision.    Our  representative  system  of  government  de- ; 
mands  cither  entire  remodeling  or  else  small  local  gov-? 
eminent  units  in  which  the  people  are  close  to  their 
agents  or  rulers.    California  is  too  large  in  area  and< 
diverse  in  interests  to  secure  an  economical  and  effi-' 
cient  State  government  under  the  present  partizan  spoils, 
system  under  the  so-called  representative  system.  The 
representation  is  of  this  or  that  machine  of  partizan 
office  and  contract  seekers.      It  is  not  really  of  the 
people.    We  do  not  believe  that  there  is  one  public 
elective  officer  in  ten  who  is  really  the  selection  of  the 
people.     The  people  do  not  select  their  officers,  the 
office  seekers  select  the  people's  offices.    A  Southern 
California  State  as  at  present  popularly  recognized  as  a 
geographic,  horticultural  and  climatic  unit,  would  bring 
the  State  government  closer  to  the  people  and  be  better 
for  both  sections  of  California. 


Our  Expansion  Tra.de. 

One  of  the  commercial  reasons  offered  for  the  annex- 
ations and  Cuban  occupation  after  the  Spanish  war  was 
the  expansion  of  American  trade  which  this  course 
would  bring.  The  great  trusts,  however,  did  not  wish 
the  tariff  bars  let  down,  so  as  to  in  any  way  interfere 
with  the  combine  market  prices  of  trust  goods  in  this 
country  higher  than  the  prices  charged  foreigners  by 
the  trusts  for  the  same  class  of  goods.  Hence,  the 
American  expansion  has  not  removed  the  protective 
tariff  against  the  growth  of  trade.  This  line  of  policy 
is  to  be  modified  in  regard  to  Porto  Rico,  but  not  as  to 
the  others.  Hawaii,  however,  remains  in  its  reciprocity 
condition  of  free  trade  just  as  it  was  before  annexatioa 

The  Cuban  figures  recently  published,  show  that 
American  exports  to  Cuba  have  fallen  off  for  the  past 
year  6.4  per  cent.  If  we  must  have  the  burden  and  cost 
of  foreign  and  alien  dependencies  we  certainly  should 
have  the  advantage  of  free  trade  with  them.  If  we 
do  not  want  to  trade  with  them  we  do  not  want  them 
at  all.  The  precedent  set  in  Cuba  and  in  the  Philip- 
pines, allows  protective  tariffs  to  be  imposed  on  New 
Mexico,  Arizona  and  Alaska  to  benefit  and  strengthen 
the  trusts.  It  would  be  a  great  deal  safer  and  a  great 
deal  cheaper  to  pay  our  tribute  to  the  trusts  in  a  bounty 
derived  from  the  people  in  a  direct  tax.  We  would 
then  know  just  what  the  trusts  cost  us.  If  this  is  said 
to  be  unconstitutional,  amend  the  constitution ;  or  11 
this  is  too  slow,  bring  the  matter  properly  before  the 
supreme  court  and  let  that  august  tribunal  amend  the 
constitution  for  us.  The  total  exports  of  Cuba  last 
year  fell  off  over  five  million  dollars.  The  Philippines 
have  increased  their  general  trade,  but  diminished  their 
normal  imports  from  the  United  States.  Political  ex- 
pansion thus  far  has  not  resulted  in  commercial  expan- 
sion in  the  political  dependencies. 
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The  Future  of  Men  and  Women. 


Human  interests  drift  in  the  tremen- 
dous and  resistless  tide  of  evolution. 
At  one  moment  societies  rush  on  rap- 
idly in  the  center  of  the  current  of 
success,  and  again  fall  into  eddies,  go 
back,  and  the  individual  component 
parts,  like  so  much  driftwood,  strand 
in  shoals  and  mud  banks  of  no-thor- 
oughfare, death-Dreeding  lagoons. 

Humanity  during  the  historic  period 
has  been  now  in  one  and  now  in  an- 
other social  organization,  never  more 
than  a  fraction  of  humanity  in  any 
one.  No  organization  of  society  has 
found  the  key  to  permanent  progress. 
The  most  striking  fact  that  stands  out 
above  all  others  in  the  history  of  hu- 
man societies  is  the  self-extermination 
of  the  people  making  up  these  dead 
organizations.  We  may  make  the 
broad  assertion  that  every  successful 
society  has  passed  others  because  it 
was  better  and  stronger  than  those 
passed.  It  is  equally  clear  that  the 
decay  and  death  of  former  societies 
was  due  to  internal  disease.  Such  so- 
cieties must  have  lost  their  leadership 
through  a  progressive  weakening  in 
themselves.  No  one  giving  attention 
to  the  history  of  the  Roman  state  can 
believe  that  it  was  really  overthrown 
by  hordes  of  barbarians.  These  in  its 
days  of  strength  it  dominated  and  con- 
quered. Rome  died  from  the  inside. 
It  was  at  its  end,  like  some  ancient 
tree,  still  putting  out  new  shoots  from 
the  branches,  but  its  heart  and  core 
had  rotted  away.  The  first  powerful 
gust  of  vigorous  barbarism  broke  off 
its  life.  Rome  was  really  dead,  and 
the  grand  Roman  citizen  had  disap- 
peared before  the  mere  shell  and  out- 
ward show  of  empire  broke  before  the 
barbarian  blast.  Tne  experience  of 
human  societies  teaches  lessons  which 
may  in  part  be  summarized  as  follows: 

Every  successful  human  society  has 
been  based  on  an  ideal  independent  of 
the  material.  These  ideals  have  all 
been  fundamentally  religious.  The  re- 
wards for  socially  beneficial  conduct 
have  been  in  the  periods  of  strength 
soul  rewards,  not  pocket  rewards. 

The  strong  societies  have  all 
achieved  material  success.  With  such 
material  success  has  come  with  all  of 
them,  sooner  or  later,  a  substitution 
of  the  material  standard  for  the  ideal 
standard.  The  material  standard  has 
everywhere  proved  absolutely  incom- 
petent to  maintain  social  strength,  or 
even  the  life  of  the  race  infected  with 
it.  The  formula  may  be  laid  down  that 
a  successful  society  grows  from  an 
ideal  higher  and  purer  than  that  of  any 
contemporary  society.  This  superior 
ideal  brings'  to  the  society  material 
success.  At  a  certain  point  the  mate- 
rial standard  overthrows  the  ideal. 
The  means  of  attaining  the  material 
standard  increase  arithmetically,  while 
the  material  standard  of  the  society 
increases  geometrically.  There  comes, 
therefore,  a  time  in  the  history  of 
nations  where  the  betterment  of  mate- 
rial conditions  may  go  on  with  rapid- 
ity, but  where  the  standard  is  further 
and  further  away  with  every  step  of 
progress.  Under  these  conditions, 
human  discontent  with  material  condi- 
tions increases  with  every  betterment. 
Finally,  the  human  units  refuse  to 
carry  out  duties  to  themselves  and  to 
the  state  because  these  require  a  sac- 
rifice of  material  benefits  which  are 
exaggerated  beyond  all  sense  and  rea- 
son. At  this  point  the  society  takes 
the  road  to  death.  A  new  ideal,  inde- 
pendent of  the  material,  can  alone 
save  humanity.  The  old  fails,  room  is 
made  for  the  new,  and  the  new  ideal 
must  come.  The  question  for  states- 
men is,  Can  America  find  an  ideal  that 
will  save  our  society  and  our  people 
through  its  domination  over  the  mate- 
rial standard?  Can  we  escape  the 
common  catastrophe  of  past  social  or- 
ganisms? 

The  future  status  of  women  must 
play  a  leading  part  in  the  solution  of 
social  salvation. 

Nothing  has  been  more  prominent  as 
a  symptom  of  social  decay  in  the  past 
than  the  changed  status  of  women,  tak- 
ing them  from  the  home,  diminishing 
and  degrading  maternity,  and  causing 
the  weakening  and  progressive  disso- 
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lution  of  family  life  as  the  material 
standard  gained  greater  and  greater 
ascendancy.  This  is  also  strikingly 
true  of  our  own  American  conditions. 
As  the  material  standard  increases 
geometrically  while  the  means  of  at- 
tainment only  grow  arithmetically,  the 
standard  becomes  more  and  more  im- 
possible of  attainment.  Life  becomes 
increasingly  strenuous  in  the  strictly 
material  field.  It  takes  longer  and 
longer  to  prepare  for  the  life  contest. 
It  takes  a  longer  and  longer  time  in 
the  field  itself  to  reach  results  that 
encourage  the  founding  of  a  family  or 
permit  family  life  at  all.  The  prepara- 
tory period  progressively  passes  and 
includes  the  years  of  puberty.  Mental 
and  nervous  strain  are  increased  and 
prolonged.  The  tendency  to  unbalance 
the  physical  growth  is  particularly  in 
evidence  in  girls.  The  functions  suf- 
fering most  under  Uie  strain  are  those 
of  the  reproductive  organs.  The  girl 
subjected  to  severe  and  continuous 
mental  and  nervous  strain  while  natu- 
rally ripening  into  womanhood  is  later 
physically  handicapped  thereby  in  the 
field  of  maternity.  Another  physical 
sterilizer  due  to  a  monopoly  of  life  in- 
terest by  the  material  standard  is  the 
lateness  of  marriage,  which  we  can  see 
plainly  enough  has  already  arrived 
amongst  us.  All  of  nature  shows  us 
that  the  maintenance  of  function,  to 
say  nothing  of  its  growth,  depends  on 
user.  When  any  function  is  fully 
matured  and  ready  for  use,  whether  it 
be  of  eye,  hand,  limb,  or  of  reproduc- 
tion, it  must  be  used,  or  else  nature 
will  commence  an  elimination  of  the 
function.  Upon  all  unusued  function 
progressive  atrophy  sets  in.  Every 
year  of  disuse  after  full  maturity 
diminishes  the  power  of  use.  At  last 
use  becomes  impossible.  Medical  and 
vital  statistics  show  that  this  is  true 
of  the  reproductive  function  in  women. 
The  maturity  of  women  comes  at  dif- 
ferent ages  in  different  races,  climates 
and  environments.  In  America  and  in 
its  dominant  race  type  it  may  be  said 
that  women  are,  on  the  average,  fully 
matured  and  ready  for  maternity  at 
and  between  the  ages  of  eighteen  and 
twenty.  After  the  age  of  twenty,  ster- 
ility in  the  wife  married  later  than 
this  increases,  at  first  slowly,  and  with 
each  additional  year  more  rapidly,  and 
greater  and  greater  difficulty  in  bear- 
ing children  comes  with  increasing 
age  of  the  mother  at  first  births.  In 
the  virtuous  unmarried  woman  the 
prospect  of  life  is  less  than  in  the  fer- 
tile woman,  and  the  menopause  or  ces- 
sation of  reproductive  vitality  comes 
some  eight  to  ten  years  earlier  than 
in  the  mother.  This  is  especially  true 
and  most  marked  to  the  advantage  of 
the  early  mother  when  the  first  birth 
occurred  at  or  after  the  age  of  eighteen 
and  before  the  age  of  twenty-one. 

To  these  two  physical  causes  in  our 
society  leading  to  a  lessened  brith 
rate  we  are  forced  to  add  the  increas- 
ing use  of  artificial  means  to  limit  or 
prevent  child  bearing.  From  these 
causes  the  reproductive  power  and  dis- 
position to  reproduce  in  Americans  is 
diminishing,  and  in  many  places  is 
known  to  have  already  fallen  below  the 
death  rate. 

Recently  published  statistics  demon- 
strate this  condition  in  Connecticut 
and  Massachusetts.  In  Connecticut 
the  births  amongst  the  native-born 
Americans  were,  in  1899,  8,299.  The 
deaths  were  10,388.  Here  is  a  net  loss 
in  the  American-born  population  in  one 
year  of  2,089  lives.  Amongst  the  for- 
eign-born, in  the  same  state  and  year, 
there  were  8,219  births  and  only  .'{,678 
deaths.  This  shows  a  net  gain  of  the 
foreign-born  by  births  over  deaths  of 
4,451.  In  Massachusetts,  in  1899,  there 
were  amongst  the  native-born  22,409 
births  and  34,310  deaths.  The  native 
Americans  in  Massachusetts,  there- 
fore, suffered  in  one  year  a  net  loss  of 
11,901  lives.  In  the  same  year  and  in 
the  same  state  the  foreign-born  had 
34,238  births  and  12,934  deaths,  or  a 
net  gain  by  births  over  deaths  of  21,- 
304.  This  self-sterilization  and  self- 
extermination  of  the  Americans  in 
Massachusetts  is  rapidly  growing.  In 
1890  the  excess  of  deaths  amongst  the 


native  Americans  over  births  was 
5,557.  In  ten  years  the  American 
population  has  doubled  a  net  loss  of 
lives  already  deadly  to  the  race. 

Another  striking  thing  is  the  fact 
that  the  births  amongst  the  native 
Americans  were  actually  3,675  more 
in  1890  than  they  were  ten  years  later. 
The  American  population  in  these 
states  is  distinctly  on  the  down  grade 
and  running  on  toward  eternal  world 
death  and  extermination.  We  have  no 
sufficient  and  reliable  vital  statistics 
in  California  to  say  that  the  Golden 
State  is  in  the  same  category  with 
New  England  and  Ohio,  but  we  have 
enough  to  know  that  the  movement 
of  population  here  is  identically  the 
same;  in  fact,  the  condition  is  prob- 
ably even  more  surely  fatal.  Our 
state's  growth  depends  entirely  on  im- 
migrants and  the  children  of  such. 
The  birth  rate  of  cities  like  San  Fran- 
cisco, Los  Angeles,  Oakland  and  San 
Jose,  and  especially  amongst  Ameri- 
cans, is  nothing  less  than  appalling  in 
its  progressive  diminution. 

The  people  cheer  increase  of  popu- 
lation. Increased  numbers  in  county, 
town  and  city  are  a  subject  of  con- 
gratulation to  the  citizens.  This  shows 
that  there  is  ample  room  for  more  in- 
habitants. It  shows  self-sterilization 
to  be  an  economic  disadvantage  to  the 
state.  No  one  seriously  asks  who  or 
what  the  increase  of  population  is  or 
where  it  comes  from. 

The  bearing  of  the  statements  made 
on  the  future  of  women  lies  in  this, 
that  no  past  society  has  been  able  to 
maintain  its  progress  and  civilization 
after  the  race  or  class  that  made  it 
was  sterilized  and  self-exterminated. 
No  past  successful  society  has  died 
until  after  the  majority  of  the  race 
that  made  it  had  exterminated  itself. 
In  all  of  these  past  races  whose  his- 
tories we  know,  we  find  an  increasing 
change  in  the  status  of  women  away 
from  the  wife  and  family  standards  to 
the  material.  The  door  is  opened  or 
broken  down  that  closed  the  material 
career  to  women  in  all  of  these  as  it 
has  been  in  our  society.  The  hard  and 
long  preparation  for  life  at  present  is 
a  part  of  the  need  on  the  part  of  wom- 
en to  maintain  themselves,  as  well  as 
to  reach  the  new  material  standard. 
Many  if  not  most  women  must  now 
take  care  of  themselves.  Diminished 
proportion  of  marriages  to  population, 
increased  lateness  in  life  when  mar- 
riage occurs,  increased  incapacity  for 
and  evasion  of  maternity,  and  in- 
creased divorce,  all  go  together  on 
sterilizing  roads  down  to  the  desolate 
desert  of  death.  Non-use  of  the  tre- 
mendous and  grand  reproductive  func- 
tion in  both  men  and  women  has  cer- 
tain well-known  results.  The  duration 
of  life  is  diminished.  Disease  of  the 
body  and  disease  of  the  mind  is  in- 
creased. Happiness  is  lost  with 
health.  Life  becomes  a  selfish  mate- 
rialistic struggle,  with  every  interest 
and  aim  disillusioned  as  age  comes  on. 
The  individual  must  die.  Childless  he 
dies  forever.  The  society  and  the  race 
die  with  the  sterile.  The  civilization 
goes,  too. 

(second  paper  next  issue.) 
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Influence  of  a.  Hopeful  Spirit  on 
Children. 

Unhappy  and  dissatisfied  people  are 
not  good  company  for  our  children,  be- 
cause children  take  whatever  they  hear 
literally,  and  it  is  unfair  to  darken  their 
hopeful  horizon  with  gloomy  clouds  of 
possible  coming  ill.  A  happy  mother 
shining  about  the  house  is  a  blessing 
beyond  price. 

If  children  are  with  those  who  make 
riches  and  display  the  end  of  their  being, 
they  will  naturally  place  an  inordinate 
value  upon  those  objects.  On  the  other 
hand,  if  among  people  of  charac  :r, 
possessed,  if  not  of  learning,  of  aspira- 
tions and  zeal  in  acquiring  knowledge, 
with  equal  certainly  these  will  impress 
them  as  of  greatest  moment. 

In  short,  what  we  desire  our  children 
to  be  we  must  strive  with  all  our  powers 
ourselves  to  be.  A  noble  cx?mple  is 
worth  vastly  more  than  a  library  of 
homilies  on  behavior. 
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^  Department 

WHAT'S  TO  BE  WORN  THIS  WINTER. 


The  subject  of  winter  shirt  waists  is 
now  of  paramount  interest  to  most 
women,  and  for  the  manufacture  of  such 
garments  arc  being  shown  henrjetta, 
nun's  veiling  and  French  flannel  in  beau- 
tiful shades,  many  of  them  plain,  others 
polka  dotted  or  Persian  figured.  The 
newest  designs  for  these  waists  have 
back  or  side  closing,  and  cither  the  long 
puff  oversleeve  or  bishop  sleeve  of  me- 
dium fulness,  showing  a  decided  bulge 
of  the  arm  over  the  wristband,  says 
tue  Designer.  Silk  shirt  waists  are  made 
up  in  the  most  elaborate  manner,  and  no 
material  is  considered  too  handsome  to 
be  employed  for  them.  Such  garments 
may  be  worn  on  any  occasion,  save 
where  absolute  full  dress  is  called  for, 
and  so  dainty  and  costly  are  some  of 
them  that  the  title  "shirt  waist"  seems 
really  a  misnomer. 

The  flare  skirt  with  the  sectional 
Bounce,  having  the  flounce  portions 
joined  either  smoothly  or  in  tuck  hems, 
and  outlined  with  stitching  or  trimming, 
is  one  of  the  favorites  of  the  autumn, 
and  will  undoubtedly  continue  in  popu- 
larity throughout  the  winter,  as  it  is  a 
design  which  lends  itself  readily  to 
elaborate  decoration,  especially  with  fur 
bands. 

Canvas  cheviot  is  a  new  material  for 
tailor  costumes,  and  possesses  the  three 
very  desirable  qualities  of  strength  and 
hiexpensiveness.  in  combination  with  ef- 
fectiveness. The  material  is  the  usual 
cheviot  width,  and  may  be  had  for  a 
dollar  a  yard  or  less.  The  surface  shows 
a  coarse  canvas  weave,  having  the  rough 
surface  of  a   camel's-hair  cheviot.  A 


NEW  IDEAS 


2587-1. adies'  &  Misses'  Kimono. 

Sizes,  32, 36,  4O.-10,  12, 14, 16 

This  pattern  is  cut  in  three  sizes  for  Indies. 
Size  36  requires  8  yards  of  32  inch  with  1:,4  yards 
of  21  inch  for  trimming  bands.  For  a  miss  of 
11  years  it  will  require  7'4  yards  of  32  inch, 
with  V..  yards  of  21  inch  lor  trimming  bands. 
All  materials  suitable  for  the  development  of 
lounging  robes  such  as  flannel,  pongee,  India, 
China,  ami  surah  silks,  challis.  cashmere,  veil- 
ings, etc.,  may  be  employed  satisfactorily. 

New  Idea  Patterns 

Price  I o  cents,  postage  I  cent. 

The  Goodenow  Co. 

LOS  ANGELES 


8  For  Shoes 

THAT  PIT- 
THAT  WEAR— 

Klegant  looking  Shoes,  at  the 
price  of  inferior  goods.  Call  and 
look  at  the  line  carried  by 

Le  Sage  Bros 

453  S.  Broadway 
GOOD  SHOES  CHEAP*-  

>oso:>ccooocoooososcoo 


Mothers!  Mothers!!  Mothers!!! 

Mrs.  Winslow's  Soothing  Syrup  has  been 
used  for  over  FIFTY  YEARS  by  MILLIONS 
of  MOTHERS  for  their  CHILDREN  while 
TEETHING,  with  PERFECT  SUCCESS.  It 
SOOTHES  the  CHILD,  SOFTENS  the 
GUMS,  ALLAYS  all  PAIN;  CURES  WIND 
COLIC,  and  is  the  best  remedy  for  DIAR- 
RHOEA. Sold  by  Druggists  in  every  part  of 
the  world.  Be  sure  and  ask  for  "Mrs.  Wins- 
low's  Soothing  Syrup."  and  take  no  other  kind 
Twenty  five  cent!  •  bottle. 


costume  of  this  fabric  may  be  made  up 
with  no  trimming  save  stitching,  al- 
though the  heavy  braids  or  fur  bands 
may  be  used  if  desired.  Venetian  cloth 
has  lost  none  of  its  popularity,  and 
Thibet  cloth  is  coming  into  favor  with 
the  advance  of  cold  weather.  Quite 
new,  and  very  neat  too,  are  the  trousers 
stripings  which  arc  being  used  for  sep- 
arate walking  skirts;  garments  of  this 
material  have  no  decoration  save  rows 
of  stitching  on  the  flounce. 

Brown  will  be  the  leading  color  for 
late  autumn  and  winter,  and  of  this 
many  shades  arc  shown,  running  from 
lightest  ecrue  to  deep  seal,  which  ap- 
pears black  until  a  strong  light  strikes 
it.  Gray  will  be  but  little  used,  but 
there  are  several  shades  of  green  which 
are  appearing  in  the  handsomer  cloths. 
Blue  in  Russian  and  very  dark  shades  of 
navy  will  be  worn  throughout  the  win- 
ter and  always  looks  well  with  cither 
dark  or  light  colored  fur. 

Plush,  velvet,  velveteen  and  panne  will 
all  be  employed  for  dressy  coats,  waists 
and  complete  costumes.  Chiffon  velvet 
is  a  peculiar  weave  of  great  lightness 
and  pliability.  For  trimming  these  vel- 
vet garments  will  be  employed,  first  and 
foremost,  fur  bands,  especially  sable ; 
chinchilla  and  ermine,  lace  applique,  and 
satin-and-jet  pessementerie.  For  the 
applique,  guipure  and  Arabian  laces  in 
heavy  patterns  will  be  preferred  to  all 
others. 

Waists,  both  fancy  and  shirt  blouse, 
continue  to  show  a  long  dip  in  the  front, 
and  a  garment  without  this  feature  looks 
decidedly  old-fashioned.  Skirts  are 
given  even  a  greater  dip  at  the  upper 
front  edge,  and  women's  figures  are  un- 
deniably improved  in  appearance  thereby. 

Laced  effects  will  be  much  used  on 
waists  and  costumes  this  winter.  Not 
only  will  the  usual  silk  cord  be  em- 
ployed, but  ribbons,  both  wide  and  nar- 
row, the  former  being  passed  through 
fancy  metal  eyelets  inserted  in  the  ma- 
terial, or  through  slits  worked  in  but- 
tonhole stitch.  Velvet  ribbon  especially 
will  be  in  great  favor  for  lacing. 

The  new  habit-back  skirt  fits  the  hips 
and  back  even  more  closely  than  did  the 
model  of  a  few  seasons  back,  but  has 
considerably  more  flare  at  the  lower 
edge.  The  fulness,  however,  does  not 
commence  so  high  up  as  formerly,  no 
ripples  appearing  for  quite  a  distance 
below  the  waistline.  Of  course,  this 
mode  will  call  for  close  fitting  under- 
wear of  silk  or  similar  fabric,  but  all 
the  frills  and  furbelows  the  feminine 
heart  may  desire  may  be  added  to  the 
lower  edge  of  the  petticoat,  and  as  much 
fluff  and  flare  as  may  be  attained  by 
ruffles,  flounces  and  the  like  is  permis- 
sible about  the  feet. 

For  young  as  well  as  elderly  women 
three-quarter  or  full-length  coats  will 
be  fashioned  made  of  heavy  silk  or  vel- 
vet, lined  with  wadded  silk  for  warmth, 
and  trimmed  with  pessementerie  or  fur. 
These  are  elegant  garments,  which  can- 
not possibly  become  commonized,  as  to 
be  really  handsome  they  must  be  made 
of  the  best  material  and  by  the  best 
workmanship. 

Elbow  sleeves  will  appear  in  many  of 
the  evening  waists  for  winter,  and  some 
of  them  show  particularly  novel  and  pic- 
turesque features.  Most  of  the  models 
are  adapted  to  development  in  combi- 
nations of  thin  and  thick  material,  such 
as  velvet  and  chiffon,  satin  and  spangled 
gauze,  etc.,  etc.  Many  a  woman  has  an 
exceedingly  pretty  arm  from  the  elbow 
to  the  wrist,  but  not  so  attractive  from 
elbow  to  shoulder.  She  is  the  one  who 
will  especially  appreciate  the  elbow 
sleeve.  Even  if  the  arm  be  slender 
throughout,  the  glove  will  hide  the  por- 
tion left  concealed  by  the  sleeve.  Other 
evening  waists  have  no  sleeves  whatever, 
straps  of  velvet  or  satin  ribbon,  or  floral 
garlands  taking  their  place.  The  pom- 
padour neck  is  very  fashionable  in  com- 
bination with  the  elbow  sleeve,  while  for 
full  dress  the  round  neck  made  quite  low 
is  a  favorite. 

Striped  taffeta,  surah  and  satin  are  in 
favor  for  petticoats,  black  and  white 
combinations  being  especially  liked. 
These  garments  are  in  most  cases  elab- 
orately flounced  and  ruffled,  the  flounces 


being  generally  made  on  the  bias  and 
full  niching  of  satin  ribbon  finishing  the 
free  edges  and  forming  flounce  headings. 
Petticoats  or  plain  taffeta  or  satin  have 
flounces  tucked  or  hemstitched,  or 
trimmed  with  narrow  velvet  ribbon  put 
on  in  fancy  curves.  Changeable  taffeta 
will  be  much  used  for  petticoats  through- 
out the  winter. 

The  Eton  jacket  will  be  made  in  vel- 
vet, and  trimmed  with  fur  or  satin  ap- 
plique, for  a  cold-weather  garment.  The 
design  is  one  that  is  becoming  to  most 
styles  of  figure,  and  has  become  such  a 
favorite  that  it  will  not  soon  go  out  of 
fashion. 

For  decoration  of  velvet  garments  has 
been  introduced  a  peculiarly  beautiful 
form  Of  embroidery  in  medallion  effect, 
showing  floral  and  conventional  designs 
in  brilliant  colors,  and  gold  on  chiffon 
or  gauze  ground,  and  edged  with  gold 
or  silk  cord.  Mosaic  embroideries  from 
Bulgaria  are  also  very  handsome,  and 
Ktruscan  pessementerie  is  a  novelty  in 
the  dress  trimming  line. 

For  a  time  velvet  went  out  of  fashion 
for  coat  collar  facings,  but  this  season  it 
is  back  again  in  favor;  equally  liked 
for  this  purpose  are  pcatt  dc  soie,  satin 
and  grosgrain  silk.  Lapels  and  revers 
are,  as  a  usual  thing,  faced  with  the  coat 
material,  even  when  the  velvet  or  silk 
is  used  for  the  collar.  The  short-haired 
furs,  such  as  chinchilla,  beaver,  seal,  and 
ermine,  will  be  much  used  for  both  col- 
lar and  revers  facing,  also  for  the  cuffs, 
when  the  garment  possesses  this  feature. 

The  jacket  costume  will  be  as  much 
in  favor  as  ever  this  winter,  and  when 
separate  coats  or  jackets  are  worn  these 
unless  of  dark  color,  will  frequently 
match  the  dress  skirt  in  material  and 
hue.  Black  velvet  coats  and  jackets  will 
be  worn  with  all  colors  of  skirts  and 
materials. 

Low  shoes  of  box  calf,  with  mannishly 
broad,  thick  soles,  will  be  worn  until 
actual  cold  weather  sets  in.  These  have 
a  dull  finish,  in  marked  contrast  to  the 
enameled  or  patent  leather  shoes  which 
are  worn  in  the  house  through  the  entire 
winter. 


GLEN  HOLLY  HOTEL 

AT  HOLLYWOOD 

A  popular  place  to  spend  the  day.  Free 
Drive  and  Fine  Dinner  50  cents. 

C.  M.  PIERCE,  Prop. 

Lenox  Catarrh  Cure. 

We  are  now  offering  this  excellent  remedy 
in  50c  and  $1.00  bottles.  We  do  not  guarantee  a 
cure  with  a  5  ic  bottle,  although  it  does  cure  in 
most  cases,  but  we  will  refund  the  money  if  the 
il  bottle  fails  to  cure.  This  gives  the  poor  suf- 
ferer a  chance  to  be  cured  as  well  as  the  rich 
Mail  orders  filled  promptly. 

LENOX  CATARRH  CURE  CO., 
Office  218  S.  Broadway,  Rooms  216-17. 

JAPANESE  EMPLOYMENT  AGENCY 

642  S.  SPRING  STREET 
Tel.  Brown  1622,  LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 

Carefully  selected  help  of  all  kinds  promptly 
furnished,  also  day  work  department. 

Miss  A.  C.  Widell 

Shampooing,  Hair  Dressing,  Scalp 
Treatment,  Hair  Dyeing, 
Face  Massage, 
flanicuring 

34  V  2  S.  Spring  St.,         LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


JOHN  N.  HELIOTIS, 

Fine  Home-Made  Candies. 

Fine  Chocolates  a  Specialty. 

WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL. 

Ice  Cold  Drinks  5  cents  a  Glass. 
213  N.  Spring  St.  Tel.  John  5051 

LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


Tel.  rA&in  729 


Bread  Delivered  to  any 
Part  of  the  City. 


FRENCH  BAKERY 

TA1X  BROTHERS,  Proprietors 

Specialty  of  FRENCH  BREAD 

JACOS  CROWNS  AND   ROUND  BREADS 

Entire  Satisfaction  Given  to  Customers. 
321  yi  Commercial  St.    LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


Billy  goats  do  not  talk,  but  they 
sometimes  have  a  goat  chewing  the 
rag. 


SILVERTHORN   MISFIT  PARLORS 
And  General  Second-Hand  Store 

We  buy  and  sell  everything.    Money  loaned 

on  good  security. 
Tel.  John  2226  602.601  S.  Spring 


Try  the 

"Everyday 
System 
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of  Prof.  Pond 

A  Lesson  Every  Day 

Every  day  with  the  teacher  as  in  the  public  schools, 
everything-  full}'  explained,  no  puzzling-  over  difficulties; 
all  efforts  in  the  line  of  progress. 

Playing  with  others  almost  from  the  beginning  (in 
ensemble),  getting  an  idea  at  once  of  all — as  in  a  pic- 
ture— at  a  glance. 

Lessons  on  Piano,  Voice,  Organ,  Violin,  Mandolin, 
Flute,  Guitar,  Banjo,  Harmony,  etc.,  by  competent 
teachers. 

If  preferred  by  the  term,  two  or  three  lessons  per 
week,  50  cents  to  $1  per  lesson.  Number  of  pupils 
limited  to  insure  best  results  and  comfort  of  pupils  and 
teachers.    Not  class  work  but  individual  lessons. 

Music  Furnished  for 
Receptions  Etc. 


Terms  Reasonable 


At  the  Studio 

20q  South  Broadway, 

Room  6 

Office 


Los  Angeles 


A.  A.  POND,  Hanager 

(Teacher  of  Music) 


Ghe  SATURDAY  POST. 


^  WKeelirvg  Notes.  ^ 


The  whole  cycling  world  is  shocked 
this  week  to  hear  of  the  sudden  and 
tragic  death  of  Johnny  Nelson,  the  fa- 
mous middle-distance  racer.  Las  Wed- 
nesday night  Nelson  started  at  Madison 
Square  Gardens,  New  York  City,  In  a 
15-mile  motor-paced  race  against  Mi- 
chael, the  Welsh  wonder.  On  the  third 
mile  the  rear  tire  of  Nelson's  motor, 
manned  by  Pickard  and  Eli  Winsett,  ex- 
ploded. Nelson  was  riding  close  up  as  he 
did  in  his  races  in  Los  Angeles  last  win- 
ter. Michael's  motor  was  trailing  Nel- 
son. Johnny  ran  into  his  own  motor, 
and  was  run  over  by  the  other  motor. 

Nelson's  left  leg  was  badly  smashed 
and  torn,  and  he  was  bruised  up  in  other 
ways  as  all  four  machines  were  going  at 
a  1  132  gait.  Nelson  was  taken  to  Belle- 
vue  Hospital.  By  Saturday  gangrene 
had  set  in,  and  it  was  found  necessary 
to  amputate  the  left  leg  at  the  thigh. 
The  plucky  little  Swede  rider  lived 
through  the  operation,  although  his  life 
was  despaired  of,  but  on  Monday  he  died 
from  the  result  of  the  operation,  and 
from  blood-poisoning. 

Johnny  Nelson  was  the  most  popular 
bicycle  racer  that  ever  took  part  in  races 
in  this  city,  unless  his  countryman,  Iver 
Lavvson,  equaled  him.  After  Lawson's 
mix-up  with  Orlando  Stevens,  Iver  Law- 
son  lost  much  of  his  popularity. 

Nelson,  who  was  but  21  years  of  age, 
was  soon  to  be  married  to  a  Los  Angeles 


in  a  race,  and  any  one  who  first  saw 
Nelson  ride  was  paralyzed  with  fear. 
This  kind  of  work  is  like  courting  death, 
and  many  was  the  time  when  Nelson 
escaped  similar  accidents  to  the  one  that 
has  caused  his  death  by  passing  in  a 
hair's  breadth  of  the  falling  tandem. 

Once  last  winter,  soon  after  Nelson 
arrived  from  the  East,  he  was  trying  the 
Velodrome  track  behind  one  of  his  three 
tandems.  The  speed  was  about  1  144  to 
the  mile.  The  two  machines  had  reached 
the  back  stretch,  and  Nelson  was  riding 
so  close  that  he  seemed  part  of  the  big 
machine,  his  head  touching  the  back  of 
the  rear  rider.  Presto !  the  motor  had 
stopped  so  suddenly,  owing  to  some  fault 
with  the  engine,  that  one  pedal  had  torn 
a  hole  in  the  wood  track,  and  both  riders 
were  thrown  several  feet.  The  motor 
tandem  was  still  standing  as  it  had  not 
overcome  its  momentum,  and  the  two 
pacemakers  were  still  in  the  air,  but 
Nelson  was  yards  ahead  on  the  track, 
havinsr  safely  cleared  the  pacing  machine 
with  his  left  handle  by  less  than  two  and 
a  half  inches.  There  were  but  a  half 
dozen  persons  about  the  big  track,  and  I 
was  right  opposite  where  the  fall  oc- 
curred, havinfir  started  to  leave  the  track, 
and  was  waiting  to  cross  the  track  be- 
hind the  trio.  Nelson  slowed  down,  and 
yet  was  around  at  the  place  of  the  acci- 
dent before  Prince  and  others  could 
cross  the  narrow  in-field.    I  asked  Nel- 


JOHNNY  NELSON  FOLLOWING  HIS  MOTOR-TANDEM  PACE. 


young  lady,  whom  he  first  met  during  his 
stay  here  last  winter.  Nelson  was  one 
of  four  brothers  living  in  Chicago,  all  of 
whom  were  bicycle  racers,  but  Johnny 
ranked  highest,  although  his  oldest 
brother  won  the  great  Chicago  road  race 
with  its  550  starters,  and  over  $3000  in 
frizes  for  the  first  man  in.  At  that  time 
the  eldest  Nelson  built  his  own  bicycle, 
and  ever  since  then  the  Nelson  bicycle 
has  been  popular  enough  to  keep  a  good- 
sized  factory  running.  Until  late  this 
season  Johnny  Nelson  always  used  one 
of  the  bicycles  made  in  his  brother's  fac- 
tory. Since  the  National  Circuit  began 
Nelson  has  been  riding  one  of  the  trust's 
wheels. 

Johnnv  Nelson's  specialty  was  the  mile 
a  minute  work  behind  the  motor  tandem 
pacing  machines.  Last  winter  he  lowered 
the  records  almost  every  time  he  rode 


Avitomobile  News. 


The  Saturday  Post  is  the  first  paper  in 
this  part  of  the  world  to  test  automo- 
biles for  touring  and  heavy  road  work. 
Some  months  ago  The  Post  dispatched  a 
light  automobile  to  Ventura,  sending  it 
over  the  Santa  Susianna  Mountains,  and 
returning  over  the  seven  summits  of  the 
Calabasas  route.  The  trip  was  a  success, 
and  the  average  mileage  to  each  gallon 
of  gasoline  was  about  18.  The  trip  was 
recorded  at  that  time. 

Last  week  The  Post  Automobile  Ed- 
itor tested  a  heavy  weight  or  full  road- 
ster type  of  gasoline  carriage  over  the 
worst  roads  to  be  found  in  the  South- 
west. This  time  The  Post  expedition 
was  in  a  Southern  direction,  the  point 
aimed  at  being  San  Diego. 

Going  down  the  inland  route  it  was 
necessary  to  climb  five  mountain  grades, 
ford  several  large  rivers,  and  traverse 
some  very  sandy  canyons  and  cross  nu- 
merous valleys  on  roads  badly  cut  up  by 
heavy  hauling.    The  country  roads  are 


now  at  their  worst  in  Southern  Califor- 
nia, as  the  anual  grain  harvest  is  being 
taken  to  market. 

The  carriage  chosen  was  a  Winton 
single-seater  weighing  with  two  passen- 
gers and  a  supply  of  gasoline  about  a 
ton.  .  Four  inch  pneumatic  tires  well 
pumped  up  with  wire  wheels  are  used 
on  this  type  of  carriage  which  is  known 
in  Europe  as  a  voiturc. 

E.  B.  Waterman,  a  business  man  of 
this  city  and  Bakersficld,  was  the  chauf- 
feur, and  no  better  handler  can  be  found 
in  this  country. 

The  average  mileage  the  first  two  davs 
was  85  miles  a  day  in  spite  of  accidents 
and  bad  roads.  Through  the  Chino  ranch 
and  down  Temcscal  canyon  the  roads  are 
simply  indescribable.  About  Chino  haul- 
ing sugar  beets  and  the  lack  of  sprink- 
ling has  cut  the  sandy  roads  into  deep 
ruts  and  foot-deep  dust.  Through  the 
Temcscal  Canyon  from  Corona  to  Elsi- 
norc  the  hauling  has  been  of  coal  from 


son  how  he  did  it.  He  answered  coolly: 
"Dat's  noting;  I  do  it  lots  o'  times.  I 
vust  haf  to."  His  manager,  Spooner, 
was  one  of  the  first  to  arrive,  and  he  ex- 
plained that  the  particular  tandem  then  in 
use  was  apt  to  act  that  way,  and  then  he 
went  on  to  tell  of  a  lot  of  worse  escapes 
Johnnv  had  made  before  his  eyes,  but, 
nevertheless  everybody  but  Nelson  was 
thoroughly  scared  about  it. 

Two  years  ago  the  greatest  American 
middle-distance  rider  was  Frank  Star- 
buck,  but  he  had  an  accident  like  that  of 
Nelson's  last  Wednesday,  and  after  a 
long  stay  in  a  Baltimore  hospital  and  the 
loss  of  a  leg  he  was  able  to  be  about,  and 
is  today  running  a  small  cigar  store.  Last 
year  the  country  was  shocked  with  the 
news  when  two  pace-makers  on  a  motor 
tandem  were  instantly  killed  at  Waltham 
track  before  thousands  of  people. 


the  Elsinore  mine,  and  tile  clay,  besides 
the  usual  hauling  of  pressed  hay  and 
bagged  grain. 

About  noon  of  the  second  day,  while 
crossing  San  Luis  Rey  River,  near  Pala 
Mission,  a  hole  big  enough  to  hide  a 
horse  was  run  into  at  full  speed.  This 
hole,  eaten  out  by  water,  had  been  filled 
with  brush,  and  then  covered  with  straw. 
Only  a  spring  was  broken,  or  really  but 
part  of  that,  but  later  in  the  day  the 
spring  was  finished  in  another  big  hole. 

The  big  machine  with  its  nine  horse- 
power gasoline  engine,  negotiated  all  the 
grades,  some  even  reaching  nearly  40  per 
cent  in  steepness.  Probably  the  biggest 
grade  was  that  west  of  Pala,  and  which 
climbs  to  the  very  summit  of  the  range 
before  descending  into  the  lofty  Keys 
Canyon,  to  begin  a  second  long  climb  into 
Bear  Valley.  The  Winton  voiture  took 
these  awful  grades  even  easier  than  plow- 
ing through  sand,  and  better  time  by  far 
Was  made  on  the  mountain  grades  than 
in  traveling  along  the  Coast  route,  re- 
turning, where  so  much  sand  was  en- 
countered. 

The  warning  sounded  by  the  Automo- 
bile Club  of  California,  which  was  print- 
ed in  these  columns  last  week,  is  really 
more  serious  than  would  be  supposed. 
The  Post  expedition  found  it  almost  im- 
possible to  pass  many  teams,  even  when 
heavily  loaded,  the  horses  were  so  scared 
by  the  automobile.  Several  times  it  was 
necessary  to  unhitch  frightened  horses 
to  keep  them  from  doing  themselves  in- 
jury. Oftentimes  a  half  hour  was  lost 
in  passing  horses,  and  whenever  possible 
the  automobile  was  run  out  of  the  road 
into  fields  or  down  cross  roads.  In  time 
horses  will  get  accustomed  to  the  horse- 
less carriage,  but  at  present  horses  are 
the  chauffeur's  greatest  worry. 

After  passing  Corona,  the  automob  le 
was  greeted  by  crowds,  and  it  was  with 
difficulty  that  gasoline  could  be  placed  in 
the  tanks,  spectators  were  so  anxious  to 
investigate  the  strange  vehicle. 

Below  Temecula  a  herd  of  cattle  was 
found,  and  while  passing  through  the 
herd  with  the  automobile  two  savage 
bulls  began  fighting.  At  another  point  a 
big  flock  of  sheep  had  to  be  passed,  and 
again  a  large  bunch  of  horses  was  passed 
— some  of  the  horses  following  the  horse- 
less carriage  for  some  distance. 

Every  day  horses  and  cattle  on  distant 
hills  would  sight  the  strange  conveyance 
and  watch  it  with  unusual  attention. 
Even  with  horses  a  mile  or  two  away, 
none  seemed  to  miss  it,  and  it  was  com- 
ical to  see  animals  a  half  mile  away,  turn 
tail  and  run  for  dear  life.  Somehow 
dogs  forgot  their  bark,  and  even  the 
usually  cheeky  ground  squirrels  lost  their 
nerve. 

On  account  of  the  many  heavy  grades 
and  the  awful  roads,  much  of  the  350 
miles  consumed  more  power  than  is  gen- 
erally the  case.  The  average  mileage 
per  gallon  of  gasoline  was  12  1-7  miles 
to  each, gallon  used. 

On  the  up  trip  from  San  Diego  beach 
riding  was  tried,  but  the  time  gained  on 
the  beach  was  lost  in  getting  off  the  deep 
ocean  sand. 

Crossing  the  Los  Flores  Ranch,  the 
largest  Spanish  grant  in  California, 
nearly  a  whole  day  was  taken.  Midway 
in  this  great  tract  another  spring  was 
broken.  There  was  deep  sand  at  the  bot- 
tom of  a  narrow  box-canyon,  which  was 
taken  at  about  12  miles  an  hour.  Too 
late  the  discovery  was  mads  that  an 
abrupt  rise  of  over  a  foot  occurred  at  the 
edge  of  the  sand.  A  high  curb  might 
have  been  hit  at  full  speed  just  as  safely. 
Fortunately  the  ranch  house  was  but  a 
few  miles  away,  and  a  makeshift  spring 
was  found  there. 

The  fastest  time  was  made  over  the 
excellent  road  between  Elsinore  and  Te- 
mecula, a  speed  of  20  miles  an  hour  be- 
ing maintained  much  of  that  distance. 
Another  good  run  was  in  from  Capis- 
trano,  the  sixty-odd  miles  being  covered 
in  about  five  hours.  This  included  a 
number  of  long  stops  for  scarey  horses, 
over  a  half  hour  being  lost  at  one  point. 
There  were  also  two  stops  for  water 
for  radiator.  Between  Capistrano  and 
Tustin  the  more  than  a  score  of  miles 


had  been  much  cut  up  by  heavy  hauling, 
but  it  was  good  road  to  what  was  en- 
countered previously.  Of  the  total  360 
miles  covered  on  the  trip,  probably  over 
300  miles  was  what  the  average  wheel- 
rider  would  call  the  very  worst  kind  of 
road.  The  best  roads  were  found  in 
Orange  county,  and  the  worst  in  Los 
Angeles  county.  Along  the  coast  below 
Oceanside,  much  of  the  way  the  county 
roads  border  the  ocean,  but  the  traveling 
public  has  preferred  to  follow  the  rail- 
road right-of-way  or  go  "cross-lots"  in 
preference. 
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Wherever  you  see  a  Man  on  an  ...  .  5 

Appeal  \ 

Note  the  satisfied  expression  on  his  face. 

Whenever  you  want  your  wheel  re- 
paired, go  to  a  place  where  they  have 
the  tools,  anil  know  how  to  repair  it. 

Appeal  Cycle 
::    Mfg.  Co. 

152-56  West  5th  Street 
'vwvuvwvuwvvwuvmi 

REMOVAL  NOTICE 
Sunset  Cycle  Co.  has  changed  hands 
and  is  now  located  at 


BICYCLES 

THE  BEST  EVER 

Bicycles 


756  SOUTH  SPRING  STREET 
-JAY  BROS.,  Props. 

WHEELS  BUILT  TO  ORDER 

  RENTING 

...  REPAIRING 
.  ENAMELING 
.AND  BRAZING 

W.  Cronkhito  &  Son 

Telephone  JOSEPH  5701 

846  Central  Avenue,  Las  Angeles,  Cal. 

I  BUY  A  STEARNS  I 

X  The  Best  Bicycle  on  Earth  § 
\  Call  and  See  It   8 


HAUPT  &  SVADE 

634  SOUTH  BROADWAY 


W 


AVERLV 

Automobiles 

Rambler  Bicycles 


W.  K.  COWAN 

207-209  W.  Fifth  St.,       -       LOS  ANUELES 
S  .V.V.V. V1V1V.V.. . v..  .V. ........ . ,, . , »,.„«.,  r 

Wheels  STOLEN  Daily  I 

Why  not  protect  yourself  before  it  is  too  late  1 

Yours  may  be  the  next! 

The  California  Bicyclists  Protective  Association 
228  W.  Fourth  St.  Phone  Main  1199  Los  Angeles 

AL.  SIMONDS  Tel.RedM4J 

CYCLERY 

1 53  North  Main  Street  New  Wheeli 

Repairing  a  Spoeialty        All  work  guaranteed 

BICYCLE  SHOES 

To  Order  for  *'2.60 
C.  P.  CLIFFORD,  Manufacturer 
158  N.  Main  Street.  LOS  ANGELES 


When  Your  Tire  TelepBrk3,36 
Needs  Vulcanizing 

Take  it  to  WILLIAMS 

Quick  attention,  guaranteed  work,  low 
prices,  any  kind  or  size  of  tire — latest 
machinery.  528  S.  BRODWAY 

Williams'    Vulcanizing  Works 
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The  Lady  Gwervdolerv  Episode 


BY  THE 


Let  wealth,  let  commerce  and  let  learning  die. 
But  leave  to  us  our  old  nob-il-i-tie. 


1  K  words  to  that  effect  by 


unknown  poet. 
I  ?       The  Kail  of  StobcroW 

was.  oil.  so  haughty!  lie 
was  also  proud  and  wont 
about  vv ! t li  his  chin  in 
the  air.  Earls  can  al- 
ways be  recognized  by 
/he  altitude  of  their  chins.  An  Ameri- 
can visitor  to  England  once  expressed 
his  regret  to  me  that  the  notables  of 
the  British  isles  did  not  go  round  with 
large  printed  labels  on  their  backs  tell- 
ing who  they  were,  so  that  a  stranger 
would  not  be  compelled  to  follow  the 
example  of  Theodore  Hook,  who,  meet- 
ing a  distinguished  looking  man  on  the 
Strand,  went  up  to  him  and  inquired  if 
he  was  anybody  in  particular.  The 
American  plaintively  said,  when  I  re- 
marked that  the  nobility  might  object 
to  being  labeled,  that  it  would  merely 
be  reverting  to  an  old  custom  which 
had  been  allowed  to  fall  into  disuse. 
In  ancient  times  the  swells  carried 
their  labels  on  their  shields,  drawing 
pictures  thereon,  because,  as  a  general 
i  tili'.  they  were  not  able  to  write.  Then, 
when  you  met  a  knight  out  in  London, 
all  you  had  to  do  was  to  consult  your 
illustrated  catalogue  of  the  titled  fam- 
ilies—for the  year  14!)2.  for  instance— 
and  you  spotted  your  man  at  once  and 
knew  whether  it  was  better  to  take  to 
a  side  street  or  not.  As  a  rule,  if  you 
had  any  valuables  about  you  it  was 
safer  to  make  a  hasty  move  elsewhere, 
lie  suggested  that  if  (he  house  of  lords 
would  consent  to  wear  large  numerals 
on  their  manly  bosoms,  and  if  some 
publisher  would  issue  a  nunibereiheat- 
alogue  for  sixpence,  to  be  sold  at  all 
respectable  bookstalls,  the  arrangement 
would  be  a  great  convenience  to  the 
tourist. 

A  plain  knight  wears  his  chin  at  a 
certain  angle,  easily  ascertainable  by  a 
man  who  mixes  in  good  society.  A  bar- 
onet holds  his  three  degrees  higher,  an 
earl  five  degrees  higher  than  the  baron- 
et, a  duke  is  again  ever  so  much  more 
elevated  than  an  earl,  and  thus  comes 
our  phrase.  "'As  drunk  (i.  e.,  as  elevat- 
edi  as  a  lord."  My  American  friend 
thanked  me  cordially  for  my  informa- 
tion, and,  getting  some  further  instruc- 
tions on  angles,  acute  and  obtuse,  he 
went  forth  on  the  streets  to  test  his 
newly  acquired  knowledge,  all  of  which 
brings  me  back  to  where  I  started,  that 
the  Karl  of  Stobcross  held  his  chin  so 
high  in  the  air  that  his  nose  pointed 
straight  up  to  the  zenith.  Captious 
readers  may  say,  How,  then,  could  a 
duke  hold  his  head  higher?  To  explain 
the  matter  I  must  refer  to  the  history 
of  the  earl.  While  most  of  our  dukes' 
ancestors  came  over  with  William  the 
Conqueror,  the  first  earl  of  Stobcross 
was  dropped  off  on  these  islands  by 
Noah  as  the  ark  was  passing  the  peak 
of  Skiddaw.  The  archives  in  Stobcross 
castle  inform  us  that,  although  Noah 
booked  the  first  earl  for  the  entire  voy- 
age, the  ancient  mariner  could  not  put 
up  with  the  carl's  pretensions,  who  in- 
sisted on  sitting  at  the  head  of  the  ta- 
ble, while  Noah  held  that  this  chair 
was  tlie  captain's  place.  His  lordship 
grumbled  so  much  about  the  food  and 
complained  so  bitterly  that  there  was 
no  smoking  room  on  the  boat  that  Noah 
was  glad  to  get  rid  of  him.  and  when 
the  marooned  earl  threatened  him  for 
breach  of  contract  Noah  replied  that 
lie  had  his  remedy  at  the  law  courts. 
When  the  waters  subsided,  the  earl 
went  down  the  hill  and  seized  all  the 
laud  he  could  get  his  hands  (or  feet)  on 
and  so  (ponded  Stobcross  manor.  He 
brought  suit  against  Noah,  but  the  lat- 
ter had  sailed  out  of  the  jurisdiction  of 
the  courts.  The  monk  who  wrote  the 
Stobcross  chronicles  ventures  a  small 
pun  at  this  point,  spelling  the  word 
"Jew-risdiction,"  and  explaining  thus 
the  anti-Semitic  attitude  of  the  Stob- 
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cross  family  Whether  the  first  earl 
hated  the  Jens  or  not.  the  seventeenth 
•  •ail  had  a  great  liking  for  them,  mort 
gaged  tiie  manor  to  I  hem  and  blew  in 
tin-  money  resulting  therefrom  with 
neatness  aud  dispatch.  Having  nothing 
else  to  blow  in.  he  blew  out  his— well, 
the  coroner's  jury  said  it  was  his 
brains,  but  those  who  knew  the  seven- 
teenth earl  maintained  that  he  had 
none,  so  there  is  a  historical  discrep- 
ancy somewhere,  probably  in  the  earl's 
head. 

Be  that  as  it  may.  the  Stobcross 
family  has  been  poor  and  mortgaged 
up  to  the  hilt  ever  since,  but  their 
pride  never  lessened  in  the  slightest 
degree,  which  brings  this  biographical 
resume  to  the  middle  of  the  week  be- 
fore last  and  to  Archibald,  forty-third 
earl  of  Stobcross.  and  his  only  daugh- 
ter, the  Lady  Gwendolen. 

Difficult  as  it  would  be  for  us  to 
■earn  to  love  the  forty-third  earl  of 
(Uobcross.  even  if  I  were  content  to 
veil  the  truth  and  say  he  was  an 
amiable  man.  which  I  steadfastly  re- 
fuse to  do,  the  case  of  Lady  Gwendo- 
len calls  forth  our  deepest  sympathy. 
The  earl  being  poor,  the  neighboring 
nobles  would  not  look  at  her,  but 
were  all  over  in  the  United  States 
with  lists  of  railway  owners  and  pork 
millionaires  in  their  pockets,  seeking 
the  eligible  daughters  thereof.  The 
aarl  being  proud.  Lady  Gwendolen 
was  not  allowed  to  receive  the  ad- 
dresses of  any  of  the  rich  tradesmen's 
sons  in  the  neighborhood,  even  though 
the  earl's  grocery  bills  had  not  been 
paid  for  years  and  years.  Now,  If 
tli is  was  a  play  instead  of  a  plain 
statement  of  actual  fact  I  would  have 
the  truculent  butcher  of  the  neighbor- 
hood demand  the  hand  of  Gwendolen 
for  his  sou  or  the  instant  liquidation 
>f  the  meat  bill.  This  would  go  well 
>n  the  stage,  aud  I  can  hear  the  deep, 
Deefy  tones  of  the  butcher  threatening 
:o  put  the  cringing  nobleman  into  the 
county  court  and  the  bailiffs  into  Stob- 
cross castle,  finishing  up  with  a  pero- 
ration which  would  capture  the  gal- 
lery to  the  effect  that — 

A  hundred  unpaid  mutton  legs 

Are  worth  a  thousand  coats  of  arras. 

Ill  these  circumstances  the  life  of 
Lady  Gwendolen  was  not  an  enviable 
one,  and  so  she  took  to  bicycling.  She 
pot  a  machine  on  the  installment  plan, 
and  when  the  installments  went  for 
long  unliquidated  and  the  agent  sor- 
rowfully took  the  wheel  away  for  non- 
payment, as  was  agreed,  the  Lady 
Gwendolen  got  another  somewhere 
else,  the  maker  printing  in  his  cata- 
logue, "Patronised  by  the  Earl  of  Stob- 
iross  and  others  of  the  nobility." 
Ilreat  are  the  blessings  of  the  credit 
system  when  you  know  how  to  work 
it. 

At  first  she  cycled  on  the  smooth 
roads  of  the  home  park  round  Stob- 
cross castle.  Then,  as  she  became  more 
expert,  she  took  to  the  delightfully 
leafy  lanes  of  the  country,  and  of 
course  when  she  was  ~V>  miles  from 
home  she  punctured  the  tire  of  the 
hind  wheel  and  sat  disconsolate  on  a 
mossy  bank,  not  knowing  what  to  do 
with  it.  There  was  a  repair  kit  along, 
but  she  knew  nothing  of  its  use,  think- 
ing it  had  been  put  there  to  balance  the 
wheel  or  something  of  that  sort. 

At  this  juncture,  or  perhaps  it  would 
be  more  accurate  to  say  at  this  punc- 
ture, there  happened  along  a  nice 
young  man  who  also  rode  a  wheel.  He 
sprang  off  on  seeing  a  maiden  in  dis- 
tress and  asked  politely  if  he  could  be 
of  any  assistance.  He  could,  and  he 
was.  The  girl  sat  there  and  admired 
his  deft  handling  of  a  tire  that  had  un- 
expectedly gone  as  limp  as  a  rag. 

"There,"  said  the  young  man  cheer- 
fully.   "It  is  all  right  now,  my  lady." 

"Oh.  you  know  who  I  am,"  said  the 
girl.  Hushing  slightly. 

"Yes,  my  lady,  but  as  it  Is  not  likely 


that  you  recognize  me  may  I  have  the 
pleasure  of  introducing  myself?" 

These  board  schools  in  England  do 
enable  a  young  man  to  express  himself 
beautifully.  Pretty  soon  there  will  be 
no  more  dialect  stories  written,  lor 
which  mercy  let  us  be  truly  thankful. 

"I  should  be  pleased  to  have  you  do 
so,"  replied  Lady  Cwendolen,  with  dig- 
nity, "that  .  may  know  to  whom  I  am 
under  obligations." 

"There  is  no  obligation,  my  lady.  It 
was  a  delight  to  serve  you.  I  am  John 
A.  Biggs,  son  of  the  blacksmith  in  Pod- 
bury-Gosset,  the  village  under  the 
shadow  of  Stobcross  castle,  as  one 
might  say.  although  it  is  five  miles 
away.  We  do  cycle  repairing,  and  if 
anything  ever  goes  wrong  with  your 
wheel  we  will  put  it  right  as  cheaply 
as  any  other  reliable  house  In  the 
trade." 

"Cheapness  has  no  attraction  for  my 
father."  said  Lady  Gwendolen,  with 
some  of  the  hauteur  of  the  gentleman 
she  had  mentioned.  "We  have  never 
been  in  the  custom  of  haggling  about 
price." 

The  young  man  bowed  and  was  si- 
lent. He  was  well  aware  of  the  earl's 
financial  principles. 

The  two  rode  together  along  the  lane 
toward  the  castle  and  chatted  in  the 
most  amiable  manner  of  the  various 
merits  of  different  machines,  and  when 
they  parted  at  last  the  girl  impulsively 
held  out  her  hand,  and  if  lie  kept  it  in 
his  own  a  little  longer  than  was  strictly 
necessary  who  shall  blame  him?  Not  I. 
for  one.  I've  done  it  myself.  He  made 
bold  to  ask  her  if  she  was  accustomed 
to  cycle  often  In  that  lane,  and  she  an- 
swered in  a  low  voice  that  she  was. 

But  what  is  the  use  of  my  dwelling 
on  these  details?  I  know  the  reader 
has  already  fathomed  my  shallow  plot. 
There  is  only  one  story  to  write,  and 
that  has  been  written  over  and  over 
and  over  again.  Still  I  am  encouraged 
to  proceed  because  I  am  dealing  with 
fact  and  not  with  fiction.  This  is  a 
plain,  unenanieled  record  of  actual 
events  (all  except  the  Noah  story, 
which  I  am  not  responsible  for;  the 
monk  wrote  that),  aud  as  long  as  I 
stick  rtgidlj  to  the  truth  I  dou't  see 
how  I  can  be  found  fault  with.  If  1 
were  writing  fiction  I  would  call  the 
young  man  Reginald  Trevour  instead 
of  John  A.  Biggs.  I  don't  see  much  ro- 
mance about  the  name  of  Biggs  myself, 
although  h  was  a  flue,  stalwart  young 
fellow,  deeply  read  in  clippings  stolen 
from  the  American  comic  papers  and 
consequently  possessing  such  a  vas 
fund  of  Information  that  it  was  an  edu- 
cation in  itself  for  any  lady  in  the  lane 
to  talk  with  him.  But  the  reader  who 
thinks  everything  is  going  smoothly 
from  now  on  is  much  mistaken.  Neither 
of  the  young  people  gave  a  thought  to 
the  proud  earl  who  paced  the  battle- 
ments with  his  chin  in  the  air  aud  who 
was  so  unl'terary  that  he  didn't  even 
take  in  a  Sunday  paper.  The  wily  read- 
er who  bet  is  his  eye  on  that  haughty 
earl  will  run  the  best  chance  of  gaining 
the  guinea  prize  offered  for  a  solution 
of  the  "Stobcross  Mystery." 

The  two  young  people  met  often  in 
that  leafy  lane  and  talked  most  ab- 
sorbingly of— let  us  say  of  bicycles 
ami  the  component  parts  thereof.  And 
the  arrogant  earl  kept  his  nose  so  per- 
pendicular that  he  saw  nothing  of 
what  was  passing  under  his  chin,  as 
one  might  remark.  But  was  there 
none  to  enlighten  him?  Header,  you 
have  guessed  it.  No  account  of  a  grim 
Castle  can  be  written  without  taking 
itccount  of  the  surly  servitor— the  me- 
nial whose  forefathers  have  faithfully 
slaved  aud  spied  for  the  baronial 
house  with  which  they  have  beeu  con- 
nected all  through  the  centuries. 

Peter  Trevellick,  the  crabbed  man  of 
all  work  about  the  castle,  had  a  sus- 
picion of  what  was  going  forward,  and 
he  stealthily  patched  the  young  pair. 


COAST  LINE 

TO 

Beautiful 
Santa  Barbara 

Is  a  picturesque  and  attractive  trip, 
passing  San  Fernando,  the  Newhall 
ranch,  Camulos,  the  home  of  Ramona, 
the  extensive  oil  fields  of  Sespe  and 
Summerland,  the  great  bean  ranches  of 
Ventura  County,  and  then  the  crowning 
feature,  the  ride  from  San  Buenaventura 
to  Santa  Barbara,  along  forty  miles  of 
wave-washed  shore,  witli  the  beautiful 
Santa  Barbara  Islands  in  the  distance. 

At  Santa  Barbara  you  will  find  a 
pleasant  town  of  8000  people,  situated 
under  the  brow  of  the  Santa  Ynez  Moun- 
tains. Here  is  located  the  largest  and 
beet  preserved  of  the  Franciscan  Mis- 
sions. 

SOUTHERN 
PACIFIC  CO. 

261  South  Spring  St, 
Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

100  Visiting  Cards  60c. 

By  the  TYPOCRAVURE  PROCESS 

Fac  Simile  of  Engraving. 
Wedding-  Announcements  by  same 
process  $4.00  for  100  complete. 
Best  Stock.  Correct  Shapes. 

Latest  Forms. 

TYPOGRAVURE  CO. 

226  West  First  St.     LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


WHOLESALE  ANO  RETAIL 

B.TANI 

Manufacturer  of 

Bamboo  ... 
Art  Goods 

Fancy  Furniture  and 
Bed  Room  Sets 

Decorating  a  Specialty 

404  South  spring  Street 

LOS  ANQELES,  CAL. 


Shine  Up  Your  House 

By  repaperiug  and  repainting.  Wall 

Paper  for  your  10  x  10  room,  $1.00. 
Sole  agent  tor  John  W.  Masury  &  Son's 

Ready  Mixed  Paints  and  Colors. 
D.  F.  H  ORGAN,  430  So.  Spring  St. 

Phone  Main  882.         Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


The  National 

548  N.  MAIN  ST. 


The  Oentral 

814  MAOY  8T. 


Telephone  Brown  1932 

THE  NATIONAL  BAKERY 

A.  FOIX,  Proprietor 
FRENCH    AMD  AMERICAN 

PURE  HEALTH  BREAD  ANO  PASTRIES. 

Delivered  to  all  Parts  of  the  City. 
643  North  Main  8t.        LOS  ANQELE8,  OAL 


320WF.RSTST  Linqtyperf 

Los  Angeles.Cal 


i/WLVMRA!|NG 


6he  SATURDAY  POST. 


1} 


Mount  Lowe 
Railway 

"Grandest  Scenic  Trip 
On  Earth." 

••Most  Wonderful  Feat  of 
Railway  Engineering." 

This  is  the  season  of  the  year  when  the 
most  magnificent  views  of  mountains,  val- 
leys, cities,  ocean  and  islands  are  obtained. 

For  tickets  and  full  information,  ca-11  on, 
or  address, 

Passenger  and  Ticket  Office, 

250  South  Spring  St., 
Stlmson  Block,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

■PHONE  MAIN  900 

H.  F.  GENTRY,  Passenger  Agent. 
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*    PALACE  MARKET  \ 

EVERHARDY  &  W  RED  EN,  Proprietors 
Dealers  in 
Fresh  Meats,  Poultry, 
Game,  Oysters, 
Cor.  3d  and  Spring  Sts.      Tel.  Main4J5 
#v\wwwvwwvww\ww# 


Telephone  Main  113 


Res. Tel.  White  5131 


W.  I.  KEESE 
Electrical  Contractor 

Dealer  in  Supplies. 
323  South  Main  St..     LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 

ALWAYS  ASK  FOR 

WIELAND  EXTRA  PALE 

AND 

CHICAGO  LOHENGRIN 

..LAGER  BEER 

The  Favorite  Brews  drank 
on  the  Pacific  Coast. 

Adloff  &  Haderwaas 

SOLE  AGENTS 
Phone  Main  468  Family  Trade  Solicited 

Dtpot  and  Bottling  Works: 
112-118  CENTRAL  AVE. 


Rose 
Purity 


Spring 
Walter 


The  Purest  and  Softest  Natural 
Flowing  SPRING  WATER. 

We  deliver  to  all  parts  of  the 
city  and  towns  through  our 
Agents.   Write  us. 

R.F.SMITH &CO. 

Tslephone  East  25 
4835  Pasadena  Ave.        LOS  ANGELES 


HONARCH  PRODUCE  CO. 

GENERAL  COMMISSION  MERCHANTS. 

BUTTER         CHEESE         BEANS  EGGS 
POTATOES    HONEY 

Live,  Dressed  and  Eastern  Poultry. 
Telephone  Main  1134 

389  South  Los  Angeles  Street, 

LOS  ANGELES.  CAL. 


Barnes'  Bakery. 

ALL  KINDS  OF 

BREAD,  CAKES  AND  PIES. 

We  make  nothing  but  the  best. 

A  trial  will  convince  you. 

TEL.  WHITE  2408 

1605  S.  Main  Street.    LOS  ANGELES 


For  a  long  time  lie  was  baffled,  toe- 
cause  he  was  76  years  old  and  no 
sprinter  on  the  cycle,  and  as  most  of 
their  conferences  took  place  in  the 
aforementioned  leafy  lane  on  their 
wheels  espionage  was  not  without  its 
difficulties.  Trevellick,  the  better  to 
further  his  sinister  purpose,  fawned  on 
the  young  man  and  pretended  to  be  his 
friend,  actually  winning  his  confidence. 

Ah,  youth,  youth!  When  will  you 
learn  discretion?  Haven't  you  read 
enough  dime  novels  to  know  that 
crawling  servitors  are  ever  to  be  dis- 
trusted? 

At  last  the  young  man  gave  Trevel- 
lick  a  note  to  take  to  Lady  Gwendolen. 
It  was  to  be  slipped  into  her  hand 
secretly,  and  Peter  \v;  i  to  choose  his 
opportunity,  which  he  promised  to  do. 
John  A.  gave  him  a  shilling,  which  the 
old  man  bit  to  test  its  quality  when 
the  donor's  back  was  turned.  Then  he 
rubbed  his  withered  hands  one  over 
the  other  and  chuckled,  after  the  man- 
ner of  villains  on  the  melodramatic 
stage.  He  steamed  open  the  note 
and  read  it.  It  was  without  address 
or  signature  and  ran  as  follows: 

"I  have  everything  arranged,  and  I 
think  there  will,  be  no  fear  of  discov- 
ery. If  you  can  get  away  without  cre- 
ating suspicion,  meet  me  in  the  old  ar- 
bor tonight  at  9,  and  I  will  tell  you 
all." 

Resealing  the  letter,  Trevellick  hand- 
ed it  to  the  lady  and  watched  her  fur- 
tively while  she  read.  She  was  visibly 
agitated  by  its  contents,  the  color  com- 
ing and  going  on  her  fair  cheeks. 

Need  1  state  that  when  young  Biggs 
met  the  Lady  Gwendolen  in  the  sum- 
mer house  old  Trevellick  was  listening 
outside?  1  think  not;  yet.  fearing  there 
may  be  any  misapprehension,  I  will 
state  it  and  add  that  he  bad  his  ear  at 
a  knothole.  He  heard  every  palpitating 
word,  for  the  two,  having  no  suspicion, 
did  not  speak  in  whispers.  Little  do 
young  people  know  of  the  meanness  of 
this  world. 

"Don't  you  think  we  might  try  it  on 
a  tandem?"  asked  Lady  Gwendolen 
sweetly. 

"No,  no,"  said  young  Biggs  eagerly. 
"I  think  we  should  have  two  bicycles. 
Then  in  case  of  pursuit  we  could  go 
down  different  roads  and  thus  bewilder 
those  who  ollow.  We  could  meet  C 
the  market  toss  in  Puddlebury  and  f-  J 
together  to  he  place  of  appointment.' 

"Yes;  I  suppose  that  would  be  the 
better  plan,  sighed  the  girl,  "although 
I  dislike  riding  alone  in  the  dark." 

"1  don't  suppose  it  will  be  necessary 
for  us  to  separate  on  the  road.  1  am 
merely  speaking  of  what  had  best  be 
done  should  our  plans  be  discovered,  a 
most  unlikely  eventuality,  for  your  fa- 
ther has  not  the  slightest  suspicion  and 
may  not  miss  you  until  it  is  too  late  for 
him  to  do  anything." 

Old  Peter  chuckled  offensively  and 
silently  as  he  heard  this. 

"How  thoughtful  yon  are!  Will  it 
take  long,  once  we  reach  there?" 

"Only  a  few  miuutes." 

"And  to  think  that  an  action  fraught 
with  such  consequences,  an  action 
which  changes  the  whole  course  of  two 
human  lives,  occupies  but  a  few  min- 
utes! I  can  hardly  believe  that  we  are 
so  near  to  the  realization  of  our  fondest 
hopes.  When  shall  I  meet  you?" 

"I  shall  be  in  the  lane  with  two  bicy- 
cles at  three  hours  after  midnight.  The 
lighted  lamps  will  guide  you.  We  will 
ride  slowly  unless  there  is  pursuit  and 
should  reach  Puddlebury  about  day- 
light. 1  hope  you  will  have  no  difficulty 
in  getting  away  from  the  castle  un- 
seen." 

"There  will  be  no  trouble  about  that. 
At  3  o'clock,  then?" 

Thus  they  parted,  and  Gwendolen 
sought  her  own  room.  Had  she  any 
qualms  about  leaving  it  thus  surrepti- 
tiously? I'm  sure  I  don't  know.  I  am 
compelled  to  keep  strictly  to  the  facts 
within  my  own  cognizance. 

I  am,  however,  delighted  to  be  able  to 
state  that  here  the  villain  met  his 
first  difficulty.  The  proud  earl  was 
not  at  home.  The  county  court  was 
In  session  that  week  at  StTadllug- 


ton.  ten  miles  westward  Trom  me  cas- 
tle, while  Puddlebury  was  20  miles  to 
the  east,  and  the  earl  always  attended 
the  county  court,  being  usually  sum- 
moned to  do  so.    He  was  a  punctilious 
observer  of  the  laws  of  his  country 
and  never  flouted  a  writ.    Old  Peter 
therefore  had   his  work  cut  out  for 
him.     He  mounted  a  horse  and  gal- 
lopped  for  the  earl.    It  was  long  aft- 
er midnight  when  Peter  reached  the 
county  town  and  then  there  was  much 
delay  in  fim'ing  his  lordship  and  in  con- 
vincing him  thai  Mis  daughter  had  ac- 
tually eloped  with  the  son  of  a  black 
smith.   No  Stobcross  since  the  daj's  of 
Noah  had  ever  so  demeaned  herself, 
the  earl  maintained.    He  saw  that  if 
this  were  indeed  true  he  could  not  In 
future  keep  i is  chin  so  high  in  the  air. 
and  as  he  had  become  accustomed  to  il 
in  that  position  he  hated  to  change.  He 
was  very  conservative  anyhow  and  had 
always  hated  change,  never  having  an 
of  it  in  his  pocket.  At  last,  however,  he 
rode  grumbliugly  to  his  castle  and  ai 
rived  there  about  daylight,  fully  e; 
pectins  to  find  Gwendolen  in  her  room, 
and  then  h  ?  told  himself  he  would 
make  it  lively  for  old  Peter,  who  had 
thus  unnecessarily  disturbed  his  rest. 
He  even  confided  this  resolve  to  Peter, 
but  the  latter  had  a  confident  air  that 
troubled  his  lordship. 

Sure  enough,  the  castle  was  empty! 
The  bird  had  flown!  Madly  the  earl 
galloped  to  Puddlebury.  He  called  first, 
raging,  on  the  Established  clergyman 
of  the  place,  but  found  that  placid  old 
gentleman  had  married  no  one  for 
weeks.  Then  crashing  on  the  perturbed 
nobleman's  distracted  brain  came  the 
thought  that  the  blacksmith's  son  was 
sure  to  be  a  Dissenter  and  had  doubt- 
less been  married  by  one  of  the  numer- 
ous ministers  of  that  faith.  He  visited 
in  turn  all  the  reverend  gentlemen  in 
Puddlebury,  but  without  hearing  of  the 
fugitives.  There  was  now  left  only  the 
registrar.  The  last  of  the  cloth  on 
whom  he  called  had  suggested  this  offi- 
cial, as  it  had  never  occurred  to  the 
earl  that  a  daughter  of  his  would  de- 
scend to  a  civil  marriage. 

The  earl  called  upon  the  registrar  in 
a  towering  rage. 

"I  am  the  Earl  of  Stobcross,  and  I 
have  come"— 

"Oh,  yes.  my  lord;  about  the  little  af- 
fair I  was  honored  in  carrying  out  for 
your  daughter.  Lady  Gwendolen.  Quite 
so,  quite  so.  T.  am  delighted  to  be  able 
to  assure  your  lordship  that  there  was 
not  a  hitch  in  the  proceedings,  and  ev- 
erything went  off  exactly  as  arranged, 
and  I  am  sure  I  most  heartily  congrat- 
ulate yOur  lordship,"  said  the  official 
volubly. 

"Congratulate!  On  a  blacksmith's 
son!   You— you"— 

"A  blacksmith's  son  certainly,  and  1 
doubt  if  she  could  have  had  a  better 
partner.  She  had  the  ideas,  and  lie  had 
the  mechanical  ability.  Experts  say 
that  the  bicycle  saddle  they  have  in- 
vented is  just  the  thing  that  the  public 
have  long  been  waiting  for  and  waiting 
for  in  vain.  I  c't  a  little  business  in  a 
financial  way,  and  the  young  man  was 
good  enough  to  intrust  the  arrange- 
ments to  me.  I  succeeded  in  interest- 
ing the  great  company  promoter,  Gil- 
looley.  in  i  e  invention  after  we  had 
secured  the  patents  all  over  the  world 
for  it,  and  ibis  morning  the  contracts 
were  signe  The  young  man  is  to  be 
made  man:  ring  director  of  the  compa- 
ny at  a  larj  salary  when  the  saddle  is 
put  on  the  public." 

"I— I— really  don't  know  what  you 
are  talking  about,"  stammered  the  earl. 
"The  saddh  on  the  public?  I  thought 
you  said  it   .as  to  be  put  on  a  bicycle." 

"Quite  so.  quite  so.  Gillooley  has  paid 
your  daughter  £000,000  cash,  less  my 
little  commission,  and  he  intends  to 
pass  it  on  to  the  public  for  two  mil- 
lions.   And  he'll  do  it  too." 

"Then  you— you— have  married  no- 
body recently.  I  take  it!"  gasped  the 
earl. 

"Not  likely!  There  is  too  much  mon- 
ey in  the  cycle  business  for  me  to 
bother  about  marrying  people.  I  send 
them  off  to  a  neighboring  minister." 

"Will  you  excuse  me  if  1  bid  you 


CALIFORNIA 
LIMITED 


During  the  summer,  this 
train  will  ran  semi -weekly, 
leaving  Los  Angeles  at  6.00 
p.m.  Mondays  and  Thursdays, 
arriving  at  Chicago  2. 15  p.m. 
Thursdays  and  Sundays. 

No  other  train  compares 
with  it  for  beanty  or  per- 
fection of  service. 


SANTA  FE 


5  acres,  easy  terms  S  750 

Poultry  Ranch,  l'j  acres,  good  house  and 

furniture,  everything  complete   180(1 

Lot  two  blocks  from  ocean   $50  to  85 

Two  lots  50x150,  three  blocks  from  Ocean 

avenue,  easy  terms   375 

Six  room  house  and  lot  110  x220.   This  is  a 

bargain  at   2100 

Desirable  lot  on  Cedar  street,  close  in   850 

Five  room  house  on  Cedar  street   1:150 

Five  acres  near  ocean   1250 

Five  acres  Anaheim  Road   1000 

On  Golden  avenue  3  room  cottage  lot 

50x150    450 

First  street,   six  room    house  and  barn, 

lot  55x150    2175 

Linden  avenue,  three  room  cottage    600 

On  Atlantic  avenue,      block  from  Ocean 

avenue,  ten  room  house   1800 

Five  room  cottage  on  Atlantic  avenue  % 

block  from  Ocean  avenue   1300 

J.  W.  PATTERSON  &  CO. 

P2o.EB?xC3a6n3Ave-        Long  Beach 

MmmmmmmmmmmmK 

1  ^LEAVER'S  1 
|  V     LAUNDRY...  | 

The  only  one  in  town  Producing  tin1 
Always  Satisfactory 

S~     DOMESTIC  FINISH 

y~    Give  us  a  trial  on  your  next  bundle  * 

anil  sec  what  a  modern— well-up-  — «• 

y*~    poinli'd  -sanitary   laundry  can  do  — 

mm*    lor  you.    Call  phone  Main  1350,  — <• 

B  CLEAVER'S  LAUNDRY  2 

g£;    814-816-818  SO.  MAIN  ST. 
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TOWNSEND  BROS. 

SOLICITORS  OF  AMERICAN  AND  FOREIGN 

DATCM  TTC  Copyrights,  Trade- 
rft  |   t_IN   I  O      Marks  and  Labels 

telephone  main  847  Registered. 
321-324  Potomac  Block,  Opposite  City  Hall. 

Broadway,  Los  Angeles. 
Cable  address  "Patents"  Los  Angeles. 

SCHROEDER  BROS. 

SIGNS 

121  East  Second  St. 

S  Bros.  Mark.  Telephone  Main  561. 


Tel.  Main  1055 
Paints,  Window  Shades 
627  80UTH  8PRINQ  8T. 


|  F.  BLECH  &  CO.  | 

t|      PRINTERS  H 

B     422  South  Hill  Street  =3 


Telephone  PETER  732 


J~         LOS  ANOELE8,  CALIF. 
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How  Will  You  Trade 


s  ,»»»,» 


The  work  and  dirt  and  the  heat 
of  the  city  for  the  cool  ocean 
breezes  of  the  Pacific  and  the 
restf  ulness  of  a  summer  at  beauti- 
ful Terminal  Island  on  the 

Salt  Lake  Route 

Send  for  a  pamphlet  of  the  Sea 
Shore  Resorts  on  the  line  of  the 
Salt  Lake  R.  R.  It  will  tell  you 
all  about  the  many  beautiful  sea 
shore  towns  in  Southern  Califor- 
nia. 

T.  C.  PECK,  E.  W.  GILLETT, 

Asst.  Gsn'l  Pass.  Agt.  Gen'l  Pass.  Agent 

LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 

SEE  OUR  LINE 
Window  Shades,  35c 

ALL  WOOL  INGRAIN 
Carpets,   ©Ac  yard 
Iron  Beds.  $3.50  and  Up 

Wheel  Chairs  Sold  or  Rented 

I.  T.  M  ARTIN—Furniture  and  Carpet  House 
531-3-5  South  Spring  Street,  Los  Angeles 

pT|n  ...CiO  TO  THE... 

STAR  LIVERY  STABLE 

Un-to-Date  Bike  and  Rubber  Tire  Bug- 
gies. Special  care  to  boarders  and  tran- 
cient.  Reasonable  Prices.  Entrance 
on  Pine,  between  First  and  Second,  Long 
Beach,  California. 

F.  M.  .TONES,  Prop. 


I  Eastern  Market  I 


FELIX  LEVY,  Proprietor  J 

Choice  Meats,  Pork,  • 

...  Sausages,  Etc.  £ 

Goods  Delivered  Free.  • 

3ti2  South  Spring  Street  J 

Telephone  Main  1303 


Ho  One  Can  Afford 
To  Be  Without  It. 
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good  morning?"  stflmmcrcd  us  lord- 
ship. 

"Delighted  to  have  you  do  so."  re- 
plied the  registrar. 
*»•**»» 

This  brings  me  to  the  conclusion  of 
the  episode  I  set  out  to  relate,  and  all 
that  now  remains  for  me  to  do  is  to 
many  off  every  one  of  my  characters, 
after  the  manner  of  accomplished 
story  tellers,  thus  avoiding  the  exam- 
ple set  me  hy  the  money  making  regis- 
trar. The  particulars  of  the  Gwendo- 
len saddle  was  printed  In  most  of  the 
leading  English  papers  as  reading  mat- 
ter, hut  paid  for  as  an  advertisement 
by  the  talented  Gillooley  and  swallow- 
ed as  real  news  by  a  gullible  public, 
who  subscribed  the  capital  of  the  new 
company  live  times  over.  The  lufo-  i- 
tion  was  cabled  to  America,  and  in  i lie 
New  York  papers  Lord  de  Bentiire 
Barlmrrybush  read  that  Lady  Gwen- 
dolen, only  daughter  of  the  Earl  of 
Stobcross.  had  become  possessed  of 
$2..r>00.()00.  As  bis  lordship  was  at 
that   moment   In   negotiation   with  a 


stockbroker  who  would  only  give  $L- 
000.000  with  his  girl  and  that  largely 
conditional  on  the  success  of  the  wheat 
corner.  Lord  de  Benture  Immediately 
mailed  for  home  aud  told  Gwendolen 
that  he  had  been  in  America  merely 
to  learn  the  best  route  to  Klondike, 
which  was  quite  true.  He  found  what 
he  sought  by  marrying  Gwendolen  at 
the  parish  church.  John  A.  Biffin  ulti- 
mately wedded  the  grocer's  daughter. 
H»tmah  Sprowle,  after  the  j;reat  sad- 
dle company  had  gone  into  liquida- 
tion. The  stubborn  old  Karl  of  Stob- 
cross, who  had  been  a  widower  for 
20  years,  refuses  to  allow  me  to  unite 
him  to  any  one  and  says  he  doesn't 
care  a  hang  whether  my  story  is  un- 
popular or  not  on  that  account.  Old 
Peter  was  married  already,  as  be 
found  out  t<>  his  cost  after  the  episode 
1  have  related,  when  his  Irate  wife 
nearly  broke  his  head  for  beinj;  such 
a  fool  as  to  interfere  In  business  that 
did  not  concern  him  and  thus  offend 
Lady  Gwendolen  and  lose  all  chance 
of  getting  a  share  of  her  money. 


J5he  CAMERA 


The  most  disappointing  tiling  '  about 
amateur  photography  is  the  cost.  At 
present  the  majority  of  camera-users 
have  snap-shot  hand  cameras,  using  a 
celluloid  film  for  the  sensitive  surface 
that  makes  the  negatives.  Hand  cameras 
are  made  hy  many  makers,  but  there  is 
rcallv  hut  one  maker  of  photographic 
films  of  the  popular  type,  and  that  is  the 
(Teal  Eastman  concern  in  Richester,  N. 
Y.  Their  film  business  is  so  great  that 
the  whole  civilized  world  pays  them  trih- 
i  tc.  While  the  Eastman  factories  turn 
out  cameras  hy  the  tens  of  thousands  that 
retail  from  So  cents  each  up  to  $8o,  and 
the  profit  is  great  on  these  boxes  and 
lenses,  their  greatest  profit  is  on  films, 
and  their  agents  everywhere  are  under 
bondfi  not  to  cut  prices  a  single  cent  on 
films.  'I  hcrcforc,  the  profit  on  films  is 
several  hundred  per  cent.  This  is  why 
wc  u  crs  of  films  have  to  pay  so  dear  for 
our  film  negatives. 

Probably  scores  rf  amateur  photogra- 
phers can  make  as  good  pictures  as  those 
issued  by  The  Times  aud  Herald  as  pre- 
miums. Local  half-tonemakers  can  also 
make  the  plates  for  the  reproduction,  but 
still  the  morning  papers  send  their  money 
across  the  continent  for  photographs  that 
can  he  beaten  in  California  any  day. 


Throughout  the  East  people  rave  over 
the  pictures  of  the  California  missions. 
Why  not  reproduce  these  missions  as 
picture  premiums  for  the  local  morning 
papers  ? 

Local  amateur  photographers  will  have 
a  grand  chance  to  picture  early  customs 
and  Spanish  games  at  the  fiesta,  which 
begins  at  San  Luis  Rey  tonight  and  lasts 
four  days.  It  will  be  a  good  time  to 
photograph  San  Luis  Rey  Mission  too. 

Probably  the  hardest  light  to  measure 
is  on  f  >"•" -  mornings. 

I .anlern-slide  making  is  now  wilhin 
the  reach  of  any  amateur 

If  you  live  in  Los  Angeles,  dear 
reader,  you  should  investigate  the  Los 
Angeles  Camera  Club.  By  joining  it 
you  can  help  yourself  in  photography 
more  in  a  year  than  you  will  outside  of 
it  in  many  years. 

Have  ycu  tried  lantern  slide  making 
yet?  It  is  not  a  hard  task  to  make 
lantern  slides,  but  to  make  real  good 
ones  in  various  tones  requires  skill  and 
the  skill  comes  from  practice. 

Our  medals  have  been  again  delayed 
by  the  breaking  of  the  finishing  die.  but 
Fun-raver  Daugherty  has  another  die 
nearly  finished,  so  the  long-waited-for 
medals  will  soon  be  distributed. 


Result  of  Photographic  Contest  will  appear  in  next  issue 
ADDITIONAL  CYCLE  NEWS. 


NO  KIVKRSInE  RACES. 

Riverside  wheelmen  did  not  feel  equal 
to  the  task,  and  so  gave  up  the  oth  of 
September  bicycle  meet  that  was  to  have 
been  held  last  Monday.  On  July  4th 
there  was  to  have  been  track  racing  at 
Santa  Monica,  but  that  meet  was  given 
up.  No  doubt  the  had  quality  of  racing 
supplied  the  public  here  last  winter  by 
Faker  Prince  has  put  an  end  to  all  track 
cvclc  racing  in  this  part  of  the  country 
for  years  to  come.  And  yet  bicycle  rac- 
ing has  drawn  big  crowds  in  the  East 
the  present  season. 

SAN  JOSE  RACES. 

The  following  bicvclc  races  were  run 
off  at  San  Jose  last  Monday : 

Mile  novice,  A.  Davidson,  San  Fran- 
cisco, first;  D.  Downing,  San  Jose,  sec- 
ond ;  C.  Kocgel,  Sacramento,  third ; 
time,  2  :ya. 

Third  of  mile,  open,  Lace  Downing, 
first ;  Burton  Downing,  second ;  R.  Back- 
rath,  Sacramento,  third ;  time,  46. 

Two-thirds  of  mile  handicap.  Lace 
Downing,  scratch,  first ;  Backrath,  sec- 
ond ;  Carl  Marty,  third ;  time,  1 :24. 

Mile  match  race,  Burton  Dc  ■  ning. 
first :  Walter  Davidson,  San  Francisco, 
second;  time,  2:11  3-5;  second  heat, 
2:103-5. 

Team  pursuit  race.  Garden  City 
Wheelmen,  first ;  Bay  City  Wheelmen, 
second;  Capital  City  Wheelmen,  third; 
time,  9 :56. 

THE  CYCLE  PATHS. 

The  Santa  Monica  cycle  path  has  not 
received  the  care  that  iocal  daily  papers 
tell  about.  According  to  the  local  dailies 
the  Santa  Monica  cycle  path  is  in  better 
condition  than  it  ever  was  before.   It  was 


even  stated  that  a  man  is  kept  constantly 
at  work  on  the  path.  Wheelmen  lately 
passing  over  he  path  have  found  a  fence 
across  the  nath  at  one  point,  and  ruts  at 
a  thousand  places  make  the  traveling 
rouirh.  to  say  the  least,  while  some  of  the 
cracks  gape  open  wide  enough  to  let  a 
wheel  dron  in.  The  cycle  board  of  trade 
consisting  of  55  local  bicycle  firms,  have 
charge  of  the  path,  and  are  trying  to  sell 
buttons  at  half  a  dollar  apiece,  claiming 
that  he  money  is  to  be  spent  on  the  nath. 
buttons  arc  not  selling  brisk,  for  wheel- 
users  realize  that  the  cycle  board  of  trade 
exoects  the  path  to  take  care  of  itself. 
T  hat  seems  to  be  the  policy  of  the  deal- 
ers' association  in  all  things  for  wheel- 
men, which  docs  not  mean  dollars  and 
cents  to  the  officers. 

&     ft     %  & 

Automobiles  for  touring  must  of  neces- 
sity be  stronger  built  and  contain  more 
"owcrful  engines  than  "mohes"  for  city 
and  suburban  use.  On  bicycles  there  were 
no  engines,  but  the  motive  parts  of  tour- 
iner  b'Cycles  had  to  be  made  extra  strong 
and  'ouring  wheels  are  what  are  known 
as  full  or  hcavv  roadsters,  and  heavy 
tires  arc  made  and  variously  branded  as 
"plank-road,  cactus,  tandem  and  extra 
heavy-tread." 

 o  

The  rooster  cannot  be  all  chicken 
when  he  is  part  crow. 


Stock  raisers  are  a  cow-herdly  set  of 
people. 


The  optician  has  an  eye  deal  pro- 
fession. 


Dacatkm  5)a£8 

Are  coming.  When  you 
make  yonr  plans  for  the 
Summer  remember  that  the 

C0R0NAD0 
TENT  CITY 

Is  the  favored  spot  of 
Nature.  Full  hi  for  ma' ion 
regarding  rates  at  city, 
excursions,  etc  ,  of  any 
Agent  of  the 
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THE  PACIFIC  SCHOOL  OF 

Osteopathy 

Corner  loth  and  Flower  Streets 

LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 

If  you  tire  not  acquainted  with  the  grade  ol 
work  being  ilone  in  this  college,  do  not  formu- 
late any  ideas  in  the  matter  until  you  have 
either  visited  some  of  our  classes  or  given  us 
an  opportunity  to  send  you  our  annual  an- 
nouncement. 

There  is  a  grand  and  ever  increasing  Held 
open  to  practitioners  of  this  new  school  of 
medicine. 

B0  page  illustrated  eatalogue  containing  a 
copy  of  the  law  regulating  the  practice  of 
Osteopathy  in  the  Stale  of  California  sent  free 

upon  application. 


•wwwvwwwwvwwwws 

Par  Excellence 

A  trial  will  convince  you  that 
this  is  the  laundry  you  have  been 
looking  for  and  that  our  work  ia 
what  the  heading  implies. 

Acme  Steam  Laundry 

•Phone  M.  531.     327  E.  2d  St. 
LOS  ANGELES,        -  CAL. 
twwwwwwwvwvwi 

THE  KODAKERY 

602  5.  Broadway 


College  of  Commerce  and  English  has 
Consolidated  With  the  Woodbury 
Business  College, 226 S. Spring 
St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

Contracts  made  by  the  former  will  be 
carried  out  by  the  latter— of  which  well 
known  institution  I'rof.  Kennard  will  in 
future  be  identified  as  Vice  President. 
Investigate  and  send  for  catalogue. 

Los  Angeles  has  established  a  school 
of  Telegraphy,  S.  A.  Foster  and  C.  V. 
Lee,  thoroughly  experienced  men,  who 
have  had  many  years  of  service  with 
railroads  are  the  founders;  school  is 
now  open  in  the  Bryson  building,  corner 
2nd  and  Spring  streets.  Those  desiring 
to  take  up  the  study  of  telegraphy 
should  call  and  see  the  only  exclusive 
and  best  equipped  school  on  the  coast. 


Bank  notes  tell  when  a  man  is  blow- 
ing his  horn. 


Richert  <&  Westbrook 

ROASTERS  OF 

Fine  coffees 

Importers  of  CEYLON  TEAS 

Telephone  Main  454 
130  West  Fifth  St..  Los  Anp.e Irs.  Cal. 


&/>e  SATURDAY  POST. 
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WEBER  PIANOS 


For  Hore  than  a  Quarter  of  a  Century 
Have  Been  Represented  by  the  .... 


Established 
1875 

Incorporated  £ 
1901 


BARTLETT  MUSIC  CO.  I 


10  CARS  OF 

PIANOS 

Must  be  sold  during  Sep= 
tember 


1 


235  South  Broadway 


OPPOSITE  CITY  HALL 


LOS  ANGELES, 


CALIFORNIA  ^ 


I  WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL  I 

1  EVERYTHING  IN  MUSIC: 


LOWEST  PRICES 
EASIEST  TERMS 
WRITE  FOR  CATALOGUE 


i 
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Representative  Business  Firms 
Of  Los  Angeles. 


WHOLESALE.  RETAIL 

and  FINANCIAL. 


ANALYTICAL  CHEMISTS  AND  AS- 
SAYERS. 

Childs  &  Hansen,  127  West  First  St. 

ARCHITECT. 

R.  B.  Young,  828  W.  Seventh  St. 

ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW. 

Trusten  P.  Dyer,  523  Douglas  Bldg. 

ATTORN  EY-AT-LAW — J.  C.  CALHAIN,  gen- 
eral  law  business;  collections  made  any- 
where.   Rooms  142-143  Wilson  Building. 

George  S.  Hupp,  Attorney  at  Law.  Rooms, 
419-422  Cal.  Bank  Building,  203  S.  Broadway, 
Los  Angeles,  Cal.  Notary  Public.  Telephone, 
James  2301. 

DERMATOLOGIST. 

Miss  J.  M.  Starr,  752  So.  Spring  St. 

DRESSMAKING. 

Miss  Hargrave,  Modiste,  406  E.  Fifth  St. 

GAS  MANTELS  AND  GAS  BURNERS 

B.  C.  Roos  us  N.  Main  St. 

LAW    AND  COLLECTIONS. 

Guaranty  Law  and  Collection  Co.,  Inc.  Col- 
lection a  specialty.  529  and  530  Douglas  Bldg. 
Bernard  Potter,  Attorney. 

LIFE  INSURANCE. 

The  Equitable  Life  Assurance  Society  of  the 
United  States.  A.  M.  Jones,  Gen.  Mgr.,  414- 
20  Wilcox  Bldg. 

MISFIT  PARLORS. 

Chicago  Ladies'  Misfit  Store,  628  South 
Spring  St 

PATENTS. 

James  R.  Rogers  (Ex-examiner  U.  S.  Patent 
Office).  Room  336  Byrne  Block.  Phone  Black 
2636. 

Pioneer  Patent  Agency.  Hazard  &  Harp- 
ham.    24  years  in  Downey  Block. 

REAL  ESTATE. 

International  Investments  Co.,  Henne  Bldg. 

STOCKS  AND  REAL  ESTATE. 

C.  A.  Sumner  &  Co.,  12s  West  Second  St. 

FURNISHED  ROOMS. 
NEWLY    FURNISHED    ROOMS,    25c  up; 
$1.50  up  per  week.     St.  Albans  Rooming 
House,  S.  Tobey  Prop.,  133  N.  Main. 


MAGNETIC  HEALER. 

Mme.  A.  M.  Swedenborg,  Magnetic  Healer. 
Office,  453H  S.  Spring  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
Hours,  10  a.  m.  to  s  p.  m. 

ROOMING  HOUSE. 

HOTEL  MACKENZIE,  thoroughly  clean  and 
respectable.     449^    So.   Spring  street. 

INSURANCE. 

FIRE— FIRE— FIRE— FIRE— 

YOU  MAY  BURN  UP  ANY  MINUTE. 
I  WILL  INSURE  YOU  IN  *iiE  BEST 
COMPANIES  AT  THE  LOWEST  RATES. 

CORINNE,  no  S.  BROADWAY. 

FIRE!  FIRE!  FIREI 

We  can  give  you  fire  insurance  in  reliable 
companies  at  reduced  rates.  CHAS.  A.  TAIT 
*  CO..  320  Copp  Bldg..  218  S.  Broadway. 

HELP  WANTED. 

WANTED— MRS.  DAVIDSON  &  CO.,  EM- 
ployment  astents,  239  Franklin  st.  Help  of 
all  kinus  furnished  on  short  notice.  Your 
orders  solicited.    MRS.  DAVIDSON  &  CO. 

WANTED  —  EMPLOYMENT!  EMPLOY- 
ment!  Are  you  looking  for  employment? 
We  have  just  opened  a  first-class  employ- 
ment bureau  at  room  416,  Copp  Bldg.  Best 
plan  in  the  city.  If  you  are  looking  for 
work,  give  us  a  call.  Remember  the  num- 
ber, 416  COPP  BLDG.,  218  S.  Broadway. 

DYEING  AND  CLEANING. 

SUITS  CLEANED,  PRESSED  AND  RE- 
PAIRED.  Reasonable  terms,  and  the  best 
work  guaranteed.  Give  us  a  trial,  and  be 
convinced.    The  GEM,  610  S.  Broadway. 

ST.  LOUIS  DYE  WORKS— J.  GREENGART 
Prop. — Fine  tailoring.  Ladies'  and  gents' 
clothing  cleaned,  scoured  or  dyed.  Suits, 
cleaned,  pressed  and  repaired,  $1.25;  suits 
pressed,  60c;  suits  dyed  any  color  and  re- 
paired, $2.50;  hats,  cleaned  on  block,  50c; 
shortening  pants,  isc.  All  work  guaranteed 
first-class;  all  alterations  guaranteed  to  make 
a  perfect  fit.  130  S.  Broadway,  Los  An- 
geles.   Tel.  Brown  573. 

BRING  YOUR  HATS  TO  KINSEL— 

For  cleaning,  dyeing,  renovating  in  the  lat- 
est ttyle.    338  yi  S.  Sprint. 

BUSINESS  CHANCES. 

MRS.  STAHMER,  356  S.  Broadway,  Roomi 
2-3.    Massage,  vapor  baths.    Tel.  Red  1281. 


FOR  SALE. 

FOR  SALE — 5-room  modern  cottage,  near  23rd 
street.  Porcelain  bath,  china  and  linen  clos- 
ets, improved  street,  large  lot.  $1500.  Good 
terms.    CORINNE,  no  S.  Broadway. 

PATENTS. 

JAMES  R.  ROGERS— 

(Ex-examiner  in  U.  S.  Patent  Office)  So- 
licitor of  patents  and  infringement  lawyer. 
Offices  in  New  York  and  Washington,  D.  C. 
253  S.  Broadway,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
Phone  Black  2636. 

MISCELLANEOUS. 

WALL  PAPER— 

Chicago  Wall  Paper  Co.,  moved  to  541 
S.  Broadway;  lighter  and  larger  quarters. 
We  want  your  trade.  White-back  paper,  5c. 
Best  ingrain,  i2'/,c.  Estimates  and  samples 
free.  Tel.  Brown  1213.  Paste  this  in  your 
memorandum  book. 

THE  BEST  PLACE  in  the  city  to  rent  ma- 
chines is  at  the  Wheeler  and  Wilson  Sew- 
ing Machine  Office,  507  So.  Spring  street. 

CARL  L.  VIERECK— 

Dealer  in  all  kinds  of  Postage  Stamps. 

With  Simmons'  Jewelry  Store,  at 

No.  315  South  Spring  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

THE  CHICAGO  LADIES'  MISFIT  STORE, 
pays  highest  cash  prices  for  ladies'  and  gents' 
clothing,  new  and  second  hand.  628  South 
Spring  street.    Telephone  John  851. 

BUY  PAINT  FROM  GREEN-MARSHALL 
CO.  Paint,  oils  and  varnishes,  glass,  brushes 
and  painters'  supplies,  550  South  Broadway. 
Tel.  James  3361. 

HUMAN  HAIR  EMPORIUM  and  toilet  par- 
lors; 40  years'  experience  in  wig-making. 
Aeent  for  Creme  Moclle  D'Acacia.  J.  Neu- 
bauer  &  Co.,  707  So.  Broadway. 

Tresslar's  Photographic  Studio.  Sittings  at 
night  by  electric  light.  Kodak  supplies  and 
finishing.    512  South  Hill,  ground  floor. 

$1.00  FOR  1000  NICELY  PRINTED  Busi- 
ness cards;  good  board;  full  count;  other 
printing  in  proportion;  our  samples  will  con- 
vince you.  E.  J.  ELSON  CO.,  Tel.  Main 
1348.     121  '/1   South  Broadway. 

PROF.  IRA  L.  GUILFORD,  Phrenologist, 
Psychic  Soul  Reader,  Palmist,  Magnetic 
Healer,  341  Yi  S.  Spring  street. 

FOR  BAGGAGE  AND  EXPRESS  WAGON 
call  up  Reed  Transfer  Co.,  James  2051.  Prices 
to  suit. 

WINDOW  SHADES— Get  them  where  they 
make  them,  222  W.  Sixth  street.  Phone 
James  2451. 

SELL  your  ladies'  and  gents'  new  and  second 
hand  clothing  for  cash.  Up  to  Dale  Mis- 
fit Parlors,  638  S.  Spring  St..  tel.  Green 
1629. 


MATTRESSES— 

Headquarters  for  making  and  repairing 
mattresses,  couches,  etc.;  upholstering  of  all 
kinds;  first-class  work;  lowest  prices.  AL- 
LEN &  SON,  566  New  High  St.  Phone 
James  3341. 

C.  SALAPIN,  the  expert  watchmaker.  All 
kinds  of  watches,  clocks,  jewelry  repairing 
411  South  Main. 

THE  only  genuine,  simon  pure,  collars,  cuffs, 
shirt  fronts  and  neckties  can  lie  found  nt  -12:1 
South  Broadway,  Windsor  Collar  Co. 

Importance  of  Environment. 

The  most  important  invironmcnt  in  a 
child's  education  is  its  environment.  All 
unconsciously  he  copies  the  manner, 
speech  and  mode  of  life  of  those  about 
him.  Children  left  to  the  care  of  illit- 
erate persons  and  having  little  or  no 
association  with  their  own  parents  arc 
sure  to  show  it  in  speech  and  conduct. 

-The  duty  of  living  with  their  children 
is  something  no  conscientious  parents 
should  neglect.  From  three  years  of 
age,  children  should  cal  at  least  two 
meals  a  day  at  the  family  table  with 
their  parents.  The  father  may  long  for 
a  quiet  meal  and  a  chance  to  exchange 
confidences  with  his  wife,  but  ihc  child- 
ren belong  at  the  board  with  him.  This 
makes  it  necessary  to  be  guarded  in  the 
choice  of  topics  for  conversation,  for  no 
parent  wishes  to  train  up  his  children  to 
be  gossip  peddlers.  Besides,  what  a 
parent  says  before  his  children  should  be- 
so  carefully  chosen  that  he  is  perfectly 
willing  to  hear  it  repealed 

The  Farmer's  Smart  Boy  had  been  to 
town  and  had  made  several  purchases  at 
the  store  where  his  father's  credit  was 
good.  Among  the  things  he  bought  was 
a  Dewey  hat,  of  which  lie  fell  very 
proud.  He  had  Wight  it  at  the  store 
kept  by  O'Brien,  but  had  got  credit  for 
it.  not  having  enough  money  to  pay  cash. 

"Why  did  you  buy  the  hat  at 
O'Brien's?"  asked  his  father.  "It  seems 
you  could  not  pay  for  it,  and  so  I 
suppose  it  has  been  charged  In  me." 

"O,  that's  all  right,"  replied  the  Smart 
Boy.  "I  had  to  have  the  hat,  and  you 
might  as  well  O'Brien  as  anybody  else." 


A  racing  shell  is  not  a  mineral  bod, 
although  it  abounds  in  oars. 
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Corner  Fourth  and  Broadway,  Los  Angeles,  Cat. 

The  fastest  Growing  Business 
on  the  Paeifie  Coasl  ^ 

Til  E  P  0  L  I  d  Y  of  this  Big  Busy  Store  has  ever 
been  to  supply  the  wants  of  the  masses  at  a  lower 
price  than  any  competing  institution.  The  plienomi- 
nal  growth  of  this  business  demonstrates  the  fact  that 
our  efforts  are  appreciated. 

No  Charge  for  Style  Here 

Every  Article  Priced  in  Strict  Accord 

With  Actual  Cost  of  Production 


Splendid  Showing  of  Fall  Garments 

Last  season's  cloak  and  suit  business  was  phenomenal — the  greatest  we  ever  did — far  more  than  we  ever  expected.  This 
season  we  are  determined  to  outdo  all  our  previous  achievements.  We've  purchased  the  most  extensive  line  of  ready-to-wear 
garments  that  ever  came  to  Los  Angeles.  They're  beginning  to  arrive.  They  represent  the  greatest  value  we  have  ever  dis- 
played. If  enough  of  you  women  are  careful  in  your  buying,  honestly  comparing  our  values  with  those  elsewhere — we'll  do  the 
biggest  cloak  and  suit  business  known  to  the  history  of  Los  Angeles. 


HANDSOME  AUTOMOBILE  COAT  $22.50 


Made  of  Fine  American  Kersey,  42  inches  long,  in  Tan,  Castor  and  Black  ; 
large  roll  collar;  revere's  and  flaring  cuffs  trimmed  with  inlaid  panne  vel- 
vet and  profusely  stitched  ;  half-fitting  back.  Seams  strapped  with  six 
rows  of  stitching;  satin  lined  throughout;  twelve  rows  of  stitching  around 
bottom.  An  extremely  stylish  garment  that  is  easily 
worth  $30.00  but  Broadway  methods  make  us 
mark  it  


SLllCUUlg  SIUUUU 

$22.50 


NEW  KERSEY  JACKETS  $12.48 


27  inches  in  length,  made  of  extra  Fine  Kersey,  in  Tan,  Castor  and  Black. 
Entire  garment  satin  lined,  half-fitting  back,  seams  strapped  with  four 
rows  of  stitching.  New  bell  shaped  sleeve  six  rows  of  stitching.  Fin- 
ished with  six  handsome  carved  pearl  buttons.  A  perfect  fitting,  ex- 
tremely stylish  garment  that  would  be  marked  in  most  stores  $17.50. 
Not  so  here.  We  price  these  goods  as  low  as  we  pos- 
sibly can.  Take  this  handsome  garment  at  the  extreme- 
ly low  price  of  


>l  stores  ? i  /  .ou. 

$1248 


PEAU  DE  SOIE  WAISTS  $5.95 


Extra  quality  peau  de  soie  silk  in  beautiful  pastel  shades. 
Front  back  and  sleeves  handsomely  tucked.  Trimmed  with 
fancy  corded  silk  buttons,  new  stock  collar,  latest 
cut  sleeves,  lined  throughout.  No  better  waist  in 
America  at  $7.50.    Broadway  special  at  


$5.95 


KERSEY  CAPES  $7. 48 


Made  of  all-wool  kersey,  Tan,  Castor  or  Black, 
storm  collar,  strap  fastenings,    fancy  strapped 
flounce  trimmed  with  satin  ribbon.    Nine  rows  of 
stitching.    Broadway  special  at  


Flaring 

$7.48 


Agents  for... 

Standard 
Patterns 

And  the... 

Designer 


Standard  Paterns  are  re- 
liable. Have  seam  al- 
lowances. 

The  Designer  is  only  Ten 
Cents.  Every  number  con- 
tains a  dollar's  worth  of 
information. 


MELTON  WALKING  SKIRTS  $4.39 

Dark  or  Light  <i ray,  lapped  seams,  tailor  finish,  twenty  A  a  A  A 
rows  of  fine  stitching  around  bottom.    A  strictly  up- to-  S  i| 

date  skirt.    Broadway  special  at  W  V 

NEW  SILK  DRESS  SKIRTS  $7.89 

Extra  grade  of  Taffctta Silk  ;  full  flaring  Bounce,  trimmed  A  "T  AA 
with  two  rows  narrow  gathered  rucbing,  lined  with  perca-  V  I  11(1 
line,  velveteen  binding.    Broadway  special  at  (J)  |  iU  V 

HANDSOME  TUCKED  SKIRTS  $10.00 

A  Hover  Tucked  Taffetta  silk  skirts;  full  graduated  flounce  tucked  and 
trimmed  with  two  rows  of  rucbing,  mercerized  perca-  A  |  A  A  A 
line  lining;  very  desirable  garments.    Broadway  spec-    V  | 

MAIL   ORDER  DEPARTMENT 

Ours  is  the  most  complete  Mail  Order  Department 
in  the  Southwest.  With  this  splendid  auxiliary  at 
your  command  you  are  only  as  far  from  our  store  as. 
your  nearest  letter  box.  We  have  trained  men  and 
women  whose  only  duties  are  to  shop  for  you.  We 
furnish  samples  and  estimates  freely.  New  Cata- 
logue for  Fall  and  Winter  will  be  ready  soon.  Send 
for  one. 

?  WE  5ELL  EVERYTHING  5 
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^   ^    The  Story  of  the  Carpet    ^   ^  | 

A  Human  Interest  Story  of  the  Development,  Tastes,  Temperaments,  Sentiments  a.nd  Pas- 
sions of  Nations  as  Told  in  Carpets — Interesting  Anecdotes. 


By  H.  M.  WRIGHT. 


A  people's  growth,  their  victories,  their 
defeats,  their  temperaments,  their  pas- 
sions, and  their  ideals,  are  all  chronicled 
in  the  history  of  the  carpet. 

Human  interest  is  woven  into  the  woof 
and  the  warp.  The  story  of  races  and 
their  religions  appears  in  the  coloring  of 
the  nap.  The  conquering  Perian  brought 
with  him.  into  the  land  of  the  conquered 
Asians,  his  rug  of  prayer  upon  which, 
facing  the  East,  he  was  wont  to  read  the 
Koran.  The  people  of  the  South  are 
inclined  to  gaudy,  garish  colorings  in 
their  carpets.  The  blue-eyed,  fair-skinned 
golden-haired  son  of  the  North  seas  de- 
lights in  blue.  The  frugal  pilgrim  of  the 
New  England  States  covered  the  floors 
of  his  humble  home  with  hand-made  car- 
pets. 

CARPETS  IN  PRIMEVAL  TIMES. 

In  the  most  ancient  times  known  in 
history,  when  the  arts  highest  in  favor 


these  goods,  and  they  were  dealt  in  by 
the  enterprising  Italian  merchants  long 
before  they'became  known  in  many  other 
parts  of  Europe.  The  Romans  brought 
Mosaic  floor  coverings  into  Britain. 
When  the  English  conquered  India  they 
imported  Chinese  and  Indian  matting. 
The  weaving  of  straw  matting  was  an 
art  common  in  China  thousands  of  years 
ago..  Long  before  textile  carpets  were 
known  in  England,  the  noble  ladies  of 
Spain,  Flanders  and  other  European 
countries  were  accustomed  to  spend 
much  of  their  time  in  the  making  of  tap- 
estry, which  occasionally  was  employed 
as  a  floor  covering. 

THE  FIRST  CARPET  FACTORY  AND  CARPETS 
OF  GOLDEN  THREADS. 

In  the  Fourteenth  century  a  carpet 
factory  was  established  at  Arras,  in  Flan- 


DE8ICN  OK  NAVA.IO  KVU8. 

among  the  inhabitants  of  this  globe  were 
tho>c-  which  helped  members  of  one 
tribe  to  murder  or  roll  members  of  an- 
other, there  was  but  little  thought  be- 
stowed by  our  forgotten  ancestors  upon 
the  matter  of  floor  coverings. 

In  the  earliest  huts,  caves,  or  tents  the 
only  attempt  toward  a  carpeting  consist- 
ed in  strewing  leaves  of  trees,  grass, 
moss,  etc.,  over  the  ground.  The  next 
advance  beyond  such  primitive  expedi- 
ents was  in  the  use  of  animal  skins. 
Later,  with  the  progress  of  civilization 
and  the  growth  of  wealth  and  luxury, 
came  floorings  of  variously  carved  woods, 
marbles  and  encaustic  tiles.  In  ancient 
Greece  and  Rome  mosaics  of  marble  and 
artificial  stone  were  used  in  the  temples, 
and  in  the  houses  of  the  rich. 

CARPETS   FIRST    MADE   IN  ASIA. 

Textile  carpets  were  first  made  in 
Asia,  and  were  in  use  there  at  a  time 
when  Europe  was  inhabited  only  by  sav- 
ages. The  ancient  Egyptians  made  car- 
pets of  wool,  and  the  woolen  carpets  of 
Babylon  were  well  known  at  Rome  dur- 
ing the  second  century. 

ORIENTAL  LOOMS. 

The  Oriental  looms  of  antiquity  were 
in  all  essential  respects  the  same  as  those 
upon  which  rugs  and  carpets  are  now 
woven  in  all  the  countries  of  the  Orient 
where  carpet-weaving  is  still  done  by 
hand  labor.  The  Moorish  conquerors  in- 
troduced carpets  into  Spain,  and  the 
Crusaders  brought  some  Turkish  car- 
pets with  them  when  they  returned  from 
the  Holy  Land.    Italy  received  most  of 


design  for  his  weavers.  Flanders  was 
,  the  first  country  in  Europe  to  engage  in 
the'  weaving  of  carpeting  on  looms  of 
h  distinctly  European  pattern.  When 
the  Flemish  people  fled  from  France  to. 
avoid  religious  persecution,  at  the' time 
of  the  revocation  of  the  I'dict  of  Nantes 
in  1685.  they  carried  their  art  in  all  the 
countries  of  Europe. 

THE  RISE  OF  THE  CARPET  IN  THE  UNITED 

STATES.  ' 

A  hundred  years  ago.  the  only  woven 
covering  for  floors  in  use  to  any  mate- 
rial extent  in  the  United  States  was  the 
domestic  rag  carpet.  All  other  textile 
floor  coverings  were  imported.  The  Brit- 
ish government  discouraged  home  in- 
dustry. Cruel  and  grinding  it  repressed 
every  Colonial  industry  which  seemed  to 
threaten  competition  with  British  manu- 


from   the  first  of  his  machine  power 
looms.    At  the  present  day  the  average 
tapestry  loom  turns  out  about  <*>  yards 
per  day  and  a  product  of  from  65  to  70. 
yards  is  not  unusual. 

THE   CARPET   OF   TO  HAY. 

It's  a  far  cry  from  the  carpet  of  today 
to  the  leaf-strewn  hut  of  Adam  and 
Eve.  The  development  of  the  carpet 
has  required  a  remarkable  degree  of  pa- 
tience, ingenuity  and  skill,  and,  the  low 
price,  beauty  and  convenience  of  these 
fabrics  have  made  them  to  be  regarded  as 
an  absolute  necessity  in  almost  every 
household.  A  great  many  carpets  are 
now  made  up  in  rug  form,  being  spread 
on  polished  floor  surfaces.  This  form 
is  convenient  as  it  permits  them  to  be 
readily  taken  out  and  dusted,  or  to  be 
moved  aside  when  occasion  requires. 


improved  ELECTRIC  POWER  carpet  Mai  mine,  VsEP  mV  fHS  CALIFORNIA  ca ItPF.T  en  ,  312-314  s.  brIiADUav.  His  An  I.  Hit. 


ders,  and  the  manufacture  soon  spread 
throughout  Europe.  The  materials  em- 
ployed in  these  goods  were  woolen 
yarns,  and  threads  of  silk,  silver  and 
gold.  In  1607  Henry  IV  of  France  es- 
tablished a  factory  at  the  Louvre  for  the 
making  of  wall  hangings  and  Carpets. 
Carpets  were  embroidered  throughout 
Europe  by  monks  in  the  Twelfth  cen- 
tury. The  media-vat  church  in  Europe 
employed  Oriental  carpets  and  rugs  be- 
fore altars,  in  the  choirs  of  Cathedrals 
and  at  the  feet  of  images.  Carpets 
mounted  on  poles  were  carried  in  relig- 
ious processions,  as  canopies  over  the 


facturcrs  at  home.  The  fir-t  carpet  fac- 
tory operated  in  the  United  States  was 
established  in  Philadelphia  in  1791,  anil 
one  of  the  earliest  products  was  an  Ax- 
minster  Carpet  In  which  the  pattern  rep- 
resented the  arms  and  achievements  of 
the  United  States.  This  factory  at- 
tracted the  attention  of  Alexander  Ham- 
ilton and  induced  him  to  recommend  the 
imposition  of  a  small  duty  on  foreign 
carneting  as  an  encouragement  for  do- 
mestic manufacture. 

IN   184I  FIRST  LOOM  FOR  WEAVING  HY  MA- 
CHINE POWER. 

In  1841  Erastus  B.  Bigelow  perfected 


HAND  I.ooM  AND  PRESENT  MANNER  OF  WEAVING 
BY  NAVA.IO  INDIANS. 


Host  or  great  dignitaries  of  the  church. 
The  troubadours  and  jugglers  gave  their 
performance  on  carpets.  Ladies  orna- 
mented their  presence  chambers  with 
carpets  and  used  them  as  hangings  for 
private  oratories.  They  were  laid  be- 
fore thrones  and  at  state  banquets. 

FAMOUS     PAINTERS    ENGACED    TO  DESIGN 
PATTERNS. 

Louis  XIV  employed  some  of  the  most 
famous  painters  of  his  time  to  supply 


his  invention  of  the  first  loom  for  weav- 
ing carpets  by  machine  power.  Think  of 
it !  Up  till  1841  all  the  carpets  used  in 
the  United  States  had  either  been  im- 
ported or  else  were  made  from  bumble 
hand-worked  looms.  Not  many  people 
could  afford  carpets  111  those  days.  The 
hand  loom  was  capable  of  producing 
only  eight  yards  of  carpet  per  day,  while 
Mr.  Bigelow  succeeded  in  securing  an 
output  of  from  25  to  27  yards  per  day 


THE    MAN    WHO    DESIGNS  CARPETS. 

When  you  admire  a  graceful  pattern 
upon  your  carpet  and  are  pleased  with 
the  harmony  and  general  effect,  perhaps 
you  may'  not  realize  that  years  may 
have  been  spent  in  the  evolution  of  this 
pattern.  The  pattern  designer  of  a  big 
carpet  works  is  a  high-priced  man.  Sal- 
aries ranging  all  the  way  from  $3500  to 
$10,000.  per  annum  arc  paid  experts  in 
this  line.  Five  or  six  thousand  dollars  a 
vear  is  considered  a  good  salary  for  a 
thoroughly  capable  man  at  the  head  of  a 
big  designing  department.  The  master, 
designer  must  be  a  good  deal  of  an  art- 
ist in  a  general  way.  He  must  select 
patterns  and  colorings  that  will  not  only 
be  popular  among  a  few  purchasers,  but 
that  will  also  appeal  to  the  general- 
buyer.  Upon  his  selection  determines, 
in  grea>t  measure,  the  success  or  failure 
of  any  particular  design  of  carpets.  Some 
of  the  cheaper  grades  of  carpets  have 
splendid  designs  from  the  fact  that  after 
a  design  has  been  run  through  the  higher 
grade  of  carpets  il  is  then  copied  into  a 
lower  grade.  Coloring,  however,  that 
looks  lieautiful  in  a  high  ela-s  of  carpels 
is  not  always  suitable  to  a  cheaper  grade. 

COLORS   AND  CARPETS. 

The  laws  of  color  govern  whole  coun- 
tries. Temperament  governs  colors.  Ed- 
ucation may  produce  a  change  in  the  dec- 
orative taste,  and  while  separate  races 
the  world  over  have  adopted  different 
decorative  styles,  they  have  seldom  de- 
viated in  color.  Just  as  in  floriculture 
the  flowers  run  in  different  colors  in  (lif- 
erent climes,  so  the  successful  pattern 
manager  is  aware  of  what  colors  or  com- 
binations of  colors  will  make  a  good 
seller  in  any  locality.  Harmony  of  con- 
trast in  carpet  colors  is  obtained  by  com- 
bining a  color  with  its  complement.  Thus 
if  you  desire  a  violet  effect  in  patterns 
all  not  of  one  color,  red  and  blue,  which 
make  violet,  should  be  combined  with 
the  violet.  A  golden  brown  carpet  when 
separated  into  its  elements,  will  be  har- 
monious by  a  combination  of  (a)  golden 
brown,  (b)  orange,  and  (c)  red  and  yel-* 
low  which  make  up  orange  colors. 
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AMERICAN    CARPETS    BEST    IN    THE  WOKI.D 
FOR  THE  MONEY. 

The  products  of  the  United  States  are 
far  superior  in  pattern,  design,  and  col- 
oring to  any  other  carpets.  Notwith- 
standing that  the  Eastern  carpets  are 
made  by  hand  and  almost  indestructible 
in  their  best  qualities,  yet  they  are  not 
worth  the  difference  in  price.  Of  the 
ready-made  grades  of  carpet,  the  Axmin- 
ster  and  the  Wilton  are  the  best,  and  also 
most  expensive.  They  come  at  all  prices 
up  to  $3  per  yard.  Roughly  speaking, 
a  good  grade  of  these  carpets  will  wear 
■25  years. 

HOW  CARPETS  ARE  DYED. 

Carpets  are  dyed  by  various  processes. 
But  some  of  the  best  Brussels  are  dyed 
'by  a  stamp  at  high  pressure,  which  forces 
the  colors  clear  to  the  back.  Then  the 
colors  are  set  in  a  steam  box  at  a  tem- 
perature of  300  deg.  Fahrenhet.  In  this 
way,  the  dyes  will  last  as  long  as  the  car- 
pet, and  they  are  set  in  the  fabric  more 
(irmly  and  substantially  than  they  can 
be  fixed  by  any  other  process. 

Men  have  given  years  to  the  study  of 
carpetry.  The  elaborate  system  of  the 
tproduction  of  designs  is  not  the  out- 
•growth  of  a  night.  The  mechanism  of 
manufacture  has  been  itself  a  serious 
problem.  Ami  an  exhaustive  series  of 
volumes  might  be  written  to  adequately 
describe  in  detail  all  the  complexities  of 
finer  carpet  work.  The  Navajo  Indians 
have  given  years  to  the  manufacture  of 
their  crude  but  beautiful  rugs.  The  Ori- 
ental manufacturer  has  devoted  eight 
centuries  to  their  production.  Civilized 
man,  with  his  wonderful  machinery,  is 
far  ahead  of  either.  Mr.  T.  Billington, 
proprietor  of  the  California  Carpet  Com- 
pany, has  devoted  many  years  to  the 
study  of  carpetry,  and  for  the  informa- 
tion herein  contained  The  Saturday  Post 
is  indebted  to  Mr.  Billington. 


^    Mrs.  Billy's  Third  Husband  ^ 

By  LLEWELLYN  HABST. 


Vihe    Merry    Crack    of    the  Old 
Twelve-Bore. 

A  reed-fringed  lake  at  the  blush  of  dawn 
and  the  low,  weird  sigh  of  the  early 
wind ; 

A  hint  of  gray  o'er  the  eastern  hills, 
and  1  he  sound  of  waves  on  the  sandy 
shore  ; 

The  rustling  noise  of  the  dead,  dry  weeds 
that  were  stuck  in  haste'  round  the 
new-dug  'blind"  ; 
The  straining  eye — and  the  swish  of 
wings — then  the  merry  crack  of  the 
old  12-bore! 

A  silence  deep  that  is  but  disturbed  by 
the  soft-voiced  waves  and  the  wind- 
songs  rare ; 
A  flicker  of  pink  in  the  eastern  sky 
proclaiming  the  stars'  night  vigil 
o'er ; 

A  long,  dark  line  moving  swiftly  on.  and 
the  wild  goose  cry  through  the  chilly 
air ; 

An  anxious  wait — then  a  spring  to  foot 
— and  the  merry  crack  of  the  old 
i_'-borc  ! 

The  clamor  loud  of  the  mallard  drake 
spreading  lazy  wing  from  his  muddy 
bed ;  ■ 

The  plaintive  note  of  the  early  loon  ; 

and  the  gath'ring  clouds  where  the 

white  gulls  soar ; 
The  swift,  mad  flight  and  the  downward 

dip    of    the    canvas-back    and  the 

plump  red-head  : 
The  hasty  rise  from  the  sand-swept  pit 

— then  the  merry  crack  of  the  old 

12-bore ! 

A  burst  of  sun  through  the  drifting 
clouds,  and  its  golden  glint  on  the 
white-capped  flood; 
A  ceaseless  sound  of  the  singing  y^gs 
as  long  streams  of  the  wildfr  vl  ):>\,p. 
ward  pour ; 


The  whistle  low,  or  the 
that  sends  a  keen  thr 


'  .«5deil  shout, 
j11  thrOUgh  the 


sluggish  blood  ; 
"Mark  five  to  rip'  .  .    1  .1     •     n  ■ 
low!"-then  '         !,nd  th^!'c 
old"  12-bor      '"e  nurry  crack  of  the 
T  W  1  * 

J'  ./right,  in  Outdoor  Life. 


A  Man  of  Enterprise. 

Ah,  daring,"  sighed  the  rejected 
■>\vain,  "this  is  too  much.  I  cannot  live 
without  you." 

"Well,  said  her  brother,  who  entered 
at  the  moment.  "I  hope  you'll  not  for- 
get that  I  am  an  undertaker." — Baltimore 
American. 


If  you  marry  again,  marry  for  money. 
— from  Mrs.  Grundy's  Proverbs. 

Mrs.  Billy's  first  husband  was  Billy 
Hrundon.  So  at  thai  time  she  was  known 
as  Mrs.  Billy  Brundon,  or  more  gen- 
erally as  Mrs.  "Billy." 

After  poor  Billy  Brundon  died  the 
name  still  clung  to  her  especially  among 
her  intimates  and  even  when  she  had 
discarded  her  becoming  widow's  weeds 
and  married  once  more,  this  time  to 
John  Archer,  her  late  husband's  best 
friend, — she  was  still  Mrs.  Billy. 

People  didn't  think  she'd  have  the  au- 
dacity to  marry  again  after  John  Arch- 
er's death.  Archer  caught  cold  at  a  ball 
in  St.  Petersburg.  He  died  soon  after 
in  London, — only  a  short  year  after  the 
wedding, — leaving  her  a  yearly  income 
of  £15,000. 

"I'm — ah — surprised  to  think  she 
would  have  married  again."  drawled 
Murray  to  the  rest  of  the  crowd  in  the 
California  Club. 

"It's  deuced  funny,  deuced  if  it  isn't," 
admitted  Wctherby,  a  long  pink  and  red 
Englishman  secretly  suspected  of  hav- 
ing been  partial  to  Mrs.  Bill,  himself. 

"When  I  say  it's  deuced  funny,  I 
mean  I  cawn't  see  any  reason  why  she 
should  have  married  a— ah — a  third 
time.  The  first  time  a  woman  marries 
it's  sometimes  for — -ah — love — you  know. 
The  second  time  it's — ah — don't  you 
know,  probably  —  ah  —  for  something 
substantial  for — ah — money,  you  know. 
But  having  loved  and  having  money, 
why — ah, — without  being  personal  at  all 
— may  I  ask — ah — without  the  slightest 
insolence  in  the — ah — world,  why  has 
Mrs.  Billy  married  again?" 

This  question  was  such  a  stunner  that 
no  one  vouchsafed  an  answer  thereto. 
Wctherby,  indeed,  with  commendable 
diffidence,  suggested  that  she  might  have 
met  some  chap  who  was  "quite  a  fellow, 
you  know,"  but  every  one  else  in  the 
crowd  promptly  squelched  him  for  his 
effrontery  in  suggesting  that  Mrs.  Billy 
could  have  met  anyone  quite  up  to  the 
Standard  of  the  men  in  their  crowd. 


Why  had  Mrs.  Billy  married  a  third 
time  ? 

This  was  the  ceaseless  question  that 
was  threshed  over  and  over  till  the 
midnight  hours.  And  scarcely  less  mys- 
tifying was  the  answer  to  the  question, 
"What  sort  of  a  chap  was  he?" 

No  one  had  seen  Mrs.  Billy's  third 
husband.  No  one  even  knew  his  name. 
So  it  was  with  great  excitement  that 
the  crowd  heard  that  Mrs.  Billy  was 
returning. 

Almost  all  the  crowd  were  gathered 
at  the  depot  when  the  train  on  which 
she  was  expected  puffed  into  the  Santa 
Fe  station.  But  of  course  no  one  came 
to  see  Mrs.  Billy's  Third  Husband.  Oh, 
rto  I 

"I — aw — just  dropped  down  expecting 
to  meet  my — ah — foreman  from  the 
ranch"  explained  Wetherby. 

"I'm  going  to  run  up  to  Santa  Bar- 
bara. Came  down  to  get  my  ticket,"  re- 
marked Murray.  "By  the  way,  isn't 
this  the  train  on  which  Mrs.  Billy  re- 
turns ?" 

"Ah,  by  Jove,  so  it  is,"  admittedWeth- 
er.by,  coloring.  And  thus  they  dissem- 
bled. 

Mrs.  Billy  came  clown  from  the  train 
fashionable  and  charming  as  ever,  with 
a  thousand  bundles,  a  maid  and  a  pug 
dog  and  a  smile  that  went  straight  to 
the  heart  of  everyone  at  the  station. 

Where  was  Mrs.  Billy's  Third  Hus- 
band? 

Certainly  not  with  Mrs.  Billy,  for 
save  her  maid  she  was  quite  alone.  Alone 
until  Wetherby  had  relieved  her  of  a 
light  traveling  bag  and  Murray  had 
taken  charge  of  the  pug,  to  say  nothing 
of  a  number  of  other  very  courteous 
gentlemen  who  politely  came  to  the  res- 
cue of  this  delightful  woman. 

"Mrs. — ah — Mrs.,  we're  so  glad  to  see 
you,"  gasped  the  "crowd."  leaving  Mrs. 
Billy  to  fill  in  the  suggestive  blank. 

Mrs.  Billy  was  in  raptures. 

"Oh,  you  dear  things,  call  me  Mrs. 
Billv  just  the  same  as  you  always  did. 
I'm  Mrs.  Billy  still." 

And  she  was  so  pleasant  and  so  clever 


that  no  one  succeeded  in  finding  out 
what  His  name  was. 

"I  say,"  put  in  Wctherby  late  that 
evening  at  the  club.  "I  say,  it's  deuced 
strange,  don't  yow  know.  But  we  don't 
know  who  is  Mrs.  Billy's  Third  Hus- 
band. It — ah — might  be — it  might  be 
Murray  here,  for  instance"  lie  added 
vindictively. 

"I  wouldn't  object  to  being  in  his 
place,"  remarked  Murray,  "but  I  sup- 
pose the  chap  will  turn  up  tomorrow." 

But  Mrs.  Billy's  Third  Husband  did 
not  turn  up  on  the  morrow.  And,  in 
fact,  several  weeks  passed  by  with  no 
appearance  of  that  much  desired  indi- 
vidual. The  plot  thickened  and,  theat- 
rically speaking,  it  was  about  the  middle 
of  the  third  act  when  some  one  discov- 
ered that  Wetherby  was  very  attentive, 
indeed  to  Mrs.  Billy — rich  food  for  gos- 
sips who  didn't  approve  of  such  conduct 
in  a  newly  married  woman. 

"Strange  that  all  her  mail  should 
come  addressed  to  Mrs.  John  Archer," 
remarked  the  observant  Murray. 

"Probably  they  don't  know  she's  mar- 
ried yet,"  interposed  little  Hetherington, 
who  was  young  and  much  sat  upon. 

"I'll  just  look  this  matter  up;  I  smell 
a  rat."  was  Murray's  mental  comment. 

That  very  evening,  however,  Mrs. 
Billy  invited  the  "crowd"  up  to  a  little 
soiree  and  punch.  Strange  to  say,  her 
Third  Husband  had  not  yet  put  in  his 
appearance. 

"Gentlemen,"  said  Mrs.  Billy,  when 
tin  time  came  for.  supper,  "I  know  you 
are  all  very  anxious  to  learn  about  my 
Third  Husband.  To  tell  the  truth  I 
have  only  been  married  twice.  I  hate 
the  attentions  of  fortune  seekers  and 
when  the  report  got  about  I  felt  it  might 
be  useful.  I  have  found,  however,  a 
gentleman  who  can  be  attentive  and  yet 
preserve  all  the  deference  due  to  a  mar- 
ried woman." 

And  with  this  Mrs.  Billy  took  Weth- 
erby's  arm,  leading  the  grand  march 
into  supper. 

So  the  crowd  all  gave  three  cheers  for 
Wetherby,  Mrs.  Billy's  Third  Husband 
to  be. 


Colonel  D.  Y.  Cumsoe 
Leaves  Santac  Monica 


A  man  who  owns  a  pair  of  skye- 
jnrrler  pups  calls  them  tha  "heavenly 
•twins." 


As  the  Colonel  stood  out  on  the  edge 
of  the  bluff  to  take  a  farewell  view  of 
the  sea  before  leaving  Santa  Monica, 
for  Los  Angeles,  the  sun  came  out  from 
under  the  clouds  and  lighted  up  the 
Colonel's  new  hat,  new  shiny  shoes  and 
new  suit  of  clothes, 

"Well,  Colonel,"  said  the  reporter, 
"did  the  water  election  suit  you  ?" 

"First  rate,  sir.  The  election  went  off 
well.  I  was  around,  sir,  beforehand,  and 
saw  that  everything  was  all  right,  and 
then  I  was  about  the  polls  all  day,  sir. 
The  election  took  care  of  itself,- sir.  To 
have  spent  my  wad  would  have  been, 
sir,  a  criminal  waste,"  and  the  Colonel 
tapped  his  new  shiny  shoes  with  a  nice, 
new  cane.  "The  opposition  only  cost 
the  syndicate  the  $275,000.  We  got  off 
t'he-.,p,  sir." 

'•'The  opposition,  Colonel,  counted  on 
winning." 

"Yes,  sir,  I  betlevc  these  unreasonable 
people  did.  But,  sir,  the  city  has  grown. 
New  eastern  people  are  here,  sir.  These 
Hew  people  throught  the  city  was  buy- 
ing its  water  and  its  water  plant,  sir. 
Nothing  could  disabuse  their  minds  of 
that,  sir.  Mesmer  and  Hewitt  could 
not  beat  the  fact  into  these  people's 
heads,  sir,  that  the  city  was  paying  two 
million  dollars  to  recover  possession  of 
leased  property.  The  opposition  could 
not  convince  the  new  citizens  that  the 
water  company  held  a  million  of  money 
collected  for  water  since  the  lease  ex- 
pired. Then,  sir,  there  was  the  feeling 
for  municipal  ownership.  The  rush,  sir, 
for  that  was  so  great,  sir,  that  the  ad- 
vocates could  not  wait  for  what  was 
plainly  and  surely  foreshadowed,  as  the 
court  decision  on  the  far-fetched  claim 
of  the  water  company  on  top  of  all  was 
the  popular  desire  to  end  the  law  suits. 
Well,  sir,  it  is  all  over  for  the  time,  and 
I  must  look  up  the  gubernatorial  situa- 
tion." 

"Who  are  you  for,  Colonel  ? 


"Why,  you  stupid  reporter  boy!  I 
told  you,  and  you  should  have  known, 
sir,  before  I  told  you,  thttt  t  am  for 
Gage,  sir.  1  am  always  on  the  winning 
side,  my  boy.  You  just  go  over  my  rec- 
ord. I  always  know  the  landing  place 
for  the  poor,  sir.  1  am  with  the  machine 
and  the  machine  is  for  Gage." 

Just  then  one  of  the  girls  on  the  beach 
below  put  her  face  up  to  her  company 
and  gave  him  two  good  kisses. 

"That,"  said  the  reporter,  "ought  to  be 
stopped.  The  police  should  arrest  such 
exhibitions.    It  is  a  disgrace." 

"Not  on  your  life,  my  boy.  It  is  not 
a  disgrace  at  all.  I  want  to  tell  you,  sir, 
that  the  plain  people  in  their  sparking 
on  this  beach,  are  orderly,  sir,  and  all 
right.  They  have  a  day  off,  sir,  and 
most  of  them  come  and  spend  it,  sir, 
silently  and  quietly,  on  the  beach.  They 
are  satisfied  to  lay  side  by  side  all  day 
on  the  beach,  without  a  word.  It  is  all 
right,  sir,  the  man  and  the  girl  and  Cu- 
pid make  a  party  that  defies  the  saying 
about  two  being  company  and  three  a 
crowd,  sir.  Cupid  does  very  well  as  No. 
3.  These  people  on  the  beach,  sir.  these 
thirty  couples  you  sec  out  on  the  sand, 
are  good,  honest  lovers.  They  have  no 
better  chance  to  give  their  hearts  a  run, 
sir,  and  they  mean,  sir,  as  a  rule,  the 
square  thing.  The  thing  to  do,  sir,  is  to 
shut  your  eyes,  sir,  to  little  natural 
ebullitions  of  feeling,  or,  sir,  if  you  see 
a  kiss  or  two— why,  forget  that  you  saw 
what  it  is  better  not  to  see." 

"Well,  Colonel,  I  do  not  know  but 
what  you  are  right  after  all.  Anyway, 
there  is  plenty  of  sand  sparking  on  this 
north  beach.  Are  you  going  to  take  part 
in  the  political  maneuvering  of  the  gov- 
erning faction  in  Santa  Monica,  Col- 
onel?" . 

"No,  sir,  these  little  village  affairs  are 
too  small  and  too  personal  for  me,  sir. 
Besides  that,  I  have  other  business.  By 
the  by,  my  boy,  did  I  tell  you  of  my  sad 


piece  of  gaycty  in  Mr.  Rindge's  religious 
pavilion  ?" 

"No,  Colonel,  you  did  not." 

"Well,  sir,  on  Sunday  evening,  shortly 
before  the  vaudeville  bankruptcy,  I  went 
down  to  Diamond's  Sunday  pavilion 
show  for  moral  instruction,  and,  sir,  I 
got  it.  In  the  vaudeville  there  was  a 
lady  singer,  singing  a  gay  and  risky 
song.  I  was  close  up  to  the  front  and 
the  sadness  and  hopelessness  of  that 
poor  woman's  work,  while  singing  her 
song  gave  me  the  shivers,  sir.  1  have 
not  been  to  a  vaudeville  show  since.  It 
is  an  odd  way  for  Mr.  Rindge's  friends 
to  use  his  liberal  help  for  the  pavilion, 
but,  sir,  do  you  know,  I  think  that  it  is 
effective.  It  certainly  is  effective  on  us 
old  timers  but  I  am  not  so  sure  what  it 
does  to  the  meadows  of  young  grcenies. 

"Is  not  the  pavilion  the  creation  of 
Messrs.  Jones  and  Clark,  as  well  as  of 
Rindgc,  Colonel?" 

"Yes,  sir,  the  others  manage  it  just  as 
they  managed  Mr.  Rindge's  temperance 
subscription  of  $2.50(3  to  compensate  the 
town  of  Santa  Monica  for  giving  up  the 
liquor  license  money.  They  take  Rindge's 
money  and  the  saloon  money  too.  They 
take  a  practical  view  of  things,  sir." 

The  Colonel  waved  a  good  bye  as  the 
car  he  had  entered  moved  off,  and  the 
reporter  strolled  on  to  the  bank  and 
city  hall  to  get  the  last  news  on  the 
$100,000  bond  issue  for  the  use  of  the 
present  political  faction. 


Mere  Matter  °f  Time. 

Mrs.  Binks— How  does  it  happen  that 
Mrs.  Ncxdoor  can  afford  to  dress  better 
than  I  can? 

Mr.  Binks— They  haven't  been  married 
long,  and  I  presume  he  isn't  quite  broke 
yet. —  New  York  Weekly. 

Joan  of  Arc  was  like  molasses  candy, 
in  that  she  was  "Maid  of  Orleans." 


A  dog's  bark  may  be  worse  than  his 
bite,  but  everyone  prefers  tne  bark. 

Footpads  are  not  emblematic  of  any 
protection  to  the  feet. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 

AN  AMATEUR  SOUBRETTE. 

I HAVE  seeu  men  disarmed  in  vari- 
ous  ways,   by   argument,  fear, 
force,  but  never  have  I  seen  one  so 
quickly  vanquished  as  he  who  was 
about  to  rusli  me  off  to  execution.  His 
intended  act  was  most  unwarranted, 
and  bad  lie  been  induced  to  refrain  hy 
logical  arguments  1  should  not  have 
been  surprised.    But  Jaqueline  knew 
nothing  of  logic  or  the  merits  of  the 
case.   She  used  no  plea;  she  conquered 
by  a  look. 
"What  a  queer  man!" 
"Who—  IV"     The     captain's  smile 
broadened. 

"Queerest  man  I  ever  saw.  What  do 
yo'  want  to  take  him  away  fo'?  Don't 
yo'  know  he's  wounded,  and  we  just  got 
him  fixed  up?" 

"You  don't  mean  it!"  He  spoke  as 
deferentially  as  if  the  information  were 
really  a  surprise  to  him. • 

"Don't  want  ever  to  see  him  again? 
What  a  grumpy  thing  you  must  be! 
Suppose  I'd  say  I  wanted  never  to  see 
you  again?" 
"You'd  break  my  heart." 
All  this- was  not  to  the  liking  of  the 
captain's  companion.  "Well,  captain." 
he  pat™ In,  "what  yo'  goin  ter  do? 
Coin  ter  let  him  lay  thar  ler  be  cod- 
dled by  the  fambly?" 

"Yo'  hush!"  cried  .laqueline.  with 
suddenly  Hashing  eyes.  The  mau  start- 
ed back.  Possibly  be  was  unused  to 
such  quick  transitions.  "Yo"  can't  take 
him  away  till  his  arm  gets  well. 
S'pose  he  bleeds  to  death?  You'd  have 
his  blood  on  yo'  hands.  Just  think  of 
that!" 

Considering  that  they  had  intended 
to  take  me  out  and  shoot  me.  the  warn- 
ing was,  to  say  the  least,  amusing. 
Every  one  burst  into  a  laugh.  Indeed, 
1  could  hardly  refrain  from  joining  in 
it  myself,  notwithstanding  my  critical 
situation. 

"You  certainly  don't  want  to  commit 
a  gross  blunder,  captain,"  1  remarked. 
"You  can  at  least  give  me  some  sort  of 
trial." 

"Reckon  1  can  refer  the  matter  to 
headquarters,"  he  replied,  fixing  his 
eyes  on  .laqueline. 

It  was  a  delicate  scale  that  balanced 
life  and  death  in  wartime  and  often 
required  only  a  feather's  weight  to 
turn  it.  It  had  been  turned  for  the 
time  and  turned  effectually.  The  guards 
were  ordered  back,  and  the  captain 
sauntered  away  with  my  accuser,  who 
expostulated  as  they  passed  out  of  the 
house  on  to  the"  gallery.  Pulling  a 
cigar  out  of  his  pocket.  Captain  Beau- 
mont sat  down  in  a  rocking  chair  and 
began  to  smoke  as  tranquilly  as  if  noth- 
ing bad  happened,  listening  composedly 
to  the  ruffian  who  was  trying  to  get 
him  to  shoot  me.  But  Beaumont  was 
now  as  difficult  to  move,  as  Imper- 
turbable, as  he  had  been  before  irate, 
and  Jaycox  at  last  went  away  disap- 
pointed. He  gave  me  a  malignant 
glance  before  going,  which  said  plainly, 
"I'll  Ox  you  yet."  f 

The  captain  continued  sitting  where 
he  was.  his  head  resting  on  the  back  of 
the  rocker,  looking  dreamily  up  at  the 
waving  branches  of  a  large  tree  set 
against  the  blue  sky.  Supper  was 
ready,  and  Jaqueline,  taking  a  rose, 
went  out  and.  fixing  it  in  a  buttonhole 
of  his  coat,  led  him  into  the  dining 
room.  Refore  passing  out  of  sight  she 
turned  and  gave  me  a  meaning  glance, 
accompanied  by  a  wry  face  at  her  com- 
panion. As  the  captain's  back  was 
Turned  it  was  safe  for  me  to  indulge  iu 
a  smile.  Indeed.  I  fear  1  could  hardly 
have  refrained  had  his  face  been  to- 
ward me.  This  little  Jaqueline  was 
certainly  unique. 

\\  bile  they  were  at  supper  I  was  de- 
liberating upon  the  situation.  It  was 
evident  that  my  old  enemies  had  either 
stumbled  upon  me  or  had  learned  of 


my  presence  In  north  Alabama  and. 
were  bent  on  my  destruction.  It  was  a. 
desperate  case.  I  was  an  officer  in  the- 
L'uion  army,  within  the  enemy's  lines, 
iu  citizen's  dress  and  in  that  enemy's 
bands.  1  was  hounded  by  men  who- 
would  not  scruple  to  use  auy  means  to 
get  me  iu  their  power.  If  1  did  uot  es- 
cape from  the  Confederates.  1  should: 
hang:  if  I  did  escape.  I  should  be  mur- 
dered. 

Presently  Jaqueline  and  the  captain 
came  out  from  the  supper  room.  Jaque- 
line in  advnuce,  the  captain's  eyes  fixed 
on  the  pretty  figure  before  him.  .laque- 
line was  very  graceful,  very  dainty. 
Her  every  motion  was  charming.  She 
was  so  light  on  her  feet  that  she  seem- 
ed scarcely  to  touch  the  ground.  Though 
phe  walked,  she  danced,  while  her  eyes 
danced  with  her  body,  her  lips  wearing 
a  perpetual  smile.  Ouce  she  took  two 
or  three  steps,  turning  half  around— a 
mere  suspicion  of  a  dance,  a  delicious, 
tantalizing  bit,  like  a  sip  of  rare  wine. 

"I'd  like  to  meet  yo'  in  a  ballroom," 
remarked  the  captain  languidly. 

"Why  so?" 

"Yo'  would  dance  beautifully.  Yo'd 
make  a  charming  partner." 
"I  can  sing." 
"Can  you?" 

"Yes,  and  play.  One  day  I  was  play- 
ing Ginger's  banjo  behind  the  barn. 
Tapa  called,  'Yo'  Ginger,  stop  that  in- 
fernal twanging!'    Wasn't  It  funny?' 

She  laughed.  The  captain  laughed. 
I  laughed.  There  was  something  very 
catching  about  the  little  minx  that  nei- 
ther of  us  could  resist. 

She  drew  an  armchair  close  beside 
the  sofa  on  which  I  was  lying  and  in- 
sisted on  tin-  captain  seating  himself 
in  it.  He  demurred,  but  Miss  Jack 
would  have  it  so.  and  the  man  who 
half  an  hour  before  bad  ordered  me 
out  to  be  shot  was  sitting  by  me  as 
though  we  were  excellent  friends. 
Jaqueline  seated  herself  in  a  rocker  di- 
rectly in  view  of  both  myself  and  the 
captain  and.  rocking  vigorously  all  the 
while,  chatted  like  a  magpie.  The  cap- 
tain settled  himself  within  his  com- 
fortable seat,  asked  permission  to 
smoke  and.  finding  that  he  had  but 
one  cigar,  insisted  on  my  smoking  it. 
Of  course  I  refused,  but  he  was  too 
innately  well  bred  to  smoke  it  himself 
without  another  for  me.  Miss  Jack 
solved  the  problem  by  standing  before 
him  with  a  lighted  match  till  he  was 
forced  to  yield. 

Then  from  without  came  the  jingle 
of  a  banjo.  Jaqueline  caught  the 
Sound  and  stood  listening)  her  head 
poised  on  one  side,  her  eyes  sparkling 
as  though  forgetful  of  everything  save 
the  music. 

"That's  'The  Bonny  Blue  Flag!'  " 
she  exclaimed,  and  she  hummed  the 
words  in  a  sweet  though  by  no  means 
strong  voice.  As  she  went  on  she  sang 
rather  than  hummed,  becoming  more 
and  more  animated,  keeping  time  by 
patting  her  foot  tin  the  tloor.  I  glanced 
at  the  captain.  He  was  looking  at  her 
admiringly,  the  charm  enhanced  at 
hearing  a  war  song  dear  to  every  Con- 
federate soldier  given  with  so  much 
spirit  by  such  an  attractive  creature. 

Suddenly  the  music  stopped. 

"Don't  you  like  music?"  asked  Jaque- 
line of  the  captain.   "I  do;  I  love  it." 

"I  like  it  when  warbled  by  such  at- 
tractive lips,"  replied  the  officer. 

Then  the  banjoist  without  played  a 
Spanish  dance.  Jaqueline's  body  be- 
gan to  vibrate;  but.  though  alive  in  ev- 
ery limb,  she  did  not  dance.  There 
was  something  tantalising  in  a  prom- 
ised treat  that  was  not  realized. 

"Dance!"  cried  the  captain,  an  ex- 
pectant look  in  his  handsome  eyes. 

"Shall  1?" 

"Do,  please,"  I  put  in. 

As  a  bird  that  has  been  soaring  slow- 
ly in  its  expected  course,  Jaqueline 
passed  from  comparative  rest  to  mo- 
tion,  In  another  moment  she  was  mov- 


ing about  the  haTI  with  Improvised 
steps,  as  though  dancing  was.  to  use 
a  pMtodoxie.il  expression,  her  normal 
condition  of  rest.  She  floated,  drooped, 
rose,  rested,  keeping  time  with  her 
head,  her  arms,  her  whole  body.  For 
awhile  I  was  so  delighted  that  I  forgot 
.•ill  except  the  dance,  and  when  I  be- 


Sht  began  to  dance  lightly  about  Die  hall. 
thought  myself  to  look  at  the  captain 
it  was  easy  to  see  that  the  thrall  Jaque- 
line had  been  weaving  about  him  was 
complete. 
"Jaqueline!" 

Miss  Plnkley  bad  entered  the  hall 
and  stood  looking  at  her  severely. 
Jaqueliue  stopped  as  suddenly  as  if 
she  had  been  moved  by  electricity  and 
the  current  had  been  turned  off. 

"I'm  astonished  at  yo',"  said  the  lady. 
"Yo've  made  the  acquaintance  of  these 
gentlemen  only  this  afternoon,  and 
here  yo'  are  dancing  befo'  them  as  if 
yo'  were  a  soubrette  in  a  theater." 

"My  dear  madam."  I  interposed,  "you 
have  no  idea  of  the  pleasure  she  has 
given  us.  She  would  be  a  grand  suc- 
cess on  any  stage." 

•  Do  yo'  think  so?"  queried  Jaqueline 
triumphantly.  "I'd  love  to  dance  on 
the  stage." 

"Jaqueline!"  again  cried  Miss  Pink- 
ley. 

•'What's  the  harm,  auntie?  I'm  not 
on  the  stage." 

"Yea,  but  you  want  to  be.  To  think 
of  a  Rutland  on  the  stage!  Yo"  pa 
Would  be  mawlified  to  death." 

She  passed  up  stairs,  and  Jaqueline 
began  agaiu  to  rattle  on  in  her  singular 
way.  Suddenly  it  struck  her  that  she 
wanted  Ciuger's  banjo,  and,  calling 
Cynthia,  she  sent  her  for  it.  Then, 
after  testing  the  strings,  she  begau  to 
play  and  sing.  The  music  was  light, 
but  sweet,  being  composed  chiefly  of 
those  unique  uegro  melodies  born  under 
the  slave  system  as  delicate  plauts 
sometimes  spring  up  among  poisonous 
weeds. 

Without  warning  she  put  the  banjo 
down  and  began  to  talk  again,  skipping 
from  oue  subject  to  another,  astonish- 
ing us  by  her  confidences,  sometimes 
asking  questions,  but  seldom  waiting 
for  an  answer.  Presently  I  spoke  of 
my  stay  with  the  Stanforths. 

"The  Stanforths!"  she  cried.  "Dr 
you  know  'em?" 

"Yes.   Do  you?" 

"Ought  to;  they're  my  cousins.  Did 
foti  see  Minerva?" 

"No.    Who's  Minerva?" 

"Her  real  name  is  Helen.  We  called 
her  Minerva  at  school.  I  went  to  school 
with  her  two  years.  She's  older  than 
I,  though." 

"I  have  met  Miss  Helen  Stanforth." 

"If  you  refer  to  the  young  lady  we 
met  today,"  the  captain  remarked, 
"she's  a  very  beautiful  and  high  bred 
woman,  much  like  our  Geowgia  beau- 
ties." 


''She  knows  everything,"  said  Jaque- 
line; "theology,  geology,  biology,  psy- 
chology.   Auy  more  of  'em ?" 

"Thai's  quite  enough."  I  admitted. 

"Did  you  see  Buck?" 

"Oh,  yes.  Buck  aud  I  became  quite 
f  i  iendly." 

"Friendly!  Buck  was  born  to  be 
hanged." 

"What  makes  you  think  that?" 

"Most  fiery,  pestiferous  little  imp  yo' 
ever  saw!    Doesu't  stop  at  anything." 

"Mere  flashes  of  a  strong  nature. 
When  he  grows  up,  he'll  control  it  and 
be  all  the  stronger  for  it." 

"Think  so?  If  he  was  black  and  I 
owned  him,  I'd  have  him  whipped 
every  day." 

A  colored  woman  came  in  and  told 
the  captain  that  Miss  Plnkley  present- 
ed her  compliments,  and  a  room  was 
ready  for  him  whenever  he  chose  to 
occupy  it.  She  also  informed  him  that 
I  could  have  a  room. 

"Captain,"  I  said,  "I  bare  no  reason 
to  get  away  from  you.  Indeed,  I 
wouldn't  leave  your  guardianship  just 
now  for  a  plantation.  The  man  who 
has  accused  me  is  in  league  with 
others  who  are  interested  in  getting  me 
out  of  the  way.  Now,  if  you'll  permit 
me  to  go  to  bed  without  a  guard  I'll 
give  you  my  word  of  honor  uot  to 
leave  this  house  till  after  the  watch  has 
been  resumed  tomorrow." 

"Now,  captain,"  put  in  Jaqueline  be- 
fore the  officer  could  reply,  "let  the  poo' 
man  go  to  bed." 

"Fo'  yo'  sake?"  he  asked,  looking  at 
her  witli  an  expression  half  admiring, 
half  comical. 

"Fo*  my  sake,  fo'  yo'  sake,  fo'  every- 
body's sake." 

She  went  up  id  front  of  him  and,  put- 
ting her  little  oval  face  within  a  few 
inches  of  his.  brought  her  snapping 
eyes  to  bear  on  him  anil  stood  waiting 
for  his  decision. 

"Well,  l  reckon  I  must  let  yo'  have 
yo'  way.  Yo're  too  pretty  to  qua'el 
with." 

She  clapped  her  bauds.  "1  knew  it! 
Loveliest  man  I  ever  met!  Too  sweet 
for  anything!" 

The  captain  smiled  that  pleasant,  in- 
dolent smile  of  his.  looking  at  me  at 
the  same  time,  as  much  as  to  say, 
"What  a  dellclously  odd  creature!' 
while  Jaqueline  disappeared  as  sud- 
denly as  an  actress  who  had  finished 
her  part.  Ginger  came  in  with  a  de- 
canter and  glasses,  which  he  placed  on 
the  table.  The  captain  sat  down  be- 
fore the  wine  and  invited  me  to  join 
him. 

"Miss  Rutland  is  ce'tainly  a  dainty 
little  thing."  he  said  as  he  took  (be 
stopper  from  the  decanter  aud  filled 
our  glasses. 

"She  certainly  is." 

"Most  charming  creature  I  ever 
saw." 

"What  a  soubrette  she  would  make!" 

"Ravishing!  Fill  yo'  glass,  sir.  Rav- 
ishing. Do  yo'  know.  1  never  saw  mo' 
graceful  dancing  on  the  stage?" 

"Nor  [," 

"And  what  a  sweet  little  voice!" 

"The  notes  of  a  bird." 

By  this  time  1  had  made  up  my  mind 
that  it  would  be  impossible  to  get  the 
captain  on  any  other  subject  than 
Jaqueline.  and  he  talked  of  her  the  rest 
of  the  evening— indeed,  till  he  had  fin- 
ished the  decanter.  I  could  not  but 
be  amused  at  the  transition  Jaqueline 
had  wrought  in  his  treatment  of  me. 
It  occurred  to  me  to  test  his  good  na- 
ture still  further. 

"Captain."  1  remarked,  "I'm  caugbt 
away  from  home  with  a  thin  pocket- 
hook.  Could  you  let  me  have  a  hun- 
dred dollars  till  I  can  get  to  where 
there  is  a  bank?" 

"Certainly,  sir.  with  pleasure.  No 
trouble  at  all."  And.  pulling  out  a  thick 
roll  of  Confederate  bills,  he  tossed  them 
over  to  me. 
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"Captain,"  I  said,  pushing  back  the 
bills.  "I  don't  need  money.  I  only 
wanted  to  see  if  it  were  possible  for  a 
man  to  order  another  out  to  be  shot  iu 
the  afternoon  and  do  him  a  favor  in  the 
evening." 

"My  dear  sir,"  he  replied,  "permit 
me  to  apologize  for  my  hasty  action.  I 
give  yo'  the  word  of  a  Geowgia  gentle- 
man that  had  not  that  delightful  crea- 
ture interposed  I  should  now  deeply 
regret  the  execution  of  my  order." 

•'You  mean  iny  execution." 

"Yo'  very  good  health,  sir.  and  that 
of  the  little  lady." 

The  decanter  was  empty.  Ginger,  the 
major  donio,  appeared,  assisted  the  cap- 
tain up  stairs  to  one  of  the  main  cham- 
bers in  the  center  of  the  house,  then 
conducted  me  through  a  ball  to  a  wing 
and  ushered  me  into  the  apartment  in- 
tended for  me. 

CHAPTER  VTI. 

MIDNIGHT. 

WHAT  faded  splendor!  All 
the  furniture  was  mahog- 
any—the bed.  a  huge  four 
poster,  canopied;  the  bu- 
reau high  and  with  brass  handles  to 
its  drawers:  the  chairs  straight  backed; 
from  the  center  of  the  ceiling  hung  a 
chandelier  of  glass  pendants.  All  this 
antique  magnificence  was  lighted  by 
the  single  tallow  dip  which  also  glis- 
tened upon  the  honest  face  of  Ginger. 

"I  hope  yo'  berry  eouifolem,  sah," 
said  Ginger,  setting  down  the  candle 
and  turning  to  depart. 

"No  doubt  of  it.   Wait  a  bit.    I  want 
you  to  tell  me  to  whom  this  plantation 
belongs." 
"Cunnel  Rutland,  sah." 
"Been  in  this  family  long?"' 
"A  t'ousand  years,  sail." 
"What?" 

"Don't  know  nothin  'bout  countin. 
'Spec'  it's  been  in  de  fam'ly  mighty 
long  time.  Cunnel  Rutland,  he  mighty 
line  gen'l'man,  sah;  Cunnel  Rutland, 
he  own  ten  hundred  t'ousand  acres"— 

"How  many?" 

"De  biggest  plantation  in  all  Alaba- 
ma, sah.  Cunnel  Rutland  be  de  big- 
gest"— 

"Wait  a  bit.  Ginger.  Who  is  Miss 
Pinkley?" 

"Missy  Pinkley,  she  mighty  fine  lady, 
sah.    Miss  Pinkley,  she"— 

"What  relation  is  she  to  Colonel  Rut- 
land?" 

"Missy  Pinkley,  she  war  Missy  Rut- 
land's sislah,  salt.  Missy  Pinkley, 
she"  — 

"Where  is  Mrs.  Rutland?" 

"Missy  Rutland,  she's  daid." 

"Who  is  Miss  Jaqueline?" 

"Missy  Jack,  she's  de  fust  young  lady 
in  de  souf.  sah.  When  Missy  Jack  go 
to  de  planters'  balls  an  de  city  balls  in 
Huntsville,  she  take  all  de  young  men 
away  from  de  udder  young  ladies  an 
make  'em  all  mad  'nuff  to  eat  her  up." 

"She  is  Colonel  Rutland's  daughter,  I 
suppose?" 

"Yes,  sah.  Missy  Jack  de  apple  ob 
Cunnel  Rutland's  eye,  sah.  Cunnel 
Rutland  don'  care  nu lieu  'bout  nobody 
but  Missy  .Tack." 

"How  about  you  colored  people?" 

"What  dat.  sah?" 

"Do  you  like  Miss  Jaqueline?" 

"Like  Missy  .Tack!  Reckon  de  culled 
people  do  like  Missy  Jack.  Culled  peo- 
ple lnb  Missy  Jack  like  de  angel  ob"— 

"Isn't  she  just  a  bit  hot  tempered?" 

"Reckon  Missy  Jack  is  hot  tempered, 
sah.  Missy  Jack,  she  got  de  hottest 
temper  in  de  whole  souf.  Missy  Jack, 
she"— 

"Hold  on;  explain  why  you  all  love 
Miss  Jack  when  she  has  a  hot  temper 
and  speaks  to  you  sharply." 

"Laws  a-massy,  she  don'  mean  uuf- 
fen.  Missy  Jack,  she  scol'  wid  de  fire- 
braud  in  de  eye,  but  she  won't  let  no- 
body else  scol'.  Yo'  ought  to  see  dat 
gal  when  Mars'rBingham— Mars'r Bing- 
ham, he  de  oberseer— Mars'r  Bingham 
whip  de  niggers.  One  day  Mars'r  Bing- 
ham, he  whip  me.  I  yelled  lak  a  killed 
nigger.  Missy  Jack,  she  run  out  wid 
her  hair  a-flyiu  an  her  eyes  a-shinin,  an 
she  tak*  de  whip  out  o'  Mars'r  Bing- 
ham's han',  an— golly  Moses,  how  she 


lay  it  on  dat  oberseer!" 

"Did  he  take  it  kindly?" 

"He  couldn't  do  uuffen.  Ef  he  tech 
Missy  Jack,  Cunnel  Rutland  shoot  him. 
Cunnel  Rutland,  he  got  de  biggest  tem- 
per, 'cept  Missy  Jack— ain't  nobody  got 
temper  lak  Missy  Jack  in"— 

"Any  more  Rutlauds?" 

"No,  sah.  Ain't  dat  'nuff— all  dem 
mighty  fine  people?" 

"Quite  enough.  Now  you  may  go, 
Ginger." 

Ginger  departed  with  a  frown  that  I 
should  have  called  for  more  such  peo 
pie  as  the  Rutlands  aud  somewhat  dis- 
appointed. I  fancied,  at  not  being  able 
to  impress  me  with  the  magnitude  of 
the  family  temper.  1  closed  the  door 
behind  him  aud  locked  it. 

"John  Branderstane,"  I  said,  looking 
at  the  dim  reflection  of  my  body  iu  one 
of  the  great  mirrors,  "had  it  not  been 
for  that  little  girl  down  stairs  your 
being  would  now  be  no  more  real  than 
that  image.  Never  have  you  had  so 
close  a  call,  and  you'll  never  have  an- 
other so  close  without  it  being  the  last. 
Put  you've  no  time  to  waste.  Your 
situation  will  be  more  critical  with  the 
rising  sun  than  it  is  this  minute.  Some- 
thing must  be  done." 

I  went  to  a  window.  It  was  at  the 
end  of  the  building.  My  room  was  on 
the  second  story  of  the  house,  at  no 
great  height  from  the  ground.  I  turned 
from  the  window  to  another  facing  the 
rear.  They  were  all  open,  for  the 
weather  was  warm  and  sultry.  At  this 
second  window  was  something  which 
attracted  my  attention  at  once— a  tree 
growing  so  near  that  I  could  easily 
step  into  its  branches  and  descend  to 
the  ground. 

"Thank  heaven,  here  is  an  avenue  of 
escape!" 

But  my  pledge. 

It  is  questionable  if  those  moral 
heroes  who  prefer  death  to  dishonor 
would  choose  the  former  if  the  alterna- 
tive were  presented  as  it  was  to  me. 
Death  in  t lie  form  it  awaited  me  cer- 
tainly looked  very  ugly.  If  I  kept  my 
word  and  remained  till  morning,  my 
identity  was  sure  to  come  out.  If  for- 
tune enabled  me  to  conceal  it,  if  the 
captain  permitted  me  to  go  my  way,  I 
was  sure  to  fall  into  the  hands  of  my 
enemies.  By  leaving  in  the  night  1 
could  give  both  the  slip  and  by  morn 
ing  be  far  away  or  so  disguised  that  I 
should  not  be  recognized  if  found.  1 
might  possibly  reach  the  Union  lines. 

I  had  never  before  broken  a  pledge, 
but  I  had  never  before  seen  certain 
death  staring  me  in  the  face.  In  Hie 
ordinary  affairs  of  life,  I  reasoned,  one 
should  have  a  high  standard,  but  in  a 
matter  of  life  or  death—  Besides,  who 
ever  heard  of  one  carrying  information 
in  war  stopping  at  a  lie  or  the  viola 
tion  of  a  pledge? 

Placing  my  foot  on  the  sill.  1  was 
reaching  for  a  branch  of  the  tree  with- 
out when  I  suddenly  stepped  back  into 
the  room,  sat  down  in  a  chair  and 
buried  my  face  in  my  hands.  A  vision 
of  Ethel  Stauforth,  sweet,  gentle,  inno- 
cent, stood  before  me.  As  a  flash  of 
lightning  will  clear  a  murky  atmos- 
phere, my  human  reasouiug  vanished 
before  a  divine  intuition.  I  could  not 
break  my  pledge. 

Then  I  fell  to  thinking.  How  dilli- 
cult  it  is.  after  all.  to  look  into  the  fu- 
ture! Who  knows  but  some  new  out- 
let may  occur  tomorrow?  Tills  captain 
Is  a  singular  man,  and  no  one  can  tell 
What  whim  may  seize  him  next.  To- 
day he  ordered  me  out  to  be  shot;  to- 
morrow he  may  senl  me  away  from 
my  enemies  with  an  escort  to  protect 
me.  Then  there  is  little  Jaqueline. 
She  has  slipped  a  noose  about  his  neck 
that  he  will  not  easily  shake  off.  She 
may  lind  a  hiding  place  for  me  or  an 
avenue  which  will  eventually  lead  to 
safety.  I  was  so  pleased  with  the  prob- 
abilities I  conjured  up  that  I  got  up 
and  walked  back  and  forth,  rubbing 
my  hands  with  satisfaction. 

Fool,  stupid  human  fool!  The  events 
fate  had  in  store  for  me  were  nothing 
as  my  foresight  had  painted. 

I  heard  the  tramp  of  horses'  hoofs 
coming  through  the  gateway.  Going  to 


a  front  window  and  looking  out,  I  saw 
two  figures  en  horseback.  It  was  too 
dark  for  me  to  distinguish  them. 
Though  one  was  very  small,  the  other 
seemed  to  be  a  woman,  for  1  could  see 
her  garments  fluttering.     They  came 


/  sat  down  iu  a  chair  and  buried  my  face 
in  my  litinds. 

cantering  down  the  roadway  to  the 
gallery  and  must  have  dismounted,  for 
soon  I  beard  a  knocking.  Leaving  the 
chamber,  I  went  through  the  hall  on 
tiptoe  and  stood  at  the  head  of  the 
great  staircase,  listening.  There  were 
voices  below,  but  I  could  not  tell  whose 
I  bey  were.  I  waited  some  time  for 
more  information,  but  those  who  were 
talking  went  into  another  part  of  the 
house,  and  1  was  obliged  to  return  to 
my  room  unsatisfied.  I  sat  down  again 
and  renewed  my  musings  —  musings 
that  were  not  of  the  pleasantest. 

I  had  not  sat  long  when  two  men 
passed  under  the  window.  They  were 
talking  in  a  low  tone.  The  voice  of 
one  w  as  that  of  a  white  man,  the  other 
that  of  a  negro.  The  negro  said  some- 
thing that  was  inaudible.  Then  the 
white  man  asked: 

"Which  wing?" 

"Par." 

Is  not  that  Jaycox's  voice?  It  is. 
There  is  no  mistaking  that  harsh 
growl.  What  can  it  mean?  Ah.  I  see 
it  all!  He  expects  that  I  will  elude 
this  easy  going  captain,  and  he  will 
spread  a  net  for  the  bird  before  it  Hies. 
Fortunate!  If  I  had  descended  by  the 
tree,  I  should  have  dropped  into  his 
embrace. 

My  anxiety  was  now  more  intense 
than  ever.  The  cords  were  surely 
drawing  about  me. 

"Nonsense!"  I  said  to  myself.  "I'm 
losing  my  head.  True,  I'm  in  a  tight 
place,  but  tight  places  are  interesting. 
Men  who  possess  great  presence  of 
mind  are  best  fitted  to  escape  great 
dangers.  When  the  cards  run  high, 
the  coolest  wins.  I  propose  to  defeat 
all  these  converging  enemies  by  keep- 
ing my  head.  I  shall  go  to  bed  and  get 
a  good  sleep.  Then  on  the  morrow  I 
shall  be  in  shape  for  the  fight." 

My  resolution,  together  with  the  fa- 
tigue of  an  eventful  day,  brought  slum- 
ber sootier  than  might  have  been  ex- 
pected. But  I  soon  awoke  and,  feeling 
alarmed,  was  wide  awake.  I  sat  up  in 
bed.  I  could  look  out  of  the  window 
into  the  tree  which  had  invited  me  to 
descend  by  its  branches.  I  thought  I 
saw  a  dark  object  that  did  not  belong 
there.  The  leaves  were  not  far  enough 
advanced  to  conceal  nor  young  enough 
to  fully  reveal  any  object  hidden  there. 
The  night  was  one  of  the  darkest, 
yet  there  was  a  little  light— starlight  - 
and  no  moon. 

"Imaginary  terrors."  I  cluttered.  "Go 
to  sleep." 

I  lay  down,  drew  the  sheet  up.  tucked 
il  in  at  the  back  of  my  neck  and  obeyed 
the  command  1  had  given  myself  by 
passing  back  into  slumber. 

I  dreamed  that  I  was  standing  under 
a  great  glass  receiver  and  a  man  was 
working  a  pump  to  exhaust  the  air. 
At  every  stroke  1  felt  less  able  to 


breathe  till  at  last  I  was  suffocating. 
I  awoke  and  was  conscious  of  some 
one  stuffing  a  cloth  into  my  mouth.  I 
tried  to  cry  out,  but  could  make  no 
sound.  Two  men  stood  beside  me.  one 
gagging  me,  while  the  other  began  to 
tie  my  hands.  This  done,  they  carried 
me,  I m potently  writhing,  to  the  win- 
dow. 

"Bring  them  clothes.  Pete,"  said  one 
of  the  men.  "He'll  give  us  away  with- 
out 'em." 

It's  Tom  Jaycox!    I'm  lost! 

The  man  called  Pete  snatched  my 
clothes  and  threw  them  out  on  the 
ground  below.  Then  the  two  began 
the  work  of  getting  me  through  the 
window!  Jaycox,  who  had  the  strength 
of  an  ox.  seized  my  wrists,  while  the 
man  behind  pushed.  They  got  me  out 
Into  the  limbs  of  the  tree,  where,  if  I 
continued  to  struggle.  I  was  iu  danger, 
bound  hand  and  foot  as  I  was,  of 
pounding  the  earth  below.  I  made  a 
virtue  of  necessity  and  permitted  them 
to  lower  me.  Once  on  the  ground  they 
hustled  me  to  a  clump  of  trees  back  of 
the  house,  where  I  was  unbound  and. 
covered  by  the  muzzles  of  two  revolv- 
ers, forced  to  put  on  my  clothes,  Then 
they  rebound  my  wrists  and  tan  me 
behind  the  barn,  where  three  horses 
stood  ready  saddled.  Jaycox  took  me 
in  his  steel  arms  and  tossed  me  on  to 
one  of  them  with  as  much  ease  as  if  I 
had  been  a  bag  of  meal.  The  two  men 
mounted  the  other  horses,  and  we  start- 
ed off,  circling  around  back  of  the 
negro  huts  and  under  trees  to  a  side 
gate  opening  on  the  pike.  Once  away 
from  the  grounds,  we  set  off  at  a  gal- 
lop. 

Kidnaped!  Now  I  may  save  myself 
any  further  worry.  The  inevitable  is 
before  me.  Before  daylight  I  shall  be 
8  dead  man. 

[to  be  continued.] 


Miles  on  Miles 

• 

Are  walked  by  the  billiard  player,  as  he 
moves  around  the  table.  That  is  the 
only  exercise  many  a  city  man  gets.  It 
is  this  lack  of  exercise  in  the  shut-in-life 
of  the  city,  com- 
bined with  irregu- 
lar eating  and  in 
digestible  dishes 
which  tend  to  make 
the  city  man  the 
victim  of  "stomach 
trouble." 

When  there  is 
undue  fullness  af- 
ter eating,  with 
belching,  sour  ris- 
ings and  other  dis- 
tressing symptoms, 
a  prompt  use  of  Dr. 
Pierce's  Golden 
Medical  Discovery 
will  effect  a  speedy 
cure.  In  the  most 
extreme  cases  of 
disease  of  the  stom- 
ach and  other  or- 
gans of  digestion 
and  nutrition,  the 
persistent  use  of 
the  "Discovery" 
will  result  in  a  com- 
plete cure  in  nine- 
ty-eight cases  out 
of  every  hundred. 

"The  praise  I  would  like  to  give  your  '  Golden 
Medical  Discovery '  I  cannot  utter  iu  words  or 
describe  with  pen,"  writes  Janus  II  Ambrose, 
Esq.,  of  MifHin  Street,  Huntingdon,  Pa. 

"I  was  taken  down  with  What  our  physicians 
said  was  indigestion.  I  doctored  with  the  best 
around  here  and  found  no  relief.  I  wrote  to  you 
and  you  sent  me  a  question  blank  to  fill  out  and 
I  did  so  and  you  then  advised  me  to  use  Dr. 
Pierce's  Golden  Medical  Discovery.  I  took  three 
bottles  and  I  felt  so  good  that  I  stopped— being, 
as  I  think,  cured.  I  have  no  symptoms  of  gas- 
tric trouble  or  indigestion  now." 

Dr.  Pierce's  Common  Sense  Medical 
Adviser  is  sent  free  on  receipt  of  stamps 
to  pay  expense  of  mailing  only,  Send 
21  one-cent  stamps  for  paper  covered 
book,  or  31  stamps  for  cloth  bound. 
Address  Dr.  K.  V.  Pierce,  Buffalo,  N.  Y. 


Shine  Up  Your  House 

By  repaperlng  and  repainting.  Wall 

Paper  for  your  10  x  10  room,  $1.00. 
8ol«  agent  for  John  W.  Masury  <Si  Bon'i 

Ready  Mixed  Paints  and  Colors. 
D.  F.  HOROAN,  430  So.  Spring  St. 

Phone  Main  882.  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
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Fast  horses  run  men  very  quickly  to 
the  end  of  their  rope. 


The  silver  medal  for  the  best  photo- 
graph in  the  August  Photograph  con- 
test, of  the  Saturday  Post  Camera  De- 
partment, goes  to  Mrs.  Frank  K.  Olds, 
of  206  West  Twenty-Fourth  Street,  this 
city.  The  judges  on  the  eight  classifica- 
tions gave  this  picture  an  average  of 
92  2-3  points  out  of  a  possible  100.  which 
is  a  more  perfect  rating  than  has  up  till 
now  been  awarded  any  picture  in  the 
Post's  contests. 


Edited  by  Set&g. 

of  Enjoyment."  Tt  showed  five  small 
boys  and  a  little  girl  eating  watermelon. 
The  snare  drum  had  been  laid  aside  and 
the  luscious  melon  was  taking  all  their 
attention. 

Another  good  study  of  child  life  came 
from  A.  C.  Moore,  president  of  the 
Los  Angeles  Camera  Club,  printed  on 
Rotograph  bromide  paper,  this  being  the 
first  print  on  this  kind  of  Paper  that 
has  been  received  by  the  Post.  The 


"Ol'B  BABY  FEEDING  THK  CHICKENS" 
By  Mrs.  F.  K.  olJs,  Los  Angeles 
Kirst  Prize,  August  Photograph  Contest 


A  half-tone  ilustration  of  this  pic- 
ture appears  on  this  page.  The  picture 
is  entitled  "Baby  Feeding  the  Chickens." 
The  picture  was  taken  at  2  p.  m.  on 
May  nth.  A  Cramer  Crown  plate  was 
used  and  the  lense  was  a  Bausch  & 
Lomb  with  8  stop.  Pyro  developer  and 
solio  paper  was  chosen  for  developing 
and  printing  and  the  size  of  the  picture 
was  4x5.  The  chickens  were  live  ones 
and  the  posing  and  lighting  could  hardly 
have  been  better. 

Second  prize  and  the  bronze  medal 
was  awarded  to  John  Frederick  of  Santa 
Barbara  for  the  excellent  portrait  of  the 
little  boy  who  is  smiling  so  happy.  The 
title  is  "Just  Two  Years  Old  Today." 
The  half-tone  illustration  gives  a  fair 
idea  of  this  pretty  picture. 

Mr  Frederick  showed  great  taste  in  the 
workmanship,  matting  and  mounting  the 
photograph  in  the  most  approved  style. 
As  a  portrait  the  picture  could  hardly  be 
better.  Some  of  the  judges  criticised 
the  placing  of  a  hat  and  gun  in  the 
back  ground.  They  thought  the  picture 
looked  too  studied  and  overdone.  The 
location  of  this  picture  was  at  San  Mar- 
cos Pass  in  the  Santa  Ynez  Mountains, 
which  would  give  the  idea  of  camping 
out  and  thus  it  would  be  perfectly  nat- 
ural for  a  rifle  to  be  standing  against 
the  tree  and  the  child  with  his  hat 
thrown  off  reclining  there  for  a  mo- 
ment's rest.  When  judging  the  posing 
of  a  picture,  judges  cannot  always  guess 
right  and  possibly  may  at  times  do  an 
artist  an  unintentional  injustice. 

This  picture  was  made  about  two 
o'clock  in  the  afternoon  with  Gundlach 
Symetrical  lenses  the  stop  being  fn 
and  the  plate  a  5x4  Cramer  Banner, 
developed  with  a  pyro  developer  and 
Portrait  Velox  was  used  for  the  print- 
ing. 

Honorable  mention  was  given  to  F.  R. 
Hutton  of  this  city  for  his  5x7  picture 
entitled  "Watch  'em."  It  showed  two 
children  instructing  a  fox-terrier  and 
and  a  Scotch-terrier  to  pay  strict  atten- 
tion to  some  interesting  subject,  prob- 
ably a  rat.  It  is  needless  to  say  that  the 
dogs  were  thoroughly  interested  and  it 
was  a  much  better  study  of  animal  life 
than  of  child  life.  This  picture  was 
made  on  Velox. 

Peyton  L.  Rogers  of  this  city  sent  in 
a  pleasing  picture  entitled  "The  Heigth 


study  was  of  a  little  boy  and  girl. 
The  lad  was  presenting  the  little  lass 
a  rose,  but  the  posing  was  a  little  to  se- 
vere and  unnatural. 

A  most  excellent  study  came  from 
Bradbury  Cilley  of  Covina.  but  could  not 
be  allowed  in  the  contest  as  it  has  ap- 
peared in  a  number  of  publications  al- 
ready and  a  half-tone  of  it  appeared  in 
these  columns  August  31st. 

WITH   THE  CAMERA  CLUB 

The  local  camera  club  will  soon  re- 
sume its  semi-monthly  outings  and  an 
excursion  to  Terminal  bland  is  being 
arranged  for  next  Sunday  week.  The 
Electric  Automobile  Livery  has  offered 
their  carriages  free  to  the  camera  club 
for  a  day's  outing,  and  no  doubt  the 
offer  will  be  accepted. 

The  set  of  lantern  slides  that  will  go 
East  this  month  from  the  local  camera 
club  for  the  International  Lantern  Slide 
Interchange  will  be  far  superior  to  last 
year's  set,  although  there  were  some 
very  fine  pictures  among  last  year's 
slides.  The  semi-monthly  set  of  slido 
have  been  a  source  of  great  pleasure  to 
the  local  club  and  its  friends  the  past 
year. 


Friday  night  of  last  week  was  the 
regular  meeting  night  of  the  Los  Angeles 
Camera  Club  and  a  most  interesting 
program  had  been  arranged,  but  the 
momentarily  expected  death  of  our  be- 
loved President.  William  McKinley, 
made  it  impossible  for  any  of  the  mem- 
l>ers  to  enjoy  the  program,  and  by  com- 
mon consent  the  meeting  was  dismissed 
as  soon  as  called.  Probably  every  mem- 
ber of  the  camera  club  have  treasured 
pictures  of  ex-Pre.>ident  McKinley  and 
the  thoughts  of  the  members  went  back 
to  the  taking  of  those  pictures  when 
this  city  entertained  the  president,  and 
until  the  last  sad  duties  are  performed 
the  camera  club  cannot  make  merry. 

The  Los  Angeles  Camera  Club  had 
hardly  got  en  over  the  shock  caused  by 
the  sudden  death  of  Arthur  Arvizu. 
Arthur  was  one  of  the  original  members 
of  the  club  and  had  mr'de  remarkable 
progress  as  an  all-around  photographer. 
The  rooms  of  the  Camera  club  show  his 
artistic  work  and  one  of  the  most  artistic 
things  to  be  -een  is  the  table  in  the  smok- 
ing room,  composed  entirely  of  cigar 
I)  ixes  and  made  by  Arthur  Arvizu.  His 
death  was  caused  by  consumption,  which 
was  the  result  of  pneumonia.  He  had 
partly   recovered  from  the  latter  and 


".HIST  TWO  VEARM  OLD  TODAY" 

II y  John  Fredrick,  Santa  Itarhara 
SeeoDd  Prize 

many  looked  to  see  him  restored  to  his 
former  good  health  when  the  news  of 
his  death  came.  A  large  floral  offering 
was  given  by  the  club  for  the  last  cere- 
monies. 
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AMATEUR  PHOTOGRAPHIC  CONTEST  COUPON  for  SEPTEMBER. 

Prints  must  reach  office  of  Post  before  Oct.  1st. 

Title  of  pictures  

Date  of  exposure  

Locality  

Length  of  exposure  Time  of  day  

Lense  used  Stop  or  diaphragm  

Kind  of  plate  Developer  

Photo  paper  

Nom  de  guerre  on  photo  

Right  name  

Address  

Out  out  this  Coupon,  fill  out  and  mail  in  sealed  envelope  to 

L Camera  Editor  SATURDAY  POST,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
SGGOOGOOSCOSeOQOSOCOSOOOOOSOSGOCOOSOGO: 


1 


The  piumber  has  a  lead-pipe  cinch 
at  his  business. 

For  Developing  and  Finishing  see 

THE  KODAKERY 

602  S.  Broadway 

Full  line  of  supplies 


S^itc  11  7  By  rr\e    B  loc  K 

G/e  J  H  HOLLYWOOD  Co. 

L  OS  s9NGEL£  S  -  CAL  . 


City  Transfer  Co.,  Cheapest  and 
Quickest,  201  South  Main  St.,  and  oppo- 
site Arcade  Depot.    Tel.  Main  55. 

Wizard  Suspenders.  §2!^°".^:™ 

Never  pulls  button*  off.  For  sale  by  all  dealers. 
By  Mail  50  cents. 
WIZARD  SUSPENDER  CO. 
Try  them.  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


Eastern  Market 

FELIX  LEVY,  Proprietor 

Choice  Meats,  Pork, 
...  Sausages,  Etc. 

Goods  Delivered  Free. 
322  South  Spring  Street 

Telephone  Main  1303 

WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL 

B.TANI 

Manufaeturer  of 

Bamboo  ... 
Art  Goods 

Fancy  Furniture  and 
Bed  Room  Sets 

Decorating  a  Specialty 

404  South  spring  Street 

LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 
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Justly  celebrated  GENUINE  BARRIO. 
DIAMONDS  in  Rings,  Pins  and  Studs, 
$1.00  each.  Earrings  $2.00  per  pair. 
Mail  orders  tilled  promptly  upon  receipt 
of  price.    Send  for  catalogue. 

Barrios  Diamond  Co. 

1 139  BROADWAY 

NEW  YORK,  U.  S.  A. 
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LOS  ANGELES  THEATRE.  H.  C.Wyatt&Cc,  Managers 

FOUR  NIGHTS  AND  WEDNESDAY  HATINEE,  Beginning  Sunday,  September  22. 


The  Los  Angeles. 

The  box  office  of  the  Los  Angeles 
Theatre  is  now  open  for  the  sale  of  seats 
for  the  appearance  of  Herrmann  The 
Great,  who  comes  to  this  theatre  next 
Sunday  evening.  Herrmann  is  exceed- 
ingly well  known  in  this  city,  having  for 
several  years  past  been  an  annual  vis- 
itor. With  each  return  his  admirers 
have  increased,  and  he  is  considered  a 
standard  and  welcome  attraction.  It  has 
lici-n  conceded  among  people  of  the  the- 
atrical profession  that  Herrmann  has 
long  stood  in  the  very  first  rank  in  all 
those  tricks  calling  for  the  dexterous 
use  of  his  hands — in  other  words,  as  a 
palmist  he  is  not  equalled  by  any  person 
who  performs  magic.  In  this  branch  of 
his  profession  he  has  invented  a  number 
of  new  and  mystifying  tricks,  which 
cannot  fail  to  enthuse  ihe  spectators. 
Herrmann  has  also  secured  four  of  the 
newest  and  most  entertaining  illusions 
that  have  been  exhibited  in  this  country. 
The  names  of  the  illusions  are:  "The 
Escape  from  Sing  Sing,"  "Noah's  Ark, 
or  After  the  Flood,"  "The  Turkish 
Elopement,"  and  "The  Cabinet  En- 
cliante."  All  of  these  illusions  will  be 
shown  at  each  performance.  In  addi- 
tion to  the  "magic  and  mystery"  portion 
of  the  programme,  the  clever  vaudeville 
artists,  McWatters  and  Tyson  Company 
will  give  for  the  first  time  in  this  city 
their  delightful  little  skit,  entitled 
"Scenes  in  the  Dreeing  Room."  The 
McWatters  and  Tyson  Company  are 
four  in  number  and  their  act  is  said  to 
be  an   exceedingly  clever  one. 

 o  

The  Orpheum. 

It  is  a  safe  "amble  that  nowhere  in  the 
world  is  there  to  be  shown  a  cleverer, 
more  artistic,  better  balanced  or  more 
expensive  vaudeville  bill  than  the  one  you 
will  see  at  this  theatre  beginning  next 
Monday  night. 

George  Leslie  and  his  company  will 
provide  the  dramatic  tidbit  of  the  bill. 
Leslie  is  a  great  character  actor,  a  come- 
dian of  wonderful  popularity  and  pro- 
vided with  a  play  that  is  considered  by 
critics  to  be  the  best  one-act  play  in  the 
language. 

"Chums"  is  the  title  of  the  play.  It 
won  a  prize  for  its  author  of  $1,000,  of- 
fered and  naid  by  the  New  York  Herald 
for  the  best  one-act  play  that  should  be 
submitted  to  that  newspaper  in  a  compe- 
tition open  to  the  world. 

The  piece  has  been  secured  by  Leslie, 
and  by  him  and  a  capable  company,  in- 
cluding Louise  Willis  and  Eleanor  Leslie, 
played  in  the  fashionable  vaudeville  thea- 
tres of  the  big  Eastern  cities. 

J.  Aldrich  Libbey,  Miss  Trayer  and 
Mr.  Gilbert  constitute  a  trio  of  musical 
comedians  who  will  share  with  Leslie  and 
his  company  the  honors  of  first  place  on 
the  Orpheum's  bill  next  week.  Libbey  is 
a  famous  singer.  He  it  was  who  first 
popularized  "After  the  Ball."  In  a  bright 
and  happy  musical  farce  stvled  "The  De- 
butante," Mr.  Aldrich,  Miss  Trayer  and 
Mr.  Gilbert  will  shine  on  the  Orpheum 
stage  next  week. 

Ernest  Hogan,  the  unbleached  Ameri- 
can, as  he  is  fond  of  calling  himself,  is 
another  one  of  the  big  star  features 
to  come  on  Monday  night.  Hogan  is  by 
long  odds  the  greatest  writer  and  singer 
of  coon  melodies  in  the  world.  He 
makes  an  art  of  what  with  many  is  a 
mere  lot  of  shouting.  He  gives  coon 
sons  a  new  meaning  and  a  new  charm. 

Besides  these  great  new  acts  there  will 
be  the  marvelous  illusions  of  Powell ; 
the  entrancing  poses  of  Lotty ;  the  danc- 
ing and  singing  of  the  five  sunbeams; 
the  playing  of  La  Valle  Trio ;  the  acro- 
batic feats  of  Carter  Bros.,  and  other  at- 
tractions— all  combining  to  make  up  a 
singularly  imposing  bill  and  one  that  has 
never  been  excelled  in  all  the  long  his- 
tory of  vaudeville  shows  at  this  theatre. 


The  farmer  hates  the  crow  for  two 
reason — his  caws  and  effect. 


The  Burbank. 

At  the  Burbank  this  afternoon  and  ev- 
ening the  Frawley  Company  will  give 
two  closing  performances  of  "The  Mas- 
queraders."  Henry  Arthur  Jones'  strong 
drama  of  aristocratic  English  society 
has  been  drawing  crowded  houses  dur- 
ing the  week.  The  third  week  of  the 
Frawley  engagement  will  begi-i  tomorrow 
night  with  an  elaborate  production  of 
the  romantic  military  drama,  "The  Girl 
I  Left  Behind  Me,"  by  David  Belasco 
and  Franklyn  Files.  The  piece  is  one 
of  the  most  exciting  and  vividly  realistic 
in  its  action,  of  all  the  military  plays, 
and  has  been  invariably  met  with  a 
warm  welcome  wherever  given.  The 
scene  of  the  story  is  laid  at  Fort  As- 
siniboine,  a  Montana  Army  Post,  at  the 
time  of  a  serious  outbreak  among  the 
Blackfoot  tribe  of  Indians.  Every  mo- 
ment of  the  progress  of  the  drama  is 
fraught  with  intense  interest,  except 
where  it  is  relieved  by  the  introduc- 
tion of  the  comedy  element,  which  is 
abundant  and  of  a  very  taking  order. 
The  mounting  of  the  play  will  receive 
careful  attention,  and  special  scenery  by 
Frank  King  will  be  shown. 

•  o  

Terminal  Island  Yacht  Races. 
Terminal  Yachts  Have  Been  Measured 
and    Everything    is    Adjusted  by 
Official  Handicapper. 

Owing  to  the  death  of  President  Mc- 
Kinley,  the  Salt  Lake  Road  out  of  def- 
erence postponed  the  yacht  races  a  week, 
so  that  the  races  will  take  place  tomor- 
row instead  of  having  taken  place  last 
Sunday  as  announced  in  the  Post. 

Everything  will  be  done  to  make  this 
the  event  of  the  seaside  year,  and  the 
postponement  simply  serves  to  accentu- 
ate a  pleasureable  occasion. 

The   complete   list   of  boats,  racing 
lengths  and  allowances  is  as  follows : 
Boat.  Owner.  Feet.  M:n. 

Marie — C.  H.  Wedgevvood  25.3  * 
Eagle — Bartholomew  &  Mc 

Callum    23.11  2:17 

Edna — A.  Bonfilio    23.5  2:58 

Osborn — H.  A.  Dodge....  2f.11  5:42 
Helene — Charles  Chick  .  .  21. 11  5:42 
Esperanza — C.   Hamerwalt  20.  n  5:42 

Myth — Joe  Fellows    18.4  13:50 

George  W.  Foster — Over- 
ton &  Craig    17.10  15:08 


Gambling  houses  are  a  sort  of  guess 
chamber. 


**Scrateh. 

The  Salt  Lake  Road  will  make  a  new 
division  of  money  because  of  the  changed 
system  of  handicapping  which  brings 
boats  of  all  sizes  together.  Three  races 
on  successive  Sundays,  beginning  the 
22d,  will  be  required  to  determine  title 
to  the  prizes.  The  first  will  be  $20 
in  each  race,  second  $10.  third  $5.  For 
most  points  in  the  series  a  first  prize  of 
$50  is  offered,  with  $30  to  second,  $20 
to  third,  $10  to  fourth  and  $5  to  fifth. 
This  means  that  everybody  who  stays 
in  the  race  from  start  to  finish  is  likely 
to  receive  a  Place  either  for  place  or 
on  points.  The  step  is  taken  to  keep  up 
interest  in  yacht  racing,  as  it  is  the  in- 
tention of  the  Salt  Lake  Road  to  fur- 
ther that  sport  as  much  as  possible. 

Judges  have  been  talking  of  a  special 
race  for  fisherman,  as  many  of  these 
would  have  entered  for  the  coming 
series  if  permitted.  It  is  possible  the 
Salt  Lake  Road  will  offer  a  prize  in- 
inducemcnt  to  fisherman  in  another 
special  series. 

—  o  

Something  About  Husbands. 

"A  good  many  husbands  are  spoiled  in 
the  cooking,"  says  the  author  of  the  hu- 
morous little  volume,  "How  to  Cook 
Husbands."  Some  women  go  about  it 
as  if  their  husbands  were  bladders  and 
blow  them  up.  Others  keep  them  con- 
stantly in  hot  water;  others  let  them 
freeze  by  their  carelessness  and  indiffer- 
ence. Some  keep  them  in  a  stew  by  ir- 
ritating words  and  ways.  Others  roast 
them.  Some  keep  them  in  pickle  all  their 
lives,  ft  cannot  be  supposed  that  hus- 
bands will  be  lender  and  good  man- 
aged in  this  way,  but  they  are  delicious 
when  properly  treated.  In  selecting  your 
husband    you    should    not    be  guided 
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pany  in  their  latest  vaudeville  sketch,  SCENES  IN  A  DRESSING  ROOfl 
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i  early.  Tel.  Main  70 


by  the  silvery  appearance,  as  in 
buying  mackerel,  or  by  the  golden  tint 
as  if  you  wanted  salmon.    Be  sure  to 

select  him  yourself,  as  tastes  differ.  Do 
not  go  to  market  for  him  as  the  best  are 
always  brought  to  your  door.  It  is  far 
better  to  have  none,  unless  you  will  pa- 
tiently learn  how  to  cook  him.  A  pre- 
serving kettle  of  the  finest  porcelain  is 
the  best,  but  if  you  have  nothing  but  an 
earthenware  pipkin,  it  will  do,  with  care. 
See  that  the  linen  in  which  you  wrap  him 
is  nicely  washed  and  mended  with  the 
required  number  of  buttons  and  strings. 
Tie  him  in  the  kettle  by  a  strong  silk 
cord  called  comfort,  as  the  one  called 
duty  is  apt  to  be  weak.  They  are  apt  to 
fly  out  of  the  kettle  and  be  burned  and 
crusty  on  the  edges,  since,  like  crabs  and 
lobsters,  you  have  to  cook  them  alive. 
Make  a  clear,  steady  fire  out  of  love, 
neatness  and  cheerfulness.  Set  him  as 
near  this  as  seems  to  agree  with  him. 
If  he  sputters  and  fizzes,  do  not  be  anx- 
ious ;  some  husbands  do  this  until  they 
are  quite  done.  Add  a  little  sugar  in 
the  form  of  what  confectioners  call  kisses 
but  no  vinegar  or  pepper  on  any  account. 
A  little  spice  improves  him  but  must  be 
used  with  judgment.  Do  not  stick  any 
sharp  instrument  into  him  to  see  if  he 
is  becoming  tender.  Stir  him  gently ; 
watch  the  while  lest  he  lie  too  flat  or 
close  to  the  kettle,  and  so  become  use- 
less. You  cannot  fail  to  notice  when  he 
is  done.  If  thus  treated,  you  will  find 
him  very  digestible,  agreeing  nicely  with 
you  and  the  children,  and  he  will  keep  as 
long  as  you  want,  unless  you  become 
careless,  and  set  him  in  too  cold  a  place." 


Rea.1  F.state  News. 

The  Los  Angeles  real  estate  men  and 
those  who  are  interested  in  real  estate 
are  congratulating  themselves  that  they 
are  so  ably  represented  by  the  Real  Es- 
tate Nezvs,  published  every  Saturday  by 
the  News  Publisning  Company. 

W.  T.  Carter  is  business  manager,  and 
F.  G.  Land  is  editor  of  the  Real  Estate 
News.  These  gentlemen  are  fully  alive 
to  all  the  exigencies  of  the  real  estate 
market  and  those  who  contemplate  in- 
vesting in  real  estate  will  profit  by  con- 
sulting the  Real  Estate  News  as  this  pa- 
per is  the  most  complete  compendium  in 
the  city.  Any  information  concerning 
real  estate  can  be  found  in  the  Real  Es- 
tate News. 

 o  

Author — They  are  calling  for  the  au- 
thor.   What  shall  I  do? 

Friend — If  I  were  you  I'd  slip  out  of 
the  stage  door  and  escape  while  there's 
time. 

 o  

"Just  walk  this  way,  madam,"  said  the 
clerk,  who  was  bowlegged. 

"I'm — er — I'm  very  much  afraid,  sir, 
I  can't,"  blushingly  replied  his  fair  cus- 
tomer, who  wasn't. 

■  o  

LADIES— We  teach  you  to  cut  and  fit  all  of 
your  garments  without  alteration.  We  also 
prepare  teachers  for  the  small  cities  and  towns 
of  Los  Angeles  county  A  good  paying  busi- 
ness for  any  energetic  person,  ("all  and  inves- 
tigate and  you  will  be  convinced.  Trial  lessons 
in  drafting  free.  Call  or  send  for  book— "Profi- 
table Iiusiness  for  Women." 

Standard  Dress-Cutting  Academy,  731  South 
Broadway.    Room  J5. 

Mrs.  Julia  E.  Spaulding,  Manager. 
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No  Iiusiness  Man,  who  pretends  to  do  his  business  in  tli 
and  Twentieth  Century  Way,  ean  afford  to  do  without  a 


shortest.  Most  Economical 


NEW  CENTURY  TYPEWRITER 

"A  word  to  the  wise,"  etc. 


The  United  Typewriter  and  Supplies  Co. 


217  W.  Second  St. 
I. oh  Angeles,  Cal. 
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Talking  Machines 
Graphophones 

YK>S,  that's  them  —  ever  hear  them  ? 
Call  and  see  us  and  hear  the  latest 
record  without  charge.      :    :    :    :  : 

A.  H.  DORIAN  &  CO. 

Telephone  Joseph  6471 

530^    So.  Broadway 
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Deftih  of  the  President. 

The  assassination  of  the  President  of  the  United 
States  is  a  crime  of  cruelty  and  blood.  Totally  without 
reason  it  is  an  exaggerated  type  of  the  defective's  act 
who  burned  the  beautiful  and  world  celebrated  temple 
of  Ephesus  so  many  centuries  ago.  The  crazed  fool's 
crime  can  only  result  in  social  support  for  self-protec- 
tion of  drastic  measures  against  all  anarchists  and  de- 
fiers  of  law.  The  crime  had  no  personal  reason.  Pres- 
ident McKinley  was  a  man  of  democratic  tastes  and 
kindly  disposition.  No  one  attacked  him  in  regard  to 
his  private  life.  In  fact,  few  men  could  show  so  clean 
a  personal  record.  The  blow  of  the  Anarchist  was 
not  against  a  person.  It  was  a  blow  against  free  gov- 
ernment and  representative  state  officers.  It  was  a 
blow  struck  to  show  that  the  President  of  a  represen- 
tative republic  was  no  safer  with  his  fellow  citizens  than 
an  autocratic  Czar  or  Emperor  with  his  subjects,  and 
even  less  so.  Such  stupid  and  senseless  acts  simply 
cause  society  to  draw  the  lines  closer.  The  savage 
man,  misled  by  self-seeking  agitators,  presents  to 
us  the  need  of  either  preventing  the  residence  here  of 
men  undeveloped  and  unfit  for  freedom,  or,  else,  of  pre- 
venting the  falsehoods  and  follies  of  anarchy  and  al- 
lied disorders  from  being  criminally  preached  to  the 
danger  of  individual  life  and  of  social  cohesion.  The 
condemnation  of  the  crime  is  universal.  So  is  the  ex- 
pression of  sympathy  from  the  world  to  the  family  and 
friends  of  the  late  President  and  to  the  American  peo- 
ple. President  McKinley  died  at  the  height  of  his  glory. 
There  is  no  better  time  for  man  to  die. 


San  Francisco  Situation. 

A  number  of  addresses  and  letters  from  the  San  Fran- 
cisco labor  leaders  have  been  recently  published  in  the 
Examiner.  Furuseth,  of  the  Sailors'  Union,  and  Michael 
Casey,  are  the  principal  authors.  Running  through  all 
of  these  articles  is  a  bitter  undercurrent  of  hostility  to 
moiety.  The  labor  leaders  assume  a  contest  between 
themselves  on  one  side  and  society  or  the  State  on 
the  other.  There  is  a  bitter  tone  and  a  tacit  claim  of 
fearful  wrong  to  the  labor  leaders  and  to  their  follow- 
ers. This  bitterness  takes  the  employers  as.  its  nom- 
inal object,  while  the  real  attack  and  the  use  of  force 
is  against  those  laborers  not  in  unions  and  not  under 
their  orders. 

In  reading  these  articles  we  perceive  that  the  labor 
leaders  have  an  exaggerated  view  of  tremendous  wrongs 
against  them.  They  have  worked  up  in  their  minds  an 
opinion  of  being  an  abused  and  exploited  class.  These 
articles  set  the  laborers  in  unions  into  a  class  or  caste 
separate  from  the  rest  of  the  community.  One  of  the 
most  striking  of  the  tacit  assumptions  the  labor  leaders 
carry  through  their  propaganda  is  that  the  manual  la- 
borer is  in  a  permanent  caste.  He  is  always  to  be  a 
manual  laborer,  and  always  to  be  in  a  separate  caste. 
This  class  and  self-constituted  caste  has  the  right  to 
dictate  to  all  others  in  the  State.  The  constant  assump- 
tion is  that  the  State  depends  solely  on  the  union  la- 
borers for  life.  The  truth  is  that  all  individuals  in  so- 
ciety depend  on  each  other.  If  there  is  a  class  on  which 
society  solely  depends  it  is  the  farmer  and  not  the  labor 
leader.  What  these  men  need  is  better  information,  a 
broader  view  and  an  increase  of  the  humanities.  In 
the  articles  referred  to  the  action  of  employers  is  uni- 
formly colored  with  enmity  and  any  action  by  them  has 
attributed  to  it  the  lowest  and  worst  motives. 

Take  the  last  letter  of  Michael  Casey  in  the  Exam- 
iner of  the  1 2th  inst.  Mr.  Casey  attributes  the  sympa- 
thetic help  of  Mr.  Dohrmann  in  securing  his  teamsters 
to  join  the  union,  which  at  his  suggestion  they  did,  to 
"a  political  bee  buzzing  fiercely  in  his  bonnet."  Why 
should  Mr.  Casey  say  this  of  a  man  of  high  standing 
and  unusual  public  spirit?  Casey  accuses  prominent 
men  of  being  falsifiers  on  his  own  assumptions.  In  the 
same  letter  occurs  the  following  sentence,  as  the  ques- 
tion to  be  decided  in  San  Francisco:  "Have  the  Amer- 
ican citizens  the  right  to  organize  to  protect  themselves 
and  to  better  their  conditions,  or  are  they  to  be  mere 
slaves  who  sell  their  souls  when  they  seek  opportunity 
to  give  a  fair  day's  work  for  a  day's  wage?" 

There  is  no  such  issue.  No  one  has  denied  the  right 
of  any  one  to  organize.  There  is  no  condition  of  slavery 
amongst  union  laborers  or  labor  leaders  in  San  Fran- 
cisco, unless  it  be  a  slavery  the  labor  leaders  propose 
to  enforce  on  their  fellow  laborers.  No  one  has  even 
suggested  that  any  one  should  "sell  bis  soul."  On  the 
contrary  labor  is  well  paid  and  conditions  are  at  present 
remarkably  favorable  for  a  manual  laborer  to  become 
a  capitalist  without  risk.  The  builder  and  manufacturer 
take  the  risks  as  well  as  the  profits,  while  the  manual 
laborer  without  risk  is  receiving  high  and  steady  pay. 
If  it  is  not  steady  employment  just  now,  such  a  condi- 
tion is  certainly  due  to  the  labor  leaders  and  to  no  one 
else.  Bricklayers,  for  instance,  are  receiving  five  dol- 
lars a  day  and  steady  employment.  This  is  $130  a 
month.    In  what  literary  or  clerical  pursuit  in  which 


men  take  steady  pay  without  initiative  or  risk  can  such 
pay  be  found?  A  man  who  wishes  to  become  a  cap- 
italist or  employer  has  got  to  save  money.  Me  must 
relinquish  satisfactions  of  today  for  the  gaining  of  those 
to  come  in  the  future. 

Men  looking  for  pay  for  labor  in  society  must  re- 
member that  always  initiative,  capacity  and  risk  must 
be  considered.  If  an  employer  must  take  the  risks  he 
must  have  the  possible  profits,  otherwise  no  one  will 
be  bound  to  take  the  risks.  The  manual  laborer  is 
paid  by  the  week,  whether  the  work  is  or  is  not  remu- 
nerative. If  the  enterprise  goes  into  bankruptcy,  no 
claim  is  made  on  the  sums  paid  out  to  the  laborers. 
What  we  all  want  is  a  fair  deal.  Casey  and  his  asso- 
ciates propose  nothing  of  this  kind. 


Anarchist  Effect  on  Strike. 

A  practical  exposition  of  Anarchist  doctrines  of  de- 
fiance of  law  and  denial  to  society  of  the  power  or 
right  to  maintain  order  and  defend  life  against  defec- 
tives and  criminals  is  shown  us  in  the  act  of  the  assas- 
sin of  the  President.  The  effect  of  this  great  and 
prominent  crime  upon  society  and  its  awakening  etfect 
forcing  upon  the  social  conscience  and  showing  to  the 
social  eye  the  result  of  self-constituted  ring  law  makers 
and  self  appointed  executioners  cannot  but  be  opposed 
to  the  labor  leaders'  practices  in  the  same  line.  The  An- 
archist act  will  deprive  the  strike  acts  of  violence  and 
bloodshed  of  the  last  vestige  of  popular  support  and 
sympathy.  The  labor  leaders  like  Mr.  Gray  in  this 
city,  or  Furuseth,  the  sailor  leader  in  San  Francisco,  or 
Shaffer  in  Pittsburg,  will  of  course  or  probably  deny 
approval  of  anarchist  defiance  of  law  or  of  anarchist 
assassination. 

The  labor  leaders,  however,  all  defy  law,  they  all  defy 
society,  they  all  set  up  laws  of  their  own,  and  they 
all  constitute  themselves  as  judges  and  executioners 
in  their  own  laws.  All  of  the  labor  leaders  live  by  a 
denial  of  the  liberty  and  rights  of  others.  They  are 
all  in  fact  anarchists.  They  do  not  advocate  assassina- 
tion of  rulers  or  appoint  men  or  select  men  by  lot  to 
assassinate  an  Australian,  Italian  or  American  ruler. 
They  do  appoint  men  as  pickets  to  prevent  other  men 
from  working  and  of  exercising  their  rights  in  a  theor- 
etically free  country.  These  pickets  and  others  with 
them  use  violence.  Murder  and  assassination  are  fre- 
quent resultants.  In  Los  Angeles  two  non-union  bakers 
have  been  shot  from  ambush.  Neither  knows  of  an 
enemy  or  of  any  personal  reason  why  assassination 
should  be  used  on  them.  The  presumption  is  that  these 
and  other  cases  of  personal  violence  ar-  the  outcome  of 
the  unconscious  anarchist  propaganda  of  the  present 
labor  leaders.  These  attacks  are  not  against  proprietors 
or  employers,  but  against  workingmen.  It  is  an  oli- 
garchy of  organized  working  men  against  free  work- 
ing men.  It  is  the  hand  of  the  slave  of  the  agitator 
against  the  free  man. 

Society's  methods  to  preserve  order  and  secure  jus- 
tice may  not  be  perfect.  Few  people  think  that  these 
or  any  other  human  institutions  are  perfect,  but  most  of 
us  are  of  opinion  that  they  are  better,  fairer  and  in 
every  way  preferable  to  the  private  judgments  and  pri- 
vate executions  under  the  Chinese  labor  union  by  hired 
highbinders.  We  think  that  our  system  is  better  than  the 
dual  system  of  Sicily,  with  its  great  secret  labor  union 
of  the  Mafia,  whose  edicts  of  murder  are  executed  by 
those  drawing  the  lot  to  kill. 

The  curse  of  the  Philippine  people  is  a  secret  anarch- 
ist society  of  robbers  and  assassins  hiding  their  in- 
famies and  death's  head  under  the  flag  of  human  liberty. 
If  Mr.  James  Gray  and  a  secret  council  are  to  rule 
Los  Angeles  we  want  them  to  come  out  into  the  open. 
In  fact,  these  defiers  of  our  law  might  give  us  a  refer- 
endum vote  on  their  claims  and  methods. 


Forest  Fires. 


We  are  still  disappointed  in  seeing  forestry  in  South- 
ern California  treated  as  a  bank  to  draw  on  for  polit- 
ical payments.  There  is  as  yet  no  forestry  about  the 
forest  force  in  this  narrow  neck  of  woods.  Forestry 
in  Southern  California  is  without  form  and  void.  It 
is  without  sense  or  system.  Free  permits  issued  at  each 
of  the  few  roads  or  trails  into  the  mountains  would  alone 
prevent  nine-tenths  of  the  forest  fires.  The  non-pay- 
ment of  the  politicians  and  irresponsibles  who  set  fires 
to  get  jobs  for  several  years  has  turned  out  to  be  a 
good  thing.  These  people  do  not  trouble  to  set  any 
more  fires. 

The  free-permit  system  is  to  have  permit  books  with 
stubs  at  each  trail  and  road  into  the  mountain  forests. 
At  nearly  every  one  of  these,  local  interests  would  supply 
the  man  to  hand  out  the  permits.  The  permits  would 
contain  the  name  and  address  of  the  party  receiving 
it  and  to  what  part  of  the  mountain  forest  he  was  go- 
ing. The  same  would  be  entered  on  the  stub.  In  this 
way  any  neglected  camp  fire  could  be  traced  to  the 
party  even  though  no  longer  in  the  mountains.  Those 


going  into  the  mountains  would  feel  a  responsibility 
with  these  permits  not  now  felt.  Besides  this  on  the 
permit  would  be  printed  in  condensed  form  the  rule  on 
fires  and  the  penalty  for  its  violation. 

Any  one  found  by.  a  ranger  in  the  forests  without  a 
permit  would  be  taken  out  to  a  station.  This  is  a  simple 
and  easy  thing  to  put  in  force.  It  would  cost  nothing 
but  the  paper  and  printing  of  the  stub  books.  It  would 
cost  the  forest  visitors  nothing,  but  it  would  make  them 
careful. 


Our  Russian  Ruler. 

Furuseth,  the  Russian  labor  leader  and  the  present 
strike  ruler  of  San  Francisco,  has  made  a  public  state- 
ment on  the  strike  situation.  This  Russian  ruler  has 
extended  his  power  and  orders  by  sympathetic  strikes 
to  the  wheat  fields,  farms  and  fruit  raisers  of  the  central 
part  of  the  state.  In  the  intoxication  of  new  power  the 
Russian  has  ordered  fruit  handlers,  grain  loaders  and 
all  sailors  in  and  about  San  Francisco,  out  of  employ* 
ment,  and  has  sought  to  end  all  manufacture,  commerce 
or  production  in  Central  California. 

To  secure  this  Sirocco's  full  withering  effect  the  Rus- 
sian ruler  orders  not  only  those  close  corporations  or 
unions  under  his  influence  or  power  to  refuse  to  do  any 
work,  but  he  has  the  men  thus  idle  on  the  streets  and 
wharves  to  prevent  all  men  from  working.  Furuseth, 
the  Russian  ruler,  says  that  this  is  to  be  done,  as  far  as 
possible  by  persuasion.  It  is  accomplished  mainly  by 
intimidation  and  violence. 

The  Russian  tells  us  frankly  that  the  Sailors'  Union 
of  which  he  is  the  head,  has  little  or  nothing  to  lose  by 
the  suspension  or  destruction  of  manufacture,  commerce 
or  production  in  and  about  San  Francisco.  Furuseth 
tells  us  that  of  the  1500  idle  sailors  about  San  Francisco, 
at  least  c,oo  are  not  even  citizens  of  the  United  States. 
He  goes  on  to  say  that  only  5  per  cent  are  married  men 
and  that  practically  all  of  them  have  their  relations  or 
attachments  in  foreign  countries,  and  that  their  business 
as  sailors  gives  them  employment  in  other  ports  and 
countries  as  easily  as  in  San  Francisco.  The  interests 
of  San  Francisco  and  of  the  citizens  of  that  city  and 
of  the  farmers  and  fruit  growers  near  it  can  be  destroyed 
without  bothering  a  sailors  union  composed  of  foreign- 
ers without  interests,  relatives,  families,  or  homes  in  San 
Francisco.    Furuseth  points  this  out  himself. 

It  seems  to  us  extraordinary  that  other  workers  more 
or  less  attached  to  the  welfare  of  San  Francisco  and 
with  relatives  or  homes  there  should  he  led  by  a  Russian 
anarchist  at  the  head  of  a  union  of  foreigners  into  a  de- 
structive war,  not  over  hours  or  wages,  but  based  on 
the  haughty  pride  of  power,  of  a  few  foreigners  in  the 
lead  of  labor  unions. 

How  can  sensible  men  follow  this  foreigner  into  a  civil 
war  in  which  he  and  his  union  have  nothing  to  lose  and 
for  which  the  Americans  must  suffer? 

It  is  said  that  the  present  strike  is  merely  the  out- 
come of  a  series  of  aggressions  and  dictations  by  those 
foreigners,  first  in  iron  and  shipbuilding,  then  in  restau- 
rants and  bakeries,  and  then  in  handling  trunks,  and  now 
in  everything.  Rule  or  ruin  aopears  to  be  the  policy. 
The  three  leaders  are  reported  to  be  a  Bohemian,  an 
Irish  patriot  and  our  Russian  iu!cr.  The  Russian  has 
become  the  Czar  and  autocrat  of  San  Francisco.  We 
call  the  attention  of  our  professional  patriots  and  of  all 
practical  politicians  to  the  Russian  ruler's  statement  that 
scarcely  a  man  in  his  foreign  legion  is  a  California  voter, 
or  a  citizen  of  the  United  States  at  all. 


Annexation  of  Lower  California. 

One  of  our  contemporaries  criticizes  The  Post  for 
claiming  priority  in  suggesting  this  annexation.  We 
made  no  such  claim.  The  only  ground  for  making 
such  a  statement  in  regard  to  The  Post  was  a  Post  edi- 
torial of  August  17th.  This  is  what  we  then  said  in 
reference  to  a  statement  on  the  subject  made  in  the 
Los  Angeles  Times: 

"The  Saturday  Post  articles  on  the  question  were, 
"however,  the  first  to  revive  interest  in  this  important 
"frontier  modification.  But  it  is  too  old  a  question  for 
"any  one  to  claim  the  suggestion  as  a  novelty.  During 
"or  shortly  after  the  boom  there  was  quite  a  serious 
"movement  at  Ensenada  and  San  Diego  for  Lower 
"California  annexation.  Our  fellow  citizen,  Bascom  A. 
Stevens,  was  quite  prominent  in  the  movement." 

Here  we  disclaim  any  original  initiative  in  this  matter 
for  The  Post,  and  specifically  allude  to  a  concerted 
movement  for  annexation  occurring  some  fourteen  years 
before  The  Post  was  published. 

Our  contemporary  should  read  more  carefully.  In 
fact,  a  Redlands  writer  should  prepare  his  copy  before 
he  comes  down  to  Los  Angeles  to  see  the  world,  the 
flesh  and  the  devil,  rather  than  after  his  adventures — 
especially  if  possessed  of  a  warm  and  receptive  tempera- 
ment. 
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TKe  Future  of  Men  and  Women. 


Late  marriage,  no  marriage,  frivol- 
ous divorce  and  sterility,  all  mean 
aberration  of  sex  function.  Abuse,  dis- 
ease, sex  excess  or  sex  atrophy  all 
come  in  the  wake  of  family  decay.  Na- 
ture denied  and  flouted,  strikes  back, 
strikes  hard  and  strikes  to  destroy. 

What  of  the  future?  What  must  our 
men  and  women  do  to  be  saved?  What 
must  the  state  demand  from  her  men 
and  women  to  save  itself?  What  ideal 
can  we  set  up  to  overthrow  the  idol  of 
materialism?  How  shall  we  escape 
the  destiny  of  death  to  the  race 
through  its  blind  worship  of  an  idol 
so  cold,  lifeless  and  cruel,  though  it 
be  of  shiny  gold  studded  with  gems? 
How  shall  we  bring  back  blossoms  to 
the  rose  of  life?  The  thorns  we  al- 
ways have  with  the  rose.  But  who 
thinks  of  the  thorns  when  the  flower, 
that  evidence  of  nature-love,  of  new 
life,  of  its  reproduction,  blushes  be- 
fore us?  These  are  tne  questions  for 
us  to  answer.  Preliminary  to  a  pro- 
posed solution,  let  us  lay  down  a  few 
laws,  plain  and  demonstrable.  No  in- 
dividual can  live  on  in  the  world  with- 
out a  renewed  life  in  reproduction. 

No  race  or  society  can  live  in  which 
the  deaths  continually  exceed  the 
births. 

The  acts  and  monuments  of  men  do 
nothing  to  preserve  civilization  if  the 
men  themselves  are  exterminated. 
The  important  thing  to  the  progress 
of  the  human  race  is  not  the  pyramid 
of  Cheops,  the  ruins  of  Yucatan,  the 
Coliseum  of  Rome,  the  Taj  Mahal  nor 
any  other  monument  of  man.  It  is 
man  himself.  The  welfare  and  prog- 
ress of  humanity  lie  altogether  in  the 
physical,  mental  and  moral  quality  of 
the  living  man.  Nothing  can  be  more 
vitally  important  to  human  progress 
than  the  self-perpetuation  of  those  in- 
dividuals and  races  that  have  reached 
the  highest  plane  of  physical,  mental 
and  moral  life. 

Without  the  highest  human  life  the 
highest  human  achievement  loses  all 
meaning,  all  influence  and  all  use. 

The  Beuouin  savage,  in  squalid  black 
tent,  today  casts  his  refuse  and  offal 
into  the  giant  granite  tombs  of  the 
Pharoahs.  What  meaning  have  these 
to  him?  Pharoah  and  his  race  with 
him  are  forever  dead.  The  stranger 
of  a  race,  then  savage  and  menial,  to- 
day with  careless  power  desecrates 
the  dead  and  loved  of  all  me  Pharoahs. 

The  very  first  interest  of  the  state 
is  the  life  of  its  component  units.  The 
life  of  these  in  the  aggregate  can  only 
be  by  sound  and  sufficient  reproduc- 
tion. The  question  with  a  state  is  not 
numbers  first  but  quality  first.  Whether 
America  with  seventy  odd  millions  is 
greatest,  or  China  with  400  odd  mil- 
lions is  greatest,  is  not  decided  by 
numbers  but  by  quality.  The  future 
welfare,  performance  and  progress  of 
the  human  race  in  California  would 
be  better  served  with  one  million  Cau- 
casians on  the  highest  grade  of  civiliz- 
ation than  it  could  be  with  one  hun- 
dred million  mongols  from  Cathay. 
But  the  whites  will  fall  useless  to  the 
future  if  they  will  not  or  can  not  re- 
produce. Sterility  can  be  their  self- 
inflicted  curse,  and  thus  they  can  turn 
over  lovely  California  to  the  indus- 
trious and  reproductively  vital  coolie. 

With  the  individual  the  ideal  of  re- 
production is  as  important  as  it  is  to 
the  state. 

To  follow  nature's  law  of  reproduc- 
tion is  to  be  healthier  in  body,  happier 
in  heart  and  sounder  in  mind  and 
morals  than  it  is  to  be  lost  in  a  selfish 
and  cowardly  sterility  which  lives  on 
alone,  only  to  see  every  aim  of  life 
fade  and  wither,  every  hope  die  and 
every  achievement  turn  to  ashes  and 
wormwood. 

The  future  of  future  men  and  women 
must  be  a  status  that  insures  repro- 
duction. That  must  be  clear  to  even 
the  most  casual  worshiper  of  the 
golden  calf. 

The  status  of  women  must  be  such 
that  they  can  and  will  reproduce. 

We  know  now  that  life  commenced 
in  primitive  form,  probably  in  the 
single  cell,  and  that  it  has  gone  on  to 
more  and  more  complex  organization 
up  to  now.   The  life  of  each  succeed- 
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ing  stage  of  life-progress  goes  through 
all  of  the  stages  tuat  preceded  it.  This 
progress  of  the  young  through  all  for- 
mer life  evolution  forms,  though  still 
condensed  and  summarized,  still  takes 
time  and  life  energy.  The  higher  the 
life  the  longer  is  this  period  of  life 
review.  The  young  are  helpless  during 
their  growth.  Thus  the  higher  the  life 
type  the  longer  is  the  helpless  period 
of  the  young.  To  provide  for  this,  and 
to  care  for  the  young  while  helpless, 
required  the  development  over  and 
above  the  reproductive  passion,  at  first 
of  the  maternal  instinct  and  last  of  the 
paternal  and  parental  instinct.  In  man 
these  are  reinforced  by  social  law  and 
custom  growing  clearly  from  a  state 
or  communal  recognition  of  the  need 
of  life  protection  to  the  young  for  the 
continued  life  of  the  state. 

As  the  period  of  helplessness  in- 
creases in  duration  in  the  young,  the 
mother  is  more  and  more  handicapped 
in  the  general  struggle  for  life.  After 
a  time  the  continued  progress  of  life 
evolution  required  the  paternal  aid  and 
protection  to  both  mother  and  young 
for  reproduction.  The  first  life  repro- 
duction required  no  mother  care,  the 
next  required  no  fathe  care.  The  high- 
est birds  and  mammals  now  require 
both  parents'  help  and  care  to  the 
mother  and  young.  Man  requires  this 
full  parental  care,  support  and  protec- 
tion more  than  any  other  animal,  be- 
cause his  young  are  longest  helpless. 
An  absolute  essential  for  paternal 
protection  to  mother  and  young  is  the 
virtue  and  fidelity  of  the  woman,  in- 
suring the  certainty  of  the  paternity 
of  the  young. 

The  past  has  been  uniform  in  show- 
ing us  the  evolution  of  one  instinct 
after  another  to  meet  the  growing  re- 
quirements of  progressive  life.  We 
are  bound  to  assume  that  progress  and 
evolution  will  go  on.  We  are  bound 
to  admit  that  evolution  will  continue 
and  that  the  human  race  must  improve 
and  progress.  We  can  not  with  any 
show  of  logic  or  reason  believe  that 
present  humanity  is  the  best  the  uni- 
verse will  ever  know. 

Progress  will  go  on.  With  a  higher 
and  higher  evolution  of  man  we  must, 
from  the  undeviating  experience  of  the 
past,  expect  a  longer  and  longer  help- 
less and  preparatory  period  in  the 
young.  Upon  the  female  must  neces- 
sarily fall  a  large  part  of  the  increased 
care  and  effort  to  have  and  to  preserve 
the  young.  With  this  need  of  life 
work  from  the  woman  must  come  the 
regular  nature  compensation.  The 
woman  will  more  and  more  appreciate 
and  glory  in  the  grandeur  of  recreat- 
ing herself.  Both  man  and  woman,  it 
must  be  expected  in  future  dominant 
races,  will  demand  and  joy  most  in  the 
creation  of  the  highest  type  of  them- 
selves in  reproduction.  Sterility  in 
the  highest  human  beings  of  the  future 
must  be  the  one  unpardonable  sin,  the 
one  recognized  and  only  fatal  curse. 
To  die  childless  will  be  to  die  without 
using  the  God-given  power  to  create  a 
human  being.  Creation  and  re-crea- 
tion of  self  will  be  the  grand  achieve- 
ment, grand  as  the  new  life  is  of 
strong,  progressive  and  improved 
type. 

Recreation  and  immortal  world  life 
through  the  creation  of  human  beings 
in  your  own  likeness  and  of  your  self 
and  life  is  the  ideal  which  may  save 
the  world. 

Such  an  ideal  would  necessarily  im- 
prove world  conditions  and  increase 
the  pace  of  human  progress. 

We  know  that  what  we  use  of  body 
or  mind  grows.  What  we  leave  unused 
atrophies  and  decays.  This  is  as  true 
of  moral  and  mental  functions  as  it  is 
of  bone  or  muscle  or  of  any  of  our  or- 
gans. With  the  ideal  of  immortal 
world  life  through  -le  recreation  of 
self  in  reproduction,  we  would  have  a 
dominant  reason  above  and  beyond  all 
petty,  temporary  and  material  advan- 
tages to  use  ihe  strong  and  best  in  us 
and  to  leave  unused  or  unabused  such 
of  our  qualities  as  by  the  material 
standard  now  set  up  are  exaggerated, 
and  thus  destroy  the  higher  qualities 
and  usurp  their  place,  rendering  us 
vile  and  vicious.    We  would  use  the 


best  in  us  for  the  sake  of  the  long 
personal  reward  in  our  contiued  life  In 
our  children.  With  such  an  ideal, 
temptations  to  low  and  inferior  uses  of 
faculty  would  shrink  away  before  the 
higher  and  grander  aim  of  the  im- 
provement in  ourselves  renewed  to  a 
new  life  in  our  children. 

The  Chinese  have  indeed  an  ideal 
which  insures  reproduction.  This  is 
mainly  the  persistent  superstition  that 
the  peace  and  welfare  of  the  dead  and 
the  safety  of  the  living  from  spirits 
requires  certain  sacrifices  at  the  tombs 
of  male  ancestors.  These  can  only  be 
properly  and  effectively  performed  by 
a  direct  male  descendant.  This  super- 
stition is  practically  universal  in  China 
and  underlies  and  dominates  all  of  the 
various  religious  beliefs  prevailing 
there.  We  have  also  found  Chinamen 
who  had  the  distinct  aim  of  marriage 
to  found  families  and  to  preserve  the 
Chinese  race  and  to  thereby  finally 
conquer  and  occupy  the  world.  This 
ideal  of  reproduction  has  preserved 
the  Chinese  race,  though  other  things 
have  formalized  and  stagnated  China. 
The  defect  in  the  Chinese  reproductive 
ideal  is  that  it  is  founded  on  a  super- 
stition that  cannot  be  relied  on  with  a 
growth  of  knowledge,  and  also  because 
the  women  are  merely  secondary  in  it 
and  have  no  direct  part  in  the  ideal  or 
in  its  religious  forms.  The  ideal  set 
forth  for  us  would  largely  do  away 
with  sex  jealousy  and  questions  of  sex 
superiority,  for  those  holding  to  it 
would  realize  that  they  had  lived  in 
both  sex  forms  and  would  live  in  both 
again.  The  father  lives  again  as  a 
woman  in  his  daughter.  The  mother 
lives  again  as  a  man  in  her  son.  The 
ideal  of  reproduction,  when  received, 
lifts  its  beneficiaries  out  of  the  rut  of 
the  narrow  material  grind,  elevates 
their  sex  relations  into  the  high  plane 
of  creation  and  makes  the  a;m  of  pro- 
ducing an  improved  race  a  living  real- 
ity in  which  they  have  a  personal  part 
and  an  endless  influence. 


Life's  Arithmetic. 

We  cannot  do  our  sum  aright, 

The  columns  are  so  long, 
We  labour  on  from  morn  till  night. 

But  the  result  is  wrong. 

Though  we  add  much  and  curry  more 

(A  detail  some  neglect.) 
We  find  the  total,  as  before. 

Is  not- what  we  expect. 

.With  cold  and  supercilious  air. 

Our  neighbours  daily  ask. 
"What  is  it  fills  you  with  despair, 

It  seems  an  easy  task  ?" 

So  eagerly  they  give  advice, 
And  point  our  blunders  out, 

Each  confident  that  his  device 
Will  solve  a  life-long  doubt. 

"Oh,  see  the  error  that  was  made 
The  day  you  really  thought 

That  was  of  value.    I'm  afraid 
'Twill  only  count  as  naught." 

"Here  is  experience  bought  too  dear, 
And  here  a  chance  you  lost, 

Pleasures  and  joys  which  now  appear 
Not  worth  the  price  they  cost. 

Remember  all  the  days  you  spent . 

The  hours  that  ran  to  waste, 
And  golden  opportunities 

Neglected  in  your  haste. 

Why,  if  you  take  account  of  these, 
The  answer  will  be  plain. 

Expensive  items,  luxuries, 
Will  balance  loss  and  gain. 

And  thus,  with  weary  platitude. 

They  think  to  satisfy 
Our  minds,  to  earn  our  gratilinle 

And  put  our  trouble  by. 

How  strange!  A  simple  thing  indeed 

To  others  it  appears 
To  us,  unable  to  succeed, 

A  cause  for  toil  and  tears. 

Yes,  spile  of  all,  we  strive  anew, 

Undaunted  by  the  past, 
If  haply  we  may  find  the  true 

Solution  at  the  last. 

— Gertrude  Dari.ow. 
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10c  Patterns  Woman's  ^  ^ 

^  Departmervt 

Fashionable  Dress  Fabrics  for  Autumn  Wear 


2641— Ladies'  Waist 

With  slushed  bolero. 
Five  sizes,  32  to  4(1  inches  bust  measure. 
Size  30  inches  requires  H.j  yards  of  42  inch 
material,  with  2fS>J  yards  21  inch  contrat-ting 
material,  5  yards  insertion,  1  yard  lace  edging, 
!•  j  yards  velvet  ribbon.  A  combination  of 
light  weight  cloth  and  silk,  or  taffeta  with  full 
front  and  sleeve  puffs  of  liberty  silk,  or  silk 
muslin  will  be  affective  in  this  model. 

Price  I  o  cents,  postage  1  cent. 

The  Goodenow  Co. 

LOS  ANGELES 


JOHN  N.  HELIOTIS, 

Fine  HomcMade  Candies. 

Fine  Chocolates  a  Specialty, 

WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL. 

Ice  Cold  Drinks  5  cents  a  Glass. 
213  H.  Spring  St.  Tel.  John  5051 

LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


Tel.  F\*\r>  729 


Bread  Delivered  to  any 
Part  of  the  City. 


FRENCH  BAKERY 

TAIX  BROTHERS.  Proprietors 

Specialty  of  FRENCH  BREAD 

JACOS  crowns  and  round  breads 
Entire  Satisfaction  Given  to  Customers. 
321  >/2  Commercial  St.    LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


No  One  Can  Afford 
To  Be  Without  It 
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Despite  the  fact  that  the  new  fabrics 
are  much  more  attractive  and  the  de- 
signs by  which  they  arc  fashioned  more 
varied  and  pleasing  than  ever  before,  it 
requires  the  exercise  of  judgment  and 
good  taste  to  secure  satisfactory  results 
in  the  Autumn  wardrobe,  says  the  De- 
lineator. The  conservative  woman  will 
cling  to  the  ever  popular  plain,  smooth- 
faced cloths.  Venetian  satin-faced 
cloths  and  rich  broadcloths  in  black, 
royal,  castor  and  navy  blue,  hunter's 
green  and  the  delicate  shades  of  tan  and 
gray  are  extremely  fashionable  for  the 
smart  tailor  gown  which  is  this  season 
transformed  into  a  garment  suitable  for 
all  but  formal  evening  functions,  while 
for  gowns  to  be  worn  on  ceremonious 
occasions  the  same  soft  fabrics  in  light 
weight  and  in  the  dainty  pastel  tones  are 
used  with  fascinating  results  in  toilettes 
fashioned  upon  elaborate  lines  and  lav- 
ishly trimmed  with  rare  laces  and  other 
rich  decorative  effects.  The  adaptability 
of  these  beautiful  materials  in  light 
weights  to  the  long,  clinging  lines,  plails 
and  tucks  which  characterize  many  of 
the  newest  modes,  makes  them  a  close 
rival  to  the  soft  textured  silk-and-wool 
textiles,  among  which  Henrietta,  cash- 
mere, veiling,  Eoliennc  and  poplin  are 
conspicuous. 

A  distinctly  new  weave  of  cloth 
termed  chiffon  broadcloth  is  wonderfully 
fine  and  thin  and  holds  charming  possi- 
bilities for  dressy  costumes.  All  the 
choicest  shades  are  shown.  Another 
new  fabric  closely  resembles  a  Bedford 
cord  in  weave  and  will  be  employed 
with  attractive  results  for  street  toilettes. 
Stitched  bands  of  silk  or  satin  or  plain 
satin  cloth  will  provide  a  trimming  for 
these  modes,  and  further  elaboration 
may  be  added  by  outlining  the  bands 
with  a  narrow  gilt  or  silver  braid  or 
Persian  embroidery.  A  novelty  for 
street  gowns  shows  a  ground  of  either 
black  or  brown  mingled  with  brighter 
tints — plum,  red  or  blue — the  effect  pro- 
duced being  a  glace  or  shot  appearance. 
Roth  a  twill  and  a  canvas  weave  are 
shown  in  this  material,  and  in  all  in- 
stances there  is  a  hairy  surface  visible. 
Velvet,  either  black  or  matching  the 
color  predominating  in  the  fabric,  is 
used  to  trim  costumes  fashioned  from 
this  textile. 

Both  velvets  and  velveteens  will  have 
a  pronounced  vogue  this  season  for  en- 
tire costumes  as  well  as  for  separate 
waists  and  outer  garments.  The  rich- 
ness of  velvet  makes  It  especially  suit- 
able for  dressy  wear,  while  velveteen  in 
some  instances  is  sufficiently  silky  to  an- 
swer a  similar  purpose.  Rather  severe 
tailor  modes  are  also  exhibited  devel- 
oped from  these  fabrics,  the  shades  of 
brown  and  gray  being  in  high  favor. 

Corduroy  characterized  by  a  heavy, 
wide  rib.  will  be  smart  for  the  general 
utility  dress  as  well  as  for  outdoor 
sports.  In  gun-metal  gray  this  material 
is  most  fashionable,  though  a  rich  shade 
of  golden-brown  and  also  a  tan  or  dust 
color  are  used  in  some  modish  crea- 
tions. A  costume  recently  seen  was 
made  of  corduroy  in  the  gun-metai 
shade  associated  with  bright  red  taffeta 
and  ornamented  with  gun-metal  buttons. 
The  waist  was  characterized  by  Norfolk 
plaits  laid  on  below  back  and  side- front 
yokes,  and  a  vest  of  taffeta  was  closed 
with  button-holes  and  the  gun-metai 
buttons.  A  fitted  belt  of  corduroy  fas- 
tened with  a  gun-metal  buckle  was  at 
the  waist,  and  a  smaller  buckle,  through 
which  a  fold  of  the  red  taffeta  was 
passed,  lent  charm  to  the  corduroy 
stock-collar,  the  top  of  which  had  sev- 
eral tiny  folds  of  the  silk.  The  wrist- 
bands were  similarly  completed.  The 
skirt  was  a  seven-gored  flare  mode  with 
a  rather  wide  bias  band  of  the  material 
stitched  over  each  seam  to  suggest  the 
box-plaited  effect  shown  in'  the  waist, 
and  the  back  was  in  habit-style.  The 
skirt  was  made  in  a  comfortable  walk- 
ing length  and  over  a  drop  skirt  of  glace 
taffeta  in  a  black-and-gray  two-toneri 
effect.  With  this  costume  was  to  be 
worn  a  jaunty  walking  hat  of  fine 
French  felt  in  a  shade  of  gray  lighter 
than  the  corduroy,  trimmed  with  a  scarf 
of  Liberty  satin  in  Persian  design  in 
which  bright  red  predominated,  and  a 


breast  in  gun-metal  gray  flecked  with 
white.  Gray  suede  gloves  were  another 
important  accessory  to  be  worn  with 
this  toilette,  which  is  alike  suitable  fo, 
traveling,  street  wear  and  outdoor 
sports.  The  same  idea  carried  out  in 
golden-brown,  associated  with  scarlet  or 
white  and  adorned  with  gold  buttons, 
would  be  equally  attractive. 

There  is  a  wide  assortment  offered  in 
the  English  and  Scotch  cheviots  and 
homespuns;  many  serviceable  materials 
f  ir  gowns  for  general  service,  and  the 
only  trimmings  employed  arc  rows  of 
machine-stitching,  stitched  stripping*, 
braid  and  buttons.  A  gray  cheviot 
flecked  with  black  was  used  lo  make  a 
stylish  street  costume,  the  skirt  of  which 
was  shaped  in  seven  gores  and  flared  at 
the  bottom,  each  seam  being  overlapped 
and  ornamented  with  several  rows  of 
the  sitiching,  which  also  adorned  the 
skirt  around  the  bottom.  The  jacket 
was  in  collarless  Eton  style,  with  vest 
extensions  of  black  and  gray  silk.  A 
black-and  gray  striped  taffeta  shirt-waist 
was  made  to  wear  with  this  smart  suit, 
and  a  black  taffeta  tie  with  white  turn- 
overs and  a  black  belt  gave  finishing 
touches.  A  gray  soft  felt  hat  in  mod- 
ified walking  shape,  trimmed  with  black 
velvet  and  gray  and  black  breasts,  was 
also  intended  to  be  worn. 

Both  silk  and  the  soft  French  flan- 
nels, in  neutral  and  delicate  as  well  as 
bright  shades,  arc  shown,  for  the  shirt- 
waists to  be  worn  when  those  of  sheer 
lawn  and  linen  are  laid  aside.  Rather 
severe  shaping  will  characterize  these 
garments. 

For  entire  gowns  or  fancy  waists 
there  is  exhibited  a  new  importation 
called  taffeta-chiffon,  a  fabric  charac 
terized  by  a  weave  as  lustrous  as  satin, 
and  of  fine  exquisite  weave.  It  lends 
itself  admirably  to  the  tucked  modes  so 
fashionable  and  is  particularly  effective 
in  ciel-blue,  Nile,  shell -pink  and  soft 
ivory  white. 

Evening  and  dinner  gowns  will  be 
fashioned  from  the  curious  old-time 
weaves  of  taffeta  and  brocades,  marked 
with  chine  and  Pompadour  patterns  in 
bright  colorings  on  both  white  and  black 
grounds.  Shot  moires  arc  also  to  be 
in  evidence  again  and  will  be  used  es 
pecially  for  lining  long  Empire  coats  of 
black  taffeta  and  also  the  pelisse  of  dull  - 
blue  satin  duchesse.  When  greatei 
warmth  is  required  these  smart  top-gai- 
nients  are  lined  with  quilted  satin.  The 
broad  shoulder  effect  which  is  a  notice- 
able feature  of  these  modes,  is  achieved 
by  epaulettes  and  double  or  triple  shoul- 
der capes. 

Louisine  silk  will  not  easily  lose  the 
prestige  it  has  gained  by  reason  of  many 
attractive  qualities,  and  the  separate 
waist,  which  has  become  absolutely  in- 
dispensable, will  be  fashioned  from  this 
soft,  shimmering  textile.  Tiny  fine  tucks 
will  be  a  marked  feature  of  bodices  of 
this  goods. 

Cyrano  silk,  another  soft,  pliable 
weave,  in  both  the  plain  and  flowered 
varieties,  is  extremely  fashionable  and 
will  vie  with  satin-Liberty  and  peau  de 
soie  in  popularity. 

Among  the  materials  for  Autumn  vis- 
iting gowns  none  is  more  productive  of 
gratifying  results  than  a  silk-and-wooi 
poplin  in  sombre  shadings  in  red  and 
black,  blue  and  black  or  black  and  gold 
in  wavy  lines.  Appliques  of  velvet  and 
lace  will  be  effective  on  this  decorative 
fabric. 

The  imported  robes  shown  this  season 
in  light-weight  Venetian  and  satin-cloth 
are  more  attractive  than  ever  before 
with  their  elaborate  incrustations  of  lace 
and  embroidery  from  beneath  which  the 
material  is  cut  away,  and  the  sbimmci 
ing  silken  foundation  in  the  same  or  a 
delicately  contrasting  shade  is  visibk. 
Both  street  and  evening  colors  are  pro- 
curable in  these  creations. 

The  designs  and  colorings  exhibited 
in  the  new  importations  of  crepe  de 
Chines  arc  beautiful.  One  sample  has 
a  two-toned  ground  in  violet  and  white 
bearing  swect-pea  leaves  carrying  out 
the  same  exquisite  color  combinations, 
while  a  similar  idea  is  exhibited  in  black 
and  white. 


The  sea  Shore 


Affords  a  most  satisfying  resting  place  for  the  , 
city  weary.   Don't  know  of  a  more  inviting  ' 
spot  than  Terminal  Island  and  Long  Beach. 
An  ever-cool  air   blown  across  the  Great  Sea, 
is  freighted  with  a  tonic  that  is  health-giving, 
and  invalids  regain  vigor  In  a  few  days. 

Besides  the  surf  bathing,  yachting  and  fish- 
ing is  the  best  on  the  Pacific  coast.  Agents  of  the 

Salt  Lake  Route 

will  furnish  full  particulars,  time  cards,  etc.! 

I  en  Hide  Tickets  $1.50 

good  for  any  one.    Phone  Main  960 

T.  C.  PECK,  E.  W.  GIL, LETT, 

Asst.  Gen'l  Pans.  Agt.  Gen'l  Pass.  Agent 

LOS  ANGELES.  CAL. 


§  Tor  Shoes 

THAT  PIT— 
THAT  WEAR— 

Elegant  looking  Shoes,  at  the 
price  of  inferior  goods.  Call  and 
look  at  the  line  carried  by 

Le  Sage  Bros. 

•453  S.  Broadway 

GOOD  SHOES  CHEAP*-*  


GLEN  HOLLY  HOTEL 

AT  HOLLYWOOD 

A  popular  place  to  spend  the  day.  Free 
Drive  and  Fine  Dinner  50  cents. 

C.  M.  PIERCE,  Prop,  j 

Lenox  Catarrh  Cure. 

We  are  now  offering  this  excellent  remedy! 
in  50c  and  $l.oli  bottles.  We  do  not  guarantee  a  I 
cure  with  a  5  <<■  bottle,  although  it  does  cure  inK 
most  cases,  but  we  will  refund  the  money  if  the 
tl  bottle  fails  to  cure.  This  gives  the  poor  suf-f 
ferer  a  chauce  to  be  cured  as  well  as  the  rich  l 
Mail  orders  filled  promptly. 

LENOX  CATARRH  CURE  CO., 
Office  218  S.  Broadway,  Rooms  215-17. 

JAPANESE  EMPLOYMENT  AGENCY 

642  S.  SPRING  STREET 
Tel.  Browo  1622,  LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 

Carefully  selected  help  of  all  kinds  promptly 
furnished,  also  day  work  department. 


Miss  A.  C.  Widell 

Shampooing,  Hair  Dressing,  Scalp 
Treatment,  Hair  Dyeing, 
Face  Massage, 
ftanicuring 


341' 2  S.  Spring  St., 


LOS  ANOELES,  CAL. 


SILVERTH0RN  MISFIT  PARLORS 
And  General  Second-Hand  Store 

We  buy  and  sell  everything.    Money  loaned 

on  good  security. 
Tel.  John  2226  602.601  S.  Spring 


SEE  OUR  LINE 
Window  Shades,  35c 

ALL  WOOL  INGRAIN 
Carpets,  6<i-o  yard 
Iron  Beds.  $3.60  and  Up 

Wheel  Chairs  Sold  or  Rented 

I.  T.  M  ARTIN—Furniture  and  Carpet  House 
531-3-5  South  Spring  Street,  Los  Angeles 

Mothers!  Mothers!!  Mothers!!! 

Mrs.  Winslow's  Soothing  Sysur  has  been 
used  for  over  FIFTY  YEARS  by  MILLIONS 
of  MOTHERS  for  their  CHILDREN  while 
TEETHING,  with  PERFECT  SUCCESS.  It 
SOOTHES  the  CHILD,  SOFTENS  the 
GUMS,  ALLAYS  all  PAIN;  CURES  WIND 
COLIC,  and  is  the  best  remedy  for  DIAR- 
RHOEA. Sold  by  Druggists  in  every  part  of 
the  world.  Be  sure  and  ask  for  "Mrs.  Wins- 
low's  Soothing  Syrup,"  and  take  no  other  kind. 
Twenty-ire  cents  •  bottle. 
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CYCLING 

V  DEPARTMENT 

Edited  by  Charles  Fuller  Gates. 

"Billy"  King  began  as  a  racing  man  in  Gussie  Lawson  writes  the  cycling  ed- 
this  city  although  he  was  a  native  of    itor  of  the  Post  that  both  he  and  his  fa- 


WILMAM 

Winner  of  Utah 

Iowa,  £nd  on  this  account  be  is  con- 
sidered a  Los  Angeles  boy.  At  Salt 
Lake  and  Butte,  where  he  has  been  rac- 
ing this  summer,  he  is  referred  to  as  "the 
Californian." 

Last  winter,  King,  with  his  team-mate 
Burris,  made  ducks  and  drakes,  as  the 
saying  goes,  off  the  rest  of  the  racing  men 
in  this  city  in  the  six-day  race.  And  in 
that  contest  were  men  of  natonal  repu- 
tation. King  has  gradually  forged  to  the 
front  and  was  always  a  winner,  although 
seldom  getting  the  credit  he  deserved. 

At  Salt  Lake  City  King,  last  year, 
rode  as  an  amateur,  but  a  quarrel  be- 
tween his  team-male  and  the  N.  C.  A. 
fboss  of  Utah,  resulted  in  both  King  and 
Burris  being  forced  into  the  professional 
class,  and  since  then  King  has  made  it 
wanner  for  the  profesionals  than  he 
did  for  the  amataurs. 

News  now  comes  from  Utah  that 
King  was  victor  in  the  big  twenty-four 
hour  race  there,  defeating  the  "Ter- 
rible Swede,"  John  Lawson  and  Charlie 
Turville,  both  famous  twenty-four-hour 
riders.  It  was  a  motor  paced  event,  too. 
and  Billy  King  rode  the  last  mile  of 
this  awful  contest  in  the  remarkable 
time  of  I  :32  which  is  within  two  sec- 
onds of  the  best  track  record  of  the  Salt 
Lake  City  track.  King"s  nearest  op- 
ponent, Lawson,  was  2d  miles  behind, 
while  Turville  was  beaten  by  over  136 
miles.  King  made  473  miles  and  three 
laps. 

This  remarkable  race  drew,  with  one 
exception,  the  greatest  crowd  that  was 
ever  seen  at  a  bicycle  race  in  Utah,  and 
•it  is  said  that  King's  winnings,  being  his 
share  of  the  gate  receipts,  was  over  $600, 
received  in  a  race  held  during  the  ex- 
istence of  the  Velodrome  track  in  this 
city,  or  for  that  matter,  more  than  any- 
racing  man  ever  received  for  one  race- 
since  racing  began  in  Southern  Cali- 
fornia. 

K  K  K  &  & 

Salt  Lake  City  newspapers  devoted 
columns  and  columns  to  this  race  and 
crowds  stood  in  front  of  the  bulletin 
boards  for  the  whole  twenty-four  hours. 
What  seems  the  most  peculiar  was  that 
King,  though  a  slight  built  fellow,  who 
does  not  look  very  robust,  should  stand 
this  awful  contest  better  than  either  Law- 
son,  the  powerful  Swede,  or  Turville, 
the  remarkable  little  English-French- 
man, who  have  both  been  in  this  kind  of 
contest  time  and  again. 


-•.  KING 

21  Hour  Knee 


this  fall  although  that  was  expected 
when  the  Velodrome  track  was  torn 
down.  The  promoters  of  the  new  dog 
grounds  at  the  end  of  Central  Avenue, 
below  Vernon,  have  partly  promised  to 
build  a  bicycle  track  out  there  and  give 
Sunday  afternoon  races  out  there  this 
winter.  A  track  might  pay  to  a  very  lim- 
ited extent,  but  the  prizes  for  the  rac- 
ing men  would  be  very  small,  for  it 
would  be  hard  to  get  much  of  a  crowd 
out  to  Vernon  over  one  car  line.  The 
dog  and  hare  gambling  pays  with  a  very 
small  crowd,  as  the  admission  fee  cuts 
very  little  figure. 

V£  VS  iS  vt  !'  £ 
Let  us  hope  that  the  Coursing  people 
will  build  a  good  dirt  track  below  Ver- 
non, for  Los  Angeles  wheelmen  deserve 
at  least  one  good  bicycle  track  and  at 
present  there  is  no  bicycle  track  nearer 
than  Riverside,  the  Santa  Monica  track- 
having  been  destroyed  last  fall  by  the 
big  storm. 

V£   V£   %   U£  V£ 

It  is  quite  probable  that  bicycle  racing 
will  have  another  boom  in  the  City  of 
Mexico  this  winter,  and  with  the  miles  of 
new  smooth  pavements  in  the  Mexican 
capital,  that  city  ought  to  be  a  most 
excellent  bicycle  and  automobile  town. 
1H   »1   fe'   £  V£ 

Last  winter  indoor  bicycle  racing  was 
started  in  Buenos  Ayres  and  racing  men 
were  given  big  bonuses  to  come  there 
from  all  over  Europe.  One  or  twoAmer- 
ican  racing  men  went  down  there  too. 
The  Argentinian  capital  is  a  great  horse- 
racing  city  and  the  Jockey  Club  1  rack, 
last  season,  caused  over  $9,000,000  to 
change  hands. 

 o  

The  time  for  reflection:  "Biddy,"  Pat 
begun,  timidly,  "did  ye  iver  think  av 
marryin'?"  "Sure,  now,  th'  subject  has 
niver  intered  me  thoughts,"  demurely 
replied  Biddy.  "It's  sorry  Oi  am,"  said 
Pat,  turning  away.    "Wan  minute,  Pat," 


■'TIIK  TERRIBLE  SWEli 


mous  brother  Iver  Lawson,  will  winter 
in  this  city  whether  there-  are  races  here 
or  not.  At  least  that  i.i  their  present 
intentions. 

£         Hi   Hi  Hi 

All  through  the  East  racing  men  are 
looking  toward  this  city  for  their  winter 
training  and  it  does  seem  a  shame  that 
a  bicycle  track  cannot  be  kept  up  in  this 
city.  There  is  a  demand  for  good  racing 
here  among  people  who  are  willing  to 
support  a  track  handsomely  but  no  fake 
racing  will  be  tolerated. 

&  Hi  %  us  % 

Racing  will  end  in  Salt  Lake  City  in  a 
few  days  as  it  is  getting  too  cold  for  out- 
door racing  there  and  the  Salt  Palace 
track  is  not  enclosed. 

Hi   Hi   Hi   Hi  Hi 

Racing  has  already  ended  at  Butte, 
Montana  where  the  summers  are  very 
short. 

Hi    Hi    Hi    Hi  Hi 

It  is  hardly  possible  that  the  Washing- 
ton Park  people  will  build  a  bicycle  track 


called  Biddy,  softly  ; 
thiukin'." — Bazar. 


ye  ve  set  me  a- 


►  WW-WW  WW  ww^w%  wv\  • 

Wherever  you  see  a  Man  on  an  .... 

Appeal 

Note  the  satisfied  expression  on  his  face. 

Whenever  you  want  your  wheel  re- 
paired, go  to  a  place  where  they  have 
the  tools,  and  know  how  to  repair  it. 

\  Appeal  Cycle 
\       ::    Mfg.  Co. 

i  152-56  West  5th  Street 


REMOVAL  NOTICE 
Sunset  Cycle  Co.  has  changed  hands 
and  is  now  located  at 

756  SOUTH  SPRING  STREET 
JAY  BROS.,  Props. 


WHEELS  BUILT  TO  ORDER 

Bicycles 

W.  Cronkhits  8c  Son 

Telephone  JOSEPH  57 Ol 

846  Central  Avenue,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


%  BUY  A  STEARNS  £ 

/•  The  Best  Bicycle  on  Earth  £2 
X  Call  and  See  it   J, 

g         HAUPT  &  SVADE  § 

«       534  SOUTH  BROADWAY  if 


W 


AVERLV 

Automobiles 

Rambler  Bicycles 


W.  K.  COWAN 

207=209  W.  Fifth  St.,       -       LOS  ANGELES 


Wheels  STOLEN  Daily! 

Why  not  protect  yourself  before  it  i*  too  late  ? 

Yours  may  be  the  next! 

The  California  Bicyclists  Protective  Association 
228  W.  Fourth  St.  Phone  Main  1199  Los  Angelei 


Al_. 


SIMONDS 

CYCLERY 


Tel.  Red  144 3 


153  North  Main  Street 

Repairing  a  Specialty 


New  Wheels 

All  work  guaranteed 


BICYCLE  SHOES 

TO  Order  for  12.50 
C.  P.  CLIFFORD,  Manufacturer 
158  N.  Main  Street.  LOS  ANGELES 


Telephone 

Black  3 1 36 


When  Your  Tire 
Needs  Vulcanizing 

Take  it  to  WILLIAMS 

Quick  attention,  guaranteed  work,  low 
prices,  any  kind  or  size  of  tire — latest 
machinery.  528  S.  BRODWAY 

Williams'    Vulcanizing  Works 


Yglesias  Helminthological  Institute 

MEDICINE  AND  SURGERY. 

..  ..  Specialties:    HELMTNTHOLOUY  aud  JUSEASES  OF  THE  BLOOD  ..  .. 

Tape  Worms  and  all  kinds  of  Parasites  of  the  Human  Body. 
The  Yylesias  Treatment  by  — SR.  OKNARO  P.  YQLESIAS,  Specialist  in  Helminthology 
and  Diseases  of  the  Blood.    DR.  0.  J.  SCHMIDT,  Supervising  Physician. 
Consultation  Hours:  8  to  12  a.m.;  2  to  5  p.m. 

700  (» RAM)  AVENUE,    S.  E.  Corner  Seventh  Street,    LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 
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The  Border  Lir\e, 

By  MORTIMER.  O.  WILCOX. 

Copyright,  1901,  by  Mortimer  0.  Wilcox. 


UBIKG  the  South  African 
crisis  of  1S0S  an  Amen- 
can  named  Phillips  took 
the  night  train  for 
Kierksburg,  near  the 
Transvaal  frontier. 

A  week  before  I'liil- 
iips bad  seen  the  "(Jold 
Reef  City"  shivering  in  the  panic  of  an 
expected  war.  His  thoughts  as  he 
stared  out  of  the  car  window  may  have 
gone  hack  bitterly  to  Johannesburg,  to 
the  ridge  which  has  made  so  many  sor- 
rows, and  his  own  failure  there.  Clutch- 
ed in  the  hand,  however,  he  held  a  tele- 
gram from  his  partner.  Burton,  and 
this  he  read:  "Come  up  to  Kierksburg 
next  train.  Big  thing  possible  here." 
Around  him  men  were  arguing  heated- 
ly in  various  dialects  as  to  where  Jou- 
bert  would  strike  tirst.  what  would 
happen  to  the  uit landers  and  when  it 
would  begin  to  happen.  The  train  ran 
on  hour  after  hour.  It  came  to  a  stop 
at  last  and  discharged  its  passengers 
into  the  excited,  questioning  crowds 
which  filled  the  streets  of  Kierksburg. 
It  was  almost  midnight,  but  there  was 
no  quiet  in  the  towns  of  the  border. 

A  large  young  Englishman  stepped 
out  of  the  shadows  and  touched  I'liil- 
iips on  the  elbow.  "Here  you  are."  be 
drawled.  "It's  late,  but  you  mustn't 
sleep  yet,  .lack.  You're  expected." 
"What  is  it  anyway?"  asked  Phillips. 
"I  don't  know."  replied  the  other, 
"and  I  know  at  the  same  time  that  it  is 
something  worth  our  while."  He  was 
slower  in  his  mental  processes  than  the 
American,  and  ho  now  fell  into  deep  re- 
flection. "It  was  Atherton  who  told 
tne  to  get  you  here.    Appears  that  there 

is   s  ething   being   planned.  Come 

along." 

They  turned  into  quieter  streets, 
walked  for  some  distance  and  came  to 
a  house.  The  front  of  this  was  dark- 
ened, but  there  were  lights  at  the  rear 
anil  as  they  approached  more  than  one 
man  came  out  and  hurried  away.  Bur- 
ton held  a  low  conversation  with  some 
one  at  the  door  and  then  returned  to 
find  Ids  friend. 

"They  want  to  see  you  alone  in 
there."  he  explained,  "and  I'm  to  wait." 

Phillips  went  forward.  A  servant 
ushered  him  through  the  house  and 
bowed  him  into  a  lighted  room.  Three 
men  were  seated  around  a  table  there 
upon  which  lay  spread  n  man  of  South 
Africa.  In  a  smaller  room  behind  Phil- 
lips could  ear  telegraph  instruments 
clicking  feverishly,  and  now  and  then 
a  message  would  be  brought  out  and 
placed  upoD  the  table. 

"London  seems  to  be  getting  excited." 
one  of  the  three  remarked. 

They  did  not  embarrass  Phillips  by 
too  close  a  scrutiny,  but  they  were  tak- 
ing note  of  him.  "Sit  down,  won't 
you'.'"  said  one  of  them,  a  big  man. 
The  speaker  leaned  back  almost  shyly 
In  his  chair  and  turned  his  drowsy  gray 
eyes  upon  another  who  looked  like  an 
ex-army  officer.  "You  state  the  case, 
Atherton."  he  said. 

"Hem!"  observed  the  latter.  "Well, 
Mr.  Phillips,  I  suppose  you  would  not 
be  unwilling  to  accept  of  a  good  oppor- 
tunity." 

Phillips  smiled  grimly.  "I  rather  need 
to,"  he  replied. 

"Ah.  yes.  Well,  no  offense,  you 
know,  but  we  have  been  led  to  believe 
that  you  are  a— hem— rather  a  wild 
young  thing." 

The  American's  square  jaw  tightened, 
and  he  arose.  "Yon  might  have  tele- 
graphed that  information,"  be  observ- 
ed. 

"No.  Sit  down,  please,"  said  the  big 
man.  "and  hear  us  through."  There 
was  a  kind  of  fascinatiou  in  his  man- 
ner difficult  to  explain. 

"You  know,"  continued  Atherton,  his 
eyes  upon  the  table  and  speaking  as  if 
by  rote,  "whether  this  country  is  in  a 
healthy  condition  now.  You  are  from 
Johannesburg  and  also  know  how  the 


uitlanders  are  being  treated  Here  in 
Kierksburg  we  believe  that  war  is  in- 
evitable and  that  the  sooner  it  comes 
the  better  for  us  ail.  There  are.  how 
ever,  people  who  cannot  understand 
this  situation,  and  they  advise  delay." 
He  nodded,  perhaps  unconsciously,  to- 
ward the  room  where  the  telegraph  in- 
struments were  clicking. 

"Not  so  very  many  miles  from  here, 
at  a  point  which  your  friend  Burton 
knows,  there  is  a  camp  of  the  border 
police.  It  lies  about  two  miles  from 
the  frontier  line  of  the  Trausvaal.  and 
ten  miles  on  the  other  side  the  Boers 
have  also  a  camp.  Very  good.  Now  I 
need  not  point  out  to  you  that  Africa 
is  like  a  bit  of  gunpowder  and  that  it 
needs  only  spark  to  set  it  afire.  Here 
is  where  that  spark  can  be  struck.'' 
He  [»ut  his  finger  upon  the  map.  "Just 
as  this  point,  over  the  line,  is  the  farm 
of  a  Boer  named  Zwager.  He  is  an  old 
Dutch  rhinoceros,  ready  enough  for 
trouble.  It  would  be  very  easy  for  any 
one  who  went  there— any  one  who  was 
rather  wild  and  I r  r  e  s  p  o  n  s  i bie — to  pre 
cipitate  a  quarrel.  It  would  not  need 
extreme  measures  -  a  mere  quarrel, 
with  perhaps  a  little  misusage.  and  the 
Boers  there  in  camp  would  do  the  rest 
for  they  would  attack  the  border  polh  e 
as  certainly  as  we  sit  here.  After  thai 
some  histoi    would  probably  be  made 

Young  Pli  Hips  whistled  thoughtfull 
"It's  ratbei  too  rich  for  us."  be  said, 
"and  not  the  nicest  job,  especially  see- 
ing thai  I'm  an  American.    No;  I  guess 
not." 

The  big  man  raised  himself  up  from 
his  chair,  ''be  lamplight  fell  upon  him 
redly  as  he  stood,  tall  as  a  giant,  above 
tfce  table  where  lay  the  map  of  South 
Africa.  "An  American."  he  said.  "That 
is  all  the  better.  Americans  are  men 
of  our  own  blood,  and  this  moveme-  I 
Is  for  every  man  who  knows  what 
progress  means.  It  Is  war  which  must 
come,  and  In  this  world  we  must  look 
ugly  facts  in  the  face.  People  who  are 
afraid  to  do  this  say  to  me:  'But  it  will 
be  too  dangerous,'  they  say  to  mft  'It  is 
wrong.'  But  I  say  to  them:  'We  must 
look  facts  in  the  face.  The  Boers  are 
now  arming  with  Mauser  rifles.'  I  say 
to  them:  'My  dear  good  people,  I  ad- 
mire your  scruples,  but  remember  the 
ugly  fact  of  those  Manser  rifles.  Ke- 
member  that,  and  then  if  you  agree 
that  war  must  come  at  last  tell  me 
whether  delay  will  not  mean  10  times 
,11s  many  lives  and  100  times  the  treas- 
ure.' A  united  Africa;  that  is  my  idea— 
an  Africa  free  for  the  Anglo-Saxon 
from  Cape  Town  to  the  Zambezi." 

The  dreamy  gray  eyes  had  lighted 
up:  the  words  came  faster  and  faster 
in  the  glow  of  the  great  Idea,  and  as 
he  spoke  there  breathed  out  of  this 
man  something  mysterious  and  wou- 
derful,  as  out  of  nnfatbomed  depths,  a 
spirit  which  could  stiffen  the  hearts  of 
other  men  and  drive  them  forward, 
reckless  of  barriers.  Young  Phillips 
gazed  at  him,  and  the  cold  suspicion 
melted  out  of  his  face. 

"I  guess,  maybe,"  said  be  slowly, 
"that,  after  all,  I  am  a  wild  young 
thing." 

The  leader  smiled.  "I  thought  so," 
said  he,  "and  a  man  we  are  glad  to 
know,  a  man  with  a  mind  of  his  own. 
Well,  it  is  good  to  meet  them  once  in 
awhile  and  to  know  that,  after  all.  they 
do  generally  got  the  danger  and  the 
glory  and  the  profit."  He  dropped  off 
the  heights  to  sober  matter  of  fact. 
"Such  men."  he  remarked,  "don't  do 
things  for  nothing.  What  shall  we 
make  the  figure?" 

"Oh,  I  guess,"  replied  Phillips,  "that 
if  Burton  and  1  can  put  this  through 
we  can  trust  you  for  the  rest  of  it." 

The  big  man  glanced  at  the  other 
men.  and  a  little  laugh  all  around 
showed  their  appreciation  of  how  Phil- 
lips had  risen  to  his  chance.  "Always 
did  like  the  way  you  Americans  could 
grasp  a  point,"  the  leader  said  and 


sliooli  hands.  A  moment  later  Ather- 
ton brought  In  another  telegram  and 
remarked.  "People  up  home  display  in 
creasing  agitation." 

"Bah!"  said  the  big  man.  with  an- 
other laugh  and  crumpled  up  the  tele- 
gram. 

The  day  after  Burton  and  Phillips 
rode  out  of  Kierksburg  and  turned 
their  horses  eastward.  They  left  the 
railroad  line  upon  their  left,  and  as 
they  struck  into  the  open  veldt  and 
saw  around  them  the  wide  circle  of 
earth  ami  sky  their  spirits  gayly  rose 
to  this  adventure.  Darkness  found 
I  hem  still  six  miles  from  the  camp 
the  border  police,  but  Burton  knew  tL> 
ground,  and  they  pushed  forward.  Fi- 
nally, when  it  was  grown  so  dark  that 
they  hardly  could  see  the  ears  of  their 
horses,  both  pulled  up  suddenly,  for 
from  the  veldt  upon  their  right  they 
heard  a  voice  as  of  one  in  distress. 

"Who  are  you?"  Phillips  called. 
There  was  no  reply,  but  a  figure  arose 
from  the  darkened  plain  and  stood 
tottering  before  them.  They  swung 
themselves  out  of  the  saddle,  and  a 
match  flared  in  Burton's  hand.  "Ap- 
pears to  be  a  kind  of  a  man."  he  drawl- 
ed, after  cynical  inspection. 

"Cem'n,"  came  from  the  figure, 
"scuge  me  if  I  am  not  quite  m'self." 
His  words,  like  his  high  silk  hat.  ap- 
peared to  have  been  crumpled  up  by 


■'  i'ou  in  ust  now  (/o  away  from  here,"  lie 
proclaimed  calmly. 

the  catastrophe.  "Medchlus  all  smash- 
ed, horse  gone  off;  'baudoned.  you  see, 
on  the  lonely  plain."  He  lurched  upon 
Burton's  neck.  "Scuge  me,"  he  wailed 
cheerfully,  "but  I  am  so  drunk!" 

"You  are.  indeed,"  assented  the  oth- 
er, "and  that's  your  borse  about  20  feet 
from  here."  It  was  so.  indeed.  Al- 
though the  patent  medicines  had  all 
been  smashed,  the  faithful  steed  re- 
mained. He  seemed  to  glance  at  them 
with  a  look  of  resignation  and  sub- 
mitted without  comment  while  they 
hoisted  the  rider  up  again. 

"Might  as  well  take  him  along,"  said 
Burton  in  disgust.  "Appears  to  be 
pickled  well,  but  ought  not.  you  know, 
to  remain  out  here."  The  rescued  man 
tumbled  off  now  and  then  like  the 
White  Knight  in  "Alice."  but  by  rid- 
ing one  on  each  side  of  him  they  gen- 
erally caught  him  in  midair.  Proceed- 
ing thus,  they  reached  the  camp  of  the 
border  police  and  were  greeted  with 
ironical  applause.  Burton  knew  most 
of  the  men:  a  letter  which  he  brought 
made  them  still  more  welcome.  They 
ate  and  afterward  among  their  hosts 
lay  back  at  ease  around  the  camplire. 
Invisible  horses  champed  and  shutlled 
upon  the  plain  around  them,  the  troop- 
ers smoked  and  looked  up  at  the 
watching  stars,  and  presently  for  lack 
of   something    better  they   began  to 


The  Only  Line 


running   through   sleeperH  <laily  from 

California  to  St.  louis.  Btopovera  al- 
lowed at  Salt  Lake  City  ou  the  Missouri 

Pacific  Limited,  the 

New  Train 


VIA  THE 


Scenic  Route 


Personally  eonilucteil  excursions  leave 
every  Mondav  and  Thursday.  Full  in- 
formation given  by  X.  K.  MAKTIX,  S.  ]'. 
Co.,  agent,  or 

L.  M.  FLETCHER, 

126  California  St. 
SAN  FRANCISCO,  CALIFORNIA 


>h4 


BY  THE 


COAST  LINE 

TO 

Beautiful 
Santa  Barbara 

Is  a  picturesque  and  attractive  trip, 
passing  San  Fernando,  the  Newhall 
ranch,  Camulos,  the  home  of  Kamona, 
the  extensive  oil  fields  of  Sespe  and 
Summerland,  the  great  l»ean  ranches  of 
Ventura  County,  and  then  the  crowning 
feature,  the  ride  from  San  Buenaventura 
to  Santa  Barbara,  along  forty  miles  ol 
wave-washed  shore,  with  the  beautiful 
Santa  Barbara  Islands  in  the  distance.  I 
At  Santa  Barbara  you  will  find  a  ' 
pleasant  town  of  8000  people,  situated 
under  the  brow  of  the  Santa  Ynez  Moun- 
tains. Here  is  located  the  largest  and 
beet  preserved  of  the  Franciscan  Mis- 
sions. 

SOUTHERN 
PACIFIC  CO. 

261  South  Spring  St, 
Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


Douglas  Shoes 


Boston  Shoe  Store 

Cor.  Main  and  Second  Sts. 


f*i  i|)Isl(iMNO 
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6he  SA  TVR.DAY  POS  I 


Mount  Lowe 
Railway 


"Grandest  Scenic  Trip 
On  Earth." 

"Most  Wonderful  Feat  of 
Railway  Engineering." 

This  is  the  season  of  the  year  when  the 
most  magnificent  views  of  mountains,  val- 
leys, cities,  ocean  and  islands  are  obtained. 

For  tickets  and  full  information,  ca'U  on, 
or  address, 

Passenger  and  Ticket  Office, 

250  South  Spring  St., 
Stimson  Block,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

'  PHONE  MAIN  900 

f{.  F.  GENTRY,  Passenger  Agent. 
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1    PALACE  MARKET  \ 

\  EVER  HARDY  &  WREDEN,  Proprietors  * 
Dealers  in  £ 
Fresh  Meats,  Poultry, 
Game,  Oysters, 
>  Cor.  3d  and  Spring Sts.  Tel.Main415 
•vvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvwvww* 


Telephone  Main  113 


Res.  Tel.  White  5131 


W.  I.  KEESE 

Electrical  Contractor 

Dealer  in  Supplies. 
323  South  Main  St.,     LOS  ANGELES.  CAL. 

ALWAYS  ASK  FOR 

WIELAND  EXTRA  PALE 

AND 

CHICAGO  LOHENGRIN 

..LAGER  BEER 

The  Favorite  Brews  drank 
on  the  Pacific  Coast. 

Adloff  &  Hauerwaas 

SOLE  AGENTS 
Phone  Main  468  Family  Trade  Solicited 

Depot  and  Bottling  Works : 
112-118  CENTRAL  AVE. 


Rose       «t  _^  Spring 


Purity 


Walter 


The  Purest  and  Softest  Natural 
Flowing  SPRING  WATER. 

We  deliver  to  all  parts  of  the 
city  and  towtiB  through  our 
Agents.   Write  us. 

R.F.SMITH &CO. 

Tslephone  East  25 
4835  Pasadena  Ave.        LOS  ANGELES 


HONARCH  PRODUCE  CO. 

GENERAL  COM  III  ISS  ION  MERCHANTS. 


BUTTKK  CHEESE 
POTATOES  — 


BEANS  EGGS 
HONEY 


Live,  Dressed  and  Eastern  Poultry. 
Telephone  Main  1134 
38$)  South  Los  Angeles  Street, 


LOS  ANGELES.  CAL. 


Barnes'  Bakery. 


ALL  KINDS  OF 


BREAD,  CAKES  AND  PIES. 

We  make  nothing  but  the  best. 

A  trial  will  convince  you. 

TEL.  WHITE  2408 

1605  S.  Main  Street,    LOS  ANGELES 


have  fun  with  the  patent  medicine 
man. 

He  stood  up  in  the  firelight,  which 
flickered  upon  his  silly  (ace,  well  pleas- 
ed to  have  such  an  audience.  "Gem'n." 
Baid  he.  "don't  mock  a  fellow  man. 
These  friends  of  mine,  who  brought 
me  out  of  'anger,  who  knows  where 
they  themshelves  may  be  tomorrow? 
Who  knows  what  peril  lies  before 
them'.'  Theu,  I  shay,  don't  mock  a 
victim  of  circumstances.  It's  wrong, 
gem'n." 

"That's  right,"  somebody  said.  "W  sh 
that  the  victim  had  left  us  some  of  his 
circumstances,  though.    I'm  thirsty." 

But  the  orator,  now  in  the  moralizing 
line,  soared  to  still  loftier  heights  and 
touched  affairs  of  state.  "Thish  war," 
he  cried;  "oh,  my,  what  an  iniquity! 
You  young  men  pant  after  fame  and 
fortune,  but  lislit  to  my  riper  wisdom. 
For  again  I  shay  it's  wrong,  gem'n." 

"Wrong,  is  it?"  said  the  captain  of 
the  police.  He  thoughtfully  blew  some 
tobacco  smoke  at  the  stars,  and  theu  he 
spoke  deliberately,  as  one  who  does  not 
often  air  his  views.  There  was  a  little 
uneasy  stir  among  the  men  around  him, 
for  it  was  to  these  he  spoke.  "The  nig- 
ger who  has  had  a  Boer  over  him  has 
sat  in  hell,  but  he  isn't  in  much  worse 
case  than  the  uitlauders  down  yonder. 
Englishmen  treated  like  dogs  and  on 
land  which  ought  to  be  England's! 
Wrong,  is  it?  Have  the  Boers  kept 
their  word  with  us?  Wrong!  Well, 
my  good  friend,  I  would  merely  point 
out  to  you  that  a  war  which  would 
change  that  government,  such  a  war 
would  give  liberty  and  security  to  ev- 
ery man,  white  and  black,  in  South  Af- 
rica; would  give  another  solid  country 
to  the  race  that  can  point  to  its  record 
and  say,  'I  leave  things  better  than  I 
found  them.'  I  would  just  merely  point 
out  to  you  these  trifling  facts  and  ask 
you,  'Why  is  a  war  like  that  wrong?'  " 

Tiie  pateut  medicine  man  had  stood 
appalled,  with  his  mouth  wide  open, 
during  this  speech.  He  staggered  back- 
ward now,  tripped  over  a  saddle  and 
went  down  with  all  on  board.  Rolling 
helpless  upon  the  plain,  he  hurled  up  at 
the  sky,  like  the  proud  mother  in  the 
joke,  his  final  word  of  triumph: 

"Because  it  is.    So  there." 

In  the  morning  the  two  adventurers 
had  a  last  word  with  the  captain  and 
then  mounted  their  horses.  The  medi- 
cine man,  who  was  now  sober  if  not 
sensible,  wished  to  go  with  them,  but 
this  offer  was  rejected.  They  rode  to  a 
little  eminence  and  stopped.  They  were 
on  the  border  line,  the  danger  line 
which  needed  only  to  be  crossed  by 
lighting  parties  to  mean  a  war.  A  sol- 
itary falcon  hovered  high  in  the  untar- 
nished blue,  and  before  them  stretched 
the  Transvaal,  its  veldt  as  yellow  as  a 
sea  of  gold.  Old  Zwager's  farm  lay 
iikea  dot  in  this,  and  over  everything  a 
Sabbath  quiet  brooded,  but  here  the 
spark  could  lie  struck  which  should  set 
South  Africa  afire.  They  felt  the  de- 
light of  power,  a  sense  of  danger  and 
daring  leaped  in  their  blood,  and  they 
rode  straight  forward  resolutely. 

Zwager's  place  was  built  up  in  a  way 
usual  to  that  region.  A  stone  wall  en- 
circled tiie  squatty  Dutch  buildings 
and  served  to  keep  the  calves  in  the 
front  dooryard.  A  fence  might  have 
been  easier,  but  /wager's  great-grand- 
fathers had  managed  it  this  way.  and 
what  had  been  good  enough  for  them 
was  good  enough  for  Zwager.  They 
were  admitted  through  the  gate  by  a 
lazy  Kaffir  boy  and.  riding  up  to  the 
house,  beheld  the  owner. 

Before  the  door  in  the  sunshine  sat 
an  old  and  grizzled  Boer— a  Boer  of  the 
great  trek.  He  stared  at  them  for  a 
moment  silently  and  then  again  turned 
his  dull  blue  eyes  upon  the  distant 
view.  But  after  some  reflection  be 
removed  his  pipe  and  asked  them  brief- 
ly, "What  do  you  want?" 

"We  want  some  forage  for  our  horses 
first  thiug."  Burton  replied,  and  the 
two  dismounted.  Zwager  reflected 
some  more  and  then  announced.  "You 
can't  have  it." 

"Oh,  we  can't,  eh?"  remarked  Phil- 
Hps.  "Maybe  that  Isn't  for  you  to 
say."    The  correction  appeared  to  be 


lost  upon  old  Zwager.    TTe  sat  still  and 

gazed  across  the  plain  toward  the  blue 
northward  as  though  he  expected 
something  favorable  to  come  from  that 
direction,  For  years  and  years  the 
older  Boers  had  been  wont  to  think  of 
that  free  up  country,  the  untracked 
wilderness  Which  could  always  lie  their 
refuge  when  the  annoying  uproar  of  a 
rapid  civilization  came  too  aear.  Hut 
nothing  could  come  out  of  it  now  ex- 
cept danger,  and  they  were  cut  oil' 
from  it  forever  as  surely  as  from  the 
blue  sea  across  which  their  forefathers 
had  wandered  two  centuries  before  for 
a  place  in  which  to  stagnate  comforta- 
bly. Old  Zwager  may  have  known 
this  much  of  history  from  the  home- 
spun traditions  passed  down  from  sire 
to  son— stories  of  old  treks  and  battles 
for  one's  own  idea  of  tilings,  dared  by 
meu  of  a  stubborn,  fanatic  breed,  like 
the  Roundheads  of  old  England  or  the 
Puritans  of  the  new.  But  England  and 
America  had  gone  forward  somewhat, 
and  two  of  their  representatives,  well 
up  to  date,  stood  now  before  this  old 
man  of  the  people  who  had  stopped 
for  two  centuries,  and  they  hardly 
knew  bow  to  take  him. 

"We  want  some  forage!"  Burton 
roared,  witli  ferocious  emphasis. 

Old  Zwager  considered  this  demand 
once  more  as  though  it  had  been  a  new 
one.  "You  can't  have  it,"  he  then  re- 
plied, with  undiplomatic  clearness,  "be- 
cause you  are  English  scbelms"  (ras- 
cals). 

Phillips  clinched  his  fist  and  walked 
up  to  him.  "Yes;  now's  your  chance," 
encouraged  Burton.  The  Kaffir,  safe 
upon  the  wall,  was  apparently  the  only 
witness,  and  he,  being  only  a  nigger 
and  untaught,  seemed  to  wonder  that 
men  of  those  races  should  fall  to  fight- 
ing Phillips  put  his  fist  close  up  to 
the  stolid  face,  then  took  it  away  again. 

"Always  did  understand  that  you 
Americans  were  an  uncertain  set," 
complained  the  Englishman.  He  strode 
up  to  the  Boer  himself  and  delivered 
on  ultimatum.  "You  old.  dense,  beast- 
ly, uncivil  mule,"  he  thundered,  "tell 
the  boy  there  to  get  that  forage!  D'you 
hear?" 

The  ancient  men  never  noticed  them, 
rhey  both  perceived  with  ease  that  he 
thought  they  were  afraid  of  him.  "Oh, 
Defore  I'd  stand  that!"  Phillips  taunted 
lis  comDanioo  Pri>seotJv  Zw.-wcr  arose 
to  his  feet.  "You  must  now  go  away 
from  here,"  he  proclaimed  calmly. 
"Your  language  is  not  like  the  Scrip- 
tures." lie  wert  and  picked  up  a 
heavy  stick  and  stiffly  advanced  upon 
them. 

They  stood  and  watched  him  come, 
the  two  strapping  Saxons,  and  ex- 
changed a  furtive  glance.  Then  of  a 
sudden  they  broke  in  full  retreat.  Moved 
by  the  same  impulse,  they  slunk  back 
to  their  horses  and  mounted  without  a 
word.  Without  a  word  they  left  behind 
them  Zwager's  place,  and  for  hah'  a 
mile  across  the  veldt  they  rode  a  long 
way  apart  and  would  not  look  at  each 
other.  Finally  they  pulled  up,  and 
something  had  to  be  said. 

"Er  — ah  — most  disgusting  failure!" 
the  Englishman  remarked. 

"I  couldn't  do  it,"  the  American  re- 
plied, "because"— he  stole  a  glance  at 
his  companion  and  read  in  his  eyes  an 
answering  horror;  it  was  the  awful 
horror  and  hatred  of  their  race  for 
"goody  goody  talk"  —  "because,"  he 
cried  triumphantly,  "I  thought  there 
might  be  some  more  Boers  hidden  in 
the  barn." 

"Just  so,"  assented  the  Briton  In  re- 
lief and  came  a  little  nearer.  "My  own 
idea  exactly."  They  rode  along  togct It- 
er in  dejection,  knowing  more  about 
themselves  than  previously  they  had 
known.  Around  them  the  very  veldt 
seemed  to  be  laughing  over  something, 
and  as  they  approached  the  camp  again 
suddenly  they  both  laughed  too. 

"Couldn't  be  done,"  Burton  explain- 
ed briefly  to  the  captain.  "Appears,  you 
know,  that  there  was  a  concealed  force 
In  the  neighborhood."  The  ex-vender 
of  medicines  was  listening  and  prompt- 
ly expressed  his  triumph.  "Yah,"  cried 
he,  "I  told  you  so!  Men  from  England 
and  America  can't  go  to  Johannesburg 
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that  way.'' 

Hours  afterward  they  left  the  camp 
and  took  the  road  toward  Klerkshurg. 
They  stopped  once  in  the  plain  and 
looked  behind  them  at  the  border  line, 
and  all  was  quiet  along  it.  Then  the 
English  ma  n.  doubt  less  with  his  thoughts 
Upon  old  Zwager,  said,  "That  war  will 
come,  though,  as  sure  as  the  sun  is  up 
there." 

"Or  as  sure  as  there  is  gold  in  Johan- 
nesburg," the  other  agreed,  "but  it 
won't  be  us  that  will  start  it.  We  two 
weren't  made,  I  guess,  to  do  dirty 
work." 

He  flicked  his  horse  again,  and,  grin 
uing  cheerfully,  the  unsuccessful  ones 
rode  westward  in  the  suushine. 


CALIFORNIA 
LIMITED 


Dnring  the  summer,  this 
train  will  run  semi-weekly, 
leaving  Los  Angeles  at  6.00 
p.m.  Mondays  and  Thursdays, 
arriving  at  Chicago  2.15  p.m. 
Thursdays  and  Sundays. 

No  other  train  compares 
with  it  for  beauty  or  per- 
fection of  service. 


SANTA  FE 


5  acres,  easy  terms  $  750 

Poultry  Ranch,  l'^  acres,  good  house  and 

furniture,  everything  complete   1800 

Lot  two  blocks  from  ocean   $50  to  85 

Two  lots  50x150,  three  blocks  from  Ocean 

avenue,  easy  terms   375 

Six  room  house  and  lot  110x220.   This  is  a 

bargain  at   2100 

Desirable  lot  on  Cedar  street,  close  in   850 

Five  room  house  on  Cedar  street   1350 

Five  acres  near  ocean   1250 

Five  acres  Anaheim  Road   1000 

On  Uolden  avenue  3  room  cottage  lot 

50x150    450 

First  street,   six  room    house  and  barn, 

lot  55x150    2175 

Linden  avenue,  three  room  cottage    600 

On  Atlantic  avenue,  \~  block  from  Ocean 

avenue,  ten  room  house   1800 

Five  room  cottage  on  Atlantic  avenue  % 

block  from  Ocean  avenue.   1300 

J.  W.  PATTERSON  &  CO. 

P25oEBo°xC3a63Ave         Long  Beach 
TOWN  SEND  BROS. 

SOLICITORS  OF  AMERICAN  AND  FOREIGN 

D  A  T  C  M  "1~C  Copyrights,  Trade- 

V  M  |    L.IN    |  O      Marks  and  Labels 

telephone  main  347  Registered. 
321-324  Potomac  Block,  Opposite  City  Hall. 

Broadway,  Los  Angeles. 

Cable  address  "Patents"  Los  Angeles. 

SCHROEDER  BROS. 

SIGNS 

121  East  Second  St. 

S  Bros.  Mark.  Telephone  Main  561. 


Tel.  Main  1055 
Paints,  Window  Shades 
627  80UTH  8PRINQ  ST. 


|  F.  BLECH  &  CO.  | 

§=  PRINTERS 

422  South  Hill  Street  ^~ 

Telfphone  PETER  7321  ^3 
g~-         LOS  ANGELES,  OAL.IF.  ;~g 
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B/>e  SATURDAY  POST 


IDacation  SDa^s 

Are  coming.  When  yon 
make  jour  plans  for  the 
Summer  remember  that  the 

C0R0NAD0 
TENT  CITY 

Is  the  favored  spot  of 
Nature.  Full  informa  ion 
regarding  rates  at  city, 
excursions,  etc  ,  of  any 
Agent  of  the 

SANTA  FE 


What's  the  Matter  With  a  Canal 
Right  Up  to  Los  Angeles. 


THE  PACIFIC  SCHOOL  OF 

Osteopathy 

Corner  loth  and  Flower  Streets 
LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 

If  you  arc  not  acquainted  with  the  grade  of 
work  being  done  in  this  college,  do  not  formu- 
late any  ideas  in  the  matter  until  you  have 
either  visited  some  of  our  classes  or  given  us 
an  opportunity  to  send  you  our  annual  an- 
nouncement. 

There  is  a  grand  and  ever  increasing  field 
open  to  practitioners  of  this  new  school  of 
medicine. 

60  page  illustrated  catalogue  containing  a 
copy  of  the  law  regulating  the  practice  of 
Osteopathy  in  the  Slate  of  California  sent  free 
upon  application. 


•  WW  wwwwww  w  www  • 

I  Par  Excellence 

\  A  trial  will  convince  you  that 
this  is  the  laundry  you  have  been 
looking  for  and  that  our  work  is 
what  the  heading  implies. 

Acme  Steam  Laundry 

'Phone  M.  531 .     327  E .  2d  St. 
LOS  ANGELE8,        -  CAL. 
•vwwvwwwwmwwvw* 

College  of  Commerce  and  English  has 
Consolidated  With  the  Woodbury 
Business  College, 226  S. Spring 
St.,   Los  Angeles,  Cat. 

Contracts  made  by  the  former  will  be 
carried  out  by  the  latter— of  which  well 
known  institution  Prof.  Kennard  will  in 
future  be  identified  as  Vice  President. 
Investigate  and  send  for  catalogue. 


Los  Angeles  has  established  a  school 
of  Telegraphy,  S.  A.  Foster  and  C.  V. 
Lee,  thoroughly  experienced  men,  who 
have  had  many  years  of  service  with 
railroads  are  the  founders;  school  is 
now  open  in  the  Bryson  building,  corner 
2nd  and  Spring  streets.  Those  desiring 
to  take  up  the  study  of  telegraphy 
should  call  and  pee  the  only  exclusive 
anil  best  equipped  school  on  the  coast. 


RicKert  <&  Westbrook 

ROA9TERS  OF 

fine  coffees 


Importers  of  CEYLON  TEAS 

Telephone  Main  464 
130  West  Fifth  St..  Los  Angeles. C*I. 


CRYSTAL  DAIRY  Vip"*."? 

PURE  MILK  and  CREAM 

P.  0.  Box  71.  University  Station 


What's  the  matter  with  building  a  ca- 
nal right  up  to  Los  Angeles? 

The  construction  of  such  a  canal  is 
not  only  possible,  but  it  is  feasible.  Ex- 
perts say  that  the  cost  would  be  heavy, 
more  than  five  million  dollars,  but  that 
such  a  canal  can  be  built  at  all  is  the 
marvel. 

We  are  going  to  have  another  Chicago 
here  in  a  few  years.  Los  Angeles  is  the 
coming  city  of  the  mighty  Southwest. 
What  to  us  at  the  present  may  seem  an 
enormous  expense  will  not  seem  as  large 
when  Los  Angeles  shall  have  entered 
into  the  golden  promise  of  the  future, 
and  the  population  of  Southern  Califor- 
nia shall  be  as  large  as  only  those  can 
predict  who  have  witnessed  its  growth 
in  the  past. 

The  river  bottom  of  the  Los  Angeles 
river  at  Los  Angeles  is  210  feet  above 
sea  level.  Such  a  canal  must  raise  the 
ships  of  the  sea  to  this  level  by  locks. 
Those  who  have  seen  one  lock  following 
another  on  the  Erie  canal  or  other  ca- 
nals realize  that  the  question  of  raising 
the  ships  210  feet  is  by  no  means  the 
paramount  issue  in  bringing  Los  An- 
geles to  the  ocean  front. 

Undoubtedly  the  greatest  apparent 
obstacle  to  the  practicability  of  such  a 
canal  is  to  be  found  in  the  answer  to 
the  question,  whence  will  come  the  water 
5Uppr/  that  will  run  these  locks?  Would 
not  the  expense  of  pumping  this  water 


from  the  sea  outweigh  any  possible  com- 
mercial advantage  to  be  gained  through 
a  canal? 

The  answer  must  be  that  the  entire 
Los  Angeles  river  bed  is  filled  with  per- 
colating water.  This  water  never 
reaches  the  surface  in  its  journey  to  the 
sea.  It  flows  beneath  the  ground  and 
consequently  is  of  no  agricultural  bene- 
fit. Deep  artesian  wells  will  bring  a 
perfectly  enormous  supply  of  this  water 
to  the  surface  of  the  earth  and  with  no 
damage  to  sub-riparian  owners.  The 
mountains,  too,  contain  the  locations  of 
large  reservoirs  whence  the  water  can 
be  convened  to  the  canal  by  piping.  By 
an  economical  double-lock  system  there 
is  but  little  doubt  but  that  enough  water 
could  be  found  to  run  the  canal.  Water 
to  be  used  for  irrigation  purposes  could 
be  used  to  run  one  set  of  locks  and  then 
re-diverted  without  damage  to  agricul- 
turists. 

The  building  of  such  a  canal  between 
Redondo  and  Los  Angeles  or  San  Pedro 
and  Los  Angeles  is  by  no  means  a  vis- 
ionary scheme. 

Other  localities  in  the  United  States 
have  built  canals  similar  in  construction 
and  character  to  the  subject  in  hand. 
And  they  have  profited  by  it. 

Los  Angeles  is  going  to  have  her  own 
water  plant. 

Why  not  control  a  municipal  canal 
and  let  the  profits  go  to  the  city? 


The  Urgent  Need  of  a.  Present- 
World  Interpretation  of  the  Bible. 


(From  the  closing  section  of  Rev.  Col- 
umbus Bradford's  "  Birth  a  New 
Chance."  recently  noticed  in  the  Sat- 
urday Post.) 


We  seriously  need  a  better  interpre- 
tation of  the  Bible's  teachings  on  the 
subject  of  the  hereafter.  The  old  inter- 
pretation, to  which  orthodoxy  is  appar- 
ently determined  to  cling,  has  already 
outlived  its  usefulness.  The  theory  that 
this  world  is  merely  an  arena,  in  which 
two  other  worlds  tight  for  the  possession 
of  all  the  earth's  inhabitants,  each  of 
whom  has  but  one  lifetime  here,  and 
that  death  assigns  all  who  die  in  in- 
fancy, and  all  the  irresponsible  idiots, 
ignorant  heathen,  and  faithful  Christians 
to  heaven,  and  all  the  unsaved  to  hell. — 
this  theory  cannot  longer  be  accepted. 
We  have  as  a  race  outgrown  it.  The 
Old  Testament  was  given  in  the  infancy 
of  our  race,  and  the  New  in  its  child- 
hood, and  given  in  language  adapted  to 
those  respective  periods.  It  was  inev- 
itable that  in  earlv  times  men  should  in- 
tcrnret  the  Bible  after  the  manner  of 
children. 

***** 

But.  just  as  our  children  reach  an  age 
when  wc  do  not  teach  them  in  nursery 
and  kindergarten  terms,  so  God  expects 
his  children  some  time  to  reach  an  age 
when  thev  can  bear  a  fuller  disclosure  of 
their  destiny.  We  as  a  race  ought  now 
to  he  considered  well  along  toward  the 
academic  period,  at  hast,  no  longer 
needing  to  be  taught  by  kindergarten 
methods.  I  am  persuaded  that  much  of 
our  trouble  about  reaching  the  masses 
today  is  along  this  line.  The  masses 
have  outgrown  the  old-time  interpreta- 
tions of  the  Bible,  which  preachers  keep 
on  dealing  out.  Many  who  were  once 
with  us  have  left  us.  and  others  are 
holding  on  by  force  of  habit,  who  will 
yet  leave  its  if  we  do  not  present  the 
"facts  of  the  Bible  in  a  way  that  will 
command  the  attention  of  full-grown 
men  and  women.  Even  our  Sunday 
school  children  will  not  hear  sermons  iti 
such  terms.  The  Dantean  hell  has  long 
as»o  lost  its  nower  to  move  the  masses, 
and  the  fanciful  heaven  we  arc  supposed 
to  reach  by  dying  is  really  as  little  be- 
lieved in.  only  we  are  slow  to  admit  it. 
But  we  shall  soon  be  forced  to  admit  it. 
nnd  preaching  will  be  adjusted  to  that 
fact,  or  suffer  great  loss." 


is  not  true  that  labor  and  capital  are 
enemies  of  each  other.  On  the  contrary, 
they  are  harmonious  co-workers  in 
wealth  production — provided  capital  is 
not  controlled  and  used  by  monopoly  for 
the  purpose  of  accumulating  wealth  that 
mononoly  never  earns. 

All  capital  is  produced  by  labor — labor 
applied  to  natural  elements — for  in  no 
other  way  can  capital  ever  be  produced. 
Capital  is  simply  one  form  of  wealth.  It 
means  such  wealth  as  is  used  in  the  pro- 
duction of  more  wealth.  Under  free  con- 
ditions, labor  and  capital  arc  always 
ready  to  join  hands  with  each  other  in 
producing  the  innumerable  things  which 
the  human  race  desire,  and  will  use,  if 
obtainable. 

Therefore,  it  is  the  climax  of  absurd- 
try  to  assume  that  there  is  any  natural 
antagonism  between  labor  and  capital. 
There  is  a  rational  explanation  to  these 
frequent  industrial  disturbances,  but 
comparatively  few  people  know  or  care  to 
know  the  primary  cause  that  produces 
them.  Monopoly  of  natural  resources  is 
the  foundation  of  what  is  erroneously  in- 
terpreted as  a  war  between  the  two  fac- 
tors in  production  herein  mentioned.  If 
the  popular  notion  concerning  this  war- 
fare were  correct,  it  would  be  advisable 
for  labor  to  cease  producing  capital,  for 
why  should  men  produce  that  which  is 
an  enemy  to  them. 

The  plain  fact  is  that  monopoly  {often 
Hd.)  uses  capital  as  an  instrument  of 
oppression,  and  thus  capital  is  stupidly 
and  erroneously  charged  with  being  the 
oppressor.  As  well  might  we  blame  the 
gun  used  in  killing  or  wounding  an 
innocent  person,  instead  of  holding  the 
man  who  fired  the  gun  responsible  for 
the  crime. 

Furthermore,  it  should  be  understood 
that  monopoly,  the  real  cause  of  indus- 
s  rial  pandemonium,  is  always  buttressed 
by  legalized  special  privilege.  That  is 
what  gives  it  its  power  to  oppress  labor, 
and  divide  society  into  a  few  haughty 
aristocrats  on  the  one  hand,  and  millions 
of  hard  workers  on  the  other. 

The  only  known  way  to  change  these 
conditions  is  by  abolishing  the  monopoly 
of  natural  resources  and  making  the 
earth's  great  storehouse  equally  accessi- 
ble to  all  members  of  the  human  race. 

Ralph  Hoyt. 


Labor  and  Capital  Are  Friends. 

In  this  period  of  extensive  labor  strikes 
the  announcement  is  made,  as  usual  at 
such  times,  that  labor  and  capital  are 
striving  for  supremacy.  In  other  words, 
that  they  are  fighting  each  other. 

This  is  one  of  the  numerous  perni- 
cious fallacies  pertaining  to  the  popular 
mi -conception  of  economic  principles.  It 


Waiter  (who  has  upset  a  pint  of  soup 
down  the  old  gentleman's  back) — Not  a 
word,  sir,  not  a  word ;  my  fault  en- 
tirely.—Fun. 

Why  is  Los  Angeles  usually  a  paradise 
for  corn  doctors? 
Because  it  is  swarming  with  tenderfcet. 


Route 


Last  and  only  chance  to  go 

East  Cheap 

Buffalo  aud  return,  October  3rd  and  1th 

—$87  00— 

good  for  sixty  days  west  of  Chicago;  stop  overs 
allowed  Tickets  good  going  one  wav  and  re- 
turning another.  Through  Tourist"  Sleepers 
without  change;  Personally  Conducted.  Secure 
berths  early.   Be  sure  and  purchase  tickets  via 

The  Great  Rock  Island  Route 

Scenic  Line  of  the  World.  Ask  aoy  agent 
Southern  Pacific  Co.,  or  address 

T.  J.  CLARK,  Gen'l  Agt.  Pass.  Dept. 

"Great  Rock  Island  Route," 

237  S.  Spring  St.,  Las  Angeles. 

Use  Colby's  Remedy 

FOR 

Rheumatism,  Neuralgia, 

For  lame  back,  and  Sciatic  Rheumatism  the 
Colby  Remedy  "DKATII  TO  K 1 1  Kl'M  ATI  SM 
AND  NEURALGIA"  has  no  equal.  Relief 
is  almost  instantaneous, and  permanent,  it  hav- 
ing cured  many  of  my  patients. 

Dr.  K.  La  Strong. 
218  N.  Main  St.,  Los  Angeles  . 
I  was  taken  very  suddenly  with  a  severe 
pain  in  my  back  and  could  not  straighten  up. 
Mr.  Colby's  "DKATII  TO  RIU-UMATISM 
AND  NEURALGIA"  relieved  me  of  all  suffer- 
ing in  a  short  time.  I  was  working  in  less 
than  three  hours  after  using  it. 

('..  \Y.  Van  a  e  kicn  .  336'/^  S.  Itroadway. 
I  was  suffering  intensely  with  my  back  and 
could  hardlv  move.  Mr.  Colby's  remedy 
"DEATH  TO  RHEUMATISM"  cured  me  in 
a  few  days  and  relieved  me  of  all  pain  in  a 
fjw  minutes.  Jno.  Hrannick. 

257  N.  Hope  St. 
For  some  time  I  had  suffered  terribly  with 
my  back  nad  had  to  stop  work.  The  Colby 
remedy  relieved  me  of  all  suffering  in  a  few 
minutes  and  I  went  to  work.  I  have  been 
cured  some  four  years. 

H.  L.  McKke,  --53  N.  Sichcl  St., 

Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

 Prepared  Only  By  

ALBERT  H.  COLBY 

212  S.  Olive  St  ,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

At  home  from  7  to  8.30  a.  ni.,  12  to  2  p.m. 
and  fi  to  7  p.  m. 

100  Visiting  Cards  60c. 

By  the  TYPOCP.A  VUP.E  PROCESS 

Fac  Simile  of  Engraving. 
Wedding-  Announcements  by  same 
process  $4.00  for  100  complete. 
Best  Stock.  Correct  Shapes. 

Latest  Forms. 

TYPOGRAVURE  CO. 

226  West  First  St.     LOS  ANGELES.  CAL 


The  National 

543  N.  MAIN  ST. 


The  Oentral 

8  14  MAOY  ST. 


Telephone  Brown  1932 

THE  NATIONAL.  BAKERY 

A.  FOIX,  Proprietor 
FHKHCH    AMD  AMERICAN 

PURE  HEALTH  BREAD  AND  PASTRIES. 

Delivered  to  all  Parts  of  the  City. 
643  North  Main  8t.        LOS  ANQELE8,  OAL 

PTin  ••■"'»  TO  THE... 

STAR   LIVERY  STABLE 

Up-to-Date  Bike  and  Rubber  Tire  Bug- 
gies. Special  care  to  boarders  and  tran- 
cient.  Reasonable  Prices.  Entrance 
on  Pine,  between  First  and  Second,  Long 
Beach,  California. 

F.  M.  JONES,  Prop. 


Why  is  a  boy  who  has  been  at  work 
sprinkling  a  lawn  for  an  hour  like  a 

bicycle? 

Because,  having  been  at  work  such  a 
lawn  time,  he  is  rubber  tired. 


320*^1  LinoJ/per/ 

Los  AN(jELE5.CAL 


She  SATURDAY  POST. 
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Representative  Business  Firms 
Of  Los  Angeles. 


WHOLESALE.  RETAIL 

V.    and  FINANCIAL. 


ANALYTICAL  CHEMISTS  AND  AS- 
SAYERS. 

Cliilds  &  Hansen,  127  West  First  St. 

ARCHITECT. 

R.  B.  Young,  828  W.  Seventh  St. 

ATTORN  EYS-AT-LAW. 

Trusten  P.  Dyer,  523  Douglas  Bldg. 

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW— J.  C.  CALHAIN,  gen- 
eral law  business;  collections  made  any- 
where.   Rooms  142-143  Wilson  Building. 


George  S.  Hupp,  Attorney  at  Law.  Rooms, 
419-422  Cal.  Bank  Building,  203  S.  Broadway, 
Los  Angeles,  Cal.  Notary  Public.  Telephone, 
James  2301. 

DERMATOLOGIST. 

Miss  J.  M.  Starr,  752  So.  Spring  St. 

DRESSMAKING. 

Miss  Hargrave,  Modiste,  406  E.  Fifth  St. 

GAS  MANTELS  AND  GAS  BURNERS 

B.  C.  Roos  us  N.  Main  St. 

LAW    AND  COLLECTIONS. 

Guaranty  Law  and  Collection  Co.,  Inc.  Col- 
lection a  specialty.  529  and  530  Douglas  Bldg. 
Bernard  Potter,  Attorney. 

LIFE  INSURANCE. 

The  Equitable  Life  Assurance  Society  of  the 
United  States.  A.  M.  Jones,  Gen.  Mgr.,  414- 
20  Wilcox  Bldg. 

MISFIT  PARLORS. 

Chicago  Ladies'  Misfit  Store,  628  South 
Spring  St. 

PATENTS. 

James  R.  Rogers  (Ex-examiner  U.  S.  Patent 
Office).  Room  336  Byrne  Block.  Phone  Black 
2636. 

Pioneer  Patent  Agency.  Hazard  &  Harp- 
ham.    24  years  in  Downey  Block. 

REAL  ESTATE. 

International  Investments  Co.,  Henne  Bldg. 

STOCKS  AND  REAL  ESTATE. 

C.  A.  Sumner  &  Co.,  12s  West  Second  St. 

FURNISHED  ROOMS. 

NEWLY  FURNISHED  ROOMS,  25c  up; 
$1.50  up  per  week.  St.  Albans  Rooming 
House,  S.  Tobey  Prop..   133  N.  Main. 

MAGNETIC  HEALER. 
Mme.  A.  M.  Swedenborg,  Magnetic  Healer. 

Office,  453j<2  S.  Spring  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

Hours,  10  a.  m.  to  5  p.  m. 

ROOMING  HOUSE. 

HOTEL  MACKENZIE,  thoroughly  clean  and 
respectable.     449}4    So.   Spring  street. 

INSURANCE. 

FIRE — FIRE — FIRE — FIRE — 

YOU  MAY  BURN  UP  ANY  MINUTE. 
I  WILL  INSURE  YOU  IN  mU  BEST 
COMPANIES  AT  THE  LOWEST  RATES. 

CORINNE,  no  S.  BROADWAY. 

FIRE!  FIRE!  FIREI 

We  can  give  you  fire  insurance  in  reliable 
companies  at  reduced  rates.  CHAS.  A.  TAIT 
*  CO..  320  Copp  Bldg.,  318  S.  Broadway. 

HELP  WANTED. 


WANTED — MRS.  DAVIDSON  &  CO.,  LM- 
ployment  agents,  239  Franklin  st.  Help  of 
all  kinus  furnished  on  short  notice.  Your 
orders  solicited.    MRS.  DAVIDSON  &  CO. 

WANTED  —  EMPLOYMENT!  EMPLOY- 
ment!  Are  you  looking  for  employment? 
We  have  just  opened  a  first-class  employ- 
ment bureau  at  room  416,  Copp  Bldg.  Best 
plan  in  the  city.  If  you  are  looking  for 
work,  give  us  a  call.  Remember  the  num- 
ber, 416  COPP  BLDG.,  218  S.  Broadway. 

DYEING  AND  CLEANING. 


SUITS  CLEANED,  PRESSED  AND  RE- 
PAIRED. Reasonable  terms,  and  the  best 
work  guaranteed.  Give  us  a  trial,  and  be 
convinced.    The  GEM,  610  S.  Broadway. 

ST.  LOUIS  DYE  WORKS— J.GREENGART 
Prop. — Fine  tailoring.  Ladies'  and  gents' 
clothing  cleaned,  scoured  or  dyed.  Suits, 
cleaned,  pressed  and  repaired,  $1.25;  suits 
pressed,  60c;  suits  dyed  any  color  and  re- 
paired, $2.50;  hats,  cleaned  on  block,  50c; 
shortening  pants,  15c.  All  work  guaranteed 
first-class;  all  alterations  guaranteed  to  make 
a  perfect  fit.  130  S.  Broadway,  Los  An- 
geles.   Tel.  Brown  573. 

BRING  YOUR  HATS  TO  KINSEL — 

For  cleaning,  dyeing,  renovating  in  the  lat- 
est style.    338  Yi  S.  Spring. 

BUSINESS  CHANCES. 
MRS.  STAHMER,  356  S.  Broadway,  Rooms 
2-3.    Massage,  vapor  baths.    Tel.  Red  1281. 

PATENTS. 

JAMES  R.  ROGERS— 

(Ex-examiner  in  U.  S.  Patent  Office)  So- 
licitor of  patents  and  infringement  lawyer. 
Offices  in  New  York  and  Washington,  D.  C. 
253  S.  Broadway,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
Phone  Black  2636. 


FOR  SALE. 

FOR  SALE — 5-room  modern  cottage,  near  23rd 
street.  Porcelain  bath,  china  and  linen  clos- 
ets, improved  street,  large  lot.  $1500.  Good 
terms.    CORINNE,  no  S.  Broadway. 

MISCELLANEOUS. 

WALL  PAPER— 

Chicago  Wall  Paper  Co.,  moved  to  541 
S.  Broadway;  lighter  and  larger  quarters. 
We  want  your  trade.  White-back  paper,  sc. 
Best  ingrain,  I2j^c.  Estimates  and  samples 
free.  Tel.  Brown  1213.  Paste  this  in  your 
memorandum  book. 

THE  BEST  PLACE  in  the  city  to  rent  ma- 
chines is  at  the  Wheeler  and  Wilson  Sew- 
ing Machine  Office,  507   So.   Spring  street. 

CARL  L.  VIERECK— 

Dealer  in  all  kinds  of  Postage  Stamps. 

With  Simmons'  Jewelry  Store,  at 

No.  315  South  Spring  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

THE  CHICAGO  LADIES'  MISFIT  STORE, 
pays  highest  cash  prices  for  ladies'  and  gents' 
clothing,  new  and  second  hand.  628  South 
Spring  street.    Telephone  John  851. 

BUY  PAINT  FROM  GREEN-MARSHALL 
CO.  Paint,  oils  and  varnishes,  glass,  brushes 
and  painters'  supplies,  550  South  Broadway. 
Tel.  James  3361. 

HUMAN  hAIR  EMPORIUM  and  toilet  par- 
lors; 40  years'  experience  in  wig-making. 
Aeent  for  Creme  Moelle  D'Acacia.  J.  Neu- 
bauer  &  Co.,  707  So.  Broadway. 


Tresslar's  Photographic  Studio.  Sittings  at 
night  by  electric  light.  Kodak  supplies  and 
finishing.    512  South  Hill,  ground  floor. 


$1.00  FOR  1000  NICELY  PRINTED  Busi- 
ness cards;  good  board;  full  count;  other 
printing  in  proportion;  our  samples  will  con- 
vince you.  E.  J.  ELSON  CO.,  Tel.  Main 
1348.     121 South  Broadway. 

PROF.  IRA  L.  GUILFORD,  Phrenologist, 
Psychic  Soul  Reader,  Palmist,  Magnetic 
Healer,  341  }4  S.  Spring  street. 

FOR  BAGGAGE  AND  EXPRESS  WAGON 
call  up  Reed  Transfer  Co.,  James  2051.  Prices 
to  suit. 

WINDOW  SHADES— Get  them  where  they 
make  them,  222  W.  Sixth  street.  Phone 
James  2451. 

SELL  your  ladies'  and  gents'  new  and  second 
hand  clothing  for  cash.  Up-to-Date  Mis- 
fit Parlors,  638  S.  Spring  St.,  tel.  Green 
1629. 

MATTRESSES— 

Headquarters  for  making  and  repairing 
mattresses,  couches,  etc. ;  upholstering  of  all 
kinds;  first-class  work;  lowest  prices.  AL- 
LEN &  SON,  566  New  High  St.  Phone 
James  3341- 

C.  SALA DIN,  the  expert  watchmaker.  All 
kinds  of  watches,  clocks,  jewelry  repairing. 
414  South  Main. 

THE  only  genuine,  simon  pure,  rubber  collars, 
cuffs,  shirt  fronts  and  neckties  can  be  found 
at  432  South  Broadway,  Windsor  Collar  Co. 

"I  think  that  young  man  Harry 
Tightly  is  the  most  close-fisted  fellow 
in  this  community." 

"You  are  right.  He  is  a  niggardly 
chap,  as  I  have  often  remarked,  but 
it  is  really  not  so  much  his  own  fault 
as  that  of  his  father." 

"Why,  how  is  that?  His  father  died 
years  ago,  I  am  told." 

"Yes,  but  I  knew  his  father,  who  was 
a  shoemaker,  and  I  know  the  family 
history.  The  old  man  had  six  sons, 
and  all  of  them  were  boys." 

"You  don't  say  so.  Well,  that  was 
mighty  strange." 

"No  more  strange  than  true.  The 
old  man  was  narrow-minded  an  nig- 
gardly by  nature,  and  he  grew  more  so 
every  day,  up  to  the  time  of  his  death. 
Each  of  his  boys,  after  the  first  one, 
was  a  little  more  miserly  than  the 
brother  immediately  preceding  him. 
That  was  because  their  father  was 
continually  depreciating.  Harry,  be- 
ing the  youngest.,  is  the  stingiest. 
Well,  the  old  man  kept  on  making  and 
mending  shoes,  to  the  last,  and  till 
three  days  before  his  thread  of  life 
was  severed.  Four  doctors  tried  to 
heal  him,  out  he  waxed  worse  rapidly, 
and  soon  pegged  out.  Now,  you  see, 
the  trouble  with  Harry  is  that  he  is 
the  son  of  his  father,  and  when  he  was 
born  he  came  into  the  world  half- 
souled. 


Flying  fish  are  soared  fish  when 
they  are  in  the  air. 

Sailors'  yarns  are  not  always  spun 
out  of  the  whole  cloth. 


The  Equitable  Gas 

and  Electric  Co. 

2I7  NEW  HIGH  STREET. 

We  Want  it  Understood 
That  we  have  pledged  ourselves  to  all  signers  of  our  petitions,  to 
allow  no  Company  to  undersell  us. — Also,  that  anyone  may  stop  using 
gas  at  any  time  after  connecting.    What  more  could  be  desired* 
l)o  you  want  competition  in  the  gas  business  on  your  street'    If  so — 
sign  our  petition. 


Largest  and  Best  Agency 
on  Pacific  Coast. 


Carefully  Selected  Help  of  all  Kinds 
...Telephone  Main  509...  Promptly  Furnished. 


HUMMEL  BROS.  &  CO.  -  EMPLOYMENT  AGENTS 

Basement  California  Bank  Building,  Corner  Broadway. 
300-302  WEST  SECOND  STREET,        -        -         -         LOS  ANGELES.  CALIFORNIt 


lot,  damned  spot!  Out,  I  say!" 


-MACBETH. 


New  address- 


The  Pacific  Dye  Works  takes  it  out  to  stay.  Each 
Garment  cleaned  separately  and  thoroughly.  .  .  . 

518  S.  HILL  STREET.     Tel.  James  4726 


LONG  BEACH  1NVESTHENTS,  REAL  ESTATE 
and  Insurance,  Lots,  Cottages,  Fine  Residences, 
Hotels,  Boarding  Houses  and  Business  Opportunities 
For  Sale  and  Rent.  H.  H.  HAfllLTON  &  Co. 

P.  O.  Lock  Box  341  108  1st  St.,  Coughran  Block 

LONG  BEACH,  CAL. 

Coal  and  Oil,  Cook  and  Heating  Stoves. 


314-316  SOUTH  SPRING  ST.,  LOS  ANGELES. 


Recommended  by  the  World's  Greatest  Artists — 
LISZT      RUBINSTEIN  WAGNER 

WILLIAMSON  BROS. 

327  So.  Spring  St.      LOS  ANGELES. 
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To  Appear  in  | 


A  drunken  man  is  like  a  bass  drum. 
Both  are  "on  the  bum." 


MUNICIPAL  HETTERMENT,      :      :      :      Bf  Hon.  Jas.l).  Phelan  b 

Mayor  of  San  Francisco.  ^ 


WONDERFUL  FISH,       :       :      :        By  Prof-.  David  Starr  Jordan 

President  of  Leland  Stanford  University. 

"Wonderful  Fish"  includes  a  series  of  articles  magnificently  illustrated 

by  Miss  Mary  Wellman.  ^ 
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4  4  Everyday  ^ 

of  Prof.  Pond  ^ 

A  Lesson  Every  Day 

Every  day  with  the  teacher  as  in  the  public  schools, 
everything-  fully  explained,  no  puzzling-  over  difficulties; 
all  efforts  in  the  line  of  progress. 

Playing  with  others  almost  from  the  beginning  (in 
ensemble ),  getting  an  idea  at  once  of  all — as  in  a  pic- 
ture— at  a  glance. 

Lessons  on  Piano,  Voice,  Organ,  Violin,  Mandolin, 
Flute,  Guitar,  Banjo,  Harmony,  etc.,  by  competent 
teachers. 

If  preferred  by  the  term,  two  or  three  lessons  per 
week,  50  cents  to  $1  per  lesson.  Number  of  pupils 
limited  to  insure  best  results  and  comfort  of  pupils  and 
teachers.    Not  class  work  but  individual  lessons. 

Music  Furnished  for 
Receptions  Etc. 

Terms  Reasonable 

At  the  Studio 

20o  South  Broadway,  Los  Angeles 

Room  6 


1 
1 

i 

IS 

MiJ.fJJJJJJJJJ.kfJJJjfjjjjjj;*} 


Office 


A.  POND,  flanager 

(Teacher  of  Music) 
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Delightful 
Homelike 
Hotel 


fust  outside  the  Business  Portion  of  the 
City.  Its  convenience  to  Car  Lines 
makes  it  accessible  to  all  portions  oi 
the  City. 

Its  praises  are  sounded  by  thousands,  who  have  been  its  gueBts, 
from  Maine  to  Oregon.  The  finest  cuisine  in  Lob  Angeles  has  built 
up  for  the  Abbotsford  Inn  an  enviable  reputation. 

Everything  done  for  the  convenience  of  the  guests.  A  Free 
Billiard  Room.  A  Reading  Room  replete  with  the  latest  periodicals 
and  illustrated  papers.  The  most  delightful  place  at  which  to  stop 
while  in  Lob  Angeles. 
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Now  is  the  Time  to  Buy 

Oceanpark 


The  Coming  Great  Beach 


The  Finest  Opportunity  to  buy  Lots  and  Build 
Houses  and  Stores  for  Sale  or  Kent  in  the  West. 


Grand  improvements  arranged  for  coming  season 
Three  Electric  Lines  from  Los  Angeles 
aimed  for  Oceanpark. 


FUTURE  ASSURED 

Oceanpark,  the  nearest  beach  to  the  city  of  Los 
Angeles,  now  to  have  direct  connection  by  Elec- 
tric Road  with  Los  Angeles.    Address  or  visit 


T.  H.  DUDLEY, 

OCEANPARK,  -  CALIFORNIA 
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STAGE  ROUTE  THROUGH  THE  BIG  TREE  WAWONA. 


Ghf  SATURDAY  POST. 

^      ^     The  QvieerVs  Roses.      ^  ^ 

By  S.  LEVETT  YEATS. 

Copyright,  1901,  by  S.  Levett  Yeats. 


<  HAPTEK  I. 
now  roiiro.N  became  an  oracle. 
p — "*" ~ TERHAPS  it  is  because  the 
\  rp^\  |  tragedy  of  Fotberingay 
J  II  I  J  .Is  still  fresh  in  my  mind 
t  ~V  I  that  my  eyes  linger  sad- 
l  *    ly  on  the  faded  roses  I 

|    U        •    have    taken    from  my 

I  \    cabinet  and  placed  with 

tender  hands  before  me. 
It  is  a  week  ago  since  Blancheforet. 
on  his  way  back  from  Paris,  drew  rein 
at  licsnn'  t  give  me  the  news  of  that 
deed  of  inlamy  and  left  me  stunned 
and  bewildered  as  he  galloped  off.  red 
spurred,  to  bear  the  tidings  to  Male- 
zieux. 

There  are  those  who  say  she  deserv- 
ed her  death;  there  are  stories.  I  knov  , 
about  her,  I  ut  they  lie  in  their  throats 
who  repeat  them,  and  I  blush  with 
shame  for  my  country  that  no  sword 
was  drawn  to  save  her  who  was  once 
queen  of  France. 

As  I  stare  at  the  flowers  before  me 
their  delicate  fragrance  returns  to 
them.  They  seem  fo  bloom  again  iu 
their  rich,  crimson  splendor,  and  the 
memory  of  that  night  in  June  when  1 
received  them  from  the  hands  of  Mary 
of  Scotland  comes  back  to  me,  so  that 
my  heart  is  full  and  my  eyes  grow 
dim. 

She  was  of  those  women  born  to  be 
queens  over  men;  of  those  women  who 
come  once  in  a  thousand  years,  who 
are  in  themselves  the  embodied  spirits 
of  romance  and  for  whose  smile  men 
would  throv  aside  life,  riches,  empire, 
even  honor,  as  lightly  as  a  wornout 
glove. 

It  was  my  fate  to  come  within  the 
range  of  her  power,  and  I  did  as  the 
rest.  I,  the  poor  gentleman  of  Quercy, 
the  king's  jester,  dared  to  love  her. 

And  yet  1  was  not  mad.  The  feeling 
in  my  heart  was  as'if  I  had  met  in 
flesh  and  bl  >od  that  vision  of  the  per- 
fect womai.  which  lies  in  all  men's 
souls.  There  was  an  Immeasurable  dis- 
tance between  us.  1  knew  all  that.  I 
nursed  no  idle  hopes.  I  looked  upon 
her  as  a  shepherd  on  the  mountains 
might  gaze  upon  the  morning  star— as 
some  wandering  angel  of  light  that  had 
come  to  pass  away,  yet  never  to  be  for- 

BOfl  tell 

"  And  so,  because  a  jester  must  have 
something  of  the  poet  in  his  spirit,  I 
was  accustomed  to  day  dream  a  little 
and  used  to  slip  out  from  the  Louvre 
into  that  wilderness  of  a  garden  that 
stretched  a.»  far  as  the  walls  of  Paris, 
between  the  Tour  de  Bois  and  the  Porte 
St.  Ilonore.  and  lose  myself  there  in 
enchanted  dreams.  The  place  exists  no 
longer,  I  hear.  It  is  all  changed  now, 
since  the  Medicis  began  the  new  palace 
of  the  Tuilerjes.  near  the  tilefields,  and 
the  sweet  disorder  of  my  garden  has 
given  place  to  sedate  parterres,  trimly 
cut  hedges  and  walks  that  look  like  dia- 
grams in  the  book  of  Euclid  that  Lor- 
gnac  used  to  pore  over  at  college,  and 
I  bated  with  a  bitter  hatred. 

But  at  tht  time  1  speak  of,  when  the 
sun  was  bright  and  the  flowers  were 
out,  except  my  own  home  in  the  faroff 
Quercy  there  was  no  spot  more  .ovely 
to  my  mind  than  those  neglected  walks 
where  the  bindweed  and  dog  rose 
starred  the  hedges,  where  the  celandine 
and  red  campion  made  a  gay  border 
to  the  green  rides  and  from  amid  Its 
spotted  leaves  the  cuckoo  pint  lifted  its 
purple  wand  dripping  with  dew.  Here, 
on  a*  grassy  bank  near  an  old  oak,  I 
would  lie  for  hours  listening  to  the 
wind  in  the  trees,  listening  to  the  hum 
of  the  city  that  was  so  near  and  yet  so 
far  and  building  my  castles  in  cloud- 
land,  while  Pompon,  my  ape,  gam- 
boled in  tlie  branches  above  me.  And 
here  one  morning  in  June  I  took  my 
lute  and.  with  Pompon  hobbling  grave- 
ly at  my  heels,  sought  my  retreat  to 
eat  my  lotus  and  be  happy  in  my 
dreams.  1  had  almost  come  to  the  old 
rose  pleasance  beyond  which  lay  in 
oak  when  1  met  Lorgnac  face  to  face 


as  he  stepped  through  a  gap  in  the 
hedge  and  stood  in  the  middle  of  the 
path.  His  drawn  sword  was  In  his 
hand,  and  for  once  the  color  was  out 
of  his  ebee  and  his  lips  were  set  and 
hard.  BDakh  r  him  look,  though  he  was 
but  five  an  twenty,  a  man  touching 
on  middle  age. 

"You  cannot  pass."  he  said  stiffly 
without  an;  other  greeting,  aud  while 
1  stopped  for  a  moment  in  amaze  Pom- 
pon, who  knew  him  well,  ran  up  to 
him  and  began  clutching  at  his  cloak 
for  a  caress  but  he  s'jook  the  ape  from 
him  with  a  curse,  saying  again: 

"Y'ou  cannot  pass,  De  Besme.  Go 
hack." 

He  called  me  by  my  own  name, 
which  he  knew  well,  for  we  were  nest 
door  neighbors  in  the  Quercy  and 
sworn  friends  at  college  and  ever  aft- 
er. Only  last  night  he  had  bidden  me 
8  laughing  adieu,  calling  me  Le  Brus- 
quet,  the  nickname  by  which  I  was 
known  to  w  ■  intimates  and  indeed  to 
all  the  com  ,  and  now  here  he  was. 
cold  and  st'  T  as  a  Spaniard,  ordering 
me  off  the  oath  as  if  I  were  a  street 
beggar. 

But  I  took  bim  quietly.  Whistling 
Pompon  back  to  me,  1  said: 

"Come,  Lorgnac!  1  am  only  going 
to  my  oak"— 

"You  cannot  pass."  be  Interrupted, 
speaking  like  a  machine. 

"Tu-dieu!"  I  burst  out,  my  t»mper 
rising.  "If  it  is  the  king's  order.  1 
go  back,  but  if  it  is  some  grasshopper 
you  have  in  your  head,  monsieur"—  1 
clapped  my  hand  to  my  side,  forgetting 
that  I  wore  but  a  gilded  wooden  sword, 
and  as  my  fingers  touched  the  bf It  I 
stopped,  disconcerted,  and  began  o 
laugh,  and  while  I  laughed  Lorgnac 
caught  the  1  umor  of  it  and  began  smil- 
ing, too,  as  he  stepped  forward  and  put 
his  hand  on  my  shoulder. 

"No,  old  friend.  There  must  be  no 
quarrel  between  us,  but  I  pray  you  go 
back." 

"Is  the  road  then  blocked?" 

"Yes,"  he  said  in  a  hesitating  vo?ee. 
And  I  was  about  to  shrug  my  shoul- 
ders and  turn  away  when  there  was  a 
rustling  in  the  hedge,  and  a  man  leap- 
ed lightly  through,  saying  in  an  alarm- 
ed voice: 

"Lorgnac,  we  are  watched— spied  up- 
on." And  then  he  stopped  and  stared 
at  me.  and  t,  too,  stared  back  in  blank 
astonishment,  for  it  was  the  Prince  of 
Conde,  the  second  prince  of  the  blood, 
whom  we  all  thought  at  the  siege  of 
Marlenbourg. 

His  face  was  haggard  and  wan,  and 
he  was  gray  with  dust,  as  one  who  had 
ridden  fast  smd  far.  He  struck  nerv- 
ously at  his  boot  with  his  riding  whip, 
and  as  we  looked  at  each  other  I  no- 
ticed that  in  his  clinched  hand  lay  a 
woman's  glove,  small  and  white. 

1  took  his  words  to  apply  to  me 
and,  recovering  myself,  hastened  to 
explain. 

"Monseigneur!  Not  spied  upon  by 
me.    I  came  here"— 

But  Conde  himself  interrupted  me. 

"It  was  not  you  I  meant,  Le  Brus- 
quet.    It  was  some  one  else." 

"No  one  ,as  passed  this  way,  mon- 
seigneur." 

"Then  some  one  was  in  hiding  be- 
fore we  came,  Lorgnac.  Listen!  I 
was  just  about  to  come  for  you  when 
I  heard  a  laugh  and  a  rustling  in  the 
hedges.  I  rushed  forward,  but  could 
see  nothing  At  last  I  heard  voices 
and  came  here."  Then,  as  if  a  sudden 
suspicion  had  struck  Kim,  "It  was  not 
you,  Le  Brusquet?"  And  he  cast  a  keen 
eye  on  me. 

1  shook  my  head,  and  Conde  went  on, 
turning  again  to  Lorgnac.  whose  eyes 
were  bent  reproachfully  upon  him: 
"Man.  do  not  look  at  me  like  that.  It 
was  madness  my  coming  here,  I  know, 
but  I  could  not  help  It.  And  now— I 
suppose  It  will  be  all  over  Paris  In  an 
hour."     And   he  looked  at  me  once 


more. 

1  knew  well  enough  that  the  king 
was  boiling  with  wrath  against  Conde. 
Young  as  he  was.  his  brilliant  achieve- 
ments, his  personal  grace  and  happy 
spirits  had  won  all  hearts.  Every- 
thing that  a  subject  can  hope  for  seem- 
ed within  his  grasp,  and  he  was  more 
than  an  ordinary  subject  as  the  second 
prince  of  the  blood.  In  a  moment  all 
this  was  changed.  His  commission  as 
colonel  general  was  taken  from  him, 
his  government  of  Picardy  given  to 
Coligny,  and  he  who  in  the  morning 
was  in  the  full  tide  of  court  favor  had 
hurried  off  at  dusk  a  simple  volunteer 
for  the  defense  of  Marienbourg.  What 
the  secret  o  this  was  I  did  not  know, 
but  Conde'  last  words  and  the  look 
he  gave  me  pricked  me.  and  I  answer- 
ed him  coldly. 

"Monseigneur,  so  far  as  I  am  con- 
cerned, no  one  will  know  that  I  have 
seen  you." 

"I  would  put  my  honor  on  M.  de  Bes- 
me's  word,  said  Lorgnac  as  he  added: 
"And  now,  monseigneur,  let  us  go  at 
once,  I  pra  you.  Too  much  mischief 
has  been  done  already." 

"It  is  no  for  myself,  1  fear,  but"— 
And  the  prince  stopped,  for  Lorgnac 
made  a  warning  gesture  that  staid  bis 
words. 

For  a  space  we  three  young  men 
looked  at  each  other,  and  then  monsei- 
gneur held  out  his  hand  to  me. 

"M.  de  Besme,  I  spoke  in  haste.  I 
thank  you  for  your  promise.  Adieu  till 
better  times." 

I  took  the  hand  he  held  out  to  me, 
and  bis  grasp  was  firm  and  cordial. 
Then  he  went  back  as  be  had  come  and 
Lorgnac  with  bim,  but  ere  the  latter 
left  me  he  bent  forward  and  said  in  a 
low  voice: 

"Stay  here  for  an  hour  or  so.  Let  rae 
know  if  any  one  passes.  There  is  life 
and  death  on  this,  old  friend." 

With  that  he  followed  the  prince, 
leaving  me  with  all  my  day  dreams 
knocked  out  of  my  head,  a  prey  to  the 
most  complete  wonder  and  astonish- 
ment. 

I  made  up  my  mind  to  do  what  Lor- 
gnac wished.  There  was  a  council  that 
day  at  which  it  was  not  necessary  that 


/  look  a  look  al  my  man,  who  sal  con 
lentedly  dovm  beneath  the  yew  tree. 

Le  Brusquet  should  attend,  and  I 
would  not  be  required  until  after  the 
dinner  hour.  Besides,  my  curiosity 
was  stirred  to  its  depths,  and  so  I  lin- 
gered, keeping  a  careful  watch  to  the 
right  and  left  of  me,  but  saw  nothing. 
At  last  I  began  to  weary  of  this,  and 
on  reflecting  that  there  were  three 
ways  out  of  the  garden,  one  by  the 
wicket  leading  into  the  Louvre,  the  sec- 
ond near  the  Porte  St.  Honore  and  the 
third  at  the  Tour  de  Bois.  I  came  to  the 
conclusion  that  If  there  was  a  spy 
about  he  would  have  plenty  of  chance 
to  escape.   So  I  consulted  the  oracle.  1 


picked  Pompon  up  and  let  bim  drop  on 
the  sward,  determined  to  follow  the 
course  he  took.  As  he  touched  ground 
the  little  beast  gave  a  chuckle  and 
scampered  across  the  grass  In  the  direc- 
tion of  the  river.  In  brief,  it  was  the 
river  bank  near  the  Tour  de  Bois  that 
the  oracle  pointed  at,  and  I  followed 
Pompon  across  the  hedge,  and  we  went 
noiselessly  through  a  tangled  maze  of 
brush  and  shrub  and  tree  until  we 
came  to  the  old  city  wall  that  ended 
here  on  the  river  face.  No  sooner  had 
we  reached  it  than  Pompon  swarmed 
up  the  wall.  With  the  aid  of  a  friend- 
ly yew  tree  I  followed  his  example, 
ami,  stretching  myself  on  the  flat  sur- 
face, with  the  ape  curled  up  close  be- 
side me,  1  waited  and  watched. 

The  day  was  perfect,  and  I  basked 
like  a  lizard  in  the  warm  sunshine,  lis- 
tening to  the  buzzing  of  the  wasps  and 
the  cheery  whistle  of  a  blackcap  from 
a  thorn  bush  not  a  bowshot  from  me. 
But  my  eyes  were  not  idle.  I  had  a 
good  view  from  where  I  was,  and  I 
watched  like  a  hawk  from  a  cliff.  But 
nothing  came  in  sight  except  the  slow 
procession  of  boats  passing  up  and 
down  the  river  aud  the  crowd  on  the 
opposite  bank,  like  so  many  ants  hur- 
rying to  and  fro.  I  was  beginning  to 
despair  aud  was  laughing  to  myself  at 
my  oracle  when  a  little  skiff  that  had 
been  hugging  the  shore  on  my  side  stole 
quietly  up  and  grounded  softly  on  the 
bank  just  beneath  me.  There  was  only 
one  man  within,  but  I  saw  at  a  glance 
lie  was  not  a  regular  boatman  of  our 
river.  He  was  too  tall  and  dark  and 
had  a  foreign  air  about  him.  With  the 
aid  of  a  towline  he  fastened  the  boat 
to  a  heavy  stone,  and  then,  throwing 
his  coat  on  his  arm— for  he  was  In  his 
shirtsleeves— he  stepped  up  the  bank 
and  sat  contentedly  down  beneath  the 
yew  tree. 

"Oho!"  I  muttered  to  myself.  "The 
oracle  Is  working."  Craning  over,  I 
took  another  look  at  my  man.  but  1 
could  see  little  except  his  shoulders  and 
the  top  of  his  head.  His  coat,  however, 
was  on  the  grass  beside  him,  and  on  Its 
breast  were  embroidered  the  arms  of 
Spain. 

"From  the  Spanish  embassy!"  I  mur- 
mured again.  "This  grows  interesting!" 
And  I  stretched  myself  so  that  I  could 
watch  him  without  moving.  My  only 
fear  was  lest  Pompon  should  make 
some  noise  or  start  off  in  pursuit  of 
some  Idle  fancy,  so  I  stroked  his  fur 
gently  to  keep  him  quiet,  and  the  ape 
blinked  at  me  with  sleepy,  beadlike 
eyes. 

I  had  not  long  to  wait,  maybe  a  half 
hour  or  so,  when  a  shrill  whistle  rang 
out  from  among  the  trees,  and  my 
Spaniard,  jumping  up.  whistled  back 
as  shrilly.  Then  there  was  a  moment's 
silence,  followed  by  the  sound  of  hurry- 
ing feet,  as  a  man  ran  up,  breathless 
with  haste. 

"Caramba!"  exclaimed  the  Spaniard. 
"You  are  late!" 

"  'Twas  not  to  be  helped.  I  caught 
sight  of  the  fool  Le  Brusquet  and  his 
cursed  ape  moping  about  t he  gardens 
and  lay  quiet  to  give  the  pair  time  to 
go.  By  the  way,  they  came  this  way. 
Have  you  seen  anything  of  them?" 

"No  one  has  been  here."  And  the 
Spaniard,  lifting  his  coat,  prepared  to 
descend  to  the  boat. 

At  first  I  could  not  recognize  the 
voice,  but  as  the  two  went  down  to  the 
boat  I  got  a  glimpse  of  the  newcomer's 
face.  It  was  Aramon.  or  D'Aramon,  as 
be  called  himself,  a  broken  captain  of 
the  regiment  of  Aunis  and  an  utter 
scoundrel  if  ever  there  was  one. 

That  there  was  villainy  afoot  1  was 
sure  now.  I  was  hoping-nay.  longing 
-that  they  would  stay  and  talk  a  little 
ere  they  went.  But  this  was  not  to  be. 
When  they  had  stepped  into  the  boat, 
however,  and  pushed  off,  D'Aramon 
threw  himself  back  in  the  stern  and 
laughed  long  aud  loudly  to  himself.  As 
for  the  Spaniard,  be  said  nothing,  but 
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pulled  6teadl1y  across  Fbe  river,  and 
ere  tbe  skiff  had  gone  half  way  across 
the  Seine  it  vanished  from  my  eyes  in 
the  golden,  dazzling  glare  of  the  sun- 
shine. 

I  lay  still  for  a  few  minutes  and  then, 
rising,  shook  Pompon  by  tbe  neck. 

"Mon  ami."  1  said,  "the  Delphic  ora- 
cle was  nothing  to  you." 

Whereat  he  scuffled  with  me,  but  I 
pacified  him  with  a  ginger  nut,  and 
then  we  took  our  way  slowly,  but  with 
great  content,  toward  tbe  palace. 


CHAPTER  H. 

THE  EMBASSADOR'S  WAGER. 

As  I  walked  on,  however,  my  mind 
was  working  like  a  clock.  Lorgnac's 
agitated  manner,  his  strange  words  at 
our  parting,  the  presence  of  Conde  in 
Paris,  tbe  fact  of  his  being  spied  upon 
by  the  Spanish  embassy  and  by  sucb 
an  agent  as  D"Aramon,  all  these  point- 
ed to  some  mystery.  My  curiosity  was 
excited  to  the  highest  pitch.  At  that 
time  no  man  in  Paris  was  as  eager  as 
1  to  poke  his  nose  into  matters  that  did 
not  concern  him.  And  now  that  I  am 
speaking  of  myself  I  might  as  well  de- 
scribe myself  as  1  was  then.  I  was 
tall  and  slightly  built,  but  strong  and 
active  as  a  cat.  My  features  were 
sharp  and  pointed,  so  that  at  college  I 
got  tbe  unenviable  nickname  of  tbe 
Hatchet.  The  mention  of  this  always 
led  to  trouble,  sometimes  for  me,  some- 
times for  my  tormentors.  Rut  the 
name  bad  dropped  into  oblivion  since  I 
bad  come  to  man's  estate,  although  my 
Sharp  features  remained. 

Id  the  meantime  there  was  this  mys- 
tery to  be  solved,  and  1  was  determin- 
ed to  get  at  the  bottom  of  the  well  It 
was  clear  that  it  was  a  political  mat- 
ter, and  then— I  looked  around  me  and 
saw  that  1  was  near  a  most  inviting 
looking  seat,  where  the  branches  of  a 
fallen  tree  spread  out  like  an  easy 
chair.  My  companion,  whose  percep- 
tion in  matters  of  this  nature  was  even 
keener  than  mine,  was  already  there, 
and,  following  Pompon's  example.  I 
settled  myself  down  to  unravel  the 
skeins  of  the  puzzle. 

I  had  not  been  there  above  half  an 
hour,  during  which  I  made  but  little 
progress,  when  I  heard  my  name  call- 
ed out  and  saw  Lorgnac  walking  to- 
ward me  with  hasty  steps. 

"Well,"  he  said  as  he  came  up  to  me. 
"have  you  seen  any  one?" 

I  ilid  not  exactly  like  to  give  away 
my  nuts  for  nothing,  but  I  swear  tftat 
had  I  known  how  matters  stood  I 
would  not  have  played  with  him  as  I 
did.  but  have  spoken  out  at  once.  As 
it  was,  I  answered: 

"Cabbage  for  cabbage,  Lorgnac.  Tell 
me  your  secret  and  I'll  tell  you  mine." 

"My  secret  is  not  my  own,"  be  an- 
swered. 

"Xor,  I  suppose,  is  mine,  and  I  am 
growing  old  and  wise.  You  remember 
the  proverb — a  close  mouth  catches  no 
flies." 

He  stamped  impatiently.  "Look 
here,  Le  Rrusquet,  if  you  have  seen 
any  one  let  me  know  who  it  is!  If  the 
prince  has  been  spied  upon  and  seen, 
there  will  be  a  frightful  disaster  un- 
less we  can  prevent  it;  not  only  disas- 
ter for  him,  but  for"—  He  stopped, 
hesitating,  and  I  lifted  my  hand. 

"Do  not  give  away  your  secret.  Sit 
ilown  and  let  us  talk,  and  I'll  tell  you 
what  I  have  seen." 

He  took  a  seat  beside  me,  and  I  went 
on. 

"You  see,  I  am  going  to  tell  you  in 
my  own  way.  But  first  I  must  ask 
you  a  question." 

"And  that  is?" 

"Why  are  you,  a  cadet  of  the  regi- 
ment of  Aunis,  not  with  the  army?" 

He  blushed  a  little  and  stammered: 

"The  peace  of  Vaucelles  still  stands." 

"And  yet  we  are  fortifying  Marien- 
bourg  and  Hocroy,  and  the  admiral  is 
levying  forces  openly  in  Picardy!" 

"What  has  this  to  do  with  the  matter 
In  band?" 

"Wait  and  see.  I  will  not  be  long 
now  in  coming  to  my  point." 

"Then  come  to  it!  I  tell  you  every 
moment  Is  of  import." 

"Hasten  slowly,  Lorgnac!  I  have  told 


you  what  we  are  doing.  And  now  for 
the  others.  If  there  is  war,  we  will 
have  Spain  and  England  against  us,  for 
Mary  of  England  will  side  with  her 
husband." 
"Yes— yes." 

"Well,  mon  ami!  You  are  aware  that 
England  is  open  to  attack  from  Scot- 
land. You  are  aware,  too,  that  the  Car- 
dinal Beaton  and  a  large  embassy  are 
coming  to  France.  You  can  see  that  an 
alliance  between  France  and  Scotland 
—say  if  the  dauphin  were  to  wed  the 
young  queen  of  Scots— would  make  us 
strong." 

"Yes."    His  voice  was  very  grave. 

My  thoughts  had  run  far  beyond  my 
speech  by  this,  and  I  began  to  tremble 
at  the  end  to  which  they  were  leading 
me.  I,  who  had  begun  this  talk  in  an 
idle  spirit  of  mischief,  was  now  being 
pricked  by  my  own  pins. 

For  a  moment  I  remained  silent,  and 
Lorgnac's  band  closed  upon  my  arm 
like  a  vise. 

"Go  on!"  he  said,  his  voice  husky.  He 
seemed  to  be  moved  powerfully  by 
some  inward  feeling. 

"Well,  it  would  be  a  great  thing  for 
Spain  to  prevent  such  a  marriage, 
would  it  not?" 

He  said  nothing,  but  kept  staring  at 
me,  and  I  went  on: 

"And  now,  Lorgnac"— my  own  words 
came  slowly  and  painfully— "suppose 
that  the  Spaniard  could  show  there  was 
truth  in  a  story  that  was  whispered 
here  and  there  some  weeks  ago.  there 
would  be  a  scandal,  and  that  marriage 
could  not  be." 

"What  do  you  mean?"  His  hand  drop- 
ped from  my  arm  as  he  spoke.  He  pre- 
tended not  to  understand,  though  he 
knew  well  enough.  He  rose  from  bis 
seat  and  faced  me,  and  I  rose,  too,  and 
bent  toward  bim. 

"You  know  what  I  mean.  Blaise  de 
Lorgnac.  If  it  could  be  shown  that 
Conde  hurried  back  from  Marienbourg 
and  had  a  secret  meeting,  say  under 
my  old  oak  tree,  with  the  queen  of 
Scots"— 

"You  spy!"  he  said.  "You  have 
watched." 

I  could  have  struck  him.  but  I  held 
myself  in.  for  he  was  my  friend  and 
for  the  moment  was  mad. 

" 'Tis  you  who  should  wear  the  cap 
and  bells.  Lorgnac.  not  I.  I  am  no  spy. 
Yet  1  have  watched  the  watcher.  The 
secret  is  known,  and  D'Aramon  is  at 
this  moment  giving  it  to  the  Spanish 
embassador." 

"D'Aramon!  That  ruffian!" 

"Yes." 

"And  you  did  not  stay  bim.  made  no 
effort  to  stop  bim  V" 

"I  have  only  just  found  out  the  im- 
portance of  the  thing  myself.  Resides, 
I  did  exactly  what  you  asked  me  to  do. 
You  made  no  mention  of  staying  peo- 
ple." 

He  reflected  for  a  moment,  a  moment 
only,  for  if  ever  there  was  a  man  of 
uction  it  was  Lorgnac.    Then  lie  spoke. 

"De  Resme,  can  1  count  on  jour  old 
friendship?  It  is  not  for  myself  I  ask, 
but  for  the  fair  fame  of  an  innocent 
woman  and  a  queen." 

There  was  no  need  to  mention  names. 
I  understood  perfectly  and  for  her  sake 
would  have  willingly  given  my  life 
twice  over.  Rut  as  I  looked  at  Lor- 
gnac's burning,  eager  eyes  1  read  In 
them  the  same  secret  that  I  kept  lock- 
ed in  my  heart.  He  too!  Ah!  Was 
there  a  man  who  did  not  love  her?  1 
answered  him  gravely: 

"My  head  and  arm  are  with  you  to 
the  end.  And  now  do  not  waste  time 
or  give  me  half  confidences  What  am 
1  to  do  for  you?" 

"I  must  get  the  prince  from  Paris  at 
nnce.  But  he  Is  penniless  and  dare  not 
go  for  money  where  he  will  be  known, 
and  I"- he  laughed  bitterly— "have  but 
a  brace  of  Henris." 

"Where  Is  the  prince  now?" 

"In  my  house." 

"In  the  Rue  Tire  Boudln?" 

"Precisely    I  ha  ve  no  other." 

"I  know  that  and  should  not  have 
Bsked.    No  one  knows  be  Is  there?" 

"1  keep  no  servant,  and  you  and  1 
alone  know  this." 

"So  that  If  Conde  can  slip  out  of 


Paris  there  will  only  ho  D'Aramon's 
word  to  say  he  was  here." 
"Exactly." 

"Then,  mon  cher,  things  are  not  so 
black  as  they  look." 

With  this  I  unfastened  my  purse 
from  my  belt  and  handed  it  to  Lor 

gnac.  saying: 

"There  are  40  fat  crowns  there.  They 
will  carry  the  prince  to  Marienbourg." 

"De  Besmo.  you  are  indeed  a  friend." 
And  Lorgnac  took  the  purse  as  he  add- 
ed. "I  shall  get  him  off  at  once,  and 
you  must  let  her  know  he  is  gone." 

"I?" 

"Yes;  manage  it  somehow.  I  have 
no  chance  of  speaking  to  her,  but  you 
have  a  hundred  opportunities.  A  word, 
a  hint,  will  suffice." 

"Very  well.  And  now  hasten.  I  will 
do  my  best." 

"It  is  check  to  Spain,  I  think,"  he 
said,  with  a  laugh,  and  turned  to  go, 
but  I  staid  him. 

"Is  there  anything  else,  Le  Brus- 
quet?"  And  our  eyes  met.  Then  I 
said  slowly: 

"My  friend,  when  this  is  over  you 
had  better  seek  the  war,  and  I  shall 
go  back  to  grow  pears  at  Besme." 

He  made  no  answer,  but  our  hands 
met  in  a  warm  clasp.  If  1  had  let  him 
see  that  I  knew  his  heart,  I  had  also 
let  him  read  mine.  So  we  stood  for  : 
moment,  and  then,  wringing  my  hand, 
he  went  off  without  another  word. 

I  watched  him  until  he  was  lost  to 
view  behind  the  hawthorns  and  then, 
calling  Pompon,  took  my  watch  back 
to  the  Louvre.  I  made  a  little  detour, 
passing  my  oak,  and  reached  the  ivy 
grown  wall,  where  a  little  wicket  led 
to  the  ladies'  terrace.  I  had  a  pass 
key  given  to  me  by  the  king  himself 
and,  opening  the  gate,  crossed  the  ter- 
race and  hastened  toward  the  Pavilion 
du  Roy,  where  the  court  was  held. 
This  faced  the  river  in  all  the  elegance 
of  its  modern  construction.  It  had 
been  built  ou  the  site  of  the  Great 
tower,  the  pride  of  his  ancestors,  which 
Francis,  the  late  king,  had  demolished 
to  make  room  for  his  new  structure.  . 

I  went  up  the  crowded  stairway. 
Pompon  at  my  heels,  exchanging  a 
word  with  one,  a  jest  with  another.  At 
the  archway  leading  into  the  audience 
rooms  the  throng  was  so  great  that  for 
the  moment  I  could  find  no  passage.  I 
looked  round  and  called  out: 

"Way,  way  for  the  king  of  the  cap 
and  bells!" 

There  was  a  laugh,  and  a  merry  voice 
called  out: 

"There  is  room  for  your  majesty  here 
and  for  your  prime  minister  too." 

I  looked  at  the  smiling  eyes  and  the 
curved,  laughing  lips,  and  Pompon  and 
I  were  by  the  speaker's  side  in  a  mo- 
ment. It  was  Mile,  de  Foix,  whom  we 
used  to  call  the  Phoenix,  the  same  for 
whom  poor  Laval  jousted  in  scarlet  ar- 
mor at  the  last  tourney  held  by  the  late 
king. 

"So  your  majesty  has  not  attended 
the  council?"  And  she  opened  her  sil- 
ver bonbon  box. 

"No,  mademoiselle;  yet  my  most 
faithful  subject  and  myself  have  been 
employed  on  high  affairs  of  state." 

"I  am  sure  they  will  benefit  from 
such  united  wisdom."  And  she  gave  a 
sweet  to  Pompon, 

"Ilein!  And  is  there  no  tribute  for 
me?"  I  grumbled. 

"I  always  thought  the  honor  went  to 
the  king,  but  tbe  spoils  to  the  minister, 
but  if  your  majesty  will  accept  an  of- 
fering"— And  mademoiselle  held  out 
her  box.  With  a  bow,  I  helped  my- 
self to  a  dainty  morsel,  and  at  the 
same  moment  the  strains  of  music 
floated  toward  us,  and  the  Phoenix 
clapped  her  bauds. 

"'Tis  the  couranto!"  she  cried.  "The 
queen  of  Scots  and  the  Princess  Eliza- 
beth dance  in  this.  I  wish  I  could 
see." 

"Trust  to  your  knight,  mademoiselle." 
And  she  put  a  small  hand  in  my  arm. 
So,  with  laugh  and  jest  and  sometimes 
an  elbow  In  the  ribs  of  a  gay  courtier,  I 
at  last  succeeded  in  gaining  a  corner  of 
vantage  for  my  partner  and  myself. 

There  were  many  fair  women  and 
brilliant  cavaliers  In  the  dance.  There 


was  the  Princess  Elizabeth,  after- 
ward tbe  hapless  wife  of  the  tyrant  of 
Spain.  There  were  others  I  could 
name,  but  I  had  no  eyes  for  them,  nor, 
Indeed,  had  any  one  else.  Every  look, 
every  glance,  was  bent  on  a  tall,  grace- 
ful figure  robed  in  white,  with  a  clus- 
ter of  red  roses  at  her  bosom.  With  a 
laugh  in  her  eyes  and  a  smile  on  her 
lips  she  floated  through  the  dance  like 
a  thing  of  air.  Aye!  I  have  lived  long 
at  courts.  I  have  seen  the  fairest  of 
my  land,  and  women  are  fair  in 
France,  but  never  one  to  be  the  peer  of 
my  queen— of  Mary  of  Scotland. 

"Is  she  not  lovely?"  It  was  the 
PhephiS  who  cut  in  upon  my  thoughts, 
and  1  answered  her: 

"Mademoiselle,  the  Greeks  are  right. 
Nymph  and  dryad  And  goddess  have 
lived." 

The  Phoenix  looked  up  a  little  puz- 
zled at  my  meaning,  and  then,  some 
one  addressing  her,  I  took  the  oppor- 
tunity to  slip  away  and  move  up  to  my 
seat  of  privilege,  a  cushion  near  the 
still  empty  efoii  of  the  king.  Ou  my 
way  I  had  to  pass  the  Medicis.  She 
was  seated,  watching  the  dance,  sur- 
rounded by  some  ladies.  At  her  side 
stood  Diana  of  Valentinois,  with  that 
marvelous  face  on  which  time  could 
leave  no  trace.  The  duchess  smiled  at 
me  as  I  bowed  to  her  who  was  the 
real  queen  of  France  and  knelt  to  her 
who  was  queen  but  in  name,  to  that 
wonderful  womaa  whom  we  then 
thought  to  be  but  a  mere  stolid  piece 
of  humanity,  whom  we,  because  we 
were  fools,  looked  upon  with  a  sort 
of  pitying  contempt.  Rut  a  day  came 
when  she  dropped  the  mask  that  had 
covered  her  for  five  and  twenty  years, 
mid  then  we  found  out.  While  I  write 
this  I  can  almost  see  the  grisly 
trophies  over  the  Gate  of  Good  Men.  1 
can  almost  hear  again  the  harsh  clang 
from  the  belfry  of  St.  Germain  I'Auxer- 
rois  thai  summoned  Paris  to  the  mas- 
sacre. 

As  I  rose  from  my  knees  before  the 
queen— she  had  but  given  me  a  look 
from   her  dark,  unfathomable  eyes- 
Catherine  turned  to  the  duchess,  say- 
ing, witli  a  slight  sneer: 

"I  see  nothing  to  admire  in  her.  But 
all  your  French  heads  have  been  turn- 
ed by  that  little  Scotch  queenlet." 

"Freuch  heads,  your  majesty,  cat 
but  see  with  French  eyes."  answered 

Diana,  and  the  queen  bit  her  lip.  Rut 
now  the  folding  doors  to  our  right  were 
flung  open  by  the  ushers  in  violet  and 
gold,  and  the  king  appeared.  By  his 
side  was  the  constable  and  around  and 
behind  him  a  brilliant  group,  among 
whom  were  De  Yiellovillc  and  St. 
Andre,  while  towering  above  the  oth- 
ers was  the  grim  figure  of  the  cardinal 
of  Lorraine.  For  a  moment  they  stood 
watching  t lie  dance  and  then  came 
slowly  forward.  As  Henri  approached 
his  seat  the  dancers  stopped  and  bowed 
to  him,  and,  walking  up  to  Mary  of 
Scotland,  the  king  kissed  her  on  tin 
cheek,  saying  kindly: 

"My  daughter,  the  roses  you  carry 
here  bear  the  palm  from  those  you 
have  gathered  in  that  nosegay.  Par- 
dleu,"  he  continued,  with  a  laugh, 
while  Mary's  face  grew  scarlet  with 
pleasure,  "is  there  no  knight  here  who 
can  turn  a  rondel  to  these  roses?  What 
say  you,  my  cousin  of  the  kingdom  of 
foily?" 

There  was  a  general  laugh,  but  I  was 
tongue  tied  and  could  say  nothing.  Rut 
the  constable,  with  the  rough  gallantry 
of  a  bear,  was  ready  with  a  speech. 

"1  cannot  use  the  pen."  he  cried; 
"but,  old  as  I  am,  I  will  try  In  the  next 
war  to  write  a  verse  with  my  sword  on 
Spanish  helmets." 

A  buzz  arose  at  the  words.  There 
may  perhaps  have  been  a  veiled  threat 
concealed  in  (hem;  I  know  not.  Rut 
buzz  and  murmur  were  stilled  by  a 
voice,  nasal,  discordant  and  harsh. 
Which  rang  through  the  room. 

"I  protest,  your  majesty!  I  protest  in 
the  name  of  my  master,  the  king  of 
Spalnl  France  and  Spain  are  at  peace." 

It  was  Chantonnay,  the  Spanish  em- 
bassador, and,  tall,  somber  robed  and 

(CONTINUED  ON  l'ACF  13.) 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 

ON  THE  TLATEAU. 

ON,  on  we  sped,  under  starlight, 
over  stony  pike,  steel  shod 
hoofs  striking  Are  on  flinty 
stones,  snake  fences  writh- 
ing, trees  dancing  in  a  semicircle  about 
those  beyond.  We  dashed  over  wooden 
bridges;  we  splashed  through  shallow 
streams;  we  dipped  into  hollows  and 
tilled  over  crests,  while  now  and  again 
some  startled  bird*stretched  its  wings 
and  went  whirring  into  the  forest. 

On  my  right  rode  Tom  Jaycox,  hold- 
ing my  brittle  rein,  his  ugly  face  turned 
always  toward  me.  Every  crime  mold- 
ed feature— his  cold,  steel  eye,  his  knit- 
ted, overhanging  hrows— spoke  one 
word,  "Vengeance!"  On  the  other  side 
galloped  a  man,  long,  lean,  hungry, 
grinding  uneasily  on  a  quid.  I  did  not 
know  hifi  name,  but  memory  brought 
me  a  pic'ure  of  that  same  face  lighted 
by  shotguns  flashing  in  the  night. 

Our  breakneck  speed  lasted  till  we 
had  put  some  miles  between  us  and  the 
plantation:  then  we  slackened  our  pace 
and  walked  our  panting  horses  till  they 
had  partly  recovered  their  wind,  then 
struck  a  trot.  It  was  immaterial  to  me 
at  what  gait  we  moved.  I  thought  only 
of  my  approaching  end.  Surely  it  could 
not  be  far  distant.  Why  did  it  not 
come  at  once?  A  pistol  ball,  a  club— 
anything  is  enough  to  take  a  life.  Then 
1  shuddered  as  the  thought  struck  me 
that  I  was  to  be  kept  for  a  more  linger- 
ing death. 

We  were  passing  between  a  range  of 
hills  on  our  left  and  the  Cumberland 
plateau  on  our  right  when  Jaycox  drew 
rein,  and  we  all  came  to  a  halt.  There 
was  a  sound  of  horses'  hoofs  behind, 
coming  at  a  brisk  canter,  but  no  sooner 
had  we  stopped  than  the  sounds  ceased. 
Both  the  men  listened  until  all  was  si- 
lent, then  Jaycox  started  on. 

"All  right,  Pete,"  he  said.  "Whoever 
It  is  has  either  stopped  or  left  the 
road." 

"Some  un  goin  home  late,  I  reckon." 

We  proceeded  on  our  way,  but  had 
gone  scarcely  a  quarter  of  a  mile  when 
we  again  heard  the  hoof  beats  in  our 
rear.   Again  we  pulled  up  and  listened. 

"By  gosh,  Tom,"  said  Pete,  "thet 
beats  me!" 

"Shet  up!" 

Both  listened,  waiting  to  hear  the 
sounds  renewed,  but  as  they  were  not 
we  started  on.  For  the  second  time  the 
hoof  beats  recommenced  and  this  time 
a  little  nearer. 

"We  must  git  outen  this,"  said  Jay- 
cox. "Let's  take  ter  the  hills  here  in- 
stead o'  furder  on." 

Turning  to  the  right,  we  passed 
through  timber,  beginning  a  gradual 
ascent  of  the  plateau.  Jaycox  rode 
ahead,  holding  my  bridle  rein,  while 
Pete  followed,  revolver  in  hand. 

Who  were  on  the  road  I  knew  no 
more  than  my  abductors,  but  as  a 
drowning  man  will  catch  at  a  straw  I 
east  about  for  some  method  of  letting 
them  know  of  our  digression.  Bending 
low  in  the  saddle,  I  peered  through  the 
gloom,  watching  for  something  with 
which  to  produce  sound,  for  my  gag 
prevented  my  shouting,  and  a  shout 
would  have  brought  punishment.  Com- 
ing upon  a  flat  rock,  by  a  pressure  of 
the  knees  I  guided  my  horse  over  it, 
but  it  was  too  firmly  Imbedded  to  be 
moved.  Soon  after  I  encountered  an- 
other right  on  the  edge  of  the  trail. 
Digging  my  heels  into  my  horse's 
thinks  and  forcing  my  body  out  of 
equilibrium,  I  forced  him  to  prance.  A 
vigorous  pull  on  my  bridle  rein  by 
Jaycox  saved  him  from  going  over  the 
incline,  carrying  me  with  him.  But  I 
had  accomplished  my  purpose.  I  heard 
the  stone  go  crashing  down  the  moun- 
tain. 

"You  infernal  dog,"  cried  the  man  in 
the  rear,  "ef  yer  do  thet  ag'in  I'll  run 
a  knife  atwixt  yer  shoulders!" 


"Ef  he  does  it  ag'in,  yer  needn't  trou- 
ble yerself  ter  stick  him.  The  fall  'ud 
finish  him." 

Higher,  higher,  we  mounted,  farther 
from  the  dark  plain  below,  upon  which 
here  and  there  shone  a  lonely  light; 
nearer  to  the  patches  of  fleece  in  the 
heavens  and  the  stars  looking  down 
from  above.  Then  came  a  faint  light 
iii  the  sky  and  a  gray  tinge  over  the 
country  below.  Woods,  streams,  fields, 
houses,  barns,  grew  out  of  the  darkness. 
The  light  broadened;  there  were  gilded 
clouds  in  the  east;  the  sun  cast  its  tirst 
beams  over 'the  heights  and  upon  the 
landscape  below.  We  had  reached  the 
upper  level;  we  were  on  the  plateau. 

Espying  a  log  house  ahead,  the  men 
consulted  and  determined  to  try  for 
some  breakfast.  They  took  the  gag 
out  of  my  mouth,  and  as  soon  as  I  was 
free  to  speak,  anxious  to  be  at  once  put 
beyond  suffering  and  the  terrible  sus- 
pense of  an  impending  murder,  I  cried; 

"You  dogs!  You  cowards!  You're 
going  to  kill  me!   Why  do  you  delay?" 

They  looked  at  each  other  knowingly 
and  grinned— a  horrible,  soulless  grin. 

"Do  ye  reckon  yer  goin  ter  git  ter 
heaven  without  payiu  to'  th'  damage  ye 
done?"  snarled  Jaycox,  with  an  ugly 
light  in  his  eye. 

"Ah,  that's  your  game!" 

"We  know  you  uus  ter  be  as  well 
fixed  fo'  property  as  any  young  man  in 
Tennessee.  An  we're  goin  ter  hev  a 
(dice  too.  But  yer  needn't  reckon  tbet'h 
goin  ter  save  ye.  Yer  got  ter  shell  out, 
an  then"—  His  look  told  the  rest. 

"Give  me  one  shot  with  my  back 
against  a  tree,  and  I'll  fight  two  such 
cowards  as  you." 

"Shet  up!"  snapped  Jaycox.  showing 
his  teeth  within  a  foot  of  my  face  and 
with  a  glance  like  that  of  angiy 
Vulldog.  Then,  riding  up  to  the  en- 
trance of  the  but,  he  shouted: 

"Hello  thar!" 

An  old  woman  came  to  the  door  with 
an  iron  spoon  in  her  baud. 
"Waal,  what's  wanted?" 
"Snack." 

"Hain't  got  nothin  but  pone." 
"(Jot  any  coffee?" 

"Coffee?  D'y'  reckon  Abe  Lincoln's 
goin  ter  let  us  hev  coffee  away  up  in 
these  mountings  wheu  they  hain't  got 
Done  down  in  th'  towns?  1  got  a  yarb 
H  do  purty  waal.  though." 

My  captors  dismounted,  breakfasted, 
then  arranged  for  a  short  nap.  one 
watching  while  the  other  slept.  Jay- 
cox tirst  sprawled  himself  on  the 
ground  and  was  asleep  in  a  twinkling, 
while  his  comrade  sat  staring  at  me 
with  his  gun  ready  cocked.  I  knew 
that  if  I  made  the  slightest  movement 
with  a  view  to  escape  he  would  shoot 
me.  Occasionally  he  looked  impatient- 
ly at  a  handsome  gold  watch,  doubtless 
taken  in  spoil,  as  if  anxious  for  the  ex- 
piration of  his  hour  of  duty.  Toward 
the  last  he  nodded.  I  was  near  some 
low  bushes  and  began  to  roll  toward 
them.  He  awoke  with  a  start  and 
quick  as  a  flash  brought  his  gun  to  his 
shoulder. 

"Yo'  hound!" 

Jaycox  opened  his  eyes  and.  seeing  a 
murderous  look  in  his  companion's  face 
and  a  gun  right  over  his  foot  pointed 
at  me,  kicked  the  weapon  upward,  dis- 
charging it,  thus  doubtless  for  the  time 
saving  my  life. 

Tbts  finished  the  first  watch,  and 
Jaycox  took  his  turn,  admonishing  me 
that  if  I  tried  the  experiment  again  he 
would  tie  me  up  by  the  thumbs.  I 
dreaded  this  torture  and  gave  him  no 
cause  to  enforce  it.  Besides,  he  kept 
awake  during  his  entire  watch. 

The  men  having  secured  the  needed 
rest,  we  broke  our  bivouac.  Jaycox 
loosened  the  horses,  and  his  compan- 
ion kept  me  covered  with  his  gun  while 
I  mounted  As  I  put  my  foot  in  the 
stirrup  I  happened  to  glance  aside  and 
saw  two  horsemen  approaching.    In  a 


moment  I  recognized  Buck  Stanforth 
and  Ginger.  How  they  came  to  be 
there  was  a  mystery.  1  only  knew  they 
were  there  and  rejoiced.  At  seeing 
me  Buck  was  about  to  give  a  shout 
when  he  bethought  himself  that  such 
a  proceeding  might  be  fatal  and  re- 
gained his  composure  just  as  his  pres- 
ence was  discovered.  Ginger  showed 
no  signs  of  recognition  whatever  1 
shot  a  quick  glance  at  Jaycox  to  see  if 
he  recognized  the  negro.  To  my  relief, 
he  did  not  appear  to  know  either  Buck 
or  Ginger. 

"Say.  yo'  men,"  called  Buck,  "can  we 
get  somepin  to  eat  byar?" 

"Ef  thar's  any  vittels  left,"  said  Jay- 
cox. "What  yo'  uns  doin  out  this  time 
o'  day?" 

"Oh,"  said  Buck— I  trembled  lest  his 
wits  should  desert  him  at  a  critical 
moment— "I'm  takin  this  nigger  to  his 
new  master.    He's  sold." 

"Yer  a  peart  un  ter  d'liver  a  nigger. 
Reckon  he  don't  mind  goin  with  yer." 

Buck  and  Ginger  dismounted  as  we 
departed.  I  was  obliged  to  part  with 
them  without  being  able  to  utter  a 
word  or  make  a  sign.  Still,  their  pres- 
ence gave  me  hope.  Hope!  What 
could  a  simple  negro  and  a  boy  do  to 
rescue  me  from  two  stalwart  brutes 
who  were  watching  me  like  cats? 

All  day  we  moved  northward,  the 
men  riding  close  beside  me.  now  and 
again  turning  their  ugly  faces  toward 
me  with  a  grin  of  satisfaction  or  a 
scowl  when  I  did  or  said  anything  to 
displease  them,  often  bending  close  to 
me.  sickening  me  with  their  rank  to- 
bacco smelling  breaths  or  the  worse 
odor  of  their  unwashed  bodies.  We 
met  no  one.  The  only  comfort  1  de- 
rived was  from  the  natural  objects  of 
the  mountains.  A  red  fox  stole  away 
under  cover;  a  chipmunk,  fearless  and 
free,  sat  on  a  log.  looking  at  us  curi- 
ously as  we  passed:  a  budding  wild 
rose  brushed  my  boot;  It  was  like  the 
kiss  of  a  loving  companion;  even  the 
twittering  birds  seemed  to  be  offering 
sympathy. 

Toward  evening,  as  the  sun  stood 
just  above  the  horizon,  a  dull  red  ball, 
a  shadow  resting  on  the  lower  {nod- 


Ills  companion  kept  me  covered  with  his 

gun  uhiic  I  mounted. 
scape,  one  of  my  captors  gave  a  whoop. 
It  was  answered  by  a  man  ahead,  and 
in  a  moment  a  dozen  more  started  from 
about  a  campfire. 

"Got  him?"  yelled  the  foremost  of 
the  group. 

"Yo'  bet!" 

With  a  cheer  every  man  sprang  for 
his  gun. 

"Hold  od.  thar!"  roared  Jaycox  with 
his  bull's  voice.  "Don't  yer  be  fo'get- 
tin  we're  goin  ter  be  paid  fo'  our  losses 
fust." 

A  man  by  no  means  as  repulsive  as 
the  rest,  slenderly  built,  with  a  weak 
njoutb,  long,  black  hair  aud  a  beard 


through  which  shone  a  tinge  of  color 
on  his  cheek,  stepped  to  the  front  as 
with  authority,  and  it  was  soon  evi- 
dent that  he  was  in  command,  lie  in- 
quired about  certain  of  the  gaiiK  who 
were  lurking  about  Huntsville.  Jay- 
cox mentioned  the  name  Ike,  though  I 
could  Dot  hear  what  he  said,  whereup- 
on the  captain  turned  and  glanced  at 
me.  I  inferred  that  Ike  was  the  man 
who  had  tried  to  kill  me  and  whom  I 
hail  killed  for  his  pains.  Then  the  cap- 
tain and  Jaycox  went  into  a  thicket 
near  by.  evidently  for  consultation,  and 
were  followed  by  the  others,  while  I 
remained  behind,  still  sitting  on  my 
horse  and  watched  by  Pete,  who  stood 
on  the  pround,  a  great,  gaunt  figure, 
one  hand  holding  the  bridle  rein  of  his 
horse  as  he  nipped  the  grass,  the  other 
grasping  a  cocked  revolver.  He  was 
looking  at  me  from  under  his  faded 
sombrero,  his  eyes  peering  into  mine 
malignantly,  his  jaws  grinding  on  his 
quid,  the  juice  of  which  soiled  the  cor- 
ners of  his  mouth.  I  could  not  endure 
to  look  at  him  and  turned  toward  the 
landscape  below.  The  sun  had  set.  It 
was  the  beginning  of  night.  Was  it 
not  the  beginning  tor  me  of  the  eternal 
night? 


CHAPTER  IX. 

FRIENDS. 

IT  was  plain  to  me  that  I  was  In 
the  hands  of  that  terrible  war- 
time scourge  of  the  south,  the 
guerrilla.  This  band  had  been 
made  up  in  east  Teunessee  and  had 
moved  out  of  their  original  stamping 
ground  to  get  away  from  their  old 
homes  and  find  a  better  field  for  pil- 
lage. From  the  Cumberland  plateau 
they  could  swoop  down  toward  Nash- 
ville, Murfreesboro.  McMinnvllle,  Shel- 
byville,  Fayette  or  Huntsville  and. 
If  chased,  could  easily  take  to  the 
mountains,  where  it  was  difficult  to  fol- 
low them.  On  one  of  their  forays  Tom 
Jaycox  and  Pete  Halllday  had  got 
wind  of  my  whereabouts  and.  with 
several  of  the  gang.  Including  the  maD 
I  had  shot,  had  gone  down  to  look  after 
me.  The  country  in  and  about  Hunts- 
ville was  too  civilized  for  open  assas- 
sination, and  Jaycox.  after  the  failure 
of  the  attempt  ou  my  life,  had  pro- 
cured my  arrest  as  a  spy.  Then  fol- 
lowed the  plan  to  kidnap  me  and  force 
me  into  a  payment  of  money  before  the 
final  revenge. 

We  bivouacked  where  we  had  met 
the  band  on  the  plateau,  under  the 
trees  that  waved  above  us,  their 
sprouting  leaves  lighted  up  by  our 
campfire.  I  lay  awake  the  greater  part 
of  the  night,  watching  for  an  oppor- 
tunity to  escape,  but  one  sentry  after 
another  was  placed  over  me.  and  morn- 
ing came  without  my  having  made  the 
attempt. 

At  sunrise  we  moved  northward,  as 
on  the  day  before,  my  captors  still 
keeping  a  strict  watch  over  me.  Dur- 
ing the  day  Jaycox  pushed  on  in  ad- 
vance. Why  I  did  not  kuow.  but  sur- 
mised that  his  going  had  something  to 
do  with  the  plan  to  plunder  me. 

The  mountains  seemed  deserted 
Not  a  human  being  did  we  see  save 
two  women  and  a  uegro.  all  on  horse- 
hack,  traveling  in  the  same  direction 
as  ourselves.  I  caught  several  glimpses 
of  i hem.  though  always  at  a  distance, 
and  wondered  how  it  was  that  "poor 
white  trash."  to  which  class  they  ap- 
peared to  beloug.  could  afford  the  at- 
tendance of  a  slave. 

When  we  halted  for  the  uight.  which 
we  did  about  5  o'clock  in  the  afternoon, 
the  captain  came  up  to  me  and  told 
me  they  were  goiug  to  take  me  to  a 
point  near  my  old  home.  Knosville. 
where  1  would  be  required  to  sign  a 
check  for  a  large  amouot.  all  they 
could  squeeze  out  of  me,  but  if  there 
were  uot  sufficient  funds  to  my  credit 
Id  the  bank  1  must  execute  papers  that 
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would  enable  in  in  to  cod  vert  property 
Into  money.  If  I  would  do  as  he  wish- 
ed, he  would  set  me  free.  This  1  Unew 
to  be  a  lie.  The  gang  would  find  a  pre- 
text to  murder  me  whether  I  signed  the 
document  or  Dot. 

He  left  me  sitting  on  the  ground, 
kin  Ding  against  a  log.  contemplating 
the  horrors  of  my  situation.  If  I  did 
not  pay  my  ransom.  I  should  be  mur- 
dered; if  1  paid  it,  I  should  be  murder- 
ed It  was  Hobson's  choice.  1  made 
up  my  mind  that  I  would  attempt  to 
escape,  get  shot  and  thus  end  a  situa- 
tion lhat  was  inflicting  on  me  a  mental 
torture  far  greater  than  any  physical 
pain  mortal  ever  endured. 

Casting  my  eyes  inadvertently  to- 
ward the  road,  I  saw  two  women  pass- 
ing northward  and  in  another  moment 
recognized  them  as  those  I  had  noticed 
on  the  march.  To  Diy  surprise,  oue  of 
them  turned  aod  rode  toward  us.  The 
other  hesitated,  started  oo.  turned  and 
followed  her  companion.  I  Doticed 
something  familiar  about  their  figures. 
The  coarse  texture  of  their  jackets  and 
gowns  and  their  unbecoming  sunbon- 
nets  were  out  of  keeping  with  their 
graceful  carriage.  "If  these  women 
knew,"  1  thought,  "that  they  were  en- 
tering a  guerrilla  camp,  they  would  be 
Stricken  with  terror."  When  they 
reached  a  point  a  dozen  yards  distant, 
they  paused,  the  one  in  advance  call- 
ing in  a  barsh  voice: 

"CaD  you  uns  tell  us  how  fa'  'tis  t' 
Tracy  V 

Then  beneath  the  homely  check  bon- 
net, through  the  olive  darkening  of  her 
complexion  under  the  cheap  calico.  1 
recognized  Helen  Stauforth.  Her  beau- 
tiful companioo  was  none  other  thao 
my  fascinating  little  friend  who  had 
saved  me  from  the  impetuous  wrath  of 
Captain  Beaumont— .laqueline  Rutland. 

Had  a  pair  of  angels  come  down 
from  heaven  and  lit  on  my  shoulders 
1  could  not  have  been  more  astonished. 
1  rubbed  my  eyes,  thinking  that  my  vi- 
sion deceived  me,  but  when  I  looked 
again  there  was  Helen  sitting  on  her 
horse,  chatting  with  the  guerrillas  as 
If  they  were  ordinary  persons,  making 
commonplace  remarks  In  excellent  dia- 
lect, with  which  a  long  residence  near 
the  mountains  had  made  her  familiar. 
Jaqueline  remained  a  short  distance  be- 
hind her.  For  awhile  1  feared  that 
Jaqueline  would  betray  them  both,  for  1 
could  see  that  she  was  trembling.  But 
presently  all  terror  seemed  to  leave  her. 
She  rode  up  beside  Helen  and  began 
to  chaff  the  men.  at  once  attracting  the 
Bttentiou  of  the  whole  band. 

"Yo're  a  likely  gal,"  said  one  of  them. 
"Git  down  offen  that  critter  and  stay 
awhile." 

"Couldn't  thiuk  of  it." 

"Oh,  yes,  yo'  kin."  And  he  walked 
up  and  took  hold  of  her  bridle  rein. 

"Yo'  Jim  Canfield,"  cried  the  cap- 
tain, "let  that  gyrl  alone!" 

The  captain  advanced  and  invited  the 
two  visitors  to  alight,  promising  that 
tli:y  should  be  respected.  Jaqueline 
gave  him  a  grateful  look  as  he  helped 
her  off  her  horse  with  far  more  gal- 
lantry than  might  have  been  expected 
from  the  leader  of  this  gang  of  ruf- 
fians. Indeed  there  was  something  in 
his  bearing  to  make  me  suspect  that 
this  bandit  captain— Ringold  they  call- 
ed him,  though  I  suspect  the  name  was 
assumed— was  an  unworthy  member 
of  some  good  soutbern  family  who  had 
disgraced  himself  with  his  peers  and 
become  a  leader  of  those  who  were, 
like  himself,  devoid  of  principle,  but 
In  other  ways  his  Inferiors.  Jaqueline 
must  have  divined  as  much,  for  no 
sooner  was  she  on  terra  firma  than  she 
slipped  her  arm  through  his  and  clung 
to  him  confidingly.  Pete  Halliday,  who 
seemed  to  be  the  next  member  of  the 
band  in  importance  after  the  captain, 
awkwardly  attempted  to  gain  some 
mark  of  her  favor,  but  Jaqueline,  with 
woman's  quick  intuition,  knew  that  if 
any  one  was  to  be  relied  on  it  was  Rin- 
gold and  declined  attention  from  any 
other. 

"Who  ar'  yo'?  Whar  did  yo'  come 
from?  What  yo'  doin  hyar?"  she  asked 
In  her  usual  quick  way.    "Hain't  yo' 


goiD  t'  join  our  boys  an  fight  Fo'  the 
bonny  blue  flag?" 

The  captain  looked  a  bit  uncomforta- 
ble, and  as  she  had  asked  several  ques- 
tioos  to  which  a  reply  would  be  In  or- 
der he  replied  to  Done. 

"CaD't  yo'  siog  the  'Boooy  Blue  F'.ag' 
fo'  'em.  Jack?"  asked  Heleo.  "Reckoo 
yo'd  like  to  hear  her,"  she  added  to  the 
group.    "She's  right  smart  at  singiu." 

"ReckoD,"  said  Jack.  "D'yo'  want  to 
hear 't?" 

The  meD  were  too  stupid  or,  rather, 
had  not  the  politeness  to  say  they  did. 
They  stood  and  gaped.  Jack,  who  I 
could  easily  see  under  her  enforced 
gayety  was  badly  frightened,  made  a 
desperate  effort  and  began  to  siog,  but 


Contemplating  the  horrors  of  my  situa- 
tion. 

her  voice  was  so  thiD  aod  trembling 
that  I  thought  every  moment  she  would 
break  down.  However,  when  she  came 
to  the  last  stanza  she  had  regained 
something  of  confidence  and  ended  the 
song  pretty  well. 

She  bad  scarcely  finished  when  we 
heard  a  picking  of  banjo  strings.  I 
looked  up  and  saw  a  boy  and  a  negro 
advancing  toward  us.  1  was  not  long 
In  recognizing  Buck  and  Ginger,  the 
latter  thrumming  the  instrument  as  he 
came  on. 

"Whar's  a  house  fo'  t'  git  supper?" 
called  the  boy. 

"Dunno.  Hunt  yer  own  supper,"  re- 
plied one  of  the  men. 

"Hain't  you  uns  got  nothin  thar  t' 
spar'  ?" 

"Reckon,  but  we  hain't  goln  ter 
spar'  't." 

Buck  started  toward  the  camp,  and 
Ginger  followed  him. 

"I'm  a-takin  this  Digger  t*  Sparty. 
He's  sold." 

"Hain't  yo'  got  that  nigger  offen  yo' 
bands  yit?"  called  Pete  Halliday. 

Buck  looked  at  the  speaker  in  as- 
sumed surprise.  "Waal,  dow.  you  uds 
mus'  be  the  men  we  met  yistid'y. 
Hain't  yo'  got  yo'  maD  offen  yo'  hands 
yit?" 

A  grin  passed  over  the  faces  of  the 
men. 

"Don't  yo'  mind  'bout  that  man,"  re- 
plied Pete  Halliday,  "er  yo'll  git  inter 
trouble." 

"Whar  does  the  nigger  b'long?"  ask- 
ed the  captain. 

"I'm  takin  him  ter  Sparty." 

"Yo'  dou't  keep  him  under  close 
watch,"  said  Pete. 

"Oh.  he  hain't  no  ruoaway  nigger. 
He's  got  me  in  charge's  much's  I  got 
him.  He's  b'longed  to  the  fambly 
since  befo*  1  was  borned." 

By  this  time  the  travelers  had  reach- 
ed the  camp.  Buck's  intelligent  face 
contrasting  with  the  stupid  look  which 
the  negro  was  assuming. 

The  man  who  cooked  for  the  band 
was  busying  himself  preparing  supper. 
With  one  accord  the  two  girls  took  bold 
to  help  him.  He  at  once  dropped  his 
implements  and  gave  way.  while  all 
stood  gaping  at  the  iiDusual  sight  of 
two  women  who,  unasked,  were  cook- 
log  a  meal  for  tbem.  Helen  occupied 
herself  over  the  fire  aod  managed  an 
iroa  skillet,  the  only  cookiog  utensil 


n  camp,  as  dexterously  as  a  chef,  .lack 
took  the  tin  dishes  that  composed  the 
kit  and  "set  the  table,"  an  act  hitherto 
unknown  at  guerrilla  meals.  Then, 
wheu  supper  was  ready,  they  Insisted 
upon  waiting  on  the  men.  No  one  ob- 
jected to  this  save  the  captaiu,  who 
by  his  protest  a  second  time  indicated 
that  he  had  seen  better  days  and 
Unew  something  of  deference  to  wo- 
men. 

The  meal  ended,  the  girls  insisted  on 
washing  the  dishes.  When  there  waa 
do  more  work  to  do,  Jack  sang  out: 

"Cl'ar  the  way,  you  uns,  au  I'll  give 
yo'  a  dance  1" 

[to  be  continued.] 


Starting  a  Fire. 

It  seems  almost  a  wonder  that  the 
world  is  not  burned  up  when  one  real- 
izes what  strange  circumstances  may 
cause  a  disastrous  tire.  In  one  case 
the  peaceful  crawling  of  an  insect  set 
a  building  on  fire.  Some  cotton  waste 
had  been  used  with  mineral  oil  and 
then  thrown  away. 

An  unlucky  insect  crawled  through 
that  oil  saturated  waste  and  came  out 
again  with  some  of  the  oily  fibers  ad- 
hering to  its  body.  Then  it  perambu- 
lated round  the  building,  coming  at 
last  to  the  gas  jet  to  meet  its  fate.  The 
cotton  fibers,  still  adhering  to  its  body, 
caught  fire,  and  the  unfortunate  insect 
dropped,  blazing,  to  the  floor,  setting 
the  place  on  fire. 

Cotton  waste  was  also  partly  respon- 
sible for  another  curious  fire.  This 
time  an  electric  spark  did  the  mischief, 
passing  from  a  belt  to  some  conducting 
substance  near  it  and  communicating 
with  t he  cotton. 

The  Railway  and  Engineering  Re- 
view, borrowing  from  an  English  ex- 
change, gives  two  instances  of  fire 
caused  by  water.  In  the  first  case  i 
flood  caused  the  water  to  rise  inside  i 
factory  until  it  reached  a  pile  of  iron 
filings.  When  they  came  in  contact 
with  the  water,  they  oxidized  so  rapid- 
ly that  they  became  intensely  hot  and 
at  last  set  tire  to  woodwork  near  them, 
and  the  building  was  destroyed. 

In  the  oHier  case  the  water  from  tr>  1 
engines  during  a  fire  found  its  way  in.  > 
a  shed  containing  quicklime.  The  he: 
caused  by  the  slacking  of  the  lime  S(  t 
fire  to  the  shed  and  this  to  other  build- 
ings. 


Working  on  Hi*  Pride. 

A  peddler  who  was  in  the  habit  of 
visiting  the  various  offices  in  a  large 
down  town  building  at  regular  inter- 
vals with  "a  patent  shoe  polish  was 
making  his  rounds  one  day,  as  usual, 
when  an  occupant  of  one  of  the  rooms 
said  to  him: 

"Say,  you've  been  coming  here  for 
about  six  years.  Twice  a  year  I  buy 
a  box  of  your  polish  and  never  any 
often  er.  Six  weeks  ago  you  sold  me 
one,  and  it  will  last  me  nearly  five 
months  yet,  and  still  you  drop  in  reg- 
ularly every  week  to  ask  me  if  I  don't 
want  another  box.  You  know  I  don't. 
What  do  you  do  it  for'.'" 

"I  thought  maybe  you'd  git  sort  o' 
'shamed  o'  usin  so  little  shoe  polish 
after  awhile  and  buy  a  box  now  an 
then  as  a  matter  o'  pride."  answered 
the  peddler,  taking  the  precaution  to 
edge  toward  the  door  as  he  spoke. 

But  he  sold  that  man  another  box  of 
polish  there  and  then.— Youth's  Com- 
panion. 

BrtiMnein  uacc, 

After  Waterloo  M.  Trayaux,  a  lead- 
ing lace  merchant,  turned  his  ware- 
house Into  a  hospital  for  British  sol- 
diers. Such  virtue  was  not  left  to  be 
its  own  reward.  His  good  action  was 
noised  abroad,  ami  when  the  Btream  of 
tourists  set  in  again  all  the  English 
made  it  a  point  of  honor  to  buy  lace 
of  him;  hence  in  a  few  years  his  for- 
tune was  made. 

Many  attempts  have  been  made  to 
make  brussels  lace  away  from  Brus- 
sels, always  though  without  success. 
Though  the  mechanical  processes  are 
strictly  followed,  something  in  the  air 
or  water  or  soil  gives  a  hallmark  that 
nothing  else  cau  attain. 
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^  15he  Camera  Department.  ^ 


To  the  amateur  photographer  who 
thinks  lie  has  made  great  progress  in 
his  art  and  can  make  pretty  good  nega- 
tives, I  fain  would  say.  try  pictures  of 
children.  If  you  are  laboring  under  the 
delusion  that  photographs  of  child-life 
are  easy  things  to  secure,  just  take  your 
camera  some  fine  day  and  try  to  get  a 
few  really  good  negatives  from  the  first 
group  of  children  you  come  across. 

I  once  thought  lightly  of  the  subject, 
but  the  first  day  my  subjects  gave  me 
such  a  lesson  in  patience,  perseverance 
and  various  other  of  the  virtues  it  is 
good  to  possess,  that  the  only  feeling 
of  lightness  about  me  that  evening  was 
in  the  region  where  the  gray  matter  is 
supposed  to  be  located.  My  head  swam, 
but  it  would  have  taken  many  corks  to 
keep  either  my  heart  or  feet  afloat. 

If  the  pictures  are  to  represent  child- 
ren, certainly  the  younger  the  model  the 
better,  1  thought;  therefore  assuming  my 
sweetest  smile  (the  one  I  keep  for  spe- 
cial occasions  like  this)  and  the  most 
insinuating  tone  of  voice  at  hand  that 
day,  I  hied  me  to  the  mother  of  a  prom- 
ising pair  of  twins  and  asked  for  the 
loan  of  the  darlings  for  the  afternoon. 
This  request  from  the  "Lady  who  takes 
pictures"  appealed  to  the  mother  pride, 
and  readily  consenting  she  promised  to 
deliver  the  children  at  the  artist's  studio 
in  a  few  minutes.  The  artist  ( ?) 
hastened  home  and  arranged  the  studio 
by  putting  an  old  broom,  stepladder 
and  wash-tub  around  the  corner  of  the 
house  out  of  sight  and  closing  down  the 
cellar  door,  that  the  backyard  might  he 
free  from  unnecessary  accessories  and 
danger  to  the  sitters. 

After  an  impatient  interval  of  wait- 
ing, during  which  I  realized  that  the  fine 
light  in  which  1  rejoiced  earlier  in  the 
day  was  rapidly  fading,  my  models  ar- 
rived in  charge  of  an  elder  sister,  but. 
alas!  Not  Solomon  in  all  his  glory  was 
arrayed  like  those  blessed  twins.  The 
uncomfortable  stiffness  of  freshly- 
starched,  beruffled  and  befrilled  gowns, 
not  to  mention  new  shoes,  robbed  them 
of  all  the  photographic  charm  possessed 
by  the  little  bare  feet,  touilcd  hair  and 
limp  calico.  After  many  expressions  of 
delight  at  the  beautiful  appearance  they 
presented,  and  remarking  how  nice  they 
would  look  in  some  other  picture  I  had 
in  mind,  I  explained  that  for  this  back- 
door scene  the  simpler  attire  would  be 
more  appropriate,  and  the  obliging  sister 
took  the  little  ones  home  to  effect  the 
desired  change  in  costume. 

When  they  returned  my  foreground  of 
sun  and  shadow  with  the  beautifully 
shaded  background  was  all  of  a  color, 
the  sun  having  "declined  in  the  west." 
as  the  poets  says,  several  degrees.  This 
necessitated  a  change  of  base,  and  by  the 
time  a  new  location  was  secured  some  of 
the  shvness  had  worn  off  and  the  sub- 
wrong  fish.  I  shall  not  begin  with  the 
most  famous  fishes  of  California,  the 
Tuna  or  Jewfish,  nor  even  the  yellow- 
tail.  These  will  come  in  turn,  but  for 
the  first  we  will  take  a  fish  more  beauti- 
ful than  these  and  one  not  valued  for  the 
dull  weight  of  flesh  it  can  oppose  to  the 
angler. 

About  a  dozen  miles  north  of  San 
Diego,  across  vacant  suburban  lots  and 
horned-toad  desert  lies  the  little  bay 
called  La  Jolla.  This  name  was  intend- 
ed to  mean  "the  jewel,"  and  it  should 
have  been  spelled  as  it  is  pronounced, 
"La  Joya."  for  Joya  is  a  jewel,  and  Jolla. 
so  far  as  I  know,  is  nothing  at  all. 

Nevertheless  it  is  La  Jolla  now.  and 
the  point  of  interest  is  a  black  overhang- 
ing cliff  over  a  rocky  bay  of  dark  water, 
as  transparent  as  any  jewel  you  know  of 
anywhere.  In  this  water,  at  any  time, 
you  can  find  the  Garibaldi,  darting  about 
from  rock  to  rock,  like  a  great  broad 
streak  of  gold. 

The  casual  visitor  calls  it  a  "gold-fish," 
which  at  once  shows  how  little  he  knows 
about  fishes,  for  the  gold-fish  is  a  Jap- 
anese parlor  ornament,  made  from  a 
common  Asiatic  river  fish  by  long  years 
of  artificial  selection  of  the  yellowest  or 
reddest  examples. 

The  Garibaldi  is  a  product  of  the  Cali- 
fornia seas.  It  is  found  in  no  other  part 
of  the  world  save  the  clear  rock-bot- 
tomed bays  of  Southern  California,  and 
its  range  lies  between  Santa  Rosa  Island 
on  the  north  and  Cerros  Island  to  the 
southward. 

It  reaches  a  length  of.  about  a  foot, 
and  a  depth  of  more  than  half  that,  be- 
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ing  shaped  like  the  moon,  just  as  it  be- 
gins to  wane.  Its  color  is  uniform  deep 
scarlet,  fading  to  orange,  body  and  fins 
alike  without  any  markings.  Its  mouth 
is  small,  with  a  single  row  of  small  blunt 
teeth.  It  is  hardly  called  a  game  fish, 
though  it  will  take  a  small  hook,  and 
once  caught  will  make  a  good  fight  for 
its  life.  In  the  dorsal  fin,  or  fin  on  the 
back,  there  are  twelve  spines  and  six- 
teen soft  rays,  in  the  anal  fin  two  spines 
and  fifteen  soft  rays.  Along  the  lateral 
line  you  will  count  30  large  scales  be- 
tween the  head  and  the  tail.  These 
counts  are  the  important  ones  in  trying 
to  identify  a  fish.  The  scientific  name, 
//v.?v />«/>.?,  means,  in  Greek,  high  below 
the  eyes,  for  the  cheek  bones  are  very 
broad,  and  rubicundus  means  that  the 
color  is  rosy.  The  flesh  of  the  Garibaldi 
is  good,  much  like  that  of  a  bass,  but  to 
those  who  love  fishes,  the  quality  of  the 
meat  is  not  the  main  thing.  Thoreau 
tells  us  that  only  their  names  and  their 
residences  make  us  love  fishes.  All  fishes 
are  beautiful  when  they  are  at  home, 
and  with  this  fish  goes  the  vision  of  deep 
transparent  pools,  full  of  waving  sea- 
weeds, and  white  surf,  breaking  over 
granite  rocks.  The  name  Garibaldi  re- 
calls the  red  symbol  of  Italian  liberty, 
for  the  Italian  fishermen  of  San  Pedro 
discovered  this  fish  in  the  stirring  days 
of  Italia  fibre. 

The  Garibaldi  has  few  enemies  among 
fishes,  and  these  few  its  quickness  of  mo- 
tion helps  it  to  defy.  It  flaunts  its  scar- 
let coat  in  defiance,  for  it  can  always 
turn  a  corner  against  its  enemies. 

Even  the  Italian  fisherman  seldom 
takes  it,  for  it  is  too  wide  for  a  gill  net, 
and  its  rocky  haunts  forbid  the  seine. 

Only  the  old  specimens  come  into  the 
markets  or  even  into  collections.  The 
young  were  first  discovered  at  La  Jolla 
in  ifS.s.  by  Miss  Rosa  Smith,  of  San 
Diego,  (now  Mrs.  C.  H.  Kigenmann ) . 

These  young  fish  are  dull  orange,  with 
stripes  and  spots  of  brilliant  blue  along 
the  head  and  back  and  fins.  The  very 
-mall  ones  of  an  inch  long  are  largely 
blue.  Like  the  old  ones,  they  love  best 
to  hide  in  sea-weed  under  rocky  ledges, 
from  which  they  venture  out  into  the 
open  waters  of  a  deep-sheltered  pool. 

A  Move  in  the  Right  Direction. 

Classes  are  being  formed  at  the  Los 
Angeles  Camera  Club  for  study  in  all 
branches  of  photography  for  the  benefit 
of  members.  These  classes  are  to  be 
conducted  by  the  best  photographic  art- 
ists in  the  city  and  are  to  cover  each 
step,  beginning  at  the  foundation  and 
working  on  up  as  the  season  advances, 
to  the  finished  portrait  and  landscape. 
Although  the  club  roll  book  contains  the 
names  of  the  best  amateur  as  well  as 
professional  talent  in  Southern  Califor- 
nia, yet  there  are  many  beginners  who 
will  welcome  the  opportunity  afforded 
by  these  classes  to  pursue  their  studies 
in  a  systematic  manner,  under  the  guid- 
ance of  competent  instructors. 

Unlike  most  projects  of  this  kind,  the 
classes  are  to  be  open  to  all  members 
in  good  standing,  free  of  all  expense 
other  than  the  materials  used  by  each. 
This  will  greatly  enhance  the  value  of 
club  memberships,  as  the  course  of  forty- 
eight  lessons  is  availble  to  all  in  ad- 
dition to  the  usual  club  privileges  of 


work  rooms,  and  regular  meetings.  That 
this  is  fully  appreciated  is  shown  by 
the  number  of  people  who  have  already 
signified  their  intention  to  join  the 
classes,  which  open  early  in  October. 
«s*  «  «  «f 
Mr.  Paul  Billington  has  been  elected 
to  the  office  of  secretary  of  the  Camera 
Club  owing  to  the  retirement  of  the 
former  incumbent,  Mrs.  H.  H.  Douglas, 
who  has  been  obliged  to  give  up  all 
active  work  in  the  club  for  the  present 
owing  to  ill  health.  Mrs.  Douglas  will 
be  missed  from  the  club  rooms,  where 
she  devoted  much  time  during  the  ab- 
sence of  the  presidential  party  last  sum- 
mer. It  is  hoped  Mrs.  Douglas'  health 
will  rapidly  improve  and  enable  her  to 
he  present  at  club  meetings  again  in  the 
near  future. 

nam** 

The  question  is  often  asked  by  be- 
ginners, "What  shall  I  do  to  prevent  the 
frilling  of  negatives?"  First,  the  less 
handling  the  better.  The  warmth  of  the 
fingers  will  cause  the  film  to  loosen  and 
peel  off  the  plate  at  the  edges.  A 
chrome  alum  fixing  bath  will  also  pre- 
vent the  trouble  complained  of. 


How  the  English  Make  Love. 

A  statistician  claims  to  have  learned 
some  remarkable  facts  concerning  the 
manner  in  which  English  men  and  wo- 
men make  love. 

When  they  are  about  to  propose  he 
says,  Englishmen  act  in  various  ways. 
Thirty-six  out  of  every  hundred  take 
the  young  ladies  in  their  arms  and  then 
whisper  the  expected  words.  The  oth- 
ers accompany  their  words  with  kisses, 
which  the  cold  blooded  ones  press  on 
the  ladies'  cheeks,  the  self-possessed  on 
their  hair,  and  the  enthusiastic  on  their 
lips.  Not  more  than  two  per  cent  of 
these  wooers  go  down  on  their  knees 
when  proposing.  Ten  per  cent  of  them 
are  extremely  timid,  when  the  crucial 
moment  comes,  and,  no  matter  how  hard 
they  try  they  cannot  speak  in  the  la- 
dies' presence.  They  stop  and  close 
their  mouths  imperviously,  and  all  their 
endeavors  to  utter  words  of  love  are  ut- 
terly vain. 

About  the  demeanor  of  English  wo- 
men on  such  an  occasion  the  statistician 
has  also  much  to  tell  us.  Sixty-eight 
per  cent  of  them,  he  says,  blush  when 
they  hear  an  avowal  of  love  and  cover 
their  faces  with  their  hands.  One  out 
of  a  hundred  is  so  overcome  with  emo- 
tion that  she  f  ills  back  on  a  sofa,  and 
another  one  immediately  rushes  off  to 
tell  the  good  news  to  her  friends.  Ten 
out  of  every  hundred  remain  like  stat- 
ues until  the  words  arc  uttered,  and 
then  fall  gracefully  into  the  arms  of 
their  wooers. — Ex. 


WORKED  UP. 

"I  understand  you  made  money  in 
that  stock  deal." 

"Yes,  I  came  out  on  top." 

"How  did  you  manage  it?" 

"Got  in  on  the  ground  floor."—  Phila- 
delphia Press. 

Soldiers  probably  shoot  the  shoots 
mere  than  any  other  class  of  people 


Ocean  greyhounds  and  sea  dogs  are 
not  used  in  coursing. 
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combined  non-halation 
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orthochromatic 
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KODAK 
FILMS 


make  them 
in  every  way  superior 
to  glass  plates 
for 

winter  landscape 

WOrkS- 


Kodak  Films  are  unequaled 
in  the  correct  and  natural 
rendering  of  cloud  effects. 
Their  great  latitude  in  ex- 
posure, their  sensitiveness  to 
color  values  and  their  non- 
halation  qualities  make  them 
invaluable  to  the  artistic 
worker. 

KODAKS.  $5.00  to  $35.00. 

Catalogue  free  at  the  dealers  or 
by  mail. 

Eastman  Kodak  Co. 

ROCHESTER,  N.  Y. 


MONEY  SAVED 
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602  South  Broadway 
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I  Par  Excellence 

\  A  trial  will  convince  you  that 
this  is  the  laundry  you  have  been 
looking  for  and  that  our  work  ia 
what  the  heading  implies. 

Acme  Steam  Laundry 

'Phone  M.  531.     327  E.  2d  St. 
LOS  ANGELE8,        -  CAL. 
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226  S.  Spring  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

Larger,  Stronger  and  more  efficient  than  ever. 
Book-keeping.Short  hand, Type  writing,  English, 
Telegraphy  and  Spanish  taught  by  able  and 
experienced  teachers. 

Our  graduates  obtain  good  positions  and 
hold  them.   Send  for  catalogue. 
N.  F.  Felker,  Pres.      W.  J.  Kennard,  V.  Pres. 
L.  M.  Ftlston,  Sec. 

In  answering  ad  vs.  please  men- 
tion The  Saturday  Post. 
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Buy  1^1   right  price. 

U.  R.  Bowers  £  Sons,  """^S^ 

451  South  Spring  Street 


The  OrpKeum. 

The  folks  in  this  city  always  tell  the 
gentle  tourist,  when  he  arrives  from  the 
frost-bitten  East,  that  he  is  going  to  en- 
joy immensely  two  things  in  Los  An- 
geles: the  climate  and — the  Orpheum. 
That  he  does  both  goes  without  saying. 

One  of  the  most  beautiful  acts  in  the 
vaudeville  will  top  next  week's  bill.  The 
Misses  Mclmore  and  Walter  Carryl  are 
the  artists  and  their  specialty  is  a  musical 
fantasy  styled  "The  Bridegroom's  Rev- 
erie." It's  great.  It  depicts  the  expe- 
riences of  a  bridegroom-elect,  who  ar- 
rives an  hour  later  than  the  time  set  for 
his  wedding.  Before  a  fireplace  Mr. 
Bridegroom  smokes  and  dreams,  and 
while  he  sits,  lost  in  reverie,  there  come 
to  him  thoughts  of  his  former  love-epi- 
sodes, which,  it  seems,  were  not  so  few. 
The  songs  that  his  former  sweethearts 
sang  to  him  in  Venice,  Japan,  Kentucky 
and  elsewhere — he  was  a  cosmopolitan 
lovemaker — are  all  sung  to  him,  and 
there  is  a  beautiful  bit  of  scenic  display 
for  each  song  and  its  import.  Nothing 
more  exquisitely  dainty  has  ever  been  put 
on  the  vaudeville  stage. 

One  of  the  strangest  but  most  melo- 
dious and  pleasing  instruments  ever  in- 
vented is  to  be  played  next  week  by  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Karsy.  This  instrument  is 
called  the  Myrophian.  It  is  a  giant  or- 
gan, with  all  of  the  organ's  rich,  sweet 
melody,  but  with  plenty  of  novel  addi- 
tions which  Mr.  Karsy,  the  inventor  of 
the  apparatus,  has  contrived  for  the  de- 
light of  music  lovers. 

March  and  Sartella  are  two  vivacious 
singing  and  dancing  artists  who  blend  in 
proper  proportions  the  tripping  of  the 
light  fantastic  and  the  singing  of  up-to- 
date  popular  ballads. 

Stella  Lee,  one  of  the  cleverest  single- 
handed  entertainers  among  the  feminine 
contingent  in  vaudeville,  will  make  her 
first  bow  to  a  local  audience  next  Mon- 
day night.  Miss  Lee  is  always  a  hit  in 
the  eastern  cities,  ancl  will  be  pretty  sure 
to  score  here. 

The    big    headline    features    of  this 


week's  bill  will  be  retained  for  next 
week's  show — three  of  them  will  appear, 
and  the  Biograph  will  come  back  with  a 
lot  of  new  and  sensational  views. 


L.  ESCALLIER 


The  BurbaLnk. 

At  the  Burbank  Theatre,  this  after- 
noon and  evening,  Daniel  Frawley  and 
his  company  will  give  two  closing  per- 
formances of  "The  Girl  I  Left  Behind 
Me,"  which  has  been  running  to  crowded 
houses  during  the  week.  The  produc- 
tion announced  for  next  week  is  one  of 
an  extraordinary  nature,  being  the  pre- 
sentation of  a  play  that  has  proven  a 
genuine  sensation  in  London,  New  York, 
San  Francisco,  and  in  other  amusement 
centers,  where  the  piece  has  been  seen. 
This  is  "The  Only  Way,"  the  beautiful 
dramatic  rendering,  by  Freeman  Wills, 
of  Charles  Dickens'  wonderful  novel,  "A 
Tale  of  Two  Cities."  The  piece  was 
first  produced  by  the  Lyceum  Theatre, 
London,  with  Martin  Harvey  in  the 
principal  role  of  Sydney  Carten.  It  was 
an  immediate  and  phenomenal  success, 
and  on  its  subsequent  presentation  in 
this  country,  under  the  management  of 
Charles  Frohman,  it  instantly  dupli- 
cated its  London  triumph.  Mr.  Fraw- 
ley's  production  of  the  play  in  San  Fran- 
cisco, during  the  past  summer,  was  met 
with  the  most  enthusiastic  approval. 
Vast  audiences  nightly  filled  the  enor- 
mous Grand  Opera  House  and  each  per- 
formance was  rewarded  by  numerous 
curtain  calls.  The  cast  will  be  a  thor- 
oughly efficient  one,  the  costuming  will 
be  elaborate  and  correct,  and  the  scenic 
mounting  of  the  piece  will  be  on  the 
same  scale  of  excellence  that  has  charac- 
terized Artist  King's  former  work.  Mr. 
Frawley  will  be  seen  in  the  role  of  Syd- 
ney Carton,  which  is  a  part  allowing 
great  scope  for  effective  acting  embrac- 
ing as  it  does  a  wide  range  of  human 
impulse  and  feeling,  from  light  comedy 
to  heavy  tragedy.  The  remainder  of  the 
cast,  which  is  a  long  one,  will  include 
the  full  strength  of  Mr.  Frawley's  fine 
company. 


T5he  Broadway  Department  V- 
-r*  Store  Occupies  New  Extension. 

The  Broadway  Department  Store  has 
moved  into  the  splendid  new  building 
erected  for  the  store  next  the  present 
quarters,  as  was  announced  in  the  Sat- 
urday Post,  issue  of  Sept.  14.  This  ad- 
dition gives  the  Broadway  Department 
Store  the  largest  ground  floor  space  west 
of  Chicago,  with  a  width  of  almost  200 
feet  on  Broadway  by  a  depth  of  150 
feet.  The  new  building  is  simply  mag- 
nificent in  its  convenience  and  appoint- 
ments. The  managers  of  the  Broadway 
Department  Store  are  very  busy  at  pres- 
ent moving  in  the  new  stock,  disposing 
of  odds  and  ends  and  making  the  sec- 
conds  count  in  attractively  displaying 
their  vast  stock  of  goods  in  its  commo- 
dious quarters.  The  rear  floor  of  the 
new  building  is  raised  a  little  higher  than 
the  front  floor,  and  from  the  rear  one  can 
gaze  over  a  vast  kaleidoscopic  scene,  the 
filled  lines  of  shelves  in  the  various  de- 
partments, the  great  number  of  custom- 
ers and  friends  of  the  store,  and  the 
army  of  clerks  animated  with  the  spirit 
of  enterprise  and  success.  It's  a  remark- 
ably absorbing  sight  and  the  Broadway 
Department  Store  takes  pleasure  in  being 
so  genuinely  hospitable.  To  our  many 
readers  out  of  town  we  will  state  that 
the  Broadway  Department  Store  does  an 
extensive  mail  order  business.  The  mad 
order  department  has  just  issued  a  com- 
plete annual  catalogue.  Monthly  cata- 
logues are  issued  dealing  with  seasonable 
staple  goods.  This  will  prove  a  great 
convenience  to  shoppers  who  live  out  of 
town. 

The  Broadway  Department  Store  has 
grown  to  its  present  size  in  five  years. 
What  a  glorious  future  may  we  predict 
to  the  enterprise  of  this  splendid  estab- 
lishment. 

 0  

A  LONGER  DOG. 
"Have  you  had  this  dog  as  long  as  the 
other  one?" 

Yes,  longer.  This  is  a  dachshund." — 
Cleveland  Plain  Dealer. 


An  English  Suggestion. 

From  one  of  His  Majesty's  judges  the 
Herald  correspondent  is  able  to  give  the 
substance  of  the  highest  legal  opinion 
here  as  to  what  the  Buffalo  courts  ought 
to  do. 

"This  ought  to  give  America  the 
chance  to  shake  off  the  incubus  of  too 
much  legalism,"  said  the  judge,  "and 
by  legalism  I  mean  straining  the  law  to 
defeat  its  own  purpose.  In  criminal  trials 
it  seems  to  be  the  main  object  of  the 
American  courts  to  discover  a  jury  who 
will  liberate  the  prisoner,  not  carry  out 
carry  out  the  law. 

"Absurd  questions  are  asked  whether 
the  veniremen  or  jurymen  have  read 
about  the  case;  whether  such  reading  has 
led  to  the  formation  of  an  opinion  of  the 
case,  so  as  to  prejudice  the  verdict: 
whether  they  are  acquainted  with  the 
prisoner  or  victim.  This  absurd  strain- 
ing for  loopholes,  which  the  courts  ap- 
pear to  encourage,  is  in  my  opinion  the 
first  step  toward  anarchy." — Ex. 

 o  

Hunt  the  Slippers  With  a  Dog. 

This  is  a  very  amusing  indoor  game 
for  a  rainy  day,  and  can  be  played  out- 
of  doors,  too,  in  clear  weather,  but  it  is 
more  fun  in  the  house. 

You  should  always  use  the  same  arti- 
cle, which  need  not  necessarily  be  a 
slipper,  but  any  object  of  no  value  that  a 
dog  can  carry  easily  in  his  mouth — say, 
an  old  glove.  You  should  first  teach 
the  dog  to  bring  it  to  you.  This  you 
can  easily  do  by  showing  it  to  him  and 
then  throwing  it  on  the  floor.  I le  will 
at  once  catch  it  in  his  mouth.  Then 
call  him  to  you,  pet  him,  talk  to  him, 
and  perhaps  give  him  something  to  eat. 
After  you  have  taught  him  to  bring  the 
slipper,  he  will  at  once  understand  that 
it  is  a  game,  for  dogs  are  very  intelli- 
gent in  such  matters.  Now  you  are 
ready  for  the  game.  First  hide  the  glove 
where  the  dog  can  see  it  easily,  and 
help  him  to  find  it.  Then  gradually  in- 
crease the  difficulty  of  the  hiding  places 
you  select,  being  always  careful  not  to 
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Talking  Machines 
Graphophones 

YES,  that's  them  —  ever  hear  them  ? 
Call  and  see  us  and  hear  the  latest 
record  without  charge.      :    :    :    :  : 

A.  H.  DORIAN  &  CO. 

Telephone  Joseph  6471 

530^    So.  Broadway 


hide  the  glove  out  of  the  dog's  reach. 
After  awhile  you  can  shut  the  dog  in 
one  room  and  hide  the  glove  or  other 
object  in  another,  and  he  will  find  it  in 
a  very  few  minutes  after  you  let  him  in 
the  room  where  it  is  hidden. 

A  dog's  nose  helps  him  greatly  in 
such  things,  and  you  will  be  greatly  puz- 
zled to  hide  your  slipper  where  your 
canine  friend  cannot  find  it. 

 o  

A  Quaker  Lover  Popping  V- 

T>»  ^«  the  Question. 

George  Walton's  story  kindly  hear; 
Laugh  if  you  will,  we  know  good  cheer 

Is  due  the  faithful  lover; 
I  was  a  modest  Quaker  boy, 
My  father's  hope,  my  mother's  joy. 

My  sister's  only  brother. 
Life  was  to  me  delight  supreme, 
Surpassing  far  a  lover's  dream. 

Once  on  a  time,  long  years  ago, 
We  picnicked  down  the  Ohio; 

Skies  bright — a  sun-kissed  May-day; 
Our  party  landed  near  Northbend, 
My  sweetheart  was  Miss  Mary  Wrend, 

A  charming,  coy  young  lady. 
A  lovelier  maid  none  ever  knew, 
Brimful  of  fun  and  wealthy,  too. 

Tho'  young  and  bashful,  I  had  tried 
For  years  to  win  her  for  my  bride — 

She  seemed  to  me  perfection — 
We  roamed  the  woodland  all  around, 
Bouquets-of  rare  wild  flowers  found; 

Her  ma  made  no  objection, 
And  so  we  wandered  far  away, 
Nor  cared  to  join  the  dance  or  play. 

We  sought  a  quiet,  shady  nook, 
Close  seated  by  a  purling  brook; 

My  arm  crept  gently  round  her, 
My  soul  was  thrilled  with  heavenly  bliss; 
1  raised  her  hand  and  snatched  a  kiss; 

Amazed !  at  once  I  found  her 
In  tears  and  wails  with  woeful  scream, 
As  one  afright  from  dreadful  dream. 

She  seemed  as  tho'  in  awful  pain, 
My  words  of  comfort  were  in  vain  ; 

Her  piercing  wails  alarmed  me. 
"Oh  !  mama,  come  I"  she  wildly  cried. 
"Forgive  me,  darling,"  I  replied, 

"1  did  not  mean  to  harm  thee; 
Indeed,  I  love  thee  more  than  life, 
And  hoped  thee  would  become  my  wife." 

With  face  like  martyr  on  the  rack, 
She   screamed,   "A   bug   is   down  my 
back  I" 

My  fears  I  tried  to  smother. 
She  sought  to  reach  the  grub  in  vain — 
Each  moment  seemed  an  age  of  pain; 

"Shall  1  go  for  your  mother?" 
She  tried  once  more  the  foe  to  reach, 
Then  gave  another  fearful  screech. 

With  ghastly  pallor  on  my  check, 
I  pondered  what  to  think  or  speak; 

My  hands  I  wrung,  not  knowing 
Which  way  to  turn,  what  step  to  take, 
The  thing  to  do,  what  move  to  make;' 

Again  I  spoke  of  going; 
Her  shoulders  then  she  gave  a  shrug 
And  said,    "Yes,  go!  go  for  the  bug!" 

To  reach  the  cause  of  her  distress, 
My  hand  I  slipped  inside  her  dri 

Above  her  smooth,  round  shoulder — 
The  base  intruder  here  I  found, 


A  big,  black  beetle  crawling  round  ; 

Her  thanks  made  me  feel  bolder, 
So  thinking  it  was  not  amiss, 
For  pay  I  claimed  another  kiss. 

And  said  :  "Dear  girl,  doest  thou  not  see 
Thy  need  of  me  and  mine  of  thee? 

My  love,  how  can  thee  doubt  it ; 
How  sad  to  walk  through  life  alone, 
Oh  !  let  me  claim  thee  for  my  own  !" 

She  said,  "I'll  think  about  it; 
Go  ask  my  mother,  George,  and  she 
Will  answer  for  herself  and  me." 

The  wedding  day  was  quickly  set, 
And  we  review  with  rapture  yet, 

That  Sunday-school  excursion  ; 
Our  ramble  to  the  shady  nook, 
The  incident  beside  the  brook, 

Rehearsed  for  your  diversion ; 
For  ever  since,  each  passing  year, 
My  Mary  grows  to  me  more  dear. 

The  sequel  to  this  story  shows 

How  some  girls  manage  bashful  beaux, 

To  make  them  pop  the  question. 
One  scarcely  could  be  made  believe 
That  my  sweet  Mary  could  deceive, 

But  long  since  she  confessed,  when 
From  her  I  stole  that  first  love  smack, 
She  slipped  that  beetle  down  her  back. 

MORAL. 

Young  men,  this  moral  is  for  you. 
Be  chaste  and  modest  when  you  woo ; 

Perchance  you  may  not  know  it  : 
True  love  no  sweetheart  will  resist, 
Her  lips  are  yearning  to  be  kist ; 

She  may  in  >t  wish  to  sin  i\\  ii , 
But  girls  like  Mary  always  plan 
To  catch  a  modest,  bashful  man. 

B.  M.  Lawrence,  M.  D. 

1 164  E.  45th  St.,  Los  Angeles. 


A  GOOD  HOME-MADE  COLOGNE. 

A  good  home-made  cologne  is  made  of 
two  quarts  of  deodorized  alcohol,  half 
an  ounce  each  of  oil  of  lavender  and 
orange,  one  drachm  of  oil  of  ccdrat, 
half  a  drachm  of  oil  of  orange  flowers, 
and  half  a  drachm  of  oil  of  rose  and  am- 
bergris. This  should  be  well  mixed, 
and  may  be  used  at  the  end  of  three 
weeks.  It  may  be  made  in  smaller 
quantity,  observing  the  same  proportion 
of  the  different  ingredients. 

 o 

A  WORD  FROM  OLIVER  CROM- 
WELL SUITED  TO  THESE 
TIMES. 

After  the  battle  of  Dunbar,  Cromwell 
wrote : 

"If  there  be  any  one  that  makes  many 
poor  to  make  a  few  rich,  that  suits  not  a 
commonwealth." 


DEATHS. 

(From  Consumption  at  County  Hos- 
pital.) 

At  the  County  Hospital,  Charles  N. 
Miller,  August  27,  native  of  Prussia, 
CONSUMPTION,  aged  53  years. 

At  County  Hospital,  E.  M.  Christo- 
pher, August  28,  native  of  Norway, 
CONSUMPTION,  aged  61  years. 

Frank  H.  Davis,  Sept.  14,  native  of 
Pennsylvania;  consumption;  aged  26 
years. 

Jacob  Baker,  Sept.  14,  native  of 
Prussia;  consumption;  aged  34  years. 
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Drift  in  Divorce. 

The  tide  runs  strong  against  the  fixity  and  finality  of 
marriage.  The  industrial  and  social  changes  in  life  have 
caused  the  changes  in  marriage  and  increased  divorce. 
Divorce  demand  has  produced  divorce  laws.  Divorce 
laws  have  not  made  divorce.  That  idea  is  a  mistake. 
The  demand  for  divorce  has  been  greatest  in  the  large 
industrial  centers,  in  the  newer  communities,  and 
amongst  the  fairly  well  educated.  The  law-s  facilitating 
divorce  have  been  stumblingly  driven  to  the  front,  and 
have  everywhere  been  of  the  most  inconsequential  order- 
ing. The  general  court  construction  at  present  enables 
any  one  to  procure  a  divorce  in  our  Western  states  and 
in  many  others.  Cruelty,  desertion,  failure  to  provide, 
and  above  all  incompatibility  can  be  and  are  made  to 
cover  anything.  Los  Angeles  has  a  great  number  of 
divorces;  yet  with  all  of  our  California  facility  in  di- 
voree  two  sound  and  real  reasons  for  divorce  are  not 
lawful.  One  of  these  is  the  Mosaic  law  of  sterility. 
Impotence  in  the  man  is  a  cause  of  divorce,  as  is  out- 
ward physical  defect  in  the  woman.  But  sterility  itself 
or  the  inability  to  unite  the  two  lives  in  the  child  which 
is  the  basis  of  all  marriage  in  all  religions  and  in  all 
states,  is  not  a  legal  cause  to  plead.  Insanity  after  mar- 
riage is  not  a  cause  of  aivorce.  Florida  is  the  first  state 
to  pass  such  a  law.  We  deem  it  futile  to  undertake  to 
stop  divorce  by  making  the  law  of  divorce  more  difficult 
or  as  in  South  Carolina  refusing  lawful  divorce  en- 
tirely. The  remedy  for  the  present  condition  of  mar- 
riage is  an  education  of  the  young  as  to  what  marriage 
is,  what  it  is  instituted  for,  and  its  advantages  to  both 
sexes,  and  its  need  for  the  state.  Education  and  instruc- 
tion alone  will  do  any  good.  Such  education  and  infor- 
mation is  a  crying  need  for  our  young  people.  If  young 
men  knew  more  about  sex  and  more  about  the  facts  of 
life,  more  about  the  dangers  of  abuse,  there  would  be 
earlier  marriage  and  sounder  morals.  Ignorance  and 
false  ideals  are  to  blame  for  much  of  marital  unhappi- 
r.css,  and  for  most  venereal  disease. 

Instruction  in  the  great  sex  differences  would  lend 
harmony  to  many  otherwise  strained  married  lives. 
Young  people  should  know  wha*  to  expect,  and  what 
not  to  expect  of  each  other.  These  things  now  are 
learned,  if  learned  at  all,  at  a  cost  of  unnecessary  fric- 
tion often  going  over  the  danger-point. 

 o  

The  Cultivator  Corrected. 

Our  esteemed  and  usually  well  informed  contem- 
porary occupying  an  agricultural  field  has  fallen  into 
error  in  its  tree  department.  In  an  article  on  acacias, 
a  number  of  things  are  said  which  even  our  slim  ac- 
quaintance with  that  genus  informs  us  to  be  error. 

In  the  first  place,  the  genus  acacia  is  said  by  the  Cul- 
tivator to  consist  of  fifty  species.  There  are  in  fact 
about  four  hundred  and  thirty  species  now  known.  I  bis 
is  a  very  large  difference. 

In  the  second  place  several  acacias  are  recommended 
for  street  tree  planting  which  our  experience  contra 
indicates.  Of  these  we  may  specially  mention  two,  a. 
pyenantba  and  a.  saligna.  We  imported  seeds  of  these 
trees  to  California  some  twenty  years  ago  and  know 
something  of  their  behavior  here  under  quite  a  variety 
of  conditions.  Neither  of  these  trees  are  in  our  opinion 
at  all  suited  to  any  street  conditions  in  California.  A. 
pyenantba  was  introduced  solely  on  account  of  its  re- 
puted value  as  a  producer  of  tannin.  In  growth  it  is 
irregular  in  form  and  of  short  and  almost  dwarf  habit. 
Both  of  these  acacias  can  be  seen  at  the  old  forestry 
station  in  Santa  Monica  canyon.  The  best  collec- 
tion of  acacias  we  know  of  in  California  for  age  and 
size  is  in  Golden  Gate  Park.  Mr.  Campbell-Johnson 
has  a  considerable  variety  at  Garvanza.  The  handsom- 
est acacia  growth  we  have  ever  seen  on  streets  were  of 
a.  decurrens,  at  Berkeley.  'J  he  soil  is  there  a  heavy 
black  adobe,  and  it  is  not  very  far  to  water.  The  air 
is  moister  than  it  is  with  us. 

In  connection  with  street  tree  planting  we  can  take 
this  opportunity  to  mention  the  plan  adopted  for  a  fine 
tract  on  the  Adams  street  mesa  under  Mr.  C.  A.  Sum- 
ner's charge.  The  curb  and  sidewalk  of  cement  are  to 
be  made  one.  No  dirt  strip  will  exist  between  the  curb 
and  the  sidewalk.  The  trees  will  be  planted  between 
the  sidewalk  and  the  property  line.  This  plan  has  two 
recommendations:  First,  the  strip  always  difficult  to 
keep  in  order  between  the  sidewalk  and  the  curb  is 
done  away  with.  Second,  the  roots  of  the  trees  will 
never  interfere  with  or  lift  the  sidewalk. 

The  acacia  belongs  to  the  natural  order  Lcguminosa;, 
sub-order,  mimosea?.  The  flowers  are  small  and  nu- 
merous and  in  globose  heads  or  cylindrical  spikes,  al- 
ways with  numerous  stamens. 


The  Eastern  Question. 

The  recent  action  of  France  at  Constantinople  was  in 
fact  a  Russian  feeler.  The  trouble  was  invented  over 
the  claims  of  certain  French  contractors,  who  had  con- 
structed a  quay.  M.  Constans.  the  French  ambassador, 
uses  undiplomatic  language  and  in  repeated  interviews 
for  publication  charged  the  Sultan  of  Turkey  with  lying. 


The  French  ambassador  left  Turkey  and  the  French 
Mediterranean  fleet  has  been  mobilized  at  Ville  Franche. 
All  this  fuss  is  made  bv  France  constituting  herself  the 
collector  for  a  firm  of  contractors.  The  impression  of 
the  European  statesmen  is  said  to  be  that  the  action  of 
France  is  at  the  suggestion  of  her  ally,  Russia,  to  feel 
the  Turkish  situation.  Both  Germany  and  Russia  have 
large  slate  claims  against  Turkey  held  in  abeyance.  If 
France  started  in  to  collect  by  force  the  private  claims 
she  espoused  other  claimants  might  do  the  same.  The 
result  would  be  the  partition  of  Turkey.  The  French 
feeler  has  developed  a  situation  not  expected  at  least 
by  the  public.  Austria-Hungary  is  the  most  decided 
objector  to  the  present  partition  of  Turkey.  Germany 
is  reported  to  take  the  same  view  as  Austria ;  and  Eng- 
land, instead  of  being  first  to  come  to  the  aid  of  Tur- 
key has  been  able  to  remain  in  the  background. 

The  cleverest  piece  of  high  politics  done  by  England 
since  the  days  of  Canning  who  negotiated  for  the  Mon- 
roe Doctrine  and  supported  that  declaration  against  the 
Holy  Alliance,  appears  to  be  the  work  of  Earl  Beacons- 
field  at  Berlin  in  1876. 

Lord  Salisbury  at  that  congress  proposed  that  Austria 
occupy  and  administer  the  two  Balkan  provinces  of  Tur- 
key, Herzegovina  and  Bosnia. 

This  has  made  Austria  a  Balkan  power  and  has  re- 
newed the  ambitions  of  Hungary  that  once  had  control 
of  that  section.  Austria  has  become  an  active  opponent 
to  Russian  plans  in  the  Balkan  peninsula.  Holding  the 
congress  in  Berlin  also  awakened  German  interest  in  the 
Kastern  Question. 

Every  new  claimant  for  a  slice  of  Turkey  is  a  helper 
of  England. 

 0  • 

Furuseth  Our  Russian  Czar  Again. 

In  a  recent  Examiner,  the  strike  paper — the  Russian 
sailor  who  is  the  dictator  of  the  San  Francisco  strike  is 
reported  as  follows: 

"For  himself  he  could  say  he  had  for  months  lived  on 
a  bowl  of  mush  for  his  breakfast  and  a  plate  of  stew  for 
a  second  meal." 

Only  the  day  before  this  report  in  the  Examiner  the 
manager  of  the  Examiner  in  an  attempted  explanation  of 
a  report  in  the  other  morning  papers  of  a  fancy  lunch 
in  which  he,  Furuseth  and  Michael  Casey  engaged  at  the 
Palace  with  champagne,  etc.,  said  in  the  Examiner  that 
there  had  been  such  a  lunch,  but  only  based  on  the  fine 
steaks  and  trimmings  for  which  the  Palace  Grill  is 
noted. 

Furuseth  says  that  for  months  his  lunch  has  been  a 
plate  of  stew. 

The  Examiner  manager  tells  of  a  lunch  of  the  day 
before,  and  admits  at  least  a  fancy  Grill-room  steak 
with  trimmings.  Some  one  forgets.  Which  tells  the  truth  ? 
According  to  the  friendly  Examiner,  Furuseth  forgot 
about  bis  lunch.  The  men  in  the  stew  are  the  strikers. 
The  producers  and  commerce  of  Northern  California  are 
in  the  soup.  The  Russian  Czar  of  San  Francisco  may 
get  into  the  soup  yet,  but  his  organ,  the  Examiner,  con- 
tradicts him  in  his  claim  that  he  now  confines  his  lunch 
to  stew. 

 o  

Sa^n  Francisco  Labor  Ticket. 

The  labor  leaders  of  San  Francisco  have  taken  up 
politics.  In  one  way  that  can  be  deemed  a  good  thing. 
In  a  broad  way,  however,  it  is  never  a  good  thing  to 
have  religious  politics  as  in  the  thirty  years'  war  of 
Europe,  or  in  the  South  American  chronic  quarrels 
about  Columbia,  nor  race  politics  as  in  South  Africa  or 
Canada,  nor  class  politics  as  in  this  labor  union  politics 
proposed  in  San  Francisco,  and  for  some  time  existing 
in  England  and  Europe. 

Apropos  of  the  value  of  politics  to  labor  it  is  a 
curious  coincidence  that  the  most  radical  labor  laws, 
treating  manual  laborers  as  a  class,  are  in  countries 
where  the  comparatively  small  number  of  these  could 
not  have  effected  the  result  or  forced  the  laws.  In  New 
Zealand,  for  instance,  the  labor  leaders  of  Pittsburg 
would  hardly  recognize  any  important  number  of  per- 
sons as  strictly  laborers  in  the  Pittsburg  sense,  and 
properly  eligible  to  a  great  and  powerful  union  like  the 
Amalgamated  Association  of  President  Shaffer.  This 
fact  suggests  our  recent  allusion  to  the  abolition  of 
slavery.  That  came  everywhere  through  a  growth  of  the 
humanities.  The  slaves  did  not  free  themselves  except 
in  Hayti.  The  result  of  the  slave  revolt  in  Hayti  was 
robbery,  arson,  murder  and  rape  on  a  scale  fearful  to 
read  of.  The  richest  island  of  the  Antilles  is  Hayti,  and 
it  was  the  largest  producer.  It  is  today  an  African 
Kingdom  ruled  by  voodoo  and  blood.  Hayti  is  a  wreck. 
The  population  is  scarcely  a  hundredth  part  of  what  it 
was  and  the  little  product  there  today  is  practically 
all  due  to  the  native  robbers'  fear  of  European  or  Amer- 
ican resentment  of  confiscation.  May  we  not  well  con- 
sider the  possibility  that  justice  and  humanity  grow 
faster  with  the  grovvtu  of  knowledge  and  industrial 
progress  and  power  than  they  do  by  revolution  and 
force  ? 


A  Farmer  Firman. 

A  farmer  taking  an  outing  at  Ocean  Park  made  the 
proposal  that  the  producers  all  strike  and  leave  the 
trusts  and  labor  leaders  to  fight  out  their  fights  to  a 
finish.  The  farmer  suggested  that  the  farmers  or  pro- 
ducers refuse  to  produce  for  six  months  or  refuse  to 
sell  anything  whatever  that  they  did  produce,  and  so 
bring  these  outside  parties  to  their  senses.  The  farmer 
said  that  both  trusts  lived  off  the  farmer  and  by  the 
farmer,  that  all  the  big  trusts,  railroads  and  all,  and  all 
the  labor  leaders  and  all  their  rank  and  file  depended 
on  the  farmer  for  life  and  yet  it  was  the  farmer  and 
producer  supporting  all  of  these  who  was  beaten  or 
robbed  or  both  now  by  one  and  now  by  the  other.  For 
these  reasons  the  farmer  advocates  a  producers  strike. 
The  capitalist  says  that  you  can  not  get  on  without 
capital.  The  labor  leader  says  that  you  cannot  get  on 
without  union  labor  and  especially  without  union  labor 
leaders  and  that  there  are  no  laborers  not  union  laborers. 
Now  comes  the  farmer  and  says  that  you  can  not  get 
on  without  producers.  The  farmer  says  tTiat  if  he  is 
not  a  capitalist  he  can  get  on  and  live  without  capital- 
ists. The  farmer  says  that  if  he  is  not  a  laborer  as  the 
labor  leaders  say  that  he  is  not,  he  can  get  on  without 
laborers. 

The  farmer  says  that  none  of  these  high  talkers  can  j 
get  on  without  the  farmer.    The  producer  or  farmer 
carries  them  all. 

Sewerage  Disposition. 

In  line  with  the  surprising  perversity  of  the  Herald  in 
its  advocacy  of  throwing  all  of  the  Los  Angeles  sewage 
into  the  sea  is  the  following  extract  from  the  Argonaut 
on  the  results  of  this  antiquated  and  wasteful  system  of 
pollution: 

"  The  oyster  trade  of  England  has  fallen  in  ten  years  \ 
from  an  annual  total  of  fifteen  million  dollars  to  two 
and  one-half  millions.  Sewerage  schemes  carried  out 
by  town  boards  resulted  in  flooding  the  oyster  beds  with 
sewage,  and  several  deaths  ensued  from  eating  poisonous 
oysters.  The  alarm  became  widespread,  and  the  figures 
quoted  show  the  disaster  brought  unon  the  trade." 

1  he  safest  and  best  way  of  using  sewage  is  as  a  fer- 
tilizer on  land.  This  is  the  best  way  generally  and 
everywhere  that  it  is  possible.  In  a  country  with  a  long 
rainless  season,  such  as  we  have  in  Southern  California, 
the  water  in  which  sewage  is  carried  and  which  is  a  I 
difficulty  in  rainy  countries  to  be  overcome,  is  an  addi- 
tional economic  reason  for  the  use  of  sewage  in  agricul- 
ture. 

To  dump  sewage  in  the  sea  and  pollute  the  waters  is  \ 
a  useless  and  criminal  waste.  No  advantage  can  be 
derived  from  such  a  waste.  Fish  and  shell  fish  are  poi- 
soned or  killed  by  it,  and  no  human  use,  direct  or  indi- 
rect is  recovered  from  the  wasted  fertilizer.  Injury  and 
danger  is  the  only  crop  to  be  reaped  from  such  a  sea- 
sowing  of  sewage.  Whereas,  in  agriculture,  the  sewace 
is  transformed  like  any  other  fertilizer,  into  useful  prod- 
ucts.  0  

Cause  of  High  Wages. 

High  wages  are  not  caused  by  strikes.  In  the  long 
run  and  in  the  majority  of  cases  general  strikes  injure 
the  workers  engaged  in  them.  The  other  day  we  passed 
the  home  of  a  man  which  had  been  lost  to  him  through 
leaving  a  fine  paying  job  on  the  railroad  during  the  last 
great  .sympathetic  railroad  strike.  The  unions  did  not 
protect  this  man,  nor  have  they  protected  thousands  of 
others  who  have  similarly  been  led  into  sympathetic 
strikes  over  matters  which  were  none  of  their  business. 
These  injured  men  are  forgotten.  Debs  might  remem- 
ber them,  but  Debs  is  gone.  A  new  dictator  like  our 
present  Los  Angeles  agitator  and  ruler  never  thinks  of 
them.  The  strike  let  these  unfortunate  men  out.  No 
new  strike  is  suggested  to  force  them  back  in.  They 
have  been  abandoned  by  their  fellows.  Why  should 
sensible  and  well-to-do  men  allow  themselves  to  be  led 
about  by  the  nose  by  some  plausible  agitator  and  mix 
themselves  in  distant  fights  and  conflicts  which  they 
cannot  control?  Intimidation  and  influence  of  leaders 
does  the  work  of  ruin  to  their  welfare.  These  things 
derange  production  and  trade  and  diminish  wages.  War 
does  indeed  sometimes  raise  the  wages  of  those  who  are 
left  to  do  peaceful  work,  but  it  certainly  diminishes  the 
total  fund  available  for  wages.  The  men  who  go  to  the 
war  and  the  men  who  die  in  the  war  do  not  have  their 
wages  raised.  A  strike  is  war.  A  strike  is  a  method  of 
lowering  wages  as  a  national  total. 

High  wages  produce  strikes.   Strikes  do  not  produce 
high  wages.    The  lower  the  individual  wage  the  less- 
striking  there  is.    The  higher  the  wage  in  any  line  the 
greater  is  the  striking.    The  more  we  have  the  more  we 
want. 

High  wages  are  made  possible  by  high  productive 
power.  Low  productive  power  necessarily  means  a  low- 
wage.  High  productive  power  can  never  come  and  never 
continue  without  a  high  wage.  The  true  interest  of 
workers  is  against  strikes  and  more  against  general  or 
sympathetic  strikes  than  against  smaller  ones. 
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Importance  of  Good       ^  ^ 

^        ^        City  Government. 

By  HON.  JAMES  D.  PHELAN.  Mayor  of  San  Francisco. 


James  Bryce  says :  "  The  government 
of  cities  is  the  one  conspicuous  failure 
of  the  United  States." 

Municipal  government  has  therefore 
attracted  much  attention  during  the  last 
ten  years.  It  is  not  surprising  that  the 
people  should  have  finally  realized  the 
necessity  of  putting  their  own  houses  in 
shape,  after  the  misrule  in  cities  had 
scandalized,  in  the  eyes  of  the  world, 
our  American  institutions. 

There  are  two  reasons,  principally, 
why  the  minds  of  the  people  should  have 
turned  to  city  government :  First,  it  is 
the  government  that  intimately  affects 
them  in  their  daily  life  in  the  protection 
of  their  lives  and  property;  in  the  bur- 
dens of  taxation  that  they  have  to  bear, 
and  the  benefits  they  are  entitled  to  en- 
joy in  schools,  sanitation,  protection 
against  fire  and  lawlessness.  It  is  the 
government  that  comes  home  to  them 
and  that  affects  them  closely  in  every  re- 
lation of  life;  and  then  again,  as  a  sec- 
ond reason,  it  must  be  borne  in  mind 
that  the  greater  part  of  the  population 
of  the  United  States  lives  in  cities,  and 
even  though  we  have  a  very  acceptable 
government  in  Washington  and  a  state 
regime  which  is  tolerable,  yet,  after  all, 
the  sum  of  municipal  government  is  to 
a  great  extent,  the  government  of  the 
people.  If  this  government  is  bad,  then 
the  people  are  badly  governed.  If  their 
health  is  undermined  by  bad  sanitation 
and  their  houses  are  plundered  by  the 
failure  of  the  police,  or  destroyed  by  the 
inefficiency  of  the  Fire  Department,  if 
the  streets  over  which  they  must  travel 
are  impassable  or  unclean,  if  the  air  they 
breathe  is  polluted  and  the  water  they 
drink  unwholesome,  if  the  light  they 
read  by  is  poor  and  costly,  and  the  meats 
and  food  are  of  bad  measure  and  had 
quality,  if  their  libraries  are  without 
books,  and  their  schools  are  without 
competent  teachers — no  remedy  can  be 
afforded  them  by  an  Act  of  Congress, 
therefore,  again,  the  government  of  the 
country  is  really  the  government  of  our 
cities. 

And  yet,  these  important  questions 
have  been  ignored  or  subordinated.  The 
statesmen  of  the  slums,  the  ward  heel- 
ers, held  the  reins  of  power  and  voted 
away  the  people's  substance,  and  gave 
them  nothing  in  return.  Why  were  these 
conditions  bettered  in  San  Francisco? 
Because  San  Francisco,  in  common  with 
other  American  cities,  had  had  its  pe- 
riod of  misrule.  Conditions  were  made 
better  by  impressing  upon  the  people 
the  importance  of  non-partisan  co-oper- 
ation. No  great  political  questions  are 
involved  in  the  solution  of  municipal 
questions.  It  was  necessary  to  get  pub- 
lic servants  who  had  an  intelligent  con- 
ception of  what  the  city  should  be,  and 
who  were  honest  enough  to  resist  the 
ordinary  temptations  of  public  life,  and 
not  barter  and  trade  in  the  rights  of  the 
community.  The  success  of  a  political 
party,  where  party  lines  were  drawn, 
meant  the  sweeping  into  office  of  men 
branded  with  the  party  name  without 
respect  to  their  personal  qualifications. 
Therefore  it  was  necessary,  and  it  ac- 
tually came  to  pass,  for  Republicans  and 
Democrats  to  act  with  a  certain  degree 
of  freedom  in  municipal  affairs,  and,  that 
becoming  known,  the  old  parties  com- 
peted with  each  other  in  presenting  the 
most  eligible  candidates  to  the  voters. 
The  new  charter  of  San  Francisco  wise- 
ly made  the  municipal  election  day  sep- 
arate and  apart  from  the  State  and  Na- 
tional elections;  and  so,  the  object  of  the 
charter  was,  among  other  things,  to 
make  the  government  bi-partisan  or  non- 
partisan, as  the  case  may  be,  and  it 
sought  to  accomplish  that  result  in  part 
by  separate  municipal  elections.  It  also 
provided  for  boards  and  commissions  to 
be  appointed  by  the  Mayor,  composed  of 
members  of  different  political  parties, 
and  it  introduced  civil  service  reform, 
by  which  clerks  and  other  subordinates 
are  selected  after  an  imnartial  examin- 
ation, without  respect  to  party  at  all. 

In  my  last  campaign,  I  insisted  that 
only  municipal  questions  should  be  dis- 
cussed ;  my  opponent  took  the  other  view 
that  National  politics  were  involved  in 
■the  outcome  of  the  election.  It  was  the 
first  election  under  the  charter,  and  such 
an  attitude,  I  pointed  out,  was  treason 
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against  that  instrument.  The  advantage 
of  a  non-partisan  city  government  is 
that  all  good  citizens  can  and  do  con- 
sistently co-operate  to  make  it  a  success ; 
whereas,  a  partisan  government  receives 
the  support  of  only  a  part  of  the  citi- 
zens. Party  government  is  too  keen  for 
the  distribution  of  places;  but  an  inde- 
pendent government  is  upheld  by  the 
good  will  of  all.  It  has  been  demon- 
strated by  us  in  the  past  that  party  re- 
sponsibility or  discipline,  which  should 
compel  a  proper  administration,  is  so 
weak  and  shadowy  after  the  election, 
that  it  can  accomplish  but  little. 

On  the  other  hand,  political  parties 
represent  tendencies.  A  Democrat  is 
naturally  more  favorable  to  the  curbing 
or  corporate  greed  and  to  the  establish- 
ment of  municipal  utilities  than  is  a 
Republican.  The  Republican  party  finds 
its  chief  strength  in  the  aid  of  great 
corporations — transportation,  light,  heat, 
water,  telephone  companies,  which  are 
selfish  and  interested ;  and  the  Demo- 
crats look  rather  to  the  consumers  of 
these  commodities  for  support.  There- 
fore, a  Democrat  is  a  safer  custodian  of 
public  rights  and  a  sterner  foe  of  spe- 
cial privileges.  Perhaps  for  these  rea- 
sons, the  Democratic  organization  in 
San  Francisco,  during  the  last  five  years 
has  met  with  most  success,  and  has 
given  a  fair  return  to  the  people  for 
their  confidence.  There  is  no  question 
whatever  in  the  minds  of  thoughtful 
people  of  San*TYancisco,  but  that  today 
they  are  favored  with  the  most  inde- 
pendent, honest  and  fair-minded  set  of 
legislators  comprising  the  Board  of  Su- 
pervisors that  ever  sat  in  the  City  Hall ; 
and  the  administrative  boards  represent 
the  highest  class  of  citizenship,  doing 
their  work  fearlessly  and  well.  This  is 
evidenced,  among  other  things,  by  the 
enemies  they  have  made,  and  the  criti- 
cisms of  the  metropolitan  press.  They 
can  not  be  used  ;  therefore,  to  "the  push" 
and  the  press  they  are  of  no  use.  It  is 
not  a  government  by  the  newspapers ; 
therefore  it  is  a  bad  and  blundering  gov- 
ernment; but  even  the  abandoned  critics 
have  not  made  accusations  of  corrup- 
tion. 

Under  the  charter,  the  Board  of  Su- 
pervisors is  a  legislative  body,  and  no 
patronage  is  within  its  gift,  except  its 
own  clerks  and  attaches.  It  does  not 
even  confirm  appointments  made  by  the 
Mayor.  Under  the  old  law,  the  board 
appointed,  for  instance,  gardeners  for 
city  squares,  police  court  clerks,  prose- 
cuting attorneys  and  janitors.  The 
Board  of  Supervisors  raises  the  revenue, 
approximating  $6,000,000  annually,  but 
the  executive  branch  of  the  government 
spends  it.  All  supplies  are  purchased  by 
contract,  for  which  there  must  be  public- 
notice,  and  competition.  The  charter 
provides  that  every  year  the  board  must 
make  a  budget  specifying  in  detail  the 
amounts  to  be  provided  to  each  depart- 
ment, and  no  demand  can  be  drawn  upon 
the  treasury,  except  upon  such  unex- 
hausted, specific  appropriations.  This 
insures  a  paid-up  government  without 
deficits  every  year.  Shoul'd  the  board 
fail  to  represent  the  public  sentiment  at 
any  time,  the  initiative  and  referendum 
may  be  resorted  to,  by  which  means  the 
people  themselves  may  pass  or  repeal 
ordinances.  The  new  system  has  worked 
admirably,  and  it  is  well  calculated,  so 
far  as  the  machinery  of  the  law  can  pro- 
vide, to  solve  municipal  problems  by 
limiting  taxation  as  it  does,  by  remov- 
ing the  temptation  of  extravagance,  by 
preventing  waste  and  destroying  patron- 
age, fostered  by  the  "spoils  system,"  and 
above  all,  by  fixing  responsibility.  There 
is  no  temptation  to  create  new  places. 
The  Mayor  and  fourteen  Supervisors 
have  power  in  emergencies,  but  the  em- 
ploye must  be  taken  from  the  civil  serv- 
ice list  of  eligibles.  Without  civil  serv- 
ice, municipal  ownership  would  never 
be  tolerated  by  the  people,  and  the  small 
offices  would  have  perpetuated  the 
"spoils  system." 

Wc  have  preserved  it  in  the  courts 
against  attacks,  for  all  city  purposes. 

San  Francisco  was  a  turbulent  city  in 
the  early  days  and  its  career  was  signal- 
ized by  lawlessness  and  extra-judicial 
remedies.  After  fifty  years  in  the  per- 
fection of  its  organic  law  and  in  the  pur- 


ity of  its  local  legislature,  in  its  observ- 
ance of  order  and  its  enforcement  of  the 
people's  rights,  it  may  be  called  an  ideal 
commonwealth,  certainly  as  compared  to 
other  cities  of  the  same  class.  It  is  now 
a  world  city  bidding  for  the  commerce 
of  distant  lands  and  inviting  strangers  to 
linger  within  its  gates,  and  as  prelimi- 
nary to  assuming  the  large  responsibili- 
ties of  the  mistress  of  the  Pacific,  it  was 
necessary  that  it  be  mistress  of  its  own 
home,  and  that  its  household  should  be 
put  in  order.  This,  I  believe,  has  been 
successfully  done  by  the  practical  opera- 
tion of  the  new  charter  and  its  adminis- 
tration by  its  friends.  We  may  ask  the 
people  of  the  State  by  constitutional 
amendment,  to  bring  the  county  offices — 
now  separate,  by  a  decision  of  the  su- 
preme court — within  the  discipline  of  the 
new  law,  and  I  am  sure  the  people  of 
the  State  in  the  spirit  of  helping  those 
who  help  themselves,  will  give  us  the 
measure  of  authority  we  ask. 

 o  

Have  You  Met  This  Woman? 

Her  husband  is  all  right — but  he  is  so 
fat! 

Her  little  boy  is  all  right — but  he  is 
growing  so  spindling ! 

Her  home  is  all  right — but  the  paint 
is  too  light ! 

Did  she  like  the  last  lecture  at  the 
club?  Liked  what  he  said  very  much — 
but  his  hair  was  cut  so  short — like  a 
prize  fighter's ! 

Her  new  tailor  suit  is  all  right — but 
Mrs.  Xyz  has  her  coat  a  trifle,  the  mer- 
est shred,  longer,  and  it's  much  prettier! 

Her  new  hat  is  elegant — but  if  that 

ribbon  was  a  shade  darker,  now  ! 

Boston  Herald. 


Summer  Aspiration. 

By  Paul  Marion. 
To  be  lazy,  jest  be  lazy, 
Jest  to  whittle,  feelin'  hazy, 
Jest  to  whistle,  kind  o'  crazy, 
An'  be  lazy  all  the  day. 

Sun  a  shinin',  bees  a  hummin' 

Wish  sech  hours  had  come  to  stay. 
Want  to  lop  down  where  it's  shady, 

Chewin'  on  a  wisp  o'  bay. 
Want  to  dream  about  the  home  folks, 

Smilin'  faces,  things  I've  said; 
Sort  o'  livin'  over  bygones, 

Clean  forgettin'  work  ahead. 

Wouldn't  envy  anybody, 

Wouldn't  ask  for  anything 
Long  as  I  could  set  here  idle, 

Hearin'  of  the  thrushes  sing. 
Sunshine  meltin'  cares  an'  troubles, 

Brook  a  ripplin'  at  my  side — 
Makes  me  feel  as  if  I'd  like  to 

Keep  on  lazin'  till  I  died. 

To  be  lazy,  jest  be  lazy, 
Jest  to  whittle,  feelin'  hazy, 
Jest  to  whistle,  kind  o'  crazy, 
An'  be  lazy  all  the  day. 

— N.  Y.  Herald. 


Zephyrs  to  the  Rose. 

Thou,  Queen  of  all  the  flowers, 

Which  in  the  garden  grows! 
Thou  lovely,  dreamy  creature, 

My  blushing  La  France  Rose  ! 
I  sing  and  dream  of  thee, 

So  sweet,  and  pink,  and  fair, 
Exhaling  balmy  fragrance, 

Like  a  breath  of  evening  prayer. 

When  evening's  dusky  curtains, 

So  soft  about  you  close, 
In  the  soft  and  starry  night, 

'Tis  thou  I  seek,  O  Rose! 
Beneath  the  gentle  night, 

In  slumber  sweet  you  dream, 
Like  an  enchanted  princess; 

Your  mantle,  a  silvery  sheen. 

If  I  thy  waxy  petals 

So  gently  should  unclose 
Beneath  the  pink,  crushed,  covering, 

I  would  find  thy  heart,  O  Rose! 
I  watch  thee  gently  sleeping, 

In  silence  I  adore, 
And  place  thee,  Beauty,  in  my  heart, 

As  Queen  forevermore ! 

I         C.    P.  Coi.GAN. 
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We  sell  Pianos  of  the 
HIGHEST  GRADE 
on  terms  of  $6  down, 
$6  monthly  without 
interest. 


Pianos 


of  questionable  quali- 
ty we  do  not  handle, 
neither  do  we  call  a 
cheap  Piano  a  line  one. 
We  do  handle  cheap 


Pianos 


as  well  as  dear 
ones,  but  not 
unreliable 
ones.  What  we  tell 
you  about  our 


Pianos 


you  can  believe.  We 
never  resort  to  ques- 
tionable methods  to 
sell  our  goods.  We 
do  not  claim  to  give 
anyone  two  dollars 
for  one,  but  we  do 
claim  to  give  our  cus- 
tomers a  good  big  dol- 
lar's worth  for  their 
dollar.  Let  us  sell 
you  your 


PIANO 

We  will  do  more  to- 
ward making  it  easy 
for  you  than  any  other 
house  in  Southern 
California.  If  you 
can't  call  on  us,  write 
to  us. 

Fitzgerald's 

113  s.  Spring  St. 

J  LOS  ANGELES,  CALIFORNIA  < 
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Woman's  ^  ^ 

^  Department 

AUTUMN  MILLINERY  AND  VEILING. 


The  early  autumn  hats  are  picturesque 
in  the  extreme.  The  fashionable  wo- 
man's wardrobe  is  incomplete  without 
one  or  more  plume-bedecked  creations, 
and  it  is  essential  that  she  possess  a 
rich  black  velvet  or  beaver  hat,  in  modi- 
fied Gainsborough  shape  with  one  very 
long  and  one  or  two  shorter  black 
plumes  and  a  bit  of  black  velvet  ribbon 
.for  the  decoration,  and  also  a  white 
beaver,  white  lace  or  black  velvet  hat 
in  the  same  model,  with  white  plumes 
and  black  velvet  ribbon  for  trimming. 

The  beauty  of  the  ostrich  plume  is  lost 
in  the  cheap  imitations.  It  is  wiser 
where  this  rather  extravagant  trimming 
cannot  be  procured,  to  select  the  fluffy 
pompons  of  marabou  or  ostrich,  tipped 
with  tiny  chenille  dots  on  the  edges,  or 
the  graceful  breasts  to  be  used  in  as- 
sociation with  lustrous  panne,  Liberty 
satin  and  black  velvet  ribbon. 

The  crown  in  the  new  Gainsborough 
hat  is  high  and  slightly  peaked,  a  de- 
parture from  the  summer  mode,  and  the 
brim  is  wide  and  straight,  flaring  at  the 
left  side. 

The  Louis  XVI  hat,  either  in  tricorne 
shape  or  bent  low  in  front,  with  the 
brim  distinctly  turned  up  at  the  back 
and  trimmed  with  a'  drooping  or  upright 
ostrich  plume  and  knot  of  black  panne 
or  velvet  ribbon  secured  with  a  brass 
buckle,  is  one  of  the  newest  and  most 
stylish  modes.  It  is  shown  developed 
in  velvet,  fancy  braid  and  long-napped 
beaver,  the  last  being  an  especially  fitting 
accompaniment  to  the  rough-surfaced 
cloths  that  are  to  be  worn  this  autumn. 
'The  close-fitting  capote  will  lie  much  in 
vogue  for  wear  with  simple  morning 
dresses,  while  the  round  turban  with 
■tedium-high  crown  and  rolling  brim, 
and  the  modified  walking  hat — both 
made  in  soft  felt,  velvet  or  fancy  braid 
and  trimmed  with  a  broad  bow  of  black 
velvet  ribbon,  a  buckle,  a  full  rosette 
of  panne  or  soft  satin  through  which 
is  thrust  a  jewelled  pin,  a  spotted  breast 
or  pompon — will  be  smart  worn  with  the 
tailor  gown  or  long  wrap. 


$0 
NERVOUS 


C01LD 
NOT 
SLEEP. 

When  there  is  disease  of  the  delicate 
female  organism,  it  is  only  a  question  of 
time  until  the  general  health  becomes 
undermined.  Nervousness,  sleeplessness, 
loss  of  appetite  and  "sinking  spells" 

?roduce  suffering  almost  indescribable, 
here  can  be  no  restoration  of  the  gen- 
eral health  until  the  local  health  of  the 
womanly  organism  is  re-established. 

Dr.  Pierce's  Favorite  Prescription 
establishes  regularity,  dries  offensive 
drains,  heals  inflammation  and  ulcera- 
tion and  cures  female  weakness.  It 
encourages  the  appetite,  tranquilizes  the 
nerves  and  induces  refreshing  sleep. 

"You  would  be  surprised  if  you  could  have 
seen  me  when  I  commenced  taking  Dr.  Pierce's 
medicine  and  could  see  me  now."  writes  Mrs. 
Isaac  S.  Harris,  of  Gayville,  Yankton  Co.,  So. 
Dakota.  "I  had  no  appetite,  was  completely 
rundown.  Have  had  stomach  trouble  for  years 
and  was  so  nervous  I  could  not  sleep.  We 
have  spent  a  lot  of  money  doctoring,  but  there 
was  not  one  thing  that  I  took  that  did  me 
any  good,  except  for  a  short  time  ;  till  I  com- 
menced taking  Dr.  Pierce's  Favorite  Prescrip- 
tion and  '  Golden  Medical  Discovery.'  In  three 
days  after  1  commenced  taking  his  medicines  I 
could  see  a  change  for  the  better,  and  from  that 
time  I  have  steadily  been  getting  better.  Can 
walk  or  ride  to  any"  place  I  want  to,  and  I  feel 
like  a  new  person.  Since  taking  Dr.  Pierce's 
medicines  I  can  sleep  all  night  and  never  get 
up  tired  iu  the  morning;  can  eat  anything  aud 
it  don't  hurt  me." 

Dr.  Pierce's  Pleasant  Pellets  cure  bil- 
iousness and  sick  headache. 


Favorite  adornments  for  dressy  hats 
are  cabochons  in  cut-steel,  silver  or  gun- 
metal,  rhinestones  and  faceted  jets,  also 
mock  jewels  in  gold  settings.  These 
ornamental  conceits  are  very  large,  and 
from  two  to  eight  are  used.  Rhinestone, 
gold  and  cut-steel  buckles  are  also  much 
In  evidence. 

Entire  hats  -made  of  exquisitely 
shaded  pheasant  feathers  will  be  in  great 
demand  this  season.  In  the  rich  blend- 
ing of  dzrk  red  and  green  with  a  glint 
ot  gold  here  and  there,  these  feathers 
are  especially  appropriate  for  autumn 
hats.  A  modified  wafting  shape  of  this 
type  had  the  crown  low  and  flat,  with 
the  brim  wide  and  rolled  at  each  side  and 
at  the  back,  while  in  front  it  was  straight 
over  the  eyes,  coming  to  almost  a  point 
at  the  center.  Resting  against  the  crown 
in  front,  was  a  long,  narrow  dull-gold 
buckle,  through  which  passed  a  band 
of  velvet  ribbon  in  a  shade  to  match 
the  red  in  the  breasts,  the  only  addi- 
tional ornamentation  being  two  rosettes 
of  the  velvet  placed  at  each  side  of  the 
back  to  rest  on  the  hair.  The  veil  in- 
tended to  be  worn,  was  distinguished  by 
a  lace  mesh,  suggesting  a  spider's  web, 
in  white  with  an  almost  indistinct  dash 
of  the  dark  red  at  regular  intervals. 

The  same  scheme  was  carried  out  in 
another  hat  in  breasts  showing  shadings 
of  greenish-blue  and  gold,  the  velvet  rib- 
bon decoration  matching  the  predomi- 
nating tint  in  the  breasts.  A  hat  of  this 
description  would  be  charming  worn 
with  a  street  gown  of  lustrous  cloth  in 
this  shade  of  blue  or  of  some  black  ma- 
terial. 

A  new  trimming  for  the  golf  or  outing 
hat  of  soft  felt  is  silk  characterized  by  a 
Scotch  plaid  design  symbolical  of  one  of 
the  many  clans.  The  pearl-gray  felt 
Alpine  or  sombrero,  and  also  the  felt 
shirt-waist  hat,  will  bear  this  novel  silk 
trimming,  which  will  vie  with  the  ever- 
popular  polka-dotted  silk.  A  long  curl- 
ing quill,  one  or  two  pompons  or  a  breast 
will  be  used. 

Long  scarfs  of  Persian-printed  Liberty 
and  panne  velvets  in  Oriental  colors  will 
be  used  for  trimming  the  popular  sailor 
hat,  and  the  generally  becoming  round 
hat  with  the  brim  flared  a  little  at  the 
left  side.  An  example  of  this  simple 
but  stylish  shape  was  a  round  hat  of 
French  felt  in  a  light  shade  of  tan,  hav- 
ing a  medium-high,  round  crown  and  a 
wide  brim  faced  with  satin  in  a  slightly 
darker  shade  and  ornamented  with  rows 
of  machine-stitching  in  golden-brown 
silk.  The  hat  was  trimmed  with  a  scarf 
of  Liberty  satin  in  Persian  design  show- 
ing a  blending  of  brown  in  various  shad- 
ings, enlivened  with  indistinct  patches 
of  pastel-pink  and  green.  The  scarf  was 
softly  folded  around  the  crown  and  was 
thrust  through  a  long  dull-gold  buckle 
disposed  at  the  centre  of  the  front,  while 
the  ends  were  brought  over  the  slightly 
flared  brim  at  the  left  side,  carelessly 
knotted  and  secured  on  a  bandeau.  A 
scarf  of  white  panne  satin  distinguished 
by  black  polka-dots,  with  a  cut-steel  or 
silver  buckle,  would  provide  effective 
decoration  for  a  black  French  felt  or 
beacer  in  this  shape. 

A  charming  hat  intended  for  ceremoni- 
ous occasions,  is  made  of  black  Chantilly 
lace  over  a  wire  frame,  suggesting  the 
Gainsborough  in  shape,  though  modified 
in  size.  The  crown  is  low  and  almost 
square,  and  the  rather  wide  brim  is  art- 
istically indented  in  the  front  and  flared 
at  the  left  side.  The  lace  is  so  arranged 
over  the  frame  as  to  form  a  frill  around 
the  edge.  One  long  white  plume  encir- 
cles the  crown  at  the  right  side,  and  falls 
over  the  brim  at  the  back,  while  two 
shorter  plumes  fall  over  the  flaring  brim 
at  the  left  side ;  a  shepherdess  bow  of 
black  velvet  ribbon  is  disposed  at  the 
left  side  of  the  back,  a  smaller  bow  of 
the  velvet  resting  on  a  bandeau  where 
the  brim  flares. 

There  is  good  style  in  a  hat  formed 
entirely  of  Autumn  leaves.  The  wire 
frame  is  covered  with  several  layers  of 
tulle  in  a  dark-red  shade,  and  the  leaves 
are  thickly  clustered  over  it.  The  crown 
is  low  and  slightly  peaked,  and  the  me- 
dium wide  brim  is  straight  and  flared  at 
the  left  side,  where  a  bandeau  covered 
with  the  foliage  rests  on  the  hair. 

The  softening  influence  of  the  veil  is 


carefully  studied  by  the  woman  whose 
appearance  is  at  all  times  attractive  and 
stylish.  Extreme  effects  are  not  advised, 
unless  they  are  particularly  suited  to  the 
wearer. 

A  thin,  open  mesh  in  black  with  cross 
lines  of  white  bearing  tiny  black  velvet 
dots  is  in  high  favor.  A  novelty  shows 
a  black  and  white  mesh  with  white  rings 
in  the  centre  of  which  is  a  tiny  black  vel- 
vet disk. 

A  unique  decorative  effect  is  produced 
on  a  thin  black  net  veil  by  swallows  em- 
broidered as  though  in  flight  :  both  black 
and  white  and  all  block  effects  are  shown 
in  this  veiling.  An  open  mesh  black  net 
with  white  velvet  dots  scattered  over  it 
at  wide  intervals  is  an  attractive  conceit. 
Good  style  characterizes  a  veil  ha-ving 
a  rather  coarse  open  white  mesh  in  bas- 
ket weave,  enlivened  with  black  velvet 
dots  in  two  sizes. 

In  arranging  the  veil  care  should  be 
exercised  in  placing  the  dots  where  they 
will  enhance  rather  than  detract  from 
one's  charms.  There  are  numerous  ap- 
proved modes  of  adjusting  the  veil,  the 
one  in  general  use  being  to  arrange  the 
veil  on  the  edge  of  the  hat  brim,  bring 
it  down  under  the  chin  and  secure  it  at 
the  back.  Another  method  is  to  allow 
the  veil  to  fall  loosely  at  the  bottom, 
while  a  third  arrangement  is  to  have  the 
lower  edge  level  with  the  lips. 

An  artistic  suggestion  is  to  border  top 
and  bottom  of  the  twenty-inch  sprigged 
net  veils  with  narrow  insertion,  through 
which  velvet  cord  is  drawn  so  as  to  gath- 
er up  the  veil  on  the  brim  of  the  hat  and 
under  the  chin. — Delineator. 


Trimming  Prophecy. 

Braids  of  all  kinds  and  descriptions 
will  be  a  feature  of  dress  garniture  in 
the  fall.  The  serpentine  effects  so  pop- 
ular now  will  continue  it*  favor  running 
in  width  from  one-eighth  of  an  inch  to 
three  and  four  inches  and  in  a  ver> 
great  variety  of  color  and  quality ;  the 
tinsel  serpentine  beaded  with  silk  braid 
in  delicate  tints  will  be  used  on  dainty 
silk  or  light  woolen  fabrics ;  the  silk 
and  mohair  and  plain  mohair  always 
have  been  favorites  for  trimming  chil- 
dren's frocks.  Then,  too,  the  wide  ser- 
pentine braids  with  bright  red  grounds 
and  a  cross  weave  of  contrasting  colors 
are  too  attractive  to  be  ever  passe. 

The  beading  effects  promise  to  be 
very  strong.  A  three  inch  width  braid 
in  white  vegetable  silk,  expres.sly  de- 
signed for  collar  pieces,  has  rows  of  pale 
blue  bebc  braid  drawn  through  the  mesh 
in  a  long  one  and  one-half  inch  run. 
One  variety  of  this  braid  is  ornamented 
with  tiny  silver  buttons.  It  comes  also 
in  gold  color  rim  through  with  black 
ribbon  braid ;  and  in  white  with  an  over- 
lay of  Persian  and  Turkish  narrow  silken 
braid. 

A  new  mohair  hercules  braid  designed 
for  fall  use  shows  a  little  running  de- 
sign worked  in  narrow  cord-like  braid  in 
self  or  contrasting  color.  One  noticed 
was  of  poppy  red  next  a  trailing  design 
in  black  which  was  most  effective.  The 
black  and  white  combination  was  also 
pronounced  in  this  advance  display  of 
braids.  A  particularly  pretty  braid  was 
black  hercules  with  the  edges  cross- 
stitched  in  white  silk  and  finished  with 
loops  of  black  president  braid.  Another 
black-and-white  scheme  consisted  of  two 
narrow  white  vegetable  silk  braids 
joined  by  an  open-work  herring-bone 
stitch  in  black  silk. 

For  trimming  silks  and  fine  woolen 
gowns  the  newest  in  the  braid  line  is, 
or  will  be,  a  serpentine  design  of  black 
net  outlined  with  president  braid,  and 
with  bow-knots  of  pearl  braid. 

The  fall  season  will  bring  a  new  lease 
of  fashionable  life  to  the  applique  braids. 
The  black  silks  cut  out  in  conventional 
designs  and  outlined  in  black  and  red 
twisted  president  braid,  and  the  red 
silks  outlined  with  black,  are  very  beau- 
tiful. There  is  a  strong  note  of  red  in 
these  dress  trimmings. 

Then  three  were  shown  also  white  net 
grounds  with  black  braid  loop  edges, 
and  vice  versa ;  and  white  combined 
with  pastel  shades,  the  meshes  run 
through  with  narrow  silken  Persian 
braid ;  and  a  feathcredge  braid,  com- 
posed of  silk  president  rings,  the  feather- 
edge  bordering  either  side. 

The  black  velvet  braid,  like  a  ribbon 
almost,  will  be  used  on  both  cloth  and 
silk  gowns.  The  edges  are  finished  with 
white  silk  cross-stitching  and  loops  of 
president  braid,  or  simply  an  edge  of  the 
braid.  Gilt  and  silver  threads  are  also 
employed  to  finish  the  edges  of  this 
velvet  braid. 

And  lastly  mention  must  be  made  of 


the  iS-inch  open  mesh  braid  of  white 
and  yellow,  closely  resembling  white 
lace  aud  gold  threads.  This  braid  can- 
not be  considered  an  innovation,  as  it 
has  been  used  this  season  for  yokes  in 
gowns  of  mohair  serge  and  kindred  tex- 
tures, but  it  is  so  serviceable  and  pretty 
that  its  successful  future  is  assured. 


.Beautiful  Styles... 

FOR  FALL 


2637   Ladies'  Empire  Coat. 

Sizes,  31.  :is,  ii'. 

SUITABLE  FOR  TRAVELING 
OR  EVENING  WEAR. 

Size  88  requires  81.,  yards  of  J2  inch  material, 
with  2' ,  yards  of  21 -Inch  contrasting  material 
for  collar  and  cuffs.  This  design  is  equally  ap- 
propriate for  t raveling  or  evening  wear,' and 
can  be  reproduced  in  alpaca  or  bnlliantine, 
trimmed  simply  with  machine  stitching.  Taf- 
feta, jieau  dc  sole  or  corded  silk,  trimmed 
with  Cluny  or  silk  lace  w  ill  prove  attractive. 

Price  lo  cents,  postage  I  cent. 

The  Goodenow  Co. 

MAIL  ORDER  DEPARTMENT 

LOS  ANGELES 


^cgcooosccooccccoooqoso; 

8  Tor  Shoes 

THAT  FIT— 
THAT  WEAR— 

Elegant  looking  Shoes,  at  the 
price  of  inferior  goods.  Call  and 
look  at  the  line  carried  by 

Le  Sage  Bros. 

453  S.  Broadway 

GOOD  SHOES  CMEAPo—  


Miss  A.  C.  Widell 

Shampooing,  Hair  Dressing,  Scalp 
Treatment,  Hair  Dyeing, 
Face  Massage, 
flanicuring 

341 S.  Spring  St.,         LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


SILVERTHORN  MISFIT  PARLORS 
And  General  Second-Hand  Store 

We  buy  and  sell  everything.    Money  loaned 

on  good  security. 
Tel.  John  2226  602.604  S.  Spring 


The  National 

543  N.  MAIN  ST. 


The  Oentral 

14  MACY  ST. 


Telephone  Brown  1932 

THE  NATIONAL  BAKERY 

A.  FOIX,  Proprietor 
FRENCH   AMD  AMERICAN 

PURE  HEALTH  BREAD  AND  PASTRIES. 

Delivered  to  all  Parts  of  the  City. 
643  North  Main  St.       L08  ANQELE8.  OAL 

LADIKS  We  teach  you  to  cut  and  fit  all  of 
your  garments  without  alteration.  We  also 
prepare  teachers  for  the  small  cities  and  towns 
of  Los  Angeles  county  A  good  paying  busi- 
ness for  any  energetic  person.  Call  and  inves- 
tigate and  you  will  be  convinced.  Trial  lessons 
in  drafting  free.  Call  or  send  for  book— "Profi- 
table business  for  Women." 

Standard  Dress-Cutting  Academy,  71)1  South 
Broadwav.    Room  15. 

Mrs.  Julia  E.  Spaulding,  Manager. 

Mothers!  Mothers!!  Mothers!!! 

Mrs.  Winslow's  SoothinC  Sykup  has  been 
used  for  over  FIFTY  YEARS  by  MILLIONS 
of  MOTHERS  for  their  CHILDREN  while 
TEETHING,  with  PERFECT  SUCCESS.  It 
SOOTHES  the  CHILD,  SOFTENS  the 
GUMS,  ALLAYS  all  PAIN;  CURES  WIND 
COLIC,  and  is  the  best  remedy  for  DIAR- 
RHOEA. Sold  by  Druggists  in  every  part  of 
the  world.  Be  sure  and  ask  for  "Mrs.  Wins- 
low's  Soothing  Syrup,"  and  take  no  other  triad. 
Twenty -five  cents  a  bottle. 


Bhe  SATURDAY  POST. 
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CYCLING  ^ 

V  DEPARTMENT 


Edited  by  Charles  Fuller  Gates. 


A  Chicago  newspaper  is  glad  that  not 
many  riders  nowadays  get  up  at  five 
o'clock,  wheel  out  fifty  miles  and  return 
the  same  day,  and  compares  the  effort  in 
"century  runs"  to  the  endurance  feats 
in  the  Moki  snake-dance. 

Now  the  Chicago  paper  has  a  right  to 
its  opinion,  but  there  are  other  opin- 
ions. Of  course  wheeling,  like  every 
other  sport,  has  abuses,  and  when  cen- 
tury runs  are  turned  into  races,  and 
those  not  physically  able  try  to  keep  up 
with  trained  century  riders,  it  is  time 
to  cry  Halt !  But  to  compare  the  ef- 
fort expended  in  a  leisurely  "century 
run" — ioo  miles  in  fourteen  or  fifteen 
hours — to  the  endurance  of  the  perform- 
ers in  the  Moki  snake-dance  is  about  as 
absurd  a  comparison  as  was  ever  made. 

To  a  good  road  rider,  who  is  in  good 
physical  condition,  and  who  has  worked 
up  gradually  to  50,  75  and  a  hundred 
or  more  miles  a  day,  a  leisurely  century 
run  is  almost  nothing. 

Henry  Wheeler,  the  Pomona  road 
rider,  says,  "I  have  made  many  a  century 
run,  and  been  no  more  tired  at  its  close 
than  if  I  had  only  walked  down  town 
and  back." 

As  to  starting  out  at  five  'oclock  in 
the  morning,  we  appeal  to  any  true 
sportsman  and  every  lover  of  nature, 
and  ask,  Is  there  any  better  hour  to  start 
on  a  trip  that  five — unless  >it  is  half-past 
four?  In  spring  and  early  summer  is 
not  the  best  part  of  the  day,  at  one  end. 


Wheeler  Refreshing  Himself  With  Milk  After  a 
Hard  Road  Ride. 

from  five  until  nine,  and  from  five  until 
eight  in  the  evening? 

Far  away  be  the  day  when  century 
runs  cease !  There  are  no  hardier  or 
more  enduring  set  of  men  than  the  cen- 
tury and  multiple  century  riders  of 
America. 

,  While  on  the  subject  of  athletics, 
kindly  allow  us  to  say  our  little  word 
in  regard  to  another  phase  of  the  ques- 
tion. It  is  the  custom  of  some  to  decry 
the  so-called  undue  prominence  now 
given  to  athletic  sports.  With  many  of 
these  persons  (and  this  was  especially 
true  in  the  last  generation,  and  to  some 
extent  now,  particularly  with  New  Eng- 
land mothers)  mental  equipment  comes 
before  physical  development.  If  only 
their  sons  and  daughters  can  become 
scholars,  authors,  preachers,  no  matter 
how  puny  their  bodies,  or  how  great  a 
drawback  physical  ailments  are  to  men- 
tal achievement. 

All  who  keep  abreast  of  modern 
thought  know  that  educators  and  physi- 
cians are  tardily  but  surely  recognizing 
the  intimate  relation  between  athletics 
and  morals;  that  weak  muscles  mean 
weak  wills;  that  physical  and  mental 
excellence  go  together. 

IS  *  J*  «s  s& 

Prof.  Sargent  of  Harvard  University 
has  shown  that  Germany,  England  and 
the  United  States  give  more  attention 
to  physical  training  and  health  than  any 
other  countries,  and  rank  highest  in  men- 
tal attainment. 


As  a  rule,  the  weak  physically  arc  in- 
efficient mentally. 

Of  course,  abuses  attend  athletics,  and 
undue  pursuit  of  them  detracts  from  the 
"serious"  work  of  life — though  what  can 
be  more  "serious"  work  than  the  proper 
development  of  the  body?  Better  by  far 
modern  athletics,  with  all  its  abuses, 
than  the  total  lack  of  bodily  training 
and  neglect  of  health  common  a  genera- 
tion ago. 

There  are  two  kinds  of  conquerors — 
one  who  wins  the  race,  the  plaudits 
and  the  laurel ;  the  other  is  referred  to  in 
the  inscription  on  a  panel  in  the  Stadium 
at  Pan-American  Exposition  :  "He  who 
fails  bravely  has  not  wholly  failed,  but 
is  himself  also  a  conqueror." 

The  new  bishop  of  London,  Arthur  F. 
W.  Ingrain,  says  "Total  abstinence  and 
cycling  have  been  the  two  sheet  anchors 
of  my  physiological  immunity." 

There  are  calamity  howlers  who  talk 
impending  disaster  to  all  engaged  in 
the  manufcture  and  sale  of  bicycles ;  but 
listen  to  what  one  rider  says:  "The 
bicycle  has  a  place  in  our  civilization  that 
nothing  else  can  fill,  and  he  who  prophe- 
sies that  it  will  fall  into  decline  simply 
makes  himself  ridiculous." 

The  bicycle  is  open  to  all  the  people, 
and  brings  to  all  the  opportunity  of  rare 
and  delightful  recreation.  It  widens  the 
area  of  happy  companionship,  and  multi- 
plies the  facilities  for  social  intercourse. 
It  gives  to  the  weary  brain-worker  re- 
lease from  thought,  and  meets  beyond 
any  other  vehicle  the  necessities  of  any 
emergency  that  calls  for  instant  and 
rapid  transit.  It  deserves  the  favor  with 
which  it  is  regarded,  for  the  pleasure  it 
has  given  and  the  good  it  has  done  are 
beyond  estimate. 

%  &  MS  «?  MS 

A  new  bulletin  from  the  U.  S.  De- 
partment of  Agriculture  entitled  "The  ef- 
fect of  severe  and  prolonged  muscular 
work  on  food  consumption,  digestion 
and  metabolism,  and  the  mechanical 
work  and  efficiency  of  bicyclers,"  is  es- 
pecially interesting  to  wheelmen.  It  con- 
tains a  description  of  the  six-day  bi- 
cycle race  'in  New  York  in  1898,  when 
Miller  and  Albert  made  remarkable  rec- 
ords. The  latter  part  contains  tables 
giving  the  results  of  experiments,  some 
of  which  may  be  new  to  many  of  us. 
One  table  shows  that  the  best  chain 
wheels  are  more  easily  propelled  than 
the  chainless.  Another  shows  a  great 
advantage  in  the  use  of  very  thin  racing 
tires  at  a  speed  of  15  miles  an  hour 
and  with  a  low  pedal  pressure  (10.22 
foot-pounds).  The  experiments  were 
with  a  wheel  geared  to  70  5-9  inches 
and  cranks  6^4  inches  long. 

The  efficiency  of  light  racing  tires 
was  70  per  cent ;  heavy  racing  tires,  53.8 
per  cent ;  light  road  tires,  35  per  cent ; 
ordinary  road  tires,  20  per  cent.  When  a 
good  deal  more  work  was  necessary  to 
go  at  speed  of  15-miles  an  hour  (pedal 
pressure  of  102  foot-pounds)  the  effi- 
ciency of  very  thin  racing  times  was  95.6 
per  cent. 

This  would  seem  to  show  that  on  a 
good  track  with  no  wind,  there  was  a 
very  decided  advantage  in  light  tires ; 
but  when  much  more  effort  is  necessary 
to  get  some  speed,  or  in  pushing  through 
sand,  up  hills  or  against  wind,  there  is 
not  much  advantage  in  using  very  light 
tires.  Another  tabic  shows  the  increas- 
ing air  resistance  at  different  speeds. 
For  example,  when  riding  at  ten  miles 
an  hour  the  work  done  is  equivalent  to 
1320  foot-pounds  per  minute ;  at  25  miles 
an  hour  one  must  exert  20,625  foot- 
pounds per  minute. 

MS  MS  MS  MS  MS 

Another  table  shows  the  remarkable 
efficiency  of  the  human  machine  consid- 
ered as  a  prime  motor.  The  best  record 
of  any  heat  engine  is  probably  that  of  the 
Dcisal  motor,  having  an  efficiency  of 
transformation  of  about  33.7  per  cent. 
The  best  record  of  a  steam  engine  is  the 
Nordberg  pumping  engine,  at  Pittsburg, 
which  shows  an  efficiency  of  about  20 
per  cent.    Miller's  work  in  the  six  days' 


race  shows  an  efficiency  of  not  less, 
probably,  than  50  per  cent.  So  it  would 
seem  that  the  human  machine  is  decid 
edly  superior  to  any  heat  engine  which 
has  been  developed  in  form  so  as  to  be  of 
any  value  for  practical  use. 

V£         MS    MS  MS 

If  motor  pacing  machines  will  be  used, 
the  adoption  of  this  device  to  keep  front 
wheel  of  paced  rider  from  hitting  rear 
wheel  of  pacer  is  advisable.  A  small 
free  wheel  is  attached  to  rear  of  pacing 
machine  in  horizontal  position,  and  at  a 
height  of  the  stearing  head  of  the  paced 
wheel.  This  does  not  interfere  with  lat- 
eral motion,  or  steering,  of  the  paced 
wheel,  and  the  front  wheel  cannot  touch 
the  rear  wheel  of  motor  machine. 
MS   MS   MS   MS  MS 

Probably  H.  H.  Wheeler,  a  46-year-old 
orchardist  and  cycle  enthusiast,  who  lives 
near  Pomona,  holds  the  record  for  high 
gears.  Mr.  Wheeler  makes  no  claim 
for  speed,  simply  riding  for  pleasure. 
He  has  used  a  124-inch  gear  on  a  32- 
pound  wheel  for  three  years  and  the 
past  season  has  tried  gears  as  high  as 
140  and  160.  He  has  started  in  several 
local  road  races,  but  he  was  outclassed 
by  the  younger  men  when  it  came  to  fast 
riding.  Some  of  Mr.  Wheeler's  records 
are  as  follows : 

Claremont  to  Highland  Springs  and 
return  (about  1290  miles),  13  days,  with 
124  gear. 

Los  Angeles  to  Oakland  (about  460 
miles),  3  days  20  hours,  with  101  gear. 

Up  Euclid  avenue,  Ontario,  cycle  path 
(5.4  miles  of  heavy  grade),  in  2^/2  min- 
utes, with  124  gear. 

Up  Euclid  avenue  (6.2  miles),  with 
140  gear;  up  Euclid  avenue  (6.4  miles), 
with  160  gear,  in  38  minutes. 

Twenty-four  hour  record  for  South- 
ern California,  201  miles,  with  124  gear. 

One  hundred  and  ninety  miles  in  24 
hours,  with  140  gear. 

One  hundred  and  seventy-six  miles  in- 
side of  20  hours,  with  160  gear. 
MS   MS   MS   MS  MS 

Isn't  it  strange  how  world's  records 
are  broken  now  at  every  motor-paced 
race?  As  a  fact  hardly  any  two  in- 
door tracks  are  built  alike,  and  the  sizes 
vary  from  five  laps  to  the  mile  up  to 
twelve  laps.  Records  are  claimed  for  all 
the  different  sizes  and  probably  for  the 
various  conditions.  But  there  can  be  but 
one  set  of  world's  records  and  those  are 
the  fastest,  timed  by  honest  and  careful 
timers. 

MS   MS   MS   MS  MS 

With  this  issue  the  writer's  connection 
with  The  Saturday  Post  ends. 

 o  

'We  had  thirteen  people  at  our  porch 
party  lost  night." 

"Any  bad  luck  ?" 

"Yes;  everybody  wanted  ice  cream 
twice,  and  it  gave  out." — Chicago  Rec- 
ord-Herald. 


Mrs.  Gabbie — How  many  little  broth- 
ers have  you,  Willie? 

Willie — One,  but  my  sister  Marie  has 
two. 

Mrs.  Gabbie — Why,  how  do  you  make 
that  ? 

Willie — Me  and  my  brother. 


Miss  Dobbs — That  funny  little  man 
there  is  almost  a  dwarf.    Who  is  he? 

Miss  Hobbs — That's  Mr.  Swell,  one  of 
the  upper  crust. 

Miss  Dobbs — Then  they  put  too  much 
shortening  in  him. 


WW  WW  WW  WW  WW  ww  « 

Wherever  you  see  a  Man  on  an  .... 

Appeal 

Note  the  satisfied  expression  on  his  face. 

Whenever  you  want  your  wheel  re- 
paired, go  to  a  place  where  they  have 
the  tools,  and  know  how  to  repair  it. 

Appeal  Cycle 
::    Mfg.  Co. 

152-56  West  5th  Street 

•WWWWWWWWWWWW* 


SE  N  D  us  three  or  four  of  your 
advertisements  and    we  will 
1        submit,  free  of  charge,  some 
written,  illustrated  "ads." 

..  If  Satisfactory  .. 

we  will  talk  business  with  you.  We 
write,  illustrate  and  design  good 
advertising. 


Svite  227  ByrKe  Block 

JS/x  J-  H  HOLLYWOOD  Co. 

LOS  MNCELES  -  CAL  . 


WHEELS  BUILT  TO  ORDER 

  RENTING 

...  REPAIRING 
.  ENAMELING 
AND  BRAZING 


Bicycles 


W.  Cronkhite  &  Son 

Telephone  JOSEPH  57 Ol 

846  Central  Avenue,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


8 BUY  A  STEARNS  I 

&  The  Best  Bicycle  on  Earth  £2 
g  Call  and  See  it   J, 

§         HAUPT  &  SVADE  § 

»       534  SOUTH  BROADWAY  B 


W 


AVERLV 

Automobiles 

Rambler  Bicycles 
w.  K.  COWAN 

207-209  W.  Fifth  St.,       -       LOS  ANGELES 

Wheels  STOLEN  Daily! 

Why  not  protect  yourself  before  it  it  too  late  1 

Yours  may  be  the  next! 

The  California  Bicyclists  Protective  Association 
228  W.  Fourth  St.  Phone  Main  1199  Los  Angele« 

AL.  SIMONDS  Tel.Redl44J 

CYCLERY 


133  North  Main  Street 

Repairing  a  Specialty 


New  Wheels 

All  work  guaranteed 


Black  3136 


When  Your  Tire  Te,ephz:, 
Needs  Vulcanizing 

Take  it  to  WILLIAMS 

Quick  attention,  guaranteed  work,  low 
prices,  any  kind  or  size  of  tire — latest 
machinery.  528  S.  BRODWAY 

Williams'     Vulcanizing  Works 


Yglesias  Helminthological  Institute 

MEDICINE  AND  SURGERY. 

..  ..  Specialties:   HELMINTIIOLOGY  and  DISEASES  OF  THE  BLOOD  ..  .. 

Tape  Worms  and  all  kinds  of  Parasites  of  the  Human  Body. 

The  Yglesios  Treatment  by  — SR.  OENARO  P.  YOLESIAS,  Specialist  in  Hetminthology 
and  Diseases  of  the  Blood.   DR.  C.  J.  SCHMIDT,  Supervising  Physician. 
Consultation  Hours:  8  to  12  a.m.;  2  to  5  p.m. 

700  GRAND  AVENUE,    S.  E.  Corner  Seventh  Street,    LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 
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Mount  Lowe 
Railway 


"Grandest  Scenic  Trip 
On  Earth." 

"Most  Wonderful  Feat  of 
Railway  Engineering." 

This  is  the  season  of  the  year  when  the 
most  magnificent  views  of  mountains,  val- 
leys, cities,  ocean  and  islands  are  obtained. 

For  tickets  and  full  information,  cadi  on, 
or  address, 

Passenger  and  Ticket  Office. 

250  South  Sprint  St., 
Stlmson  Block,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

'PHONE  MAIN  900 

H.  F.  GENTRY,  Passenger  Agent. 


All  the  Traffic  Will  Bear 


(SECOND  PAPER..) 


ALWAYS  ASK  FOR 

WIELAND  EXTRA  PALE 

AND 

CHICAGO  LOHENGRIN 

..LAGER  BEER 

The  Favorite  Brews  drank 
on  the  Pacific  Coast. 

Adloff  &  Hmjerwaas 

SOLE  AGENTS 
Phone  Main  46B  Family  Trade  Solicited 

Depot  and  Bottling  Works : 
112-118  CENTRAL  AVE. 

•  VVVVVVVV^VVVVVWVVVVVVVVf 

PALACE  MARKET 

EVER  HARDY  A  W  RED  EN,  Proprietors 
Dealers  in 
Fresh  Meats,  Poultry, 
Game,  Oysters, 

Cor.  3d  and  Spring  Sts.      Tel.  Main  41 5 

»\VVVV\V\\\\VV\U\VWU\M 

Telephone  Main  1 13  Res.  Tel.  White  5 1 3 1  1 

W.  I.  KEESE 
Electrical  Contractor 

Dealer  in  Supplies. 
323  South  Main  St..     LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


Rose       « —  Spring 


Purity 


Walter 


The  Purest  and  Softest  Natural 
Flowing  SPRING  WATER. 

We  deliver  to  all  parts  of  the 
city  and  towns  through  our 
Agents.   Write  us. 

R.F.SMITH&CO. 

Telephone  East  25 
4835  Pasadena  Aye.        LOS  ANGELES 


nONARCH  PRODUCE  CO. 

GENERAL  COMMISSION  MERCHANTS. 


BUTTER  CHEESE 
POTATOES  — 


BEANS  EGGS 
HONEY 


Live,  Dressed  and  Easfern  Poultry. 
Telephone  Main  1134 

389  South  Los  Angeles  Street, 

LOS  ANOELES.  cal. 


Barnes'  Bakery. 


ALL  KINDS  Of 


BREAD,  CAKES  AND  PIES. 

We  make  nothing  but  the  best. 

A  trial  will  convince  you. 

TEL.  WHITE  2408 

1605  S.  Main  Street.    LOS  ANGELES 


Our  last  article  left  this  subject  with 
the  question  of  how  the  Californian  prac- 
tice of  this  railroad  policy  in  its  ex- 
aggerated and  damaging  form  came  into 
being. 

It  was  shown  in  the  first  article  that 
the  railroad  policy  had  retarded  the 
progress,  settlement  and  prosperity  of 
the  State,  naturally  the  grandest  and 
richest  in  the  Union,  that  it  had  weak- 
ened the  official  government,  and,  there- 
fore, weakened  the  power  of  the  State 
to  protect  property,  debauched  politics, 
diminished  or  heavily  handicapped  the 
business  and  products  upon  which  the 
railroad  revenues  depend  and  by  reason 
of  this  created  a  general  popular  en- 
mity to  the  railroads.  There  appeared 
to  be  no  rational  explanation  of  a  rail- 
road policy  that  diminished  its  own 
profits  while  weakening  the  power  .  f  the 
State  to  protect  property  of  which  the 
railroads  were  the  largest  single  holders. 
The  way  this  policy  happened  to  be 
loaded  on  California,  Nevada  and  Ari- 
zona is  substantially  as  follows: 

The  California  railroads  were  not  built 
by  railroad  men.  They  were  not  built 
with  a  view  to  railroad  business,  rail- 
road earnings,  or  even  as  a  permanent 
railroad  investment.  These  railroads 
were  not  built  with  the  private  capital 
of  the  promoters  and,  for  the  most  part, 
not  to  meet  any  traffic  demand,  nor  to 
occupy  territory,  which  was  expected  to 
furnish  passengers  and  freight  to  run 
a  railroad  with  profit. 

In  short,  Californian  Pacific  railroads 
were  not  built  by  railroad  men  nor  for 
railroad  purposes. 

The  business  end  and  profits  of  these 
railroad  makers  were  sought  and  at  first 
entirely  obtained  in  construction.  All  of 
the  early  work  and  manipulation,  even 
to  the  location  cf  the  lines,  leaving  im- 
portant cities  to  one  side,  showed  that 
the  builders  were  not  considering  rail- 
road profits  from  a  legitimate  railroad 
business  view,  but  were  working  for 
boaqses  and  land  deals  that  often 
amounted  to  hold-ups  and  blackmail. 
All  of  the  early  work  demonstrates  that 
the  big  four  finally  in  control  did  not 
even  intend  to  hold  the  railroads  that 
they  built,  but  expected  these  to  be  taken 
over  by  the  bondholders  and  other  cred- 
itors. 

At  the  tinn;  the  Pacific  roads  were  un- 
ler taken  the  general  government  was 
tnd  lavish  from  its  military  ex- 
penditures of  the  civil  war  and  every 
one  of  political  sagacity  wished  to  see 
the  none  too  strong  ties  between  the 
Atlantic  and  Pacific  States  strengthened. 
It  was  wisely  thought  that  a  union  by 
railroads  would  best  do  this.  Instead 
of  building  these  connecting  links  itself 
the  government  subsidized  various  pri- 
vate corporations  to  the  end,  amongst 
which  were  the  Californian  Pacific  Rail- 
roads. The  government  lent  its  guar- 
antee to  the  Central  Pacific  for  bonds 
that  furnished  money  enough  to  build 
the  road  and  in  addition  presented  the 
company  outright  with  a  land  subsidy 
in  itself  sufficient  as  judiciously  handled 
to  build  the  roads.  The  next  phase  of 
the  public  subsidy  was  the  consent  of 
the  government  to  make  its  bond  lien 
a  second  mortgage,  upon  which  the  then 
full  value  of  the  road  was  again  bor- 
rowed on  bonds  and  distributed  amongst 
the  promoters.  To  utilize  and  gain  the 
use  of  these  vast  sums  and  subsidies 
in  excess  of  the  real  cost  of  the  road, 
the  promoters  formed  various  subsid- 
iary corporations.  Coal  companies,  land 
companies,  terminal  companies,  to  bold 
the  railroads'  necessary  terminals  after 
the  expected  foreclosure,  and  improve- 
ment companies.  The  most  important  of 
these  side  deals  were  the  construction 
companies.  These  were  composed  of  th; 
promoters  of  the  railroad.  The  railroad 
company  stock  issued  represented  no  cap- 
ital advanced.  It  had  no  market  value. 
Its  sole  use  was  to  control  the  railroads 
and  to  enable  the  officers  thus  elected 
to  turn  over  to  themselves,  under  the 
other  corporate  organizations,  all  of  the 
construction  and  other  profits  of  bonuses 
and  subsidies,  whether  of  nation,  state, 
county  or  city.  The  preliminary  for- 
tunes of  the  Pacific  railroad  makers  were 
not  made  as  railroad  business  men,  but 
as  railroad  builders  and  as  subsidy  get- 
ters. They  were,  in  fact,  borrowing  and 
begging  money  and  land  which  through 
the  subsidiary  companies  they  absorbed. 
They  were,  in  fact,  skinning  the  rail- 


road with  the  full  intention  of  aban- 
doning it  when  the  crash  they  consid- 
ered inevitable  came. 

It  was  in  these  operations  that  their 
political  bureau  came  into  being.  It  was 
in  this  school  that  their  actual  railroad 
policy  was  formed.  The  policy  was 
never  made  on  railroad  lines  nor  with  a 
view  to  future  and  permanent  railroad 
business.  Every  rake-off  was  seized  and 
every  possible  exaction  was  enforced. 
The  profit  of  today  was  the  policy  of 
those  expecting  to  be  finally  out  of  the 
road.  The  political  and  judicial  lubri- 
cations to  make  this  policy  work  were 
very  costly.  Millions  were  wasted  on 
this  complicated  scheme  to  skin  the  rail- 
road and  the  community.  The  fact  was 
that  all  this  rubbish  was  only  a  robbery 
of  themselves  and  a  weakening  and  les- 
sening ot  the  productive  power  on  which, 
as  unexpectedly  permanent  railroad  hold- 
ers, they  now  depend.  These  big  men 
were,  in  fact,  short-sighted.  The  growth 
of  population  and  of  business,  as  far  as 
California  is  concerned,  in  spite  of  their 
policy,  has  been  so  great  that  the  earn- 
ing power  of  the  railroads,  robbed,  over- 
capitalized and  mismanaged  as  they  have 
been,  has  so  increased  as  to  make  them 
valuable,  permanent  holdings,  not  only 
for  power,  but  for  profit.  The  talents 
of  the  promoters  of  the  Pacific  rail- 
roads were  so  concentrated  on  profits 
and  business  in  no  way  connected  with 
legitimate  railroading  and  they  were  so 
unfortunately  for  themselves  and  for  the 
State,  free  from  the  competition  spur  to 
correct  their  glaring  mistakes,  that  their 
policy  of  cynch,  rake-off,  profits  of  today 
at  the  cost  ten  times  over  of  the  tomor- 
row, that  it  is  only  recently  that  the 
policy  has  been  at  all  modified.  It  is 
only  within  a  short  time  that  the  defin- 
ite policy  of  the  Pacific  railroad  pro- 
moters of  abandoning  the  Central  Pacific 
to  the  government  second  mortgage,  or 
to  the  English  holders  of  the  Central 
Pacific  stock  if  they  chose  to  pay  that 
mortgage,  was  changed.  The  California 
railroad  controllers'  policy  was  never  a 
policy  of  real  railroad  owners.  It  could 
never  have  been  adopted  by  the  big 
four  if  their  plan  had  originally  been 
to  build  and  own  the  railroads  for  legiti- 
mate railroad  purposes.  The  same  men 
at  the  start  with  the  future  unrolled  of 
Pacific  railroads  over  deserts  and  moun- 
tains actually  doing  a  profitable  business 
in  spite  of  practically  every  effort  being 
exerted  to  prevent  a  permanent  and 
therefore  a  prosperous,  productive  com- 
munity as  its  tributary,  would  never  have 
gone  into  construction  companies  to  rob 
themselves  nor  killed  off  enterprise  by 
a  rate  of  short  collection,  nor  have  cre- 
ated a  railroad  patronage  solid  with  en- 
emies ready  to  strike  them  whenever 
the  chance  arrives.  No  sane  men  as 
railroad  men  would  have  made  the  pol- 
icy that  all  have  suffered  from.  No  sane 
railroad  men  would  have  deliberately 
killed  a  tributary  district  as  they  killed 
Nevada.  The  policy  of  "all  the  traffic 
will  bear"  as  practiced  here  in  Cali- 
fornia, grew  out  of  the  then  general 
idea  that  western  railroads  might  be 
-rofitable  to  the  promoters  as  construc- 
tors, but  not  to  the  owners  who  ad- 
vanced the  capital. 

Our  railroad  over-lords  were  like 
nearly  all  the  western  railroad  builders. 
The  difference  came  in  the  fact  that 
everywhere  except  in  California  competi- 
tion forced  such  of  the  railroad  con- 
structors as  still  held  control  and  had 
not  been  foreclosed  out.  to  change  their 
policy,  while  in  California  the  change 
of  situation  came  too  late  to  be  ef- 
fective upon  an  old,  self-willed  and 
keen  man  formed  on  the  construction 
rake-off  plan.    He  was  too  old  to  change. 

With  Hays,  strictly  a  railroad  man,  in 
the  Southern  Pacific,  and  the  Pennsyl- 
vania dominating  the  Santa  Fe,  and  one 
or  more  new  roads  likely  to  come  into 
Sou  tiler  11  California,  we  may  expect  a 
more  sane  and  business-like  policy  on 
the  part  of  the  railroads  than  we  have 
yet  had. 

Producers  and  consumers  are  certainly 
reasonable  in  expecting  a  railroad  tariff 
policy  that  will  bring  the  largest  per- 
manent profits  and  the  best  property  se- 
curity to  the  railroad  owners.  Cali- 
fornia has  never  had  such  a  railroad 
policy.  We  believe  that  it  is  likely  to  be 
adopted.  It  can  come  none  too  soon. 
The  treatment  of  the  citrus  industry  last 
season  was  the  worst  it  has  ever  had. 


The  Only  Line 


running  through  fclcrpers  daily  from 
California  to  St.  Louis.  Stopovers  al- 
lowed at  Salt  Lake  City  on  the  Missouri 
Pacific  Limited,  the 

New  Train 

....    VIA  THE  .... 

Scenic  Route 

Personally  conducted  excursions  leave 
every  Mondav  and  Thursdav.  Full  in- 
formation given  by  N.  R.  MARTIN,  S.  P. 
Co.,  agent,  or 

L.  M.  FLETCHER, 

Pacific  Coast  Agent 

126  California  St. 

SAIN  FRANCISCO,  CALIFORNIA 


BY  THE 


COAST  LINE 

TO 

Beautiful 
Santa  Barbara 

Is  a  picturesque  and  attractive  trip, 
passing  San  Fernando,  the  Newhall 
ranch,  Camulos,  the  home  of  Kamona, 
the  extensive  oil  fields  of  Sespe  and 
Summerland,  the  great  bean  ranches  of 
Ventura  County,  antl  then  the  crowning 
feature,  the  ride  from  San  Buenaventura 
to  Santa  Barbara,  along  forty  miles  of 
wave-washed  shore,  with  the  beautiful 
Santa  Barbara  Islands  in  the  distance. 

At  Santa  Barbara  you  will  find  a 
pleasant  town  of  8000  people,  situated 
under  the  brow  of  the  Santa  Ynez  Moun- 
tains. Here  is  located  the  largest  and 
beBt  preserved  of  the  Franciscan  Mis- 
sions. 

SOUTHERN 
PACIFIC  CO. 

261  South  Spring  St, 
Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


Douglas  Shoes 


Boston  Shoe  Store 

Cor.  Main  and  Second  Sts. 
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Last  and  only  chance  to  go 

East  Cheap 

Buffalo  and  return,  October  3rd  and  4th 

—$87.00— 

good  for  sixty  days  west  of  Chicago;  stop  overs 
allowed.  Tickets  good  going  one  way  and  re- 
turning another.  Through  Tourist  Sleepers 
without  change;  Personally  Conducted.  Secure 
berths  early.   Be  sure  and  "purchase  tickets  via 

The  Great  Rock  Island  Route 

Scenic  Line  of  the  World.  Ask  any  agent 
Southern  Pacific  Co.,  or  address 

T.  J.  CLARK,  Gen'l  Agt.  Pass.  Dept. 

"Great  Rock  Island  Route," 

237  S.  Spring  St.,  Las  Angeles. 


The  Queen's  Roses. 

(CONTINTED  FROM  PAGE  3.) 

thin,  with  the  star  of  St.  James  at  his 
neck,  he  stepped  forward  from  the 
group  behind  the  king  and  stood  facing 
Montmorenei.  a  sinister  smile  playing 
on  his  lips. 

It  was  an  awkward  moment.  From 
under  his  bushy  white  eyebrows  the 
constable  glared  back  at  his  adversai  ', 
and  the  king  looked  from  one  to  anot  1- 
er  of  them,  annoyance  and  vexation 
stamped  upon  his  features. 

"I  protest."  the  embassador  repeat)  d 
again,  with  his  strange,  nasal  intona- 
tion, his  white  fingers  playing  with  tiiC 
star  at  his  neck. 

Montmorenci's  hand  began  to  finger 
the  glove  he  held.  The  stout  old  soldier 
knew  but  one  answer  to  make  at  such 
a  moment,  when  the  Medicis  spoke  in 
her  calm,  passionless  voice: 

"My  lords,  it  seems  but  a  light  mat- 
ter for  all  these  frowns  to  lower— all 
about  a  rose!  Tut  aside  these  dark 
looks,  I  pray  you.  and  let  us  hear  the 
song  the  king  has  commanded.  Will 
no  one  touch  a  lute?" 

The  constable's  glove  slipped  back 
over  his  ha.  d,  and  Chantonnay  bowed 
low  to  the  queen.  Still  there  was  no  an- 
swer to  her  request,  and  there  was  a 
strained  silence. 


Eastern  Market  I 

FELIX  LEVY,  Proprietor  • 

Choice  Meats,  Pork,  j 
...  Sausages,  Etc. : 


Goods  Delivered  Free. 
322  South  Spring  Street 

Telephone  Main  1303 


WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL 

B.TANI 

Manufacturer  of 

Bamboo  ... 
Art  Goods 

Fancy  Furniture  and 
Bed  Room  Sets 

Decorating  a  Specialty 

404  South  Spring  Street 

LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


Shine  Up  Your  House 

By  repapering  and  repainting.  Wall 

Paper  for  your  10  x  10  room,  $1.00. 
Sole  agent  for  John  W.  Masury  &  Son's 

Ready  Mixed  Paints  and  Colors. 
D.  F.  HORGAN.  430  So.  Spring  St. 

Phone  Main  882.         Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


TOWN  SEND  BROS. 

SOLICITORS  OF  AMERICAN   AND  FOREIGN 

Copyrights,  Trade- 
Marks  and  Labels 
telephone  main  347  Registered. 
321>324  Potomac  Block,  Opposite  City  Hall. 

Broadway,  Los  Angeles. 
Cable  address  "Patents"  Los  Angeles. 


PATENTS 


Richert  <&  Westbrook 

ROASTERS  OF 

fine  coffees 


Importers  of  CEYLON  TEAS 

Telephone  Main  454 
130  West  Fifth  St..  Los  Angeles. Cat. 


SCHROEDER  BROS. 

SIGNS 

121  East  Second  St. 

S  Bros.  Mark.  Telephone  Main  561. 


Tel.  Main  1055 
Paints,  Window  Shades 
627  80UTH  SPRING  8T. 


It  was  tlic  kimj  himself  who  put  a  f/oid 
chain  around  my  neck. 

Suddenly  i  voice— it  was  that  of  the 
Phoenix— ca  led  out: 
"Le  Brusquet!" 

The  cry  was  caught  up  at  once,  with 
a  clapping  of  hands,  and  "Le  Brusquet! 
Le  Brusquet!"  echoed  through  the  hall. 
I  met  my  queen's  eyes.  She  was  smil- 
ing with  tbi  rest,  and  then  the  king's 
voice  came  to  me: 

"You  are  named,  my  cousin." 

It  had  to  be,  but  as  I  slipped  the 
broad  yellow  ribbon  from  my  shoulders 
and  took  the  lute  in  my  hands  I  felt  my 
heart  beat,  my  fingers  tremble  and  my 
voice  fail  me.  Twice  I  struck  the 
chords,  but  the  song  would  not  com  •, 
and  then  I  met  her  eyes  again  and  was 
strong,  and  the  jester's  voice  rang  out 
full  and  clear,  but  it  was  the  knight's 
heart  that  spoke: 

"Come!    Choose  me  a  flower  from  out  thy  bower! 

White  blows  i  lie  lily,  but  red  the  rose. 
Come!    Choose  me  a  flower  from  out  thy  bower!" 

Belle  Mabel  she  plucked  him  a  red,  red  rose. 

"Lo,  here  is  a  flower,  the  queen  of  my  bowerl 
Pale  white  is  the  lily,  but  red  the  rose. 

I  dub  thee  iny  knight.    In  the  hour  of  fight 
Ride  ever  for  right  and  the  red.  red  rose." 

"Kor  (iod  aal  my  lady,  my  queen  of  Arcady, 
No  shield  will  I  bear  but  this  red,  red  rose. 

In  charge  or  in  rally,  in  siege  or  in  sally. 
The  I'aynim  shall  shrink  at  the  red.  red  rose." 

"Lot    The  night  is  unfolden.  the  moonlight  is 
golden; 

Pure  heart  and  strong  arm.  let  them  go  with 
the  rose. 

Lo,    the    night    Is   unfolden.    the    moonlight  is 
golden  1 

Go.  king  of  my  heart  and  my  knight  of  the 
rose!" 

I  brought  my  song  to  a  close  with  a 
flourish  on  the  lute  strings.  Kor  a  lit- 
tle there  was  a  hush,  and  then  a  low 
murmur  arose  that  swelled  to  a  tumult 
of    applause.     Kind    fuces  pressed 


around  me,  there  were  kind  voices  in 
my  ears,  but  I  heard  them  not— the 
place  was  !  one  from  me— and  for  a 
space  I  wa  in  a  dreamland  of  my 
own. 

It  was  tlx  king  himself  who  put  a 
gold  chain  H round  my  neck,  and  as  I 
rose  from  be  ore  him  Chantonnay  held 
out  to  me  a  leavy  purse,  saying: 

"The  king,  my  master,  knows  also  to 
reward  a  minstrel." 

There  was  that  in  the  tone  that  jar- 
red upon  me.  I  drew  myself  up  and 
answered: 

"Monscigneur,  the  servants  of  the 
king  of  France  take  guerdon  but  from 
France." 

Chantonnay  shrugged  his  shoulders 
as  he  put  back  the  purse  and,  looking 
around  him,  said  slowly  to  the  king: 

"Your  majesty  has  a  faithful  servant 
and  a  great  poet  to  celebrate  the  wed- 
ding." 

"I  fail  to  understand,  monseigueur." 

"I  crave  your  majesty's  pardon.  I 
understood  that  the  Prince  of  Conde 
hail  returned  and  that  your  majesty's 
consent  was  given." 

There  were  eager  faces  enough 
around  us  as  the  nasal  tones  of  the  em- 
bassador drawled  themselves  out.  I 
glanced  around  and  saw  that  Mary 
was  gone.  Chantonnay  spoke  slowly 
and  deliberately,  and  his  meaning  was 
not  U>  be  mistaken.  The  king  flushed 
with  anger. 

"Monseigneur,"  he  said,  "is  this  a 
jest?" 

And  Chantonnay  went  on.  as  a  cat 
might  with  a  mouse. 

"A  jest,  your  majesty!  A  jest  has 
never  passei'  my  lips  in  my  life." 

"Hein!"  I  cut  in,  jingling  the  bells 
on  my  cap  md  approaching  the  king. 
"Monseigneur  speaks  the  truth,  my 
cousin.  No  word  of  jest  has  ever  pass- 
ed his  lips.  They  have  all  come 
through  his  nose." 

A  half  suppressed  titter  followed  the 
speech.  The  king  frowned,  and  Chan- 
tpnnay's  eyes  looked  death  at  me,  but 
it  was  his  turn  now  to  be  on  the  cross, 
and  the  constable  seized  the  oppor- 
tunity. 

"Be  not  offended,  my  lord!  Le  Brus- 
quet but  gave  you  his  support.  'Tis 
not  to  be  despised,  I  assure  you." 

This  was  too  much  for  the  Spaniard. 
His  face  became  pale,  his  lips  blue, 
and  then  he  said  loudly,  for  his  tem- 
per had  mastered  him: 

"The  prince  is  in  Paris'  I  wager  a 
thousand  pistoles  with  any  one  that  I 
prove  my  words  by  9  o'clock  tonight!" 

"And  I  take  the  wager!" 

All  exes  turned  to  the  voice  that 
came  from  the  middle  of  the  hall,  and 
then  the  crowd  parted  as  Lorgnac 
stepped  forward,  and  he  and  Chanton- 
nay faced  each  other,  their  glances 
crossing  like  two  rapiers. 

((•ONCI,C13KI)   NEXT  WEEK.) 


CALIFORNIA 
LIMITED 


During  the  summer,  this 
train  will  run  semi- weekly, 
leaving  Los  Angeles  at  G.00 
p.m.  Mondays  and  Thursdays, 
arriving  at  Chicago  2.15  p.m. 
Thursdays  and  Sundays. 

No  other  train  compares 
with  it  for  beauty  or  per- 
fection of  service. 


SANTA  FE 


Los  Angeles  has  established  a  school 
of  Telegraphy,  S.  A.  Foster  and  C.  V. 
Lee,  thoroughly  experienced  men,  who 
have  had  many  years  of  service  with 
railroads  are  the  founders;  school  is 
now  open  in  the  Bryson  building,  corner 
2nd  and  Spring  streets.  Those  desiring 
to  take  up  the  study  of  telegraphy 
should  call  and  Eee  the  only  exclusive 
and  best  equipped  school  on  the  coast. 

|  F.  BLECH  &  CO.  | 

H      PRINTERS  H 

S£      422  South  Hill  Street  =3 

£~  Telephone  PETER  732  I  ^2 

gr-         LOS  ANGE1.ES,  CALIF. 

rT»n  ...GO  TO  THE... 

STAR   LIVERY  STABLE 

Up-to-Date  Bike  and  Rubber  Tire  Bug- 
gies. Special  care  to  boarders  and  tran- 
cient.  Reasonable  Prices.  Entrance 
on  Pine,  between  First  and  Second,  Long 
Beach,  California. 

F.  M.  JONES,  Prop. 


Strange  Caves  Formed  by  Animals. 

That  there  are  some  animals  which 
cannot  thrive  without  salt  is  well 
known,  but  no  very  clear  demonstra- 
tion of  tiiis  was  forthcoming  until  M. 
Desuzinges,  a  French  traveler,  noticed 
some  remarkable  caves  in  the  Orlstadt 
district  of  the  Transvaal  and  discover- 
ed, to  his  surprise,  that  they  had  been 
gradually  formed  by  animals  licking 
tlir  salt  of  which  Iheir  walls  were  large- 
ly formed. 

"Each  of  these  grottoes,  or  eaves," 
he  says,  "is  as  large  as  an  ordinary 
drawing  room,  and  (he  natives  assured 
me  that  they  had  been  entirely  hollow- 
ed out  by  the  antelopes,  which  are 
known  in  this  country  as  'd  wicks.' 
Wishing  to  learn  why  the  animals  bus- 
ied themselves  in  making  such  excava- 
tions. I  examined  the  caves  and  found 
that  their  walls  were  Impregnated  with 
salt,  its  presence  being  clearly  revealed 
by  very  characteristic  crystallizations. 
A  day  or  two  later,  as  I  was  hunting, 
I  noticed  14  antelopes  rush  out  of  one 
of  these  caves  as  soon  as  they  heard 
me  approaching." 

M.  Desuzinges  also  says  that  the  elks 
in  the  Transvaal  have  a  similar  habit 
and  may  often  be  Been  searching  for 
salt  near  quarries  or  deposits  of  marl. 


No  One  Can  Afford 
To  Be  Without  It. 
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Glorious  Regatta  at  Terminal   Thp  Clutpp 


Officers  of  the  Salt  Lake  Road  Will 
Make  Yacht  Racing  Permanent  on 

This  Coast. 


Justly  celebrated  GENUINE  BARRIO. 
DIAMONDS  in  Rings,  Pins  and  Studs, 
$1.00  each.  Earrings  $2.00  per  pair. 
Mail  orders  tilled  promptly  upon  receipt 

of  price.    Send  for  catalogue. 

Barrios  Diamond  Co. 

1 139  BROADWAY 

NEW  YORK,  U.  S.  A. 


Vacation  2)a^s 

Are  coining.  When  yon 
make  your  plans  for  the 
Summer  remember  that  the 

C0R0NAD0 
TENT  CITY 

Is  the  faro  red  spot  of 
Nature.  Full  inforina  ion 
regarding  rates  at  city, 
excursions,  etc  ,  of  any 
Agent  of  the 

SANTA  FE 


Use  Colby's  Remedy 

FOR 

Rheumatism,  Neuralgia, 

For  lame  hack,  and  Sciatic  Rheumatism  the 
Colhy  Remedy  "DKATH  TO  RHKUMATISM 
AND  NEURALGIA"  has  no  equal.  Relief 
is  almost  instantaneous,and  permanent,  it  hav- 
ing cured  many  of  my  patients. 

Dr.  V.  La  Strong, 
218  N.  Main  St.,  I,os  Angeles  . 
I  was  taken  very  suddenly  with  a  severe 
pain  in  my  hack  and  could  not  straighten  up. 
Mr.  Colby's  "DKATH  TO  RHKUMATISM 
AND  NKURAI.CIA"  relieved  me  of  all  suffer- 
ing in  a  short  time.  I  was  working  in  less 
than  three  hours  after  using  it. 

C.  W.  Vanauken,  336J/S  S.  Broadway. 
I  was  suffering  intensely  with  my  back  and 
could  hardly  move.  Mr.  Colby's  remedy 
" DEATH  TO  RHKUMATISM"  cured  me  in 
a  few  days  and  relieved  me  of  all  pain  in  a 
fjw  minutes.  Jno.  Rrannick. 

257  N.  Hope  St. 
For  some  time  I  had  suffered  terribly  with 
my  back  nad  had  to  stop  work.  The  Colby 
remedy  relieved  me  of  all  suffering  in  a  few 
minutes  and  I  went  to  work.  I  have  been 
cutcd  some  four  years. 

II.  I,.  McKee,  253  N.  Sichel  St., 

Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
Los  Angeles,  Cal.,  Sept.  16th,  1901 
This  is  to  certify,  that  I  have  personally  used 
Colby's  death  to  rheumatism  and  numlgia, 
both  upon  myself  and  patients,  and  that  I  have 
found  it  an  invaluable  remedy  in  musrulnr 
rheumatism,  giving  immediate  relief,  which  I 
am  pleased  to  say  proved  permanent. 

Very  sincerely, 

Dr.  Nestor  A.  Yovng. 

 Prepared  Only  By  

ALBERT  H.  COLBY 

212  S.  Olive  St  ,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

Price,  per  Bottle  $2.00  3  Bottles,  $.S.OO 

At  home  from  7  to  8.30  a.  m.,  12  to  2  p.m. 
aud  0  to  7  p.  m. 


We've  got  the  wind  aheam.  boys. 
So  all  your  canvas  spread. 
And  let  her  blow. 
We'll  have  to  go, 
And  give  the  Myth  her  head. 

They  are  straining  ropes  that  follow, 
The  llect  is  close  abaft. 
The  salt  sea  air, 
The  vision  fair. 
Of  S'Pedro's  swiftest  craft. 

Joe  Fellows  takes  the  pennant, 
The  Myth  is  in  the  lead. 
So  here's  to  Joe, 
He  let  'er  go. 
He  gave  the  Myth  her  head. 

The  Salt  Lake  Railroad  officials  are  to 
be  complimented  and  Southern  Califor- 
nia is  to  be  congratulated  f'>r  the  glori- 
ous showing  that  was  made  at  the  regat- 
ta off  Terminal  Island  and  Long  Beach 
last  Sunday,  and  for  the  auspicious  fu- 
ture which  so  successful  an  event  al- 
ways presages. 

The  yachts  all  made  a  splendid  show- 
ing, and  the  regatta  was  verv  creditably 
conducted.  Indeed,  it  will  bear  very 
favorable  comparison  with  the  official  re- 
gattas for  2i-footers  held  at  Buffalo 
and  Detroit,  and  with  a  great  many 
yacht  races  that  have  been  seen  a^  Chi- 
cago. 

When  it  is  considered  that  this  is  the 
first  cohesive  attempt  at  anything  like 
organized  yacht  racing  on  our  Southwest 
coast,  one  will  not  have  to  wonder  at  the 
splendid  enthusiasm  which  this  event  has 
aroused.  The  waters  off  Terminal  Is- 
land, and  Long  Beach  offer  facilities  un- 
surpassed for  yachting.  It  is  never  so 
rough  off  Terminal  as  to  be  dangerous, 
and  there  always  is  plenty  of  wind.  'Then 
the  harbor  at  San  Pedro  affords  splen- 
did refuge  for  all  sorts  of  boats,  and 
there  are  lots  of  good  ones  there  now. 
The  Salt  Lake  road  officials  intend  to 
offer  such  inducements  as  will  make 
yachting  permanent  on  this  coast.  There 
are  many  splendid  yachts  at  San  Diego. 
Santa  Barbara,  San  Francisco  and  fur- 
ther up  the  coast.  From  the  showing 
made  last  Sunday,  there  is  every  reason 
to  anticipate  the  glorious  day  when 
white-winged  yachts  from  these  ports 
will  meet  in  a  big  Pacific  Coast  regatta  to 
be  held  off  Terminal  Island.  S'.tch  an 
event  as  this  would  attract  thousands 
of  people  from  the  north,  south  and  inte- 
rior country.  If  the  twenty-one-foot 
events  in  Detroit  and  Buffalo  can  draw 
from  15.000  to  40,000  strangers  and  the 
races  at  New  London,  Conn.,  can  draw 
upwards  of  150.000  people,  there  is  every 
reason  to  expect  that  a  big  Pacific  Coast 
regatta  would  null  a  great  crowd. 

It  will  mean  prosperity  and  compli- 
ments, a  uniting  of  sportsmen  and  true 
blue  sport. 

The  yacht  races  last  Sunday  were 
everything  that  could  be  desired.  The 
wind  which  was  not  very  strong  at  the 
open  freshened  up  at  the  close  to  a 
spanking  good  breeze  that  forced  the 
boats  along  under  every  stitch  of  can- 
vas. 

The  Salt  Lake  Road  officials.  Messrs. 
E.  W.  Cillett.  T.  C.  Peck  had  placed  a 
handsome  special  car  at  the  services  of 
the  judges,  yachtsmen  and  followers  of 
the  newspaper  craft,  which  conveyed  the 
visitors  to  Terminal  Island,  where  as 
guests  of  the  Salt  Lake  Road,  they  fol- 
lowed the  race  in  the  swift  steam 
launches  Hornet  and  Meteor. 

Mr.  W.  II.  Hoegec.  the  genial  and 
pleasant  sportsman,  attired  in  a  natty 
admiral's  cap,  served  as  judge  of  the 
races  in  conjunction  with  Messrs.  B.  F. 
Mansfield  and  J.  B.  Bushnell.  The 
timers  were  I.  H.  Rice  and  T.  A.  War- 
ren. The  handicapping  was  splendidly 
handled  by  Mr.  Mansfield,  and  gave 
thorough  satisfaction  to  all  participants, 
(ieorge  Rice,  Jr..  to  whose  energy  the 
success  of  the  day  was  largely  due,  was 
with  the  judges'  boat  as  starter.  A  large 
number  of  enthusiastic  yachtsmen  were 
present,  and  everything  was  placed  at 
the  disposal  of  the  visitors. 

The  Salt  I>ake  Railroad  has  always 
been  noted  for  its  enterprise  and  popu- 
larity. Messrs.  Gillett  and  Peck  are 
especially  to  be  congratulated  upon  the 
delightful  and  able  manner  in  which  they 
have  brought  yachting  to  the  front  at 
the  very  first  of  the  series  of  this  regatta. 

The  Helene  crossed  the  imaginary  line 
at  2:10:18,  and  the  Myth  followed  at 


2:10:27.  The  Marie's  mast  touched  the 
start  at  2:11:15:  at  2:11:18  the  Eagle 
shot  across  the  start.  The  Osborn  was 
fifth  to  get  away,  and  her  time  was 
2:11  :xv  The  Esperanza  came  about  soon 
enough  10  cross  at  2:13:04,  and  they 
were  off,  fairly  well  bunched,  Helene  in 
the  lead. 

The  yachts  were  short-tacking,  about 
the  finish  soon  after  noon,  having 
dropped  out  of  the  bay  in  the  morning 
with  the  ebb,  which  was  running  strong 
until  about  10:30  o'clock.  All  morning 
they  were  tuning  up  outside,  taking  up 
slack  and  flattening  sheets- 

Down  past  Brighton  they  sailed,  every 
stitch  of  canvas  drawing,  balloon  jibs 
bellying  out  over  licnding  bowsprits,  and 
the  sharp  hum  of  a  stiff  topsail  breeze 
humming  through  the  taut  wire  rig- 
ging. The  Myth  took  the  lead  and  held 
it  until  the  Helene  broke  out  her  big  jib. 
and  then  the  Chick  boat  l|Cgan  to  draw 
up.  Down  to  Long  Beach  they  raced, 
heeling  to  the  breeze. 

The  stake  boat  was  soon  in  sight,  and 
clever  work  was  required  to  round  it 
and  not  lose  time.  Balloon  jibs  and  ex- 
tra canvas  had  to  come  in  smartly  for 
the  windward  work,  and  Wedgwood  in 
the  Marie  performed  a  clever  feat  in 
blanketing  the  Helene  as  she  rounded 
the  stake  boat,  taking  all  the  wind  out  of 
the  Dodge  boat's  sails. 

They  lay  off  on  the  second  leg  in  diff- 
erent ways.  The  Myth  stretched  away 
on  the  starboard  tack  for  Obispo;  Joe 
Fellows  knew  his  boat,  and  was  willing 
to  chance  the  short  tacks,  while  the  slow- 
er boats  in  stays  could  not  lose  the  time. 
The  Helene  and  Marie  bore  off  on  the 
port  tack  to  sea. 

The  boats  were  scattered  when  the 
Brighton  Beach  wharf  was  passed  again, 
and  from  there  to  Dead  Man's  Island 
buoy  the  race  was  a  procession,  with  the 
Osborn  leading  and  the  Myth  an  easy 
second.  The  Oslwrn  had  seven  minutes' 
lead,  and  the  race  was  hers,  had  she 
maintained  her  advantage,  but  that  is 
what  she  did  not  do.  'The  Myth  broke 
out  every  stitch  of  canvas  she  had  aboard 
in  the  home  stretch,  but  the  Helene  again 
was  slow  in  casting  loose  her  banoon 
jib,  and  the  Myth  beat  her  down  a  min- 
ute on  her  lead,  coming  up  hand  over  fist 
for  the  first  mile.  When  the  Osborn 
finally  got  all  sail  set,  she  began  to  draw- 
away  from  the  Myth  as  she  did  on  the 
first  leg.  The  Osborn  crossed  the  line 
first,  but  the  Myth  won,  having  forty 
seconds  of  her  time  allowance  the  best  of 
it.  The  race  was  between  these  two 
boats,  and  had  Dodge  broken  out  his 
balloon  jib  as  soon  as  he  rounded  the 
buoy,  he  would  have  won  by  as  much  as 
he  subsequently  lost- 
Corrected  time  : 

Myth  2:10:16 

Osborn   2:10:50 

Helene   2:18:45 

Eagle   2:19:19 

Marie   2:23:47 

As  will  be  seen  the  Myth  beat  the  Ma- 
rie from  scratch. 

 o  

"Doctor,  I  met  one  of  your  chronic 
patients  today,  and  though  he  is  not 
naturally  a  fault  finding  man,  he  said 
he  had  a  serious  complaint  in  connec- 
tion with  your  treatment  of  his  case." 

"O,  I  presume  so.  That's  the  way 
with  ungrateful  humanity.  Sometimes 
I  feel  like  letting  such  patients  die  a 
natural  death  instead  of  killing" — 

"That  is  to  say,  I  feel  like  just  let- 
ting nature  take  her  course." 

"That  might  do,  doctor,  but  suppose 
nature  was  free  to  take  her  course 
with  the  whole  human  race.  This 
world  would  be  one  vast  race-coursse, 
would  it  not?" 

"There  you  go,  as  usual,  with  a  hor- 
rid pun.  But  tell  me,  what  was  the 
complaint  of  the  man  you  met  con- 
cerning my  treatment  of  him?" 

"O,  it  was  simply  a  liver  complaint, 
doctor." 

 o  

Go  to  Hoegee's,  138-142  South  Main 
street,  Los  Angeles,  Cal.,  for  shoes  and 
clothing.  Indian  clubs,  dumb-hells,  exer- 
cisers, horizontal  bars  and  other  appar- 
atus, telescopes  and  traveling  bags,  carts, 
tricycles,  coasters,  oil  cloths,  burlap  by 
the  bale,  canvas  22  to  144  inches  wide, 
rubber  goods,  coats,  boots,  shoes  etc.,  hip 
boots,  leather  sole;  leather  clothing,  oiled 
clothing,  fumigating  tents,  stack  and 
wagon  covers,  rubber  and  canvas  horse 
blankets,  oiled  horse  covers,  clothing  for 


Affords  a  most  satisfying  resting  place  for  the 
eity  weary.  Don't  know  of  a  more  inviting 
spot  than  Terminal  Island  and  Long  Beach. 
An  evcr-cool  air  blown  across  the  Ureal  Sea. 
is  freighted  with  a  tonic  that  is  health-giving, 
and  invalids  regain  vigor  in  a  few  days. 

Besides  the  surf  bathing,  yachting  and  fish- 
ing is  the  best  on  the  Pacific  coast.  Agents  of  the 

Salt  Lake  Route 

will  furnish  full  particulars,  time  cards,  etc. 

Ten  Ride  Tickets  $1.50 

good  for  any  one.   Phone  Main  960 

T.  C.  PECK,  E.  W.  GILLETT, 

Asst.  Gen'l  Pass.  Agt.  Gen'l  Pass.  Agent 

LOB  ANOELE3.  CAL. 

GLEN  HOLLY  HOTEL 

AT  HOLLYWOOD 

A  popular  place  to  spend  the  day.  Free 
Drive  and  Fine  Dinner  50  cents. 

C.  M.  PIERCE,  Prop. 

JOHN  N.  HELIOTIS, 

Fine  Home-Made  Candies. 

Fine  Chocolates  a  Specialty. 

WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL. 

Ice  Cold  Drinks  5  cents  a  Glass. 
213  N.  Spring  St.  Tel.  John  5051 

LOS  ANGELES.  CAL. 


Bread  Delivered  to  any 
Part  of  the  City. 


Tel.  t\*\t)  729 

FRENCH  BAKERY 

TAIX  BROTHER8,  PROPRIETORS 

Specialty  of  FRENCH  BREAD 

JACOB  CROWNS  AND   ROUND  BREADS 

Entire  Satisfaction  Given  to  Customers. 
321%.  Commercial  St.    LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 

JAPANESE  EMPLOYMENT  AGENCY 

642  S.  SPRING  STREET 
Tel.  Brown  1622,  LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 

Carefully  selected  help  of  all  kinds  promptly 
furnished,  also  day  work  department. 

see  our  i  iM 

Window  Shades,  35c 

ALL  WOOL  INGRAIN 
Carpets,  6Ao  yard 
Iron  Beds,  $3.50  and  Up 

Wheel  Chairs  Sold  or  Rented 

I.  T.  M  ARTIN—Furniture  and  Carpet  House 

53I-J-5  South  Spring  Street,  Los  Angeles 

Lenox  Catarrh  Cure. 

We  are  now  offering  this  excellent  remedy 
iD  50c  and  11.00  bottles.  We  do  not  guarantee  a 
cure  with  a  5  ic  bottle,  although  it  does  cure  in 
most  eases,  but  we  will  refund  the  money  if  the 
II  bottle  fails  to  cure.  This  gives  the  poor  suf- 
ferer a  chance  to  be  cured  as  well  as  the  rich 
Mail  orders  filled  promptly. 

LENOX  CATARRH  CURE  CO., 
Office  218  S.  Broadway,  Rooms  216-17. 

City  Transfer  Co.,  Cheapest  and 
Quickest,  201  South  Main  St.,  and  oppo- 
site Arcade  Depot.   Tel.  Main  55. 

Wizard  Suspenders.  l^ZT^V' 

Never  pulls  buttons  off.  For  sale  by  all  dealers. 
By  Mail  50  cents. 
WIZARD  SUSPENDER  CO. 
Try  them.  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

ALLEN  BROS 
Proprietors 

PURE  MILK  and  CREAM 

O.  Box  71.  University  Station 


CRYSTALDAIRY 


PIANOS  only  $6.00  first  payment  and 
$6.00  per  month.  No  interest.  Your 
choice  of  the  world's  greatest  makes: 

1!  kinds  of  sports  made  to  order ;  expert  FITZGERALD'S,  113  South  Spring  St., 
gun  and  cvclc  repairing.  Los  Angeles. 


Ghe  SATURDAY  POST. 


Representative  Business  Firms 
Of  Los  Angeles. 


WHOLESALE.  RETAIL 

V*    -V    and  FINANCIAL. 


ANALYTICAL  CHEMISTS  AND  AS- 
SAYERS. 

Childs  &  Hansen,  127  West  First  St. 

ARCHITECT. 

R.  B.  Young,  828  W.  Seventh  St. 

ATTO  R  N  E  YS-AT-  LAW. 

Trusten  P.  Dyer,  523  Douglas  Bldg. 

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW— J.  C.  CALHAIN,  gen- 
eral  law  business;  collections  made  any- 
where.   Rooms  142-143  Wilson  Building. 

George  S.  Hupp,  Attorney  at  Law.  Rooms, 
419-422  Cal.  Bank  Building,  203  S.  Broadway, 
Los  Angeles,  Cal.  Motary  Public.  Telephone, 
James  2301. 

GAS  MANTELS  AND  GAS  BURNERS 

B.  C.  Roos  1 15  N.  Main  St. 

LAW    AND  COLLECTIONS. 

Guaranty  Law  and  Collection  Co.,  Inc.  Col- 
lection a  specialty.  529  and  530  Douglas  Bldg. 
Bernard  Potter,  Attorney. 

LIFE  INSURANCE. 

The  Equitable  Life  Assurance  Society  of  the 
United  States.  A.  M.  Jones,  Gen.  Mgr.,  414- 
20  Wilcox  Bldg. 

MISFIT  PARLORS. 

Chicago  Ladies'  Misfit  Store,  628  South 
Spring  St. 

PATENTS. 

James  R.  Rogers  (Ex-examiner  U.  S.  Patent 
Office).  Room  336  Byrne  Block.  Phone  Black 
2636. 

Pioneer  Patent  Agency.  Hazard  &  Harp- 
ham.    24  years  in  Downey  Block. 

REAL  ESTATE. 

International  Investments  Co.,  Henne  Bldg. 

STOCKS  AND  REAL  ESTATE. 

C.  A.  Sumner  &  Co.,  125  West  Second  St. 

FURNISHED  ROOMS. 

NEWLY  FURNISHED  ROOMS,  25c  up; 
$1.50  up  per  week.  St.  Albans  Rooming 
House,  S.  Tobey  Prop.,  133  N.  Main. 

MAGNETIC  HEALER. 
Mme.  A.  M.  Swedenborg,  Magnetic  Healer. 

Office,  453J4  S.  Spring  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

Hours,  10  a.  m.  to  5  p.  m. 

ROOMING  HOUSE. 

HOTEL  MACKENZIE,  thoroughly  clean  and 
respectable.     449^    So.    Spring  street. 

INSURANCE. 

FIRE— FIRE— FIRE— FIRE— 

YOU  MAY  BURN  UP  ANY  MINUTE. 
I  WILL  INSURE  YOU  IN  uili  BEST 
COMPANIES  AT  THE  LOWEST  RATES. 

CORINNE,  no  S.  BROADWAY. 

FIRE1  FIREI  FIRE! 

We  can  give  you  fire  insurance  in  reliable 
companies  at  reduced  rates.  CHAS.  A.  TAIT 
*  CO..  320  Copp  Bldg..  218  S.  Broadway. 

HELP  WANTED. 


WANTED  —  EMPLOYMENT!  EMPLOY- 
ment!  Are  you  looking  for  employment? 
We  have  just  opened  a  first-class  employ- 
ment bureau  at  room  416,  Copp  Bldg.  Best 
plan  in  the  city.  If  you  are  looking  for 
work,  give  us  a  call.  Remember  the  num- 
ber, 416  COPP  BLDG.,  218  S.  Broadway. 

DYEING  AND  CLEANING. 

SUITS  CLEANED,  PRESSED  AND  RE- 
PAIRED. Reasonable  terms,  and  the  best 
work  guaranteed.  Give  us  a  trial,  and  be 
convinced.    The  GEM,  610  S.  Broadway. 

ST.  LOUIS  DYE  WORKS— J.  GREENGART 
Prop. — Fine  tailoring.  Ladies'  and  gents' 
clothing  cleaned,  scoured  or  dyed.  Suits, 
cleaned,  pressed  and  repaired,  $1.25;  suits 
pressed,  60c;  suits  dyed  any  color  and  re- 
paired, $2.50;  hats,  cleaned  on  block,  50c; 
shortening  pants,  15c.  All  work  guaranteed 
first-class;  all  alterations  guaranteed  to  make 
a  perfect  fit.  130  S.  Broadway,  Los  An- 
geles.   Tel.  Brown  573. 

BRING  YOUR  HATS  TO  KINSEL— 

For  cleaning,  dyeing,  renovating  in  the  lat- 
est style.    338)4  S.  Spring. 

BUSINESS  CHANCES. 
MRS.  STAHMER,  356  S.  Broadway,  Rooms 
2-3.    Massage,  vapor  baths.    Tel.  Red  1281. 

PATENTS. 

JAMES  R.  ROGERS— 

(Ex-examiner  in  U.  S.  Patent  Office)  So- 
licitor of  patents  and  infringement  lawyer. 
Offices  in  New  York  and  Washington,  D.  C. 
253  S.  Broadway,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
Phone  Black  2636. 

FOR  SALE. 
FOR  SALE — 5-room  modern  cottage,  near  23rd 
street.    Porcelain  bath,  china  and  linen  clos- 
ets, improved  street,  large  lot.    $1500.  Good 
terms.    CORINNE,  no  S.  Broadway. 

MISCELLANEOUS. 


MISCELLANEOUS. 


WALL  PAPER— 

Chicago  Wall  Paper  Co.,  moved  to  541 
S.  Broadway;  lighter  and  larger  quarters. 
We  want  your  trade.  White-back  paper,  5c. 
Best  ingrain,  i2'/ic.  Estimates  and  samples 
free.  Tel.  Brown  1213.  Paste  this  in  your 
memorandum  book. 

BUY  PAINT  FROM  GREEN-MARSHALL 
CO.  Paint,  oils  and  varnishes,  glass,  brushes 
and  painters'  supplies,  550  South  Broadway. 
Tel.  James  3361. 

HUMAN  hAIR  EMPORIUM  and  toilet  par- 
lors; 40  years'  experience  in  wig-making. 
Aeent  for  Creme  Moelle  D'Acacia.  J.  Neu- 
bauer  &  Co.,  707  So.  Broadway. 

Tresslar's  Photographic  Studio.  Sittings  at 
night  by  electric  light.  Kodak  supplies  and 
finishing.     512  South  Hill,  ground  floor. 

$1.00  FOR  1000  NICELY  PRINTED  Busi- 
ness cards;  good  board;  full  count;  other 
printing  in  proportion;  our  samples  will  con- 
vince you.  E.  J.  ELSON  CO.,  Tel.  Main 
1348.     121  y3   South  Broadway. 

PROF.  IRA  L.  GUILFORD,  Phrenologist, 
Psychic  Soul  Reader,  Palmist,  Magnetic 
Healer,  34154  S.  Spring  street. 

FOR  BAGGAGE'  AND  EXPRESS  WAGON 
call  up  Reed  Transfer  Co.,  James  2051.  Prices 
to  suit. 

WINDOW  SHADES— Get  them  where  they 
make  them,  222  W.  Sixth  street.  Phone 
James  2451. 

MATTRESSES— 

Headquarters  for  making  and  repairing 
mattresses,  couches,  etc.;  upholstering  of  all 
kinds;  first-class  work;  lowest  prices.  AL- 
LEN &  SON,  566  New  High  St.  Phone 
James  3341. 

V.  SALADIN,  the  expert  watchmaker.  All 
kinds  of  watches,  clocks,  jewelry  repairing. 
411  South  Main. 

THE  only  genuine,  simon  pure,  rubber  collars, 
cuffs,  shirt  fronts  and  ne<  kties  cun  be  found 
at  432  South  Broadway,  Windsor  Collar  Co. 

To  Clean  Brass. 

Brass  may  be  nicely  cleaned  with  sal' 
and  strong  vinegar,  but  unless  the  sin- 
face  is  carefully  washed  and  then  thor- 
oughly dried  with  a  clean  flannel  cloth, 
the  acid  will  produce  green  streaks  -that 
will  be  very  difficult  to  remove.  Rotten- 
stone  made  into  a  paste  with  kerosene  is 
also  excellent.  Rub  the  paste  on  briskly 
with  a  soft  cloth,  and  then  wash  it  off 
with  hot  suds  and  wipe  the  brass  dry.  A 
r>aste  made  of  lard  oil  and  Tripoli  or 
rotten  stone  is  used  by  engineers  to  keep 
the  brass  parts  of  their  machinery  bright 
and  is,  perhaps,  the  best  preparation  yet 
devised  for  the  purpose.  It  should  be 
rubbed  on  brisklv  with  a  flannel  cloth  or 
with  a  fine  brush  when  a  rough  surface, 
such  as  hammerecLbrass,  is  to  be  treated  ; 
and  as  soon  as  the  metal  has  taken  r 
fine  oolish,  the  paste  should  be  washed 
off  with  strong  soapsuds  and  the  surface 
wiped  dry  and  polished  with  dry  flannel 
or  chamois  skin.  When  fancy  pieces  of 
brass,  such  as  plaques,  frames,  easels, 
etc.,  are  to  be  cleaned,  all  accessories 
must  be  removed  that  could  be  soiled  by 
the  paste.  Thus,  hammered  brass  plaques 
that  are  framed  in  plush  should  be  taken 
out  of  the  frames  to  be  polished,  and  rib- 
bon or  silic  decorations  should  be  re- 
moved from  brass  frames,  easels  or 
screens.  A  strong  solution  of  oxalic  acid 
will  sometimes  clean  brass  that  is  much 
soiled,  when  everything  else  has  failed. 
It  should  be  applied  with  a  brush  and 
the  brass  viprirouslv  scrubbed,  after 
which  the  acid  should  1  c  washed  off  and 
the  article  polished  with  drv  flannel.  Ox- 
alic acid  is  very  "oisonous,  and  the  bot- 
tle should  be  plainly  labelled  and  placed 
beyond  the  reach  of  children.  Brass 
stair-rods  and  other  articles  that  have 
been  lacquered  should  never  be  treated 
with  acid  or  "astc,  but  should  be  quickly 
washed  with  warm  soap-suds,  carefully 
wiped  with  a  dry  cloth,  and  then  placed 
before  the  fire  or  in  the  sun  to  become 
perfectly  dry. 


Mistress — Norah.  I  never  heard  a 
sound  in  the  kitchen  when  your  sweet- 
heart is  with  you.    How's  that  ? 

Norah — Shure,  mum,  the  poor  fellar 
is  that  bashful  like,  he  does  nothin'  but 
eat.  so  far. 


CARL  L.  VIERECK— 

Dealer  in  all  kinds  of  Postage  Stamps. 

With  Simmons'  Jewelry  Store,  at 

No.  315  South  Spring  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


Maud — Speaking  of  ages,  how  old  arc 
you.  dear? 

Mabel — Oh,  I've  stopped  telling  my 
age.    I  am  just  as  old  as  I  appear  to  be. 

Maud — Really!  1  always  imagined  that 
you  were  so  much  older. 


PEOPLE  WE  KNOW. 

Few  men  have  attained  greater  suc- 
cess in  their  line  than  has  Mr.  J.  F. 
Holbrook,  whose  place  of  business  is 
located  at  311  to  315  Requena  street.  Los 
Angeles,  Cal.  Mr.  Holbrook  is  a  dealer 
in  wrought  iron  pope,  patent  corrugated 
oil  and  water  tanks,  etc.,  etc.  He  puts 
the  l>cst  goods  on  the  market  and  at  best 
prices.  Mr.  Holbrook  is  popular,  both 
personally  and  in  business,  and  his  pop- 
ularity is  certainly  well  deserved,  as  his 
goods  and  service  are  unsurpassed.  Call 
up  J.  F.  Holbrook,  Telephone  Red  281 1. 


The  Baby's  Mouth. 

Baby's  mouth  should  be  washed  every 
morning  with  tepid  water  in  which  a 
pinch  of  borax  is  dissolved.  This  simple 
lotion  keeps  the  mouth  fresh  and  sweet 
and  prevents  the  uncomfortable  afflic- 
tion, a  sore  mouth,  with  which  so  many 
babys  are  troubled. 

Enlargement  of  the  tonsils  is  a  com- 
mon affection  among  children.  To  re- 
duce the  chronic  inflammation  the  tonsils 
arc  frequently  painted  with  glycerole  of 
tannin,  a  mixture  of  one  dram  of  tannic 
acid  to  one  fluid  ounce  of  glycerine.  In 
some  cases  the  surgeon  advises  the  re- 
moval of  the  glands. 

 o  

DISCOURAGING. 

Caller — Is  your  employer  in? 

Office  Boy — Yes,  sir,  but  the  ice  col- 
lector wuz  jis'  here. — Columbus.  O.,  State 
Journal. 


Why  is  a  successful  corn-raising  far- 
mer like  a  donkey? 

Because  he  is  proud  of  his  big  ears. 

With    what    disease    are  California 
honey  bees  generally  afflicted? 
They  nearly  all  have  hives. 
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Sea  ling  a  Room. 

When  getting  a  room  ready  to  disin- 
fect, it  is  important  that  it  should  be 
sealed  so  tight  that  little  of  the  disin- 
fecting fumes  shall  escape,  and  also  that 
the  scaling  agent  shall  be  easy  to  remove. 
Here  is  a  method  that  is  simple  and 
clean  :  Soak  two  teaspoonfuls  of  pow- 
dered gum  tragacanth  in  a  pint  of  cold 
water  for  an  hour,  then  place  the  bowl 
in  a  panful  of  boiling  water  and  stir  fre- 
quently until  the  gum  is  dissolved.  Have 
newspaper  cut  into  strips  about  two 
inches  wide  and  paste  six  thicknesses  to- 
gether. Paste  these  over  the  cracks  of 
doors  and  windows,  leaving  the  door  by 
which  you  leave  the  room  be  scaled 
after  the  fumigator  is  lighted.  If  there 
is  a  fireplace  in  the  room,  it  must  be  cov- 
ered with  several  thicknesses  of  thick 
brown  paper.  The  gum  tragacanth  is 
easily  washed  off  and  does  not  disci  ilor 
either  paint  or  woodwork. 

 o  

Go  to  Hoegee's,  138-142  South  Main 
street,  Los  Angeles,  Cal.,  for  shoes  and 
clothing,  Indian  clubs,  dumb-bells,  exer- 
cisers, horizontal  bars  and  other  appar- 
atus, telescopes  and  traveling  bags,  carts, 
tricycles,  coasters,  oil  cloths,  burlap  by 
the  bale,  canvas  22  to  144  inches  wide, 
rubber  goods,  coats,  boots,  shoes  etc.,  hip 
boots,  leather  sole ;  leather  clothing,  oiled 
clothing,  fumigating  tents,  stack  and 
wagon  covers,  rubber  and  canvas  horse 
blankets,  oiled  horse  covers,  clothing  for 
ali  kinds  of  sports  made  to  order;  expert 
gun  and  cycle  repairing. 

—  o  

Teacher — What  is  an  island  ? 

Bright  Boy  (who  has  been  reading  the 
newspapers  since  Dewey  sailed  into 
Manila  Bay) — An  island  is  a  body  of 
land  surrounded  by  the  United  States. 
New  York  Times. 


Heart  strings  are  pulled  more  often 
when  purse  strings  are  broken. 


Head  "quarters"  for  women  often 
f.evelop  into  $20  gold  pieces. 


Your  Laundry  f 
Will  Always  Be 

Pretty  and  Proper 

lfYou  Patro"'ze  CLEAVER'S  LAUNDRY 

Telephone  Main  1 350  -  -  8i4-8I6  So.  Hain  Street 


lust  the  thing  to  buy  when  giving 
1  present.    A  fine  assortment  of 


Burnt  Wood  Novelties  (Tyrogrophy) 

Tabourettes,  Card  Cases,  Bowls,  Placques,  Picture  Frames,  Clocks,  Glove 
and  Handkerchief  Boxes,  Trays  Letter  Boxes,  Etc.,  Etc.  Outfits  for  Sale. 
Lessons  Given. 

JOHN  A.  SMITH,  Manufacturer 

Tel.  (Iain  427.    ESTABLISHED  10  YEARS.  456  S.  Broadway,  LosAngeles.Cal. 


No  Business  Man,  who  pretends  to  do  his  business  in  the  Shortest.  Most  Economical, 
and  Twentieth  Century  Way,  can  afford  to  do  without  a 

NEW  CENTURY  TYPEWRITER 

"A  word  to  the  wise,"  etc. 

The  United  Typewriter  and  supplies  Co.  2i7&£SS^soa. 


Largest  and  Best  Agency 
on  Pacific  Coast. 


Carefully  Selected  Help  of  all  Kinds 
...Telephone  Main  509...  Promptly  Furnished. 


HUMMEL  BROS.  &  CO.  -  EMPLOYMENT  AGENTS 

Basement  California  Bank  Building,  Corner  Broadway. 
300-302  WEST  SECOND  STREET.       -        -        -        LOS  ANGELES,  CALIFORNIA 


"Out.  danmed  spot!  Out,  I  say!" 


-MACBETH. 


New  address- 


The  Pacific  Dye  Works  takes  it  out  to  stay.  Each 
Garment  cleaned  separately  and  thoroughly.  .  .  . 

518  S.  HILL  STREET.    Tel.  James  4726 


LONG  BEACH  INVESTHENTS,  REAL  ESTATE 
and  Insurance,  Lots,  Cottages,  Fine  Residences, 
Hotels,  Boarding  Houses  and  Business  Opportunities 
For  Sale  and  Rent.  H.  H.  HAHILTON  &  Co. 

P.  O.  Lock  Box  341  108  1st  St.,  Coughran  Block 

LONG  BEACH,  CAL. 

Coal  and  Oil,  Cook  and  Heating  Stoves. 


314- 31«  SOUTH  SPRING  ST.,  LOS  ANGELES. 
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3  "Everyday 


System 


i 

of  Prof.  Pond  ^ 

A  Lesson  Every  Day 


Every  da\-  with  the  teacher  as  in  the  public  schools, 
everything  fully  explained,  no  puzzling'  over  difficulties; 
all  efforts  in  the  line  of  progress. 

Playing  with  others  almost  from  the  beginning  (in 
ensemble),  getting  an  idea  at  once  of  all — as  in  a  pic- 
ture— at  a  glance. 

Lessons  on  Piano,  Voice,  Organ,  Violin,  Mandolin, 
Flute,  Guitar,  Banjo,  Harmony,  etc.,  by  competent 
teachers. 

If  preferred  by  the  term,  two  or  three  lessons  per 
week,  50  cents  to  $1  per  lesson.  Number  of  pupils 
limited  to  insure  best  results  and  comfort  of  pupils  and 
teachers.    Not  class  work  but  individual  lessons. 

Music  Furnished  for 
Receptions  Etc. 

Terms  Reasonable 

At  the  Studio 

20o  South  Broadway,  Los  Angeles 

Room  6 

Office 

A.  A.  POND,  Hanager 

(Teacher  of  Music) 


The  Equitable  Gas 

and  Electric  Co. 

217  NEW  HIGH  STREET. 

W©  Want  it  Understood 
That  we  lin  ve  pledged  ourselves  to  all  signers  of  our  petitions,  to 
allow  no  Company  to  iiudersell  us.— Also,  that  anyone  may  stop  using 
trus  at  any  time  after  connecting.    What  more  could  be  desired.' 
l»o  you  want  competition  in  the  gas  business  on  your  street.'   If  so — 
sign  our  petition. 


Standard  Rota  Rr  Shuttle 


The  Standard  Rotary 

Makes  6  Stiches  while  other  Machines 
make  3  to  4 — besides  being  the  smooth- 
est and  easiest  running. 

F"OR  SALE  OR  RENT. 

WILLIAMSON  BROS., 

327  South  Spring  Street 


/>no<t£ .umi  tatt 


^MATEURS 


QOUR  ^ 


^  jftKQTO-K  n  m  1  V  B  US,  BLUE  PRINTSnnb 


Now  is  the  Time  to  Buy 

Oceanpark 


The  Coming  Great  Beach 


The  Finest  Opportunity  to  buy  Lots  and  Build 
] louses  and  Stores  for  Sale  or  Kent  in  the  West. 


ICi 


Grand  improvements  arranged  for  coming  season 
Three  Electric  Lines  from  Los  Angeles 
aimed  for  Ocean  park. 


FUTURE  ASSURED 

Oceanpark,  the  nearest  beach  to  the  city  of  Los 
Angeles,  now  to  have  direct  connection  by  Elec- 
tric Road  with  Los  Angeles.    Address  or  visit 


T.  H.  DUDLEY, 

OCEANPARK,  -  CALIFORNIA 
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CHAPTER  III. 

THE  WORD  OF  A  PRINCE. 

The  apartments  assigned  to  me  in 
virtue  of  my  office  lay  In  the  wing  of 
the  Louvre  looking  toward  the  old 
chapels  of  St.  Thomas.  St.  Nicaise  and 
the  Quinze  Yingts.  A  balcony  jutted 
out  from  my  window,  and  sitting  there 
one  could  see  below  the  strange  mass 
of  gray  and  brown  buildings  that 
clung  like  wasps'  nests  to  the  walls 
of  the  palace,  to  be  matched  only  in 
squalor  by  the  high  and  tottering 
houses,  crowding  and  jostling  each 
Other  on  the  opposite  side  of  the  nar- 
row street.  Here  projecting  gallery 
and  overhanging  turret  formed  an  ar- 
cade, beneath  which  the  grass  thrust 
its  slender  sword  blades  between  the 
green  and  slippery  stones  of  the  pave- 
ment, and  it  was  cool  and  dark  as  a 
cellar,  even  on  the  hottest  days  in 
summer. 

It  was  to  this  refuge  I  had  escaped 
from  the  stifling  throng  of  the  court. 
When  Lorgnac  had  stepped  forward  to 
accept  the  embassador's  wager,  I  felt 
a's  it'  a  load  was  removed  from  my 
heart.  He  looked  so  calm  and  con- 
fident that  I  was  sure  he  had  perform- 
ed his  task— that  the  prince  had  quit- 
ted Paris  and  that  Chantonnay's 
scheme  would  miscarry.  Yet,  never- 
theless, I  longed  to  be  alone,  and,  tak- 
ing my  opportunity,  which  came  easily 
enough,  1  had  slipped  away  to  my  bal- 
cony, here  to  enjoy  the  cool  evening 
breeze  coming  in  puffs  across  the  Seine 
—here  to,  think  and  to, argue  myself 
outof  my  folly  or  madness,  call  it  what 
you  will. 

Pompon  sat  on  the  balustrade  and 
looked  at  me.  The  creature  had  an  in- 
telligence almost  human.  He  under- 
stood voice  and  gesture  perfectly,  and  1 
had  taught  him  to  do  thiugs  that  were 
scarcely  credible.  There  as  he  sat, 
gravely  surveying  me  with  unwinking 
black  eyes,  it  seemed  to  me  that  he 
was  reading  my  inmost  thoughts  and 
was  showing  a  silent  sympathy  for  me 
by  sitting  still  as  a  stone,  indulging  nei- 
ther In  gambol  nor  antie.  nor  even 
touching  the  little  heap  of  uuts  that  lay 
on  a  platter  beside  him. 

So  quaintly  grave  was  the  little  beast 
that  he  distracted  me  in  spite  of  my- 
self, and.  rising.  I  approached  him,  say- 
ing, with  a  laugh: 

"Well,  mine  oracle!  Can  you  now 
show  me  a  way  out  of  my  troubles?" 

For  answer  he  crept  closer  to  me, 
and  we  two  looked  down  into  the  yard 
beneath,  where  a  little  doorway  led 
Into  the  Hue  St.  Thomas  de  Louvre. 
The  doorway  and  the  yard  were  used 
ns'a  passage  to  and  from  the  street  by 
the  lower  servants  of  the  palace,  and  It 
■was  ordinarily  open  until  close  upon  10 
at  night  in  summer.  An  archer  was  on 
guard  there,  and  his  tall  figure  caught 
my  eye  as  he  paced  backward  and  for- 
ward at  his  post.  I  stood  for  a  minute 
or  so  watching  him,  when  I  heard  a 
Ktep  behind  me  and  my  name  called 
out.    I  turned  and  saw  Lorgnac. 

"I  knocked  twice,"  he  said,  "but  you 
did  not  answer,  so  I  came  In,  as  I 
guessed  you  would  be  cloud  gathering 
here." 

"There  Is  some  wine  In  the  flask 
there,"  I  answered,  pointing  to  a  little 
table  where  a  flagon  of  D'Arbols  stood, 
but  he  shook  his  head  and  took  a  place 
beside  me,  running  his  baud  gently 
ever  Pompon's  fur. 

"Well,"  I  said,  "has  Chautonnay  paid 
you?" 

"Not  yet,"  he  laughed,  "but  be  will 
tonight." 

"So  the  prince  has  gone?" 

"Yes.  I  found  him  in  the  house  and 
told  him  how  things  were.  All  that 
was  needrd  was  a  horse,  and  1  gave 
him  mine." 

"You  will  be  hard  put  to  for  your 
equipment  if  there  is  war,  and  I  fancy 
the  peace  was  broken  today." 

"0U,  M.  de  C'bautounay's  pistoles 


will  provide  that!" 

"Hein!  Hut  you  are  quick  in  coming 
bacU.  after  seeing  the  prince  off!" 

"I  did  not  see  him  off.  Be  quiet,  lit- 
tle beast!"  And  he  put  Pompon  on  one 
side. 

"Not  see  him  off?" 

"No.  I  was  on  duty  and  could  not. 
Ho  gave  me  his  word  that  he  would 
ttart  in  an  hour,  and  by  this  there 
tliould  be  a  couple  of  leagues  between 
him  and  Paris." 

"If  they  pursue"— 

"Who  is  to  pursue?  And  they  will 
be  fleet  hoofs  that  will  overtake  Car- 
touche." 

"But  if  he  is  not  gone?" 

"Impossible!    He  knows  the  risk." 

"Then,"  1  said,  "nothing  remains,  old 
friend,  but  the  wars  for  you  and  my 
pears  for  me.  I  should  like  to  see 
Besme  once  more." 

He  made  no  answer,  and  we  both 
leaned  together  over  the  balustrade 
and  looked  down  into  the  yard.  It  was 
dusk  now,  and  the  archer  appeared 


"Begone,  fool!"  lie  shouted,  hit  liand  on 
the  hilt  of  his  poniard. 

like  a  gray  shadow  below  us.  Two 
women  servants  came  through,  and 
our  sentinel  levied  a  kiss  from  each 
ere  he  let  them  flutter  past  him  into 
the  palace,  leaving  him  gazing  wist- 
fully after  them. 

"Noin  d'un  gaillard!"  said  Lorgnac. 
"but  the  duty  there  is  not  so  dull." 

"Hush!'  I  answered.  "Here  comes 
another." 

In  effect  as  1  spoke  another  figure, 
wrapped  in  a  light  cloak,  ran  down  the 
palace  steps  and  tripped  across  the 
yard.  We  could  not  of  course  see  prop- 
erly, but  there  was  a  grace  about  her 
movemeuts  that  struck  us  both. 

"She  is  pretty,  I  wager,"  1  said. 

"Lucky  archer!"  exclaimed  Lorgnac. 

And  at  the  moment  our  sentinel  ad- 
vanced for  his  toll,  but  the  newcomer 
shrank  back  from  him  and  kept  him 
off. 

"Ah,  ma  petite,"  said  the  archer,  "I 
have  not  seen  you  before!  Where 
have  you  dropped  from?  One  kiss, 
and  Perducas  de  Ponthieu  will  die  for 
you." 

He  made  a  motion  of  his  arm  toward 
her;  but,  recovering  herself,  she  slipped 
nimbly  aside,  saying,  with  a  laugh: 

"Bavard.  1  may  ask  you  to  die  for 
ine  some  day  without  hope  of  reward." 
And  in  a  moment  she  bad  flashed 
through  the  open  gate  and  was  gone. 
But  1  knew— the  voice  was  enough  for 
me— and.  looking  at  Lorgnac.  I  saw  his 
eyes  blazing,  and  even  through  the 
dusk  1  could  see  the  ivory  pallor  on  his 
face. 

"My  God!"  I  exclaimed.  "Are  we 
mad?" 

But  Lorgnac  caught  me  by  the  arm. 
"Fool!  There  is  no  time  to  waste.  By 
heaven,  prince  of  the  blood  though  he 
be.  If  he  has  lied  to  me  he  dies!"  Say- 
ing this,  be  fairly  dragged  me  from  the 


balcony.  1  staid  him  for  u  moment 
to  snatch  up  my  rapier  and  fling  aside 
my  wooden  sword,  and  then  we  two 
hurried  dowu  the  winding  stair,  past 
the  servants'  quarters  and  out  into  the 
yard. 

The  archer  saluted  us  as  we  came 
up. 

"Which  way  did— did  mademoiselle 
go?"  asked  Lorgnac,  his  voice  strange 
and  husky. 

"I  know  not.  monsieur— she  vanished 
like  a  spirit." 

"Try  your  house."  I  suggested,  pluck- 
ing blm  by  the  sleeve.  "Lose  no  time 
here."  And  as  I  uttered  these  words  1 
saw  Pompon  beside  me  and  drove  him 
back  with  a  curse.  But  for  once  the 
ape  disobeyed,  and  there  was  no  help 
for  it;  I  had  to  let  him  follow  as  best  I 
could. 

We  dashed  up  the  narrow  Rue  St. 
Thomas  -  fortunately  there  were  not 
many  people  about— and  just  where  the 
street  opened  out  into  the  Kue  St.  Ho- 
uore  we  caught  a  glimpse  of  the  grace- 
fid  figure  hesitating  at  a  crossing  She 
had  lifted  her  dress  slightly,  and 
though  to  complete  her  disguise  she 
was  wearing  the  flat  soled  Spanish 
mules  not  all  their  hideonsness  could 
conceal  the  perfect  arch  of  her  foot. 
For  a  moment  she  hesitated,  as  I  have 
said,  giving  us  time  to  gain  well  upon 
her,  and  then,  drawing  her  hood  closer 
together,  she  ran  across  the  road  and 
headed  toward  the  labyrinth  of  streets 
around  the  Bailee. 

"Put  not  your  trust  in  princes."  1 
said  bitterly,  but  Lorgnac  made  no  an- 
swer maintaining  a  grim  silence. 

We  kept  on  the  pavement  opposite  to 
her.  never  losing  sight  of  her  for  an 
instant,  although  the  6treets  were 
crowded  here,  and  the  uncertain  light 
made  our  (ask  far  from  easy,  but  we 
had  too  much  at  stake  to  fail. 

When  she  reached  the  parvis  of  St. 
Eustache,  she  crossed  it  slowly  toward 
the  portal  of  the  still  unfinished  church, 
though  the  first  stone  had  been  laid  at 
the  time  when  I  was  born.  As  she  ap- 
proached the  archway  a  man  stepped 
forward  from  the  shadow,  and  they 
met  with  outstretched  hands.  So  they 
itood  for  a  moment,  talking  earnestly 
:ogether,  and  we  halted,  too,  and 
watched  them  with  beating  hearts. 

"It  is  he,"  I  whispered.  "He  has 
sroken  his  word." 

But  still  Lorgnac  did  not  speak, 
though  I  could  hear  his  labored  breath. 
And  as  we  watched  a  man  came  over 
:he  flagged  square,  walking  idly  and 
tirelessly  toward  them,  humming  as 
be  did  so  the  son?;  called  the  "Three 
Cavaliers." 

"D'Aramon!"  exclaimed  Lorgnac.  "It 
Is  all  over  now  unless  we  can  shut  his 
nouth." 

On  his  words,  however,  the  two 
moved  off  arm  in  arm  swiftly  together 
lud  were  lost  in  the  unceasing  crowd 
that  was  pouring  from  the  Ilalles.  I 
ivas  for  rushing  after  them  at  once, 
but  Lorgnac  held  me  by  the  arm. 

"Stay!"  he  said.  "You  must  deal 
with  D'Aramon.  Stop  him  at  all  haz- 
ards. I  look  after  the  others.  Meet 
me  at  my  house."  And  with  these 
words  he  left  me  abruptly,  crossing  the 
pavement  rapidly  and  mixing  with  the 
crowd. 

1  waited  not  a  moment  myself.  I 
lid  not  even  answer  Lorgnac,  but 
pressed  forward  on  the  track  of  the 
spy  and  overtook  D'Aramon  in  the  Rue 
Montorgueil.  He  was  walking  slow- 
ly, looking  carefully  about  him,  as  if 
he  had  missed  his  prey,  and  was  head- 
ing toward  the  Tiquetonne— the  next 
turning  to  the  right  would  bring  him 
to  the  Tire  Boudin.  But,  as  I  said,  he 
hesitated  and,  standing  on  tiptoes, 
kept  trying  to  look  over  the  heads  of 
the  crowd. 

1  walked  past  him  rapidly,  brushing 
against  him  as  1  did  so,  and  turned 
wltb  an  apology  that  broke  Into  an  ex- 


clamation of  surprised  recognition. 

"Your  pardon,  monsieur!  Hein!  Can 
I  believe  m  eyes?  Is  it  you.  D'Ara- 
mon ?" 

"Yes— yes,"  be  stammered  uneasily 
"I  have  business.  M.  Le  Brusquet.  An- 
other day  "  And  be  would  have  has- 
tened on.  but  I  stood  in  his  path,  say 
ing  insolently: 

"At  the  <  ibarets?    Well,  so  have  1 
Come  and  drink  and  tell  me  how  the 
air  of  Paris  has  become  healthy  for 
you  once  more." 

He  grew  red  at  my  words:  but.  to  do 
him  justice,  he  kepi  his  temper,  though 
be  said  coldly  enough: 

"Monsieur.  1  have  said  I  have  busi- 
ness!" 

But  1  laughed  and  cut  in  upon  his 

speech. 

"And  so  have  1.  Everybody's  busi- 
ness Is  a  jester'9  business.  Come  and 
drink!" 

He  thought  I  was  in  my  cups  and 
still  preserved  his  coolness. 

"Not  now.  Au  revoir,  an  revolr!" 
And  he  pressed  on.  But  1  stuck  like  a 
fly  to  him.  buzzing  in  his  ear. 

"Tell  me."  1  said  loudly  "you  appear 
to  be  on  your  feet  again  Does  the 
Spanish  embassador  pay  well?" 

He  stopped  short,  with  a  curse,  and 
turned  on  me.  shaking  with  anger. 

"Begone,  fool!"  he  shouted,  his  hand 
on  the  hilt  of  his  poniard  Rut  I  slip- 
ped back  nimbly,  my  drawn  rapier 
pointed  at  him.  and  in  a  moment  a 
crowd  had  gathered  around  us.  lie 
was  no  coward  and  would  certainly  not 
have  shrunk  from  an  affair,  but  now  it 
was  absolutely  necessary  for  him  to 
have  his  bands  free.  He  glanced 
around  him  and  then  made  a  mistake. 
He  attempted  to  dash  across  the  road 
to  the  other  side  and  escape  me.  On 
the  lustant  1  had  raised  the  cry  "Stop 
thief!"  and  the  crowd  was  on  his  heels. 

You  all  know  the  good  people  of  Par- 
Is  and  how  bard  it  would  go  with  a 
man  behind  whom  the  cry  "S.top  thief!" 
was  raised.  It  fared  so  with  D'Ara- 
mon. The  spy  had  barely  got  across 
the  Tiquetonne  when  he  was  surround- 
ed by  a  shrieking,  howling  mob.  and  a 
mob,  too.  of  the  artisans  and  workers 
of  the  Halles.  He  drew  his  sword  and 
swept  it  round  him,  but  they  only  gave 
way  to  form  In  closer  behind  him. 
And  now  stones  and  other  missiles  be- 
gan to  fly  and  the  rattles  of  the  watcb 
to  be  beard.  I  caught  one  glimpse  of 
D'Aramon.  He  had  backed  up  against 
the  wall  near  a  street  lamp.  His  cheek 
was  cut  and  bleeding,  and  his  dress 
torn  and  soiled,  ne  was  trying  to 
shout  explanations,  but  he  might  as 
well  have  shouted  to  awaken  the  dead. 

"Stop  thief!  Stop  thief!"  was  shriek- 
ed and  howled  around  him.  and  then 
some  one  brought  him  down  with  a 
blow  from  a  staff,  and  he  fell  beneath 
a  struggling  heap  of  men. 

I  had  no  pity  for  the  villain.  He  was 
one  of  the  worst  of  his  class  and  de- 
served death  at  the  lamppost.  On  the 
whole,  he  got  off  easily  enough,  though 
he  was  marked  for  life,  and  It  was 
many  a  long  day  ere  the  "captain's" 
limbs  lost  their  soreness. 

He  was  disposed  of.  at  any  rate.  So 
leaving  him  to  the  tender  mercies  of 
the  crowd  and  of  the  watch,  who  bad 
hurried  up.  1  went  rapidly  on  toward 
the  Rue  Tire  Boudin.  where  Lorgnac's 
house  stood.  It  was  but  a  short  way 
from  the  Tiquetonne,  and  on  reaching 
the  entrance  to  the  street  I  halted  for  a 
moment,  as  if  to  examine  the  display 
In  the  window  of  a  pastry  cook's  shop, 
although  my  eyes  were  fixed  anywhere 
but  on  his  tart'.ets  and  cakes.  The 
moon  was  out  now,  full  and  clear,  and 
Its  light  fell  like  a  broad  silver  ribbon 
between  the  two  rows  of  dark  and  si- 
lent houses  that  raised  their  gray  and 
mottled  walls  on  either  side  of  the 
street.  There  were  but  few  passers- 
by.  but  It  seemed  to  me  that  there  wai 
an  unwonted  crowd  near  the  door  of 
the  bouse  wbere  Lorgnac  lived,  which 
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I  could  make  out  vaguely,  for  It  lay 
about  a  third  of  the  way  down  the 
street. 

I  took  a  step  into  the  road  and  stop 
ped  again  to  get  a  better  view,  when  1 
felt  something  plucking  at  my  cloak 
I  looked  down.  It  was  Pompon,  whose 
very  existence  1  had  forgotten,  and  lie 
sat  at  my  feet,  gazing  wistfully  up  at 
my  face,  with  eyes  that  told  me  he 
was  wearied. 

"Come,  Pompon,"  I  said,  and  in  a  mo- 
ment he  was  on  my  shoulder,  where  he 
eat  light  as  a  feather.    I  gave  another 

look  down  the  road  and  at  the  group 
near  Lorgnac's  house,  and  I  was  cer- 
tain I  caught  the  gleam  of  a  cuirass. 
This  augured  ill,  but  it  was  no  time  to 
draw  back,  and,  singing  a  cheery  catch, 
I  stepped  forward  and,  coming  boldly 
up  to  the  door  of  the  house,  found  my- 
self stopped  by  Crequy  of  the  archer 
guard. 

"Diable!"  I  exclaimed.  "I  have  come 
to  see  my  gossip,  Lorgnac.  What  does 
all  this  mean?" 

"I  know  no  more  than  you,  Le  Brus- 
quet. If  you  want  to  see  Lorgnac,  you 
will  find  him  on  the  opposite  side  of 
the  road  with  two  of  my  men.  But  he 
is  as  sulky  as  a  bear." 

"What!   Have  you  arrested  him?" 

"Yes." 

"Then  what  are  you  doing  here?" 

"Obeying  orders,  my  lord  of  folly, 
and  if  you  will  take  my  advice  you  will 
go  home,  for"— and  he  dropped  his 
voi.ce— "the  king  and  the  cardinal  will 
be  here  in  a  few  minutes.  We  have 
caged  some  birds  within." 

"Ah,  well,  that  is  their  affair.  I'll 
drop  a  consoling  jest  in  Lorgnac's  ear 
and  be  off.    An  revoir." 

"Au  revoir." 

In  a  few  steps  I  was  across  the  road 
and  beside  Lorgnac.  He  was  standing, 
looking  the  picture  of  dejection,  be- 
tween two  stalwart  archers. 

"Oh,  ho,  inon  ami!"  I  exclaimed  as  I 
embraced  him.  "So  you  have  engaged 
pilots  for  the  chatelet." 

The  archers  laughed  at  this  reference 
to  them,  but  Lorgnac  seized  his  chance 
and  whispered  quickly  in  my  ear: 

"The  horf  is  in  the  stable  behind 
Barou's  shop.  There  is  a  chance  by 
the  window."  And  he  slipped  a  key 
into  my  band. 

"Never  f  -  ir,"  I  answered  loudly. 
"You  shall  be  free  tonight.  I  shall  see 
my  gossip  Henri,  and  we  shall  finish 
that  D'Arbois  of  mine  before  tomor- 
row morning.  Adieu,  then,  until  we 
meet  again!" 

And,  waving  my  hand  to  Crequy,  I 
turned  back  and  walked  off  at  a  rapid 
pace.  Pompon  once  more  following  at 
my  heels. 


CHAPTER  IV. 

HOW  rOMPON  SAVED  A  QUEEN. 

There  are  times  when  thought  and 
action  have  to  move  together  like 
lightning,  when,  if  there  is  but  a 
flicker  of  halt  or  hesitation,  the  result 
Is  disaster,  and  if  ever  such  a  moment 
had  come  to  me  it  had  arrived  now. 

I  thank  God  that,  notwithstanding 
the  tumult  in  my  heart,  I  kept  my  head 
clear  and  my  nerve  steady  in  the 
crisis  before  me.  It  is  true  1  held  a 
great  card.  No  one  suspected  me,  ex- 
cept, perhaps,  D'Aramon,  and  he  was 
quieted.  Not  the  most  suspicious  eye 
would  turn  on  Le  Brusquet,  the  king's 
jester,  as  beiug  in  any  way  involved 
In  a  court  intrigue,  and  I  was  safe 
from  hindrance  on  that  score.  Even 
Crequy,  and  he  was  no  fool,  had  let 
me  pass  with  a  jest. 

I  could  not  help  chuckling  a  little  to 
myself  at  this,  as,  picking  Pompon  up, 
I  crossed  the  road  to  the  opposite  side, 
where  the  shadows  lay  dark  on  the 
pavement.  One  look  behind  nie—  the 
urehers  were  still  at  Lorgnac's  door— 
and  then  I  put  myself  to  the  run.  A 
tew  steps  brought  me  to  a  narrow  side 
Ftreet  that  went  off  at  au  angle  from 
the  road,  heading  back  to  the  cross- 
roads where  Barou's  shop  lay,  close  to 
Lorgnac's  house.  Immediately  behind 
the  shop  was  Cartouche's  stable,  and 
from  the  stable  there  was  a  chance,  a 


bare  chance,  to  free  my  birds.  "I  knew 
the  way  perfectly,  for  I  had  used  it  as 
a  short  cut  a  hundred  times  on  my 
visits  to  Lorgnac  when  he  lay  ill  in 
the  spring  of  a  tertian  ague.  It  was 
necessary  to  be  careful,  however,  how 
one  stepped  in  this  nameless  alley,  for 
the  slime  of  ages  covered  the  cobble- 
stones beneath  the  feet,  and  there  was 
no  footpath.  Indeed,  so  narrow  was 
the  passage  that  by  stretching  one's 
arms  out  it  was  possible  to  touch  the 
houses  on  either  hand. 

I  made  all  the  haste  I  could  and  at 
last  reached  Barou's  shop.  Barou  him- 
self was  closing  for  the  night  as  I  came 
up,  and  I  caught  a  glimpse  of  his  lean 
figure,  hesitating  at  the  door  in  the 
hope  perhaps  that  I  might  prove  a  cus- 
tomer. I  passed  quickly  on,  taking  no 
notice  of  him.  He  peered  after  me  for 
a  moment,  and  then  his  door  shut  with 
a  bang,  and  the  old  man  went  in  like  a 
spider  disappointed  of  his  fly. 

Two  steps  more,  and  I  was  at  the 
stable.  If  Lorgnac's  ready  wit  had  not 
thought  of  the  key,  all  would  have  been 
lost;  but,  as  it  was,  the  key  was  in  my 
hand.  In  another  moment  I  had  open- 
ed the  door  and  stepped  in,  shutting  it 
carefully  behind  me.  A  lantern,  swing- 
ing to  a  chain  attached  to  a  crossbeam, 
was  burning  brightly  in  the  stable,  and 
in  the  stall  before  me  was  a  magnifi- 
cent gray  horse  with  a  lofty  crest  and 
bright,  full  eyes  that  looked  down  upon 
me  like  two  stars.  It  was  Cartouche, 
and  he  was  already  saddled,  though  the 
girths  hung  loosely  around  him.  He 
knew  me.  for  we  were  old  friends,  and, 
tossing  his  head  up  and  down,  began  to 
strike  at  the  flooring  with  his  fore  f^ot 
and  whinny.  I  patted  his  sleek  neck 
and  looked  around.  Near  me  was  some 
stable  gear.  To  the  right  there  was  a 
loft  and  above  that  a  small  wiudow, 
which  was  open,  for  the  night  was 
warm.  A  ladder  led  to  the  loft,  and  up 
this  I  climbed,  Pompon  at  my  heels, 
and,  passing  through  the  window, 
found  myself  on  the  roof  of  Barou's 
store.  On  either  hand  the  gables,  with 
their  lily  shaped  finials,  hid  me  from 
view,  and  I  was,  in  short,  on  the  back- 
bone of  the  -oof.  About  20  feet  from 
me  rose  the  back  of  Lorgnac's  house, 
high  and  narrow.  From  a  window  in 
the  second  story  there  was  a  bright 
light,  and  I  caught  a  glimpse  of  a 
shadow  on  the  wall.  I  crept  up  be- 
neath the  window  and  looked.  It  was 
impossible  to  reach  it,  and  I  dare  not 
raise  my  voice.  Every  moment  was 
precious,  and  with  a  groan  I  glanced 
about  for  some  means  of  ascent,  and  as 
I  did  so  Pompon  began  to  clamber  up 
the  grooved  brick  waterway,  which  ter- 
minated on  a  narrow  ledge  of  orna- 
mental stonework  running  round  the 
house.  Above  t,his  ledge,  however,  a 
gargoyle  iu  the  shape  of  a  griffin's  bead 
leered  down  at  me. 

A  sudden  thought  struck  me,  and  I 
seized  the  ape  ere  he  could  go  farther. 
Back  I  ran,  with  the  quick,  stealthy 
footsteps  of  a  cat,  and  dropped  down 
into  the  stable  once  more.  Hastily  and 
with  shaking  hands,  I  examined  the 
stable  gear,  throwing  one  thing  after 
another  aside,  and  at  last  I  found  what 
I  sought— a  spare  halter.  Oh,  those 
seconds  when  I  fumbled  there  in  the 
stable!  They  were  as  hours.  I  snatch- 
ed up  the  halter  with  an  exclamation 
of  joy  and  in  less  time  than  I  take  to 
tell  this  was  once  more  beneath  the 
window.  Here  it  was  Ponipon's  turn, 
and  I  thanked  my  stars  again  and 
Hgain  for  the  months  I  had  spent  in 
teaching  the  ape  to  do  almost  anything 
I  wished.  I  knotted  one  end  of  the  hal- 
ter into  a  noose  and,  giving  it  to  Pom- 
pon, placed  hiin  where  he  bad  climbed 
to  at  first  and,  with  a  little  wave  of 
my  hand,  said:  "Up,  Pompon!  Up!" 

Without  a  moment's  hesitation  he 
climbed  to  the  ledge.  I  watched  the 
small  black  figure  looking  down  on  me 
with  little,  twinkling  eyes,  the  halter, 
held  by  the  noose,  in  his  hands.  I 
made  a  motion  of  my  hand  toward  the 
gargoyle,  but  the  ape  only  jibbered, 
and  the  cold  sweat  burst  over  me,  for  I 
was  sure  I  heard  in  the  distance  the 
sound  of  many  horses  trotting.  Too 
lute!  After  all  tills!  It  could  not  be! 


Again  and  again  I  tried  to  make  the 
ape  understand,  but  he  either  could 
not  or  would  not.  In  despair  I  at  last 
seized  the  end  of  the  halter  near  me 
and  looped  it  round  my  own  neck.  And 
imagine  my  utter  disgust— Pompon  did 
the  same  and  bobbed  up  and  down  on 
his  hind  legs!  One  might  have  laughed 
if  the  issue  at  stake  was  not  so  serious. 
I  took  the  loop  off  my  neck.  Pompon 
again  followed  my  example,  and  then- 
it  may  have  been  God's  mercy — he  sud- 
denly understood  and  slipped  it  over 
the  gargoyle. 

"Thank  God!"  And  I  had  tightened 
the  noose  in  a  moment,  giving  the  ape 
no  time  to  change  his  mind  and  remove 
it.  Iu  those  days  I  was  lithe  and  agile 
as  a  cat,  and  hand  over  hand  I  swarm- 
ed up  the  rope,  at  last  gaining  the  nar- 
row foothold  of  the  ledge.  The  win- 
dow was  at  least  six  feet  from  me,  and 
I  had  to  cross  this  space  ere  I  came 
to  it. 

Holding  on  to  the  brickwork,  I  slip- 
ped the  noose  from  the  griffin's  he"  1 
and  then  slowly  and  carefully  mati.; 
my  perilous  way  to  the  window,  the 
rope  clutched  in  one  hand  and  getting 
as  much  support  as  I  could  from  tl  a 
cracks  between  the  bricks,  where  the 
cement  had  loosened  and  fallen  away. 

When,  afterward,  I  looked  at  what  1 
had  done,  my  blood  ran  cold  at  the  very 
idea  of  it,  but  now  I  went  without  fear, 
without  a  single  thought  of  anything 
but  those  whom  I  was  striving  to  save. 
And,  yes,  those  whose  horses  I  had 
heard— I  heard  them  again  now  clear 
and  distinct.  I  was  not  a  moment  too 
soon.  I  boldly  stood  on  the  ledge  and 
looked  in  at  the  window.  It  was  a 
large  room,  and  she,  my  queen,  was 
sitting  at  the  table.  Her  hood  had  fall- 
en back,  showing  the  pale,  clear  cut 
outlines  of  her  face,  and  her  eyes  were 
full  of  tears.  Conde  stood  by  her, 
speaking  earnestly,  pleading  as  if  for 
his  life,  and  if  ever  there  was  love  in 
a  man's  face  it  shone  on  his.  Oh,  t 
was  a  mad  thing  to  do,  but  she  was  a 
child,  not  18,  and  he  but  five  and  twen- 
ty. 

So  earnestly  were  they  talking  that 
they  did  not  hear  me,  though  I  stood 
ooldly  at  the  window,  and  it  was  only 
when  I  had  sprung  lightly  into  the 
room  that  they  became  aware  of  my 
presence.  Mary  rose  to  her  feet  with  a 
cry,  and  her  hands  went  up  to  her  face, 
but  Conde  sprang  at  me  without  a 
word.  I  seized  his  wrists  like  a  vise 
and  said  in  a  voice  cracked  with  emo- 
tion: 

"You  are  betrayed!  There  is  only  one 
chance — come  with  me!" 

The  fool  struggled  still,  and,  prince  of 
the  blood  though  he  was,  I  cursed  him 
to  his  face. 

"Will  you  lose  all?  Hark!"  And  the 
blare  of  a  trumpet  from  the  street  came 
to  us  with  discordant  echoes. 

He  understood  now,  but  his  presence 
of  mind  had  left  him. 

"My  God!"  he  cried.  "What  can  I  do 
to  save  you?"  And  he  turned  to  Mary. 
To  give  him  his  due,  he  thought  but  of 
her,  and  he  rushed  to  her  side,  where 
she  stood  staring  at  us,  with  a  white 
face  and  large,  frightened  eyes. 

The  door  of  the  room  was  open.  As 
I  ran  to  it  I  heard  a  battering  below. 

"  'Tis  the  king!"  I  cried.  "Quick! 
To  the  window!" 

His  senses  were  coming  back  to  liim, 
and  he  half  dragged  and  half  carried 
Mary  to  the  window.  I  closed  and 
locked  the  heavy  oaken  door  and,  turn- 
ing, saw  Conde  handling  the  rope  I  had 
thrown  on  the  floor  at  my  entrance.  He 
had  grasped  at  the  chance  of  escape. 
But  I  would  take  no  risk  of  failure.  I 
was  by  his  side  In  a  moment  and 
snatched  the  halter  from  his  hands. 

"Put  out  the  light,"  I  said,  and  as  he 
did  so  I  ran  a  noose  round  the  pillar  of 
the  balustrade  across  the  window  and 
dropped  the  rope  outside.  Then,  turn- 
ing to  Conde.  I  said,  "Descend  and  hold 
the  rope  taut  below."  The  words  were 
scarce  out  of  my  mouth  when  we  heard 
the  dull  report  of  an  arquebus. 

"They  have  blown  in  the  lock! 
Quick!" 

But  he  needed  no  bidding.  He  was 
not  good  at  climbing,  but  somehow  he 


managed  It,  and  I  felt  the  rope  tighten. 
He  was  safe  below. 

"Mademoiselle,"  I  said,  turning  to 
Mary.  I  pretended  not  to  know  her, 
but  she  shrank  back. 

"I  cannot!  I  cannot!  Let  them 
come!"  And  her  words  were  followed 
by  a  crash,  a  hoarse  shout  and  the 
sound  of  many  feet.  Then  I  did  what 
1  have  never  done  to  woman  before  or 
after.  The  strength  of  ten  possessed 
me.   I  took  her  in  my  arms  like  a  child 

and,  holding  her  round  the  waist  with 
one  hand,  began  the  descent.  She 
seemed  to  recover  herself  as  I  got  out 
of  the  window  and  clung  on  to  the 
rope  as  well  as  I,  else  I  had  never  suc- 
ceeded. But  we  completed  the  descent 
as  we  heard  them  hammering  at  the 
door,  and  a  voice— it  was  the  king's— 
called  out: 

"An  arquebus,  an  arquebus!" 

Along  the  waterway  on  the  roof  of 
the  store  we  ran  like  hares,  Pompon 
leading,  and  we  had  just  gained  the 
stable  and  1  bad  put  out  the  light  when 
we  heard  the  door  of  the  room  from 
which  we  had  escaped  being  forced  in. 
They  would  see  the  rope,  I  knew,  and 
we  were  still  not  safe.  I  whispered 
hastily  to  Conde: 

"Take  the  horse  and  ride  for  your 
tfe!   Go  by  the  Porte  St.  Honore." 

He  was  himself  again,  for  the  Bour- 
bons never  had  the  poltroon  fever. 
He  drew  the  girths,  bent  down  and 
liissed  Mary's  hand  and  mounted  in 
the  stable.  As  I  held  the  door  open 
for  him  he  turned  to  me,  saying: 

"Monsieur,  I  swear"— 

But  the  hot  anger  blazed  within  me 
at  the  man  who  could  risk  a  woman's 
fair  fame  as  he  had  done— at  the  man 
who  had  broken  his  word  to  his  friend. 

"Ride!"  I  said.  "Waste  no  time  in 
vows.  'Tis  only  a  prince  who  thinks 
lie  can  break  his  word  without  dis- 
honor." And  following  my  words  came 
yells  and  shouts  from  the  window. 
They  had  found  the  rope. 

Conde  made  no  answer,  but  bent  his 
head  and  gave  Cartouche  the  spur,  and 
we  heard  him  clatter  down  the  street, 
and  I  caught  Mary's  hand,  and  we  ran 
out  together.  I  took  her  northward, 
through  passage  and  alley,  until  I  felt 
her  falter,  and  then  I  stopped,  for  she 
was  breathless  and  almost  fainting. 
But  we  were  safe.  No  one  would  rec- 
ognize a  queen  in  the  slight,  gray  clad 
figure  that  clung  to  a  jester's  arm  as 
the  two,  followed  by  a  small  brown 
ape,  picked  their  way  along  the  nar- 
row pavement  of  the  Rue  St.  Sauveur. 
It  was  then  that  she  spoke  for  the 
first  time,  and  as  she  did  so  she  with- 
drew her  hand  from  my  arm. 

"Is— is  he  safe,  do  you  think,  mon- 
sieur?" 

"Monseigneur  Is  by  now  free  of  the 
Porte  St.  Honore,"  I  replied,  still  giv- 
ing no  sign  that  I  knew  her,  but  the 
ice  was  broken  now,  and  she  went  on: 

"Oh,  it  was  folly!  It  was  madness! 
Why  ever  did  I  come?" 

"We  will  get  back  safely,  thank 
God!"  I  said,  but  a  great  fear  was  in 
my  heart  lest  the  king  should  send  to 
order  the  Louvre  gates  to  be  Shut,  and 
I  hurried  her  on  through  the  moonlit 
streets.  We  went  down  the  Hue  Croix 
des  Petit  Champs,  passed  behind  the 
magasins  of  the  Louvre  and  at  last 
came  to  the  gate  below  the  riding 
school.  Once  past  that  we  were  safe 
indeed,  for  my  little  key  would  open 
the  terrace  wicket,  and  then  all  would 
be  well. 

"Take  my  arm,"  1  said.  "Look  as 
much  like  a  servant  woman  of  the  pal- 
ace as  your  highness  can." 

She  did  so  without  a  word.  As  we 
came  to  the  gate  the  sentry  looked  at 
us  narrowly.  I  stopped  and  addressed 
him. 

"My  friend,"  I  said,  "it  is  not  yet  10, 
is  it?" 

"No,  M.  Le  Brusquet."  But  his  eyes 
were  on  my  companion,  whose  hood 
was  drawn  well  over  her  face. 

"Good!"  I  answered.  "I  shall  be  in 
time  for  the  king's  supper.  Come, 
mignonue." 

(CONTINUED  on  paoe  13.) 
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CHAPTER  X. 

A  DAXCE  FOR  A  LIFE. 


HE  proposition  was  received 
with  shouts  of  approval. 

"Yo"  don't  mean  yo*  kin 
dance?" 


"Reckon." 

"Good  gal!  Cl'ar  the  way  fo'  a 
dance!" 

"Yo'  nigger,  tune  that  banjo!  'T's 
lucky  fo'  yo'  yo'  got 't.  strings  an  all.  er 
we'd  'a'  made  strings  oaten  yer  hide." 

The  camp  was  on  a  circular  piece  of 
hard  ground  so  cut  off  from  the  sun  by 
unrounding  trees  and  bushes  I  hat  no 
i;rass  grew.  The  few  scattered  sprouts 
were  6oon  cleared  away.  Ginger  sat 
down  on  the  log  which  lay  near  by, 
twanged  his  banjo,  tightening  or 
loosening  a  string,  and  then  gave  a  pre- 
liminary flourish. 

Jaqueline  ^took  off  her  sunbonnet, 
threw  it  a  few  feet  away  and  stepped 
on  to  the  clearing.  There  were  mingled 
fear  and  defiance  in  her  face  that  set 
my  heart  to  fluttering.  Though  I  did 
not  know  she  was  carrying  out  a  pre- 
concerted plan,  somehow  it  got  into  my 
head  that  she  was  about  fo  dance  for 
my  liberty  — in  other  words,  for  my  life. 
The  thought  maddened  me.  An  impulse 
seized  me  to  throw  off  the  mask  and 
defy  the  whole  band.  Helen,  seeing  the 
desperate  resolve  expressed  in  my  face, 
gave  me  a  look,  partly  imploring,  part- 
ly commanding,  that  recalled  me  to  a 
sense  of  my  helplessness. 

Jaqueline  began  sailing  about,  keep- 
ing time  to  Ginger's  music,  moving 
hither  and  thither  with  uncertain  steps, 
as  a  bird  will  flit  back  and  forth  before 
darting  away  in  its  flight,  or  as  a  musi- 
cian will  sweep  his  Angers  over  a  harp 
before  beginning  his  melody.  Gradual- 
ly the  music  grew  quicker,  and  Jack, 
gathering  confidence,  forgot  everything 

bu»  the  dance.  .  . 

Since  the  entry  of  the  two  girls  Into 

the  camp  I  had  sufTi  ed  one  terror  aft- 
er another  in  quick  succession,  and 
now  it  struck  me  that  In  case  Jack  suc- 
ceeded in  fascinating  this  lawless  group 
some  of  them,  fired  with  a  desire  of 
possession,  would  break  through  all  re- 
straint. I  had  been  wonderstruck  that 
two  defenseless  girls  should  dare  to 
come  among  them,  and  now  I  was  stu- 
pefied that  Jack  should  dance  before 
them  and  that  Helen  should  permit  her 
to  do  so.  But  who  shall  measure  the 
strength  of  woman's  weakness?  Moth- 
er Nature  had  taught  Jack  and  Helen 
their  power,  and  they  went  about  their 
work  with  not  a  tithe  of  the  fright  that 
possessed  me. 

Meanwhile  Jaqueline  had  drifted  in- 
to the  dance  and  was  whirling,  bend- 
ing, floating,  every  muscle  alive  with 
its  especial  motion  At  times  she 
would  lull,  poise  herself  for  a  moment, 
then,  like  a  fitful  wind,  start  again 
with  renewed  fervor.  At  no  time  could 
there  be  discovered  aught  but  delicate 
refinement  in  her  movements,  and  now 
It  was  her  purpose  to  attract  without 
exciting  her  spectators.  Stimulated  by 
frequent  bursts  of  applause  and  by 
the  rapt  attention  of  the  men  surround 
lag  her,  she  found  her  main  incentive 
in  a  far  deeper,  nobler  motive,  feeling, 
as  she  did.  the  critical  situation,  the 
dread  responsibility,  for  a  human  life 
resting  upon  her. 

What  a  singular  scene!  The  ring  of 
ugly  faces  momentarily  softened  by 
the  sight  of  grace  and  beauty,  the  cap- 
tain, his  sharp  face  turning  with  the 
dancer  and  following  her  wherever  she 
goes;  Pete  Ilalliday,  standing  with 
folded  arms,  lowering  from  under  the 
broad  brim  of  his  sombrero,  grinding 
his  quid;  Ginger's  black  face  gleaming 
with  pride  at  furnishing  the  music  for 
his  young  mistress,  inspiring  her  with 
his  own  Inspired  melody;  little  Buck, 
standing  between  two  lank  guerrillas 
in  "butternut,"  staring  at  bis  cousin 
and  forgetful  of  her  danger  in  his  inter- 
est  In   her   work;    Helen  Stanforth. 


standing  apart,  her  strong  face  wear-' 
lllg  the  expression  of  a  general  who 
watches  a  cavalry  charge  Intended  to 
turn  a  position  on  which  hangs  the  fate 
of  the  day 

The  guerrillas,  not  one  of  whom 
would  hesitate  to  slit  a  throat  at  the 
slightest  prospect  of  gain,  were  watch- 
ing the  little  soubrette  not  only  with 
admiration,  but  with  respect.  Once 
during  her  performance  one  of  the  men 
applauded  with  a  ribald  remark.  He 
was  standing  by  the  captain,  who 
stretched  his  arm.  brought  it  down 
with  a  backward  stroke  and  sent  the 
man  sprawling.  Jaqueline  saw  the 
act  and  the  approving  looks  of  the  out- 
laws, who  were  In  no  mood  to  have 
their  sport  interrupted.  The  color  left 
her  cheeks,  but  she  kept  right  on.  and 
th«.  episoruj  passed  without  further  con- 
sequences. 

At  a  moment  when  the  attention  of 
the  men  had  become  riveted  upon  the 
dancer  Helen,  who  had  been  gradually 
working  her  way  from  the  group  to- 
ward me.  came  and  sat  down  on  the 
log  behind  (iinger.  where  she  was  par- 
tially screened  by  him.  Watching  her 
opportunity,  she  deftly  took  a  revolver 
from  her  pocket  and  concealed  it  In 
the  folds  of  her  dress.  With  her  eyes 
fixed  upon  the  group  about  Jack,  she 
waited  for  a  burst  of  applause,  and 
when  it  came,  reaching  hack,  she  drop- 
ped i he  weapon  behind  the  log  at  my 
feet:  then,  rising,  rejoined  the  circle.  I 
pushed  the  revolver  under  the  log  with 
the  toe  of  my  boot,  then  kicked  dust 
and  leaves  over  it.  This  accomplished. 
I  breathed  the  most  comfortable  sigh 
of  relief  I  have  ever  drawn  in  my  life. 
The  whole  situation  seem?d  changed 
by  that  little  dust  covered  combination 
of  bits  of  metal.  Stooping.  I  slipped  It 
into  the  leg  of  my  boot  and  felt  that 
half  the  battle  was  won. 

At  that  moment  the  setting  sun  came 
out  from  behind  a  cloud  and  shot 
lances  of  light  through  the  trees,  cover- 
ing the  group  the  beautiful  and  the 
ugly  the  good  and  the  bad.  the  refined 
and  the  vulgar- with  gilded  splriidor 
I  saw  but  Jaqueline.  The  usual  tit  ful- 
ness of  her  disposition,  her  natural  ex- 
pression of  careless  Indifference,  had 
given  place  to  a  serious  intensity  de- 
noting a  great  purpose.  Poising  herself 
between  two  m<  vements,  the  gilding 
rays  shone  on  her  forehead.  Then  dart- 
ing on  her  toes  to  another  part  of  the 
ring,  a  quick  succession  of  lights  and 
shades  passed  over  her  brow,  a  glitter- 
ing diadem  of  sun  flashes.  Truly  God 
is  a  wonderful  arti.  t.  since  he  can 
touch  even  a  dance  with  celestial  pu- 
rity. 

Helen  Staufort'.i  turned  to  me.  Pull- 
ing her  sunbouuet  forward  so  as  to 
conceal  her  face  from  the  others, 
though  they  were  too  intent  on  Jaque- 
liue  to  notice  her,  she  moved  her  lips, 
and  though  no  sound  came  I  knew  she 
intended  the  word: 

"Go!" 

Near  me  was  a  tree,  not  far  from 
that  another,  underbrush,  bushes— just 
the  cover  through  which  to  make  a  re- 
treat. I  could  easily  get  dowu  behind 
the  log,  crawl  into  the  thicket  and 
away.  Now  for  the  first  time  the  pur- 
pose of  dear  Jaqueline  was  fully  ap- 
parent. 

But  how  could  I  leave  these  friends 
who  had  risked  so  much,  accomplished 
so  much,  for  me?  I  stood  still  and 
shook  my  head. 

Again  Helen  looked  an  order  for  me 
to  go. 

"Not  without  the  others,"  I  whis- 
pered. 

Sitting  down  on  the  log  so  as  to  hp 
uearer  to  me,  she  replied  in  a  low 

voice: 

"We  will  leave  here  -hen  you  are 
safely  away.  She  will  dance  on  to  keep 
them  from  knowing  you  have  goue.  We 
have  planned  It  so." 


"They  will  know  you  connived  at  my 
escape  and  murder  you." 

"Why  should  they?  (Jo  at  once,  or  1 
shall  consider  you  an  ingrate." 

She  looked  so  anxious,  they  had  all 
made-such  a  noble  effort  in  my  behalf, 
that  I  could  not  find  it  in  my  heart  to 
disappoint  them. 

I  slipped  behind  the  tree,  dropped  to 
the  ground  and  wriggled  like  a  snake 
through  the  underbrush;  then,  rising, 
darted  away. 

A  dozen  yards— fifty— a  hundred.  The 
music  of  Ginger's  banjo  dies  as  sudden- 
ly as  the  clang  of  a  bell  on  a  passing 
engine.  Will  one  minute  or  five  pass 
before  I  am  missed?  A  distant  burst  of 
applause — God  bless  the  dear  little 
dancer!  Before  me  Is  an  open  space, 
then  a  dense  clump  of  trees.  If  I  can 
reach  that  thicket  1  can  make  a  quick 
digression,  and  this  may  throw  my 
pursuers  off  my  track. 

A  confusion  of  yells,  a  bullet  whis- 
tling by  my  ear.  I  reach  the  wood  and 
push  on  through  it,  not  daring  to  lose 
distance  by  digression  with  an  enemy 
close  behind  me.  My  feet  becoming 
entangled  in  a  vine,  I  stumble  and  fall. 
A  weight  comes  down  on  me.  crushing 
the  breath  out  of  me.    It  Is  all  over. 

Panting,  bleeding,  white  as  a  ghost, 
I  am  led  back  to  the  guerrilla  camp. 

"Shoot  him!" 

"Gimme  a  rope  offen  that  pack  mule!" 

"Tie  him  on  a  critter  an  send  him 
down  the  mounting!" 

A  babel  of  brutal  suggestions  came 
from  the  different  members  of  the 
band,  sounding  to  me,  stunned  as  I 
was.  like  final  random  shots  at  the 
slaughter  of  a  "forlorn  hope."  Amid 
the  clamor  I  saw  but  one  sight— Helen 
and  Jack  locked  in  each  other's  arms, 
paralyzed  with  terror. 

"Stand  back,  men!"  cried  the  cap- 
tain, pushing  his  way  toward  me. 
"Have  yo'  forgot  the  money?" 

"Stand  back!"  roared  Halliday.  "He 
belongs  to  me  an  Tom  Jaycox!  We 
tuk  him!" 

The  captain's  authority,  thus  support- 
ed, saved  me  from  immediate  death. 
The  men  who  were  crowding  around 
me  gave  way.  a  cord  was  brought,  and 
mj  wrists  and  ankles  were  securely 
bound.  No  one  seemed  to  suspect  that 
Jack's  dance  had  anything  to  do  with 
my  flight,  except  that  1  had  taken  ad- 
vantage of  the  relaxed  vigilance  to 
make  the  attempt.  Having  tied  me, 
they  threw  me  to  the  ground.  Halliday 
giving  me  a  parting  kick;  a  man  was 
deputed  to  watch  me.  and  the  band,  ac- 
customed to  such  episodes,  left  me  to 
turn  again  to  what  was  far  more  inter- 
esting to  them. 

CHAPTER  XI. 

8TEALIN0  THE  GUNS. 

JAQUELINE  once  more  became  an 
object  of  undivided  luterest.  The 
men  crowded  about  her,  staring 
at  her,  utteriug  exclamations  of 
admiration,  vainly  seeking  a  way  to 
do  her  honor.  Presently  they  cut  sap- 
lings, out  of  which  they  constructed  a 
rude  chair,  decorating  it  with  twigs, 
and  one  ill  favored  bandit,  to  whom 
nature  bad  Imparted  a  spark  of  art. 
gathered  wild  flowers  with  which  to 
put  on  finishing  touches.  When  the 
seat  was  completed,  the  men  looked 
awkwardly  at  Jack,  and  the  captain, 
presenting  the  tips  of  his  fingers,  led 
her  to  her  improvised  throne.  Helen, 
who  at  the  first  sign  that  I  was  to  be 
temporarily  spared  had  recovered  her 
equanimity  and  had  infused  some  of 
her  restored  courage  Into  Jack,  saw  at 
once  the  advantage  of  keeping  up  her 
cousin's  popularity.  Seizing  some  of 
the  flowers,  she  wove  them  on  a  frame- 
work of  green  twigs  into  a  circular  gar- 
land and  Insisted  on  crowning  the  fa- 
vorite, not  queen  of  May,  for  May  had 
not  yet  come,  but  queen  of  a  month  far 
more  appropriate— April. 
By  this  time  night  had  come  on,  a 


ro:iring  fire  was  lighted,  and  t'.:e  guer- 
rillas, forming  a  ring  of  which  Jack 
was  the  gem,  threw  themselves  on  the 
ground  and  listened  to  her  chat,  her 
songs,  her  stories,  their  fire  lighted 
faces  standing  out  of  the  gloom  in 
grim  contrast  with  her  refilled  beauty. 
The  captain,  with  his  superior  breed- 
ing, served  as  a  link  between  her  and 
his  men,  keeping  them  i:i  check  and 
stimulating  their  admiration  by  his 
own.  If  Jack  flagged  for  a  moment  be- 
tween her  stories  and  her  songs,  Helen 
was  quick  to  suggest  new  ones,  and  oc- 
casionally both  were  relieved  by  little 
Buck,  who  would  throw  in  some  quaint 
remark  typical  of  that  peculiar  crea- 
ture, the  American  boy. 

So  long  as  the  songs  and  stories  last- 
ed there  was  nothing  to  precipitate 


Panting  cud  bleeding,  I  nm  ted  buck  to 
Uic  ijucrrilla  camp. 


trouble,  hut  the  entertainment  could 
not  go  on  all  night,  and  I  began  to 
dread  the  moment  when  the  girls 
should  attempt  to  take  their  departure. 
Presently  Helen  in  a  firm  voice  said: 

"Come,  it's  time  for  us  to  go." 

Shouts  of  "No!"  "A  dance!"  "A  song!" 
greeted  the  proposition,  aud  the  guer- 
rillas began  to  form  in  groups  to  resist 
an  exit.  Helen,  selecting  the  noisiest 
knot  of  men.  drew  a  revolver  from  ber 
pocket  aud,  cocking  it.  moved  toward 
them  with  her  eyes  fixed  upon  tbem. 
calm  and  steady.  Whether  it  was  that 
they  were  cowed  by  the  weapon  or  ad- 
mired this  evidence  of  woman's  pluck, 
they  opened  a  way.  The  captain,  seiz- 
ing the  opportunity,  quickly  took  Jack 
by  the  hand  aud  led  her  after  her 
cousin.  Once  beyond  the  ring,  he  as- 
sisted the  girls  to  mount,  then,  mount- 
ing himself,  the  three  rode  away,  fol- 
lowed by  a  cheer.  As  for  me,  1  breath- 
ed one  long  sigh  of  relief. 

"Well.  Ginger,"  said  Buck,  "reckon 
ef  we  tins  air  goin  to  git  to  Sparty  lo- 
morrer  we'll  have  to  travel  all  night." 

"Is  the  nigger  takiu  yo'  to  Sparty  or 
air  yo'  takin  the  nigger?"  asked  one 
of  the  men. 

"Dat  ain't  gwiue  to  mak'  no  differ'," 
said  Ginger.  "Mars  Buck  an  I  don' 
never  had  no  trouble.  Mars'  Buck,  be": 
my  mars'  till  I  gits  to  de  new  one." 

Buck  led  his  horse  to  the  log  and 
mounted,  giving  me  a  significant  look, 
as  much  as  to  say,  "I  won't  desert 
you,"  then  rode  away,  followed. by  Gin- 
ger, with  the  remark: 

"Goodby,  yo'  fellers.  Much  'bliged 
fo'  the  good  time." 

The  restraint  of  the  girls'  presence 
being  no  longer  felt,  the  men's  behavior 
changed  in  a  twinkling.  The  captain's 
absence  left  Pete  Halliday.  the  worst 
man  in  the  gang,  free  to  foment  trou- 
ble, and  he  began  to  do  so  by  sneering 
at  his  chief  for  being  brought,  as  he 
expressed  it.  under  petticoat  govern- 
ment. There  appeared  to  be  two  fac- 
tions in  the  band— the  one  headed  by 
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Halliclay  or  Jaycox  and  t lie  other  by 
Captain  Ringold.  Halliday  set  about 
instigating  the  guerrillas,  or.  rather, 
his  adherents,  to  go  after  Helen  and 
Jack  and  bring  them  back  for  another 
dance.  To  make  matters  worse,  one 
of  the  men  found  some  applejack,  and 
it  was  not  long  before  the  gang  were 
half  drunk.  .Meanwhile  the  captain 
returned  and  received  a  hearty  cursing 
from  Halliday  and  his  adherents.  Sev- 
eral of  them  started  to  bring  back  the 
girls,  but  Ringold  drew  upon  them  and 
threatened  to  shoot  them  unless  they 
returned.  They  staggered  back,  grum- 
bling, and  the  captain  adroitly  pro- 
posed another  pull  at  the  applejack. 
This  diverted  them,  and  after  finishing 
the  liquor  one  after  another  sank  into 
a  drunken  slumber. 

It  was  midnight.  Every  member  of 
the  band  was  asleep  save  the  man  who 
was  deputed  to  guard  me.  He  was  sit- 
ting on  a  piece  of  firewood,  so  placed 
that  he  could  watch  me  across  the 
flame.  I  lay  on  my  back  looking  up  at 
the  stars  and  featherlike  clouds  that 
now  and  again  floated  across  the  great 
blue  dome,  the  only  motion  apparent 
save  the  tree  tops  bending  under  an  oc- 
casional breeze.  The  fire  flickered,  the 
guard  nodded,  and  an  owl  in  the  dis- 
tance gave  an  occasional  hoot. 

I  heard  something  stir  in  the  under- 
brush. Glancing  aside.  1  saw  a  small 
light  disk  over  a  bush.  It  was  the  face 
of  little  Buck. 

Now,  in  the  name  of  all  the  gods,  will 
those  devoted  friends  never  give  over 
risking  their  lives  in  these  useless  at- 
tempts? What  is  to  happen  now?  I 
scowled  an  order  to  the  boy  to  go 
away,  but  be  paid  no  attention  to  it. 
Something  came  sliding  along  the 
ground  and  lodged  against  me.  The 
guard  heard  it,  started,  cast  a  quick 
glance  at  me,  then  about  him.  but, 
seeing  nothing,  relapsed  into  his  for- 
mer quietude.  I  felt  for  what  had 
struck  me  and  clasped  a  jackknife. 

Meanwhile  Buck  disappeared,  but, 
soon  appearing  again  in  his  place,  hold 
up  a  carbine.  He  had  doubtless  stolon 
it  from  one  of  the  men  who  slept  on 
the  edge  of  the  circle  about  the  fire. 
Again  he  disappeared,  and  I  watched 
eagerly  for  his  return.  The  guard  was 
still  awake,  though  nodding,  but  had 
he  been  more  watchful  he  would  uot 
likely  have  discovered  Buck,  for  the 
underbrush,  both  where  the  boy  ap- 
peared to  me  and  where  it  skirted  the 
sleeping  guerrillas,  was  so  thick  that 
in  passing  around  the  camp  he  was 
comparatively  safe  from  observation. 
Besides  for  most  of  the  distance  Buck 
traversed  in  his  gun  foray  the  guard's 
back  was  toward  him. 

I  watch  the  point  where  Buck's  head 
appeared,  expecting  to  see  it  again, 
but  In  its  stead  presently  see  two  white 
points.  Straining  my  eyes,  I  discern 
the  whites  of  two  eyes,  then  a  blacii 
face. 

It  Is  Ginger.  A  white  line  appears 
directly  below  the  eyes,  and  he  is  show- 
ing his  teeth  in  a  smile.  He  raises  his 
arm,  and,  behold,  another  gun!  Again 
a  white  line  of  teeth,  and  he  puts  the 
weapon  down.  Five,  10,  15  minutes 
elapse.  Ginger  holds  his  ground.  Has 
he  gone  to  sleep?  No.  Another  five 
minutes,  and  he  holds  up  another  gun. 
Ah,  I  see.  Little  Buck,  with  catlike 
tread,  is  gathering  in  the  arms.  That's 
well.  He  is  far  better  fitted  for  such 
delicate  work  than  a  stiff  old  negro. 

The  little  pantomime  begins  to  take 
Khape  in  my  mind  and  bring  anticipa- 
tions of  more  than  a  tight  for  my  own 
life.  If  I  can  escape  and  Buck  and 
Ginger  secure  sufficient  arms,  it  may 
be  possible  for  all  our  party  to  get  to- 
gether and  make  a  defense.  I  must 
tell  Ginger  to  get  some  ammunition. 
But  with  a  guard  looking  straight  at 
me  it  is  no  easy  task  to  convey  an 
order  by  signs,  and  that  to  a  stupid 
negro.  Catching  sight  of  a  small  stone 
beside  me,  I  put  out  my  hand,  yawning 
to  conceal  my  intention,  let  it  fall  on 
the  stone  and  soon  had  it  between  the 
knuckle  of  my  thumb  and  the  point  of 
my  forefinger,  as  a  boy  holds  a  marble. 
Watching  till  the  guard's  head  is  turn- 
ed, looking  meaningly  at  Ginger,  I  fire 


the  stone  a  short  distance,  hoping  lie 
will  understand  the  word  "ammuni- 
tion." His  face  is  a  blank;  it  is  evi- 
dent that  he  does  not  know  what  I 
mean,  and  there  is  no  prospect  of  his 
getting  it  through  his  thick  skull. 

Ginger  turned  away,  and  I  knew  that 
he  was  speaking  to  his  young  master; 
then  Buck's  white  face  showed  itself 
inquiringly  behind  the  negro's  black 
one.  I  looked  meaningly  at  Buck  and 
repeated  the  motion  of  firing.  He 
caught  my  meaning  and,  taking  up  a 
gun,  made  a  motion  as  if  ramming  a 
cartridge,  looking  at  me  inquiringly.  I 
indicated  that  he  was  right.  He  went 
away  and  after  a  long  absence  came 
back  and  held  up  four  cartridges,  two 
in  each  hand.  Then,  putting  down  the 
boxes,  he  held  up  three  fingers,  and  I 
knew  that  they  had  secured  three  guns. 
He  next  hold  up  four  fingers  of  the 
other  hand,  pointing  to  the  sleeping 
guerrillas,  and  I  knew  lie  proposed  to 
get  one  more  gun. 

Buck  was  a  long  while  capturing  the 
fourth  gun.  One  of  the  men  awoke, 
yawned,  sat  up  and  looked  into  the 
fire,  yawned  again,  lay  down  and  was 
soon  snoriug.  Then  the  guard  got  up 
from  where  he  was  sitting.  There  was 
a  slight  sound  in  the  bushes,  and  he 
listened  attentively.  Then  he  put  some 
wood  on  the  fire  and  sat  down  again. 
He  had  scarcely  seated  himself  before 
Ginger  held  up  the  fourth  gun. 

I  moved  slightly,  showing  my  friends 
by  my  manner  that  1  was  about  to  try 
to  get  away     They  appeared  to  under- 


The  guard  opened  his  eyes  and  looked 
straight  at  me. 

stand  and  gathered  up  the  guns.  Buck 
taking  one  and  Ginger  three,  doing  all 
so  silently  that  no  sound  reached  even 
me.  !  waited,  watching  the  guard  in- 
tently till  he  should  nod.  1  had  no  ex- 
pectation of  his  going  to  sleep.  1  only 
hoped  to  free  myself  from  my  thongs 
before  he  should  discover  my  move- 
ment. He  nodded.  I  moved.  He  open- 
ed his  eyes.  I  snored.  He  nodded  again. 
I  grasped  the  knife.  Thoughtful  Buck! 
He  had  opened  the  blade.  Drawiug  up 
my  knees.  I  cut  the  ropes  that  bound 
my  ankles,  then  felt  iu  my  boot  leg  for 
the  revolver.  I  was  about  to  cock  it 
when  I  remembered  that  the  guard 
would  hear  the  click.  1  thought  1 
would  conceal  the  sound  by  a  sneeze, 
but  a  sneeze  might  disturb  some  of  the 
band.  The  owl,  which  had  for  some 
time  been  silent,  hooted.  It  usually 
gave  three  hoots  in  succession.  I  count- 
ed-one.  two  and  at  the  third  cocked 
my  revolver.  Through  my  half  closed 
lids  1  cast  a  glance  at  the  guard.  His 
eyes  were  shut.  I  looked  significantly 
at  Buck  and  Ginger  to  show  them  that 
1  was  ready,  then  motioned  them  to 
go.  Waiting  long  enough  for  them  to 
put  a  few  hundred  yards  between  them 
and  the  camp  and  noticing  that  the 
guard's  eyes  were  still  shut,  i  prepared 
to  follow. 

Rising  slowly  and  silently,  keeping 
my  eyes  fixed  on  the  man  by  the  fire, 
raising  my  revolver  and  taking  as  good 
an  aim  as  possible  with  bound  wrists, 
1  stood  on  my  feet.  One  step  back- 
ward, then  another,  a  third,  a  fourth, 


a  fifth,  a  sixth.  T  bad  reached  Hie 
hushes  where  Buck  and  Ginger  had 
been  concealed  and  was  about  to  take 
one  more  step  which  would  secure  con- 
cealment when  the  guard  opened  his 
eyes  and  looked  straight  at  me. 

Surprise  was  his  last  emotion,  my 
figure  the  last  sight  he  ever  saw.  I 
shot  him  through  the  head  and  before 
the  report  had  ceased  to  reverberate 
was  in  the  bushes. 

[to  be  continued.] 


Intellects. 

There  are  one  story  intellects,  two 
story  intellects  and  three  story  intel- 
lects, with  skylights.  All  fact  collect- 
ors who  have  no  aim  beyond  these  fact3 
are  one  story  men.  Two  story  men 
compare,  reason,  generalize,  using  the 
labor  of  the  fact  collectors  as  well  as 
their  own.  Three  story  men  idealize, 
imagine,  predict;  their  best  illumina- 
tion comes  from  above  through  the  sky 
light.  There  are  minds  with  large 
ground  floors  that  can  store  an  infinite 
amount  of  knowledge.  Some  librarians, 
for  instance,  who  know  enough  of 
books  to  help  other  people  without  be- 
ing able  to  make  much  other  use  of 
their  knowledge,  have  intellects  of  this 
class. 

Your  great  working  lawyer  has  two 
spacious  stories.  His  mind  is  clear  lie- 
cause  his  mental  floors  are  large,  and 
he  has  room  to  arrange  his  thoughts 
so  that  he  can  get  at  them  — facts  be- 
low, principles  above  and  all  in  ordered 
series.  Poets  are  often  narrow  below, 
incapable  of  clear  statement  and  with 
small  power  of  consecutive  reasoning, 
but  full  of  light,  if  sometimes  rather 
bare  of  furniture  in  the  attics.— Holmes. 


The  Interested  Englishman. 

A  story  is  told  of  an  aristocratic  Eng- 
lish immigrant  who  happened  to  be  on 
board  of  a  train  that  was  held  up  by 
robbers  near  Grand  Junction,  Colo.  The 
desperadoes  put  the  conductor  and  fire- 
man out  on  a  pile  of  rocks  alongside 
the  tracks  and  kept  them  covered  with 
pistols. 

Being  content  with  pillaging  the  ex- 
press and  mail  cars,  they  did  not  inter- 
fere with  any  of  the  passengers,  but 
the  Englishman  was  so  delighted  at 
the  notion  of  encountering  an  adven- 
ture that  he  insisted  upon  leaving  his 
car.  When  the  porter  tried  to  restrain 
him,  he  replied,  "But  I  want  to  observe 
how  they  rob  a  train  in  this  blooming 
country,  don't  you  know."  He  did  ac- 
tually get  as  far  as  the  platform,  when 
a  bullet  through  his  hat  persuaded  him 
to  retreat— Saturday  Evening  Post. 


Harrison's  Courtesy. 

"Benjamin  Harrison  was  always  very 
courteous  and  honorable  in  his  dealings 
with  the  young  attorneys  on  the  other 
side,"  said  one  of  his  associates.  "And 
he  was  always  very  kind  to  the  employ- 
ees in  the  office.    When  I  first  began 
reading  law  with  him,  if  he  found  ' 
had  made  any  error  iu  work  for  him  he 
never  scolded,  but  would  say,  'How  is 
this,  Howard?'  and  I  had  my  chance 
given  me.   If  I  could  say  anything  f' 
myself,  I  might  say  it,  or,  if  I  cou 
show  that  he  was  mistaken,  it  was  a  I 
right.    Then,  if  it  transpired  that  th 
fault  was  mine,  all  he  would  say  woul 
be,  'Fix  it.'   I  have  seen  him  very  i 
dignant  over  injustice  done  his  clients, 
but  I  never  saw  him  angry  or  lose  his 
temper  or  get  out  of  fix.  and  that  is  a 
great  thing  to  say  when  I  knew  him 
for    34    years."— Christian  Endeavor 

World  

The  Womlerful  Number  Seven. 

Seven  is  a  number  of  great  promi- 
nence and  singularity.  There  are  sev- 
en planets,  seven  metals,  seven  colors 
and  seven  tastes;  there  are  seven  prin- 
cipal virtues— three'  divine  and  four 
cardinal;  there  are  seven  days  in  the 
week  and  seven  ages  of  man;  there  are 
seven  windows  through  which  the  or- 
dinary senses  are  exercised— the  eyes, 
the  ears,  the  nostrils  and  the  mouth; 
there  are  seven  liberal  arts,  seven  sci- 
ences and  seven  notes  in  music;  the 
seventh  son  is  a  wonder,  and  the  sev- 
enth son  of  a  seventh  son  is  simply 
marvelous  in  his  healing  powers. 


AND 

The  Rio  Grande 

...  Western  Ry. 

The  Great  fait  Lake  Route 

Only  Trans-Continental  line 
passing-  directly  through 

Salt  Lake  City 

AND 

Heart  of  the 

Rocky  Mountains 
3  THREE  FAST  TRAINS  DAILY  3 


AND 

Three  Distinct  Scenic  Routes 
Pullman  Palace  and  Ordi- 
nary Sleeping  Cars  to 

Denver,  Omaha,  Kansas  City, 
St.  Louis  and  Chicago 

A  Perfect  Dining  Car  Ser- 
vice.   Free  Reclining 
Chair  Cars 


Personally 
Conducted 
Excursions 


For  rates,  folders,  etc.,  en- 
quire of  nearest  ticket  agent 
specifying-  the 

Rio  Grande  Route 

or  write 

F.  W.  THOMPSON, 

Uen'l  Agt.  Pass.  Dept. 

San  Francisco, 

California 

GEO.  W.  HEIINTZ, 

Asst.  Oen'l  Pass.  Agt. 

Salt  Lake  City, 

Utah 
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^  U/?e  Camera  Department.  ^ 
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To  the  amateur  photographer  who 
thinks  he  has  made  great  progress  in 
his  art  and  can  make  pretty  good  nega- 
tives, I  fain  would  say,  try  pictures  of 
children.  If  you  are  laboring  under  the 
delusion  that  photographs  of  child-life 
are  easy  things  to  secure,  just  take  your 
camera  some  fine  day  and  try  to  get  a 
few  really  good  negatives  from  the  first 
group  of  children  you  come  across.' 

1  once  thought  lightly  of  the  subject, 
but  the  first  day  my  subjects  gave  me 
such  a  lesson  in  patience,  perseverance 
and  various  other  of  the  virtues  it  is 
good  to  possess,  that  the  only  feeling 
of  lightness  about  me  that  evening  was 
in  the  region  where  the  gray  matter  is 
supposed  to  be  located.  My  head  swam, 
but  it  would  have  taken  many  corks  to 
keep  either  my  heart  or  feet  afloat. 

If  the  pictures  are  to  represent  child- 
ren, certainly  the  younger  the  model  the 
better,  I  thought;  therefore  assuming  my 
sweetest  smile  ( the  one  I  keep  for  spe- 
cial occasions  like  this)  and  the  most 
insinuating  tone  of  voice  at  hand  that 
day,  I  hied  me  to  the  mother  of  a  prom- 
ising pair  of  twins  and  asked  for  the 
loan  of  the  darlings  for  the  afternoon. 
This  request  from  the  "Lady  who  takes 
pictures"  appealed  to  the  mother  pride, 
and  readily  consenting  she  promised  to 
deliver  the  children  at  the  artist's  studio 
in  a  few  minutes.  The  artist  ( ?) 
hastened  home  and  arranged  the  studio 
by  putting  an  old  broom,  stepladder 
and  wash-tub  around  the  corner  of  the 
house  out  of  sight  and  closing  down  the 
cellar  door,  that  the  backyard  might  he 
free  from  unnecessary  accessories  and 
danger  to  the  sitters. 

After  an  impatient  interval  of  wait- 
ing, during  which  I  realized  that  the  fine 
light  in  which  1  rejoiced  earlier  in  the 
day  was  rapidly  fading,  my  models  ar- 
rived in  charge  of  an  elder  sister,  but 
alas!  Not  Solomon  in  all  his  glory  was 
arrayed  like  those  blessed  twins.  The 
uncomfortable  stiffness  of  freshly- 
starched,  beruffled  and  befrilled  gowns, 
not  to  mention  new  shoes,  robbed  them 
of  all  the  photographic  charm  possessed 
by  the  little  bare  feet,  touzled  hair  and 
limp  calico.  After  many  expressions  of 
delight  at  the  beautiful  appearance  they 
presented,  and  remarking  how  nice  they 
would  look  in  some  other  picture  I  had 
in  mind.  1  explained  that  for  this  back- 
door scene  the  simpler  attire  would  be 
more  appropriate,  and  the  obliging  sister 
took  the  little  ones  home  to  effect  the 
desired  change  in  costume. 

When  they  returned  my  foreground  of 
sun  and  shadow  with  the  beautifully 
shaded  background  was  all  of  a  color, 
the  sun  having  "declined  in  the  west," 
as  the  poets  says,  several  degrees.  This 
necessitated  a  change  of  base,  and  by  the 
time  a  new  location  was  secured  some  of 
the  shvness  had  worn  off  and  the  sub- 
jects (I  was  going  to  say  "sitters"  again 
but  my  conscientious  scruples  forbid), 
were  ready  for  a  good  time.  Spying  the 
cat  sleeping  peacefully  in  the  sunshine 
they  made  a  dive  for  her,  but  escaping 
from  the  unaccustomed  warmth  of  their 
caresses,  she  fled  wildly,  with  each  in- 
dividual hair  bristling  and  her  tail  re- 
sembling those  patent  brushes  which  are 
intended  to  clean  lamp  chimneys. 

After  some  effort  the  twins  were 
placed  in  position,  but  ere  the  proper 
focus  could  be  obtained  they  had  caught 
sight  of  an  old  hen  and  her  little  flock. 
Swooping  down  upon  this  happy  family 
without  warning  they  created  greater 
panic  than  a  hawk  with  the  biggest  kind 
of  a  shadow  ever  could  have  done.  By 
the  time  one  fluffy,  gasping  creature  was 
released  from  the  little  fingers,  the  other 
ten  balls  of  animated  down  were  scat- 
tered in  all  directions  and  the  old  hen 
was  wild  with  excitement.  After  crawl- 
ing around  under  the  house  and  in  the 
stable  for  about  ten  minutes  I  succeeded 
in  reuniting  the  little  family  and  shut- 
ting it  up  in  the  hen  house. 

A  careful  search  discovered  no  other 
living  things  about  the  place  and  the 
models  (of  mischief)  were  again  gently 
led  back  to  their  original  position  when 
one  twin  announced  she  was  hungry  and 
the  other  seconded  the  motion.  The 
subjection  for  discussion,  in  the  shape 
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of  bread  and  butter  with  a  liberal 
sprinkling  of  brown  sugar,  was  laid  upon 
the  table  by  the  house  committee,  and 
the  children  were  quiet  for  the  first  time 
since  they  had  entered  the  yard.  They 
made  a  very  pretty  picture  of  child-life 
as  they  sat  lovingly  together  sedately 
eating  their  al  fresco  luncheon,  and  a 
photograph  was  then  and  there  decided 
upon.  The  photographer  proposes,  but 
the  model  disposes  (providing  she  is  a 
twin).  No  sooner  was  camera  set  and 
slide  about  to  go  down  than  the  biggest 
twin,  who  had  been  watching  the  pro- 
ceeding with  what  interest  she  could 
spare  aside  from  her  bread  and  butter, 
walked  .ip  to  the  camera  and  catching 
hoid  of  the  dangling  bulb  and  proceeded 
to  squeeze  it  energetically,  asking  at  the 
same  time  what  it  was  for,  where  the 
picture  was  and  if  they  could  go  home 
now,  all  in  a  breath.  A  short  explana- 
tion, adapted  to  their  youthful  minds, 
and  the  offer  of  candy  later  induced 
them  to  return  to  their  position  on  the 
doorstep,  but  the  sun  had  sunk  yet  lower 
by  this  time  and  both  steps  and  models 
were  in  the  shadow.  A  short-time  ex- 
posure was  attempted,  but  just  as  the 
shutter  clicked  both  heads  shot  around 
to  see  where  the  noise  came  from  and 
the  first  plate  was  wasted. 

After  exposing  four  or  five  plates 
(the  instantaneous  ones  being  under- 
timed,  and  more  or  less  movement  ap- 
pearing in  all  the  other  negatives  when 
developed),  the  models  were  returned 
to  their  mother  with  candy  and  thanks, 
but  not  before  they  had  assured  me 
they  would  come  again.  With  the  devout 
hope  that  I  might  not  be  at  home  on 
that  joyful  occasion,  I  gathered  together 
the  scattered  photographic  apparatus  and 
retired  to  my  room  and  a  couch,  where 
I  remained  for  hours  in  a  state  of  com- 
plete mental  and  physical  exhaustion. 

An  air  of  subdued  excitement  and 
busy  work  has  pervaded  the  Camera  Club 
rooms  for  several  weeks  past.  This  was 
succeeded  by  a  day  of  apparent  calm  and 
an  evening  of  rejoicing  on  the  part  of 
one  member  at  least.  The  cause  of  all 
this  work,  worry  and  final  success  was 
the  awarding  of  the  5x7  Premo  Camera 
which  was  donated  to  the  Club  last 
spring  by  the  Rochester  Optical  &  Cam- 
era Company  through  their  representa- 
tive in  this  city,  Mr.  Fred  Munsey.  The 
subject  of  this  third  print  contest  was 
Child  Life,  and  it  taxed  the  photographic 
skill,  patience  and  perseverance  of  the 
amateurs  to  the  utmost.  The  result, 
however,  was  such  as  to  call  forth  many 
expressions  of  delight  and  admiration 
when  the  pictures  submitted  were  dis- 
played for  general  inspection.  The  Club 
as  a  whole  is  to  be  congratulated  upon 
the  general  excellence  and  real  artistic 
merit  of  the  pictures,  which  show  great 
advance  in  photographic  art  when  com- 
pared w'th  former  competitions.  It  was 
a  difficult  matter  for  the  judges  to  deter- 
mine upon  the  best  set  of  photographs 
when  all  were  so  good,  but  finally  agreed 
upon  Mr.  F.  R.  Hutton's  group  as  pos- 
sessing the  greatest  number  of  good 
points,  and  he  was  presented  with  the 
camera  at  the  last  regular  meeting  of 
the  Club.  Among  those  receiving  hon- 
orable mention  were  Mr.  C.  L.  Stubbs, 
Mr.  E.  J.  Killian,  Mrs.  A.  C.  Moore  and 
Mr.  A.  C.  Moore. 

*  *  *  *  ME 

The  first  print  exhibition  of  the  Cam- 
era Club  is  being  held  this  week  at  the 
club  rooms,  which  have  been  thrown 
open  to  the  general  public  from  3  to  5 
and  from  8  to  10  P.  M.  since  last  Tues- 
day. All  subjects  are  embraced,  in- 
cluding landscapes,  marines,  portraits, 
figure  studies,  and  genre  photographs, 
and  the  work  has  been  most  favorably 
criticised  by  the  professional  photogra- 
phers and  artists  who  have  attended  the 
salon.  The  following  committee  has  had 
the  matter  in  charge:  Mr.  H.  Riser 
Patty,  chairman ;  Mrs.  A.  R.  Moody, 
Mrs.  J.  H.  Stephens.  Miss  Trahn  and 
Mr.  Lawrence  Nordhoff.  The  awards 
will  be  announced  in  our  next  issue. 

hi  %  m  mi  m 

The  House  Committee  will  serve  tea 
at  the  Camera  Club  rooms  every  Satur- 
day afternoon  during  the  season,  begin- 
ning with  next  week.  These  little  gath- 
erings were  very  popular  last  winter  and 
spring,  and  have  been  missed  by  the 


Club  ptople  during  the  summer,  the 
Committee  having  considered  it  advis- 
able to  discontinue  them  during  the 
warm  weather.  The  names  of  the  ladies 
receiving  will  be  given  out  from  week  to 
week. 

V£    M   «s'   «  Ml 

Entries  for  the  Night  Picture  Con- 
test have  closed  and  half-tones  of  the 
prize  winners  will  appear  next  week. 
Amateurs  throughout  the  country  have 
entered  pictures,  all  of  which  possess 
high  merit, 

The  Post  photographic  contests  arc 
growing  in  popularity  and  we  are  pleased 
to  note  the  names  of  new  contestants 
each  month. 


15ven  the  elevator  boy  has  his  ups 
and  downs  in  life. 


The  undertaker's  favorite  song: 
"I'm  Waiting,  My  Darling,  for  Thee." 


The  hangman  is  always  strictly  tem- 
perate. He  never  takes  a  drop  him- 
self. 


MONEY  SAVED 
ft,  THE  KODAKERY 

602  South  Broadway 


Through  Cars  to  St.  Louts. 

Commencing  Monday,  Oct.  21st,  we 
will  operate  through  Tourist,  "Personal- 
ly Conducted  Excursions"  to  St.  Louis, 
Mo.,  via  the  Southern  Pacific,  Rio 
Grande  Western,  Colorado  Midland, 
Great  Rock  Island  and  Wabash  Rail- 
ways. Leaving  lx>s  Angeles  every  Mon- 
day, 11:40  A.  M.,  via  Salt  Lake,  Colo- 
rado Springs,  and  Kansas  City ;  the  new 
Scenic  Route  East. 

 o  

Economy  in  the  East :  "Briggs  must 
be  getting  queer  in  his  top  story." 
"What's  the  proof?"  "He  had  his  lwre 
head  out  of  his  office  window  at  noon 
yesterday,  and  when  I  asked  him  what 
he  was  doing,  he  said  he  couldn't  afford 
a  regular  hair-cut  and  was  trying  a 
singe. — Cincinnati  Plain- Dealer. 

 o  

Tufts-Lyons,  the  erack-a-jack  sport- 
ing goods  house,  carry  everything  in 
the  sportsman's  goods  line.  Don't  for- 
get 'em. 

 o  

The  coal  dealer  is  a  "hot  stuff"  sales- 
man. 


A  Legend  of  the  Zunis 

Telling  Why  They  Became  Cliff  Dwellers. 
By  CHAS.  H.  LECKENBY. 


(See  Illustration  on  Cover  Page.) 

"Many,  many  years  a"o — Oh.  so  many 
that  you  could  not  count  them,  the  Zunis 
peopled  all  of  this  great  section  of  the 
earth.  Way  north  beyond  the  great 
gorge  and  west  to  the  lapping  waters  of 
the  ocean,  all  was  our  land,  and  here  our 
people  prospered  and  grew  rich  and 
powerful.  The  land  was  not  then  a  des- 
ert as  now,  for  the  Great  Spirit  sent  rain 
to  moisten  the  earth,  and  the  sun  kissed 
it  into  bloom,  and  my  people  tilled  the 
soil  and  were  blessed  with  plenty.  Oh, 
child,  when  1  think  of  the  past  glories 
of  my  people  it  makes  the  blood  leap 
again  through  my  withered  old  limbs  like 
the  foaming  water  surges  over  the  canon 
wall. 

"My  people  were  lithe  of  body  and 
strong  of  limb,  for  they  practiced  those 
arts  of  war,  without  which  man  is  no 
more  than  a  woman.  They  carried  fear 
into  the  heart  of  the  world,  for  one  of 
them  was  equal  to  many  of  any  other 
tribe,  and  we  had  slaves  to  till  the  soil 
while  the  Zunis  fought  great  battles,  and 
came  home  loaded  with  the  spoils  of  con- 
quest. 

"Our  chiefs  have  handed  down  from 
father  to  son  the  story  of  our  past  great- 
ness, and  it  is  such  a  story  of  strength 
and  power  that  I  doubt  not  you  will 
think  Moueta  has  grown  old  and  babbles 
like  a  child,  but  what  I  will  tell  ycu  is 
truth.  Soon  I  will  go  to  join  my  fath- 
ers, and  I  will  be  glad  when  my  journey 
is  at  an  end,  for  my  people  arc  weak  and 
their  blood  is  like  water. 

"In  the  davs  of  our  greatness,  the 
Zunis  built  a  beautiful  city  close  to  the 
shores  of  a  great  lake,  and  here  our 
rulers  dwelt  in  a  white  palace  more  won- 
derful than  any  you  pale  faces  have  built 
since  you  came  to  take  the  land  from  us 
and  make  women  out  of  our  warriors. 

"Our  king  grew  swelled  up  with  his 
own  pride  because  he  ruled  over  the 
greatest  and  most  powerful  nation  in  the 
world;  he  was  overbearing  and  exacted 
large  tributes  from  his  people  in  order 
that  he  might  live  in  the  greatest  luxury 
in  the  great  white  nalace.  His  heart  be- 
came as  the  white  man's  heart,  greedy  to 
possess  the  substance  of  others,  and  he 
became  cruel  and  cowardly  like  the  coy- 
ote which  slinks  back  into  the  brush  at 
the  sight  of  man. 

"Mendoto,  the  king's  brother,  gathered 
about  him  the  flower  of  the  Zunis  and 
tried  to  re-establish  the  nation,  which 
was  falling  apart  as  a  bundle  of  sticks 
when  the  thongs  are  cut.  Upon  the  great 
plains  of  Zanita.  that  the  white  men  call 
Mesa  Diablo,  the  marshalled  hosts  of 
Mendoto  met  the  followers  of  the  king. 

"Oh,  child,  that  was  a  battle  worth 
going  far  to  see.  The  earth  trembled 
like  an  aspen  under  the  tread  of  twice 
ten  thousand  feet,  and  the  mighty  hosts 
came  together  with  a  clash  like  the  sound 
of  the  mighty  cataract  in  the  great 
gorge.  It  was  Zuni  against  Zuni,  brother 
against  brother. 


"For  two  days  the  battle  raged  back 
and  forth  across  the  plain,  and  when  on 
the  third  morning  the  sun  raised  him- 
self above  the  mountains  and  the  follow- 
ers of  both  armies  ceased  the  carnage  to 
do  him  reverence,  the  light  fell  upon  a 
scene  of  awful  desolation. 

"It  is  a  long  story,  child,  and  my 
strength  is  small.  Mendoto.  the  king's 
brother  and  leader  of  the  brave  band, 
was  subjected  to  a  suffering  which  to  a 
Zuni  was  more  bitter  than  death,  for  he 
was  captured  and  taken  as  a  prisoner  to 
the  great  capital.  His  followers  fought 
until  they  were  piled  in  great  heaps  on 
the  plain,  and  they  were  left  for  the  buz- 
zards to  feast  upon. 

"Mendoto  was  taken  in  triumph  to  the 
capital  of  his  brother.  The  king  came 
cut  in  a  litter  to  meet  his  triumphant 
at  my,  which  had  marched  away  as  the 
leaves  of  the  forest  and  came  back  al- 
most as  the  fingers  of  the  hand,  so  awful 
had  been  the  battle. 

"As  the  monarch's  eyes  lighted  upon 
his  brother  coming  with  bowed  head,  he 
raised  himself  upon  his  litter  and  walked 
forward  with  a  smile  to  greet  him,  and 
it  seemed  that  the  sunlight  of  the  Great 
Spirit  rested  upon  his  crafty  face. 

"When  he  approached  and  the  noble 
Mendoto  had  looked  up  doubtingly  yet 
haughtily  into  the  face  of  his  brother, 
the  king  reached  to  his  girdle  as  if  to 
reach  for  a  present;  there  was  a  flash  of 
a  polished  stone  dagger  in  the  sunlight, 
and  it  was  buried  into  the  heart  of  Men- 
doto. 

"Brave  men,  Zunis  who  had  fought  the 
good  fight  on  the  battle-field,  turned  sick 
and  fell  upon  their  knees  filled  with  a 
great  fear,  and  they  cried  out  to  the 
Great  Spirit  against  an  act  which  had 
never  before  been  done  bv  a  Zuni.  But 
the  Great  Spirit  heard  them  not. 

"That  night  a  great  storm  broke  over 
the  Zuni  country  and  every  object  bent 
before  the  awful  blasts.  At  midnight  the 
palace  gates  were  shaken  as  by  some  un- 
seen hand,  and  a  great  voice  came  riding 
down  the  storm  demanding  vengeance 
for  vengeanse  and  blood  for  blood. 

"  That,  child,  is  why  you  see  our  coun- 
try today  a  barren  waste  as  the  field 
which  has  been  gathered,  instead  of  the 
flowers  and  plants  which  we  once  had. 
The  water  never  came  back  to  the  land, 
and  it  parched  like  an  oven  under  a  hot 
tire. 

"That  was  the  end  of  the  great  Zuni 
nation.  Some  look  up  the  march  to  the 
southward,  and  after  many  days  of  trav- 
eling over  the  parched  and  blighted 
earth,  founded  a  new  nation  near  the 
shores  of  another  great  lake,  where  they 
grew  and  prospered.  Many  perished 
rather  than  to  leave  the  land  they  loved. 
Others  built  themselves  houses  up  among 
the  great  cliffs  for  their  blood  had  turned 
to  water  and  their  heart  was  cowardly 
as  the  heart  of  a  coyote. — Chas.  H.  Leck- 
enby,  in  Outdoor  Life. 
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*  THREE  NIGHTS  ONLY   Thursday,  Friday,  Saturday,  Oct.  lo,  (t,  12.  Saturday  Matinee 
•  T1>e  Reconl-Breakcr  -Hoyt'e  Greatest  Satarlcal  Vehicle  of  Fun  • 

66  „      .  , 


A  Tsx; 


The  Los  Angeles. 

Charles  Hoyt's  masterpiece,  "A  Texas 
Steer,"  will  be  at  the  Los  Angeles  Thea- 
tre on  Thursday,  Friday  and  Saturday 
evenings,  October  10,  n,  12.  When  the 
press  of  a  whole  continent  combine  in 
eulogizing  a  play,  there  must  surely  be  a 
great  deal  of  merit  in  the  piece.  And 
this  is  just  what  the  dramatic  writers  of 
the  country  have  done  in  regard  to  "A 
Texas  Steer."  There  have  been  several 
comedies  presented  by  Mr.  Hoyt  since 
he  wrote  this  breezy  satire,  but  in  none 
of  them  has  he  been  so  eminently  suc- 
cessful as  in  "A  Texas  Steer."  Its 
theme  is  one  bound  to  interest  a  genuine 
American  for  politics  come  more  natur- 
ally to  our  countrymen  than  to  any  other 
nation.  The  machinery  of  capital  poli- 
tics is  the  target  of  Mr.  Hoyt's  satire 
and  none  of  his  keen  shafts  fail  to  hit 
the  bull's-eye.  There  is  a  charming  lit- 
tle love  story  interwoven  and  an  occa- 
sional touch  of  pathos  in  the  midst  of  the 
rollicking  fun  that  surprises  one  almost 
to  tears.  The  sale  of  scats  opens  Mon- 
day a.  m.,  October  7th. 

 o  

The  Bvirbank. 
The  two  closing  performances  of  the 
"Only  Way,"  by  Daniel  Frawley  and  his 
company,  at  the  Burbank  Theatre,  will 
be  given  this  afternoon  and  evening. 
Large  attendance  has  been  in  evidence 
every  night  during  the  present  week,  and 
the  Freeman  Wills  dramatic  version  of 
Charles  Dickens  beautiful  story  "A  Tale 
.  of  Two  Cities"  has  delighted  the  theatre 
goers  of  Los  Angeles. 

Next  week,  beginning  tomorrow  night, 
will  be  the  fifth  of  the  Frawley  engage- 
ment, which  promises  to  be  the  most  suc- 
cessful of  the  many  that  this  popular 
actor-manager  has  played  in  this  city. 
It  will  .be  devoted  to  a  noteworthy  pro- 
duction of  "Brother  Officers,"  a  three- 
act  play  by  Lee  Trever.  This  is  another 
piece  that  has  been  secured  by  Mr.  Fraw- 
ley from  Charles  Frohman.  It  was  one 
of  the  great  London  successes,  and  was 
revived  for  a  run  in  New  York,  during 
the  present  season,  after  having  been  one 
of  the  biggest  hits  of  the  fashionable  Em- 
pire Theatre  in  the  previous  year.  The 
play  had  its  initial  American  production 
in  San  Francisco  where  it  instantly 
caught  the  public  favor,  and  the  verdict 
of  the  Western  metropolis  was  emphat- 
ically indorsed  by  New  York  when  the 
latter  city  had  a  chance  to  pass  upon  the 
merits  of  Lee  Trevers'  work.  "Brother 
Officers"  tells  a  pretty  and  interesting 
story  of  life  in  the  English  army.  Its 
theme  is  self-sacrifice — the  giving  up  by 
one  friend  of  all  his  hopes  and  ambitions 
in  favor  of  the  other.  The  principal 
character  of  the  play  is  Lieutenant  John 
Hinds,  who  has  risen  from  the  ranks  to 
the  position  of  an  officer  in  one  of  the 
finest  regiments  in  the  Britsh  army.  He 
is  not  a  gentleman  by  birth,  but  proves 
by  his  acts  that  he  is  worthy  to  take  a 
place  among  the  elect  of  the  land.  This 
is  the  role  that  is  played  by  Daniel  Fraw- 
ley, and  the  critics  of  other  cities  have 
agreed  that  he  plays  it  exceedingly  well. 
Miss  Van  Buren  is  cast  for  an  agreeable 
part  as  the  Baroness  Royden,  and  the 
remainder  of  the  company  find  much 
congenial  material  in  the  various  roles 
of  the  play. 

The  pleasing  announcement  is  made 
that  in  response  to  a  general  demand. 
Mr.  Frawley  has  decided  to  put  on  "The 
Doll's  House,"  by  Henryk  Isben,  for  one 
performance,  on  some  evening  during 
the  present  enpnTinent.  This  will  please 
a  large  number  of  people  in  Los  Angeles 
who  were  unable  to  see  the  previous 
production  of  Ibsen's  great  work. 

 o  ■ 

The  Orpheum. 
The  Orpheum  will  have  an  exception- 
ally good  bill  for  next  week  as  the  fol- 
lowing will  show  : 

Miss  Morton  is  a  prima  donna  of  high 
rank,  and  a  dramatic  soprano  who  for 
several  years  has  starred  at  the  head  of 
some  of  the  biggest  light  opera  produc- 
tions of  the  country. 

It  is  the  first  time  in  a  number  of 
years  that  she  has  been  allowed  to  leave 
the  East,  and  in  consequence  she  will 
come  as  a  stranger  to  Los  Angeles  thea- 


ter goers. 

Her  fame  has  preceded  her,  however, 
and  it  is  certain  that  a  vast  deal  of 
interest  be  evinced  in  her  local  debut 
at  the  Orpheum  next  Monday  night. 

They  call  Press  Eldridge  the  "Com- 
mander-in-Chief of  the  Army  of  Fun." 
He  is  rightly  named.  A  most  amusing 
comedian.  Eldridge  has  entertained  in 
a  delightful  fashion  audiences  from 
New  York  to  San  Francisco,  and  in 
London  last  season  he  was  quite  the 
rage  at  the  Alhambra  and  the  Palace 
music  halls. 

Eldridge  has  a  "way  with  him,"  and 
hilarity  reigns  where  he  holds  forth. 

A  big  fund  of  rAerry  quips,  catchy 
songs,  snappy  badinage  and  merry 
constitute  the  attraction  that  Eldridge 
has  for  theatre-going  people  and  always 
there  is  a  crowd  at  hand  when  his  name 
appears  on  the  vaudeville  program. 

A  distinct  novelty  will  be  piu.ided  by 
the  Parros  Brothers,  who  are  the  latest 
acrobatic  importation  from  Europe 
which  the  Orpheum  Circuit  has  made. 

The  Parros  have  the  name  of  being 
so  expert  that  no  other  acrobats  on  earth 
duplicate  the  feats  that  make  up  their 
repertoire. 

Besides  these  novelties  there  will  be 
fresh  features  introduced  in  the  special- 
ties of  the  .Misses  Delmore,  Stella  Lee, 
Marsh  and  Sartella,  while  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Karsey.  will  remain  with  the  giant  Myro- 
phone,  playing  new  selections  on  this 
magical  instrument. 


The  Imperial  Course. 

On  next  Monday  morning  at  9  o'clock 
the  reserved  seat  chart  for  the  Imperial 
Course  opens  in  Bartlett's  Music  store. 
The  demand  for  season  tickets  has  been 
so  great  that  the  management  predicts 
that  the  entire  capacity  of  the  house  will 
be  disposed  of  long  before  the  opening 
concert  on  the  15th  of  October.  This  is 
as  it  should  be,  as  never  before  in  the 
history  of  the  Lyceum  has  such  a  strong 
aggregation  of  talent  been  offered  at 
such  a  low  sum.  Ten  events  such  as  the 
Ladies'  Guild  offer  for  $1.00  is  certainly 
a  ridiculously  low  sum,  but  the  ladies 
have  not  the  idea  of  making  money  so 
much  in  mind  as  that  of  providing  a  fine 
series  of  entertainments  at  a  popular 
price  and  giving  the  people  of  Los  An- 
geles the  same  advantages  which  are  en- 
joyed by  those  residing  in  the  cities  of 
New  England. 

An  innovation  which  will  doubtless 
please  those  who  attend  the  course  is 
the  musical  programme  which  will  pre- 
cede the  lectures.  This  feature  has  been 
made  prominent  at  the  various  Chautau- 
quas  for  years,  but  never  before  has  it 
been  attempted  in  a  regular  lecture 
course,  so  far  as  known.  The  ladies  who 
have  charge  of  the  course  have  secured 
some  exceptionally  fine  singers  and  mus- 
ical artists,  including  Mrs.  Mary  Wea- 
ver McCauley  of  San  Francisco,  to  ap- 
pear in  short  musical  programmes  imme- 
diately preceding  the  lectures,  making  a 
variety  which  will  be  pleasing.  Four 
evenings  will  be  given  up  entirely  to  mu- 
sic. The  programs  include  "The  Califor- 
nians,"  the  Congregational  Orchestra 
with  Mine.  Generva  Johnston-Bishop  as 
soloist,  The  Enoch  Arden  Concert  Com- 
pany, The  Leonora  Jackson  Grand  Con- 
cert Company,  with  Robert  J.  Fellows, 
tenor,  and  William  Bauer,  pianist 


Brighter.  Better,  Breezier  and  More  Sati.-fying  Than  Ever.    SeHts  on  sale  Monday,  October  7th 
P.  ices  2&c,  50c,  75c  and  $1  00.    Telephone  Main  70. 


Maurice  Gr&vi  Opera.  Company 
Coming. 

The  Maurice  Grau  Opera  Company, 
which  will  soon  be  heard  in  this  city 
is  the  most  complete  and  extensive,  as 
well  as  the  best  equipped  organization 
for  the  production  of  Grand  Opera  that 
has  ever  been  gathered  together  under 
one  management.  Mr.  Grau  has  de- 
voted many  months  carefully  selecting  in 
Europe  all  the  most  famous  artists  that 
could  be  secured.  The  result  has  more 
than  exceeded  his  most  sanguine  expec- 
tations. When  the  company  under  Mr. 
Grail's  direction  begins  its  short  engage- 
ment in  this  city,  an  absolute  majority  of 
the  most  famous  singers  of  the  present 
generation  will  be  heard.  Mr.  Grau  an- 
nounces the  following  list  of  artists  who 
are  members  of  his  company  this  sea- 


so":              ■          _  BROWNSBERGER  SCHOOL  RE- 

bopranos— Mines.   Bauermeister,  Van  CEPTION  AND  DANCE 

Cauteren    Emma  Calve,  Emma  Eames,  The  invitations  are  just  out  for  the 

Gaoski,  Ruess-Belce    Sybil   Sanderson,  first  reception  and  dance  to  be  given  by 

Marcclla  Sembnch,  Fritz.  Scheff.  the    Brownsberger    Home    School  of 

Lontra  tos—  Mines.   Carrie   Bridewell,  Shorthand  and  Typewriting  on  Thurs- 

Louise  Homer,  Schumann-Hemk.  day  evening,  October  10th  at  Kramer's 

1  enors— Messrs    Jacques    Bars,    An-  Hall.  Last  season's  gaieties  were  marked 

dreas  Dippel,  Gilbert.  DeMarchi,  Rcise,  by  the  exclusiveness  of  the  affairs  given 

Salignac,  Vanm.  by    the    Brownsberger    School.  This 

baritones.  Guiseppe  Campanan,  Del-  year's  receptions  and  dances  will  be  tin- 

ery,     Dufnche,     Gjhbert,     Muhlmann,  der  the  auspices  of  the  principals,  and 

Javecchia  t)1e  aiumnj  0f  tne  school,  all(j  wj.jj  be  of 

Basses—Robert    Blass,    Edouard   De  the    same    excellent    character  as  last 

Keszke.  Marcel  Journet,  Perello,  Vivi-  year's,  which  were  attended  by  the  elite 

anni,  Pol  Plancon.  Qf  society 

Conductors— Walter    Damrosch.    Ph.  .'.  0  

,,''TheAsaleeof,'eserved  seats  will  open  TT?f  HERALD  MAKES  A  HIT. 

on  Tuesday  morning.  October  8th    a  hJ^;Jf?t  A"gcl%  H"M  ****  3  b'g 

ZSfft  PThJCsf '  f  0ffiCe"  «  f  -PP^-H-  Sunday' 

S^ondnue1     rS,  W^daylnd  Tt  **  ^T^1  r" 

Thursda,    The  prices  w„.  be  th/sam  ^    ™  ««  *™« 

S iS:^^  SeatS  SCCt,G"ed  .  TheHera,dIisItri,yn,etro,,o,i:.,n  now 

TVio    r*nar,„;r„         0^1    .  j    f       .,  111  interest,  comprehensiveness  and  the 

<*2^32"£  Fridafevening:  No!  f-<  lot  of  reading  matter  submitted  to 

vember  8th,  ••Carmen"  with  Ema  Calve  "1C  Pt    ,           add,tl0n  .'°  the  extra 

in  the  title  role.    Saturday  Seethe  S?f     "     *  cdltl°"  COVC,rm£  bot  1 .  loc,al 

most  sumptuous  performance  of  "Lo!  ln,d  forelg"  "ewsmatter,  the  Herald  pub- 

hengrin"  ever  seen  on  the  Pacific  Toast  ll?hes  a  splendid  32-page  supplement  and 

Schumann  Hcink  in  the  cast.    Saturday  E^V**-^  recenSy  - 

•'The  Hugenots"  with  Mme.  Gadski  Ed-  '  t,lv,a,,k  s  cce"  f°r  l'us  splendid 
~,,-,-,i  n.D  1  t  •  u  v  1 '  ^u  paper,  securing  the  Pacific  Coast  record 
?W1  rSSi  r!  r'  I  Sor  Eastcr"  advertising.  Under  the  efti 
sffinSe^Srt  P  a"'  tU'  cient  management  of  Mr.  Chas.  E.  Han- 
  '    dy,  the  business  department  of  the  Her- 

„      ,  _             ....  a'd  has  reached  a  splendid  high-water 

Band  Concert  Westlake  Park.  mark. 

Harley  Hamilton  Director.  Anton  Birk-  —  

lein,  Manager.  SSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSS 

1.  West  End  March  Bellstedt  g                     kAAMIaai  g 

2.  Waltz,  Phillis                           Witi  g            wfc^^^5?f^4u  0 

3.  Fantasie  on  Auld  Lang  Syne   11         wW^\M.  PalWi^L  ff> 

1  11  g           *"c*Mki  g 

4.  Intermezzo,  Dreams  of  Fairyland.  g   .^T^^P^        ^Nk^f^^t  £ 

5.  Darkey's  Jamboree  Puerner  g  3  \j?f'*^k  g 

6.  March,  Hail  to  th  &             \m  W. J  A  Mil    «>f  g 

7.  Overture.  Wiil'iani  I  Rossini  g  \  >L.  vMjf  Ml  W  flfl  K  g 
S   Waltz,  When   Knighthood  was    ti  g              ^S^Mb^Kr          M  $ 

0.  Selection  from  Tl     Blacl    Hus  &               S^^^^^/\W  Jr  V> 

10.  Cake  Walk,  Creol.    Belles       Lampe  g  ^^i^^*M|*^^^^ 
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The  Social  Conscience. 

The  conditions  under  which  man  and  his  social 
ci  mbinations  or  governments  live  continually  change. 
The  plan  and  method  of  government  must  change  as 
conditions  change.  Change  is  inevitable  as  long  as 
there  is  life  and  evolution.  These  changes  constantly 
coming  upon  society  take  place  and  provide  for  them- 
selves unconsciously.  The  written  law  lags  far  behind 
and  at  best  merely  recognizes  and  formalizes  changes 
in  existence.  Take  the  law  of  divorce  as  it  now  stands 
in  most  of  our  States  ;  it  has  merely  followed  a  change 
in  domestic  life,  and  the  consequent  change  in  the  status 
of  women.  The  law  did  not  open  wider  the  door  of 
divorce  as -a  creation  of  law.  It  followed  a  social  de- 
mand for  divorce  by  law  that  was  already  divorce  in 
fact.  Society  has  its  cohesion  not  so  much  by  law  as 
by  the  social  conscience  created  by  the  necessities  of  pre- 
vailing conditions. 

In  a  great  city  with  thousands  or  hundreds  of  thous- 
ands of  individuals  we  find  in  modern  society,  the  vast 
majority  of  these  living  amicably  together  and  mutually 
respecting  each  other's  lives  and  interests.  On  a  crowded 
sidewalk  we  see  the  people  walking  by  an  unwritten 
law  and  turning  to  the  right.  There  is  no  law  about  this, 
yet  practically  all  observe  the  custom.  So  in  most 
things  in  our  lives,  we  know  no  law  about  it  but  really 
get  along  very  well  by  acting  up  to  the  social  conscience 
of  what  is  right.  The  law  is  for  the  infinite  minority 
who  without  the  mediation  and  power  of  society  would 
infringe  the  rights  and  peace  of  others.  The  law  is  for 
those  unconstrained  by  the  social  conscience.  The  real 
and  true  way  to  secure  the  betterment  of  man  is  by  the 
education  of  the  social  conscience.  Government  and 
law  offer  to  the  vast  majority  of  people  merely  a  ref- 
erence to  regulate  their  practice  and  intercourse.  Gov- 
ernment constrains  defectives  lacking  in  social  con- 
science— it  does  not  make  men  good.  It  can  only  pre- 
vent or  punish  viciousness  in  the  small  minority  of  de- 
fective men. 

Men  make  laws  and  government.  -Laws  and  govern- 
ment do' not  make  men.  Laws  may  and  often  do  unmake 
men.  Laws  and  government  in  all  the  experience  of 
mankind  and  in  every  form  of  society  have  been  found 
necessary.  Men  must  respect  ordered  regulation  to  con- 
trol defectives  or  to  defend  the  society  against  other 
societies.  But  neither  law  nor  government  can  regen- 
erate mankind.  Regulation  of  man  can  improve  laws 
and  government. 

 o   j6 

Rev.  Father  Peter  Cade  Yorke. 

This  distinguished  and  eloquent  prelate  has  again  ap- 
peared in  the  politics  of  San  Francisco.  The  last  occa- 
sion before  this  one,  Father  Yorke  was  engaged  politi- 
cally in  a  public  persistent  and  savage  attack  on  Mayor 
Phelan.  Father  Yorke  is  a  handsome  man  with  a  ten- 
tency  to  "en  bun  point,"  and  has  a  fine  voice  which  he 
knows  how  to  use  as  a  skillful  orator. 

In  the  use  of  his  large  powers  as  a  controversialist. 
Father  Yorke  is  a  bitter  and  dangerous  enemy — none 
more  so.  In  his  uniform  as  a  servant  of  Christ  in  the 
Catholic  church,  Father  Yorke  has  recently  made  two 
speeches  to  the  strikers  in  San  Francisco.  The  last  of 
these  speeches  took  two  hours  to  deliver.  We  have 
read  it  carefully.  Nothing  has  been  said  by  anyone,  in- 
cluding strike  leaders,  so  calculated  to  keep  up  the  San 
Krancisco  war  and  create  class  hatred  as  this  speech  of 
Father  Yorke's.  He  appeals  to  and  creates  throughout 
class  antagonism.  He  says,  for  instance,  that  the  mer- 
chants are  a  little  clique  whose  brains  have  been  ex- 
tracted from  their  skulls,  and  "dried  tea  leaves  substi- 
tuted. Again  he  says  to  the  strikers,  "the  only  thing 
that  is  saving  you  in  this  thing  is  the  little  brains  against 
you."  Again,  any  labor  union  man  counselling  to  "keep 
back  from  the  fight,"  "is  an  unclean  leper."  This  is  as 
hard  a  blow  on  the  peacefully  disposed  union  labor  man 
as  are  the  insults  he  throws  at  the  merchants.  Father 
Yorke  urges  the  boycott  as  the  way  to  fight  and  tells 
the  strikers  that  they  must  "fight  like  men."  He  further 
attacks  the  peace  men  amongst  the  laborers  in  the  unions 
in  the  following  language  :  "But  you  have  among  you 
"the  fox  and  the  magpie  and  the  weasel,  the  liar  and 
'  the  tattler  and  the  self-seeker;  and  they  are  going  from 
"man  to  man,  and  from  union  to  union,  and  trying 
"PERHAPS,  to  put  dissention  between  union  and  union." 
"Perhaps"  is  a  qualifying  word,  but  the  peace  men  are 
held  up  as  a  bad  lot.  Father  Yorke  here  confirms  the 
reiterated  statement  that  a  very  considerable  number 
of  labor  union  men  are  not  in  favor  of  the  strike  and 
are  seeking  peace.  These  he  condemns  and  calls  them 
names  as  severe  as  lepers,  liars  and  tattlers.  The  only 
saints  then  in  the  San  Francisco  unions  are,  according  to 
this  churchman,  filled  himself  with  fight,  the  fighters. 
Father  Yorke  boasts  of  his  Irish  birth  and  tells  the  strik- 
ers that  Czolgosz,  Guiteau,  Booth  and  Benedict  Arnold 
were  Americans.  It  is  doubtless  well  for  Americans  to 
have  their  vicious  character  impressed  on  them,  even 
though  we  have  to  take  it  from  so  brilliant  a  foreign-born 
orator. 


Father  Yorke  states  the  trouble  in  San  Francisco  in 
the  following  language,  and  speaking  of  the  aims  of 
the  merchants  in  the  start : 

"The  reason  is  that  there  is  a  cause  deep  down  in 
their  minds  that  you  cannot  root  out,  something  that 
you  cannot  buy  off,  and  for  that  reason  the  employers 
have  been  prone  to  look  upon  the  employee  as  a  thing 
that  when  he  employs  him  he  buys  him  body  and  soul 
and  breeches. 

"The  trouble  is  that  when  he  bargains  with  you,  he 
does  not  want  to  bargain  with  you  as  a  man  ;  when  he 
hires  you,  he  does  not  want  to  hire  you  as  a  reasonable 
being;  when  he  employs  you,  he  docs  not  want  to  em- 
ploy you  as  an  American  citizen,  but  he  wants  to  bar- 
gain with  an  animal,  and  to  hire  a  man  ;  he  wants  to 
have  in  his  service  something  which  will  do  nothing  but 
put  out  work,  and  never  think  that  it  has  a  soul."  (Ap- 
plause.)" 

There  is  no  responsible  body  of  employers  in  America 
who  have  any  such  ideas.  Father  Yorke's  speech  was 
interspersed  with  applause.  His  hits  against  the  mer- 
chants were  sometimes  received  with  laughter  and  oft- 
ener  with  hisses  directed  against  those  he  held  up  to 
scorn.  These  things  show  the  oratorical  power  of  the 
man.  His  entire  speech  was  an  incitement  to  war  and 
an  appeal  to  create  hostile  class  feeling.  He  formally 
advises  the  strikers  against  violence  in  one  place,  while 
advising  them  to  fight  like  men  in  another.  Yet  th< 
speech  is  a  war  speech  as  a  whole.  In  fact,  his  letter 
in  the  Examiner  defending  himself  against  the  "Call's" 
arraignment  of  him  and  his  speech  is  in  fact  a  justifica- 
tion of  strike  violence.  As  an  illustration  of  Father 
Yorke's  taste  and  controversial  method  we  may  call 
attention  to  his  way  of  alluding  to  a  published  letter  op- 
posing his  fiery  methods  and  interference  to  prolong 
the  San  Francisco  fight,  and  signed  "Civis,"  or  citizen. 
He  refers  to  this  letter  writer  fifteen  times  in  his  letter 
of  defense  as  "Civet."  This  means  skunk.  Father 
Yorke  has  his  knife  out  for  born  Americans,  for  the 
merchants,  for  all  persons  well  to  do  and  for  all  labor 
union  men  favoring  peace,  production  and  prosperity. 
No  mjre  dangerous  man  lives  in  California  than  the 
l>owerful  orator  who  is  now  egging  on  the  violent  fac- 
tion of  the  northern  strikers.  Father  Yorke  in  his  letter 
in  the  Examiner  of  the  26th,  writes  as  follows :  "*  * 
I  am  beginning  to  cast  in  my  mind  if  there  be  not  worse 
tilings  than  violence.  Violence  is  to  be  reprobated  when 
the  law  protects  you,  but  if  the  law  is  perverted,  what 
then?     *     *  * 

"Wage  earners  of  San  Francisco,  will  you  stand  by 
"and  see  your  brethren  clubbed  into  submission  to  the 
"Employers'  Association?  The  object  of  this  violence 
"is  not  to  keep  the  peace,  but  to  compel  the  men  to  return 
"to  service.  When  the  strike  leaders  protested  to  Mayor 
"Phelan.  what  was  his  answer?  Listen  to  it,  ye  free- 
"men :  "//  they  don't  want  to  be  elubbed,  let  them  go 
"to  work." 

It  would  be  difficult  to  write  more  incendiary  matter 
to  the  strikers  than  this.  Mayor  Phelan  not  only  never 
made  use  of  the  language  Father  Yorke  attributes  to 
him,  but  he  is  a  man  incapable  of  such  a  wild  and  foolish 
invention.  The  very  extreme  absurdity  of  this  church- 
man's talk  is  likely  to  defeat  his  aims.  Here  is  some 
more  of  Father  Yorke's  letter: 

"As  of  old  the  refractory  slaves  were  lashed  into  obe- 
dience. So  now  American  citizens  in  San  Francisco 
"are  to  be  clubbed  into  slavery.  How  long  will  ye  stand 
"it,  ye  wage  earners  of  San  Francisco?" 

Anarchy  must  now  play  a  secondary  part  to  the  elo- 
quent Father  Yorke. 

Again  the  Rev.  Father  drags  in  and  repeats  over  and 
over  in  his  second  letter  the  opprobrious  name  of  "civet," 
as  applied  to  the  citizen's  letter  already  alluded  to,  and 
used  fifteen  times  in  his  first  letter.  The  Post  thinks 
that  Father  Yorke  is  almost  certain  to  play  a  prominent 
part  in  some  great  disorder,  if  not  on  this  occasion,  on 
some  other,  and  we  think  it  well  for  American  citizens 
to  know  something  of  his  capacity,  temper  and  doctrines. 
 o  

T5he  Sad  Side  of  It. 

To  those  who  have  gone  amongst  the  poor  the  saddest 
thing  is  not  their  want  or  poverty.  That,  indeed,  is  a 
grievous  thing  to  see  amongst  our  fellows.  What  pains 
the  most  is  to  feel  by  personal  contact  amongst  the 
chronic  poor  the  lack  amongst  them  of  capacity  to 
achieve  a  better  condition.  Few  of  them  know  how  to 
do  anything  well.  Vigor,  the  gift  of  continuance  or 
the  get-there  stroke,  are  with  thrift  and  voluntary  self- 
denial  of  things  today  for  results  tomorrow  almost  en- 
tirely absent.  When  the  knowledge  of  how  to  work 
well  at  anything  is  found  in  the  chronic  poor  there  is 
sometimes  a  sad  want  of  health  or  habitual  or  periodic 
intemperance.  Sometimes  it  is  congenital  instability. 
Most  are  defective  in  moral  or  will  power  and  yet  with 
kindly  wisdom,  hopeless  as  these  cases  may  seem,  a  very 
large  proportion  of  them  can  be  redeemed.  Schools  of 
work  in  clean  and  sanitary  surroundings,  schools  to 
teach  them  how  to  do  some  one  thing  well  and  to  rescue 


them  from  the  lo>t  feeling  of  being  outcasts,  holds  out 
most  promise  of  anything  that  can  be  done.    Charity  is  ; 
more  abused  than  useful.   At  limes  a  savior,  it  is  oftener 
a  harm  to  character.    1  be  truest  helping  hand  is  to  help  . 
them  help  themselves. 

These  chronic  poor,  so  continuously  on  the  ragged 
edge  are  those  who  sutler  most  in  the  great  sympathetic  < 
strikes  that  derange  the  production  and  commerce  of  the  • 
world.    The  union  laborer  or  the  skilled  mechanic  in-  j 
augurating  these  strikes  is  not  of  the  real  poor.    He  is  j 
the  aristocrat  of  labor.     Those  who  know  our  efficient  " 
and  capable  American  workmen  respect  them  and  realize 
how  much  the  stability  and  future  of  the  country  de-  1 
pends  upon  them  amongst  others,  in  this  nation  of  work-  i 
ers.    Many  if  not  most  of  the  union  laborers  are  property 
holders.   One  sad  side  of  strikes  is  the  suffering  of  those  1 
not  connected  with  them,  or  in  any  way  able  to  control 
the  result. 

Union  men  should  balance  this  fact  'with  Iheir  pride 
of  conoii'st  in  contest  and  surely  not  cause  these  hurts 
to  the  helpless  over  mere  words  and  questions  of  recog- 
nition. We  think  that  stiikes  are  mostly  a  mistake  for 
the  strikers  themselves,  and  «  o  more  harm  than  good. 
Sympathetic  strikes  are  certainly  injurious  to  the  union 
men.  The  question  raised  by  Mr.  Shaffer  about  the 
forcible  unionizing  e>f  certain  mills  and  his  strike  to 
enforce  his  demand  we  think  is  wrong  auel  not  in  accord- 
ance with  the  American  principle  ff  freedom  to  every 
man  and  the  consideration  of  every  man's  right  by  every 
other.  We  do  not  think  it  wise  or  right  for  the  unions 
to  seek  to  f  tree  workers  outside  of  them  to  join  and  sub- 
mit to  their  rules  and  pay  their  taxes,  either  by  violence 
or  by  coercive  regulations. 

We  have  never  thought  it  a  fair  and  manly  thing  for 
union  laborers  to  strike  on  an  honest  contractor  in  the" 
midst  of  contract  work.  Serious  injustice  to  contractors 
is  often  done  in  this  way.  The  men  who  engage  with 
him  in  a  piece  of  work  taken  on  the  basis  of  certain 
labor  results  at  a  known  and  established  labor  wage 
should  see  the  contractor  safely  through  his  contract. 
We  know  of  a  case  where  the  men  struck  three  times 
for  higher  wages  on  a  certain  contract.  The  contractor 
lost  heavily  and  has  been  seriously  crippled  by  the  addi- 
tional cost  thus  put  upon  him. 

The  altruistic  feeling  toelay  is  strong.  The  humanities 
are  more  recognized.  Society  is  more  and  more  disposed 
to  assume  new  responsibilities.  The  saddest  side  of 
human  want  and  suffering  should  first  he  dealt  with  and 
removed  if  we  can  find  a  way  to  do  it.  This  side  is 
the  lack  of  capacity  physically  or  mentally  or  morally  of 
those  on  the  fringe. 

The  sweating  system  should  be  corrected.  The  wages 
of  young  women  in  shops,  stores  or  in  any  and  all  in- 
dustries should  be  sufficient  to  enable  them  to  live  hon- 
estly and  decently.  Many  abuses  exist  even  here  in  Los 
Angeles  that  could  be  corrected 

We  wish  that  the  labor  leaders  woulel  think  more  011 
the  uplift  of  capacity,  of  health  and  efficiency,  and  of 
character  and  surroundings  than  on  fights  and  wars  of 
class. 

 o  

Quo  V&dis. 

Where  do  the  anarchists  lead  Americans?  Whither 
does  anarchy  go?  The  anarchists  come  to  us  exiled  from 
autocratic  centralized  and  military  governments.  These 
governments  are  all  supported  by  great  armies,  fully  or- 
ganized and  equipped.  They  all  limit  human  liberty 
far  more  than  does  the  American  Republic.  In  these 
military  governments  the  anarchist  ,s  not  tolerated.  He 
must  fly  or  he  must  die.  Exiled  from  their  native  lands, 
these  savages  have  sought  and  received  an  asylum  in  a 
free  country.  What  they  give  America  in  return  for 
her  hospitality  is  assassination.  What  the  anarchist  is 
seeking  to  prove  to  the  American  is  that  an  autocratic 
military  powei  is  safer  for  the  accepted  eifhcers  of  the 
state,  and  for  the  security  of  the  slate,  and  all  in  it,  than 
is  a  free  government.  What  the  anarchists  proved  at 
Chicago,  with  their  red  flags  and  their  black  flags  is  what 
they  have  proved  at  Buffalo  with  their  blood-thirsty 
assassin.  They  prove  that  liberty  to  them  means  pot, 
arson  and  murder.  What  can  America  do  to  those  who 
treat  her  with  such  cold  and  cruel  ingratitude?  Society 
and  the  state  can  nowhere  tolerate  the  anarchist.  This 
is  what  the  anarchist  has  proved  to  the  Great  Republic. 

Self-preservation  is  the  first  law  of  nature. 

The  anarchist  preaches  the  destruction  of  property, 
marriage,  life  and  of  the  state. 

The  anarchist  practices  what  he  preaches.  He  lives 
in  sexual  irregularity;  he  plans  the  burning  of  entire 
cities;  he  leads  fiery  arson  and  murderous  riot  in  Chi- 
cago; he  has  human  blood  on  his  hands.  With  an  in- 
human treachery  he  grasps  the  right  hand  of  the  Presi- 
dent of  the  Great  Republic,  extended  to  him  in  demo- 
cratic good  fellowship,  and  with  a  covered  pistol  shools 
to  death  the  chief  of  the  nation  that  has  given  anarchy 
asylum. 

What  is  there  to  be  done  for  such  preachings  and  prac- 
tices? The  life  of  the  slate  demaneis  the  destruction  of 
the  destroyer. 
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The  Fishes  of  Southern  California. 

Article  I.    The  Garibaldi.    (Hypsypops  Rubicundus  Girard):  Family 

Poma.cer\tridai.e. 


By  DAVID  STARR  JORDAN. 

Written  expressly  for  the  Saturday  Post. 


I  propose  to  write  a  series  of  short 
sketches  descriptive  of  the  fishes  of 
Southern  California.  This  series  will  be 
illustrated  by  Miss  Mary  Wellman,  as- 
sistant artist  of  the  Hopkins  Laboratory 
of  Stanford  University.  These  illustra- 
tions will  be  true  to  life,  because  taken 
from  actual  specimens  which  were  once 
alive.  The  drawings  will  serve  the  place 
of  technical  descriptions,  for  any  one 
interested  can  match  the  fishes  by  the 
picture,  fin-ray  by  fin-ray  and  scale  by 
scale.  If  your  fish  does  not  fit  the  pic- 
ture perfectly,  it  is  because  you  have  the 
wrong  fish.  I  shall  not  begin  with  the 
most  famous  fishes  of  California,  the 
Tuna  or  Jewfish,  nor  even  the  yellow- 
tail.    These  will  come  in  turn,  but  for 


streak  of  gold. 

The  casual  visitor  calls  it  a  "gold-fish," 
which  at  once  shows  how  little  he  knows 
about  fishes,  for  the  gold-fish  is  a  Jap- 
anese parlor  ornament,  made  from  a 
common  Asiatic  river  fish  by  long  years 
of  artificial  selection  of  the  yellowest  or 
reddest  examples. 

The  Garibaldi  is  a  product  of  the  Cali- 
fornia seas.  It  is  found  in  no  other  part 
of  the  world  save  the  clear  rock-bot- 
tomed bays  of  Southern  California,  and 
its  range  lies  between  Santa  Rosa  Island 
on  the  north  and  Cerros  Island  to  the 
southward. 

It  reaches  a  length  of  about  a  foot, 
and  a  depth  of  more  than  half  that,  be- 
ing shaped  like  the  moon,  just  as  it  be- 


is  good,  much  like  that  of  a  bass,  but  to 
those  who  love  fishes,  the  quality  of  the 
meat  is  not  the  main  thing.  Thoreau 
tells  us  that  only  their  names  and  their 
residences  make  us  love  fishes.  All  fishes 
are  beautiful  when  they  are  at  home, 
and  with  this  fish  goes  the  vision  of  deep 
transparent  pools,  full  of  waving  sea- 
weeds, and  white  surf,  breaking  over 
granite  rocks.  The  name  Garibaldi  re- 
calls the  red  symbol  of  Italian  liberty, 
for  the  Italian  fishermen  of  San  Pedro 
discovered  this  fish  in  the  stirring  days 
of  Italia  librc. 

The  Garibaldi  has  few  enemies  among 
fishes,  and  these  few  its  quickness  of  mo- 
tion helps  it  to  defy.    It  flaunts  its  scar- 


GARIBALDI  — HYPS  I  POPS  RUBICUNDUS  GIRARD— SPECIMEN  FROM  SANTA  CATALINA  ISLAND. 


the  first  we  will  take  a  fish  more  beauti- 
ful than  these  and  one  not  valued  for  the 
dull  weight  of  flesh  it  can  oppose  to  the 
angler. 

About  a  dozen  miles  north  of  San 
Diego,  across  vacant  suburban  lots  and 
horned-toad  desert  lies  the  little  bay 
called  La  Jolla.  This  name  was  intend- 
ed to  mean  "the  jewel,"  and  it  should 
have  been  spelled  as  it  is  pronounced, 
"La  Joya,"  for  Joya  is  a  jewel,  and  Jolla, 
so  far  as  I  know,  is  nothing  at  all. 

Nevertheless  it  is  La  Jolla  now,  and 
the  point  of  interest  is  a  black  overhang- 
ing cliff  over  a  rocky  bay  of  dark  water, 
as  transparent  as  any  jewel  you  know  of 
anywhere.  In  this  water,  at  any  time, 
you  can  find  the  Garibaldi,  darting  about 
from  rock  lo  rock,  like  a  great  broad 


gins  to  wane.  Its  color  is  uniform  deep 
scarlet,  fading  to  orange,  body  and  fins 
alike  without  any  markings.  Its  mouth 
is  small,  with  a  single  row  of  small  blunt 
teeth.  It  is  hardly  called  a  game  fish, 
though  it  will  take  a  small  hook,  and 
once  caught  will  make  a  good  fight  for 
its  life.  In  the  dorsal  fin,  or  fin  on  the 
back,  there  are  twelve  spines  and  six- 
teen soft  rays,  in  the  anal  fin  two  spines 
and  fifteen  soft  rays.  Along  the  lateral 
line  you  will  count  30  large  scales  be- 
tween the  head  and  the  tail.  These 
counts  are  the  important  ones  in  trying 
to  identify  a  fish.  The  scientific  name, 
Hysypops,  means,  in  Greek,  high  below 
the  eyes,  for  the  cheek  bones  are  very 
broad,  and  rubicundus  means  that  the 
color  is  rosy.   The  flesh  of  the  Garibaldi 


let  coat  in  defiance,  for  it  can  always 
turn  a  corner  against  its  enemies. 

Even  the  Italian  fisherman  seldom 
takes  it,  for  it  is  too  wide  for  a  gill  net, 
and  its  rocky  haunts  forbid  the  seine. 

Only  the  old  specimens  come  into  the 
markets  or  even  into  collections.  The 
young  were  first  discovered  at  La  Jolla 
in  1883,  by  Miss  Rosa  Smith,  of  San 
Diego,  (now  Mrs.  C.  H.  Eigenmann). 

These  young  fish  are  dull  orange,  with 
stripes  and  spots  of  brilliant  blue  along 
the  head  and  back  and  fins.  The  very 
small  ones  of  an  inch  long  are  largely 
blue.  Like  the  old  ones,  they  love  best 
to  hide  in  sea-weed  under  rocky  ledges, 
from  which  they  venture  out  into  the 
open  waters  of  a  deep-sheltered  pool. 


^€       Fe^r  Ea^sterrv  Politics  ^  ^ 


The  rapid,  easy  and  utter  defeat  of 
China  by  Japan  was  a  surprise  to  the 
civilized  world. 

Russia  thereby  had  her  hand  forced 
before  she  was  ready.  Overland  com- 
munication through  Siberia  had  not 
been  completed.  The  seizure  by  Japan 
of  the  ice-free  ports  of  Southern  Korea, 
which  Russia  had  in  her  plans  of  East- 
ern expansion,  as  an  essential,  neverthe- 
less demanded  her  prompt  intervention. 

Alone  and  forced  at  the  time  to  rely 
mainly  on  very  slow  means  of  land  ac- 
cess and  a  totally  indefensible  sea  ac- 
cess for  her  military  forces,  Russia 
sought  and  found  allies. 

The  intervention  for  Russia  was  made 
bv  the  tripartite  action  of  Russia,  France 
and  Germany. 

This  unnatural  combination  was  due 
to  the  remarkably  able  Russian  diplo- 
macy. France  was  easily  brought  to 
Russia's  assistance  by  the  European  en- 
tente between  her  and  Russia  to  oppose 
Germany  and  the  Dreibund.  France  be- 
sides was  given  certain  small  territorial 
extension  in  the  sterile  Southern  prov- 


inces of  China,  but  gained  no  real  strat- 
egic or  trade  advantages. 

Germany  acted  with  Russia  in  part 
from  a  policy  to  assert  her  world  power 
and  in  part  as  a  European  offset  to  pre- 
vent Russian  hostility  on  her  border. 
Germany  gained  nothing  by  the  move. 
It  was  only  long  afterwards  and  quite 
independently  that  Germany  took  pos- 
session of  the  bay  and  territory  about 
Kiao-Chau. 

None  of  the  other  powers  acted.  The 
result  was  that  Japan  was  forced  to  re- 
linquish her  conquests  in  Korea  and  to 
annul  the  treaty  by  which  China  ceded 
the  Liao-Tung  peninsula.  After  an  in- 
teresting see-saw  of  diplomacy.  Japan 
became  the  friend  of  China  and  England 
secured  valuable  concessions  and  strate- 
gic points.  Russia  finally  took  posses- 
sion of  the  open  ports  in  the  disputed 
peninsula,  and  holds  her  troops  in  Man- 
churia. All  this  is  nominally  for  the  out- 
let to  an  open  port  of  the  Siberian  rail- 
road. The  Russian  and  French  policy  in 
the  East  is  against  the  open  door  or  fair 
trade. 


Possessions  out  of  Europe  in  the 
hands  of  either  of  these  nowers  have  a 
restrictive  trade  policy,  and  have  very 
little  foreign  trade,  and  comparatively 
very  little  trade  of  any  kind. 

Three  other  powers  holding  a  vast 
majority  of  the  Chinese  commerce  stand 
naturally  opposed  to  the  Russian  policy 
and  are  thoroughly  for  the  "open  door." 
These  powers  are  England,  America  and 
Japan,  named  in  the  order  of  the  im- 
portance of  their  Chinese  commerce. 

To  these  also  naturally  and  by  self- 
interest  belongs  Germany,  with  the  next 
largest   Chinese  commerce. 

An  alliance  of  any  two  of  the  three 
frank  open-door  powers  would  dominate 
the  Pacific  against  Russia  and  France.. 
Against  England,  America  and  Japan 
no  Far  Eastern  combination  could  stand. 
The  interests  of  these  three  are  for  the 
open  door  and  against  the  trade  restric- 
tive policy  of  Russia  and  France. 

The  interest  of  Germany  being  in  the 
same  direction,  this  power  is  now  drift- 
ing toward  the  open-door  policy. 

Germany  has  no  reason  to  aid  the  ag- 
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on  the  payment  plan  is 
not  going-  into  debt  in 
the  ordinary  sense  of  the 
word.  Not  one  person 
in  a  thousand  can  afford 
to  pay  cash  for  a  Piano. 
Even  if  by  dint  of  hard 
saving-  one  should  save 
the  price  of  a  good 
Piano,  the  children  in 
the  meantime  would  lose 
golden  moments  which 
could  never  be  recalled. 
Let  us  help  YOU  own  a 
Panio.  We  have  helped 
hundreds  of  representa- 
tive people  to  their  com- 
plete satisfaction.  OUR 
EXCEPTIONALLY 
Easy  Payment  Plan 
ought  to  be  an  induce- 
ment to  you. 
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grandizement  of  Russia.  This  Colossus 
pf  the  North  stands  threateningly  on  the 
German  border  with  a  vast  population, 
defended  not  only  by  the  largest  army  in 
Europe,  but  by  the  snow  and  ice  that  de- 
■-iroyed  Napoleon.  Russia  is  an  expand- 
ing empire,  and  has  a  Slavophile  propa- 
ganda. This  Pan-Slavic  agitation  is  yet 
confined  to  the  Slavs  of  the  Balkans,  in- 
dependent, like  Servia,  Bulgaria,  and 
Montenegro,  or  still  under  the  Turk  as 
in  Macedonia.  It  is  also  still  pushed  in 
the  Austrian  administration  of  Bosnia 
and  Herzegovina.  Germany  has  a  large 
Slav  nopulation,  composed  of  conquered 
provinces.  Prussia  has  an  important 
Slav  province  in  Posen.  and  Austria  is 
largely  Slav,  except  only  in  the  German 
portion,  including  and  west  of  Vienna. 
Even  Hungary  has  an  important  Slav- 
population,  mainly  peasants. 

The  Pan-Slavic  agitation  is  liable  at 
any  time  to  include  all  of  these  Slavs. 

A  revolution  in  Russia,  setting  up  a 
western  type  of  government  would  sure- 
ly start  such  a  general  Slav  movement. 
'This  would  seriously  threaten  .Germany. 
Prance  has  no  present  interest  in  the  ex- 
pansion of  Russia.  In  fact,  the  pro- 
Russian  policy  loses  her  trade.  The  loss 
of  the  Rhenish  provinces  was  the  origi- 
nal reason  that  threw  France  to  Rus- 
sia. But  Russia  did  nothing  to  help 
France  in  that  matter.  It  was  in  fact 
Russia  that  destroyed  the  Empire  of 
Napoleon.  A  rational  review  of  the  sit- 
uation should  convince  French  states- 
men that  these  mainly  German  speaking 
districts  of  the  Rhine  should  be  finally 
charged  up  to  profit  and  loss  and  a  new 
departure  taken  on  lines  of  living  inter- 
est. The  interest  of  France  is  really 
for  an  alliance  with  England  and  Amer- 
ica. Such  an  alliance  with  a  liberal  trade 
policy  would  detach  Italy  from  the  Drei- 
bund  and  tend  to  unite  Western  Europe 
against  the  fulfillment  of  the  Russian  al- 
ternative of  Napoleon's  prophesy.  Na- 
poleon said  that  within  fifty  years  Eu- 
rope would  be  all  republican  or  all  Cos- 
sack. The  years  were  too  few,  but  the 
alternative  still  seems  to  stand. 

Russia  has  used  France  and  Germany 
against  Japan  and  England  and  inci- 
dentally against  the  United  States. 

A  curious  combination  it  certainly  is, 
to  see  the  enemies,  France  and  Germany, 
both  supporting  Russian  schemes  that  in 
the  end  must  injure  the  trade  of  both. 

Russia  used  the  United  States  in  the 
same  way  against  England.  Not  only 
during  the  Civil  War  was  Russian 
friendship  offered  to  us,  but  afterward 
in  the  sale  of  Alaska.  The  diplomatic 
object  of  that  sale  has  only  been  in  part 
attained.  Alaska  in  American  hands 
has  indeed  caused  dangerous  disputes 
between  the  United  States  and  Canada, 
first  over  seals,  and  then  over  bounda- 
ries. The  Russian  policy  is  to  keep  the 
two  English-speaking  maritime  powers 
antagonistic  to  each  other. 

As'  a  matter  of  fact,  our  trade  with 
Russia  is  infinitessimal  compared  to  that 
we  have  with  the  British  Empire. 
Neither  have  we  any  political  customs  or 
ideals  in  common.  An  American  and 
Russian  alliance  is  purely  artificial  and 
diplomatic.  It  has  no  real  basis  of  any 
kind,  unless  it  be  in  a  fratricidal  war 
between  the  English-speaking  and  Eng- 
lish institutioned  people  of  the  world. 
There  is  no  war  in  which  either  of  the 
English-speaking  powers  could  stand  to 
lose  more  and  gain  less.  Such  a  war 
would  immediately  suspend  our  entire 
foreign  trade  and  bring  bloodshed  on 
our  border,  which  no  land  conquest 
could  compensate. 

••A  strange  thing  about  the  Slav-head- 
ship of  Russia  is  that  Russia  is  really 
a  Mongol  and  not  a  Slav  power.  It  is 
true  that  the  alphabet  and  language  is 
Slav,  but  the  basis  of  the  rank  and 
file  of  the  Russian  population  is  the  old 
Mongol  tribes  of  Finnish  type  that  were 
absorbed  by  the  conquering  Slav  incur- 
sions. In  addition  to  this  the  Mongol 
Tartars  conquered  and  ruled  Russia  for 
a  period  of  over  300  years  and  mixed 
their  blood  and  ideas  thoroughly  into 
Russia.  Russia  is  really  of  a  high  Mon- 
gol type.  The  pure  Slav  is  the  anti- 
thesis" of  the  Russian.  The  Slav  is  vola- 
tile, factional,  sectional  and  jealous  of 
power.  The  Russian  is  stolid,  national 
and  submissive  to  power. 

No  record  of  history  shows  a  more 
instructively  faction-ridden  country 
than  does  that  of  the  Slav  kingdom  of 
Poland.  No  record  of  history  shows 
tin-  weakening  effects  of  prolonged  sec- 
tional jealousies  as  does  that  of  the 
Slav  provinces  of  Turkey.  The  Greek 
church  is  not  a  Slav  church.  In  fact, 
outside  of  Russia,  the  Slavs  are  occa- 


sionally Mahoraedans,  often  Greeks,  but 
mostly  Catholics,  American  interest  in 
the  far  east  is  for  the  open  door.  It 
is  not  with  Russia. 

In  the  midst  of  this  political  situation 
and  its  cause  stands  China.  China  is  a 
rich  land  of  varied  resources.  Iron, 
coal,  petroleum,  copper  and  tin  are 
known  to  exist  in  vast  quantities,  but 
are  almost  unexploited.  The  population 
is  unknown  but  exceeds  two  hundred 
millions,  and  may  be  four  hundred  mil- 
lion. The  people  are  peaceful  and  phe- 
nomenally industrious  and  persevering. 
Ages  ago  China  ceased  to  progress.  At 
one  time  ahead  of  Europe  in  practically 
every  tangable  political  and  economic 
condition,  with  Splendid  roads,  large  and 
extensive  canals,  art.  literature  and  great 
cities,  China  has  fallen  behind  her  own 
achievements. 

Everything  stopped  short  and  crystal- 
ized  and  slowly  retrogressed.  The  lan- 
guage, writing,  art,  music,  literature  and 
production  have  entirely  cease.d  to  im- 
prove. The  roads,  canals  and  monu- 
ments have  fallen  into  ruin.  Her  bor- 
ders have  shrunk  on  everv  side.  China 
today  is  an  amorphous  country  without 
cohesion  or  administrative  vigor.  The 
family  life  in  China  is  sound  and  holds 
that  people  from  complete  wreck. 

Feng-shui,  or  spiritualism,  the  civil 
service  based  exclusively  on  examina- 
tions in  the  Chinese  classics,  the  uni- 
form characters  for  writing  and  the  sacri- 
fices to  ancestors  by  male  descendants 
are  the  four  things  common  to  all  of 
China.  The  spoken  languages  are  va- 
rious and  differ  in  nearly  every  province. 
There  are  no  such  great  differences  in 
fortune  in  China  as  there  are  in  the 
western  nations.  There  are  no  classes. 
The  civil  service  system  opens  every 
office  but  that  of  emperor  and  of  a  few 
palace  places  to  any  citizen.  That  sys- 
tem is  purely  democratic.  It  has  cre- 
ated a  governing  body  partly  in  office 
and  partly  out  of  office  that  rules  China 
and  Chinese  opinion.  This  body  is 
called  the  literati.  The  education  of 
these  in  memorizing  the  Chinese  classics 
only  buries  all  of  Chinese  ambition  in  a 
hoary  past. 

China  cannot  of  herself  move.  She 
cannot  defend  her  stagnation.  The  world 
moves.  Therefore  China's  problem  must 
be  solved,  for  better  or  worse,  by  pres- 
ent growing  powers. 


Coaling  an  Ocean  Steamer 

by  Automatic  Machineiy. 

Coaling  an  ocean  steamer  by  the  usual 
process  is  a  tedious  bit  of  work.  The 
coal  has  to  be  brought  from  the  docks 
in  barges  and  then  transferred  to  the 
bunkers  largely  b -  manual  labor.  A  new 
method  has  been  devised,  however,  and 
put  to  satisfactory  use  in  New  York 
harbor  by  which  all  this  work  is  done 
automatically. 

By  this  method,  says  the  Iron  Age, 
the  coal  is  contained  in  a  steel  barge 
of  one  thousand  gross  tons'  capacity, 
divided  by  transverse  bulkheads  into 
several  compartments  or  coal  bins.  The 
floor  of  each  bin  is  raised  above  the  bot- 
tom of  the  barge,  to  accommodate  a 
passageway  which  runs  the  whole  length 
of  the  bins,  just  above  the  keel,  and  in 
which  a  train  of  buckets  is  drawn  by  an 
endless  chain  composed  of  flat  steel 
links. 

There  are  three  square  openings  in 
the  bottom  of  each  bin,  closed  by  sliding 
doors,  and  as  each  hole  is  opened  the 
coal  lying  above  it  slides  down  into  the 
buckets.  The  train  of  buckets  is  moved 
by  means  of  a  steam  engine  in  the  rear 
compartment  of  the  barge,  through  the 
horizontal  passage  way.  then  vertically 
upward  to  a  tower  which  contains  two 
automatic  weighing  and  recording 
scales  into  one  of  which  each  alternate 
bucket  is  dumped.  The  coal  then  slides 
from  the  scales  into  two  telescopic  steel 
tubes,  which  deliver  it  into  the  bunkers 
of  the  steamer.  The  principle  of  the 
coal  barge  is  therefore  similar  to  that 
of  the  well-known  floating  grain  eleva- 
tor, but  the  machinery  is  much  heavier 
and  contains  many  devices  to  facilitate 
the  handling  of  a  somewhat  intractable 
material  like  coal. 

The  barge  delivers  the  coal  steadily 
at  the  rate  of  one  hundred  and  twenty- 
five  tons  per  hour,  and  has  been  oper- 
ated for  several  hours  at  a  time  at  a 
rate  of  one-hundred  and  thirty-five  tons. 
The  whole  operation  is  almost  noise- 
less  and  free  from  dust. 


Baby's  Food. 

Nutrition  of  course,  constitutes  a  vital 
issue  with  every  young  child.  The  qual- 
ity, cooking,  the  regularity  with  which 
fcx>d  is  administered,  the  manner  in 
which  a  child  is  taught  to  receive  it,  etc., 
are  details  worthy  of  extreme  interest, 
and  if  noted  and  the  periods  for  bathing, 
sleeping  and  the  daily  outing  faithfully 
observed,  the  little  one  will  be  spared 
many  of  the  ills  of  babyhood.  There 
are  many  forms  of  nourishment  from 
which  to  select,  and  it  behooves  the 
careful  mother  to  investigate  that  which 
is  best  suited  to  her  child's  system — of 
course,  primarily  with  the  advice  of  a 
physician.  Then  she  must  personally 
assure  herself  of  its  manner  of  prepara- 
tion or  cooking,  as  well  as  the  immacu- 
late condition  of  culinary  utensils  to  be 
used  for  the  baby  food.  These  should 
be  the  baby's  own  and  never  pressed 
into  service  in  any  other  direction.  A 
little  cooking  cup  of  the  size  used  for 
making  sauces  should  be  purchased,  of 
different  shape  or  color  form  those  de- 
voted to  the  household  use.  There  is  a 
pretty  shade  of  light-blue  enamelled 
ware,  lined  with  white,  very  suggestive 
of  the  baby  in  its  delicacy  of  color.  The 
alcohol  lamp  and  the  baby's  spoon  for 
stirring  and  blending  should  be  kept  in 
readiness  in  the  nursery. 


Yachting  the  Prince  of  Sports. 

Last  Race  of  Terminal  Island  Regatta 
Occurs  Tomorrow. 

Tomorrow  the  last  of  the  series  of  the 
Regata  being  held  off  Terminal  Island 
will  occur.  The  large  crowd  which 
attended  the  races  last  Sunday  bespeaks 
a  kindling  interest  in  this  princely  sport, 
and  tomorrow  there  will  be  a  still  greater 
crowd  to  see  who  gets  the  Salt  Lake 
Route's  cash  prize  of  $250.00.  If  the  in- 
terest in  yachting  keeps  on  growing,  and 
there  is  every  reason  in  the  world  to 
suppose  that  it  will,  the  intention  of  the 
Salt  Lake  Road  officials  to  have  some  big 
Pacific  Coast  Regattas  at  Terminal  Is- 
land with  all  the  cracker-jack  Pacific- 
Coast  yachts,  will  find  realization  at 
an  early  date. 

A  rattling  twelve-knot  breeze  and  a 
heavy  sea  prevailed  during  last  Sunday 
morning,  and  the  sky  was  dark  with 
threatening  clouds,  but  before  the  white- 
winged  fleet  started  on  its  journey  old 
Sol  broke  through  the  mist  and  the  gale 
subsided  to  a  steady  breeze. 

The  day  was  glorious,  the  weather  was 
splendid,  and  every  one  felt  the  insipra- 
tion  of  the  day  ; 

As  the  wind  was  steady  from  the 
west,  the  course  was  altered  by  the 
judges.  The  start  was  made  from  the 
Terminal  wharf  and  the  course  lay  to 
bell  buoy  off  Headman's  Island,  thence 
to  Long  Beach  wharf  and  return  to  the 
starting  point.  This  made  the  longest 
leg  of  the  triangle  straight  before  the 
wind  and  gave  the  larger  boats  a  chance 
to  show  their  quality. 

The  eagle  came  out  victorious  because 
of  superior  handling  during  the  maneu- 
vers of  the  tack  on  the  first  leg.  Her 
owners  took  advantage  of  every  tack, 
and  although  she  crossed  the  starting 
line  in  the  rear  of  the  other  nine  con- 
testants, she  rapidly  made  up  the  ground 
and  did  not  lose  a  foot  through  errors  of 
judgment.  By  a  fine  bit  of  seamanship 
the  Eagle  was  sent  past  the  buoy  in  the 
lead,  and  although  the  Marie  outfooted 
her  on  the  second  and  third  legs,  the  ad- 
vantage placed  to  her  credit  was  large 
enough  to  give  her  the  race. 

The  following  is  a  summary  of  boat, 
owner  and  places: 

Fagle — Bartholemew  &  McCallum, 
fiist  place. 

Marie — C.  H.  Wedgewood,  second. 

Ilelene — Charles  Chick,  third. 

Myth — Joe  Fellows,  fourth. 

Osborne— H.  A.  Hodge,  fifth. 

San  Pedro — Ed.  Pease,  sixth. 

Edna — N.  Bonfilio,  seventh. 
Chas.  W.  Foster — F.  Overton,  did  not 
finish. 

Espcranza — C.  Hanawalt.  did  not  fin- 
ish. 


Niekel-in-the-slot  mat-bines  ran  very 
easy  knock  a  man  centsless. 


CHECKED  SOUTH. 

When  the  first  keen  winds  of  winter 
begin  to  be  felt  in  the  North,  many  an 
invalid  is  hurried  away  by  anxious  friends 
to  the  kindlier  climate  of  the  South.  The 
cause  is  apparent , 
as  you  look  at  the 
hollow  cheeks  and 
listen  to  the  rasp- 
ing cough  of  the 
traveler. 

Persons  suffering 
with  weak  lungs, 
obstinate  cough 
and  severe  hemor- 
rhage even,  have 
found  the  change 
of  climate  made 
unnecessary  by  the 
use  of  Dr.  Pierce's 
Golden  Medical 
Discovery.  It 
strengthens  weak 
lungs,  cures  obsti- 
nate coughs,  and 
builds  up  the  body 
with  sound, healthy 
flesh.  It  contains 
no  alcohol,  neither 
opium,  cocaine  nor 
other  narcotic. 

"  I  feel  that  I  owe  a 
debt  of  gratitude  to 
a  friend  for  recom- 
mending your  medi- 
cine, as  well  as  to 
you  for  preparing 
such  grand  remedies 
for  chronic  diseases 
especially,  which  the 
doctors  failed  to  reach,"  writes  I.  B.  Staples, 
Esq.,  of  Barclay,  Osage  Co.,  Kans.  "I  desire  to 
pass  the  good  word  along  for  the  benefit  of 
others  who  need  your  remedies.  I  am  a  rail- 
road agent,  and  four  years  ago  my  work  keep- 
ing me  in  a  warm  room  run  stepping  out  fre- 
quently into  the  cold  air  gave  me  bronchitis, 
which  became  chronic  and  deep  seated.  Doc- 
tors failed  to  reach  my  case  and  advised  me  to 
try  a  higher  air,  but,  fortunately  for  me,  a  friend 
also  advised  me  to  try  Dr.  Tierce's  medicines.  I 
commenced  taking  your  '  Golden  Medical  Dis- 
covery.' and  by  the  time  I  had  taken  the  first 
bottle  I  was  better,  and  after  taking  about  four 
bottles  my  cough  was  entirely  gone.  This  was 
a  year  ago  last  winter ;  an  J  again  last  winter  I 
took  about  three  bottles  to  prevent  a  return  of 
the  trouble.  I  have  found  no  necessity  for  seek- 
ing another  climate." 

Free.  The  Common  Sense  Medical  Ad- 
viser, 1008  pages,  cloth  bound,  sent  free  on 
receipt  of  31  one-cent  stamps,  to  pay  ex- 
pense of  mailing  only.  Address  Dr.  R.  V. 
Pierce,  Buffalo,  N.  Y. 


One  good  turn  deserves  another — 
especially    when    baking  buckwheat 

cakes. 


When  a  drunken  man  comes  home 
at  night  he  is  generally  wooden-head- 
ed because  be  is  a  little  hic-ry. 


A  man  who  has  bottled  patent 
medicines  says  he  has  worked  at  it  so 
long  that  he  has  become  a  corker  at 
the  business. 
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226  S.  Spring  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

Larger,  Stronger  and  more  efficient  than  ever. 
Kook-keepiDg,Shorthand,Typewriting,Eugli8h, 
Telegraphy  and  Spanish  taught  by  able  and 
experienced  teachers. 

1  Mir  graduates  obtain  good  positions  and 
hold  them.  Send  for  catalogue. 
N.  F.  Fklkek,  Pres.      W.  J.  Kekxakd,  V.  Pres. 
L.  M.  Fi'Lston,  Sec. 

In  answering-  advs.  please  men- 
tion The  Saturday  Post.  . 
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^  Department 


FALL  STYLES. 


Earlier  sunsets,  deeper  twilights,  a 
putting-off  of  summer  gowns,  and  a 
general  mental  review  of  the  garments 
left  over  from  last  spring,  and  we 
know  that  the  fall  has  arrived.  If  it 
were  not  for  the  obligation  placed  upon 
us  by  the  lower  temperature,  we  might 
prolong  the  wearing  of  summer's  dain- 
ty gowns  indefinitely;  but  as  it  is,  the 
freshness  and  attraction  of  the  attire  of 
last  season  is  gone,  just  as  the  fresh- 
ness of  nature's  greens  have  given  way 
to  the  browns  and  yellows  of  autumn. 

The  best  fashions  of  spring,  however, 
are  thus  far  held  over,  says  the  Ledger 
Monthly.  The  skirts  are  still  very  plain 
about  the  hips,  and  many  of  them  have 
taken  up  with  the  graduated  flounce, 
and  some  with  two  graduated  flounces. 
The  trimming  that  heads  the  flounces 
of  the  skirt  is  carried  out  in  the  waist, 
either  in  the  stitching  of  the  straps  or 
on  the  collar  or  the  cuffs.  For  the  Eton 
jacket  that  seems  short  in  the  back, 
there  is  the  scheme  of  laying  a  stitched 
piece  under  the  lower  edge  of  the  back, 
and  then  fastening  it  all  into  the  waist- 
band, sometimes  with  a  position  exten- 
sion in  the  shape  of  a  pair  of  loops  in 
diminutive  imitation  of  the  regular 
position. 

The  woman  who  is  endowed  with 
more  avoirdupois  than  is  represented  in 
a  fashion  plate,  will  find  the  position 
back  jacket  a  boon.  It  brings  out  the 
lines  of  her  figure  in  a  graceful  man- 
ner. Certainly  there  is  nothing  which 
one  with  a  large  waist  should  avoid 
more  than  a  bolero.  And  yet  one  sees 
this  abbreviated  garment  on  a  large 
woman  rather  frequently.  No  woman 
with  a  waist  larger  than  a  twenty-two 
inch  measurement  should  attempt  to 
wear  a  bolero.  Lines  that  are  exc<  ed- 
ingly  good  are  completely  destroyed  by 
it.  The  Eton  jacket  is  all  right  for  the 
figure  blessed  with  embonpoint,  but  it 
is  still  not  so  good  as  the  postilion. 

Ladies'  cloth,- homespun,  cheviots,  and 
a  new  material  that  is  like  burlap  or 
heavily  woven  canvas,  promise  to  be 
popular.  As  far  as  colors  go,  there  is 
the  same  vogue  for  tans  and  Oxford 
gray,  for  blues  and  browns,  and  then 
black  is  always  the  correct  thing,  while 
checks  are  also  in  favor.  In  addition 
to  the  goods  offered  in  the  home  shops, 
there  is  always  the  opportunity  for  sam- 
ples offered  by  the  great  stores  in  the 
large  cities.  The  shopping-order  de- 
partment is  one  that  year  by  year  re- 
ceives more  attention,  and  it  is  quite 
possible  to  be  suited  from  samples  of 
goods  in  market,  as  well  as  through  the 
catalogues  sent  out  by  all  the  best  stores 
in  our  cities. 

The  art  of  needle-work  has  developed 
wonderfully  as  a  trimming  for  gowns, 
and  this  is  something  for  which  the 
home  woman  is  well  qualified.  Deft 
fingers  that  have  been  elaborating  dra- 
peries of  one  kind  and  another,  and 
have  become  skilled  in  the  art  of  lace- 
making,  are  now  turning  their  attention 
to  the  embroidery  on  collar,  cuffs  and 
bands.  The  craze  for  creton  applique 
is  on  the  wane,  but  the  more  satisfac- 
tory floral  patterns  cut  from  embossed 
velvets  and  from  pompadour  silks  are 
much  better.  Even  hand  painting  has 
come  into  vogue,  and  this  opens  an  end- 
less field  of  adornment  for  gowns,  for 
many  and  skillful  are  the  fingers  that 
wield  the  brush. 

»  As  far  as  embroidery  is  concerned, 
there  is  a  great  opportunity  for  pretty 
waists  made  from  flannel,  and  decorated 
in  almost  any  pattern  either  in  silk  or 
in  crewels.  In  the  place  of  the  box- 
plait  in  front  there  may  be  a  graduated 
pattern  of  embroidery  tapering  down  to 
a  mere  spray  at  the  line  of  the  bust, 
These  waists  open  in  the  back,  and  the 
effect  is  very  pretty.  Another  pretty 
scheme  for  decoration  is  accomplished 
by  taking  the  little  satin-covered  but- 
tons made  over  a  tiny  button  mold,  and 
weaving  them  over  like  the  spokes  of 
a  wheel,  to  the  position  they  are  to  take 
on  collar  or  cuffs  or  anywhere  on  the 
waist.  The  French  knot  that  the  em- 
broiderer knows  so  well  how  to  make, 
is  another  popular  scheme  of  decoration. 
There  is  also  the  plan  of  lacing  the 
plaits  of  skirt  or  waist  together  at  cer- 
tain sections  by  means  of  velvet  or  cord, 


having  first  embroidered  the  large  eye- 
let through  which  the  lacing  is  passed. 

The  extreme  dip  in  the  waist  at  the 
front  has  had  its  day,  and  like  all  ex- 
tremes of  fashion  its  day  was  a  brief 
one.  The  straight  front  corset  that  has 
been  so  becoming  to  many  figures,  has 
resulted  in  producing  an  absolutely  gro- 
tesque effect  in  the  case  of  stout  women 
who  have  gained  the  idea  somehow  that 
if  the  line  of  the  waist  is  prolonged  to 
half  way  down  the  abdomen,  it  will 
give  them  a  sylph-like  appearance. 
There  is  still  a  slight  V-shape  in  the 
line  of  the  belt  in  front,  but  this  is  all, 
and  it  is  produced  by  making  the  line 
at  the  back  perfectly  straight,  and  short- 
ening it  a  trifle.  There  is  this  to  be 
said  for  the  straight-front  corset,  how- 
ever, that  women  have,  in  yielding  to 
its  demands,  taken  more  comfort  than 
ever  before,  and  the  novelty  of  feeling 
comfortable  is  certainly  a  strong  argu- 
ment in  favor  of  it.  Waists  have  grown 
perceptibly  larger  at  the  back,  and 
women  who  have  not  taken  a  long 
breath  in  years,  have  been  breathing  hy- 
gienically  for  some  time  past.  The 
woman  who  has  genuinely  adopted  the 
straight-front  corset  will  not  get  her 
waist  back  to  its  former  dimensions 
without  some  difficulty  and  considera- 
ble unrest. 

The  fashion  for  pompadour  silks  in 
belts  and  trimming  brought  out  in  the 
summer  is  carried  into  the  fancy  silk 
waists  for  fall  and  winter.  These  silk 
girdles  are  made  pointed  in  front  and 
are  trimmed  with  rows  of  black  velvet 
ribbon,  and  the  same  effect  is  carried 
out  in  the  collar  with  small  bunches  of 
velvet  loops.  Never  has  there  been  a 
greater  fancy  for  black-velvet  ribbon 
than  now.  It  trims  everything,  and  a 
a  very  sensible  and  satisfactory  trim- 
ming it  makes,  too,  for  it  keeps  its  color 
and  is  economical  in  the  fact  that  it 
usually  outwears  the  garment  it  trims, 
and  may  be  used  later  on  something 
else — a  garment  for  morning  wear,  such 
as  a  breakfast  sacque,  or  on  a  school 
dress  for  the  daughter  of  the  house. 


Short  Sleeved  Baby  Frock. 

The  Birdie  frock  is  in  three  sizes, 
one,  two,  and  four  years.  The  yoke  is 
of  tucking  and  embroidery,  the  skirt 
fulled  on  to  it  with  the  bertha  ruffle  to 
finish  it.  The  long  sleeve  may  be  sub- 
stituted for  the  short  one  if  it  is  so 
desired,  or  the  Birdie  frock  may  be 
wcrn  over  a  guimpe,  and  so  have  extra 
warmth  to  recommend  it. 

YALE  BLUE   WITH    WHITE  CLOTH. 

The  Nethersole  waist  has  a  bolero 
front  in  addition  to  the  regular  fronts, 
and  has  also  a  postilion  back.  It  is 
trimmed  with  white  cloth  facings,  and 
has  a  finish  of  black  braiding.  This 
pattern  would  prove  pretty  if  made  of 
tan  and  white,  or  in  two  shades  of 
brown.  The  trimming  matches  the 
Townsend  skirt  beautifully.  The  two 
circular  ruffles,  wider  in  the  back  than 
in  the  front,  are  most  effective  faced 
with  the  white  cloth  and  then  finished 
with  the  black  braiding.  The  Nethersole 
jacket  is  lined  with  white  satin  and  the 
latter  is  stitched  about  the  edge. 

ETON  WITH  PERSIAN  EMBROIDERY. 

This  charming  little  Eton  coat,  which 
is  appropriate  to  wear  at  any  special 
function  or  to  the  theatre,  is  made  of 
white  cloth  and  is  trimmed  with  curved 
facings  of  Persian  embroidery  or  of 
Persian  colored  panne.  On  either  side 
of  the  Persian  bands  are  stitched  straps 
of  the  white  cloth,  and  the  neck  is  fin- 
ished with  the  Aiglon  collar  and  a  strap 
fastened  with  three  little  gold  buttons. 
It  is  called  the  Esmond  Eton,  and  the 
design  is  so  pretty  that  it  will  suggest 
any  variety  of  fancy  materials.  It  is  in- 
tended only  for  the  young,  girlish  figure, 
and  is  worn  over  a  blouse  front  of  silk 
that  is  held  in  place  by  a  soft  girdle  belt 
of  the  Persian  silk.  Any  of  the  pretty 
shades  of  panne  velvet  will  look  well 
made  into  this  garment. 

COAT  WITH   EM  BROIDERY  COLLAR. 

The  Margaret  coat  is  one  of  the  most 
attractive  offered  among  the  fall  fash- 
ions for  children,  and  is  in  sizes  to  fit 
little  girls  of  six,  eight  and  ten  years. 
It  is  suitable  for  ladies'  cloth  in  any 
desired  shade,  and  the  plait  clusters  ex- 


ten  1  from  the  shoulder  to  the  skirt  hem, 
the  belt  forming  the  dividing  line,  and 
the  lucks  released  at  the  knee  or  above 
it  to  thus  form  the  fullness  of  the  skirt. 
The  sleeve  is  gathered  into  a  cuff  of  the 
goods,  which  is  trimmed  with  a  cuff  of 
lace.  The  cot  in  the  illustration  is 
made  of  navy-blue  cloth,  and  the  collar, 
which  is  of  Renaissance  lace,  forms  an 
effective  trimming.  The  mother  who 
embroiders  can  embroider  the  collar  of 
the  goods  with  colored  silks.  There  is 
a  shield  piece  which  may  be  utilized  in 
cold  weather. 

BOX  COAT  IN  BLUE  CLOTH. 

Nothing  is  more  suitable  for  school 
wear  than  a  box-coat,  and  for  little  girls 
of  six,  eight  and  ten  years,  it  is  admira- 
bly simple  in  pattern  and  easy  to  make. 
The  pattern  will  lend  itself  to  any  heavy 
material  as  well  as  light-weight  goods. 
The  coat  is  stitched  a  number  of  times, 
on  pocket,  cuff,  collar,  the  front  and  the 
hem.  The  coat  is  double-breasted  and 
has  two  rows  of  buttons. 


ODDS  (SL  ENDS. 


To  keep  a  straw  mat  from  turning  fel- 
low, wipe  it  with  a  cloth  dipped  in  mild 
brine  and  wrung  out,  then  wipe  dry  with 
another  cloth. 

Starch  used  in  laundering  fine  under- 
wear, linens,  and  cambrics  is  made  of 
pulverized  rice.  It  is  mixed  like  ordi- 
nary starch,  and  a  few  drops  of  lavender 
or  orris-root  are  added  to  perfume  the 
article  starched. 

Oil  paintings  may  be  cleaned  by  divid- 
ing a  sound,  raw  potato,  having  pre- 
viously removed  the  skin,  and  applying 
the  flat,  cut  side  to  the  surface  of  the 
picture.  As  the  soap  like  froth  accumu- 
lates use  a  very  soft  piece  of  sponge  and 
a  little  tepid  water  to  remove  it.  The 
superfluous  moisture  will  be  readily  ab- 
sorbed by  the  careful  application  of  a 
piece  of  chamois  leather.  As  the  potato 
grows  dirtier  cut  off  a  thin  slice  and  use 
again. 


Oct.  ht,  1901. 

Dear  Madan: — 

We  invite  your  especial 
attention  to  our  Liven  1)< part- 
ment  this  week. 

We  are  showing  espec- 
ially fine  Linens,  and  also  me- 
dium  qualities  which  should 
deserve  a  moment  of  your  time. 
Respectfully 

The  Goodenow  Co., 
135  So.  Spring  St. 


h  S.  Cooradi  ... 
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Chamois  skins  are  used  for  many 
kinds  of  household  cleaning  and  polish- 
ing, and  a  great  saving  may  be  effected 
if  they  can  be  cleaned  when  soiled.  The 
following  method,  carefully  pursued,  will 
render  them  as  clean  and  soft  as  when 
new.  Place  a  gill  of  ammonia  in  a  basin 
containing  a  quart  of  warm  rain  water 
and  let  the  chamois  soak  in  the  water 
for  an  hour  or  two,  stirring  it  about 
frequently  with  a  short  stick.  When  the 
grime  is  loosened  lift  the  skin  into  a 
basin  containing  two  or  three  quarts  of 
warm,  soft  water  and  rub  it  with  the 
hands  until  it  seems  clean.  Then  rinse 
in  two  or  three  clean  waters  and  hang 
in  the  shade  to  dry.  When  the  skin  is 
almost  dry  rub  it  between  the  hands 
until  it  becomes  soft  and  pliable. 


Jj  Fine  Diamond  Settings  a  Specialty  O 
X  Telephone  .lames  1971  0 

X   Hollenbeek  Block        .        .  0 

S  205 s. spring st  ,       Los  Angeles  0 
Miss  A.  C.  Widell 

Shampooing,  Hair  Dressing,  Scalp 
Treatment,  Hair  Dyeing, 
Face  Massage, 
flanicuring 


34VA  S.  Spring  St., 


LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


The  dainty  combinations  that  may  be 
formed  with  tomatoes  and  a  few  other 
ingredients  are  limited  only  by  the  imag- 
ination of  the  one  compounding  them. 
The  simplest  form  of  tomato  salad  is 
to  cut  peeled  tomatoes  into  slices  and 
arrange  them  in  a  ring  on  a  dish,  with 
slices  of  the  whites  of  hard  boiled  eggs. 
Heap  the  center  of  the  dish  with 
blanched  endive  or  with  crisp  yellow 
leaves  of  lettuce.  Sprinkle  over  all 
the  grated  yolks  of  the  eggs  and  a  little 
finely  minced  sweet  green  peppers.  Pour 
over  a  French  dressing  and  serve  at 
once.  Four  tomatoes,  three  eggs,  a  head 
of  lettuce  and  a  tablespoonful  of 
chopped  peppers  are  the  proportions. 

Lettuce,  cress,  endive  or  any  other 
green  salad  may  be  served  in  tomato 
cups.  A  French  dressing  is  to  be  pre- 
pared for  all  green  salads. 

A  dainty  salad  is  made  with  six  small 
tomatoes.  Peel  and  hollow  out  the 
centers  and  set  in  ice.  Cut  the  scooped- 
out  portion  of  four  of  the  tomatoes  into 
chopped  chives,  tablespoonful  of  sweet 
green  pepper  chopped,  two  tablespoon- 
fuls  of  ol,  one  tablospoonful  of  vinegar 
and  six  chopped  olives.  Fill  the  cups 
with  this  and  thrust  into  the  top  of  each 
two  or  three  small  sprigs  of  cress. 
Serve  at  once. 


WHEELER  &  WILSON 

Lightest  and  Stille.st  Running    Lock  Stitch 
Machine  Made. 
A  C  K  l_  E  Y 
507  S.  Spring  St.,  LOS  ANOELES,  CAL. 


SILVERTHORN  MISFIT  PARLORS 
And  Qeneral  Second  (land  Store 

We  buy  and  sell  everything.    Money  loaned 

on  good  security. 
Tel.  John  2226  602.601  S.  Spring 


The  National  The  Oentral 

548  N.  MAIN  ST.  814  MAOY  ST. 

Telephone  Brown  1932 

THE  NATIONAL.  BAKERY 

A.  FOIX,  Proprietor 
PKKNCH    AND  AMERICAN 

PURE  HEALTH  BREAD  AND  PASTRIES. 

Delivered  to  all  Parts  of  the  City. 
643  North  Main  8t.       L08  ANQELE8,  OAL 

LADIKS— We  teach  you  to  cut  and  (it  all  of 
your  garments  without  alteration.  We  also 
prepare  teachers  for  the  small  cities  and  towns 
of  Los  Angeles  county  A  good  paving  busi- 
ness for  any  energetic  person.  Call  and  inves- 
tigate and  you  will  be  convinced.  Trial  lessons 
in  drafting  free.  Call  or  send  for  book  "I'rotl- 
table  Business  lor  Women." 

Standard  Dress-Cutting  Academy,  7:)1  South 
Broadway.    Room  15. 

Mrs.  Julia  E.  Spaulding,  Manager. 


JOHN  N.  HELIOTIS, 

Fine  HomcMade  Candies. 

Fine  Chocolates  a  Specialty, 

WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL. 

Ice  Cold  Drinks  5  cents  a  Glass. 
213  N.  Spring  St.  Tel.  John  5051 

LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 

Mothers!  Mothers!!  Mothers!!! 

Mrs.  Winslow's  Soothinc  Syrup  has  been 
used  for  over  FIFTY  YEARS  by  MILLIONS 
of  MOTHERS  for  their  CHILDREN  while 
TEETHING,  with  PERFECT  SUCCESS.  It 
SOOTHES  the  CHILD,  SOFTENS  the 
GUMS,  ALLAYS  all  PAIN;  CURES  WIND 
COLIC,  and  is  the  best  remedy  for  DIAR- 
RIKEA.  Sold  by  Druggists  in  every  part  of 
the  world.  Be  sure  and  ask  for  "Mrs.  Wins- 
low's  Soothing  Syrup,"  and  take  no  other  kind. 
Twenty  4ve  cents  ■  bottle. 
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Mount  Lowe 
Railway 

"Grandest  Scenic  Trip 
On  Earth." 

"Most  Wonderful  Feat  of 
Railway  Engineering." 

This  is  the  season  of  the  year  when  the 
most  magnificent  views  of  mountains,  val- 
leys, citieB,  ocean  and  islands  are  obtained. 

For  tickets  and  full  information,  call  on, 
or  address, 

Passenger  and  Ticket  Office, 

250  South  Spring  St., 
Stimson  Block,  Lo*  Angeles,  Cal. 

1  PHONE   MAIN  800 

H.  F.  GENTRY,  Passenger  Agent. 


ALWAYS  ASK  FOR 

WIELAND  EXTRA  PALE 

AND 

CHICAGO  LOHENGRIN 

..LAGER  BEER 

The  Favorite  Brews  drank 
on  the  Pacific  Coast. 

ADLOFF  &  ilAllERWAAS 

SOLE  AGENTS 
Phone  Main  468  Family  Trade  Solicited 

Di  pot  and  Bottling  Works: 

112-118  CENTRAL  AVE. 

•  UVWVWVVVWWVWWVVWI 

PALACE  MARKET 

EVER  HARDY  &  WREDEN,  Proprietors 
Dealers  in 
Fresh  Meats,  Poultry, 
Game,  Oysters, 
Cor.  3d  and  Spring  St$.      Tel.  Main  41 5 


Telephone  Main  113  Res.  Tel.  White  5131 

W.  I.  KEESE 
Electrical  Contractor 

Dealer  in  Supplies. 
323  South  Main  St..     LOS  ANGELES.  CAL. 


Rose       « Spring 


Purity 


Walter 


The  Purest  and  Softest  Natural 
Flowing  SPRING  WATER. 

We  deliver  to  all  parts  of  the 
city  and  towns  through  our 
Agents.    Write  us. 

R.F.SMITH &CO. 

Telephone  East  25 
4835  Pasadena  Ave.        LOS  ANGELES 


HONARCH  PRODUCE  CO. 

GENERAL  COMMISSION  MERCHANTS. 

BUTTER         CHEESE         BEANS  EGGS 
POTATOES    HONEY 

Live,  Dressed  and  Eastern  Poultry. 

Telephone  Main  1134 

H8!>  South  Los  Angeles  Street, 

LOS  ANGELES.  CAL. 


i  Barnes'  Bakery,  j 


ALL  KINDS  OF 


BREAD,  CAKES  AND  PIES. 


• 

0  We  make  nothing  but  the  best.  • 
0  A  trial  will  convince  you.  • 

J  TEL.  WHITE  2408  * 

•  1605  S.  Main  Street.   LOS  ANGELES  J 


Newspaper  Work  ^ 
^     Vs.  Journalism 

Let's  Have  "Straight  Goods"  in  News  Ma.tter. 

of  the  almost  importance  and  turn  them 
over  to  the  public  as  the  genuine  article. 
In  a  large  number  of  cases  it  is  impos- 
sible for  anyone  to  tell  thai  the  facts 
themselves  have  been  misrepresented, 
although  indeed  there  may  be  comment 
upon  the  garish  style  in  which  an  arti- 
cle is  written.  Big,  glowing  headlines 
do  not  necessarily  constitute  misrepre- 
sentation, nor  do  yellow  Sunday  sup- 
plements. But  there  are  many  journals 
published  in  which  exagcration  and 
misrepresentation  are  habitually  pub- 
lished. These  journals  do  incalculable 
damage.  No  one  man.  however,  hein- 
ous his  crime,  can  provoke  such  wide- 
spread harm  as  a  medium  which  brings 
Krror  in  the  guise  of  Truth  convinc- 
ingly to  thousands.  The  outcome  of 
printed  prevarication  is  terrible  to  con- 
template. 

Newspapers  are  for  the  retailing  of 
events.  Magazines  are  in  general  for 
the  publication  of  fiction.  The  man  who 
publishes  yellow  journalism  under  the 
guise  of  newspaper  work  should  be 
hung. 

The  man  who  reads  such  stuff,  wit- 
tinglv,  deserves  to  be  duped. 

H.  M.  W. 

 o  

tT/>e  Longest  Cable  Span  in  the 


! 


The  Only  Line 


Most  people,  except  those  who  are 
strictly  in  the  craft,  regard  a  journalist 
as  a  sort  of  high  caste  newspaper  man. 
one  who  has  taken  his  diploma  and 
grauated.  so  to  speak,  from  the  coarse 
unruly  world  of  newspaperdom,  into 
ihe  refined,  ethical  sphere  of  literary  at- 
tainment. 

But  a  newspaper  man  is  a  very  differ- 
ent thing  from  a  journalist.  The  object, 
the  scope,  the  execution,  and  the  ideals 
of  the  newspaper  man  are  not  those  of 
the  journalist.  Nor  are  the  strivings  of 
the  journalist,  even  in  the  broadest 
sense,  towards  the  goal  of  reportorial 
efficiency.  'The  man  who  docs  regular 
newspaper  work  (of  course  in  the  re- 
portorial field)  strives  to  become  a 
trained  and  accurate  statistician,  retail- 
ing to  the  public  concisely  and  impar- 
tially the  bare  facts,  leaving  to  their 
decision  a  judgment  as  regards  the  item 
so  presented.  A  man  who  gives  import- 
ant news  to  the  public  in  such  a  maner 
as  this  is  a  positive  benefactor  of  the 
human  race.  The  man  who  discolors, 
distorts,  prevaricates,  or  so  presents  a 
news  item  to  the  country  that  through 
dishonest  innuendo  a  popular  miscon- 
ception shall  be  fostered,  is  doing  a 
harm  which  may  reap  its  harvest  in 
generations  to  come.  Such  a  man  should 
be  promptly  driven  from  his  craft  be- 
cause he  lies  not  to  one  man,  but  to 
everybody  who  reads  his  perversion. 

The  journalist,  too,  may  pervert  mat- 
ter. But  his  error  from  the  very  char- 
acter of  his  work  is  not  as  apt  to  be  fol- 
lowed by  harmful  results.  The  regular 
newspaper  man  is  simply  a  skilled  work- 
er who,  by  reason  of  bis  knowledge  of 
language,  is  able  to  put  into  readable 
form  words  which  will  convey  to  the 
reader  an  impartial  statement  of  any 
occurrence. 

Kudyard  Kipling  is  probably  the  great- 
est living  journalist,  and  yet  it  is  said 
that  Mr.  Kipling  gave  poor  satisfaction 
to  his  employers  when  on  one  occasion 
many  years  ago  he  worked  in  a  repor- 
torial capacity  on  a  San  Francisco  news- 
paper. This  does  not  necessarily  mean 
that  Mr.  Kipling  was  not  truthful  or 
honest — for  he  has  the  reputation  of  be- 
ing a  blunt,  outspoken  man.  But  it  does 
mean  that  perhaps  he  had  not  the  repor- 
torial instinct  for  getting  at  news  and 
so  at  that  time  was  not  progressing 
along  the  ideal  lines  of  newspaper  work, 
although  he  was  certainly  advancing 
along  ideal  lines  in  journalism.  The 
same  statement  has  also  been  made  in  re- 
gard to  Robert  Louis  Stevenson,  when  it 
is  said  Mr.  Stevenson  did  some  work  for 
the  San  Francisco  Chronicle.  Many 
other  instances  have  occurred  in  which 
men  of  brilliant  mental  and  literary  at- 
tainments are  said  to  have  failed  con- 
spicuously in  performance  of  the  me- 
chanical yet  thoroughly  enviable  art  of 
reporting  newsmatter. 

On  the  other  hand,  it  is  said  that  one 
of  the  most  valuable  men  in  the  employ 
of  the  Associated  Press  in  Cuba  at  the 
time  of  the  Cuban  war  was  a  man  who 
couldn't  have  written  a  story  to  save 
his  life,  and  who  was  without  literary 
gifts,  and  yet  who  was  capable  of  send- 
ing out  cold,  hard,  dry,  metallic  facts 
in  a  manner  that  informed  the  entire 
country  of  exactly  what  was  going  on 
at  that  time.  This  man  came  pretty 
close  to  the  ideal  in  the  sphere  of  prac- 
tical newspaper  work.  And  it  is  need- 
less to  say  that  his  services  commanded 
a  splendid  salary. 

No  man  who  reports  newsmatter  is 
limited  as  to  the  mechanical  method  in 
which  he  shall  retail  any  event  or  cir- 
cumstance, lie  has  perfect  liberty  as 
to  the  style  in  which  he  shall  couch  his 
statement,  the  manner  in  which  he  shall 
present  the  thought,  but  the  thought 
itself  must  not  be  discolored.  There 
are  some  good  newspaper  men  who  yet 
employ  splendid  journalistic  form.  And 
yet  the  two  fields  are  distinct.  For  the 
ideal  newspaper  man  can  fail  utterly  of 
being  a  journalist,  and  the  ideal  jour- 
nalist may  prove  incapable  in  the  mat- 
ter-of-fact routine  of  daily  newspaper 
work. 

Although  these  premises  are  generally 
conceded  by  literary  workers  yet  the 
country  is  filled  with  journalists  who, 
purporting  to  be  regular  newspaper  men, 
present  discolored  accounts  of  affairs 


World. 

The  Bay  Counties  Power  Company, 
says  the  Phoenix  Herald,  has  recently 
completed  a  high-power  transmission 
line  from  its  power  houses  on  the  two 
branches  of  the  Yuba  River,  in  the 
Sierra  Nevada  Mountains,  to  the  shores 
of  San  Francisco  bay  and  the  city  of 
Oakland,  a  distance  of  one  hundred  and 
forty  miles. 

In  the  building  of  this  line,  along 
which  a  current  of  sixty  thousand  volts 
is  to  be  sent,  a  number  of  unusual  engin- 
eering difficulties  had  to  be  overcome, 
among  them  the  crossing  of  the  Straiis 
of  Caruuinez,  twenty  miles  from  Oak- 
land, a  deep,  swiftly  moving  waterway, 
about  thirty-two  hundred  feet  in  width. 
It  was  decided  to  make  an  aerial  cross- 
ing, a  submarine  cable  necessitating  a 
lot  of  transforming  machinery.  Two 
steel  towers  were  erected,  one  on  each 
side  of  the  straits,  and  four  cables 
stretched  between  them,  which  not  only 
serve  the  purpose  of  suspension  cables, 
but  are  also  used  as  electrical  conduct- 
ors They  are  each  composed  of  nine- 
teen strands  of  galvanized  plow  steel 
wire,  and  have  a  diameter  of  seven- 
eighths  of  an  inch.  Their  electrical  con- 
ductivity is  equal  to  that  of  a  No.  2 
copper  wire. 

Owing  to.  the  conformation  of  the 
land  it  was  necessary  to  place  the  tow- 
ers some  little  distance  back  from  the 
water,  so  that  the  actual  distance  be- 
tween them  is  4,427  feet,  making,  un- 
doubtedly, the  longest  span  of  the  kind 
in  the  world.  The  span  between  the 
Brooklyn  bridge  towers  is  only  1.600 
feet. 


Copper  Production  of  the  World. 

The  latest  statistics,  says  the  Sun,  of 
New  York,  show  that  the  copper  pro- 
duction of  the  world  during  the  last 
century  was : 

Country.  Tons. 

United  States    2,725,000 

Chili.  Bolivia,  Peru    1,870,700 

Spain  and  Portugal    1,189,700 

England    855,800 

Germany,  Sweden,  Norway...  661,600 

Australia    443.800 

Japan    292.600 

Other  countries    860,400 

During  a  single  year  three  mines  pro- 
duced about  28  per  cent  of  the  total 
output,  viz.:  Anaconda,  47.830  tons; 
Calumet  and  Hecla,  41.101  ;  Rio  Tinto, 
33./05-  If  the  output  of  five  other  mines 
be  added,  the  output  amounts  to  50  per 
cent,  a  full  half  of  the  world's  produc- 
tion. These  five  mines  are  Boston  and 
Montana,  27,700;  United  Verde,  18.000; 
Mansfield,  18,945;  Copper  Queen,  15,- 
066;  Tharsus,  12.000. 

Biscuit  manufacturers  do  not  make 
"safe  crackers." 

The  shoemaker  is  seldom  well 
heeled,  although  he  bangs  onto  bis  awl 
to  the  last. 


running  through  sleepers  daily  from 
California  to  St.  Louis.  Stopovers  al- 
lowed at  Salt  Lake  City  ou  the  Missouri 
Pacific  Limited,  the 

INew  Train 


VIA  THE 


Scenic  Route 


Personally  conducted  excursions  leave 
every  Monday  and  Thursday.  Full  in- 
formation given  by  N.  R.  MARTIN,  S.  P. 
Co.,  agent,  or 

L.  M.  FLETCHER, 

Pacific  Coast  Agent 

126  California  St. 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  CALIFORNIA 


BY  THE 


COAST  LINE 

TO 

Beautiful 
Santa  Barbara 

Is  a  picturesque  and  attractive  trip, 
passing  San  Fernando,  the  Newhall 
ranch,  Camulos,  the  home  of  Ramona, 
the  extensive  oil  fields  of  Sespe  and 
Summerland,  the  great  bean  ranches  of 
Ventura  County,  and  then  the  crowning 
feature,  tbe  ride  from  San  Buenaventura 
to  Santa  Barbara,  along  forty  miles  of 
wave-washed  shore,  with  the  beautiful 
Santa  Barbara  Islands  in  the  distance. 

At  Santa  Barbara  you  will  find  a 
pleasant  town  of  8000  people,  situated 
under  the  brow  of  the  Santa  Ynez  Moun- 
tains. Here  is  located  the  largest  and 
best  preserved  of  the  Franciscan  Mis- 
sions. 

SOUTHERN 
PACIFIC  CO. 

261  South  Spring  St, 
Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


Douglas  Shoes 


Boston  Shoe  Store 

Cor.  Main  and  Second  Sts. 
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PERSONALLY  CONDUCTED 

Excursions  East 

Via  Scenic  Route,  Salt  Lake  City,  Royal  Gorge 
and  Colorado  Springs.  Leave  Los  Angeles 
every  Tuesday,  Friday  and  Saturday  at  11:40 
a.  m.  Evecy  Thursday  via  El  Paso  and  Fort 
Worth  at  2  p.  m.  Through  Tourist  Sleeping 
cars  to  Omaha,  Kansas  City,  Lincoln,  St.  Paul, 
Chicago,  Buffalo,  Niagara  Falls  and  Boston. 
Our  parties  ar  ■  select.  Especial  care  taken  of 
ladies  and  children.  For  further  information 
address  any  Southern  Pacific  Agent  or 

T.  J.  CLARK,  Gen'l  Agt.  Pass.  Dept. 

"Great  Rock  Island  Route," 

237  S.  Spring  St.,  Las  Angeles. 


Eastern  Market 

FELIX  LEVY,  Proprietor 

Choice  Meats,  Pork, 
...  Sausages,  Etc. 

Goods  Delivered  Free. 
322  South  Spring  Street 

Telephone  Main  1303 


WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL 

B.TANI 

Manufacturer  of 

Bamboo  ... 
Art  Goods 

Fancy  Furniture  and 
Bed  Room  Sets 

Decorating  a  Specialty 

404  South  Spring  street 

LOS  ANOELES,  CAL. 


Shine  Up  Your  House 

By  repapering  and  repainting.  Wall 

Paper  for  your  10  x  10  room,  $1.00. 
Bole  agent  for  John  W.  Masury  &  Son's 

Ready  Mixed  Paints  and  Colors. 
D.  F.  H ORGAN,  430  So.  Spring  St. 

Phone  Main  882.         Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


TOWN  SEND  BROS. 

SOLICITORS  OF  AMERICAN  AND  FOREIGN 

Copyrights,  Trade- 
Marks  and  Labels 
telephone  main  347  Registered. 
321-324  Potomac  Block,  Opposite  City  Hall. 

Broadway,  Los  Angeles. 
Cable  address  "Patents"  Los  Angeles. 


PATENTS 


Richert  <8L  Westbrook 

roasters  of 

fine  coffees 


Importers  of  CEYLON  TEAS 

Telephone  Main  454 
130  West  Fifth  St..  Los  Angeles.  Col. 


SCHROEDER  BROS. 

SIGNS 

121  East  Second  St. 

S  Bros.  Mark.  Telephone  Main  561. 


Tel.  Main  1035 
Paints,  Window  Shades 
627  80UTH  8PRINQ  8T. 


The  Queen's  Roses. 

(CONTINTED  FROM  PACE  3.) 

T  felt  her  shrink  at  the  word,  but  she 
played  her  part  bravely  and  tripped  by 
my  side  as  we  passed  the  gate.  We 
were  not  a  moment  too  soon,  for  as  we 
turned  the  shrubberies  a  horseman 
dashed  up,  and  I  heard  him  call  out 
to  the  sentry.   It  was  Crequy. 

"Has  any  one  gone  this  way?" 

We  stopped  in  the  shadow  of  the 
trees  and  listened.    We  dare  not  stir, 


Holding  her  round  the  waist  with  one 
arm,  I  began  the  descent. 

for  it  would  mean  crossing  a  bright 
patch  of  moonlight,  where,  for  certain, 
we  would  be  seen. 

"Yes,  monsieur— Le  Brusquet,  his 
Upe  and  a  girl— she  looked  pretty." 

"And  you  did  not  stop  them?" 

"Monsieur,  the  gates  are  free  until 
10,  and,  besides,  Le  Brusquet  has  an 
evil  sword,  and  he  called  her  rui- 
gnonne." 

"Ha.  ha,  ha!"  And  Crequy's  merry 
laugh  rang  out,  while  my  companion 
stamped  her  foot. 

"Three  very  good  reasons,  but  the 
first  is  the  best.  Harkee!  Close  the 
gates  at  once.  Let  none  pass  in  or  out. ' 

"Yes,  monsieur." 

And  then  Crequy,  turning  his  horse's 
head,  rode  off  at  a  canter. 

As  he  did  so  I  drew  the  inference 
from  his  act. 

"The  king  is  not  back  yet,  your  high- 
ness.   We  are  safe." 

Then  we  crossed  the  garden  in  si- 
lence until  we  came  to  the  little  wickot 
leading  to  the  ladies'  terrace.  I  opened 
It  with  my  key,  and  when  we  had  gone 
up  the  steps  and  reached  the  platform 
or  the  terrace  she  stopped,  and  we 
faced  each  other. 

I  shall  never  forget  that  night  when 
we  two  stood  there  alone,  the  quiet 
moon  looking  down  on  us,  the  silver 
light,  the  shadowy  trees  and  the  scent 
of  the  roses  that  came  to  us  with  the 
breeze. 

I  saw  my  queen's  eyes  shining  upon 
me,  and  I  knelt  at  her  feet. 

"Your  highness  will  forgive  me— my 
freedom  of  speech  and  all  I  have  done. 
Put  there  was  no  other  way,  and  you 
r  re  safe  now." 

She  threw  her  hood  back  and  looked 
down  upon  me  with  her  glorious  eyes, 
and  then,  stretching  out  her  band,  rais- 
ed me  to  my  feet. 

"M.  de  Besme,"  she  said.  "God  lias  let 
me  know  today  what  a  true  gentleman 
Is.  Keep  these  In  memory  of  Mary  of 
Scotland." 

With  these  words  she  detached  the 
two  red  roses  she  wore  at  the  neck  of 
her  dress  and  placed  them  in  my  hands, 
and  as  1  bowed  low  and  in  silence  to 
receive  them  she  turned  and  ran  tip  the 
stairway  and  into  the  palace,  slipping 
from  my  sight  like  a  ghost. 

******* 

Late  that  night  as  I  sat  in  my  cham- 
ber, thinking  and  staring  at  the  roses  I 
had  placed  in  a  vase  on  the  table  before 
me,  I  heard  a  step  outside  my  door  and 
then  a  knock.   I  knew  who  it  was. 

"Enter!"  I  cried,  and  Lorgnac  came 
in.    His  face  was  beaming,  his  eyes 


laughing.  He  shook  me  by  the  hand 
and,  flinging  himself  into  a  chair,  pour- 
ed himself  out  a  cup  of  D'Arbois  and 
drained  it  at  a  draft. 

"See  here!"  he  said  as  he  placed  a 
small  bag  on  the  table.  "A  thousand 
pistoles  in  gold!  And  I  owe  you  40 
crowns."  Saying  this,  he  counted  the 
money  out  on  the  table  and  fell  to 
laughing  again. 

"Come,"  he  said,  "tell  me  your  sto- 
ry." 

I  told  him  all,  omitting  only  the  men- 
tion of  the  roses,  and  when  I  had  done 
he  went  to  the  little  box  where  Pom 
pon  lay  wearied  and  asleep.  He  looked 
at  the  ape  long  and  earnestly  and  mut- 
tered: 

"You  shall  have  a  collar  of  gold,  mon 
ami,  for  yon  have  saved  a  queen." 

Then  he  came  back,  and  we  spoke  for 
awhile  gayly  of  many  things,  for  our 
hearts  were  full  of  one  thing  which  we 
did  not  dare  to  speak  of  even  to  one 
another. 

At  last  he  rose  to  go.  As  he  stood  at 
the  door  wishing  me  good  night  he  hes- 
itated a  little  and  then  went  on: 

"It  is  good  night  and  goodby,  Le 
Brusquet.  The  king  has  forgiven  me, 
and  I  leave  tomorrow  with  dispatches 
for  Coligny." 

"Hein!"  I  said.  "The  treaty  of  Vau- 
celles  is  waste  paper.  Good  luck  and 
good  fortune!" 

I  waited  until  his  footsteps  had  died 
away.  He  was  wearing  his  willow 
bravely  and  like  a  gentleman.  Then  I 
went  back  to  look  at  the  queen's  roses. 

But  six  days  after  Coligny  had  at- 
tacked Douai  and  stormed  Lens  and 
the  king  had  declared  war  against 
Spain.   

Vaccination. 

The  process  called  vaccination  is  the 
result  of  an  accidental  discovery  made 
in  the  year  1775  by  an  English  physi- 
cian. Dr.  Jenner,  who  noticed  that  dai- 
rymaids who  had  once  had  cowpox  en- 
joyed a  complete  immunity  from  small- 
pox. From  this  discovery,  after  a  se- 
ries of  experiments  lasting  a  number  of 
years,  Jenner  demonstrated  that  if  hu- 
man smallpox  virus  was  inoculated  in- 
to a  cow  and  if  the  material  in  the  re 
suiting  vesicle  from  this  disease  in  tht 
animal  was  'introduced  into  the  human 
being  there  resulted  a  series  of  symp- 
toms of  mild  degree  which  in  some 
ways  resembled  those  of  smallpox  and 
which  he  named  vaccinia,  and  the  i  i- 
dividual  so  inoculated  with  the  cowpox 
enjoyed  complete  immunity  from  the 
dread  disease  variola. 

When  a  person  is  successfully  vacci- 
nated; the  virus  is  introduced  Ih rough 
an  abraded  surface  and  absorbed  Into 
the  blood  and  produces  the  condition 
known  as  vaccinia.  So,  then,  vaccina- 
tion affords  protection  from  smallpox 
by  producing  in  the  body  a  constitu- 
tional condition  which  is  similar  h 
some  resp  cts  to  the  symptoms  f 
smallpox  h>.elf.  but  of  a  character  > 
mild  as  t  be  utterly  and  entire  / 
harmless  a  id  produces  such  chang  . 
as  to  rende  the  development  of  the  dis- 
ease In  a  irulent  and  fatal  form  an 
impossibility.— New  York  Sun. 

Dcntiatry  In  Japan. 

You  must  know  that  a  Japanese  den- 
tist never  uses  anything  but  his  lingers 
when  extracting  a  tooth.  They  have 
no  surgical  Instruments.  This  is  how 
they  are  able  to  work:  A  number  of 
holes  are  bored  in  a  plank  of  wood  and 
pegs  inserted  In  them.  The  plank  Is 
laid  on  the  floor,  and  the  novice  pulls 
them  out  with  the  finger  and  thumb  of 
his  right  hand.  By  this  practice 
strength  and  dexterity  are  acquired. 
Then  an  oak  log  with  oak  pegs  is  tried, 
and  the  young  man  Is  kept  on  this  for 
a  year. 

The  third  year  is  put  In  by  operating 
on  a  slab  of  marble  which  contains 
numberless  pegs  of  the  hardest  wood. 
After  this  he  is  qualified  to  go  Into 
business.  A  thorough  workman  will 
grab  a  patient  with  his  left  hand  and 
yank  out  five  or  six  teeth  with  the  right 
hand  without  even  stopping  to  rest.  It 
seems  impossible,  but  practice  and  long 
training  will  enable  any  one  to  accom- 
plish It. 


CALIFORNIA 
LIMITED 


During  the  summer,  this 
train  will  run  semi- weekly, 
leaving  Los  Angeles  at  6.00 
p.m.  Mondays  and  Thursdays, 
arriving  at  Chicago  2.15  p.m. 
Thursdays  and  Sundays. 

No  other  train  compares 
with  it  for  beauty  or  per- 
fection of  service. 


SANTA  FE 


Los  Angeles  has  established  a  school 
of  Telegraphy,  S.  A.  Foster  and  C.  V. 
Lee,  thoroughly  experienced  men,  who 
have  had  many  years  of  service  with 
railroads  are  the  founders;  school  is 
now  open  in  the  Bryson  building,  corner 
2nd  and  Spring  streets.  Those  desiring 
to  take  up  the  study  of  telegraphy 
should  call  and  see  the  only  exclusive 
and  best  equipped  school  on  the  coast. 

|  F.  BLECH  &  CO.  I 

H      PRINTERS  H 

422  South  Hill  Street  =2 

Telephone  PETER  7321  ^3 
g-         LOS  ANOELES,  CALIF.  ~J 

^iiUiiUUiiUiUiiiiiiliiiUiiii^ 

prin  ...GO  TO  THE... 

STAR   LIVERY  STABLE 

Up-to-Date  Bike  and  Rubber  Tire  Bug- 
gies. Special  care  to  boarders  and  tran- 
cient.  Reasonable  Prices.  Entrance 
on  Pine,  between  First  and  Second,  Long 
Beach,  California. 

F.  M.  JONES,  Prop. 


No  One  Can  Afford 
To  Be  Without  It. 
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Vacation  2)a^s 

Are  coming.  When  yon 
make  your  plans  lor  the 
Summer  remember  that  the 

C0R0NAD0 
TENT  CITY 

Is  the  favored  spot  of 
Nature.  Full  ufornia  ion 
regarding  rates  at  city, 
excursions,  etc  ,  of  any 
Agent  of  the 

SANTA  FE 


The  sea  Shore 


jfeffords  8  most  satisfying  resting  place  for  the 
city  weary.  Don't  know  of  a  more  inviting 
spot  than  Terminal  Island  and  Long  Beach. 
An  ever-cool  air  blown  across  the  Great  Sea, 
is  freighted  with  a  tonic  that  is  health-giving, 
and  invalids  regain  vigor  in  a  few  days. 

Beside*  the  surf  bathing,  yachting  and  fish- 
ing is  the  best  on  the  Pacific  coast.  Agents  of  the 


Salt  Lake  Route 

will  furnish  full  particulars,  time  cards,  etc. 

TenRide  Tickets  $1.50 


good  for  any  one.   Phone  Main  %0 

T.  C.  PECK,  E.  W.  GILLETT, 

Asst.  Gan'l  Pass.  Agt.  Gen'l  Pass.  Agent 

LOS  ANGELES.  CAL. 

coirfort 
made. 

Never  pulls  buttons  off.  For  sale  by  all  dealers. 
Bv  Mail  50  cents. 
WIZARD  SUSPENDER  CO. 
Try  them.  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


Wizard  Suspenders.  SM'eV 


^3 ^  ! 


Justly  celebrated  GENUINE  BARRIO. 
DIAMONDS  in  Rings,  Pins  and  Studs, 
$1.00  each.  Earrings  $2.00  per  pair. 
Mail  orders  rilled  promptly  upon  receipt 
of  price.    Send  for  catalogue. 

Barrios  Diamond  Co. 

1159  BROADWAY 

NEW  YORK,  U.  S.  A. 


CYCLING  ^ 

V  DEPARTMENT 


Edited  by  "Cycler. 


"Moto-cycles  arc  going  to  have  a  won- 
derful run,"  said  a  prominent  Los  An- 
geles dealer  to  "Cycler"  the  other  day. 
"The  motorcycle  craze  will  come  in  just 
as  the  hicyclc  craze  did  when  safeties 
were  all  the  rage.  At  first  it  will  be  sort 
of  a  fad.  and  every  'sporty'  young  man 
will  have  his  moto-cyclc.  I  predict  that 
by  Christmas  time  every  fortunate 
wheelman  will  have  his  eyes  on  a  moto- 
cycle,  and  that  by  the  spring  there  will 
he  hundreds  of  moto-cycles  in  Los  An- 
geles and  throughout  Southern  Califor- 
nia. Moto-cycles  will  he  popular  in  Ari- 
zona, too,  for  they  will  he  the  very  thing 
to  traverse  long  distances  in  the  desert, 
and  from  ranch  to  ranch  in  localities 
where  the  ground  will  be  hard  enough  to 
make  good  roading." 

"Will  bicycles  lose  their  popularity  ?" 

"Not  a  bit  of  it.  The  many  improve- 
ments and  convenient  additions  to 
wheels  have  kept  up  the  interest  of  the 
public  in  the  wheel  as  a  means  of  pleas- 
ant  exercise.  Then,  too,  wheels  are 
regarded  as  an  absolute  necessity  by 
many  people  who  like  to  get  about  quick- 
ly. There  are  between  20.000  and  30.000 
wheels  in  Los  Angeles  and  the  wheel  is 
very  generally  used  throughout  the 
Southwest.  Jusl  look  at  the  wheels  all 
about  town.  And  then  on  every  holiday 
you  will  see  a  large  number  of  people 
out  in  the  country  enjoying  a  good  time. 

"When  1  say  the  moto-cycle  will  be 
one  of  next  year's  prominent  sellers,  1 
mean  tha!  it  will  be  taken  up  in  the  first 
instance  as  a  sort  of  'sport'  proposition. 
A  good  moto-cycle  costs  all  the  way 
from  $175  to  $300.  The  extra  cost  de- 
pends upon  the  horsepower.  The  power 
runs  from  i'/>  to  iVi  horsepower  on 
wheels  that  have  gasoline  motors,  and 
the  average  price  ranges  from  $200  to 
$250  per  moto-cyclc. 

"In  the  bicycle  line  most  of  the  new 
makes  have  a  spring  frame  and  a  cush- 
ion seat.  The  coaster  brake  too  is  a  great 
convenience,  hs  it  saves  energy.  Stop 
pedaling  when  the  wheel  has  momentum 
and  it  continues  to  run  right  along.  The 
average  up-to-date  wheel  nowadays  will 
run  so  easily  and  without  jarring,  over 
a  car  track  that  one  will  hardly  feel  the 
old-time  bumping.  Then  chainless 
wheels  are  sold  at  a  very  low  price,  and 
a  good  wheel  is  within  the  income  of 
almost  everybody." 

"Do  you  think  it  is  feasible  to  put 
motors  on  ordinary  bicycles-'" 

"No;  as  a  general  rule.  1  do  not.  There 
has  been  a  good  deal  of  talk  about  it, 
and  though  a  few  prominent  dealers  in- 
cline to  the  idea  that  it  will  pay,  I  feel 
confident  that  it  is  altogether  cut  of  the 
question.  The  average  wheel  is  much 
too  light  to  stand  a  motor,  and  it  will 
rack  them  to  pieces  in  no  time.  A  great 
number  of  wheels  are  sold  for  economy 
and  necessity,  and  after  moto-cycles  be- 
come more  generally  used  and  the  price 
is  lowered  everybody  will  want  to  use 
the  moto-cycle  as  a  matter  of  conven- 
ience and  a  pure  business  proposition." 

"There  are  more  than  twenty  makes  of 
the  large  moto-cycles  on  the  market  at 
present.  All  sorts  of  automobiles  are 
put  out,  and  people  out  here  arc  just  be- 
ginning to  feel  they  can  afford  one.  At 
first  everyone  regarded  an  automobile  as 
an  unattainable  luxury,  but  now  the  auto 
is  coming  into  general  u^e  in  Southern 
California.  By  a  year's  time  there  will 
be  a  very  large  number  of  automobiles  in 
Los  Angeles.  Great  improvements  have 
taken  place  in  electric  machines.  Stor- 
age batteries  which  will  now  run  60 
miles  at  one  charging  instead  of  30 
miles  as  formerly,  weigh  only  about  a 
third  as  much  as  they  did.  Of  course, 
this  has  enabled  the  manufacturers  to 
make  every  part  of  the  machine  lighter. 
1  know  three  ladies  in  Los  Angeles  who 
run  electric  autos  constantly,  without 
any  aid.  Just  now  gasoline  and  steam 
autos  are  used  more  for  country  travel, 
and  each  make  has  its  enthusiastic  devo- 
tees, who  swear  by  it.  Comparisons,  of 
course,  are  odious,  and  there  is  ample 
opportunity  for  each  man  to  gratify  his 
taste  in  this  respect.  An  electric  auto 
can  be  readily  and  quickly  charged  wher- 
ever there  are  wires  with  electric  power. 
After  a  while  regular  stations  will  be 
established  in  the  country,  and  it  will  be 
possible  to  run  an  electric  auto  every- 


where you  can  a  steam  or  gasoline  ma- 
chine.. 

"  The  best  makes  of  all  kinds  of  loco- 
mobiles, automobiles,  motorettes.  auto- 
cycles,  three-wheeled  autos,  and  similar 
power  machines  are  represented  in  Los 
Angeles,  When  we  get  a  freight  reduc- 
tion on  transportation  from  the  East 
there  will  be  much  satisfaction  among 
dealers  and  the  purchasing  public." 


Automobiles  for  the  Desert. 

Experiments  made  by  the  French  gov- 
ernment in  many  parts  of  Algeria  have 
proven  the  automobile  to  be  well  adapted 
for  use  in  desert  countries.  Additional 
tests  are  now  being  made  for  the  purpose 
of  determining  how  far  it  can  be  made 
reliable  for  regular  lines  of  transporta- 
tion across  the  great  desert.  It  is  stated 
that  the  tests  thus  far  made  have  demon- 
strated that  the  machine  can  travel  over 
the  sands  at  the  rate  of  fifteen  or  twenty 
miles  an  hour.  Such  speed  will  enable 
the  passage  from  one  oasis  to  another  to 
be  made  with  comparative  ease  and  the 
terrors  of  the  desert  will  vanish. 

The  new  vehicle  therefore  offers  an- 
other means  of  carrying  civilization  into 
Africa.  Automobile  trip^  across  the 
hitherto  pathless  discrt  may  become  in 
the  near  future  one  of  the  things  which 
tvery  tourist  will  have  to  undertake  as 
a  part  of  this  Old  World  travel.— San 
Francisco  Call. 


CONTENT; 


THE  FOOL'S  PHILOS- 
OPHY. 


"My  heart  is  sad,  good  Sir  Nonsense; 
Come,   make   me   merry."  quoth  the 
king. 

"And  thou  shalt  have  for  recompense 
(A  kingly  gift)  this  jeweled  ring. 

What  secret  talisman,  O,  fool. 
Aye  makes  thee  gay  and  wont  to  sing? 

What  is  the  philosophic  school 
That  makes  thee  wiser  than  thy  king?" 

"O.  richer  than  the  flashing  gems 

That  glitter  in  thy  kingly  crown ; 
Yea.  rarer  than  the  diadems 

Of  kings  and  doges  of  renown — 
Of  greater  splendor,  brighter  sheen, 

Than  any  jewel  thou  canst  bring. 
Is  one.  my  Lice  thou  ne'er  hast  seen, 

And  I  possess  that  gem.  O  King. 

"The  reason  T  can  laugh.  ()  King. 

And  e'en  provoke  thy  royal  mirth. 
I  will  reveal — yet  keep  thy  ring. 

I  have  a  gem  of  greater  worth. 
This  bead  which  wears  the  cap  and  bells 

Once  bore  a  prince's  coronet ; 
Yet  in  thy  jester's  soul  there  dwells 

No  slightest  vestige  of  regret. 

"No  wish  for  power  disturbs  my  brain. 

No  wish  to  don  the  robe  of  state; 
And  wish,  or  word,  or  deed  were  vain, 

If  aimed  to  stay  the  hand  of  Fate. 
My  reign  had  been  a  tyrant's  rule : 

"I  was  born  in  s'.rife.  in  warring  spent. 
O  sire,  my  philosophic  school — 

Experience,  my  gem — Content." 

E.  lYua.ALE  Bakes. 

 o   . 

At  Iloegee's.  138-1^2  S.  Main  street, 
Los  Angeles.  California,  you  can  get: 
Wagon  umbrellas,  dash  aprons,  miners' 
outfits,  miners'  canvas,  nack  saddles  and 
b:  gs,  camp  furniture,  cots,  chairs,  stoves, 
bedding,  cooking  utensils,  tools,  etc.,  dry 
gold  washers,  ore  bags,  canvas  or  bur- 
lap; cyanide  tank  covers,  rope,  sails, 
oars,  etc..  folding  canvas  boats,  bicycles 
and  sundries,  racing  suits,  shoes,  etc., 
tennis  outfits,  golf  supplies,  baseball 
goods,  suits  to  order  for  clubs,  football 
supplies,  croquet  sets  and  all  kinds  of 
games.  gymnasium  outfits,  boxing 
gloves,  punching  bags. 

 o  

The  livery-stable  man  always  does  a 
driving  business. 


£    Wherever  you  see  a  Man  on  an  ...  .  ^ 

Appeal  t 

Note  the  satisfied  expression  on  his  face.  £ 

Whenever  you  want  your  wheel  re-  5 
paired. go  to  a  place  where  they  have  { 
the  tools,  and  know  how  to  repair  it.  J 

Appeal  Cycle  : 
::    Mfg.  Co.  \ 

152-56  West  5th  Street  I 
►  vvvv  vvvvvv  vvvw%*/vwwv»  • 


WHEELS  BUILT  TO  ORDER 

DltlJUld  :::-ii?fflS8a 

W.  Cronk  hi  it©  &  Son 
TmumpHONm  JOSEPH  57 Ol 

846  Central  Avenue,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


§  BUY  A  STEARNS 

R  The  Best  Bicycle  on  Earth 
7a  Call  and  See  It  

$         HAUPT  &  SVA0E 

&        634  SOUTH  BROADWAY 


AL     SIMONDS  Tel.RedM4J 

CYCLERY 

New  Wheels 

All  work  guaranteed 


153  North  Main  Street 

Repairing  a  Specialty 


GLEN  HOLLY  HOTEL 

AT  HOLLYWOOD 

A  popular  place  to  spend  the  day.  Free 
Drive  and  Fine  Dinner  50  cents. 

C.  M.  PIERCE,  Prop. 


Broad  Delivered  to  any 
Part  of  the  City. 


Tel.  f\*it}  729 

FRENCH  BAKERY 

TAIX  BROTHERS.  PROPRIETORS 

Specialty  of  FRENCH  BREAD 

JACOS  CROWNS  AND  ROUND  BREADS 

Entire  Satisfaction  Given  to  Customers. 
321'/!  Commercial  St.    LOS  ANGELES.  CAL. 

JAPANESE  EMPLOYMENT  AGENCY 

642  S.  SPRING  STREET 
Tel.  Brown  1622,  LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 

Carefully  selected  help  of  all  kinds  promptly 
furnished,  also  day  work  department. 

SEE  OUR  LINE 
Window  Shades,  35c 

ALL  WOOL  INGRAIN 
Carpets,  64o  yard 
Iron  Beds,  $3.50  and  Up 

Wheel  Chairs  Sold  or  Rented 

I.T.MARTIN— Furniture  and  Carpet  House 
53! -3-5  South  Spring  Street,  Los  Angele* 

Lenox  Catarrh  Cure. 

We  are  now  offering  this  excellent  remedy 
in  50c  and  $1.00  bottles.  We  do  not  guarantee  a 
cure  with  a  5>c  bottle,  although  it  does  cure  in 
most  cases,  but  we  will  refund  the  money  if  the 
$1  bottle  fails  to  cure.  This  gives  the  poor  suf- 
ferer a  chance  to  be  cured  as  well  as  the  rich 
Mail  orders  filled  promptly. 

LENOX  CATARRH  CURE  CO., 
Office  218  8.  Broadway,  Rooms  216-17. 

City  Transfer  Co.,  Cheapest  and 
Quickest,  201  South  Main  St.,  and  oppo- 
site Arcade  Depot.   Tel.  Main  55. 

ALLEN  BROS 
Proprietors 

PURE  MILK  and  CREAM 

P.  O.  Box  71.  University  Station 

PIANOS  only  $6.00  first  payment  and 
$6  00  per  month.  No  interest.  Your 
choice  of  the  world's  greatest  makes: 
FITZGERALD'S,  113  South  Spring  St., 
Los  Angeles. 


CRYSTAL  DAIRY 


Yglesias  Helminthological  Institute 

MEDICINE  AND  SURGERY. 

..  ..  Specialties:   HELMINTHOLOGY  and  DISEASES  OF  THE  BLOOD  ..  .. 

Tup  ■  Worms  and  all  kinds  of  Parasites  of  the  Human  Body. 
The  Yglesias  Treatment  by  — SR.  GENARO  P.  YGLESIAS,  Specialist  in  Helvunthology 
and  Diseases  of  the  Blood.   DR.  C.  J.  SCHMIDT,  Supervising  Physician. 
Consultation  Houri:  8  to  12  a.m.;  2to5p.m. 

700  GRAND  AVENUE,    S.  E.  Corner  Sereutb  Street,    LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 
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Corporal  McFadden's  Leg. 

By  JOHN  WINTHROP  GREEN. 

Copyright,  1901,  by  John  Winthrop  Green. 


WHEN  the  Sixteenth  New 
York  marched  with  Grant 
into  the  Wilderness,  Cor- 
poral McFadden  of  Com- 
pany B  put  $300  in  the  bank.  The 
bank  was  his  shoe— the  one  on  his  left 
foot.  In  due  time  the  Confederates 
were  found  in  line  of  battle  across  the 
line  of  march,  and  the  Sixteenth  was 
deployed,  with  a  hundred  other  regi- 
ments, to  face  them.  Skirmishing  had 
only  begun  when  Corporal  McFadden 
had  his  leg  shattered  by  a  bullet.  Of 
course  it  was  the  left  leg.  He  was  car- 
ried to  the  field  hospital  in  the  rear, 
and,  after  a  brief  examination,  the  sur- 
geon said: 

"Sorry  for  you,  corporal,  but  we  must 
amputate  the  leg  to  save  your  life." 

It  was  a  case  in  which  the  victim  had 
nothing  to  say.  When  he  returned  to 
consciousness,  his  left  leg  had  been  am- 
putated at  the  knee,  and  he  was  lying 
among  a  hundred  other  wounded  men. 
The  loss  of  his  money  occurred  to  him 
at  once,  and  he  made  the  fact  known 
to  a  comrade  who  had  been  shot  in  the 
shoulder. 

"(Jo  out  and  find  my  left  leg  and  that 
$300,  and  I'll  give  you  half  the  money," 
said  the  corporal,  and  the  man  agreed. 

It  was  easy  enough  to  find  the  "scrap 
heap"  of  legs  and  arms,  hut  not  so  easy 
to  identify  a   left   leg.     There  were 


■'But  there's  something  inside  the  sock," 
said  Smith. 

rights  and  lefts  to  the  number  of  a  hun- 
dred, with  the  heap  growing  all  the 
time.  Tlie  messenger  made  a  selection 
and  removed  the  shoe,  but  there  was 
no  money.  He  tried  again  and  again, 
but  did  not  hit  it.  Then  he  gave  up 
and  searched  no  further.  Soon  after 
he  let  go  a  soldier  who  had  been 
slightly  wounded  in  the  head  came 
alonjx  and  looked  the  "scrap  heap"  over 
and  said  to  himself: 

"There  are  some  good  shoes  here,  and 
it  would  be  a  pity  to  bury  them  with 
tegs  and  feet.  I'll  change  mine  for  a 
better  pair." 

In  overhauling  the  relics  lie  came 
upon  Corporal  McFadden's  left  leg.  He 
removed  the  shoe  and  found  it  a  fit. 
Then  he  found  a  right  one  and  was 
provided  for.  Grant  moved  by  the 
Hank  that  night,  and  the  Confederates 
did  the  same.  The  Held  was  left  in  pos- 
sessiou  of  the  Union  forces.  Next 
morning  the  work  of  burial  began. 
While  a  big  hole  was  being  dug  for  the 
amputated  arms  and  legs  Corporal  Mc- 
Fadden sent  word  to  the  sergeant  in 
charge  of  that  detail  about  his  $:5()(). 

"Hp's  crazy,"  replied  the  sergeant. 
"Here's  a  whole  wagon  load  of  left 
legs,  all  looking  alike,  and  how  are  we 
to  pick  out  his?" 

No  effort  was  made  to  do  so.  After 
an  Lour  or  so  the  last  limb  was  tosseJ 
Into  the  plt.  and  the  men  began  shovel- 


ing in  the  dirt:  As  they  worked  away 
the  sergeant  suddenly  said: 

"Here,  now,  but  you've  overlooked 
that  leg  in  the  bushes.  You,  Smith, 
haul  it  out  and  dump  it  in." 

"But  there's  something  inside  the 
sock."  said  Smith.  "Hold  easy,  now,  till 
I  see  what  it  is." 

With  his  knife  the  soldier  ripped  up 
the  sock,  and  there  was  the  corporal's 
greenbacks.  Only  three  of  the  party 
saw  the  money.  They  winked  at  each 
other  and  pocketed  the  And  and  later 
on  made  a  divide.  That  closed  the  in- 
cident for  several  weeks.  Corporal 
McFadden  was  sent  to  a  hospital  in 
Washington  and  soon  rallied.  The  sol- 
diers who  had  gobbled  his  money  went 
to  the  front,  and  one  day  before  Peters- 
burg Smith  was  mortally  wounded. 
To  ease  his  conscience  he  told  about  the 
"divide,"  and  a  chaplain  wrote  down 
his  confession.  When  the  other  two 
men  were  called  up,  they  denied  the 
story.  A  surgeon  and  a  staff  officer  be- 
came interested  with  the  chaplain  ou 
one  side,  and  the  captain  of  Company 
B,  the  colonel  of  the  Sixteenth  and 
others  took  up  the  other  side.  Curious- 
ly enough,  the  soldier  who  stole  Mc- 
Fadden's shoe  came  forward  and  ac- 
knowledged it,  but  it  was  a  long  time 
before  the  money  could  be  traced.  By 
this  time  colonels,  brigadiers  and  major 
generals  had  become  interested,  and 
Corporal  McFadden's  name  was  a 
household  word  in  the  Army  of  t he  Po- 
tomac. At  length  the  guilty  private 
broke  down  and  confessed.  He  got  off 
with  three  months  in  a  military  prison, 
while  the  sergeant  was  drummed  out 
of  the  army.  Between  them  they  had 
to  make  good  the  $300,  and  the  boys  of 
the  Sixteenth  chipped  in  as  much 
more,  and  so  the  soldier  who  lost  his 
leg  and  his  shoe  and  his  bank  deposit 
didn't  come  out  so  badly  after  all.  On 
the  day  Lee  surrendered,  and  while  we 
were  having  a  lively  skirmish,  a  staff 
officer  rode  up  and  ordered  us  to  fall 
back  and  announced  that  negotiations 
were  in  progress.  There  were  cheers 
all  along  the  line,  but  later  ou  we  be- 
gan to  doubt  the  good  news. 

"Boys,"  shouted  an  Irishman  in  Com- 
pany B,  "don't  ye  be  afeared  of  the 
news.  Sure,  an  army  that  can  find 
McFadden's  money  can  smash  the 
Confederate  states,  and  we'll  all  be  go- 
ing home  by  this  time  tomorrow!" 

There  is  a  .eason  for  the  power  or 
literature  on  the  sickbed  in  leading 
men  to  forget  their  pain  and  live  in 
another  world  than  that  which  seems 
to  surround  them.  Medicine  cannot  ef- 
fect this.  We  administer  drugs  faith- 
fully, but  the  patient  groans  aud  toss- 
es t lie  night  long.  Even  the  most  sym- 
pathetic nurse  too  often  finds  all  power 
of  soothing  useless.  Every  conscious 
moment  brings  up  images  of  misery 
and  of  drea  I.  What  is  needed  is  t hat 
the  patient  should  be  taken  out  of  the 
actual  into  an  ideal  world  where  his 
imagination  may  be  stirred  and  roused 
into  a  new  relationship  with  his  sur- 
roundings. 

The  great  writer  is  really  a  good  phy- 
sician, a  physician  of  the  body  and 
the  mind.  Little  did  Shakespeare  or 
Scott  or  Dickens  dream  of  the  diffused 
power  which  would  radiate  from  their 
works  and  lighten  up  the  mind  of 
countless  sufferers.  A  chapter  from 
"Pickwick"  is  as  good  as  a  Ionic— bel- 
ter than  most  tonics,  because  we  know 
aud  see  all  its  constituent  elements. 
A  play  of  Shakespeare's  is  a  deep  draft 
of  purifying  and  healing  drink,  of  more 
value  than  that  in  the  bottle  by  the 
bedside.  The  nature  poetry  of  Words- 
worth sinks  insensibly  into  the  soul 
with  its  healing  aud  blessing  agency. 

And  the  hiddeu  but  sure  sources  of 
spiritual  power  nominate  the  body  and 
reach  out  into  all  its  ducts  and  veins, 
and  If  they  do  not  cure  they  help  us  to 
bear  our  bodily  intimity,  -  Loudon 
Spectator. 


Representative  Business  Firms 
Of  Los  Angeles. 


WHOLESALE.  RETAIL 

^    V-    and  FINANCIAL. 


ANALYTICAL  CHEMISTS  AND  AS- 
SAYERS. 

Childs  &  Hansen,  127  West  First  St. 

ARCHITECT. 

R.  B.  Young,  828  W.  Seventh  St. 

ATTORN  EYS-AT-LAW. 

Trusten  P.  Dyer,  523  Douglas  Bldg. 

ATTORN EY-AT-LAW— J.  C.  CALHAIN,  gen- 
eral law  business;  collections  made  any- 
where.   Rooms  142-143  Wilson  Building. 

George  S.  Hupp,  Attorney  at  Law.  Rooms, 
419-422  Cal.  Bank  Building,  203  S.  Broadway, 
Los  Angeles,  Cal.  Notary  Public.  Telephone, 
James  2301. 

GAS  MANTELS  AND  GAS  BURNERS 

B.  C.  Roos  1 15  N.  Main  St. 

LAW    AND  COLLECTIONS. 

Guaranty  Law  and  Collection  Co.,  Inc.  Col- 
lection a  specialty.  529  and  530  Douglas  Bldg. 
Bernard  Potter,  Attorney. 

LIFE  INSURANCE. 

The  Equitable  Life  Assurance  Society  of  the 
United  States.  A.  M.  Jones,  Gen.  Mgr.,  414- 
20  Wilcox  Bldg. 

PATENTS. 

James  R.  Rogers  (Ex-examiner  U.  S.  Patent 
Office).  Room  336  Byrne  Block.  Phone  Black 
2636. 

Pioneer  Patent  Agency.  Hazard  &  Harp- 
ham.    24  years  in  Downey  Block. 

REAL  ESTATE. 

International  Investments  Co.,  Henne  Bldg. 


STOCKS  AND   REAL  ESTATE. 

C.  A.  Sumner  &  Co.,  125  West  Second  St. 

FURNISHED  ROOMS. 

NEWLY  FURNISHED  ROOMS,  25c  up; 
$1.50  up  per  week.  St.  Albans  Rooming 
House,  S.  Tobey  Prop.,  133  N.  Main. 

MAGNETIC  HEALER. 

Mme.  A.  M.  Swedenborg,  Magnetic  Healer. 
Office,  453^  S.  Spring  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
Hours,  10  a.  m.  to  5  p.  m. 

ROOMING  HOUSE. 

HOTEL  MACKENZIE,  thoroughly  clean  and 
respectable.     449'A    So.   Spring  street. 


DYEING  AND  CLEANING. 

ST.  LOUIS  DYE  WORKS— J.  GREENGART 
Prop. — Fine  tailoring.  Ladies'  and  gents' 
clothing  cleaned,  scoured  or  dyed.  Suits, 
cleaned,  pressed  and  repaired,  $1.25;  suits 
pressed,  60c;  suits  dyed  any  color  and  re- 
paired, $2.50;  hats,  cleaned  on  block,  50c; 
shortening  pants,  15c.  All  work  guaranteed 
first-class;  all  alterations  guaranteed  to  make 
a  perfect  fit.  130  S.  Broadway,  Los  An- 
geles.   Tel.  Brown  573. 


BRING  YOUR  HATS  TO  KINSEL— 

For  cleaning,  dyeing,  renovating  in  the  lat- 
est style.    336*4  S.  Spring. 

HELP  WANTED. 

WANTED  —  EMPLOYMENT!  EMPLOY- 
ment!  Are  you  looking  for  employment? 
We  have  just  opened  a  first-class  employ- 
ment bureau  at  room  416,  Copp  Bldg.  Best 
plan  in  the  city.  If  you  are  looking  for 
work,  give  us  a  call.  Remember  the  num- 
ber, 416  COPP  BLDG.,  218  S.  Broadway. 

PATENTS. 

JAMES  R.  ROGERS— 

(Ex-examiner  in  U.  S.  Patent  Office)  So- 
licitor of  patents  and  infringement  lawyer. 
Offices  in  New  York  and  Washington,  D.  C. 
253  S.  Broadway,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
Phone  Black  2636. 

MISCELLANEOUS. 

CARL  L.  VIERECK— 

Dealer  in  all  kinds  of  Postage  Stamps. 

With  Simmons'  Jewelry  Store,  at 

No.  315  South  Spring  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

WALL  PAPER — 

Chicago  Wall  Paper  Co.,  moved  to  541 
S.  Broadway;  lighter  and  larger  quarters. 
We  want  your  trade.  White-back  paper,  5c. 
Best  ingrain,  I2j4c.  Estimates  and  samples 
free.  Tel.  Brown  1213.  Paste  this  in  your 
memorandum  book. 

HUMAN  HAIR  EMPORIUM  and  toilet  par- 
lors; 40  years'  experience  in  wig-making. 
Aeent  for  Creme  Moelle  D'Acacia.  J.  Neu- 
bauer  &  Co.,  707  So.  Broadway. 

Tresslar's  Photographic  Studio.  Sittings  at 
night  by  electric  light.  Kodak  supplies  and 
finishing.     512  South  Hill,  ground  floor. 

PROF.  IRA  L.  GUILFORD,  Phrenologist, 
Psychic  Soul  Reader,  Palmist,  Magnetic 
Healer,  341^  S.  Spring  street. 

FOR  BAGGAGE  AND  EXPRESS  WAGON 
call  up  Reed  Transfer  Co.,  James  2051.  Prices 
to  suit. 

WINDOW  SHADES— Get  them  where  they 
make  them,  222  W.  Sixth  street.  Phone 
James  2451. 

MATTRESSES— 

Headquarters  for  making  and  repairing 
mattresses,  couches,  etc.;  upholstering  of  all 
kinds;  first-class  work;  lowest  prices.  AL- 
LEN &  SON,  566  New  High  St.  Phone 
James  334 1. 

C.  SA"LAI)IN,  the  expert  watchmaker.  All 
kinds  of  wHtches,  clocks,  jewelry  repairing. 
414  South  Main. 

THE  only  genuine,  simon  pure,  rubber  collar?, 
cuffs,  shirt  fronts  and  neckties  ran  lie  found 
at  432  South  Broadway,  Windsor  Collar  Co. 

CARL  L  VIERECK— 
Dealer  in  all  kinds  of  Postage  Stamps.  With 
Simmons'  Jewelry  Store,  at  No.  315  South 
Spring  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


Your  Laundry  i 

Will  Always  Be  i 

Pretty  and  Proper  1 

If  Voc  Patronize  CLEAVER'S  LAUNDRY  j 

Telephone  Main  1 350  -  -  8i4-8I6  So.  ilain  Street  U 


Just  the  thing  to  buy  when  giving 
a  present.    A  tine  assortment  of 


Burnt  Wood  Novelties  (Tyrogrophy) 

Tabonrettes,  Card  Cases,  Bowls,  l'lacques,  Picture  Frames,  Clocks,  Glove 
and  Handkerchief  Boxes,  Trays  Letter  Boxes,  Etc.,  Etc.  Outlits  for  Sale. 
Lessons  Given. 

JOHN  A.  SMITH,  Manufacturer 

Tel.  Iain  427.    ESTABLISHED  10  YEARS.  456  S.  Broadway,  LosAngeles.Cal. 


No  Business  Man,  who  pretends  to  do  his  business  in  the  Shortest,  Most  Economical, 
and  Twentieth  Century  Way,  can  afford  to  do  without  a 

NEW  CENTURY  TYPEWRITER 

"A  word  to  the  wise,"  etc. 

The  United  Typewriter  and  Supplies  Co. 


Largest  and  Best  Agency 
on  Pacific  Coast. 


Carefully  Selected  Help  of  ail  Kinds 
...Telephone  Main  509...  Promptly  Furnished. 


HUMMEL  BROS.  &  CO.  -  EMPLOYMENT  AGENTS 

Basement  California  Bank  Building,  Corner  Broadway. 
300-302  WEST  SECOND  STREET.  LOS  ANGELES.  CALIFORNIA 


—MACBETH. 


'11.  aamned  spot!  Out,  I  say!" 

The  Pacific  Dye  Works  takes  it  out  to  stay.  Each 
Garment  cleaned  separately  and  thoroughly.  .  .  . 

New  address— 518  S.  HILL  STREET.    Tel.  James  4726 


She  SATURDAY  I'OSl 


^  Try  the 


i 

s 


''Everyday 
System 

of  Prof.  Pond 

A  Lesson  Every  Day 

Every  day  with  the  teacher  as  in  the  public  schools, 
everything  fully  explained,  no  puzzling-  over  difficulties; 
all  efforts  in  the  line  of  progress. 

Playing  with  others  almost  from  the  beginning  (in 
ensemble),  getting  an  idea  at  once  of  all — as  in  a  pic- 
ture— at  a  glance. 

Lessons  on  Piano,  Voice,  Organ,  Violin,  Mandolin, 
Flute,  Guitar,  Banjo,  Harmony,  etc.,  by  competent 
teachers. 

If  preferred  by  the  term,  two  or  three  lessons  per 
week,  50  cents  to  $1  per  lesson.  Number  of  pupils 
limited  to  insure  best  results  and  comfort  of  pupils  and 
teachers.    Not  class  work  but  individual  lessons. 

Music  Furnished  for 
Receptions  Etc. 

Terms  Reasonable 

At  the  Studio 

20o  South  Broadway,  Los  Angeles 

Room  6 

Office 

A.  A.  POND,  nanager 

'  (Teacher  of  Music) 
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The  Equitable  Gas 

and  Electric  Co. 

217  NEW  HIGH  STREET. 

Wo  Want  it  Understood 
That  we  hnre  pledged  ourselves  to  till  signers  of  our  petitions,  to 
allow  no  Company  to  undersell  us. — Also,  tbat  anyone  may  stop  using 
sas  at  ■■}  time  alter  eonneet ing.    What  more  could  be  desired! 
Mo  you  want  competition  in  the  gas  business  on  your  street!    It*  so — 
sign  our  petition. 


Standard  Rotary  5huttl£ 


The  standard  Rotary 

Makes  6  Stiches  while  other  Machines 
make  3  to  4— besides  being-  the  smooth- 
est and  easiest  running. 

F"OR  SALE  OR  RENT. 

WILLIAMSON  BROS., 

327  South  Spring  Street 
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fjMATBURS. 
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Now  is  the  Time  to  Buy 

Oceanpark 

The  Coming  Great  Beach 


The  Finest  Opportunity  to  buy  Lets  and  Build 
Houses  and  Stores  for  Sale  or  Rent  in  the  West. 


Grand  improvements  arranged  for  coming  season 
Three  Electric  Lines  from  Los  Angeles 
aimed  for  Oceanpark. 


EUTURE  ASSURED 

Oceanpark,  the  nearest  beach  to  the  city  of  Los 
Angeles,  now  to  have  direct  connection  by  Elec- 
tric Road  with  Los  Angeles.    Address  or  visit 


T.  H.  DUDLEY, 

OCEANPARK,  CALIFORNIA 
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^   The  Gre^t  Corvflacgr^tiorv  of  Chicago.  ^ 


By  RALPH  HOYT. 


Just  thirty  years  ago,  Tuesday  evening 
of  this  week,  October  eighth,  the  great- 
est and  most  destructive  conflagration 
known  in  history,  was  started  by  what 
appeared  to  be  only  a  trifling  accident, 
but  continuing  through  that  entire  night 
and  the  following  day,  desolating  a  great 
city,  destroying  property  to  the  value  of 
$300,000,000.  including  17,431  buildings, 
cutting  off  the  lives  of  at  least  500  human 
beings,  and  entailing  untold  suffering  on 
many  thousand  survivors.  The  fire  swept 
over  an  area  averaging  over  a  mile  wide 
and  five  miles  in  length,  covering  more 
than  3000  acres  in  all.  The  Chicago  of 
today  shows  no  signs  of  having  been 
neariy  annihilated  as  recently  as  187 1, 
but  those  who  were  eye  witnesses  of  the 
appalling  scenes  of  those  fateful  days 
and  nights  will  never,  while  life  lasts, 
forget  that  indescribable  catastrophe,  for 
it  is  written  on  the  tablets  of  memory 
never  to  be  effaced. 

I  was  at  that  time,  as  also  for  some 
years  previous  to  and  after  the  fire,  a 
resident  of  Chicago,  and  having  met  with 
numerous  strange  incidents  and  wit- 
nessed scores  of  thrilling  scenes  con- 
nected with  it  I  am  prompted  to  write, 
from  memoranda  made  at  that  time  and 
preserved  to  this  date,  a  sketch  of  that 
stupendous  calamity.  Hundreds  of  for- 
mer lllinoisans  now  living  in  California, 
have  spent  some  time  in  the  great  me- 
tropolis of  the  "sucker  State,"  and  a 
fair  percentage  of  them  were  doubtless 
in  the  doomed  city  when  it  was  laid  waste 
in  a  few  woeful  hours.  Such  persons, 
and  thousands  wdio  never  saw  Chicago 
but  have  heard  of  the  terrible  fire  carni- 
val, will  doubtless  be  interested  in  read- 
ing the  details  herein  recorded. 

THE   PRELIMINARY  FIRE. 

The  great  conflagration  was  preceded 
by  a  much  lesser  one  on  the  previous 
night.  By  some  accident  a  fire  was 
started  in  the  West  Division  which  de- 
stroyed half  a  million  dollar's  worth  of 
property.  Rut  during  the  following  day 
the  city  maintained  its  usual  Sunday  ap- 
pearance. ( For  the  eighth  of  October 
that  year  fell  on  Sunday. )  Thousands  of 
people  visited  the  smoking  ruins,  but 
no  one  anticipated  that  the  fire  of  Sat- 
urday nighl  was  the  forerunner  of  a 
Catastrophe  such  as  had  never  been  wit- 
nessed since  this  old  world  became  dot- 
ted with  cities  and  towns. 

THE  KICKING  COW. 

Nor  would  that  have  happened  but  for 
the  unfortunate  freak  of  an  old  cow 
kept  in  a  shed  on  the  premises  of  widow 
O'Lcary,  at  DeKoven  street,  near  the 
south  branch  of  the  river,  and  in  the 
West  Division.  About  seven  o'clock 
Sunday  evening,  the  animal  suddenly 
kicked  over  the  kerosene  lamp  that  stood 
near  her  hind  feet,  for  illumination,  so 
that  the  knight  of  the  milkpai]  could  see 
to  do  business.  The  blaze  at  once  ig- 
nited some  straw  on  the  "round,  and  in 
a  few  minutes  the  shanty  was  enveloped 
in  flames.  No  rain  had  fallen  in  the  city 
for  six  weeks,  and  all  buildings  were 
excessively  dry.  A  powerful  gale  was 
blowing  from  the  South-west,  and  under 
such  conditions  the  incipient  fire  spread 
rapidly  and  soon  became  a  formidable 
conflagration.  Still,  those  who  saw  it, 
and  even  the  firemen  first  on  the  spot, 
had  no  reason  to  apprehend  such  a  dis- 
astrous outcome. 

In  spite  of  all  efforts  to  check  the 
onward  march  of  the  wind-swept  flames, 
they  spread  with  startling  rapidity,  leaped 
across  the  narrow  river,  and  ignited 
buildines  on  the  South  Side.  By  that 
time  the  fire  department  was  out  in  full 
force. 

HEROIC  EFFORTS 

were  put  forth  bv  the  brave  firemen  to 
check  the  progress  of  the  devouring  ele- 
ment. Never  did  fir?  laddies  work 
harder  or  strive  more  bravely  to  save 
a  city  from  ruin.  But  the  task  nroved 
too  much  for  them.  All  night  and  all  the 
next  day  they  fought  the  foe  desperately 
but  at  a  terrible  disadvantage.  The 
flames  leaped  hither  and  thither  like 
flashes  of  lightning,  catching  hold  of 
building  after  building  and  swirling 
about  in  all  directions,  increasing  in 
dimensions  as  they  reached  larger  struc- 
ture- and  found  more  space  to  nlay  upon. 
Close  to  the  river,  on  the  East  Side, 
and  near  Madison  street  bridge,  stood 
several  immense  grain  elevators,  contain- 
ing millions  of  bushels  of  grain. 

AN    APPALLING  SPECTACLE. 

The  1  of  those  elevators  was  a 

sp>"    a  •' .      i        the  most  stoical  human 


being  imaginable.  The  structures  were 
so  large  and  so  very  high,  that  when  they 
were  all  on  fire  it  seemed  as  if  the  very 
heavens  were  ablaze  and  the  end  of  the 
world  near  at  hand.  The  draw  bridges 
over  the  three  branches  of  the  Chicago 
River  had  been  swung  open,  to  save 
them  from  being  burned,  if  possible; 
therefore  all  intercourse  between  the 
West  and  South  Divisions  was  cut  off, 
except  through  the  Washington  street 
tunnel,  a  stonewalled  passage-way  under 
the  river,  several  hundred  feet  long, 
through  which  people  had  been  accus- 
tomed to  pass,  day  and  night,  on  foot 
and  in  vehicles.  It  soon  became  the  only 
resort  for  those  desiring  to  get  from  one 
side  of  the  river  to  the  other. 

CAUGHT  IN  A  DARK  TUNNEL. 

I  was  living  in  the  West  Division,  in  a 
locality  where  there  appeared  to  be  no 
danger  from  the  conflagration.  But  I 
was  determined  to  see  as  much  of  the 
weird  spectacle  as  possible,  and  also  to 
assist  others  if  in  my  power  to  do  so. 
So  I  hastened  to  the  scene  and  was  soon 
in  the  jostling  throng  that  rushed  about, 
aimlessly  or  otherwise,  nearly  every  per- 
son being  pale  with  fear  and  anxiety. 
Desiring  to  aid  a  lawyer  friend  in  his 
efforts  to  reach  his  office  on  Madison 
street,  and  save  his  books  and  papers, 
I  joined  him  and  we  rushed  into  the  tun- 
nel. Almost  immediately  thereafter  we 
became  separated,  for  suddenly  the  tunnel 
was  in  total  darkness  from  end  to  end. 
The  South  Side  (las  Works  had  exploded 
with  a  report  that  shook  the  earth  and 
added  another  element  to  the  horror  of 
the  occasion.  The  gas  building  was 
blown  to  atoms,  thus  extinguishing  all 
the  gas  lights  in  the  city,  including  those 
in  the  tunnel.  So  I  found  myself  in  a 
very  embarrassing  and  dangerous  situ- 
ation. There  were  probably  a  thousand 
people  in  that  tunnel,  and  hundreds  more 
outside  at  each  end  trying  to  force  their 
way  through  it.  Total  darkness  reigned, 
so  that  no  person  therein  could  distin- 
guish another  and  the  jam  was  almost 
stifling.  There  must  have  been  at  least  a 
few  vicious  men  among  them.  Perhaps 
professional  robbers,  thugs,  and  even 
murderous  desperadoes,  who  would  hes- 
itiate  at  nothing  if  they  could  get  away 
with  plunder.  The  thought  was  most 
indescribably  distressing,  but  there  was 
no  such  thing  as  turning  back.  I  confess 
to  a  feeling  of  despair  at  that  time  such 
as  never  before  or  since  came  over  me. 
Doubtless  many  others  in  the  crowded 
thoroughfare  experienced  a  similar  sen- 
sation. The  apparent  probability  of  a 
general  panic  was  enough  to  make  one 
shudder.  But,  strange  to  say.  nothing  of 
the  kind  occurred.  Some  one  in  the 
crowd  sang  out :  "Keep  to  the  right." 
The  refrain  was  instantly  caught  up  by 
apparently  every  groning  pedestrian,  and 
a  chorus  of  voices,  including  those  of 
many  women,  shouted :  "To  the  right,  to 
the  right,  to  the  right!!" 

The  mandate  was  obeyed.  Evidently 
each  one  realized  that  keeping  to  the 
right  was  the  only  safe  plan,  and  they 
all  moved  accordingly.  There  were  no 
disastrous  collisions,  nor  did  it  appear 
afterward  that  even  one  person's  pocket 
was  invaded  by  a  dishonest  hand.  The 
two  compact  columns,  though  in  Egyp- 
tian darkness,  moved  steadily  past  each 
other,  all  shouting.  "To  the  right,  to  the 
right."  until  the  outlets  were  reached. 
The  sudden  transformation  from  total 
darkness  and  hidden  danger  into  light 
and  comparative  safety  was  a  relief  that 
filled  every  heart  with  joy. 

BUSINESS  BLOCKS  AFLAME. 

On  emerging  from  the  tunnel  I  dis- 
covered that  nearly  all  of  the  large  bus- 
iness blocks  in  the  heart  of  the  city  were 
burning.  The  few  not  then  in  flames 
were  being  bombarded  with  cinders  and 
pieces  of  charred  wood  aflame  and  in 
the  right  condition  to  ignite  whatever 
they  might  touch.  Millions  of  such  fiery 
torches  went  whirl'ng  through  the  air 
like  meteors,  spreaoing  destruction  on 
every  side.  Making  my  way  along  the 
crowded  thoroughfares  to  Randolph 
street.  I  was  soon  so  showered  upon  by 
burning  cinders  and  sparks  that  some- 
thing had  to  be  done,  and  that  quickly, 
or  my  clothing  would  be  in  a  blaze.  On 
the  roof  of  the  Sherman  House  several 
men  were  turning  volumes  of  water, 
hoping  to  save  the  roof  from  taking 
fire.  The  water  fell  upon  the  side- 
walk in  heavy  torrents.  I  ran  to  the 
inner  edge  of  the  walk  and  then  pur- 
sued my  course  under  the  shower,  pre- 


ferring to  be  drenched  with  water 
rather  than  burned  by  flames.  It  was 
the  only  way  to  save  myself,  though  it 
involved  the  most  disagreeable  shower 
bath  1  ever  indulged  in.  When  I  reached 
the  office  of  my  lawyer  friend  he  had 
just  arrived,  and  at  considerable  risk  we 
managed  to  rescue  most  of  his  valuable 
books  and  papers. 

AN    INDESCRIBABLE  SCENE. 

The  scene  presented  in  the  principal 
streets  of  the  city  that  night  cannot  be 
adequately  described  by  tongue  or  pen. 
It  is  mpossible  to  fully  and  clearly  de- 
pict its  magnitude,  its  wildness.  its  thril- 
ling features,  its  terrible  realities,  its 
almost  unearthly  horrors,  its  shocking  in- 
cidents, for  they  would  defeat  the  ablest 
word-painter  in  his  most  strenuous  ef- 
forts to  adequately  depict  them. 

Nearly  a  hundred  thousand  men,  wo- 
men and  children  were  fleeing  through 
every  available  street  and  alley  in  fran- 
tic endeavors  to  save  their  lives,  and  if 
possible  their  personal  property.  Every 
usable  vehicle,  from  a  baby  carriage  or 
a  wheelbarrow  to  a  hotel  omnibus,  was 
pressed  into  service  fur  moving  pur- 
poses. Miles  of  sidewalks  were  covered 
with  thousands  of  panic-stricken  people 
inextricably  commingled  with  each  other 
and  vainly  endeavoring  to  escape  im- 
pending danger  and  reach  places  of 
safety.  Every  nationality  was  repre- 
sented in  the  surging,  seething,  agonized 
crowd.  It  was  not  at  all  creditable  to 
human  nature  that  in  numerous  in- 
stances men  who  had  teams  charged 
cxhorbitant  prices  for  hauling  anybody 
or  anything  anywhere,  and  refused  to 
assist  anyone  who  failed  to  put  up  the 
cash  in  advance.  I  knew  of  one  in- 
stance where  a  human  shark  was  neatly 
checkmated. 

A   PLUCKY   LAWYER'S  REVOLVER. 

An  intimate  friend  "of  mine  occupied 
a  law  office  on  Monroe  street  near  La 
Salle,  and  when  he  found  that  the  build- 
ing was  doomed  to  speedy  destruction, 
he  planned  to  save  his  library  and  legal 
documents.  He  engaged  an  expressman 
near-by  to  haul  the  books  to  a  place  of 
safety  about  half  a  mile  distant.  The 
two  men  quickly  loaded  the  freight  into 
the  wagon,  and  when  ready  for  a  start 
the  attorney  asked  the  driver  what  the 
charge  would  be.  The  express-wagon 
shark  replied  that  he  must  have  thirty 
dollars  for  the  job,  and  it  must  be  paid 
in  advance.  This  so  aroused  the  ire  of 
the  lawyer  that  he  instantly  resorted  to 
drastic  and  decidedly  illegal  measures. 
Drawing  a  revolver  he  assured  the  ex- 
tortionist that  the  only  safe  thing  for  him 
to  do  was  to  proceed  at  once  to  the  place 
designated  in  the  agreement,  and  assist 
in  unloading  the  freight.  When  that 
was  accomplished,  the  express  pirate 
should  be  well  paid.  The  driver  de- 
murred, but  the  lawyer  was  in  dead 
earnest,  and  the  greedy  teamster  was 
compelled  to  drive  on,  as  stipulated, 
the  lawyer  sitting  behind  him,  holding 
his  cocked  shooter  in  hand,  prepared  to 
enforce  his  order,  if  necessary,  or  else 
throw  the  driver  ovcrlx>ard  and  handle 
the  reins  himself.  When  the  load  had 
been  safely  delivered  he  paid  the  team- 
ster ten  dollars,  and  with  it  gave  him 
some  sound  advice,  in  nlain  English, 
charging  him   no  fee  therefor. 

This  incident  reminds  me  that  the 
same  lawyer,  who  is  still  practicing 
law  in  Chicago,  recently  purchased  a 
fruit  ranch  near  Monrovia,  and  expects 
within  a  few  months  to  become  a  resi- 
dent of  Los  Angeles  County,  where  his 
prospective  home  is  located. 

SHOCKING  BRUTALITY. 

In  the  wild,  mad  scramble  for  safety 
and  for  the  removal  of  personal  effects, 
many  women,  children  and  physically 
weak  men  were  trampled  under  foot 
by  stronger  ones  and  seriously  maimed, 
a  few  being  fatally  injured.  Hours  after 
these  occurrences  hundreds  of  the  un- 
fortunate victims  of  reckless  brutality 
were  seen  awav  out  on  vacant  lots, 
stretched  on  bare  ground  and  shivering 
with  cold. 

FATAL  MISCALCULATIONS. 

On  upper  floors  of  many  business  build- 
ings numerous  clerks,  porters  and  jan- 
itors occupied  sleeping  rooms.  In  some 
instances  whole  families  also  lived  in 
such  stories.  So  rapidly  did  the  flames 
dart  from  building  to  building  and 
street  to  street  that  persons  who  mis- 
calculated when  the  fire  demon  would 
reach  the  places  they  occupied,  suddenly 
found   themselves   imprisoned   when  it 


was  too  late  to  escane.  Scores  of  un- 
fortunates, cut  off  from  exit  by  stair- 
ways, had  no  alternative  but  to  leap 
from  the  windows  to  the  ground.  Many 
chose  that  horrible  last  resort,  and  but 
few  escaped  death,  while  some  survivors 
received  injuries  worse  than  death  it- 
self. Such  spectacles  caused  some  of 
the  women  witnesses  to  faint  and  fall  in 
the  streets. 

A  FAST  TRAVELING  DEMON. 

The  ranidity  with  which  the  fiery 
demon  went  through  the  largest  brick 
and  stone  buildings  was  marvelous.  The 
howling  wind  would  force  flaming  de- 
stroyers into  the  south  side  of  a  sub- 
stantial building,  and  in  a  few  minutes 
they  emerged  from  the  north  side.  Then 
they  would  leap  across  the  street  or  alley 
and  soon  be  doing  their  work  of  destruc- 
tion upon  other  buildings  and  their 
contents.  Buildings  supposed  to  be  ab- 
solutely fire-proof  went  down  before  the 
fiery  storm  in  a  few  minutes,  to  the  sur- 
prise of  their  owners  and  the  consterna- 
tion of  their  occupants.  And  thus  was 
the  vast  area  swept  by  that  besom  of  de- 
struction till,  for  a  distance  of  five  miles 
from  South  to  North,  ruin  and  desola- 
tion prevailed,  and  human  being-,  to  the 
number  of  many  thousands  were  stripped 
of  their  possessions,  crippled  by  acci- 
dents, driven  to  frenzy  by  the  awful  ex- 
periences, or  suddenly  compelled  to 
yield  up  their  lives.  Many  panic-stricken 
unfortunates  sought  refuge  in  supposed 
places  of  safety  only  to  discover  that 
those  places  were  fatal  traps  from  which 
they  never  escaped  except  through 
Death's  door.  The  large  building  on  the 
North  Side  occupied  by  the  Chicago  His- 
torical Society  was  the  scene  of  a  terri- 
ble catastrophe.  Nearly  fifteen  men, 
women  and  children  had  taken  refuge  in 
the  building,  supposing  it  to  be  fire- 
proof, but  within  a  few  minutes  after 
they  entered  it  the  flames  burst  in  and 
the  unfortunate  refugees  were  all  burned 
to  death. 

DRUNKEN   MEN   IN  EVIDENCE. 

Strange  as  it  may  seem  there  were  in- 
toxicated men  in  those  streets  among 
the  crowds  of  sufferers,  for  there  never 
was,  and  I  fear  never  will  be,  a  single 
hour  of  day  or  night,  in  Chicago,  when 
he  who  wants  it  and  has  the  money  to 
pay  for  it,  cannot  easily  buy  a  drink. 
One  man  in  an  intoxicated  condition 
crawled  into  a  water  main  for  safely, 
but  even  there  the  flames  found  him 
and  he  was  consumed. 

A     SOLITARY  EXCEPTION. 

From  the  Chicago  River  to  Wright's 
Grove,  a  distance  of  three  miles,  the 
North  Division  was  swept  clean  by  the 
merciless  element  with  the  exception  of 
one  dwelling.  It  was  the  large,  fine  res- 
idence of  Mr.  Mahlon  D.  Ogden.  which 
stood  in  the  center  of  a  small  park,  and 
was  untouched  by  the  flames.  After  the 
conflagration  the  house  stood  there  alone 
amid  the  surrounding  desolation,  and 
was  an  object  of  snecial  interest  to  every 
spectator.  During  that  fateful  Sunday 
night  a  very  large  percentage  of  the 
North  Side  population  camped  on  the 
ground  and  mourned  the  loss  of  their 
once  comfortable  homes. 

THE  WATER  WORKS  PLANT. 

The  city's  water  works,  located  on  the 
lake  front,  in  the  North  Division,  and  at 
the  foot  of  Chicago  avenue,  were  de- 
stroyed early  in  the  night,  leaving  the 
firemen  without  the  indispensable  ele- 
ment to  fight  the  enemy.  From  that  time 
on  the  conflagration  had  everything  its 
own  way.  The  flames  even  invaded  the 
old  city  cemetery,  and  ruined  scores  of 
tombstones,  as  they  swept  over  the  burial 
grounds,  causing  the  cemetery  to  look 
more  like  almost  anything  else  rather 
than  a  sacred  spot  where  the  remains  of 
departed  loved  ones  were  resting. 

BRICK    AND    FRAME  BUILDINGS. 

A  remarkable  feature  of  the  catastro- 
phe was  that  the  fire  destroyed  brick 
buildings  nearly  as  completely  as  those 
made  of  wood.  The  heat  was  so  intense 
that  anything  not  absolutely  indestructi- 
ble enveloped  by  it,  was  either  partially 
melted  or  actually  consumed.  For  that 
reason  the  territory  burned  over  did  not 
reveal  many  towering  ruins,  but  the  area 
presented  more  the  appearance  of  a  vast, 
desolated  cemetery  than  a  fire-swept  city. 

HOMELESS  WANDERERS. 

By  Monday  night  the  flames  had 
nearly  spent  their  force,  as  there  was 
little  of  consequence  for  them  to  feed 
upon.  Rut  the  smoke  and  heat  within 
the  desolate  field  of  ruin  was  almost 
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stifling.  It  was  pitiful  beyond  expression 
to  see  the  homeless  men,  women  and 
children  looking  for  a  place — any  sort 
of  a  place — to  spend  the  balance  of  the 
night.  Many  uninjured  citizens  opened 
their  doors  even  for  strangers,  yet  many 
wretched  wandereds  were  compelled  to 
expose  themselves  to  unusual  hardships 
because  of  having  lost  their  homes.  On 
all  sides  there  were  cries  for  help,  and 
pitiful  lamentations  over  their  suffering 
condition.  I  can  never  forget  that  ter- 
rible night ;  nor  can  any  other  surviving 
witness  of  the  scene.  It  was  a  time  for 
the  best  elements  of  human  nature  to  as- 
sert themselves.  It  was  also  a  time 
when  the  meanest  phases  of  human  de- 
pravity cropped  out  conspicuously.  Peo- 
ple naturall"  good  and  kind-hearted 
proved  themselves  to  be  of  that  make- 
up ;  but  on  the  other  hand,  narrow- 
minded,  cold-blooded  sharks  in  human 
form  manifested  their  propensities  in 
many  a  miserable  act  of  extortion  or 
grabbing  that  added  to  the  embarrass- 
ments of  the  occasion  and  in  some  in- 
stances resulted  in  bloody  fights  for  su- 
premacy. 

ALL  CLASSES  OF  SUFFERERS. 

All  through  that  awful  Sunday  night 
the  streets  of  the  doomed  city  were 
swarming  with  all  classes  of  people, 
mingled  together  promiscuously  in  all 
sorts  of  situations  and  regardless  of  na- 
tionality, or  social  standing.  Million- 
aires who  had  up  to  that  hour  been  liv- 
ing on  princely  incomes;  thrifty  mer- 
chants whose  profits  were  several  hun- 
dred thousand  dollars  per  annum;  board 


of  refuge,  and  the  temporary  occupants 
thereof  were  numbered  by  thousands. 
The  same  use  was  made  of  such  public 
buildings  as  had  not  been  ruined. 

DRIVEN  INTO  THE  LAKE. 

An  exceedingly  thrilling  as  well  as 
saddening  scene  appeared  along  the  lake 
front  in  the  North  Division.  Thousands 
of  homeless  citizens  had  been  so  sud- 
denly driven  from  their  abiding  places 
as  to  render  it  impossible  for  them  to 
save  their  lives  by  fleeing  to  some  other 
portion  of  the  city.  To  attempt  to  do  so 
would  have  involved  running  into  burn- 
ing masses  of  debris  and  thick  clouds  of 
smoke,  from  which  not  one  person  in 
twenty  could  have  escaped  alive.  So 
their  only  alternative  was  to  plunge  into 
the  lake.  The  water  was  cold,  but  it  had 
less  terrors  than  the  flames.  Hence,  for  a 
mile  or  more  along  the  beach,  in  the 
lake,  for  many  hours  several  hundred 
men,  women  and  children  were  plunging, 
swimming,  shivering,  and  often  diving 
beneath  the  waves,  in  order  to  escape 
being  devoured  by  the  merciless  flames 
or  fatally  scorched  by  the  heat  from  the 
burning  buildings  nearest  the  water.  Few 
of  them  could  swim,  and  those  who 
could  not  were  compelled  to  keep  near 
shore,  which  involved  frequent  scorch- 
ings  that  nearly  resulted  fatally. 

THOUSANDS  ON  BARE  GROUND. 

Hours  and  hours  were  thus  spent,  and 
the  exposure  proved  eventually  fatal  to 
some  of  the  weaker  ones.  And  while 
this  was  going  on  in  the  lake,  over  on  the 
far  western  portion  of  the  city  seventy- 
five  thousand  refugees  were  sitting  or 


as  to  necessitate  the  keeping  of  the 
doors  and  windows  tightly  closed,  I  man- 
aged to  print  a  special  edition  of  the 
Ledger  Monday  afternoon.  Being  the 
only  paper  issued  in  the  city  so  early 
in  the  excitement  it  was  in  great  de- 
mand. It  contained  such  scraps  of  in- 
formation as  could  be  gathered  under  se- 
rious disadvantages  and  crudely  printed. 
The  paper  sold  "like  hot  cakes,"  for  it 
was  a  hot  publication,  and  the  newsboys 
got  their  own  prices  for  it.  I  claimed 
no  special  credit  for  getting  out  the 
sheet,  as  it  was  simply  the  outgrowth  of 
a  little  good  luck  in  having  facilities  for 
doing  what  no  one  else  could  do  just  at 
that  time. 

The  proprietors  of  the  daily  papers 
and  the  principal  weeklies  lost  little 
time  in  securing  temporary  offices  and 
resuming  publication. 

MISCELLANEOUS  FACTS. 

Other  noteworthy  facts  and  incidents 
of  the  great  conflagration  must  be  men- 
tioned briefly,  as  follows: 

From  hundreds  of  cities  and  towns 
came  train-loads  of  provisions,  clothing 
and  other  necessities,  donated  by  peo- 
ple far  away,  who  appreciated  the  urgent 
needs  of  the  fire  victims  still  surviving 
and  bravely  struggling  against  the  great 
misfortune.  The  mayor  of  Chicago  is- 
sued a  proclamation  explaining  the  sit- 
uation, and  aid  readily  came  from  every 
direction,  and  even  from  several  Euro- 
pean cities. 

The  great  ruins  presented  such  a 
strange,  weird  spectacle  that  thousands 
of  sightseers  came  from  other  places  pur- 


IN  CONCLUSION. 

In  writing  this  sketch  of  the  Chicago 
fire  I  have  not  attempted  a  detailed  ac- 
count of  the  numerous  thrilling  inci- 
dents and  noteworthy  catastrophes  that 
happened  during  that  unparalleled  con- 
flagration. Only  a  few  have  been  se- 
lected. For  months  after  the  conflagra- 
tion, revelations  of  personal  losses,  un- 
reported horrors,  painful  deaths,  tempo- 
rary and  permanent  separations  of  fam- 
ilies, cases  of  sudden  insanity,  and  the 
perpetration  of  heinous  crimes,  contin- 
ued to  be  unearthed. 

Now,  after  the  lapse  of  thirty  years, 
it. is  well  for  people  who  were  then  liv- 
ing, and  also  for  those  who  have  come 
upon  the  stage  of  action  more  recently, 
to  recall,  or  learn  for  the  first  time,  the 
history  of  the  most  remarkable  catas- 
trophe the  world  ever  witnessed. 

Chicago  is  now  three  or  four  times 
as  large  as  it  was  prior  to  the  fire,  and 
it  is  still  growing  rapidly.  Its  railroads 
are  so  numerous  as  to  make  the  naming 
of  them  a  tedious  task.  Its  wealth  ag- 
gregates several  billions.  The  splendors 
of  its  finest  architectural  structures  are 
scarcely  equaled  on  the  continent.  Its 
commerce  is  well  nigh  beyond  computa- 
tion in  tons,  measures  or  dollars.  It  is 
a  metropolis  of  gaiety,  art,  literature  and 
social  enjoyments  on  the  broadest  scale 
of  this  fast  age.  It  is  the  home  of 
princely  wealth  and  imperial  luxury.  Its 
probable  future  can  hardly  be  pictured 
too  brightly. 

Yet  there  are  today  many  aching  hearts 
and  wrinkled  faces,  made  such  by  cruel 


View  of  the  Burnt  District 


of  trade  sharpers  who  had  long  been 
growing  rich  and  poor  alternately,  ac- 
cording to  the  "luck"  they  encountered 
in  legalized  games  of  chance ;  hard-work- 
ine  manufacturers  whose  industry  and 
energies  had  added  countless  articles  of 
practical  utility  to  the  aggregate  of  le- 
gitimate wealth  production ;  lawyers, 
doctors,  ministers,  and  professional  men 
of  every  kind  and  grade ;  saloon-keepers 
whose  last  stock  of  whisky  had  been 
swallowed  by  the  flames  instead  of  by 
booze-loving  customers  in  human  form  ; 
employees  of  every  conceivable  degree  of 
ability  and  moral  standing;  in  short,  rep- 
resentatives of  every  known  species  of 
citizenship,  accompanied  i:i  many  in- 
stances by  their  families,  and  other  de- 
pendent persons  of  the  female  gender, 
and  hundreds  whose  stations  in  life  could 
hardly  be  classified  at  all,  were  suddenly 
brought  together  on  a  common  level. 
Many  were  hunting  for  lost  ones,  and 
many  others  were  lost  themselves.  All 
were  desirous  of  finding  some  place  of 
shelter  for  the  night,  where  they  might 
at  least  be  safe  from  robbery  and  other 
crimes,  for  the  perpetration  of  which 
scores  of  desperate  characters  were  pre- 
pared, if  opportunity  offered.  Many  were 
dragging  a  few  rescued  articles  of  ne- 
cessity on  little  wagons,  in  carts,  or  on 
the  bare  sidewalks.  Little  children  were 
crying  for  food  and  shelter  which  their 
stricken  parents  could  not  give  them. 
Mothers  with  nursing  babes  became  so 
weary  of  carrying  their  precious  burdens 
that  they  fell  by  the  wayside  unable  to 
proceed  further.  On  every  street  and  in 
every  block  were  weeping,  wailing  and 
lamentations  that  filled  the  air  and  struck 
terror  to  the  stoutest  heart. 

SWEET  CHARITY. 

It  is  a  pleasure  to  state  that  hundreds 
of  residents  who  lived  in  those  portions 
of  the  city  not  visited  by  the  fire  fiend 
opened  their  homes  to  the  wandering  ref- 
ugees and  made  them  as  comfortable  as 
possible  till  such  time  as  action  could 
be  taken  by  the  authorities. 

Many  church  buildings  and  public 
school  houses  were  also  opened  as  places 


lying  on  the  bare  ground,  suffering  and 
helpless. 

GRUESOME  SIGHTS  AT  THE  MORGUE. 

While  the  total  number  of  lives  lost  by 
the  great  fire  was  roughly  estimated  at 
about  five  hundred,  it  was  never  posi- 
tively ascertained  how  many  did  perish. 
Five  hundred  was  doubtless  a  conser- 
vative estimate,  and  it  is  more  than  likely 
the  number  exceeded  that  many.  Besides 
the  hundreds  who  perished  during  Sun- 
day night  and  the  following  day,  many 
others,  who  were  only  wounded  or  fa- 
tally exposed  during  those  hours,  sub- 
sequently succumbed  to  the  awful  strain 
on  their  vital  powers.  In  many  in- 
stances, too,  lives  were  known  to  have 
been  lost  in  such  a  manner  that  identi- 
fication was  impossible,  even  though  a 
few  charred  remains  were  discovered 
and  examined.  It  became  the  general 
belief  that  in  some  cases  the  bodies  of 
missing  persons  were  so  completely  con- 
sumed by  the  flames  that  not  the  slight- 
est trace  of  them  could  ever  be  found. 

I  well  remember  the  gruesome  spec- 
tacles I  witnessed  in  the  principal 
morgue,  which  was  on  Milwaukee  ave- 
nue. Visiting  the  place  two  days  after 
the  opening  of  the  conflagration  I  there 
saw  eighty-three  dead  bodies,  burned  and 
mangled,  and  most  of  them  unrecogniz- 
able. Packed  in  one  medium-sized 
casket  were  all  that  was  left  of  five  hu- 
man beings,  their  skulls  furnishing  the 
only  evidence  of  what  the  receptacle 
really  contained. 

THE  NEWSPAPER  OFFICES. 

The  various  newspaper  offices  on  the 
South  Side  were  destroyed  early  during 
the  fire,  but  through  a  branch  telegraph 
office  in  that  division  details  of  the  ca- 
tastrophe were  wired  to  outside  papers, 
and  extras  from  such  places  were  issued 
and  sent  out  as  rapidly  as  possible. 

At  the  time  of  the  fiery  outbreak  I 
happened  to  be  publishing  and  editing  a 
wccklv  paper,  called  the  Chicago  Ledger, 
the  office  being  on  West  Randolph  street, 
not  far  from  the  river.  Though  the 
heat  and  smoke  from  burning  buildings 
visited  my  office  rooms  to  such  an  extent 


poscly  to  view  the  tangible  evidences  of 
scenes  they  had  read  descriptions  of  in 
the  newspapers.  There  was  also  an  in- 
flux of  thieves  and  robbers,  but  Mayor 
Mason  was  assisted  by  General  Sheridan 
(then  in  command  of  United  States 
troops,  and  several  volunteer  companies 
with  headquarters  in  Chicago).  Hence 
criminals  were  rapidly  caught  and  pun- 
ished. 

With  commendable  promptness  all  the 
fire  insurance  companies  paid  their  losses 
— of  course,  excepting  the  Chicago  insti- 
tutions. Those  were  mostly  overwhelmed 
by  their  heavy  liabilities. 

The_  destruction  of  thousands  of  pub- 
lic records  led  to  an  indescribable  amount 
of  perplexity  and  business  complications 
during  the  ensuing  year.  It  seemed  an 
almost  hopeless  task  to  unravel  the  tan- 
gled thread  of  property  titles,  even  in  the 
simplest  cases  of  ownership,  and  many 
were  the  lawsuits  that  resulted  there- 
from. 

Among  the  distinguished  men  who  of- 
ficially helped  to  ameliorate  the  condi- 
tion of  the  fire  sufferes  were  President 
Hayes,  Secretary  of  War  Belknap,  Gov- 
ernor Baldwin  of  Michigan,  Governor 
Brown  of  Missouri,  and  others  of  less 
prominence.  Among  private  citizens  who 
made  liberal  donations  were  Robert  Bon- 
ner, of  the  New  York  Ledger,  who  gave 
$10,000;  A.  T.  Stewart,  $50,000;  and 
mure  than  a  million  came  from  citizens 
of  New  York,  London,  Boston,  Cin- 
cinnati. Baltimore,  Philadelphia,  Pitts- 
burg, New  Orleans  and  Memphis. 

One  year,  to  a  day,  after  the  fire, 
while  workmen  were  excavating  for  the 
foundation  of  a  new  grain  elevator  where 
one  had  been  destroyed,  they  found 
smoldering  fire  several  feet  below  the 
surface  of  the  ground.  Grain  was  there 
still  burning,  notwithstanding  a  wet, 
snowy  winter  had  intervened. 

Hundreds  of  families  spent  that  winter 
in  rough  board  barracks,  built  on  vacant 
lots  in  the  west  division,  by  the  city 
authorities.  They  were  permitted  to  use 
those  barracks  rent  free. 


casualties  that  happened  during  those 
fearful  hours  of  the  Great  Conflagration 
of  October  8th  and  cjth,  thirty  years  ago. 

The  sco  Shore 


Affords  a  most  satisfying  resting  place  for  the 
city  weary.  Don't  know  of  a  more  inviting 
spot  than  Terminal  Island  and  Long  Beach. 
An  ever-cool  air  blown  across  the  Great  Sea, 
is  freighted  with  a  tonic  that  is  health-giving, 
and  invalids  regain  vigor  in  a  few  days. 

Besides  the  surf  bathing,  yachting  and  fish- 
ing is  the  beston  the  Pacific  coast.  Agents  of  the 

Salt  Lake  Route 

will  furnish  full  particulars,  time  cards,  etc. 

Ten  Ride  Tickets  $1.50 

good  for  any  one.    Phone  Main  9G0 
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CHAPTER  XII. 

A  DAYLIGHT  ATTACK. 

DESPITE  the  thickness  of  the 
surrounding  underbrush.  I 
made  quick  progress,  .lumi 
ing  clean  over  bushes,  darting 
around  trees  and  under  low  limbs,  aft- 
er running  some  200  yards  from  the 
guerrilla  camp  I  came  to  a  compara- 
tively open  space.  Seeing  a  figure 
standing  within  it  and  surmising  it  to 
be  one  of  my  friends,  I  was  about  to 
call  when  a  woman's  voice  cried 
"Halt!"  I  knew  that  I  was  covered  by 
a  weapon  and  stopped  short. 
"Are  you"— 
"Yes,  and  you"— 
"Helen.  This  way." 
She  darted  away  like  a  deer.  I  soon 
overtook  her.  and  together  we  ran  per- 
haps half  a  mile,  when  she  began  to 
climb  an  ascent  leading  to  the  base  of 
an  overhanging  cliff.  I  saw  through 
the  gloom  a  large  and  a  small  figure 
climbing  just  ahead  of  us  and  knew 
they  were  Ginger  and  Ruck.  Helen  led 
the  way  up  to  a  recess  in  the  cliff,  and 
I  saw  at  once  a  position  that  we  could 
hold  ajsainst  a  dozen  men  so  long  as  we 
had  food  and  ammunition. 

"Hello!"  It  was  .lack's  cheery  voice. 
"Goody!  Ain't  I  glad  to  get  out  o'  the 
wilderness!" 

"I'm  glad  enough,"  I  said  as  soon  as 
I  could  get  breath  to  speak,  "but  you 
women"  — 

Tnere  was  no  time  for  words.  We 
set  about  rolling  a  big  stone  into  a  gap 
between  two  others,  and  as  soon  as  it 
was    in    position    had    a  continuous 
breastwork.   The  guerrillas  were  call- 
ing to  each  other  in  the  woods  below, 
but  they  did  not  seem  to  know  where 
we  were.   I  picked  up  one  of  the  guns 
Ginger  had  thrown  down.  Ruck  had 
one  in  his  hands.  Ginger  kept  one.  and 
Helen  seized  the  remaining  one. 
"Where  do  I  come  in?"  chirped  .lack. 
"Here."    I  handed  her  the  revolver, 
in  which  there  were  five  loaded  cham- 
bers, and  told  her  to  hold  on  to  it,  as 
she  would  doubtless  need  it.    We  all 
took  position  behind  our  breastworks 
ready  to  repel  an  assault,  at  the  same 
time  seeing  to  the  condition  of  our 
pieces.   They  were  cavalry  carbines, 
all  loaded  and  capped  ready  for  use. 
"Where  are  your  horses?"  I  asked. 
"Picketed   down  there."   Helen  re- 
plied, pointing  westward,  "in  a  thicket 
not  far  from  the  road." 
"Have  you  anything  to  eat?" 
She    glanced    at   a    parcel   on  the 
ground.   "I  got  that  In  a  cabin.  There's 
some  corn  pone  and  pork." 

"Rarely  enough  for  one  meal.  Any 
water?" 

"There's  some  water  trickling  be- 
tween the  rocks  back  there." 

"That  pone  and  pork  means  a  chance, 
but  it's  a  slim  one." 

Helen  set  her  lips.  Jack  turned  pale. 
Ginger  showed  no  emotion  whatever, 
while  Ruck  remarked  that  he'd  be 
"darned  If  he  didn't  plunk  one  of  'em, 
anyway."  As  for  myself,  I  was  aghast 
at  the  terrible  fate  that  threatened 
those  who  had  so  nobly  and  so  bravely 
risked  all  in  my  behalf. 

"What  brought  you  here?"  I  asked. 
Impatiently,  of  Helen. 

"When  you  were  taken  from  our 
house  I  resolved  to  follow.  Ruck  came 
in  just  as  I  started,  and  insisted  on 
joining  me.  We  traced  you  to  Colonel 
Rutland's  plantation "— 

"I  see.  It  was  you  1  heard  coming 
in  after  I  went  up  stairs." 

"Ginger  took  the  horses  to  the  stable 
and  was  returning  to  the  house  when 
he  saw  two  men  climb  a  tree  near  your 
window  and  enter  your  room.  He 
watched  from  a  distance  and  saw 
them  bring  you  out,  but  be  could  not 
tell  whether  they  were  takiug  you 
away  by  force  or  assisting  you  to  es- 
cape. Coming  into  the  house,  he  told 
us  what  had  happened. 


"Jack  started  to  awaken  Captain 
Reaumout,  but  I  stopped  her.  If  you 
had  been  assisted  to  escape,  this  would 
be  fatal.  Resides,  from  what  Jack  had 
told  me  of  the  captain,  I  judged  he 
would  have  his  night's  rest  before 
starting  in  pursuit.  1  told  Jack  I  would 
follow  you  myself,  and  she  was  wild 
to  come  with  me.  Ginger  had  seen  you 
leave  the  plantation  and  knew  the  di- 
rection you  had  taken.  We  sent  him 
and  Buck  ahead,  and  they  soon  came 
near  enough  to  you  to  bear  your  horses' 
hoof  beats,  then  waited  for  us  to  come 
up.  Soon  after  we  lost  track  of  you. 
but.  hearing  something  come  crashing 
down  the  mountain"— 

"A  stone." 

—"we  followed  the  direction  of  the 
sound.  In  the  early  morning  Ruck  and 
Ginger  came  upon  you  unexpectedly. 
As  soon  as  you  had  gone  they  rejoined 
us.  we  shadowed  you  and  yesterday 
afternoon  laid  a  plan  for  your  escape." 

"A  wild,  impracticable  scheme.  One 
circumstance  has  led  to  another,  each 
involving  you  more  deeply.  My  God, 
what  a  load  of  obligation!  We  can't 
stay  here.  We'll  starve.  Ruck,  couldn't 
you  slip  out  in  the  darkness  and  find 
help?" 

"No,  siree;  I'm  not  goin  out  o'  hyar. 
I'm  goin  t'  stay  an  fight  with  the  rest." 

"Rut  you  may  save  all  our  lives." 

"Why  dou't  you  go,  Mr.  Brandy- 
stone?" 

"I?  I  must  stay  with  your  sister  and 
cousin.  Resides,  I'm  big  and  couldn't 
got  through  as  easily  as  you." 

"Well.  I  ain't  a-goin  to  sneak  away 
if  I  am  little." 

"Bucky."  said  Jack,  "yo'  needn't  go. 
I'll  go  myself." 

"Yo'  don'  do  nuflin  like  dat.  Missy 
Jack."  cried  Ginger.  "Hem  grillers 
shoot  yo"!  Wha'  mars'  say  ef  I  go  back 
an  tell  'em  de  apple  ob  he  eye  go  down 
'mong  grillers  fo'  to  git  shot?  1  gwiue. 
mars'."  be  added  to  me. 

Hut  by  this  time  there  was  more  call- 
ing among  the  men  below,  a  streak  of 
light  appeared  in  the  east,  and  I  did 
not  dare  let  any  one  attempt  lu  evade 
the  enemy.  Resides.  1  could  now  see 
by  the  lay  of  the  land  that  it  would  be 
impossible. 

Something  must  have  given  tbe  guer- 
rillas an  inkling  of  our  whereabouts, 
for  as  soou  as  it  was  light  we  could 
see  them  standing,  looking  up  at  our 
position.  1  told  every  one  to  lie  low, 
hoping  that  some  of  the  outlaws  would 
climb  nil  to  investigate  and  we  might 
pick  them  off.  For  more  than  an  hour 
we  remained  concealed,  only  speaking 
In  whispers;  then  we  saw  the  knot  of 
men  below  divide,  three  going  to  the 
west,  three  to  the  east,  while  three  be- 
gan to  climb  toward  our  fortress.  One 
remained  below,  and  as  the  light  In- 
creased I  saw  it  was  the  captain. 

We  four  who  were  armed  with  car- 
bines knelt  behind  the  rocks,  I  to  the 
extreme  left.  Helen  next,  then  Ruck 
behind  the  stone  we  had  moved  to  fill 
the  gap,  with  Ginger  bringing  up  the 
right  end  of  the  line.  I  was  an  excel- 
lent shot — I  had  long  been  considered 
one  of  the  best  in  Tennessee — and  it 
turned  out  that  Helen  was  not  bad 
Ginger  was  no  shot  at  all.  I  selected 
the  man  in  advance  for  my  especial  ob- 
ject, designated  the  second  for  Helen 
and  gave  Ruck  the  third.  They  were 
to  tire  after  me  in  the  order  named. 
Ginger  was  to  tire  at  any  who  might  be 
left  standing.  Jack  had  only  a  revolv- 
er, and  I  directed  her  to  keep  back.  She 
was  trembling,  and  in  order  to  strength- 
en her  by  concentrating  her  mind  on 
some;  duty  1  told  her  to  be  ready  to 
band  us  the  ammunition  after  the  first 
volley. 

The  guerrillas  came  on,  every  man 
holding  a  carbine.  When  they  bad  cov- 
ered a  third  of  the  distance,  I  saw  that 
Ruck  was  about  to  fire  out  of  turn,  and 
1  was  obliged  to  speak  to  him  some- 
what sharply.    I  think  the  advancing 


men'  heard  me.  for  they  stopped  and 
consulted.  The  captain,  stauding  be- 
low, called  to  them  to  go  on,  and,  sep- 
arating so  as  to  leave  a  dozen  yards 
between  each  man,  skirmish  fashion, 
they  started  again,  watching  eagerly 
for  a  sight  of  something  to  fire  at.  As 
they  were  all  abreast,  my  order  for 
firing  would  not  serve.    I  gave  auother. 

"I'll  take  the  left  man.  Miss  Stan- 
forth  the  center,  Ruck  the  right." 

There  was  no  response.  AH  were  too 
intent  on  the  work  before  us  to  speak. 
I  permitted  the  men  to  come  within  a 
hundred  yards,  when,  taking  deliberate 
aim  with  the  rest,  I  shot  my  man 
through  the  heart.  In  another  mo- 
ment Helen's  rifle  cracked,  and  the 
ceuter  man  dropped.  Ruck,  who  was 
excited,  fired  wild  and  missed  alto- 
gether. Ginger  lost  his  head  com- 
pletely and  did  not  fire  at  all.  As  Gin- 
ger's courage  deserted  him  Jack's  came 
to  her  all  of  a  sudden. 


/  shot  my  m<m  through  the  heart. 
"Why  don't  yo'  shoot.  Giuger?"  she 
cried,  with  flashing  eyes.  Snatching 
his  gun  and  aiming  it  at  the  remaining 
man,  who  was  rapidly  getting  down 
the  declivity,  she  sent  him  the  rest  of 
the  way  with  a  limp.  Two  men  were 
put  out  of  the  fight  and  the  third  dis- 
abled. 

"By  golly."  cried  Buck,  "we  licked 
'em.  didn't  we?" 

I  thought  it  best  not  to  discourage 
him  by  telling  him  that  this  was  only 
a  preliminary  skirmish,  but  asked  Jack 
for  the  ammunition,  and  we  all  reload- 
ed. 

The  wounded  man  went  back  to  the 
captain,  who  appeared  greatly  agitated 
over  the  result.  He  was  evidently  sur- 
prised at  the  reception  of  his  searching 
party.  The  men  who  had  gone  to  the 
flanks,  hearing  the  firing,  rejoined  their 
leader,  and  two  men  who  had  been  In 
the  rear  came  forward. 

Heaven  preserve  us!  The  captain  has 
started  up  the  slope  at  the  head  of  a 
storming  party  of  eight  men. 

I  was  appalled.  We  had  but  four 
guns  and  after  firing  a  volley  must  re- 
load before  firing  another.  We  could 
not  expect  to  disable  more  than  four 
men  at  the  first  Ore;  then  the  remaining 
four  would  be  upon  us  before  we  could 
reload.  In  quick  tones  I  gave  tbe  or- 
der: 

•  All  load.    I'll  fire." 

With  that  I  let  drive  and  dropped  a 
man.  Then,  throwing  down  my  gun, 
I  took  Helen's  and  dropped  auother. 
Buck  handed  me  bis,  and  I  dropped  a 
third. 

"By  jiminy!"  cried  Buck,  exposing 
his  head  to  see  better.  "Ain't  yo'  a  bul- 
ly shot?"  Ping!  went  a  bullet  within 
an  iuch  of  his  ear,  and  he  ducked. 

"Keep  down!"  I  cried  as  the  lead  rat- 
tled against  the  rocks  in  front  of  us, 
and  fired  tbe  fourth  gun,  again  hitting 


my  man.  though  1  only  "winged"  him. 
Indeed.  1  believe  he  dropped  to  evade 
the  fire.  By  this  time  the  first  gun  had 
been  reloaded,  and  I  took  aim  at  tbe 
captain.  1  was  sure  I  hit  him,  but  he 
came  on.  Taking  Ihe  next  gnu  now 
ready,  I  fired  at  him  again,  but  just  as 
I  did  so  one  of  tbe  men  stepped  iu 
front  of  liitn  and  received  the  shot. 
This  finished  the  assault.  The  men 
broke  and  tied  and  before  I  could  get 
another  shot  were  far  back  toward  the 
position  from  which  they  had  started. 


CHAPTFK  XIII. 

BELEAGUERED. 

STRANGE  that  men  will  never 
learn  the  terrible  advantage  of 
a  force  posted  on  an  impreg- 
nable position,  protected  by 
breastworks  and  able  to  pour  shot 
down  a  steep  hill  at  an  enemy.  Two 
men.  two  girls  and  a  boy  had  defeated 
tbe  guerrillas  and  sent  them  back  to 
their  camp.  1  did  not  fear  another  at- 
tack. What  I  dreaded  was  starvation. 
Indeed,  I  could  see  plainly  that  our  ene- 
mies were  preparing  to  carry  out  the 

starvation  plan.  Several  of  them  went 
In  different  directions,  doubtless  for 
food.   One  of  them  passed  quite  within 

range. 

"I'm  goin  to  plunk  that  one,"  said 
Ruck. 

I  caught  his  arm.  and  gave  him  a  re- 
proof which  f.>r  a  while  at  least  caused 
him  to  remember  that  I  was  In  com- 
mand. 

"I  wisli  they'd  attack  us  again,"  said 
the  irrepressible  boy.  "I  could  'a'  bit 
thai  doggone  'butternut'  if  somep'n 
hadn't  joggled  my  arm." 

There  had  been  nothing  to  joggle  the 
boy's  arm.  but  I  thought  it  best  to  let 
him  keep  up  his  pride—  it  would  make 
him  more  serviceable— so  I  said  noth- 
ing. 

"I  aimed  right  at  the  middle  of  his 

breast."  continued  Ruck,  "but  just  then 
he  jumped  over  a  stone,  an  I  missed 
him." 

"I   thought  some  one  joggled  your 

arm?" 

"Some  one  did.  Ginger,  yo'  consarn- 
ed  old  nigger,  what  d'  yo'  go  joggle  me 
fo'  just  as  I  was  goin  to  plunk  him?" 

"i  didn't  joggle  yo',  Mars'  Ruck." 

"Was  it  you,  llel'u?" 

"No." 

"Somebody  did.  or  I'd  'a'  hit  him, 

sho!" 

If  ever  a  party  needed  breakfast.  It 
was  ours.  Helen  unrolled  the  little 
parcel  of  provisions.  1  directed  her  to 
serve  a  half  ration,  or,  rather,  half  of 
what  there  was  and  save  the  rest.  She 
did  so,  handing  me  my  portion,  which 
I  declined,  but  she  argued  that  it  was 
Important  for  all  that  I  should  keep  up 
my  strength  and  finally  prevailed  ou 
me  to  eat  my  share.  Jaquellne  and 
Ruck  ate  theirs  ravenously.  Each  of  us 
went  to  where  the  water  was  drip- 
ping from  the  cleft  and  caught  the 
drops  in  our  months.  Buck,  when  he 
had  finished  his  breakfast,  like  Oliver 
Twist,  asked  for  more.  It  made  my 
heart  ache  to  refuse  him,  but  there  was 
no  alternative. 

One  danger  was  dwarfed  by  the 
greater  perils  that  surrounded  us.  yet  it 
was  no  less  important.  My  wound  was 
liable  to  put  me  hors  de  combat  at  any 
moment.  Fortunately  until  my  dash 
from  the  guerrilla  camp  I  had  not  been 
subject  to  any  physical  strain,  and  by 
that  time  it  had  healed  sufficiently  to 
prevent  Its  opening.  At  any  rate,  it 
gave  me  no  trouble.  The  first  thing 
Helen  asked  alter  a  lull  iu  the  fighting 
was  about  this  wound.  She  insisted 
on  dressing  it  for  me.  and  I  permitted 
her  to  do  so.  She  wound  around  It  a 
fresh  bandage  torn  from  my  shirt 
sleeve  and  was  pinning  it  when,  look- 
ing up  at  me,  she  said: 

"You're  not  the  first  one  of  our  men 
I've  assisted  with  bandages." 
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Her  remark  cut  me  like  a  knife.  It 
was  plain  that  she  was  making  this 
effort,  incurring  this  danger,  believing 
me  to  be  a  Confederate. 

"I  can't  understand  all  these  troubles 
that  surround  you,"  she  went  on. 
"Why  not  explain?" 

"You  know  I'm  charged  with  being 
in  league  with  the  Yankees." 

"Yes,  but  your  accusers  are  robbers 
and  murderers.  If  I  thought  that"— 
She  broke  off  witb  a  frown  and  turned 
away. 

"The  guerrillas  built  a  fire  and,  after 
cooking  and  eating  breakfast,  loitered 
about,  some  chatting,  some  playing 
cards,  while  others  devoted  themselves 
to  their  wounded  companions,  making 
them  as  comfortable  as  possible  on 
beds  of  boughs  covered  with  blankets. 
I  took  advantage  of  their  inaction  to 
learn  how  Buck  had  succeeded  in  de- 
livering his  message  to  the  scout  he 
was  to  meet  at  Huntsville.  As  I  could 
not  question  him  before  the  others 
without  giving  up  my  secret,  I  drew 
him  into  the  cleft  behind  us. 

"Buck,  did  you  find  the  man  I  sent 
you  to  meet  at  Huntsville?" 

"Reckon  I  did." 

"Tell  me  about  it." 

"All  right.  As  soon  as  I  got  into 
town  I  went  right  to  the  squar  an  stop- 
ped in  front  o'  the  hotel.  I  hitched  my 
pony  to  a  post  an  went  inside.  A  man 
in  the  office  said,  'Sonny,  what  d'  yo' 
want?'  an  I  said,  'I'm  goin  up  on  the 
gallery,'  an  he  said,  'What  fo'?'  an  I 
said,  'Fo'  to  see  the  town.'  Then  I 
went  up  stairs  an  waited  till  I  heard 


"He  stood  a-lookln  at  me  kind  o'  quar." 
the  clock  strikin  an  counted  thi'teen." 

"Not  13,  Buck.  Clocks  don't  strike 
13." 

"Well,  don't  yo'  see.  that  clock  at 
Huntsville  is  a  different  kind.  It 
struck  either  thi'teen  or  fo'teen,  I 
couldn't  tell  which." 

"Never  mind  the  clock.  You're  in- 
venting all  this.   Go  on." 

"Well,  just  as  the  clock  struck  a  man 
be  came  out  on  to  the  gallery.  He  had 
the  doggonest  eyes  I  ever  saw— just 
like  the  wolf's  in  'Red  Riding  Hood.' 
At  first  he  didn't  take  any  notice  o' 
me,  lookin  's  if  he  was  bothered  'cause 
I  was  thar  an  he  expected  somebody. 
Then  he  watched  me  with  those  sharp 
eyes  o'  his'n,  an  at  last  he  said  kind  o' 
gruff.  '  'Tis  a  fine  day,  boy,'  an  I  said, 
said  1  — what  was  it  I  was  to  say?" 

"  'Reckon  you're  weather  wise,  stran- 
ger.' " 

"Oh,  yes,  I  know,  but  I  couldn't  re- 
member'zactly,  an  I  said,  said  I,  'Reck- 
on yo're  weather  beaten,  stranger.'  He 
stood  alookin  at  me  kind  o'  quar,  an  I 
heard  him  a-gruntin  somep'n  like, 
'Guess  I  am  beat  somehow  or  'nuther.' 
Then  he  asked  me  somep'n  'bout  wheth- 
er it  was  a-rainin  at  the  time  of  the— 
what  was  that  one?" 

"  'The  massacre.' " 

"Oh,  yes;  I  know.  An  I  said— what 
was  it  I  said?" 

"  'Black  as  night.'  " 

"That's  it;  only  I  fo'got  an  said, 
'Black  as  a  doggone  nigger,'  an  he 


said,  'What's  the'  "— 
"  'Word.'  " 

"'What's  the  word?'  an  I  took  the 
spitball  out  o'  my  mouth  an  handed  it 
to  him.  He  took  it  an  read  it  mighty 
quick.  Then  he  looked  at  me  an  said, 
'I'll  be  goldarned  if  that  ain't  the  lit- 
tlest messenger  to  carry  such  a  big 
message  I  ever  saw  in  my  life!  Like 
attackin  a  fortytication  with  a  how't- 
zer.'  " 

"What  did  he  do  then?" 
"I  don'  want  t'  tell  that." 
"Why  not?" 

"Well,  he  must  'a'  thought  I  was  a 
baby." 

"Come,  out  with  it." 

"He  took  me  up  an  give  me  a  kiss, 
rubbin  my  face  with  that  hairy  beard 
o'  his'n." 

"Then  what?" 

"He  went  down  stairs  in  a  hurry,  an 
I  didn't  see  him  any  mo'." 

"Good  for  you!  Have  you  kept  it  all 
a  secret?" 

"Haven't  said  a  word  to  any  one." 

"That's  right.  You've  done  me  a 
great  favor,  and  one  good  turn  deserves 
another.  I'm  going  to  tell  you  how  to 
cure  yourself  of  that  habit  of  using 
useless  adjectives.  If  you  ever  get  out 
of  this,  get  a  notebook  and  pencil,  and 
every  time  you  use  one  of  them  note  it 
down.  This  will  show  you  how  often 
you  offend,  and  at  last  you  will  break 
yourself  of  a  very  bad  habit." 

"I'll  do  that,  by  golly!'' 

At  noon  we  were  again  tantalized  at 
seeing  the  guerrillas  eating  their  din- 
ner. 

"1  wonder  what  they  got,"  said 
Buck.  "I  reckon  it's  nothin  but  fat 
pork,  anyway.  Who  wants  to  eat  fat 
pork  ?" 

"I  wish  I  could  get  my  clutches  on 
the  captain,"  said  Jack.  "I'd  make  him 
give  me  some." 

"De  Lord  '11  feed  his  chil'n,"  remark- 
ed Ginger.  "Didn'  he  send  de  ravens  to 
Elijah?" 

"Not  in  these  mountains,"  put  in 
Buck.  "Ravens  couldn't  find  anything 
up  here  to  feed  anybody  with." 

"Reckon  dat  mus'  'a'  been  in  a  land 
flowin  wid  milk  an  honey,"  supple- 
mented Ginger. 

"Yo'  ole  fool,"  retorted  Buck.  "How 
could  a  raven  carry  milk?" 

"Don't  be  so  smart.  Buck,"  said  Jack. 
"A  raven  could  take  the  handle  of  a 
tin  bucket  in  its  mouth  and  tiy  with  it, 
couldn't  he?" 

Then  Jack  and  Buck  fell  to  vying 
with  each  other  which  could  invent 
the  most  remarkable  fabrications  about 
the  wherewithal  to  satisfy  their  hun- 
ger. 

"I  see  a  darky  coining,"  said  Jack, 
"with  a  white  apron  and  cap  and  a 
tray  on  his  head  covered  with  good 
things  to  eat." 

"That's  nothin,"  said  Buck.  "I  see  a 
roasted  goose  waddlin  up  the  hill  with 
the  stuttin  tumbliu  out  of  a  hole  in  his 
breast." 

"You  little  fibber,  you  don't  see  any 
such  thing.  I'll  tell  you  what  I  see.  I 
see  a  big  table  down  there  among  the 
guerrillas  covered  with  smoking  beef 
and  chicken  and  lamb  with  mint  sauce 
running  all  over  it  and  peas  and  as- 
paragus. Come,  let's  go  and  get  some." 

She  was  so  earnest  about  it  that  I 
feared  she  would.  Indeed  she  started, 
but  Helen  caught  and  drew  her  back. 
Throwing  herself  into  Helen's  arms, 
she  covered  her  face  with  her  hands. 

chapter'xiv. 

A  BONFIRE  DEFENSE. 

MORNING,  noon,  afternoon, 
passed  with  no  change  in 
the  situation.  All  my  com- 
mand slept  during  the  day, 
and  even  I  got  two  or  three  hours  of 
tired  nature's  sweet  restorer,  though  I 
would  not  close  my  eyes  till  Helen  had 
promised  not  to  take  hers  off  the  guer- 
rillas till  I  awoke.  During  the  after- 
noon all  began  to  suffer  from  hunger, 
but  I  would  not  allow  the  scanty  bit 
of  food  remaining  to  be  eaten.  Buck 
got  over  the  uoon  meal  bravely,  but 
when  supper  time  came  be  clamored 
for  something  to  eat. 


"Now,  see  liyar,  Mr.  Brandystone," 
he  argued,  "you  just  give  me  my  shar', 
an  I  won't  want  any  mo'  when  the  rest 
of  yo'  have  yo's." 

"You  must  wait.  Buck.  We  shall 
have  to  fast  long  enough  anyway.  The 
longer  between  meals  the  longer  we 
can  hold  out." 

"All  right."  he  said  bravely.  "I  ran 
hold  out  as  long  as  any  of  yo'." 

As  evening  came  on  a  horrible  thought 
loomed  up  suddenly.  If  the  night 
should  be  dark,  there  was  nothing  to 
prevent  the  guerrillas  stealing  up  on  us 
unawares  and  capturing  our  strong- 
hold. 

"1  must  find  a  way  out  of  this,"  1 
muttered  and  began  an  examination  of 
the  face  of  the  rock  in  our  rear.  The 
cleft  where  water  dripped  slanted  tip- 
ward,  a  narrow  opeuing  little  wider 
than  a  man's  body.  I  crawled  into  the 
crevice  and  by  using  hands  and  feet 
mounted  to  the  summit.  I  stood  en- 
chanted by  the  splendid  view.  North- 
ward and  eastward  the  Cumberland 
mountains  reared  their  heads,  a  succes- 
sion of  wooded  crests;  westward  the 
fair  plain  of  middle  Tennessee;  south- 
ward Confederate  territory  cut  off 
from  us  by  war  and  setting  aflame  the 
imagination  as  to  what  was  taking 
place  in  the  newborn  nation.  An  un- 
dulating horizon  divided  the  black 
earth  from  the  scarlet  sky  left  by  the 
setting  sun. 

Scrambling  over  the  uneven  ground, 
climbing  rocks,  fighting  my  way  through 
thickets,  I  explored  every  promise  of 
outlet.  There  vas  not  a  possible  de- 
scent. I  returned  to  the  mouth  of  the 
crevice,  intending  to  rejoin  my  com- 
panions. I  heard  some  one  clambering 
up  and,  looking  down,  saw  Helen  Stan- 
forth.  Giving  her  my  hand,  I  helped 
her  to  level  grcunfl. 

"You  and  I,"  I  said,  "should  not  be 
absent  from  the  front  at  the  same 
time." 

"Tell  me,"  she  said,  fixing  her  eyes 
on  me  intently,  "what  I  want  to  know. 
1  have  led  Jaqueline,  Buck  and  Ginger 
into  this  trap  in  an  attempt  to  save 
you.  The  least  I  can  expect  is  your 
confidence.    Who  are  you?" 

Our  lives  depended  on  absolute  devo- 
tion to  each  other.  If  I  should  tell  her 
that  I  was  a  southern  man  holding  a 
commission  in  the  Yankee  army,  that 
I  had  sent  information  north  to  enable 
a  Union  general  to  capture  the  region 
about  her  home,  I  should  sap  our  main 
element  of  strength.  On  the  other 
hand,  I  was  accepting  all  this  devotion 
under  false  pretenses.  The  thought 
was  maddening.  Had  she  not  been 
looking  at  me  with  her  big  honest  eyes 
I  believe  I  should  have  shed  tears  of 
anguish. 

"Miss  Stanforth— Helen."  I  said, 
"who  and  what  I  am  can  be  of  no  mo- 
ment now  with  death  staring  us  in  the 
face.  You  and  I  have  a  mutual  pur- 
pose—to save  those  who  have  been  led 
into  this  peril.  There  is  no  time  for 
explanations.  I  beg  of  you  to  banish 
for  the  ^me  this  secret  and  think  only 
of  the  work  before  us." 

She  turned  her  eyes  out  to  the  far 
distant  horizon,  but  did  not  see  it,  in- 
tent on  her  own  thoughts.  Then,  look- 
ing again  at  me,  she  said,  with  a  burst 
of  impulse: 

"To  know  that  you  are  unworthy 
would  kill  me." 

I  bowed  my  head  to  escape  her  gaze. 
When  I  looked  again,  she  had  turned 
and  was  entering  the  crevice. 

Having  failed  to  find  an  outlet  in 
our  rear,  we  had  no  choice  but  to  face 
our  enemies.  I  cast  my  eyes  over  the 
only  route  open  to  a  night  surprise. 
On  our  right,  not  far  below,  was  the 
bare  face  of  a  rock  20  feet  high,  around 
which  was  no  path.  To  the  left  anoth- 
er rock  projected  in  such  fashion  that 
while  an  enemy  climbed  over  it  his  sil- 
houette would  appear  against  the  sky. 
Noticing  an  abundance  of  firewood 
scattered  about,  I  resolved  to  build  a 
bonfire,  with  a  view  to  lighting  up  our 
enemies  should  they  attempt  to  steal 
upon  us  in  the  night.  As  soon  as  it  was 
dark  enough  I  sent  Buck  and  Ginger 

(continued  on  page  13.) 
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We  reproduce-  herewith  the  winners  of  Third— Each  picture  must  be  accom-  Bond  Francisco,  and  Mr.  Frank  Schu 
Post  medals  in  the  last  photographic  con-    panied  with  a  coupon,  such  as  appears  on    macher,  who  declared  there   were  not 


test,  the  subject  being  Night  Pictures. 
The  winner  of  the  silver  medal,  "Moon- 
light on  the  Ocean,"  by  Charlotte  M. 
Padgham,  of  Santa  Ana,  is  a  very  clever 
photograph,  although  the  composition 
would  have  been  much  improved  had  the 
picture  been  trimmed  down  somewhat. 
A  half  inch  could  have  been  trimmed  off 
of  both  upper  and  lower  edge  to  advan- 
take,  the  result  being  a  beautiful  marine. 
The  same  remarks  will  apply  to  the 
beach  view  submitted  by  the  same  lady. 
Trimming  as  suggested  above  with  a 
half  inch  cut  off  of  the  left-band  side 
would  have  made  an  exquisite  little  bit, 
an  enlargement  of  which  would  be  well 
worth  making. 

The  winner  of  the  second  prize,  "A 
Camping  Scene,"  by  Peyton  L.  Rogers, 
of  No.  216  W.  Adams  street,  lacked  hut 
seven  points  of  scoring  with  the  winner 
of  the  silver  medal.  The  printing  of  this 
negative  might  have  been  improved  upon, 
also  the  mounting,  several  points  having 
been  lost  on  this  portion  of  the  work. 

A  picture  of  the  exterior  of  the  Poppy 
car  by  R.  J.  Newson,  of  Pasadena,  scored 
but  one  point  lower  than  Mr.  Rogers' 
camping  scene,  and  is  worthy  of  mention, 
being  a  very  good  representation  of  the 
car  at  night  when  illuminated  with  its 
many  brilliant  electric  lights. 

We  are  pleased  to  announce  that  the 
long  delayed  medals  have  been  received 
by  The  Post,  and  distributed  to  the 
prize  winners  in  the  series  of  contests 
just  closed. 

The  next  photographic  contest  offered 
to  the  readers  of  The  Post  will  be  open 
to  the  owners  of  Brownie  cameras  only. 
Two  cash  prizes  are  offered — $3.00  for 
the  first  and  $1.50  for  the  second  best 
photographs  submitted. 


this  page. 

Fourth 
mounted. 


Each     picture  must 


enough  ribbons  to  go  around,  so  many 
be    of  the  collections  deserving  special  rec- 
ognition.   The  following  awards  were 


"A  CAMPING  SCENE" 
Ry  Payton  L.  Kogers,  Los  Angeles,  California 
Second  Prize,  September  Photographic  Contest 


The  following  are  the  points  which 
will  he  counted  in  judging  the  photo- 
graphs submitted:  Composition,  light- 
ing, development  of  negative,  quality  of 
print,  and  mounting. 


"MOONLIGHT  ON  THE  OCEAN" 
By  Charlotte  M.  Padgham,  Santa  Ana,  California 
First  Prize,  September  Photographic  Contest 


finally  made  after  much  time  spent  in 
studying  the  merits  of  each  groin:  • 

Portraits — First,  Mr.  E.  J.  Killian ; 
second.  Mr.  L.  Merrick. 

Landscapes — First,  Mr.  Paul  Billing- 
tori  ;  second.  Mr.  E.  M.  Herr. 

Genre — First,  Mr.  H.  Risser  Patty; 
second,  Mr.  Geo.  M.  Crowe. 

For  general  artistic  appearance  of  ex- 
hibits. Mr.  Patty  received  first  award 
and  Mr.  Crowe  second. 

J*  J*  < 

The  Club  rooms  were  well  filled  each 
day  with  members  and  their  friends,  as 
well  as  strangers  who,  having  heard 
much  of  the  high  grade  of  work  being 
done  by  the  Club,  were  glad  ui  an  oppor- 
tunity to  see  for  themselves  what  the  art 
of  photography  means  to  the  enthusias- 
tic amateur  of  the  present  day. 

Much  credit  is  due  the  exhibition  com- 
mittee for  its  untiring  work  and  constant 
attendance  both  afternoon  and  evenings, 
the  success  of  this  first  salon  being  in 
great  measure  due  to  the  untiring  efforts 
of  Mr.  Patty  and  his  efficient  assistants. 

Miss  Kate  Collins,  assisted  by  her  sis- 
ter, Miss  Jean,  received  at  the  Camera 
Club  rooms  last  Saturday,  it  being  the 
occasion  of  the  first  afternoon  tea  of  the 
season.  The  flowers  used  for  decorating 
were  red  dahlias  which  proved  a  delight- 
ful addition  to  the  daintily  appointed  tea 
table.  The  Misses  Collins  made  charm- 
ing hostesses  and  the  afternoon  proved 
one  of  the  most  enjoyable  ever  spent  at 
the  Club  rooms,  over  thirty  guests  being 
present  during  the  afternoon.  Tea  will 
be  served  next  Saturday  by  Mrs.  Geo. 
H.  Freeman  and  Mrs.  Hattie  D.  Hoag. 


The  rules  of  this  contest  are  as  fol- 
lows : 

First — All  pictures  must  be  taken  with 
a  Brownie  camera,  subject  to  be  optional 
with  contestant. 

Second — The  pictures  must  be  re- 
ceived at  the  office  of  the  Saturday  Post 
on  or  before  November  15th,  1901. 

»wwwv\vmvwvwwvw\« 

Wherever  you  see  a  Man  on  an  .... 

Appeal 

Note  the  satisfied  expression  on  his  face. 

Whenever  you  want  your  wheel  re- 
paired, go  to  a  place  where  they  have 
the  tools,  and  know  how  to  repair  it. 

Appeal  Cycle 
::    Mfg.  Co. 

152-56  West  5th  Street 
.  vwvwwwwvwwwww\4 


In  offering  prizes  for  Brownie  pictures, 
The  Post  hopes  to  interest  its  youngest 
readers,  the  children,  as  well  as  their 
older  relatives,  many  of  whom  own  these 
little  cameras,  and  have  proven  them  ca- 
pable of  doing  excellent  work  in  the 
hands  of  careful  manipulators. 

jf  .<  .< 

The  print  exhibition  of  the  Los  An- 
geles Camera  Club  last  week  aroused 
more  enthusiasm  and  attracted  more  gen- 
eral interest  among  the  artists  of  Los 
Angeles  than  anything  the  Club  has  yet 
attempted.  The  individual  exhibits  were 
all  of  a  high  order  and  showed  a  remark- 
able improvement  in  the  work  of  the 
members  since  the  organization  of  the 
Club  less  than  two  years  ago.  The  num- 
ber of  exhibitors  was  a  pleasant  surprise 
to  the  committee  in  charge,  the  reception 
room,  originally  intended  for  showing 
the  pictures  soon  proving  entirely  inad- 
equate, the  walls  of  the  ladies'  reading 
room  being  also  covered  with  photo- 
graphs ere  the  entries  were  closed. 

The  judges  who  kindly  gave  their  ser- 
vices were  Mr.  S.  McLaughlin,  Mr.  J. 


You  can  always  get  a  woman  mixed 
up  in  an  argument  by  using  some  word 
that  she  doesn't  know  the  meaning  of. 


To  Mothers. 

"I  am  the  mother  of 
five  children,"  writes 
Mrs.  S.  E.  Rose,  of 
Big  Otter,  West  Va., 
"and  have  been  as 
high  as  eight  days  in 
the  doctor's  hands, 
and  never  less  than 
two  days  with  any 
child  until  the  last. 
Then  I  had  used  two 
bottles  of  Dr.  Pierce's 
Favorite  Prescription 
and  was  only  two 
hours  in  the  hands 
of  the  doctor." 

Or.  Pierce's  Favorite  Prescription 
la  a  woman's  medicine.  It  cure* 
diseases  of  the  womanly  organs.  It 
la  a  ■«■  -.ndcrful  medicine  for  moth- 
en  making  the  baby' a  advent 
practically  painless  and  giving 
abundant  strength  to  nurse  and 
nourish  the  child. 


on  ('aniens 
and  supplies 


MONEY  SAVED 
THE  KODAKERY 


602  South  Broadway 


WHEELER  &  WILSON 

Lightest  ami  Silliest   Running    Lock  Stitch 
Machine  Made. 
A  C  K  l_  E  V 
S07  S  Spring  St  .  LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


AL.  SIMONDS  Tel.Redl44J 

CYCLERY 

153  North  Main  Street  New  Wheels 

Repairing  a  Specialty        All  work  guaranteed 

WHEELS  BUILT  TO  ORDER 

  RENTING 

...  REPAIRING 
ENAMELING 
AND  BRA/iNU 


Bicycles 


W.  Cronkhito  &  Son 

TELEPHONE  JOSEPH  5701 

846  Central  Avenue,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


226  S.  Spring  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

Larger,  Stronger  and  more  efficient  than  ever. 
Mook-keeping.Sborthand.Typewriting, English, 
Telegraphy  and  Spanish  taught  by  able  and 
experienced  teachers. 

Our  graduates  obtain  good  positions  and 
hold  them.   Send  for  catalogue. 
N.  F.  Fki.k ek,  Pres.      W.  J.  Kennard,  V.  Pres. 
L.  M.  Fclston,  Sec. 
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l?:noro-hw^iVms*  BLUE  PRINTS 


Ghe  SATURDAY  POST. 


At  the  TKeaters 


OS  ANGELES  THEATRE. 


H.  C.Wyatt  &  Co.,  Managers 


^    Svinda.y,  Mondaiy,  Tuesday.  OCT.  13,  14,  15 


The  Los  Angeles. 

The  forthcoming  appearance  of  Wil- 
liam H.  West's  Big  Minstrel  Jubilee  in 
this  city  at  the  Los  Angeles  Theater  for 
three  nights,  commencing  Sunday  even- 
ing, has  already  created  a  stir  among 
our  theater-goers,  and  judging  from  the 
lively  inquiry  regarding  seats,  this  fam- 
ous organization  will  be  greeted  with  a 
superb  audience  of  representative  the- 
ater patrons.  The  West  Minstrels  now 
occupy  an  exalted  position  among  the 
leading  attractions  of  America,  due  to 
the  refined  quality  of  the  entertainment 
always  provided  by  Mr.  West,  who  each 
successive  season  makes  renewed  efforts 
to  eclipse  all  his  former  triumphs  in  the 
minstrel  field  by  presenting  the  leading 
vocalists,  the  most  famous  comedians 
and  the  most  novel  and  expensive  fea- 
tures that  his  unlimited  financial  re- 
sources permit.  "To  make  the  people 
laugh"  has  been  the  one  aim  of  Mr.  West 
in  selecting  his  artists,  and  with  this  ob- 
ject paramount  he  has  surrounded  him- 
self with  many  of  the  leading  burnt-cork 
comedians  of  America,  prominent  among 
whom  are  Billy  Van,  McMahon  and 
King,  N.  S.  Carr,  F.  H.  Hammond  and 
others  of  note.  This  season  Mr.  West 
promises  the  best  singing  company  he 
has  ever  presented.  His  vocalists  are 
famous  on  both  sides  of  the  Atlantic, 
and  it  is  no  exaggeration  to  staite  that 
never  before  in  the  history  of  minstrelsy 
has  such  a  high-salaried  corps  of  vocal- 
ists been  introduced  by  a  minstrel  man- 
ager. They  include  Manuel  Romain, 
America's  leading  minstrel  tenor;  Clem- 
ent Stuart,  England's  greatest  minstrel 
and  concert  hall  tenor ;  Georgie  Jones,  a 
youthful  baritone  of  whom  great  things 
are  predicted;  Wilson  N.  Miller,  a  basso 
of  prominence;  F.  H.  Hammond,  a  fav- 
orite American  singer,  and  a  large  cho- 
rus of  splendid  voices.  In  the  olio  sev- 
eral acts  of  an  original  nature  will  be 
seen,  including  the  Zeb  and  Zarrow  Trio 
of  bicycle  experts.  Billy  Van,  who  be- 
came such  a  great  favorite  last  season, 
lias  been  retained,  and  will  be  heard  in 
an  entire  new  monologue;  McMahon  and 
King  are  credited  with  doing  one  of  the 
most  laughable  "nigger"  acts  now  be- 
fore the  public:  the  Rio  Troupe  of  ath- 
letes, one  of  the  strong  features  with  the 
West  show  last  season,  will  this  time  be 
seen  in  an  entire  new  specialty,  while 
Carr,  McDonald  and  Parshley,  a  newly 
organized  musical  trio,  will  perform  on 
many  tuneful  and  strange  instruments. 


and  dancer,  and  Belle  Thorne,  a  ballad 
singer  new  to  the  Coast,  and  Arnold 
Grazer  and  Blanche  Trelease,  versatile 
and  expert  dancers.  The  star  features 
of  the  current  bill  will  be  retained  next 
week. 


America's  Representative  11/ M  H  H/FCT'C  BIG 
Minstrel  Organization—    Will*  II*  WW  LO  I  O  MIN 


The  Orphevim. 

Next  Monday  night  the  Svengalis  will 
begin  here  their  third  vaudeville  en- 
gagement in  America  at  the  Orpheum. 
They  have  appeared  hitherto  only  at 
Hanimerstein's  Roof  Garden  in  New 
York  and  at  the  Orpheum  in  San  Fran- 
cisco. 

This  is  what  these  miracle-working 
people  accomplish.  There  are  three  of 
the  Svengalis: 

One  of  them  stands  on  the  stage, 
blindfolded,  with  his  hack  to  the  audi- 
ence. Notice  that,  please — zcith  his  back 
to  the  audience.  Another — a  lady — is 
seated  at  a  piano  on  the  stage,  and  she, 
too,  has  her  back  to  the  audience. 

The  third  Svengali  moves  among  the 
spectators  in  front,  and  passes  throngh- 
the  theater.  He  asks  any  person  in  the 
crowd  to  suggest  to  him  the  name  of 
a  man  prominent  in  the  world's  doings 
— Roosevelt,  King  Edward,  Mark  Hanna 
or  any  one  of  dozens.  At  once  the  man 
on  the  stage,  without  turning  around, 
will  proceed  to  make  up  to  resemble  the 
prominent  person  suggested  by  the  man 
in  the  audience. 

The  Svengali  who  is  out  in  the  audi- 
ence says  no  word,  makes  no  sign,  but 
there  is  at  once  reproduced  on  the  stage 
a  likeness  of  the  famous  personage  who 
has  been  named  by  an  auditor. 

How  is  it  done? 

Some  spectator — any  one — suggests 
quietly  to  Svengali  that  a  certain  bit  of 
music  be  played — The  Prison  Scene  from 
Faust;  the  Miserere;  the  Toreador  song, 
or  some  popular  melody.  Instantly  the 
girl  at  the  piano  will  play  the  song  that 
has  been  selected  by  the  spectator  in 
the  audience. 

Never  do  the  Svengalis  fail  or  make 
a  mistake. 

Their  performance  is  unique,  mar- 
velous and  apparently  miraculous. 

Besides  the  Svengalis,  next  week's 
vaudeville  bill  here  will  list  Boyce  and 
Wilson,  clever  black  face  comedians  and 
singers;  Madge  Fox,  an  eastern  singer 


Jubilee 


Secure  them  Early. 


MINSTREL 

RESERVED  SEATS  NOW  ON  SALE. 

Prices  25c,  50c,  75c  and  $1.00.  -        Telephone  Main  70. 


The  B\jrba.nk. 

The  patrons  of  the  Burbank  Theater 
are  unquestionably  being  entertained  with 
a  repertoire  of  the  best  success  ever 
given  to  an  American  public  at  popular 
prices.  Mr.  Daniel  Frawley  and  his  ex- 
cellent company  have,  during  the  past 
few  weeks,  supplied  Los  Angeles  with 
plays  that  have  never  before  been  pro- 
duced for  less  than  $1.50  prices.  The 
public  have  undoubtedly  appreciated  this 
fact,  which  is  nightly  proven  by  the 
large  and  enthusiastic  audiences  which 
fill  Manager  Morosco's  popular  play- 
house. The  play  announced  for  next 
week,  commencing  tomorrow  evening,  is 
"His  Wife's  Father,"  a  comedy  new  to 
this  city,  by  Martha  Morton,  author  of 
"A  Bachelor's  Romance,"  and  other  sim- 
ple .though  delightful  stories  qf  every-day 
life.  "His  Wife's  Father"  was  one  of 
the  principal  features  of  William  H. 
Crane's  repertoire  for  several  seasons. 
The  leading  role  of  the  play  is  allotted  to 
J.  R.  Armory,  the  comedian  of  the  Fraw- 
ley company.  It  is  a  part  that  affords 
him  a  better  opportunity  for  effective 
work  than  any  in  which  he  has  ever  been 
seen  in  this  city.  The  piece  was  pro- 
duced by  Mr.  Frawley  at  Seattle,  last 
spring,  where  it  scored  an  emphatic  suc- 
cess. "His  Wife's  Father"  will  have  the 
Burbank  stage  for  the  whole  week,  with 
the  exception  of  Wednesday  afternoon 
and  evening,  when  "A  Doll's  House,"  by 
.  Ibsen,  will  be  revived  by  special  request. 
Miss  Van  Buren  will  again  be  seen  in  the 
role  of  Nora  Helmer,  in  which  she  made 
so  deep  an  impression  when  the  play  was 
given  by  the  Frawley  company  during 
their  last  engagement  here.  At  the  mati- 
nee performance  of  "A  Doll's  House," 
every  lady  attending  will  be  presented 
with  a  handsome  souvenir  photograph  of 
Miss  Van  Buren.  The  picture  is  consid- 
ered the  best  one  that  the  beautiful  ac- 
tress has  ever  had.  Each  portrait  will 
bear  the  signature  of  Mr.  Frawley's  lead- 
ing lady. 

 o  

Maurice  Grau  Grand  Opera  Com- 
pany Coming. 

If  trustworthy  reports  arc  to  be  be- 
lieved, the  Maurice  Grau  Opera  com- 
pany, which  will  fulfill  a  short  engage- 
ment here,  is  the  most  complete  and  ex- 
tensive, as  well  as  the  best  equipped  or- 
ganization for  the  production  of  grand 
opera  that  has  ever  been  gathered  to- 
gether under  one  management.  It  will 
be  remembered 'that  last  year  it  broke  all 
records  in  New  York,  both  in  point  of 
receipts  as  well  as  artistic  achievements. 
Since  then  Mr.  Maurice  Grau  has  de- 
voted many  months  to  the  strengthening 
of  its  ensenmble,  and  has  engaged  some 
still  more  famous  artists  who  could  not 
visit  this  country  last  season.  The  re- 
sult has  more  than  exceeded  his  most 
sanguine  expectations,  and  it  is  simple 
justice  to  say  that  never  before  in  the 
history  of  opera  in  the  United  States  has 
so  many  of  the  world's  greatest  singers 
figured  in  the  same  company. 

Mr.  Grau  announces  the  following  list 
of  artists  who  are  members  of  his  com- 
pany this  season  : 

Sopranos — Mines.  Bauermeister,  Van 
Couteren,  Emma  Calve,  Emma  Fames, 
Gadski,  Reuss-Belce,  Sybil  Sanderson, 
Marcella  Sembrich,  Fritzi  Scheff.  Con- 
traltos— Mines.  Carrie  Bridewell,  Louise 
Homer,  Schumann-Heink.  Tenors- 
Messrs.  Jacques  Bars,  Andreas  Dippel, 
Gilbert,  De  Marchi,  Rcise,  Salignac, 
Vanni.  Baritones — Guiscppc  Campanari, 
Delery,  Dufriche,  Gilibert,  Mublmann. 
Tavecchia.  Basses— Robert  Blass,  Edou- 
ard  De  Reske,  Narcel  Journct,  Perello, 
Vivianni,  Pol  Plancon.  Conductors- 
Walter  Damro'sch,  Ph.  Flon,  A.  Sepilli. 

The  sale  of  single  reserved  seats  will 
open  on  Tuesday  morning,  October  15th, 
at  the  Union  Pacific  ticket  office,  250  S. 
Spring  street.  The  prices  will  be  the 
same  as  last  season  and  the  seats  sec- 
tioned in  the  same  manner.  Although 
to  secure  Calve,  Eames  and  Sembrich  a 
higher  guarantee  has  been  given,  owing 
to  the  fact  that  better  operas  arcselected 
which  will  pull  heavier  audiences.  1  he 
management  have  concluded  to  make  the 
prices  of  admission  the  same  as  last  year. 
The  repertoire  as  selected  is  as  follows: 
Opening  opera,  Friday  evening,  October 


HAZARD'S  PAVILION  ™| ™  Bet— 

— — - wSALE  OF  SEASON  TICKETS  POR*>~ — 

Maurice  Grau  Grand  Opera  Season 

(Erom  Metropolitan  Opera  Houfe,  New  York  City.) 

Now  on  at  10  a.  m.  at  Union  Pacific  Railway  1  icket  Office  250  So.  Spring  St. 

REPETOIRE  Friday  Evening,  November  8  "CARMEN"— Mne.  Calve  as  Carmen.  Saturday 
Matinee,  Nov.  9— "LOHENGRIN"  -Sembrich  as  Elsa.  Saturday  Evening,  Nov.  <)  '  THE 
HUGUENOTS"-  Edouard  de  Reszke  and  Krau  Gadski. 

DAMROSCH  SYMPHONY  ORCHESTRA  — ALL  THE  SCENERY  AND  PROPERTIES  FROM 
THE  METROPOLITAN  OPREA  BOUSE  COMPLETE  CHORUS— MAGNIFICENT  BALLET, 
Same  as  New  York  Production  -268  PEOPLE. 

MR.  DAMROSCH  directs  "Lohengrin."  SIGNOR  A.  SEPILLI  directs  "Carmen."  PH. 
FLON  directs  "Huguenots." 

Price  of  (  LOWER  FLOOR  $10.00  and  .|12  HO  for  the  Three  Operas 

_  •   ,       ? BALCONY  $s.00,  .flO.uO  and  $12  Uii  for  the  Three  Operas 

Season  Tickets  (  GALLERY  |8.U0  for  the  Three  Operas 

Telephone  Main  598.   Sale  of  Single  Seats  open  Wednesday,  October  16. 


8th,  "Carmen,"  with  Emma  Calve  in  the 
title  role;  Saturday  matinee,  the  most 
sumptuous  performance  of  "Lohengrin" 
ever  seen  on  the  Pacific  Coast,  with  both 
Marcella  Sembrich  and  Mine.  Schumann- 
Heink  in  the  cast.  Saturday  evening,  at 
the  request  of  a  great  many  of  the  music 
lovers  of  Southern  California,  "The 
Huguenots."  with  Mine.  Gadski,  Edou- 
ard De  Reske,  Louise  Homer,  Andreas 
Dippel,  Guiseppe  Campanari,  and  Fritz 
Scheff  in  .the  cast. 


Los  Angeles  Symphony  Orchestra 

The  reserved  seat  sale  for  the  Los  An- 
geles Symphony  Orchestra's  fifth  season 
will  be  on  sale  at  the  Los  Angeles  The- 
ater box  office.  Monday  morning,  Oc- 
tober 14th.  There  will  be  but  six  con- 
certs. The  orchestra  has  been  augment- 
ed and  the  programs  have  been  carefully 
selected.  Mr.  Hamilton  has  spent  a  por- 
tion of  his  summer  vacation  in  the  East, 
and,  while  there,  consulted  with  the  best 
symphony  orchestra  leaders  in  the  coun- 
try. One  result  of  this  visit  is  the  selec- 
tion of  a  series  of  programs  far  superior 
to  any  that  has  yet  been  given  in  Los 
Angeles.  The  orchestra  is  already  well 
known  in  musical  circles  from  the  Atlan- 
tic to  the  Pacific,  and  has  become  one  of 
the  strongest  advertising  features  of  the 
culture  of  this  city  which  we  have,  but  so 
far  it  has  been  a  labor  of  love  and  loss 
instead  of  profit.  The  members  of  the 
orchestra  are  all  ready  to  commence  re- 
hearsals, and  all  that  is  lacking  is  the 
patronage  of  the  public  to  make  of  the 
Los  Angeles  Symphony  Orchestra  a  per- 
manent institution.  The  concert  rate  is 
placed  very  low,  indeed,  the  best  seats  be- 
ing $1.00  for  each  concert,  with  prices 
graduated     downward.      Reflect  upon 


what  it  means  from  an  educational  point 
of  view.  Many  of  the  struggling  stu- 
dents not  only  attend  the  concert,  but  all 
the  rehearsals  as  well.  Glance  over  the 
programs  of  the  past  three  seasons  and 
see  what  has  already  been  given  you,  and 
bear  in  mind  that  each  year  the  scope  of 
the  orchestra  is  widened  through  the 
bettering  of  the  presentations  and  the 
enhancement  of  the  orchestral  forces. 
The  season  tickets  insuring  six  concerts 
will  be  worth  $6.00,  $5.00  and  $-1.00,  ac- 
cording to  location. 

All  communications  can  be  sent  to  Mrs.' 
Emily  Earl,  Chestra  Place,  or  to  L. 
Behymer,  Room  3,  Los  Angeles  Theater 
building. 


Sialic  227  Byrt\c  Block. 

KM  J-  H.  HOLLYWOOD  Co. 

LOJStNGELES  -  CAL.'^ 


Buy  GOOD  PAINT  X^X. 


Manufacturers 

And  Dealers. 


U.  R.  Bowers  c£  Sons, 

451  South  Spring  Street 


Agency  Murphy's 

Fine  Varnish 


Talking  Machines 
Graphophones 

YES,  that's  them  —  ever  hear  them  ? 
Call  and  see  us  and  hear  the  latest 
record  without  charge.      :    :    :    :  : 

A.  H.  DORIAN  &  CO. 

Telephone  Joseph  6471 

530^    So.  Broadway 


The  Equitable  Gas 

and  Electric  Co. 

217  NEW  HIGH  STREET. 

W©  Wa nt  it  Understood 

That  we  have  pledged  ourselves  to  «11  signers  of  our  petitions,  to 
allow  no  Company  to  undersell  us.— Also,  that  anyone  may  stop  using 
gas  at  an»  time  alter  connecting.    What  more  could  he  desired! 
Do  you  want  competition  in  the  gas  business  on  your  street!   II'  so— 
sign  our  petition. 


Bhe  SATURDAY  POST. 


Anarchy  and  Socialism. 

We  have  had  a  number  of  inquiries  since  the  assas- 
sination by  an  anarchist  of  President  McKinley,  as  to 
the  difference  between  Socialism  and  Anarchy.  We 
answer  these  questions  to  the  best  of  our  ability,  in 
the  following  lines. 

In  their  modern  forms  Anarchist  and  Socialist  doc- 
trines and  leaders  are  inextricably  mixed  together.  This 
shows  a  close  connection  between  them.  Anarchists  are 
divided  into  at  least  two  distinct  factions.  Both  have 
an  ideal  of  a  perfect  humanity  to  which  government  and 
private  property  are  not  only  unnecessary,  but  a  curse. 
One  of  these  Anarchist  factions  lives  in  the  ideal  alone, 
and  claims  to  have  no  plan  of  securing  the  abrogation 
of  government  by  violence  or  bloodshed. 

The  plan  of  the  active  faction  of  Anarchists  may  best 
In'  >tated  in  the  words  of  one  of  their  leaders.  Pedro 
Esteve,  editor  of  the  Anarchist  journal  of  Paterson, 
N.  J.,  "La  Qucstione  Sociale,"  recently  published  in  that 
journal  the  following: 

"Killing  a  king  makes  people  think.  We  want  to 
"exterminate  evils  by  force.  We  never  consider  con- 
sequences. We  are  opposed  to  government,  which 
"means  political  tyranny.  We  do  not  believe  in  religion, 
"laws,  or  individual  ownership  of  property." 
-  Anarchy  thus  means  the  destruction  of  every  institu- 
tion of  society  that  man  has  in  the  long  ages  of  bis  life 
and  experience  evolved  for  his  betterment.  The  method 
to  secure  this  result  is  by  dynamite,  fire  riot  and  assas- 
sination.   The  end  is  chaos,  or  as  they  say.  "Anarchy." 

This  picture  of  destruction  can  only  be  pleasing  to  a 
diseased  imagination.  The  method  of  attainment  is  by 
what  society  considers  inexcusable  crimes. 

Socialists  are  also  divided  into  factions  which  shade 
off  into  each  other.  The  most  moderate  Socialists  claim 
to  desire  only  a  gradual  increase  of  government  func- 
tion with  an  education  of  the  people  up  to  the  capacity 
and  ideal  of  Socialism.  The  two  principal  factions  of 
Socialism  in  this  section  are  the  Christian  Socialists 
and  the  Revolutionary  Socialists.  There  are  also  those 
who  call  themselves  Scientific  Socialists. 

The  Christian  Socialists  base  their  doctrines,  doing 
away  with  individualism,  on  their  interpretation  of  the 
Christian  religion.  Their  ideal  is  a  Christian  State  based 
on  a  new  Christian  sect  to  be  all  dominant  and  exclusive 
of  all  other  religions.  In  this  ideal  state  there  is  no 
room  for  unbelief  or  other  belief  than  theirs.  The  plan 
of  accomplishment  of  their  designs  is  to  be  by  conver- 
sions and  at  present  only  in  extreme  cases  by  force. 
Whether  a  Christian  Socialist  sect  once  in  control  of  all 
government  could  be  tolerant  or  avoid  the  use  of  force 
in  securing  uniformity  any  more  than  other  religions 
and  other  Christian  sects  in  power  have  done  is  an  open 
question.  Religion  has  been  tolerant  in  the  world  so  far 
only  as  faith  was  weak  or  power  was  wanting. 

One  of  the  great  socialist  writers  arraigns  tbe  Christian 
Religion  as  pre-eminently  individualistic,  and  the  Pro- 
testant believers  as  the  "ne  plus  ultra*'  of  individualism. 

Revolutionary  Socialists  form  the  most  active  and 
aggressive  faction  of  Socialism.  This  faction  is  not  at 
all  religious  and  wants  no  religion  of  the  State.  It  is 
in  fact  hostile  to  all  churches,  often  violently  so.  It 
considers  Socialism  a  religion.  The  aim  of  Socialism 
is  to  have  all  of  the  transportation,  commerce,  manufac- 
ture and  production  of  the  people  in  the  control  and 
management  of  the  State.  The  Socialist  government  is 
to  he  all  in  all.  It  fixes  the  hours  of  labor,  fixes  the 
methods  of  la1x>r  and  divides  the  product  amongst  all. 
Bax,  a  distinguished  Socialist  authority,  says,  "that 
"the  evolution  of  human  society  is  a  progress  from 
"Socialism  to  Socialism — from  the  simple  limited 
"tribal  Socialism  of  early  man  to  the  complex 
"universal  Socialism  already  prepared  in  the  womb 
"of  time."  Bax  here  admits  what  many  Socialists 
deny,  that  primitive  man  is  and  was  a  Socialist  The 
Socialist  theory  is  thus  seen  to  be  a  reversion  in  govern- 
ment method  to  that  of  primitive  societies.  The  claim 
is  that  by  such  a  universally  powerful  and  directive  state 
waste  would  be  done  away  '.\ith  and  sufficient  food  and 
things  could  he  produced  and  so  distributed  as  to  render 
all  men  happy  and  contented.  Socialism  claims  that  its 
plan  would  bring  about  equality  and  distribute  products 
equitably. 

A  government  under  such  a  plan  would  have  to  be  a 
bureaucracy  of  strength,  capacity  and  scope  hitherto  un- 
known. That  such  a  government  in  its  complete  form 
could  secure  progress  without  the  present  incentives  to 
individual  work  and  development  or  prevent  the  waste 
and  inertia  of  all  past  and  "resent  approximating  Social- 
istic schemes  of  government  i>  the  question.  Another 
question  is,  could  it  ever  secure  the  content  of  man  in 
this  world? 

The  Revolutionary  Socialists  and  the  Anarchists  both 
plan  for  the  overthrow  of  present  governments,  both 
abolish  marriage,  both  abolish  private  property,  both 
oppose  all  religion. 

The  Socialists  claim  to  be  fundamentally  different  in 
their  scheme  from  the  Anarchists  in  that  the  Socialist 
wants  all  government  everywhere  and  in  everything, 


while  the  Anarchist  wants  no  government  of  any  kind 
or  description.  Still  in  spite  of  this  divergence  of  out- 
come in  their  official  plans,  these  two  sects  are  really 
closely  sympathetic.  Wherever  you  find  Socialist  meet- 
ings you  find  Anarchists;  wherever  you  find  Anarchist 
meetings  you  find  Socialists.  In  the  terrors  of  the  Chi- 
cago riots  there  were  both  Anarchists  with  black  Hags 
and  Socialists  with  red  flags,  and  more  red  than  black. 

In  the  insurrection  of  the  Paris  commune  that  ended 
in  a  terror  of  bloodshed  and  the  burning  of  the  finest 
public  building  of  Paris,  there  were  Socialists  and  An- 
archists in  the  ranks  of  the  insurrection,  as  well  as 
avowed  Communists.  So  in  our  Central  Park  gather- 
ings there  were  both  Socialists  and  Anarchists.  Men 
who  lean  to  the  milder  doctrines  of  Anarchy.  Socialism 
or  Communism  should  not  deceive  themselves  with  the 
illusion  that  they  and  not  the  violent  radicals  will  rule. 
In  revolution  the  extremist  comes  to  the  top.  All  of 
these  doctrines  involve  the  absolute  and  complete  over- 
throw of  all  present  social  government  and  institutions. 
Men  can  paint  in  such  colors  on  their  picture  as  they 
please,  but  the  background  to  all  is  the  fiery  red  of 
revolution. 

The  most  striking  thing  to  us  in  conversing  with  So- 
cialists is  the  total  lack  of  even  approximate  agreement 
on  the  plans  and  methods  to  be  pursued  in  their  ideal 
State.  In  fact,  every  Socialist  with  whom  we  have 
talked  has  declined  to  go  seriously  into  the  details  of 
method  of  the  complete  ideal  Socialist  state. 

It  is  to  be  remembered  that  man  is  a  social  animal. 
All  States  are  socialistic  and  always  have  been.  Modern 
states  are  the  outcome  of  ages  of  evolution.  The  theory 
of  the  most  advanced  states  today  is  the  same  as  that  of 
past  and  present  primitive  Socialistic  and  Communistic 
states.  All  land,  all  property  and  all  lives  in  all  states 
are  the  State's. 

The  recognition  of  private  ownership  by  the  State  is 
simply  a  recognition  of  the  fact  that  this  has  proved  an 
incentive  not  only  to  individual  but  necessarily  also  to 
social  progress.  The  exercise  by  the  state  of  eminent 
domain  in  property  and  of  the  draft  or  conscription  in 
men  illustrates  the  fundamental  ownership  and  control 
of  all  property  and  all  lives  by  the  State.  Modern  states 
are  the  outcome  of  the  experience  of  mankind  of  how 
best  to  secure  the  benefits  to  the  individual  of  social  or- 
ganization on  one  side,  and  how  to  secure  the  strongest 
interest  of  the  individual  in  progress  and  development  on 
the  other.  The  individualist  societies,  that  is,  those  with 
the  largest  individual  liberty  and  security  of  life  con- 
sistent with  order,  domestic  peace  and  the  security  of 
property,  are  the  states  far  in  the  lead  of  those  that  have 
retained  communal  property  and  centralized  Socialistic 
systems  of  government.  Western  Europe  and  America 
are  the  pre-eminent  individualistic  societies.  Those  of 
Asia  and  of  all  primitive  tribes  arc  those  still  more 
or  less  on  communal  lines.  Russia  stands  half  European 
and  half  Asiatic.  We  all  want  the  fullest  individual 
liberty  consistent  with  the  vigor  and  strength  of  the 
state  necessary  for  the  individual  welfare  and  develop- 
ment of  man.  The  real  question  is  today,  and  always 
has  been,  where  to  draw  the  line  of  liberty  on  one  side 
and  of  state  control  on  the  other. 


Procession  of  Planets  Tonight. 

There  is  tonight  as  there  has  been  for  sometime  a 
brilliant  procession  of  planets  in  the  southwestern  sky. 
It  is  best  seen  from  7  -.$0  to  about  9  o'clock  in  the  even- 
ing. 

Believing  that  our  readers  will  take  an  interest  in 
this  splendid  spectacle  we  offer  the  following  points 
by  which  the  different  planets  can  be  recognized: 

In  the  first  place  the  planets  can  be  differentiated 
from  the  stars  by  the  rough  general  description  that 
the  stars  twinkle  while  the  light  from  the  planets  is 
more  regular  and  steady.  Commencing  in  the  west 
near  where  the  sun  has  set  the  first  planet  of  the  pro- 
cession is  Mercury.  This  is  a  particularly  good  occa- 
sion to  see  Mercury,  which  is  much  of  the  time  lost 
in  the  light  of  the  sun.  Next  comes  Mars,  a  red,  and 
Venus,  a  white  planet,  very  close  together.  In  fact. 
Venus  passed  Mars  on  the  10th.  Next  comes  Uranus! 
a  planet  rather  too  faint  to  be  of  interest  (fifth  mag- 
nitude). Then  comes  a  wide  space  with  big  brilliant 
Jupiter  with  his  five  moons.  Then  most  easterly  of  all 
and  close  by,  is  ringed  Saturn.  This  planet  looks  pale 
and  small  beside  Jupiter.  The  constellation  of  the 
Scorpion  divides  the  planets.  The  constellation  of  the 
Scorpion  is  the  only  one  of  the  heavenly  groups  that 
looks^  like  its  classical  namesake.  The  red  star  "An- 
tares"  is  very  handsome  in  this  constellation. 

We  have  popular  names  for  constellations,  like  the 
"sickle,"  for  Leo.  and  like  "the  dipper"  for  the  Great 
Bear,  suggested  by  the  outline  of  these  objects  formed 
by  the  principal  stars;  but  the  classical  names  are  not 
descriptive. 

The  Dipper,  with  its  pointers  to  the  north  is  very  gen- 
erally known.  The  two  last  stars  in  the  handle  of  the 
Dipper  point  out  westerly  on  the  sky.  A  line  drawn 
out  from  these  two  passes  half  way  between  the  bright 
white  star  Arcturus,  near  the  horizon,  and  the  Sickle 


or  Leo,  pretty  well  up  in  the  sky  now  at  7  :j,Q.  The 
principal  star  in  this  constellation  is  Regulus,  in  about 
the  center  of  the  Sickle  blade. 

In  the  Southwest  is  the  southern  dipper,  with  only 
one  star  for  a  handle.  Jupiter  and  Saturn  are  close  to 
this  group. 

As  soon  after  sunset  as  possible  is  the  best  time  to 
catch  Mercury,  Mars  and  Venus. 


Labor  Leaders. 

Underlying  the  ordinary  objects  of  the  labor,  union 
is  the  idea  or  claim  that  only  the  manual  laborers  pro- 
duce anything.  Muscle  is  set  above  mind.  Without 
going  into  any  discussion  of  the  fallacy  of  this  claim, 
we  desire  to  call  attention  to  the  fact  that  a  man  cannot 
do  the  work  of  the  captain  and  of  the  private,  both.  The 
organizer  and  director  must  be  present  in  any  large  en- 
terprise. The  labor  leaders  revolt  against  the  captains  of 
industry.  But  to  do  this  they  appoint  captains  themselves, 
and  are  thus  themselves  captains.  These  captains  of  unions 
do  as  little  manual  labor  as  the  captains  of  industry. 
Gompers  and  Debs  and  Powderly  necessarily  do  office 
work  similar  in  kind  and  character  to  that  of  any  indus- 
trial clerk  or  captain.  Feruseth,  the  captain  of  the  Sail- 
ors' Union,  does  not  go  to  sea.  He  wears  a  long  black 
frock  coat,  and  a  white  tie,  and  lives  in  an  office  on 
shore.  He  has  far  less  to  do  with  sea  life  than  any 
ship  officer.  In  fact,  be  could  not  go  to  sea  and  be  the 
President  of  the  Sailors'  Union,  as  now  constituted. 
Feruseth  is  the  strike  leader  in  San  Francisco,  Michael 
Casey  and  Ed  Rosenberg  have  been  quite  eclipsed.  Yet 
the  sailors  did  not  start  the  strike,  and  really  had  no 
reason  to  go  into  a  strike.  Why  should  sailors,  satis- 
fied and  at  peace  with  their  employers,  walk  out  on  strike 
simply  and  s:>lely  because  the  vessel  on  which  they  work 
sails  into  San  Francisco  harbor,  where  teamsters  have  a 
dispute  with  the  dray  owners?  The  manual  laborer  re- 
ceives high  wages  in  this  country  and  he  deserves  them 
wherever  he  is  a  high  producer.  But  he  cannot  escape 
from  the  organizer  and  the  captain.  If  he  escapes  the 
captain  of  industry  it  is  only  to  find  himself  under  an- 
other captain.  The  captain  of  the  union  must  from  the 
necessities  of  the  case  be  more  autocratic  than  the  cap- 
tain of  industry.  The  union  does  not  do  away  with  trie 
need  of  captains.  The  captain  need  remains.  The  cap- 
tain cannot  remain  a  private  and  be  a  proper  and  efficient 
captain. 

The  organizer,  planner,  captain,  or  the  brain  worker, 
is  a  necessary  part  of  production.  Nor  docs  the  labor 
union  select  its  president  any  more  than  it  selects  the 
President  of  the  United  States.  Even  less  so.  The 
labor  leader  selects  the  union.  The  type  of  man  of  ac- 
tive mind  becomes  president  and  organizer  and  gives  up 
manual  labor.  He  desires  to  lead  and  in  fact  selects  or 
often  creates  the  union  which  he  leads.  The  union  se- 
lects him  in  name,  but  not  in  fact.  In  this  country  in 
theory  every  one  is  equal,  and  every  one  selects  the  pub- 
lic officers  and  determines  the  laws.  The  labor  union  is 
practically  a  secession  from  this  government  of  the  coun- 
try, and  is  the  formation  of  a  class  government  for  a 
class.  Those  helping  to  pay  the  salary  of  these  class 
officers  are  "laborers"  and  worthy  to  work  and  live; 
those  who  do  not  help  pay  the  labor  leaders'  salaries 
are  not  laborers,  but  scabs  and  parasites  unworthy  to 
live  and  not  entitled  to  work.  To  these  factions  in  excite- 
ment the  police  are  a  scandal,  the  militia  an  outrage,  and 
the  regular  soldiery  infamous  tyrants.  Their  plans  deny 
liberty  and  justice,  and  set  up  a  tyranny  inconsistent 
with  the  social  life.  The  rights  of  labor  must  be  main- 
tained. This  is  a  country  of  laborers.  No  country  more 
so.  No  class  in  it  should  be  allowed  to  interfere  with 
the  general  government  instituted  and  maintained  by  all. 
Whether  it  be  Rockefeller  or  Morgan  or  Schwab  or 
Debs,  or  Powderly  or  Feruseth,  all  and  each  should  ob- 
serve the  law,  or  pay  the  penalty. 

 o  

Turkish  Labor  Union. 

One  of  the  strongest  trade  unions  we  ever  had  busi- 
ness with  was  the  porters'  union  in  Constantinople, 
known  as  "Hamal. '  Chinese  unions  alone  are  stronger. 
The  men  composing  this  Turkish  labor  union  are  pow- 
erful and  skilled  in  handling  weights.  Everything  in 
their  lives  seemed  to  be  regulated.  It  was  not  only 
hours,  wages  and  the  exclusion  of  ordinary  plain  men 
from  their  business,  but  the  Hamals  were  alloted  dis- 
tricts outside  of  which  they  could  not  accept  work. 

These  union  porters  were  honest  and  well  qualified 
to  handle  surprising  burdens. 

The  strength  of  the  union  was  deemed  in  Turkey  to 
be  the  cause  of  the  crystalization  of  methods  in  Con- 
stantinople of  handling  goods.  The  methods  remain 
primitive.  The  packages  instead  of  being  placed  on  a 
truck  or  wheeled  are  packed  on  the  back  of  the  Hamal. 
The  wages  were  not  excessive;  in  fact,  they  were  far 
less  than  those  of  similar  workmen  in  New  York.  Yet 
the  work  of  the  Turks  cost  more  than  it  did  in  New 
York.  The  low  wages  and  strong  union  with  skilled 
and  powerful  men  could  not  compete  in  cheapness  and 
efficiency  with  the  high  wages,  non-union  and  average 
men  of  New  York. 


She  SATURDAY  POST. 


Labor  Letter  in  tKe 


Uniorv  Labor  News 


The  "Union"  Labor  News — not  the 
Labor  News  for  all  labor — is  the  organ 
of  the  extreme  labor  union  aims.  In  a 
recent  issue  appeared  an  interesting  let- 
ter on  the  labor  situation  with  the  sym- 
pathetic strike  in  and  about  San  Fran- 
cisco and  Post's  comments  on  it  as  its 
inciting  reason. 

Mr.  Fennessy,  the  author,  makes  three 
points  that  are  worthy  of  careful  thought 
by  all  citizens  and  especially  by  the 
labor  union  men  themselves.  Mr.  Fen- 
nessy is  a  labor  union  man  and  writes 
as  a  friend  and  defender  of  labor  union 
claims  and  methods  as  a  stepping  stone 
to  something  else — presumably  socialism 
or  anarchy. 

First,  he  says  that  the  labor  union 
men  do  not  belong  to  the  homeless  or 
irresponsible  class.  The  typographical 
union  is  cited  in  proof  of  this,  in  which 
"8  per  cent  of  the  members  are  property 
holders.  Investigations  made  some  time 
ago  by  the  editor  of  The  Post  fully  con- 
firm the  general  position  of  Mr.  Fen- 
essy  on  this  point.  We  found  that  in 
several  labor  unions  the  proportion  of 
real  estate  owners  was  larger  than 
amongst  tradesmen  and  small  employers. 
The  leading  labor  union  membership  be- 
longs to  the  well-to-do  class  and  is  not  of 
the  homeless  or  chronic  poor.  The  labor 
unions  form  the  aristocracy  of  labor. 

Second,  Mr.  Fennessy  speaks  of  the 
far  larger  class  of  workers  who  are  not 
in  unions  and  who  are  poor  and  under- 
paid. He  especially  refers  to  factory 
hands  and  the  victims  of  the  oppressive 
sweating  system. 

Third,  Mr.  Fennessy  attributes  the 
high  wages  of  skilled  labor  in  this  coun- 
try to  the  coercive  power  of  the  organ- 
ization of  the  labor  unions.  Low  wages 
he  attributes  to  the  lack  of  such  coersive 
power.  Running  through  this  letter  and 
openly  or  covertly  in  all  the  union  labor 
literature  is  a  deep  feeling  of  hostility  to 
employers.  These  are  generally  described 
as  millionaires,  a  hard,  cruel,  inhuman 
lot,  and  in  no  sense  workers. 

Father  Yorke,  speaking  for  the  war 
faction,  described  the  employers  in  San 
Francisco  as  men  whose  brains  had  been 
extracted  from  their  skulls  and  dried  tea 
leaves  substituted.  He  told  the  strikers 
that  the  employers  sat  in  their  clubs, 
flushed  with  wine,  that  they  eat  dinners 
in  courses  with  champagne  and  wanted 
to  treat  union  laborers  as  animals  or 
chattels,  and  sought  to  buy  men,  body, 
breeches,  and  soul.  These  and  other 
statements,  such  as  calling  the  employers 
"devils,"  and  claiming  that  they  sought 
to  enslave  labor  and  play  the  monarch, 
etc.,  brought  down  the  house  and  shows 
the  feeling  that  has  been  created. 

Father  Yorke  has  also  incited  the  strik- 
ers' war  faction  to  intense  contempt  and 
hatred  of  the  union  laborers  desirous  of 
peace.  He  said  that  a  labor  union  man 
in  the  strike  who  would  go  to  work  "was 
an  unclean  leper."  He  speaks  of  those 
union  men  who  made  efforts  for  peace 
as  "foxes,  weasels,  liars,  tattlers,  and 
self-seekers."  No  one  amongst  the  gen- 
eral public  has  denounced  union  labor 
men  more  bitterly  and  savagely  than  has 
Father  Yorke  those  union  men  who  have 
been  trying  to  make  peace  and  get  back 
to  earning  money.  Thus  the  well-to-do 
war  faction  of  the  labor  union  men  set 
up  against  themselves  three  chronic  ene- 
mies subject  to  unlimited  denunciation. 

First  are  the  employers  classed  as 
"millionaires,"  who  take  the  risk  of  en- 
terprise and  business  and  pay  the  wages. 

Second,  the  great  proletariat  of  the 
poor  not  in  unions  generally  classed  as 
"scabs,"  who  are  willing  to  take  strikers' 
places  or  to  work  without  joining  unions 
or  without  having  the  card  or  "pass- 
port" from  a  union  allowing  them  to 
work. 

Third,  those  in  labor  unions  who  op- 
pose strikes  and  especially  oppose  sym- 
pathetic strikes  or  drastic  and  intolerant 
attacks  upon  non-union  laborers. 

Mr.  Fennessy's  first  position  proves 
that  the  general  sympathy  of  the  public 
toward  labor  union  claims  and  strikers, 
a  sympathy  which  has  only  recently 
shown  a  marked  diminution  due  to  the 
gratuitous  injury  done  to  helpless  out- 
siders like  grain  or  fruit  growers,  has 
been  the  result  of  lack  of  information. 
The  public  supposed  that  they  were  sid- 
ing with  the  homeless  poor  of  the  great 
proletariat,  whereas  they  were  siding 
with  a  well-to-do,  property-holding  mi- 
nority, the  aristocracy  of  labor,  and 
against  the  proletariat  of  the  poor,  as 


well  as  against  the  employers. 

It  is  here  appropriate  to  consider  who 
the  employers  are. 

The  history  of  Los  Angeles  county 
shows  that  nearly  all  the  leading  men 
whom  the  war  orators  denounce  as  mil- 
lionaires started  poor.  It  is  by  indus- 
try, intelligence  and  above  all  by  the 
power  to  work  and  the  daring  to  act  on 
their  judgment  and  take  risks  that  they 
have  come  to  the  front. 

The  majority  of  the  employers  are  not 
rich.  The  employers  as  a  class  employ 
and  pay  both  capital  and  labor.  Restau- 
rant keepers,  merchants,  irrigation  de- 
velopers, contractors,  etc.,  are  not  as  a 
jlass  millionaires.  More  than  that,  half 
of  the  -time  these  men  do  not  know 
whether  they  are  on  foot  or  on  horse- 
back. While  some  employers  succeed  in 
their  enterprises  many  fail.  Enterprises 
in  real  estate,  like  the  town  of  "Sunset;" 
railroad  enterprises,  like  the  steam  road 
to  Burbank  and  Santa  Monica,  of  boom 
days,  or  the  San  Gabriel  line  to  Monro- 
via ;  irrigation  enterprises  like  that  of 
Alessandro;  smelter  enterprises  like  that 
on  the  east  side  of  the  river,  and  so  on 
through  a  long  list,  have  failed  and  often 
bankrupted  their  promoters.  The  labor- 
ers were  paid,  but  the  employers  went 
broke.  Many  of  our  contractors  have 
made  money,  many  have  lost  money,  like 
the  ruined  paver  of  South  Main  street, 
who  died  under  his  worry  and  losses. 

This  employer  business  is  not  all  vel- 
vet. If  employers  sometimes  make 
money  and  become  millionaires,  they  also 
sometimes  lose  money  and  sometimes  are 
completely  ruined.  Many  men  long 
ranked  as  rich,  fail  before  they  die.  Some 
of  our  most  daring  and  enterprising  men 
in  this  county  have  died  insolvent  after 
years  of  service  to  the  community  and 
after  paying  untold  sums  in  wages.  Take 
an  honorable,  enterprising  and  true  man 
like  Hon.  L.  J.  Rose.  Here  was  a  liberal 
and  energetic,  public-spirited  man  long 
ranked  as  a  millionaire  employer,  whose 
enterprises  were  sound,  but  somewhat 
premature,  who  was  so  oppressed  and 
embarrassed  by  his  failure  to  realize  that 
he  finally  took  his  own  life  in  despair. 

Take  another  public-spirited  and  en- 
terprising man  who  did  much  for  this 
community,  Hon.  J.  DeBarth  Shorb.  Mr. 
Shorb  was  long  known  for  his  hospital- 
ity and  large  productive  interests.  He 
was  considered  a  millionaire  employer, 
and  yet  he  died  so  deeply  involved  that 
his  widow  and  children  have  been  left 
without  other  resources  than  their  intel- 
ligence and  capacity  to  work. 

We  could  go  on  and  multiply  instances 
of  merchants,  builders,  railroad  men,  con- 
tractors, and  other  employers  of  labor 
and  capital,  who  have  failed  in  their  en- 
terprises and  been  crippled  or  ruined. 

No,  the  employer's  lot  is  not  all  velvet. 
If  he  succeeds  he  deserves  applause. 
Whichever  way  his  cat  jumps  the  labor- 
ers are  paid.  It  is  surely  the  employer 
who  pays  the  wages.  It  cannot  be  to  the 
interest  of  the  laborer  who  has  not  the 
temperament  or  desire  to  take  the  big 
chances  the  employer  so  often  has  to 
take  to  discourage  or  destroy  the  man 
who  does  take  the  risks  and  does  pay 
the  wages  however  he  comes  out. 

The  idea  that  employers  do  not  work 
is  a  total  misconception.  Most  of  the 
successful  employers  are  pretty  well 
fagged  out  by  the  end  of  the  day.  They 
have  no  limit  of  hours  and  no  certainty 
of  any  wages  for  their  work.  The  strain 
the  employer  is  under  is  of  the  nervous 
system.  They  go  the  pace  that  kills. 
That  employers  make  mistakes  in  treat- 
ing working  men  is  true,  but  the  Ameri- 
can employer  is  generally  a  public  spir- 
ited kind-hearted  man  who  is  not  only 
ready  to  pay  for  what  he  gets  but  an- 
xious to  see  his  employees  happy,  satis- 
fied and  successful.  The  employer  prac- 
tically always  risks  getting  adequate  re- 
turn for  his  own  labor  and  strain  and  for 
the  labor  he  pays  for. 

Mr.  Fennessy's  second  position  that 
there  is  a  great  proletariat  of  poor  who 
are  in  no  way  connected  with  labor 
unions  is  true.  We  join  with  Mr.  Fen- 
nessy in  the  hope  that  all  misery  and 
misfortune  can  and  will  be  removed 
from  the  lives  of  the  very  poor.  Who 
does  not?  When  it  comes  to  nractice, 
the  war  faction  of  labor  unions  wreak 
their  rage  at  strike  interferences  almost 
exclusively  on  this  unorganized  proleta- 
riat of  the  poor.  It  is  admitted  on  all 
sides  that  the  men  who  offer  to  take 
strikers'  places  are  poorer  and  more  in 


need  than  are  the  strikers.  If  public 
sympathy  should  go  out  to  poverty  and 
distress,  then  the  unorganized  proleta- 
riat of  the  homeless  poor  deserve  it  in- 
finitely more  than  a  well-to-do  order  with 
say  78  per  cent  of  its  members  properly 
holders.  The  war  faction  of  union  labor 
in  extended  strikes  has  in  every  such 
case  drifted  if  not  deliberately  gone  into 
violence.  Buildings  in  these  strike  civil 
wars  arc  burned  or  blown  up,  trains 
derailed  and  wrecked  and  men  of  the 
proletariat  of  the  poor  seeking  to  earn  an 
honest  living  are  assaulted,  beaten,  and 
sometimes  killed.  War  inevitably  brings 
war  results. 

Mr.  Fennessy's  third  position  attributes 
high  wages  to  the  power  of  the  labor 
union  to  coerce  employers.  Low  wages 
are  attributed  to  the  lack  of  coercion. 
This  is  the  mental  attitude  of  the  war 
faction  of  labor  unions.  This  claim  ex- 
cludes competency,  industry  and  relia- 
bility in  the  laborer  as  a  factor  in  wages. 
It  excludes  the  results  received  from  la- 
bor as  the  determining  final  factor  in 
wages.  Coercion  is  thus  set  up  as  the 
fixer  of  wages.  Organization  of  labor 
is  then  for  the  power  to  force  from  em- 
ployers wages  that  they  would  not  other- 
wise pay.  Assuming  that  coercion  fixes 
wages,  we  do  not  see  how  any  wages 
would  be  paid  without  it.  If  this  idea  is 
correct  then  there  must  be  eternal  hos- 
tility between  the  employer  from  whom 
the  wages  come  and  the  laborer  who 
looks  to  the  employer  for  a  livin<*  with- 
out taking  the  risks  inseparable  from  en- 
terprise. If  this  position  is  true  then  we 
must  forever  have  armed  camps  in  our 
society  straining  to  fly  at  each  other's 
throats.  Under  this  doctrine  the  war 
faction  of  union  labor  stands  ever  ready 
with  its  strike,  sympathetic  strike  and 
boycott  to  coerce  not  only  the  employer 
specially  marked  for  attack,  but  also  the 
entire  industrial  and  social  fabric.  The 
war  labor  leaders  are  ready  to  cause  dis- 
order, loss  and  suffering  over  the  whole 
country  wdnenever  some  local  claim  of 
coercion  is  not  surrendered  to.  Thus  in 
the  Pullman  strike,  we  see  a  dispute  over 
the  regulations  in  the  intended  model 
town  of  Pullman  spread  war  across  the 
continent.  We  had  then  riot  and  blood- 
shed in  California,  trains  were  wrecked, 
passengers  \vere  killed,  and  fruit  farmers 
were  ruined  over  a  matter  in  a  village 
of  Illinois  about  which  both  sides  here 
knew  nothing,  and  over  which  they  had 
no  control.  The  San  Francisco  strike 
shows  us  the  same  reckless  war  spirit. 
The  strike  leader  in  San  Francisco,  a 
Russian  sailor,  called  out  the  grain  hand- 
lers at  Port  Costa.  No  one  there  had 
anything  to  do  with  the  strike  in  the  dis- 
tant city  and  could  in  no  way  control  its 
conditions.  The  grain  farmers  were 
threatened  by  the  strike  with  great  loss 
with  a  careless  and  heartless  indifference. 
Is  this  claim  that  wages  arc  fixed  by  co- 
ercion true? 

We  believe  that  the  labor  leaders  who 
now  favor  wars  are  honest  and  of  good 
intention.  That  being  presumed  it  is 
their  duty  to  study  this  question  and  de- 
termine the  correctness  of  their  policy. 

We  declare  that  it  is  all  a  mistake.  We 
are  just  as  anxious  to  be  right  about  this 
great  labor  question  as  any  labor  union 
man. 

We  believe  that  labor  organizations 
have  at  times  and  places  improved  con- 
ditions and  increased  wages.  We  be- 
lieve that  labor  unions,  say  like  that  of 
locomotive  engineers,  have  been  a  good 
thing,  not  only  for  their  members,  but 
also  for  their  employers.  A  labor  union 
that  is  not  a  good  thing  for  the  em- 
ployer from  whom  the  wages  are  de- 
rived can  never  in  the  long  run  be  a 
good  thing  for  the  laborers.  An  injury 
to  the  employer  injures  the  source  from 
which  the  wages  come.  It  is  a  killing  of 
the  goose  that  lays  the  golden  egg. 

Sympathetic  strikes  we  believe  without 
an  exception  have  injured  not  only  the 
employers  and  society  in  general,  but 
have  also  injured  those  engaged  in  them. 
We  believe  that  the  advantages  gained 
by  organized  labor  arc  always  merely  a 
hastening  of  conditions  for  good  that 
would  have  come  inevitably  of  them- 
selves. 1  here  is  a  law  of  wages — a  law 
as  certain  as  the  law  of  gravity. 

This  law  is  that  wages  are  fixed  by 
average  returns.  High  returns  bring 
high  wages ;  low  returns  bring  low 
wages.  Demand  and  supply  are  only  an 
outgrowth  of  this  law.  Sooner  or  later 
this  law  enforces  itself.    Artificial  re- 


^ccocoseooeosoeoeocoooosc^ 


I  No  Interest ! 
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all  this  is  true,  Piano 
Buyer,  what  is  your 
next  move? 
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straints  to  make  wages  higher  or  lower 
than  the  returns  can  never  be  more  than 

of  temporary  effect. 

It  is  impossible  that  wages  should  be 
higher  than  the  returns.  This  limit  is 

absolute. 

It  is  impossible  that  wages  should  be 
below  the  returns.   This  limit  is  absolute. 

It  indeed  takes  time  for  the  law  of 
wages  to  exert  its  iron  force  but  it  is 
certain  in  the  end  to  do  it. 

The  employer  about  to  engage  in  an 
enterprise  gets  his  specifications  and  esti- 
mates for  plant  and  the  conduct  of  the 
enterprise  of  which  the  cost  of  labor 
is  the  main  part,  and  then  figures  the 
returns.  If  he  sees  a  profit  he  goes  into 
his  work.  If  he  succeeds  others  follow. 
As  the  returns  are  large  so  also  are  nu- 
merous the  employers  who  seek  to  ob- 
tain similar  returns.  This  makes  a  de- 
mand for  labor  and  the  employers  bid 
against  not  only  each  other  but  against 
employers  in  other  lines  of  enterprise. 
They  bid  for  labor  wherever  they  can 
get  it.  The  higher  their  returns  the  more 
will  they  bid  to  obtain  the  labor  to  carry- 
on  the  profitable  enterprise.  This  will 
go  on  as  it  has  always  gone  on  until  that 
special  industry  has  its  returns  reduced 
to  the  average  of  other  industries.  The 
main  thing  in  temporarily  suspending 
this  law  is  "special  privilege,"  such  as 
that  created  by  railroad  rebates  and  fa- 
vored tariffs  to  the  Standard  Oil  Trust. 
The  history  of  England  shows  that  even 
the  strongest  law-entrenched  monopolies 
ever  created  there  did  not  permanently 
suspend  the  law  of  wages. 

So  also  if  returns  diminish,  demand  for 
labor  in  that  line  will  diminish.  Wages 
of  those  specially  skilled  in  an  industry 
with  shrinking  returns,  will  diminish,  un- 
til the  general  average  of  returns  is 
reached.    Nothing  can  stop  this  result. 

The  result  or  return  of  labor  is  deter- 
mined by  efficiency.  Efficiency  in  the  la- 
borer is  in  the  combination  of  skill,  in- 
dustry and  integrity.  The  opportunity 
of  application  as  by  machinery  is  a  part 
of  efficiency.  Consequently  the  true  in- 
terest of  labor  is  to  increase  the  result  of 
labor  and  not  to  diminish  the  result.  So 
also  the  interest  of  the  employer  is  to 
increase  the  interest  and  efficiency  of  the 
laborer  so  as  to  secure  a  larger  result. 
To  do  this  he  must  increase  the  pay  of 
the  laborer.  When  employers  take,  as 
they  often  do,  a  different  course  and  im- 
pose hard  conditions  or  inadequate  pay 
on  their  employes,  they  simply  lay  up  for 
themselves  troubles  and  ultimate  losses. 
Such  labor  unwisely  used  becomes  dis- 
affected to  the  employers'  interest.  Dis- 
content and  indifference  diminish  effi- 
ciency and  the  employer  loses. 

Coercion  cannot  be  the  key  to  the  real- 
ization of  the  true  harmony  and  unity  of 
interest  of  employer  and  employed. 

Their  interests  are  mutual.  A  laborer's 
true  interest  is  to  see  his  employer's  en- 
terprise succeed.  Every  reason  works  for 
this  wish  in  the  laborer.  The  employer's 
true  interest  is  to  see  his  laborer  paid 
such  returns  as  will  maintain  his  vigor 
and  capacity  and  secure  his  interest  in 
the  outcome.  Ignorance  and  blindness 
in  both  often  set  up  indifference  to  these 
mutual  interests  to  the  injurv  of  both. 

That  coercion  is  not  the  source  of  high 
wages  can  be  seen  in  China.  Nowhere 
is  labor  organization  so  general.  Even 
the  beggars  in  Pekin  have  an  organiza- 
tion with  a  king  at  the  head  of  it  that 
is  the  terror  of  that  entire  city.  Yet 
wages  in  China  are  low.  Why  ?  Be- 
cause returns  are  low  and  with  low  re- 
turns you  can  not  have  high  wages. 

In  Sicily  wages  are  low  and  yet  in 
that  island  exists  the  strongest  and  most 
coercive  politico-labor  union  in  the  world. 
The  Mafia  is  the  terror  rind  taxer  of  both 
employer  and  employed.  We  Americans 
got  a  glimpse  of  its  methods  in  New  Or- 
leans some  years  ago.  Wages  are  low  in 
Sicily  because  the  returns  are  low. 
Nothing  has  contributed  so  much  to  keep 
returns  low  and  consequently  wages  low, 
as  has  the  Mafia.  Employers  fear  to 
adopt  modern  methods.  Machinery  is 
not  used  and  the  employer  finds  it  im- 
possible to  employ  canital.  Thus  Sicily 
stands  still,  labor  is  hard  worked  but 
returns  are  poor  and  conditions  for  the 
laborer  are  probably  worse  than  they 
were  under  the  old  Greek  city  republics 
of  Sicily  some  2500  years  ago.  Coercion 
is  a  mistaken  policy  for  the  labor  union 
just  as  it  is  proved  to  have  been  a  mis- 
take for  the  employer  as  in  slavery.  Peo- 
ple do  not  like  to  be  coerced.  Constant 
coercing  of  employers  particularly  in  a 
country  with  habits  of  thought  and  senti- 
ments of  individual  right  like  those  in 
the  United  States  is  bound  to  create 
trouble.  There  is  no  need  of  trouble. 
The  interests  of  the  employer  and  em- 
ployed are  mutual.   Increased  wages  are 


bound  to  come  with  increased  returns. 
The  true  interest  of  the  labor  union  is 
to  increase  the  efficiency  of  its  members. 
The  union  funds  should  be  used  for 
clubs,  lectures,  instruction  and  for  the 
uplift  of  the  men  and  of  their  families. 
Such  a  policy  will  bring  men  to  volun- 
tarily join  the  union  who  now  refuse  to 
join  by  coercion,  and  will  be  far  better 
than  the  use  of  these  often  large  funds 
in  rich  unions  to  promote  and  maintain 
civil  wars. 

Instead  of  a  policy  that  has  turned  into 


a  "hold  up"  of  the  employer,  like  the 
three  strikes  on  a  contractor  which  will 
probably  ruin  the  man,  for  higher  wages 
on  a  single  time-limited  contract,  the  ef- 
fort should  be  to  help  and  secure  the  in- 
terest of  the  employer. 

Coercion  falls  more  heavily  on  free  la- 
bor on  one  side  and  on  outside  interests 
on  the  other,  than  it  does  on  the  em- 
ployer immediately  involved,  hard  as  he 
is  sometimes  hit. 

Is  not  a  policy  of  mutual  interest  based 
on  friendship  and  confidence  better? 


S.  P.  Creasinger  the  Mil- 
lionaire Philanthropist. 


In  an  article  upon  the  resources,  the 
advantages  and  industrial  interests  of 
Southern  California,  a  mention  of  S.  P. 
Creasinger  as  one  of  the  pioneers  of  in- 
dustry, who  has  contributed  so  much  to 
the  advancement  of  the  community,  is 
deserving  of  a  special  significance. 

Mr.  Creasinger  came  to  Southern  Cal- 
ifornia 18  years  ago  when  the  State  was 
still  young.  He  pinned  his  faith  to  the 
kindly  country  and  labored  with  bound- 
less enthusiasm  to  make  it  bring  forth 
the  fairest  results  of  which  it  was  capa- 
ble. With  the  same  persistent,  dogged, 
good-natured  energy  that,  as  a  boy,  he 
had  thrown  into  his  work  when  he  rode 
a  mule  on  the  furrows  of  an  eastern 
farm  for  ten  cents  a  day,  he  devoted  the 


ways  fair  and  square  and  he  makes  it 
plain  to  those  who  do  business  with 
him  the  exact  terms  of  his  business,  and 
he  carries  out  those  terms  to  the  very  let- 
ter. 

What  is  Creasinger's  business?  Mr. 
Creasinger  is  a  business  entrepreneur  on 
a  large  scale.  He  buys  and  sells  city 
and  country  property,  farms,  mines,  ten- 
ements, business  blocks,  city  residences, 
vineyards,  manufactories,  choice  mineral 
lands  with  that  clever  insight  which  fore- 
sees the  rise  in  value  and  the  development 
of  a  community,  and  it  must  be  stated 
that  he  has  increased  the  value  of  his 
holdings  by  permanently  developing  and 
beautifying  them  and  making  the  earth 
bring  forth  its  penny,  of  increasing  every 


energy  of  his  mature  years  in  the  ad- 
vancements of  Southern  California.  No 
one  can  benefit  his  country  or  advance 
its  interests  honestly  without  himself  be- 
coming successful.  He  is  today  one  of 
the  most  successful  men  in  Southern 
California.  President  of  the  Red  Cloud 
Mining  Co.,  owner  of  city  property,  pos- 
sessor of  great  cattle  ranges,  stock  farms 
and  fruit  farms,  he  has  had  more  "luck" 
than  the  average  man.  What  is  the 
story  of  Creasinger's  luck?  It  is  the 
story  of  the  results  of  good  business 
judgment,  of  business  enthusiasm,  of 
hard  business  sense  and  of  an  untiring 
energy  that  fairly  demands  of  the  world 
the  just  rewards  of  perseverance.  Crea- 
singer's name  is  a  synonym  for  good 
fortune.  His  enterprises  are  almost  al- 
ways successful.  Ladies  draw  I  per  cent 
a  month  on  money  loaned  through  his 
office;  interest  payable  monthly  and  prin- 
cipal when  wanted.  It  cannot  be  said 
that  positively  everything  he  has  un- 
dertaken has  been  successful,  but  it  must 
be  confessed  that  he  has  never  lost  a 
dollar  for  one  of  his  clients.  Nor  has 
he    foreclosed  a  mortgage.    He  is  al- 


natural  advantage  and  of  turning  upon 
his  great  holdings  the  practical  benefits 
of  a  mind  which  runs  innately  in  a  bus- 
iness channel.  He  is  a  born  organizer, 
he  exerts  the  same  direction  over  all 
of  his  enormous  properties  that  a  good 
mayor  exerts  over  each  of  the  munici- 
pal departments  of  his  city.  Mr.  Crea- 
singer has  property  in  other  States.  He 
has  a  vast  cattle  range  in  Lower  Cali- 
fornia embracing  over  a  million  acres. 
You  may  ask,  "How  can  this  man  Crea- 
singer attend  to  such  an  enormous  bus- 
iness?" the  answer  will  be  given  by  a 
visit  to  Mr.  Creasinger's  offices  in  the 
Copp  Building,  218  S.  Broadway,  Los 
Angeles. 

Creasinger's  office  is  always  crowded 
with  a  large  number  of  persons  await- 
ing to  see  him :  each  he  welcomes  per- 
sonally. He  is  a  great,  brawny  man  of 
herculean  stature;  kindly  face,  instan- 
taneous perception  and  business  deter- 
mination. In  a  moment  he  dives  to  the 
bottom  of  the  business  upon  which  you 
are  consulting  him.  It  is  singular  that 
Creasinger's  business  experience  will  en- 
able him  to  solve  a  problem  in  an  instant 


which  some  business  men,  apparently, 
cannot  solve  in  a  lifetime.  This  is  one 
of  the  secrets  of  his  success,  and  it  is 
also  the  reason  why  he  can  see,  person- 
ally, each  one  of  the  hundreds  who  con- 
sult him  each  day. 

One  of  the  most  important  transac- 
tions in  real  estate  has  just  been  closed 
in  this  city,  whereby  S.  P.  Creasinger, 
the  well  known  broker  and  capitalist, 
has  acquired  the  total  and  unincumbered 
interest  in  the  celebrated  Matilija 
Springs  property  in  Ventura  county,  one 
of  the  most  charming  health  and  pleas- 
ure resorts  in  California.  Besides  the 
80  acres  owned  by  the  Blumberg  estate, 
Mr.  Creasinger  has  also  purchased  120 
acres  adjoining  the  Matilija  Springs 
property  from  Silas  and  Samuel  Willis, 
comprising  springs  and  excellent  dairy 
land  ;  also  200  acres  of  good  lands  ad- 
joining the  foregoing  from  Inez  and  Jos- 
eph Berry.  The  entire  purchase  aggre- 
gated 400  acres,  at  a  total  cost  of  $20,- 

000.  The  property  will  be  speedily  con- 
verted into  an  ideal  health  and  pleasure 
resort  and  sanitarium,  such  as  South- 
ern California  has  greatly  needed  for  the 
accommodation  of  its  rapidly  increasing 
number  of  tourists  and  health-seekers. 

The  writer  has  spent  many  delight- 
ful days  at  Matilija  Springs,  and  can 
conscientiously  recommend  its  diversified 
attractions  and  curative  powers  of  the 
celebrated  springs  as  a  panacea  for  most 
of  the  ills  (at  least)  that  human  flesh 
is  heir  to.  Matilija  is  an  Indian  name 
signifying  "waters  of  healing,"  and  never 
was  a  place  so  appropriately  named,  for 
the  waters  of  the  springs  have  wonder- 
fully curative  powers,  and,  moreover,  a 
marvelous  diversity  in  chemical  ingiedl- 
ents  that  renders  them  peculiarly  ef- 
fective in  chronic  and  complicated  dis- 
eases. Space  will  not  permit  a  more  de- 
tailed description  of  tbe  sylvan  retreats 
in  the  many  beautiful  canyons  and  the 
picturesque  beauty  of  the  surrounding 
mountains,  the  charming  waterfalls,  the 
celebrated  hanging  rock,  etc.  Neither 
pen  nor  tongue,  however,  can  do  justice 
to  the  subject,  but,  fortunately,  Mr. 
Creasinger  decided  to  open  this  cel- 
ebrated resort  to  the  public  on  October 

1,  under  new  and  efficient  management, 
and  the  projected  improvements  will 
simply  embellish  what  Dame  Nature  has 
already  made  a  superb  and  unrivaled 
"gem"  among  similar  resorts. 

Matilija  Springs  can  be  reached  by 
Southern  Pacific  trains  to  Nordhoff.  via 
Ventura,  and  thence  by  a  charming  stage 
ride  of  five  miles. 
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RED 
CLOUD 
MINING 
STOCK 


Only  20,000  shares  remain- 
ing- at  50c  a  share.  When 
this  amount  is  sold  it  will  be 
your  last  opportunity  to  pur- 
chase Red  Cloud  Mining- 
stock  at  50c  a  share. 

This  stock  is  offered  only 
to  finish  the  completion  of 
the  pipe  line  and  some  other 
work  nearing  the  end  of  the 
entire  work. 

Do  not  confound  this  stock 
with  the  hundreds  offered 
nowadays  that  have  no  finan- 
cial value  nor  real  work  done. 
Red  Cloud  stock  sells  on  its 
merit  and  will  make  its  own- 
ers a  profit. 

Address  or  wire 

Red  Cloud  Mining  Co. 

218  South  Broadway 
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PARIS  FASHIONS. 


What,  I  am  often  moved  to  wonder, 
would  happen  if  Paris  and  America 
were  joined  together  instead  of  being 
separated  by  some  three  to  six  thousand 
miles. 

Paris  is  as  volatile  as  ether,  but  it 
does  not  know  even  the  meaning  of  that 
frantic  excitement  of  living  that  seems 
.to  be  in  the  very  air  of  New  York,  and 
for  that  matter  in  most  of  the  United 
States. 

The  intense  desire  to  have  something 
new  every  day  of  the  year,  and  to  have  it 
before  anybody  else  gets  it,  so  character- 
istic of  Americans,  is  always  a  matter  of 
curiosity  here.  Parisians  of  the  classes 
that  dress  a  la  mode  are  content  to  con- 
sider, and  accept  or  reject,  the  mode 
when  it  comes  this  way. 

The  seething  desire  of  American 
women  for  "something  new"  is  compara- 
tively unknown  among  Parisians.  Act- 
resses must  have  novelties.  Royalty  gets 
it  without  trying,  it  being  an  unwritten 
law  that  new  designs  accepted  by  their 
royal  majesties  and  their  immediate  rela- 
tives shall  not  be  shown  to  anyone  else 
for  at  least  a  year. 

Everybody  else  in  Paris  is  concerned 
with  looking  her  supreme  best.  This  it 
is  that  puts  such  very  great  importance 
upon  form,  upon  outline,  and  color  here, 
and  causes  details  to  be  considered  of 
much  less  importance  than  the  ensemble. 

Details  are  not  ienored  in  Paris.  On 
the  contrary,  it  is  the  place  of  all  places 
where  details  all  seem  to  have  the  habit 
of  being  perfect.  But  they  are  subordi- 
nate to  the  whole. 

Nine  out  of  ten  American  women  on 
seeing  a  new  dress  will  first  note  the 
odd  features  of  the  cut.  Nine  out  of  ten 
Parisians  will  first  of  all  take  cognizance 
of  the  effect  of  the  dress  as  a  whole  on 
the  woman  who  is  wearing  it,  or  question 
its  general  becomingness  for  themselves. 

If  I  were  asked  to  name  the  chief  dif- 
ference between  the  French  and  the 
American  attitude  toward  fashion,  I 
should  say  this:  In  America  one-half 
the  people  are  seething  with  unrest  to  se- 
cure something  new  and  different  from 
what  they  have;  the  other  half  are  anx- 
ious to  get  the  same  thing.  In  France 
every  woman  who  goes  in  for  fashion  at 
all  is  above  everything  else  desirous  of 
looking  adorable.  Although  naturally 
she  wishes  to  have  wha!  is  new,  she 
really  cares  a  great  deal  less  about  the 
slavish  devotion  of  her  dressmaker  to 
oddities  of  cut  than  she  does  about  the 
ability  of  a  particular  fashion  to  make 
her  look  altogether  fascinating. 

How  very  essential  it  is  therefore,  that 
the  readers  of  The  Post  shall  note 
the  adaptability  of  some  designs  to  dif- 
ferent fabrics  and  other  decorations;  the 
limitations  of  other  styles  to  certain  ma- 
terials and  even  garnitures,  and  the  possi- 
bilities of  this  design  for  one  customer, 
and  its  inappropriateness  for  another. 

Paris  dressmakers  all  agree  that  no 
startling  changes  have  yet  been  inaugu- 
rated or  are  likely  to  be.  The  arbiters 
of  la  mode  have  discovered  nothing  more 
becoming  than  the  clinging  skirts,  the 
long,  graceful  coats  and  the  fulness 
about  the  foot  of  the  skirt. 

At  Worth's,  Paquin's  and  the  other  fa- 
mous makers  of  models  the  flat  back  is 
paramount.    Nothing  else  is  to  be  seen 

BeaulilulTrimmings 

All  of  the  leading-  Paris  crea- 
tions in  Braids,  Applique  and 
Burnedont  Goods  are  to  be 
seen  at  the  Trimming-  Depart- 
ment—  prices  range  from 
thirty  cents  per  yard  in  the 
small  neat  effects  to  two  dol- 
lars per  yard  in  the  more 
gorgeous  ones  

The  Goodenow  Co. 

TRY  THE 
MAILORDER  DEPARTMENT 


save  for  a  few  inconsequential  attempts 
at  a  little  trimming  with  straps  of  cloth 
or  embroidery  placed  across  or  length- 
wise. 

There  is  a  new  skirt  in  which  the  plaits 
are  set  diagonally  instead  of  straight 
from  the  belt,  and  there  are  a  number  of 
skirts  to  which  the  fulness  is  imparted 
by  means  of  plaitings  introduced  into 
slashes  at  the  foot.  The  latter  bids  fair 
to  be  one  of  the  leading  styles.  Tabs  of 
cloth  set  over  a  band  of  embroidery  just 
above  the  knee  are  another  fancy. 

Skirts  are  as  long  as  ever  for  all  but 
walking,  and  quite  as  tightly  adjusted 
about  the  hips. 

The  panel  skirt  is  much  liked,  the  seam 
down  the  front  causing  it  to  fit  snugly 
to  the  figure.  A  novelty  that  is  a  dis- 
tinct attempt  to  get  away  from  the  cling- 
ing skirt  is  one  with  shirrings  about  the 
hips,  the  fulness  falling  loose  from  the 
lowest  puff.  Another  idea  shows  the 
plaits  beginning  at  the  side  seams,  half- 
way below  the  bust,  and  growing  wider 
on  the  hips;  they  are  held  half-way  be- 
low the  hips  with  a  band  of  embroidery. 
Some  of  the  dressmakers  are  trying  to 
introduce  the  plaited  back,  but  it  is 
doubtful  whether  it  will  be  accepted. 


Ladies'  bisque  with  postilion  back,  all  the  go 
this  winter. 

The  kilted  skirt  has  come  again  and 
has  met  with  some  success. 

The  attempt  to  inaugurate  the  reign 
of  the  short  skirts  for  tailor  suits  has 
been  made  chiefly  in  order  to  banish  the 
tailor  gowns  from  receptions,  and  re- 
place it  with  the  more  elegant  costumes 
of  silk  and  velvet.  These  materials  will 
no  doubt  be  used  for  the  Louis  XV  cos- 
tumes that  will  be  worn  to  a  limited  ex- 
tent this  winter.  It  is  quite  certain 
that  they  will  not  obtain  generally.  The 
handsome  tailor-made  dress  with  trailing 
skirt  in  fine  cloths  will  continue  popular 
for  afternoon  wear.  The  short  skirt  will 
always  be  much  more  limited  in  use  here 
in  London,  New  York  and  other  Ameri- 
can cities,  the  use  of  carriages  being 
practically  universal  among  all  French 
classes  able  to  dress  well ;  also  French 
women  walk  much  less  than  do  Ameri- 
can women,  who  are  now  "going  in"  so 
enthusiastically  for  the  sports  beloved  of 
the  English. 

In  waists  the  short  basque,  generally 
added  below  the  belt,  wide  or  narrow  as 
the  case  may  be,  is  ofie  of  the  fashions 
most  liked.  These  basques  are  both  short 
and  long,  some  of  them  curving  away 
from  the  front  in  the  semblance  of  a 
man's  dress  coat,  and  reaching  almost  to 
the  knee.  Others  are  belted  blouses ; 
many  arc  slightly  puffed  at  the  waist, 
sailor  fashion. 

The  bolero  dies  hard,  and  it  is  by  no 
means  yet  defunct;  it  is  still  made  with 
the  outside  of  the  arm  and,  when  it  is 

Too  much  cannot  be  said  in  favor  of 
large  collars  and  revers;  they  are  in  evi- 
dence on  almost  every  garment.  They 
broaden  the  shoulders,  the  flat  sleeve  top 


not  serving  to  do  this  enough  to  preserve 
the  correct  proportions  now  that  sleeves 
are  so  much  broader  at  the  elbow. 

Apropos  of  the  sleeve,  although  it  is 
not  at  all  changed  as  to  the  shape  at  the 
top  since  it  remains  without  fulness,  it 
revenges  itself  for  this  severity  by  adopt- 
ing any  number  of  evolutions  at  the 
lower  portion.  It  is  as  a  rule  seamless 
as  to  the  back,  expanding  at  the  elbow, 
where  it  flows  loosely,  or  is  full  and 
gathered  into  a  band.  The  "sabot"  sleeve, 
as  it  is  called,  is  cut  extremely  long  on 
the  outside  of  the  arm  and,  when  it  is 
sewed  into  the  band  or  the  wide  and 
flaring  cuffs,  has  an  excessive  droop 
which  possesses  the  element  of  novelty 
The  reign  of  the  fancy  underslecve  is 
more  firmly  established  than  ever,  as  the 
open  sleeve  needs  its  concurrence. 

In  wraps  the  paletot  holds  its  own. 
The  tight-fitting  Louis  XV  coats  will  be 
made  in  handsome  garments  ;  the  paletot 
is  the  style  that  will  be  generally  worn ; 
There  is  but  slight  difference  in  the  cut, 
the  back  being  more  close-fitting.  These 
popular  garments  are  divers  lengths. 
Some  reach  quite  to  the  knee,  others  are 
in  three-quarter  length,  and  still  others 
stop  above  the  knee.  A  novelty  is  the 
Marie  Antoinette  hood,  that  gives  an  odd 
touch  to  most  of  these  coats.  It  falls 
well  over  the  shoulders  and  makes  them 
appear  very  broad.  The  sleeves  are 
gathered  into  a  cuff  like  that  on  the  uni- 
forms of  the  French  Guards  of  the  Louis 
XV  era.  Others  are  cut  in  one  with  the 
shoulder,  raglan  fashion. 

Paletots  of  peau  de  soie  with  a  great 
deal  of  chenille  embroidery  are  to  be 
essentially  good  style.  Very  little  passe- 
menterie is  seen,  but  a  quantity  of  ma- 
ohine-made  embroidery.  Collars  are 
both  flaring  and  flat,  the  flat  ones  being 
more  generally  seen.  Fur  is  the  favorite 
trimming,  especially  in  mink,  seal  and 
baby  lamb.  There  are  short  and  jaunty 
coats  with  half-adjusted  backs,  with  one 
wide  box  plait  and  a  couple  of  side  plaits 
starting  at  the  waist  line  at  the  back. 
There  is  a  deep  and  pointed  empiecement 
and  a  turn-down  collar. 

The  "MacFarlane"  has  come  in ;  this 
is  a  loose  paletot  with  a  voluminous  cape. 
Small  capes  have  retired  into  the  back- 
ground and  will  no  longer  be  worn.  The 
paletot  with  its  voluminous  sleeves  will 
be  as  readilv  put  on  and  off,  which  with 
the  fancy  dress  sleeves  is  a  necessary  re- 
quirement. 

Newfirm  is  showing  a  black  cloth 
tailor  gown  with  a  new  style  of  trimming 
called  Vart  nouveau  braid,  so  flexible  that 
it  can  be  pulled,  shaped,  snread,  etc.,  into 
any  shape ;  the  skirt  and  waist  are 
trimmed  with  this  braid  set  on  in  small 
points  in  fancy  shape  with  good  effect. 
The  waist  is  worn  over  a  draped  front 
of  pale  blue  mousseline  caught  by  choux 
of  narrow  black  velvet. 

A  gown  of  reseda  cloth  elaborately  lace 
trimmed,  having  Ion"  flat  jacket  tabs  to 
finish  the  hack,  makes  a  handsome  dress 
for  receptions. 

Rouff  is  quite  an  advocate  for  the  re- 
turn of  the  elaborate  costumes  of  silk 
and  velvet,  almost  displaced  by  the  tailor 
costume.  He  has  on  exhibition  now  an 
elegant  carriage  gown  of  luminous  rose 
faille,  with  flouncings  and  accessories  of 
celvet  in  a  deeper  tone,  that  is  very  ef- 
fective. 

A  street  suit  of  corporal  grey  fancy 
zibeline  with  shaped  flounce  tucked  and 
set  on  in  battlements,  is  outlined  with 
soutache  in  gold  and  grey. 

The  jacket-blouse  has  a  wrinkled 
pointed  belt,  below  which  turrets  form 
the  basque.  The  wide  sleeves  flare  at 
the  elbow  over  tight  coat  sleeves  of 
black  peau  de  soie,  embroidered. 

 o  

Wife — I  have  been  shopping  all  day, 
and  saw  nothing  that  1  really  wanted. 

Husband  (anxiously) — What  did  you 
get  that  you  didn't  want? — Harper's  Ba- 
zaar. 
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Fine  Diamond  Settings  a  Specialty  Q 
K  Telephone  James  1971  V 

fi   Hollenbeck  Block         ,  © 

K  205 s.  spring st,       Los  Angeles  0 
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Miss  A.  C.  Widell 

Shampooing,  Hair  Dressing,  Scalp 
Treatment,  Hair  Dyeing, 
Face  Massage, 
flanicuring 

341^  S.  Spring  St.,         LOS  ANQELES,  CAL. 

SILVERTHORN  MISFIT  PARLORS 
And  General  Second  Hand  Store 

We  buy  and  sell  everything.    Money  loaned 

on  good  security. 
Tel.  John  2226  602.601  S.  Spring 

The  National  The  Oentral 

543  N.  MAIN  37.  814  MAOY  ST. 

Telephone  Brown  1932 

THE  NATIONAL  BAKERY 

A.  FOIX,  Proprietor 
FRENCH    AMD  AMERICAN 

PURE  HEALTH  BREAD  AND  PASTRIES. 

Delivered  to  all  Parts  of  the  City. 
643  North  Main  8t.       LOS  ANQELES,  OAL 

SEE  OUR  LINE 
Window  Shades,  35c 

ALL  WOOL  INGRAIN 
Carpets,  64o  yard 
Iron  Beds,  $3.50  and  Up 
Wheel  Chairs  Sold  or  Rented 
I.  T.  M  ARTIN—Furniture  and  Carpet  House 

531-3-5  South  Spring  Street,  Los  Angeles 


Tel.  f^ain  729 


Bread  Delivered  to  any 
Part  of  the  City. 


FRENCH  BAKERY 

TAIX  BROTHERS,  Proprietors 
Specialty  of  Fit  KM  OH  liHKAU 

JAC08  CROWNS  ANO  ROUND  BREAD3 

Entire  Satisfaction  Given  to  Customers. 
321  </2  Commercial  St.    LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 

Lenox  Catarrh  Cure. 

We  are  now  offering  this  excellent  remedy 
in  50c  and  $1.00  bottles.  We  do  not  guarantee  a 
cure  with  a  5  ic  bottle,  although  it  does  cure  in 
most  cases,  but  we  will  refund  the  nr  oney  if  the 
II  bottle  fails  to  cure.  This  gives  the  poor  suf- 
ferer a  chaLce  to  be  cured  as  well  as  the  ric  h 
Mail  orders  filled  promptly. 

LENOX  CATARRH  CURE  CO., 
Office  218  S.  Broadway,  Rooms  216-17. 

City  Transfer  Co.,  Cheapest  and 
Quickest,  201  South  Main  St.,  and  oppo- 
site Arcade  Depot.    Tel  Main  55. 


JOHN  N.  HELIOTIS, 

Fine  HomcMade  Candies. 

Fine  Chocolates  a  Specialty, 

WHOLESALE  ANO  RETAIL. 

Ice  Cold  Drinks  5  cents  a  Glass. 
213  N.  Spring  St.  Tel.  John  5051 

LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


Mothers!  Mothers!!  Mothers!!! 

Mrs.  Winslow's  Soothing  Sy»up  has  been 
used  for  over  FIFTY  YEARS  by  MILLIONS 
of  MOTHERS  for  their  CHILDREN  whHe 
TEETHING,  with  PERFECT  SUCCESS.  It 
SOOTHES  the  CHILD,  SOFTENS  the 
GUMS,  ALLAYS  all  PAIN;  CURES  WIND 
COLIC,  and  is  the  best  remedy  for  DIAR- 
RHCEA.  Sold  by  Druggists  in  every  part  of 
the  world.  Be  sure  ana  ask  for  "Mrs.  Wins- 
low's  Soothing  Syrup,"  and  take  no  other  kind. 
TwentT-tive  cents  •  bottle. 


IEEEt(DQPER 


&®THEBl6ST0Re 

Visit  us  when  in  Chicago. 
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Mount  Lowe 
Railway 

"Grandest  Scenic  Trip 
On  Earth." 

"Most  Wonderful  Feat  of 
Railway  Engineering." 

This  is  tbe  season  of  the  year  when  the 
most  magnificent  views  of  mountains,  val- 
leys, cities,  ocean  and  islands  are  obtained. 

For  tickets  and  full  information,  call  on, 
or  address, 

Passenger  and  Ticket  Office, 

250  South  Spring  St., 
Stlmson  Block,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

'  PHONE  MAIN  900 

H.  F.  GENTRY,  Passenger  Agent. 


Colonel  H.  D.  Y.  Cumsoe  j4 

Retvirrvs  From  San  Francisco. 


12X-130  S.  Spring  St., 
114'.,  S.  Main  St. 


BRAUER  &  KROHN 

Tailor^ 

L03  ANGELES,  CAL. 

•vvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvv* 

Par  Excellence 

A  trial  will  convince  you  that 
this  is  the  laundry  you  have  been 
looking  for  and  that  our  work  is 
what  the  heading  implieB. 

Acme  Steam  Laundry 

•Phone  M.  531.     327  E.  2d  St. 
LOS  ANGELES,        -  CAL. 
•wwwvwvwwwwwww* 


Spring 


Purity 


Walter 


The  Purest  and  Softest  Natural 
Flowing  SPRING  WATER. 

We  deliver  to  all  parts  of  the 
city  and  towns  through  our 
Agents.   Write  us. 

R.F.SMITH &CO. 

Telephone  East  25 
4835  Pasadena  Aye.        LOS  ANGELES 


nONARCH  PRODUCE  CO. 

GENERAL  COM  MISS  (ON  MERCHANTS. 


BUTTER  CHEESE 
POTATOES  — 


BEANS  EGGS 
HONEY 


Live,  Dressed  and  Eastern  Poultry. 
Telephone  Main  1134 

385)  South  Los  Angeles  Street, 


LOS  ANGELES.  CAL. 


Barnes'  Bakery. 

ALL  KINDS  OF 

BREAD,  CAKES  AND  PIES. 

We  make  nothing  but  the  best. 

A  trial  will  convince  you. 

TEL.  WHITE  2408 

1605  S.  Main  Street,   LOS  ANGELES 


"Yes,  sir,"'  said  the  Colonel,  as  he 
leaned  his  hack  against  the  Burhank 
bar,  "I  am  glad  to  be  in  a  live  town 
again." 

"Did  you  find  San  Francisco  dull,  Col- 
onel ?" 

"Very  dull,  sir.  The  town  was  in  a 
state  of  siege,  sir.  A  pretty  close  call 
on  civil  war.  The  curious  thing,  sir, 
about  the  whole  business,  was  that  it 
was  a  war  over  words,  sir." 

"How  was  that,  Colonel  ? 

"Why,  sir,  the  labor  leaders.  Furu- 
seth.  Casey,  and  Rosenberg  called  a  sym- 
pathetic strike  on  the  ground  that  there 
was  a  plan  sir.  by  certain  merchants  to 
destroy  unions  altogether.  The  mer- 
chants, sir,  said  publicly  that  they  had 
no  such  impossible  plan  or  intention." 

"The  strike  was  agreed  to  be  settled 
was  it  not,  colonel  ? 

"Yes,  sir,  and  the  peace  was  made,  sir, 
by  agreeing  on  the  interpretation  of  long 
standing  sentences  in  letters.  It  was  a 
fight,  sir.  like  a  good  many  others,  over 
a  misunderstanding  of  language  and  cost 
lots  of  money,  sir.  to  the  laborers,  to  the 
unions,  to  the  employers,  and  to  the  city 
of  San  Francisco.  1  went  down  on  the 
water  front,  sir,  to  see  how  things  really 
were." 

"I  thought  that  the  water  front  was  not 
Safe,  Colonel  ?" 

"Oh,  I  had  a  passport,  sir." 

"A  passport  in  America.  Colonel? 
Who  gave  you  that?  The  Governor  or 
the  Mayor?' 

"Neither,  sir.  My  passport  guarantee- 
ing me  safety,  sir,  was  given  me  by  the 
leader  of  the  strike,  sir,  who  was  a  Rus- 
sian. In  Russia,  my  boy.  everybody  has 
to  have  a  passport.  In  that  country,  sir. 
it  is  a  passport  or  Siberia.  I  accepted 
the  Russian  system,  sir,  and  here  is  my 
passport,"  said  the  Colonel,  handing  out 
the  card,  of  which  the  following  is  an  ex- 
act copy,  except  that  the  Colonel  had  a 
nam  de  guerre  which  he  did  not  wisli 
published : 

"  This  is  to  certify  that  the  bearer.  Col- 
onel H.  D.  V.  Cumsoe.  is  entitled  to 
courteous  treatment  by  all  Union  men. 

Andrew  FukuSeth, 
Sec.  Sailors'  Union." 

"I  saw  many  groups  of  men.  sir, 
mostly  near  saloons,  and  smaller  groups 
along  the  wharves.  I  was  stopped,  sir. 
several  times  by  the  pickets,  but  my  pass- 
port, sir,  was  good  every  time.  I  saw 
several  fights,  a  good  many  police  and. 
altogether,  sir,  things  looked  so  rough 
and  squally  that  I  made  a  cut  for  the 
committee  room." 

"What  committee  was  that.  Colonel?" 

"That  was  our  slate-making  commit- 
tee, sir.  The  boys  did  a  good  job.  sir,  in 
the  Republican  ranks.  We  put  up  Asa 
Wells  as  mayor,  sir.  to  represent  the 
patronage  of  politics.  You  know,  sir, 
that  he  is  the  man  that  fought  the  city 
charter  civil  service  so  hot  as  auditor. 
Then  we  got  in  Lackman  as  sheriff,  to 
represent  the  corporations,  sir.  And  we 
got  in  McDougal,  treasurer  of  one  of 
the  labor  unions,  as  city  treasurer,  to 
represent  labor  unions.  It  was  a  pretty 
slate,  and  slid  through  like  a  pig  in  Ar- 
mour's slaughter  house,  with  only  one 
exception." 

"What  was  that,  Colonel?" 

"Why,  we  put  up  one  man  for  city  at- 
torney, and  only  found  out  at  the  last 
minute  that  he  had  not  been  in  the  State 
long  enough.  But  accidents,  sir,  will 
happen  even  in  the  best  regulated  fam- 
ilies. The  ticket,  sir,  is  made  up  of 
fairly  reliable  politicians  from  whom  the 
boys  can  expect  to  have  a  distribution 
of  offices  and  perquisites  about  as  prom- 
ised, sir,  barring,  of  course,  !.he  trouble- 
some charter  provisions  about  civil  ser- 
vice. That  civil  service,  sir,  is  a  nui- 
sance, sir,  in  politics." 

"Will  the  ticket  win,  Colonel?" 

"I  feel  sure  of  it,  sir.  We  generally 
steer  both  of  the  big  city  machines  and 
generally  don't  care  which  wins,  but  we 
can  not  rely,  sir,  on  doing  a  good  job 
on  the  Democratjc  machine  this  time. 
You  see,  my  boy,  they  arc  all  mixed  up 
and  the  Examiner  makes  the  Democrats 
endless  trouble.  It  can  not  run  the  ma- 
chine itself,  and  won't  let  anyone  else. 
That.  sir.  is  a  condition  of  danger.  In 
desperation,  sir,  the  Democrats  are  liable 
to  put  up  an  impractical  ticket  of  men 
whose  aim  will  be  the  honest  service  of 
the  public  and  without  obligation  to  the 
machine.  That  sort  of  a  ticket,  sir.  all 
of  us  practical  men  are  paid  to  fight." 

"Will  Phelan  run  again  for  Mayor?" 


"No.  sir,  Tobin's  the  man.  Phelan's 
friends,  sir,  feel  uncertain  about  his  po- 
litical strength.  You  see,  sir,  the  Ex- 
aminer fights  him  because  its  candidate 
for  chief  of  police,  Fsola,  was  not  ap- 
pointed and  Phelan  has  been  fair  to  both 
sides  in  the  strike  war,  and  neither  side 
likes  that.  sir.  The  extremists  on  both 
sides  attack  him  and  with  the  big  Ex- 
aminer's help,  sir.  make  things  feel  hot." 

"Did  the  Examiner  lose  much  in  the 
fight.  Colonel  ?" 

"It  lost  standing,  sir,  among  thought- 
ful and  conservative  people,  and  has 
been  boycotted  in  influential  quarters, 
but,  sir,  that  won't  hurt  it  as  a  money 
maker.  A  boycott,  sir,  advertises  a  paper 
and  increases  its  circulation,  and  circula- 
tion, sir  commands  advertising. 

"By  the  by,  my  boy,  look  at  that  nude 
lady  in  the  picture  before  us.  Her — urn, 
limb  is  dislocated,  and  here  is  another 
with  a  tumor  in  the  stomach.  The  man- 
agement, sir,  should  employ  a  surgeon 
and  a  midwife.  These  pictures  afflict 
me,  sir.    1  hate  to  see  such  suffering. 

"Here  is  a  tip  for  you,  my  boy,"  said 
the  Colonel,  as  he  passed  through  the 
door,  "the  slate  is  Gage  for  Governor 
and  Burns  for  Senator." 


Fa.ther    York's    Description  of 
Americ&n  Employers. 

In  pursuance  of  his  conception  of  the 
duty  of  a  priest  in  taking  public  part  in 
a  controversy  like  that  of  the  northern 
sympathetic  strike,  this  is  what  Father 
Yorke  says : 

"The  Employers'  Association  is  a  leper 
that  lias  seen  its  face  in  a  glass  and  is 
now  trying  to  prove  by  syllogism,  by 
precedent  and  authority  that  it  is  without 
taint.  Its  main  reliance  is  to  distract 
public  opinion  from  itself,  its  constitu- 
tion and  its  doings  and  fix  it  upon  the 
enemy ;  get  the  people  to  look,  not  at 
the  scarred  and  hideous  and  distorted 
countenance  of  this  unclean  aggregation 
of  unamerican  tyrants  ;  but  get  the  peo- 
ple to  consider  the  turbulence,  the  dis- 
order of  the  workingmen  and,  perhaps, 
there  may  be  some  hope  that  the  vampire 
may  escape  its  just  doom  and  continue  to 
draw  the  lifeblood  of  its  unfortunate  vic- 
tim." 

This  Irish  gentleman  says  that  the 
Americans  are  unamerican,  hideous,  dis- 
torted and  unclean  tyrant  lepers.  He 
had  already  before  in  his  polite  way  sug- 
gested the  American  measure  of  man- 
hood by  Ihrowing  the  assassins,  Booth, 
Guiteau,  Czolgosz,  and  the  traitor  Bene- 
dict Arnold,  in  their  teeth.  He  probably 
considers  the  calling  of  them  "lepers,  ty- 
rants and  vampires"  as  rather  compli- 
mentary. 

We  do  not  think  that  Father  Yorke's 
savage  and  wholesale  denunciations  can 
conduce  to  a  friendly  and  Christian  feel- 
ing in  any  part  of  the  body  politic  or  be- 
tween Irish  born  and  American  born, 
nor  make  the  Americans  feel  conciliatory 
toward  the  Russian  sailor  now  Czar  of 
San  Francisco. 

Father  Yorke's  talk  is  that  of  a  man 
spoiling  for  a  fight.  It  is  not  the  talk 
of  a  man  seeking  peace.  Father  Yorke 
alludes  to  a  writer  under  the  nom  dc 
plume  of  Civis,  who  suggests  that  Father 
Yorke's  speeches  and  letters  are  not 
those  of  an  ideal  Christian,  as  "civet," 
or  pole-cat. 

In  the  first  letter  the  eloquent  prelate 
rolls  this  delicious  epithet  under  his  pen 
fifteen  times.  In  every  letter  since  he 
caresses  his  civet.  He  hugs  his  cat  even 
though  to  do  it  he  must  drag  it  in  by 
the  hair  of  its  tail.  Father  Yorke  calls 
the  employers  and  the  peaceful  laborers 
weasels,  magpies,  foxes,  tattlers,  liars, 
self-seekers,  tyrants,  blood-suckers,  slave 
drivers,  and  even  devils.  Is  this  argu- 
ment, good  sense,  good  manners,  or 
Christian  conduct  ? 

Can  figs  grow  on  thistles  or  the  pipe 
"i  peace  In-  lighted  by  an  incendiary  tire- 
brand  ? 

"Let  us  have  peace." 

 o  

Through  Cars  to  St.  Louis. 

Commencing  Monday,  Oct.  2ist,  we 
will  operate  through  Tourist,  "Personal- 
ly Conducted  Excursions"  to  St.  Louis, 
Mo.,  via  the  Southern  Pacific,  Rio 
Grande  Western,  Colorado  Midland, 
Great  Rock  Island  and  Wabash  Rail- 
ways. Leaving  Los  Angeles  every  Mon- 
day, 1 1 :40  A.  M.,  via  Salt  Lake,  Colo- 
rado Springs,  and  Kansas  City ;  the  new 
Scenic  Route  East. 


running  through  sleepers  daily  from 
California  to  St.  Louis.  Stopovers  al- 
lowed at  Salt  Lake  City  ou  the  Missouri 
Pacific  Limited,  the 

Mew  Train 

....    VIA  THE  .... 

Scenic  Route 

Personally  conducted  excursions  leave 
every  Monday  and  Thursday.  Full  in- 
formation given  by  N.  R.  MARTIN,  S.  P. 
Co.,  agent,  or 

L  M.  FLETCHER, 

Pacific  Coast  Agent 

126  California  St. 

SAIN  FRANCISCO,  CALIFORNIA 


BY  THE 

COAST  LINE 

TO 

Beautiful 
Santa  Barbara 

Is  a  picturesque  and  attractive  trip, 
passing  San  Fernando,  the  Newhall 
ranch,  Camulos,  the  home  of  Ramona, 
the  extensive  oil  fields  of  Sespe  and 
Summerland,  the  great  bean  ranches  of 
Ventura  County,  and  then  the  crowning 
feature,  the  ride  from  San  Buenaventura 
to  Santa  Barbara,  along  forty  miles  of 
wave-washed  shore,  with  the  beautiful 
Santa  Barbara  Islands  in  the  distance. 

At  Santa  Barbara  you  will  find  a 
pleasant  town  of  8000  people,  situated 
under  the  brow  of  the  Santa  Ynez  Moun- 
tains. Here  is  located  the  largest  and 
best  preserved  of  the  Franciscan  Mis- 
sions. 

SOUTHERN 
PACIFIC  CO. 

261  South  Spring  St, 
Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


Douglas  Shoes 


Boston  Shoe  Store 

Cor.  Main  and  Second  Sts. 


1  Atu^Miufeu 


G/>e  SATUR.DAY  POST. 


PERSONALLY  CONDUCTED 

Excursions  East 

Via  Scenic  Route,  Salt  Lake  City,  Royal  Gorge 
and  Colorado  Springs.  Leave  Los  Angeles 
every  Tuesday,  Friday  and  Saturday  at  11:40 
a.  m.  Every  Thursday  via  El  Paso  and  Fort 
Worth  at  2  p.  m.  Through  Tourist  Sleeping 
cars  to  Omaha,  Kansas  City,  Lincoln,  St.  Paul, 
Chicago,  Buffalo,  Niagara  Falls  and  Boston. 
Our  parties  ar  •  select.  Especial  care  taken  of 
ladies  and  children.  For  further  information 
address  any  Southern  Pacific  Agent  or 

T.  J.  CLARK,  Gen'l  Agt.  Pass.  Dept. 

"Great  Rock  Island  Route," 

237  S.  Spring  St.,  Las  Angeles. 


Eastern  Market 

FELIX  LEVY,  Proprietor 

Choice  Meats,  Pork, 
...  Sausages,  Etc. 

Goods  Delivered  Free. 
322  South  Spring  Street 

Telephone  Main  1303 


WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL 

B.TANI 

Manufacturer  of 

Bamboo  ... 
Art  Goods 

Fancy  Furniture  and 
Bed  Room  Sets 

Decorating  a  Specialty 

404  South  Spring  street 

LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


Shine  Up  Your  House 

By  repapering  and  repainting.  Wall 
Paper  for  your  10  x  10  room,  $1.00. 
Sol*  agent  for  John  W.  Masury  &  Son's 

Ready  Mixed  Paints  and  Colors. 
D.  F.  HORGAN,  430  So.  Spring  St. 
Phone  Main  882.         Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


TOWN  SEND  BROS. 

SOLICITORS  OF  AMERICAN  AND  FOREIGN 

Copyrights,  Trade- 
Marks  and  Labels 
telephone  main  847  Registered. 
321-324  Potomac  Block,  Opposite  City  Hall 

Broadway,  Los  Angeles. 
Cable  address  "Patents"  Los  Angeles. 


PATENTS 


RicKert  <&  Westbrook 

ROASTERS  OF 

Fine  coffees 


Importers  of  CEYLON  TEAS 

Telephone  Main  454 
130  West  Fifth  St..  Los  Angeles.  C*l. 


SCHROEDER  BROS. 

SIGNS 

121  East  Second  St. 

S  Bros.  Mark.  Telephone  Main  567. 


Tel.  Main  1055 
Paints,  Window  Shades 
627  SOUTH  SPRING  8T. 


Sweet  Revenge. 

(CONTINTED  FROM  PAGE  5.) 

out  to  gather  wood  and.  selecting  a 
flat  rock  midway  between  those  on  the 
flanks,  scooped  together  some  light,  dry 
stuff  for  kindling  and  as  fast  as  the 
wood  was  brought  me  put  it  on.  When 
all  was  ready,  we  returned  to  our  for- 
tress. 

But  how  light  a  Are?  There  was  not 
a  match  in  the  party.  Indeed  the  only 
means  of  ignition  we  possessed  was  a 
percussion  cap.  I  sacrificed  two  car- 
tridges and  poured  the  powder  they 
contained  into  a  bit  of  paper,  intending 
to  explode  it  with  percussion  powder. 

Night  attacks  always  occur  just  be- 
fore dawn,  and  I  felt  confident  that  we 
should  hear  from  the  guerrillas,  if  at 
all,  between  2  and  3  o'clock  in  the 
morning.  At  1  I  awoke  the  command 
and  issued  our  remaining  ration.  It 
was  eaten  ravenously,  and  when  the 
last  morsel  had  been  consumed  I  told 
all  to  be  ready  at  the  slightest  sound. 
I  was  going  down  to  the  unlighted  fire, 
and  in  case  they  heard  me  hammering 
the  percussion  powder  they  would 
know  I  had  heard  the  enemy  approach- 
ing. Then,  taking  Jack's  revolver,  I 
sallied  forth. 

I  passed  down  to  my  firewood,  in- 
spected it  to  see  that  it  was  all  right, 
then  went  on  farther,  crawling  on  my 
stomach  and  listening.  Noticing  what 
in  the  darkness  I  supposed  to  be  a  log, 
I  resolved  to  crawl  up  behind  it  for 
concealment.  On  reaching  it  I  raised 
my  head  and  looked  down  into  the  face 
of  a  dead  man.  It  was  the  body  of  one 
of  the  guerrillas  we  had  shot  during 
the  day.  This  uncanny  object,  encoun- 
tered at  dead  of  night,  startled  me. 
There  were  the  ghastly  skin,  the  sunken 
cheek,  the  open  mouth,  while  the  eyes 
were  staring  up  at  the  heavens  as  if 
they  saw  wonders  hidden  from  the  liv- 
ing. I  drew  back.  A  consciousness  of 
the  horrors  that  awaited  us  struck  me 
like  a  gust  of  cold  wind.  Perhaps  be- 
fore morning  Helen  Stanforth  OrJaque- 
line  or  little  Buck  or  all  of  us  would 
be  lying  stiff  and  stark  like  that  dead 
guerrilla. 

Then  a  greater  strength,  a  daring,  a 
cunning  never  before  felt  welled  with- 
in me.  I  crawled  on  till  I  came  so  near 
the  guerrilla  camp  that  I  could  have 
thrown  a  stone  into  it.  They  had  no 
Are,  and  this  in  itself  was  suspicious. 
I  thought  I  heard  a  voice,  but  it  was 
doubtless  some  animal  or  a  bird  giving 
a  note  of  warning  to  its  mate.  I  lis- 
tened, but  could  hear  nothing  which  I 
knew  to  be  human.  At  last  I  sat  down 


/  bowed  my  head  to  escape  her  gaze. 
on  a  rock  and  began  what  to  me  seem- 
ed an  endless  vigil. 

It  was  perhaps  an  hour  after  that  I 
heard  unmistakable  sounds  of  the  guer- 
rillas. I  could  see  nothing,  though  I 
could  bear  voices,  and  voices  at  that 
time  of  night  meant  mischief.  Darting 
back  to  my  wood,  I  set  the  paper  of 
gunpowder  on  the  rock  under  the  dry 
grass,  keeping  a  little  in  reserve,  and 
got  a  stone  ready  to  use  for  a  hammer, 
£hen  listened  for  a  sign  of  advance.  I 
had  not  long  to  wait,    A  man  must 


have  stumbled.  At  any  rate,  1  heard 
something  which  convinced  me  the  ene- 
my was  coming,  and,  laying  on  my 
percussion  powder,  I  raised  the  stone 
and  brought  it  down. 

Horror  of  horrors!  The  grass  was 
blown  away  without  being  kindled. 
The  last  chance  was  gone!  It  was 
dark  as  pitch;  not  even  a  ray  of  moon- 
light to  protect  us  against  the  coming 
cutthroats. 

Wait  a  bit.  There  are  seveial  spears 
of  grass  smoldering,  a  spark  on  the 
end  of  each.  I  gather  them  and  put 
the  ember  ends  into  the  hollow  of  my 
hand,  where  I  hold  the  reserve  gun- 
powder. A  flash— a  mere  bit  of  flame 
no  bigger  than  a  pea!  I  nurse  it  and 
put  more  grass  with  it,  shove  it  all 
under  the  wood,  and  a  beautiful  bright 
flame  shoots  up  that  gladdens  my 
heart.  A  joyful  shout  from  the  fort 
sends  a  pleasant  thrill  through  every 
fiber  in  my  body. 

Ting!  A  bullet  within  an  inch  of  my 
nose.  I  dart  away  into  the  darkness 
and  in  another  minute  am  in  the  for- 
tress. 

I  had  scarcely  got  behind  the  breast- 
works when  the  glare  of  the  burning 
wood  showed  me  half  a  dozen  men 
dashing  up  to  the  fire,  and  I  knew  they 
would  try  to  scatter  it. 

'  When  I  count  three,  fire  into  the 
crowd.   One.  two,  three!" 

Four  bullets  fled  at  the  little  knot  of 
men  below.  We  could  not  see  who  was 
hit.  but  all  turned  and  started  down 
the  declivity,  though  one  man  dropped 
before  he  had  gone  a  dozen  yards.  We 
lost  no  time  in  reloading  and  had  a 
new  charge  ready  in  every  piece  before 
seeing  any  signs  of  their  return.  But 
Buck,  who  took  more  time  and  made 
more  fuss  about  his  work  than  all  the 
rest  together,  had  scarcely  rammed  his 
charge  home  and  fixed  the  percussion 
cap  on  the  nipple  when  three  men 
made  a  dash  at  the  fire.  Two  of  them 
reached  it  and  began  to  kick  vigorous- 
ly. I  took  deliberate  aim  at  one  of 
(hem  and  shot  him  through  the  head. 
My  gun  had  scarcely  cracked  when 
Helen  let  drive  at  the  remaining  man. 
He  staggered,  but  kept  on  kicking  at 
the  fire.  I  snatched  Buck's  gun  and 
finished  him,  dropping  him  on  the  burn- 
ing brands.  The  third  man,  who  had 
started  forward  several  times  and 
each  time  turned  back,  got  out  of  sight 
as  quickly  as  possible. 

"Look  a'  dar!"  cried  Ginger,  pointing 
to  the  east. 

1  turned  my  head,  and  there  above 
the  horizon  was  the  faintest  trace  of 
dawn. 

["to  be  continued.] 


Opposed  Marriase  Settlements. 

Just  before  John  C.  Calhoun's  mar- 
riage he  had  a  long  talk  with  the  legal 
counsel  of  his  sweetheart's  mother  re- 
garding Floride's  marriage  settlement 
and  directly  thereafter,  says  George 
Wolsey  Sy'monds  in  The  Ladies'  Home 
Journal,  wrote  to  his  prospective  moth- 
er-in-law on  the  subject:  "From  preju- 
dice or  reason  I  have  always  boon  op- 
posed to  marriage  settlements.  I  think 
experience  and  reason  prove  them  to 
be  unfriendly  to  the  happiness  of  the 
marriage  state  and  that  they  tend  to 
produce  pecuniary  embarrassment.  In 
thai  state  there  should  be  one  interest, 
one  happiness  and  one  destiny.  That 
entire  confidence  which  is  reposed  by 
a  female  in  the  object  of  her  choice  in 
placing  both  her  honor  and  her  prop- 
erty in  his  custody  gives  rise  to  the 
most  sacred  and  tender  regard.  A 
marriage  settlement  implies  a  distrust. 
It  is  no  safety  against  Inevitable  acci- 
dent. It  Is  a  guard  against  the  im- 
prudence or  misconduct  of  the  hus- 
band only.  If  successful  in  life,  there 
is  no  benefit  In  one.  If  unsuccessful, 
what  more  disagreeable  than  to  have 
property,  but  not  to  be  able  to  pay  just 
debts?  It  would  to  me  be  wretched. 
It  would  be  splendid  poverty." 

From  Masculine  Standpoint. 

Biggs— Women  seem  to  be  born  with 
the  bargain  instinct. 

Diggs— Yes,  that's  right.  I've  known 
i  woman  to  reduce  her  age  from  40  to 
29  — Chicago  News.  ; 


CALIFORNIA 
LIMITED 


During  the  summer,  this 
train  will  ran  semi-weekly, 
leaving  Los  Angeles  at  6.00 
p.m.  Mondays  and  Thursdays, 
arriving  at  Chicago  2. 15  p.m. 
Thursdays  and  Sundays. 

No  other  train  compares 
with  it  for  beauty  or  per- 
fection of  service. 


SANTA  FE 


Los  Angeles  has  established  a  school 
of  Telegraphy,  S.  A.  Foster  and  C.  V. 
Lee,  thoroughly  experienced  men,  who 
have  had  many  years  of  service  with 
railroads  are  the  founders;  school  is 
now  open  in  the  Bryson  building,  corner 
2nd  and  Spring  streets.  Those  desiring 
to  take  up  the  study  of  telegraphy 
should  call  and  see  the  only  exclusive 
and  best  equipped  school  on  the  coast. 


g      PRINTERS  =3 

422  South  Hill  Street  3 

Telephone  PETER  732  1  ^2 
g~-        LOS  ANGELES,  CALIF.  ^ 
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...OO  TO  THE... 

LIVERY  STABLE 

Up-to-Date  Bike  and  Rubber  Tire  Bug- 
gies. Special  care  to  boarders  and  tran- 
cient.  Reasonable  Prices.  Entrance 
on  Pine,  between  First  a-nd  Second,  Long 
Beach,  California. 

F.  M.  JONES,  Prop. 


No  One  Can  Afford 
To  Be  Without  It. 
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Maywood  Colorvy.    Representative  Business  Firms 


The  above  picture  representing  a 
scene  in  Maywood  Colony  will  afford 
readers  of  this  paper  some  idea  of  what 
that  wonderful  colony  is,  and  what  it  is 
sure  to  become  in  the  near  future. 

Maywood  Colony  is  located  at  and  all 
around  the  thriving  town  of  Corning, 
Tehama  County,  California. 

It  is  a  marvel  of  success  wisely  at- 
tained by  human  energy  combined  with 
business  skill  and  steadfast  adherence 
to  honest  methods. 

About  a  dozen  years  ago,  two  promi- 
nent citizens  of  Red  Bluff,  which  is  20 
miles  above  Corning,  on  the  Sacramento 
river,  and  the  county  seat  of  Tehama 
County,  conceived  the  idea  of  buying 
a  large  tract  of  fertile  land  near  Corn- 
ing, subdividing  it  into  small  parcels,  and 
selling  it  to  home-sekers  at  prices  with- 
in such  purchasers'  means.  They  knew 
that  the  great  need  of  settlers  in  this 
Golden  State  was  cheap  land  for  home- 
seekers  and  home-builders.  So  Charles 
F.  Foster  and  Warren  N.Woodson  start- 
ed Maywood  Colony,  and  they  have 
stuck  to  it  ever  since.  Today  they  are 
the  proud  and  happy  managers  and  own- 
ers of  the  largest,  most  successful  and 
prosperous  fruit  colony  in  the  United 
States,  and  probably  in  the  world. 

I  have  been  there  various  times,  and 
have  watched  its  growth  with  intense 


numerous  fine  residences,  and  business 
blocks,  several  good  hotels,  chief  of 
which  is  the  Hotel  Maywood — capable 
of  accommodating  seventy-five  to  a  hun- 
dred guests — a  graded  school  building,  a 
large  fruit  drier,  an  immense  fruit  can- 
nery, recently  completed,  an  incorporated 
Fruit  Association,  a  long-distance  tele- 
phone office,  several  fraternal  associa- 
tions and  musical  societies,  a  brass  band, 
a  fire  department,  and  various  other  feat- 
ures of  advanced  civilization,  such  as  all 
intelligent,  respectable  people  appreciate. 

Over  25.000  acres  of  land  are  now 
covered  with  thrifty  fruit  trees  of  vari- 
ous grades,  sizes  and  kinds.  Grains, 
vegetables  and  poultry  are  also  raised 
extensively.  Corning  is  one  hundred 
and  eighty  miles  north  of  San  Francisco, 
and  is  reached  by  through  trains  on  the 
Portland  division  of  the  Southern  Pacific 
system.  Trains  stop  there  for  meals, 
and  the  railroad  company  have  in  many 
ways  shown  a  proper  appreciation  of  the 
growth  produced  through  the  enterprise 
of  the  Maywood  Colony  founders.  A 
more  delightful  ride  by  rail  can  hardly 
be  taken  in  California  than  that  from 
San  Francisco  through  the  famous  Sac- 
ramento Valley  to  Corning.  The  streets 
of  Corning  are  brilliantly  lighted  with 
electricity,  as  are  the  principal  buildings. 

Land  in  small  parcels  is  sold  at  low 


interest.  The  location  is  one  of  the  best 
in  California.  No  more  productive 
ground  for  fruit-raising  can  be  found 
anywhere.  The  soil  is  unsurpassed,  there 
IS  plenty  of  rain  there  every  year,  begin- 
ning early  and  continuing  late,  behides 
the  presence  of  water  stored  by  nature 
only  a  few  feet  below  the  surface  so  as 
to  be  available  by  the  use  of  pumps, 
whenever  needed ;  the  climatic  condi- 
tions are  superb,  the  settlers  are  in- 
telligent, honest,  industrious  and  con- 
tented people,  representing  every  state 
in  the  Union.  There  are  now  about  3000 
people  living  within  the  limits  of  the 
colony  and  the  town  of  Corning,  and 
more  are  constantly  coming.  The  col- 
ony grounds  extend  to  the  Sacramento 
river,  where  there  is  a  ferry  and  also  a 
steamboat  landing.    The  place  contains 
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Justly  celebrated  GENUINE  BARRIO. 
DIAMONDS  in  Rings,  Pins  and  Studs, 
$1.00  each.  Earrings  $2.00  per  pair. 
Mail  orders  filled  promptly  upon  receipt 
of  price.    Send  for  catalogue. 


Barrios  Diamond  Co.  CRYSTAL  DAIRY'S 


1 139  BROADWAY 

NEW  YORK,  U. 


S.  A. 


I)  COLONY. 


prices,  considering  the  surroundings,  and 
on  easy  terms.  On  every  hand  arc  the 
unmistakable  evidences  of  progress.  Fos- 
ter and  Woodson  are  themselves  on  the 
ground  constantly,  so  that  visitors  and 
investigators  can  deal  with  the  propri- 
etors, at  close  range,  instead  of  with 
agents.  Fruit  lands  are  planted  and 
cultivated  for  non-resident  owners,  when 
desired,  and  many  hundreds  of  pur- 
chasers not  yet  ready  to  locate  there 
are  availing  themselves  of  that  privi- 
lege, finding  it  satisfactorily  done,  as 
Foster  and  Woodson  and  assistants  are 
experts  in  all  lines  of  horticulture. 

I  never  was  in  a  more  intelligent,  pro- 
gressive, genial  and  whole-souled  com- 
munity than  that  in  Moywood  Colony.  I 
must  not  omit  mentioning  the  fact  that 
the  community  is  favored  with  one  of  the 
best,  cleanest,  spiciest  local  papers  on  the 
coast — the  New  Era,  published  and  edit- 
ed by  Mr.  E.  F.  Conway.  Not  a  little 
of  the  community's  prosperity  is  doubt- 
less due  to  the  influence  of  such  a  news- 
paper as  Mr.  Conway  issues. 

Much  more  might  be  written  concern- 
ing the  Maywood  Colony  and  its  mar- 
velous success,  but  this  article  is  already 
of  sufficient  length.  Readers  of  this 
paper,  however,  will  be  supplied  with 
verbal  information  and  illustrated  litera- 
ture, including  the  cost  and  the  route  in 
going  to  Corning,  by  applying  to  me  per- 
sonally, or  by  mail,  which  I  will  cheer- 
fully furnish,  free  of  charge,  to  any  per- 
son who  may  desire  it. 

My  office  is  Room  No.  241,  Douglas 
Building,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

RALPH  HOYT. 


Telephone  Main  113  Res.  Tel.  While  5131 

W.  I.  KEESE 

Electrical  Contractor 

Dealer  in  Supplies. 
323  South  Main  St,     LOS  ANGELES.  CAL. 

EN  BROS 
roprletort 

PURE  MILK  and  CREAM 

P.  0.  Box  71.  University  Station 


Of  Los  Angeles. 


WHOLESALE.  RETAIL 

v>         and  FINANCIAL. 


ANALYTICAL  CHEMISTS  AND  AS- 
SAYERS. 

Childs  &  Hansen,  127  West  First  St. 

ARCHITECT. 

R.  B.  Young,  828  W.  Seventh  St. 

ATTORN  EYS-AT-LAW. 

Trusten  P.  Dyer,  523  Douglas  Bldg. 

ATTORN  EY-AT-LAW — J.  C.  CALHAIN,  gen- 
eral  law  business;  collections  made  any- 
where.   Rooms  142-143  Wilson  Building. 

George  S.  Hupp,  Attorney  at  Law.  Rooms, 
419  422  Cal.  Bank  Building,  203  S.  Broadway, 
Los  Angeles,  Cal.  Notary  Public.  Telephone, 
James  2,101. 

GAS  MANTELS  AND  GAS  BURNERS 

B.  C.  Roos  115  N.  Main  St. 

LAW    AND  COLLECTIONS. 

Guaranty  Law  and  Collection  Co.,  Inc.  Col- 
lection a  specialty.  529  and  530  Douglas  Bldg. 
Bernard  Potter,  Attorney. 

LIFE  INSURANCE. 

The  Equitable  Life  Assurance  Society  of  the 
United  States.  A.  M.  Jones,  Gen.  Mgr.,  414- 
20  Wilcox  Bldg. 

PATENTS. 

James  R.  Rogers  (Ex-examiner  U.  S.  Patent 
Office).  Room  336  Byrne  Block.  Phone  Black 
2636. 

Pioneer  Patent  Agency.  Hazard  &  Harp- 
ham.    24  years  in  Downey  Block. 

REAL  ESTATE. 

International  Investments  Co.,  Henne  Bldg. 

STOCKS  AND  REAL  ESTATE. 

C  A.  Sumner  &  Co.,  12s  West  Second  St, 

FURNISHED  ROOMS. 

NEWLY  FURNISHED  ROOMS,  25c  up; 
$1.50  up  per  week.  St.  Albans  Rooming 
Mouse.  S.  Tobey  Prop..  133  N.  Main. 


MAGNETIC  HEALER. 

Mme.  A.  M.  Swedenborg,  Magnetic  Healer. 

Office,  453J4  S.  Spring  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
Hours,  10  a.  m.  to  5  p.  m. 

ROOMING  HOUSE. 

HOTEL  MACKENZIE,  thoroughly  clean  and 
respectable.     449*A    So.    Spring  street. 


DYEING  AND  CLEANING. 

ST.  LOUIS  DYE  WORKS— J.  GREENGART 
Prop. — Fine  tailoring.  Ladies'  and  gents' 
clothing  cleaned,  scoured  or  dyed.  Suits, 
cleaned,  pressed  and  repaired,  $1.25;  suits 
pressed,  60c;  suits  dyed  any  color  and  re- 
paired, $2.50;  hats,  cleaned  on  block,  50c; 
shortening  pants,  15c.  All  work  guaranteed 
first-class;  all  alterations  guaranteed  to  make 
a  perfect  fit.  130  S.  Broadway,  Los  An- 
geles.   Tel.  Brown  573. 


BRING  YOUR  HATS  TO  KINSEL — 

For  cleaning,  dyeing,  renovating  in  the  lat- 
est style-    338  H  S.  Spring. 

HELP  WANTED. 

WANTED  —  EMPLOYMENT!  EMPLOY- 
ment!  Are  you  looking  for  employment? 
We  have  just  opened  a  first-class  employ- 
ment bureau  at  room  416,  Copp  Bldg.  Best 
plan  in  the  city.  If  you  are  looking  for 
work,  give  us  a  call.  Remember  the  num- 
ber, 416  COPP  BLDG.,  218  S.  Broadway. 

PATENTS. 

JAMES  R.  ROGERS — 

(Ex-examiner  in  U.  S.  Patent  Office)  So- 
licitor of  patents  and  infringement  lawyer. 
Offices  in  New  York  and  Washington,  D.  C 
253  S.  Broadway.  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
Phone  Black  2636. 

MISCELLANEOUS. 

CARL  L.  VIERECK— 

Dealer  in  all  kinds  of  Postage  Stamps. 

With  Simmons'  Jewelry  Store,  at 

No.  315  South  Spring  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

WALL  PAPER— 

Chicago  Wall  Paper  Co.,  moved  to  541 
S.  Broadway;  lighter  and  larger  quarters. 
We  want  your  trade.  White-back  paper,  sc. 
Best  ingrain,  i2'/,c.  Estimates  and  samples 
free.  Tel.  B  rown  1  2  1  3.  Paste  this  in  your 
memorandum  book. 

HUMAN  HAIR  EMPORIUM  and  toilet  par- 
lors;  40  years'  experience  in  wig-making. 
Aeent  for  Creme  Moelle  D'Acacia.  J.  Neu- 
bauer  &  Co.,  707  So.  Broadway. 

Tresslar's  Photographic  Studio.  Sittings  at 
night  by  electric  light.  Kodak  supplies  and 
finishing.    512  South  Hill,  ground  floor. 

PROF.  IRA  L.  GUILFORD,  Phrenologist, 
Psychic  Soul  Reader,  Palmist,  Magnetic 
Healer,  34iJ4  S.  Spring  street. 

FOR  BAGGAGE  AND  EXPRESS  WAGON 
call  up  Reed  Transfer  Co.,  James  2051.  Prices 


WINDOW  SHADES — Get  them  where  they 
make  them,   222   \V.   Sixth  street.  Phone 

James  2451. 

MATTRESSES— 

Headquarters  for  making  and  repairing 
mattresses,  couches,  etc.;  upholstering  of  all 
kinds;  first-class  work;  lowest  prices.  AL- 
LEN &  SON,  566  New  High  St.  Phone 
James  334>- 

C.  SALADIN,  the  expert  watchmaker.  All 
kinds  of  watches,  clocks,  jewelry  repairing. 
411  South  Main. 

THE  only  genuine,  simon  pure,  rubber  collars, 
cuffs,  shirt  fronts  anil  neckties  can  be  found 
at  432  South  Broadway,  Windsor  Collar  Co. 

CARL  L   VIKKKCK  — 
Dealer  in  h  1 1  kinds  of  Postage  Stamps.  With 
Simmons'  Jewelry  Store,  at  No.  315  South 
Spring  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


2  Your  Laundry  jj 
Will  Always  Be 

Pretty  and  Proper 

If-Voo  Patronize  CLEAVER'S  LAUNDRY 

Telephone  Main  1 350  -  -  8i4-8 16  So.  /tain  Street 


Largest  and  Best  Agency 
on  Pacific  Coast. 


...Telephone  Main  509... 


Carefullv  Selected  Help  of  all  Kinds 
Promptly  Furnished. 


HUMMEL  BROS.  &  CO.  -  EMPLOYMENT  AGENTS 

Basement  California  Bank  Building,  Corner  Broadway. 
300-302  WEST  SECOND  STREET.  LOS  ANGELES.  CALIFORNIA 


-MACBETH. 


lot.  flaunted  spot!  Out,  1  say!" 

The  Pacific  Dye  Works  takes  it  out  to  stay.  Each 
Garment  cleaned  separately  and  thoroughly.  .  .  . 
New  address— 518  S.  HILL  STREET.     Tel-  James  4-726 


Recommended  by  the  World's  Greatest  Artists— 
LISZT     RUBINSTEIN  WAGNER 

WILLIAMSON  BROS. 

327  So.  Spring  St.      LOS  ANGELES. 


Coal  and  Oil,  Cook  and  Heating  Stoves. 
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.Ms  Am.illli'i'l  ;. 


314-316  SOUTH  SPRING  ST.,  LOS  ANGELES. 
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^    ^    Ye>cchtir\g  Has 


Yachting  has  come  to  stay  upon  the 
Pacific  Coast ! 

Messrs.  •Gillett  and  Peck  of  the  Salt 
Lake  Road  and  the  good  true-blue 
sportsmen  who  lent  their  science,  work, 
enthusiasm  and  boats  to  this  glorious 
cause  have  imbued  the  public  with  a 
royal,  infectious  enthusiasm.  These  gen- 
tlemen are  workers  and  men  that  like 
to  see  clean,  wholesome  sport  in  its 
best  form. 


Wm.  H.  Hoegce,  one  of  the  judges. 

Last  Saturday  night  the  officials  of 
the  Salt  Lake  Road  invited  a  number 
of  yachtsmen  and  yachts-lovers  to  a 
banquet  at  the  Palace  restaurant,  and 
there  was  cemented  the  lasting  bonds  of 
an  organization  that  will  push  yacht- 
ing on  this  southwest  Pacific  Coast  for 
all  il  is  worth.  The  gentlemen  who  are 
advancing  the  cause  of  yachting  want 
CO  meet  any  persons  interested  in  this 
noble  pastime  who  desire  to  see  South- 
ern California  benefit  by  a  grand  co- 


operative movement  when  yachts  from 
Puget  Sound  to  the  blue  waters  of  La 
Jolla  shall  meet  in  pleasant  rivalry  on 
the  waters  of  Terminal  Island.  All 
those  readers  of  The  Saturday  Post  who 
are  anxious  to  see  yachting  grow  and 
become  powerful  as  asked  to  communi- 
cate with  The  Saturday  Post  or  with 
the  officers  of  the  Salt  Lake  Road,  or 
with  such  interested  sportsmen  as  J.  B. 
Bushnell,  W.  W.  Wideman,  Wm.  H. 
Hoegee,  Irwin  H.  and  George  Rice,  Jr., 
B.  F.  Mansfield,  all  of  Los  Angeles,  and 
Joe  Fellows,  Bartholomew,  and  McCol- 
lum,  C.  Hammerwalt,  Charles  Chick, 
Ed.  Pease,  H.  A.  Dodge,  C.  H.  Wedge- 
wood  and  Dr.  Smith  of  Long  Beach. 
Any  of  these  gentlemen  will  be  glad 
to  extend  information  in  regard  to  yacht- 
ing. 

Last  Sunday's  races  at  Terminal  were 
splendid,  indeed.  The  start  was  most 
spectacular  and  unique. 

All  sails  were  furled,  anchors  down, 
and  the  boats  were  on  a  line  so  that,  in 
the  start,  there  was  no  disadvantage. 
From  a  spectacular  stand-point,  the  start 
was  a  great  success.  When  the  gun  was 
fired  at  I  .'45  o'clock  the  boats  woke  up 
and  what  had  been  a  line  of  hulks  dor- 
mant and  powerless,  became  suddenly 
alive  with  broad  stretches  of  canvas  ris- 
ing as  though  by  magic.  Almost  simul- 
taneously the  sails  were  set,  and  the  an- 
chors weighed  and  the  fleet  was  off.  In 
two  minutes  and  fifty  seconds  after  the 
signal  gun  had  sounded  the  San  Pedro 
had  rounded  the  stake  boat  lying  off  the 
pier.  After  her,  in  close  pursuit,  swept 
the  Helcne,  then  came  the  Marie,  the 
Myth  next,  and.  bringing  up  the  rear 
but  close  on  the  leaders'  trail,  followed 
the  Eagle,  the  Osborn  and  the  Esperan- 
za-. According  to  experienced  yachtsmen 
the  time  made  in  starting  from  an  an- 
chorage, spoke  well  for  the  sailor's  abili- 
ties. 

A  mile  out  the  yachts  on  the  port  tack 
began  to  divide.  The  Myth  took  a  mid- 
dle course  and  headed  straight  for  the 
breakwater  buoy.  The  Marie,  which 
carries  the  largest  spread  of  canvas, 
found  it  difficult  to  make  headway  in  the 


Coime  to  St«^y.    ^  ^ 

face  of  the  wind,  and  dropped  back  con-    Eagle  moved  up  past  the  Myth  and  bid 

siderably.    When  the  fleet  began  to  con-    fair  to  show  the  Osborn  a  clean  stern. 

verge  toward  the  buoy  it  became  evident    The  sailors  on  the  Osborn  made  a  gal- 

that  the  Osborn  had  been  very  cleverly    lant  attempt  to  frustrate  the  oncomer's 

maneuvered,  for  she  had  a  clear  advan-.  ambitions,  but  it  was  not  to  be,  for  the 

tage  over  the  others  and  rounded  the    Eagle,  after  an  even  run  with  her  rival 

first  elbow  of  the  triangle  an  eighth  of    for  a  few  hundred  yards,  gradually  drew 

a  mile  in  the  lead.    Behind  her  came  the    away  and  took  the  lead.    Behind  these 

Myth,  the  Eagle,  the  San   Pedro,  the    two  the  San  Pedro  easily  maintained 

Esperanza  and  the  Helen,  in  the  order    third  place,  with  the  Myth  a  good  fourth 

named,  and  far  behind  the  Mane  brought    and  the  Helene  and  Esperanzc  making 

up  the  rear.  a  close  race  for  fifth  place.    The  Marie, 

far  behind,  was  sailing  in  hard  luck,  and 

couldn't  fill  her  sails. 

Off  the  Terminal  Island  pier  the  wind 

weakened  considerably.    Meanwhile  the 

San  Pedro  had  overhauled  the  (Klmni 

and  was  in  close  pursuit  of  the  Eagle, 

which  still  showed  the  way. 

Shortly  before  the  head  of  the  fleet 

rounded  the  east  stakeboat,  the  wind 

steadied  and  increased  and  the  yachts 

swept  around  the  second  goal  at  a  good 

clip.    The  Eagle  still  maintained  a  safe 

'    *  <tS:  • tIK.    H        lead,  and  second  place  was  easily  held 

by  the  San  Pedro.   The  Helene  followed 

the  leaders,  but  the  shapely  little  Myth 

was  giving  her  a  race. 

On  the  last  arm  of  the  triangle  the 

run  for  home  was  once  more  in  the  face 

of  the  wind,  and  the  fleet,  on  a  port  tack. 

stood  out  to  sea.    Once  again  it  was  a 

fm  >j,  ^  procession,  beautiful  as  a  dream.  The 

1  sea  could  not  have  been  bluer  and  the 

B    K  '*^*BL^*$l'<      jjf$&      '  sky  was  just  as  blue.    Against  such  a 

^  *  'i'pgjtfr-it,.*-  background    the   creamy    white   of  the 

sails  stood  out  in  sharp  contrast. 

mm^^  The  official  summary  was  as  follows : 

Time     Actual  Corrected 

v  «,  ram  14       ™,  „  t,   ,     ,  ,                                   allowance,    time.  time. 
E.W.G.lle  t  any  C.  Peck,  of  the  Salt  Lake     £    ]e    g 

Road,  Wm.H.  Hoegee  ,n  the  stance.  M*h   ^  £  .g^ 

It  became  evident  then  that  the  Marie  Esperanza..  2:36      2:05:17  1:52:59 

was  out  of  the  race,  unless  the  wind    Helene    5:41       1:58:41  1:52:59 

should  rise  into  a  gale.  San   Pedro.  0:48       1:56:21       1  :5S  :33 

A  yachting  enthusiast  would  have  had  °sbo™          6:05  Distanced 

his  vision  sated  with  the  spectacle  of  the  Marlc  Distanced 

flying  fleet  as  it  swept  along  with  the  *c     .  1  11 

wind  astern,  the  sails  bellying  out  to  "Scratch;  no  allowance. 

plowed  up  beneath  the  bows.     It  was  0  

on  this  stretch  that  sail  expanse  began  An  orphan  asylum  is  a  place  where 

to  count,  for  at  Deadman's  Island  the  charity  bawls  are  nightly  held. 
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6  4  Everyday 
System 


of  Prof.  Pond 

A  Lesson  Every  Day 

Every  day  with  the  teacher  as  in  the  public  schools, 
everything  fully  explained,  no  puzzling  over  difficulties; 
all  efforts  in  the  line  of  progress. 

Playing  with  others  almost  from  the  beginning  (in 
ensemble),  getting  an  idea  at  once  of  all — as  in  a  pic- 
ture— at  a  glance. 

Lessons  on  Piano,  Voice,  Organ,  Violin,  Mandolin, 
Flute,  Guitar,  Banjo,  Harmony,  etc.,  by  competent 
teachers. 

If  preferred  by  the  term,  two  or  three  lessons  per 
week,  50  cents  to  $1  per  lesson.  Number  of  pupils 
limited  to  insure  best  results  and  comfort  of  pupils  and 
teachers.    Not  class  work  but  individual  lessons. 

Music  Furnished  for 
Receptions  Etc. 


Terms  Reasonable 


At  the  Studio 

20o  South  Broadway, 

Room  6 

Office 


Los  Angeles 


i 


A.  POND,  Hanager 

(Teacher  of  Music) 
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INSURANCE 

Against  Death  by  Accident 

$500  Cash 


WILL  BE  PAID  BY  THE  POST  PUBLISHING  CO., 
to  the  one  whom  the  subscriber  shall  name  as  his  or  her  benefic- 
iary, of  any  prepaid  subscriber  meeting  Death  by  Violence  (except 
suiciile)  upon  whose  person  at  the  time  a  copy  of  the  current  issue 
of  the  SATURDAY  POST  or  a  Coupon  is  found.  Coupon  found 
in  another  part  of  the  paper. 

The  difficulty  in  paying  our  Insurance  Premium  of  $o00  for 
Heath  by  Accident  to  the  proper  beneficiaries,  obliges  the  Post  Pub- 
lishing Co.  to  lay  down  more  definite  rules.  The  Insurance  can  be 
availed  of  under  the  new  rules  by  cutting  out  and  carrying  the  Cou- 
pon printed  in  each  paper. 

Those  who  desire  to  avail  themselves  of  the  Post  Insurance 
must  send  us  the  name  and  address  of  the  person  whom  they  desire 
the  $500  paid  in  case  of  accident.  The  Post  does  not  wish  to  be 
asked  who  the  lawful  heir  is  nor  to  whom  the  insurance  should  be 
paid.  We  require  those  desiring  to  avail  themselves  of  the  Insur- 
ance to  designate  the  beneficial y. 
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INow  is  the  Time  to  Buy 

Oceanpark 


The  Coming  Great  Beach 


The  Finest  Opportunity  to  buy  Lots  and  Build 
Houses  and  Stores  for  Sale  or  Rent  in  the  West. 


Grand  improvements  arranged  for  coming  season 
Three  Electric  Lines  from  Los  Angeles 
aimed  for  Oceanpark. 


FUTURE  ASSURED 

Oceanpark,  the  nearest  beach  to  the  city  of  Los 
Angeles,  now  to  have  direct  connection  by  Elec- 
tric Road  with  Los  Angeles.    Address  or  visit 


T.  H.  DUDLEY, 


OCEANPARK. 


CALIFORNIA 
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Copyright,  1901,  by  Louis  Vincent  De  Foe. 


*  '  ""t  ROM  the  window  of  Dea- 
I    !    eon  Birdsell's  house  the 

i bright  rays  of  a  lamp 
marked  the  forks  of  the 
country  road  which  led 
i    to  the  right,  past  the  old 
Quaker  meeting  house, 
and,  to  the  left,  through 
(he  worldly  and  iniquitous  village  call- 
id  into  existence  only  a  year  before  by 
the  coining  of  the  new  railroad. 

This  little  cluster  of  houses,  a  mush- 
room growth  of  un  pain  ted  boards,  in- 
cluded, besides  a  blacksmith  shop  and 
general  store,  both  welcome  enough  In 
their  way,  a  tavern  conducted  on  wide 
open  principles  under  the  name  of 
Lowden's  Halfway  House,  which  had 
speedily  brought  the  locality  Into  gen- 
eral disrepute.  No  one  had  discovered 
toward  what  goal  it  marked  the  half- 
way point,  unless  It  was  that  goal  of 
torment  which  is  the  ending  of  every 
career  of  intemperate  profligacy. 

In  the  dining  room,  which  served  like- 
wise as  a  sitting  room,  the  deacon  was 
carefully  gleaning  stray  scraps  of  wis- 
dom from  the  columns  of  the  Michigan 
Agriculturist,  the  silence  of  the  house 
disturbed  only  by  the  loud  ticking  of 
the  farm  clock  on  the  shelf  in  the  cor- 
ner and  the  busy  click  of  the  knitting 
needles  in  the  deft  fingers  of  Mrs. 
Birdsell.  It  was  characteristic  of  the 
(Bacon  that  he  always  postponed  his 
study  of  The  Agriculturist  until  after 
the  harvest,  when  the  Information  he 
■Sight  gain  was  sure  to  be  of  least 
value  to  him. 

Presently  the  clock  tolled  the  hour 
of  8.  lingering  long,  it  seemed,  upon 
the  final  stroke.  Deacon  Blrdsell 
started  suddenly. 

"Mother,"  he  said,  "don't  you  know 
it's  gettln  pretty  late?" 

'Mrs.  Birdsell  paused  In  surprise  and 
dropped  the  half  finished  sock  in  her 
lap. 

"Eight  and  after,  an  It's  high  time 
folks  was  abed."  said  the  deacon.  "Did 
you  shut  down  the  back  window  an 
bolt  the  kitchen  door?  An  Joel— of 
course  Joel's  in." 

As  if  in  answer  to  the  deacon's  ques- 
tion, the  quavering,  uncertain  notes  of 
a  song  sifted  through  the  ceiling  from 
the  chamber  above. 

"Sh!"  Mrs.  Birdsell  said,  holding  up 
her  finger  in  warning. 

The  song  from  the  chamber  above 
gradually  became  more  distinct  until  a 
word  could  be  understood  here  and 
there  In  its  uncertain  rhythm.  It  bore 
a  distant  resemblance  to  one  of  the  pop- 
ular songs  of  the  day  heard  with  great 
frequency  in  the  neighboring  town,  but 
justly  abhorred  for  Its  worldly  insinua- 
tions In  the  peaceful  Quaker  church 
neighborhood. 

"William,"  exclaimed  Mrs.  Birdsell  In 
a  trembling  voice,  "somethln  must  be 
done  right  away.  It's  gettln  Just  awful! 
It's  been  weighln  on  my  mind  until 
sometimes  I  get  that  nervous." 

The  deacon  gathered  his  shaggy  gray 
brows  and  stroked  his  angular  unshav- 
en chin  in  silence  for  a  moment.  "I 
hate  to  think  It  of  Joel,"  he  observed 
thoughtfully,  "but  I  guess  it  must  be 
true.  Have  you  been  notlcln  anything 
else  lately,  Martha?"  The  deacon  sel- 
dom addressed  his  wife  by  her  given 
name  except  on  occasions  of  great  so- 
lemnity. 

"Anything!  Good  land  alive!"  Mrs. 
Birdsell  swept  her  hands  around  her 
head  as  if  she  was  warding  off  a  swarm 
of  impending  evil.  "It's  gettin  worser 
an  worser  every  day,"  she  exclaimed, 
with  great  earnestness,  "an  the  worst 
part  of  it  all  Is  he's  gettin  that  brazen 
about  it— to  think,  too,  William,  that 
he's  your  own  brother!"  The  song  be- 
gan again  in  the  chamber  above,  this 
time  accompanied  by  the  unmistakable 
sound  of  shuffling  feet. 

"Just  listen  to  that  now,"  she  went 
on,  with  mournful  emphasis.    "I  guess 


you  can  hear  It  for  yourself!" 

"Yes,  mother,  you're  right,"  pro- 
nounced the  deacon  reflectively,  slowly 
nodding  his  head  in  the  affirmative. 
"Poor  Joel  is  certainly  goin  straight  to 
the— I  was  almost  goin  to  say  devil,  an 
here  we  are.  you  an  ine,  sittin  with  our 
hands  folded,  not  doiu  a  blessed  thing 
to  put  him  right." 

"It  didn't  get  real  bad  till  the  middle 
of  June— leastwise  Joel  didn't  take  to 
goin  out  nights  till  then."  Mrs.  Bird- 
sell  squinted  thoughtfully  through  her 
glasses  as  if  to  look  into  the  past.  "I 
first  snspicioned  him  circus  day  over. 
In  the  town,  when  he  spent  all  that 
money  for  a  box  of  collars  an  them  red 
an  green  neckties.  He  seemed  right 
ashamed  of  'em,  too-tliot  is  to  say,  at 
first  he  did." 

"When  was  it  he  spoke  to  you  about 
creasiu  his  pant  legs?" 

""Why,  dear  me,  you  ain't  forgotten 
that,  have  you?  It  was  the  very  same 
day  he  come  out  from  town  bringin  his 
tail  coat.  I'll  never  forget  that!  He 
was  precious  careful  to  keep  that  ri- 
dic'lous  thiiot;  out  of  my  sight,  an  when 
he  spike  about  the  pants  he  blushed 
like  a  boy.  He  says  to  me:  'Martha, 
some  time  when  you've  got  a  flatiron 
on  I  wish  you'd  press  out  my  gray 
pants  an  leave  'em  creased  before  an 
behind.  Folks  say  nowadays  it  keeps 
'em  from  wearin  out  so  quick.'  I  al- 
most gave  him  a  piece  of  my  mind 
right  then  an  there.  I  says:  'Joel  Bird- 
sell!  An  at  your  time  in  life  too.'  He 
didn't  say  another  word,  but  went  off 
up  stairs  that  ashamed— an  that  very 
night  was  the  first  time  in  the  20  years 
he  staid  out  till  after  midnight!" 

Deacon  Birdsell  clasped  his  long  fin- 
gers around  his  bouy  knee  and  bowed 
Ms  head. 

"If  I  do  say  it,  I  watched  him  from 
the  window  when  he  went  out,"  Mrs. 
Birdsell  earnestly  continued,  "an  I 
seen  him  tramp  straight  off  toward  the 
tavern.  'Twasn't  the  last  time  I've 
seen  him  either." 

The  deacon  suddenly  started  up  and 
thumped  his  fist  hard  upon  the  table. 
"Them  Lowdens  will  get  to  prison 
yet!"  he  burst  out  with  indignation. 
"  'Twould  be  a  true  religious  act  to  set 
their  cussed  dram  shop  on  fire!  I'd  do 
it,  too,  if"- 

Mrs.  Birdsell  reached  across  the  ta- 
ble to  place  a  restraining  hand  upon 
her  husband's  arm.  but  the  tips  of  her 
fingers  barely  touched  his  shirt  sleeve. 
"William,"  she  said  in  a  more  com- 
posed tone,  "we  mustn't  get  excited. 
What  we  must  do  is  to  'tend  to  Joel's 
case.  The  Lord  that  judges  between 
the  righteous  an  the  unrighteous  will 
'tend  to  the  Lowdens  himself." 

Before  such  an  undeniable  exposition 
of  truth  the  farmer's  anger  slowly  sub- 
sided. 

"You  know  the  time  Joel  washed  the 
buggy  an  went  to  town?"  Mrs.  Birdsell 
went  on.  "He  didn't  get  back  that 
night  till  a  quarter  past  12.  an  he  took 
his  boots  off  before  be  come  into  the 
house.  I  know  all  about  it  because  he 
clean  forgot  'em  an  left  'em  on  the 
porch." 

"You  wouldn't  call  them  things  boots, 
would  you  '  The  deacon  threw  his 
whole  available  fund  of  sarcasm  into 
the  words. 

"Gaiters,  I  mean,"  corrected  Mrs. 
Birdsell  quickly.  "An  that's  another 
thing.  Just  to  think  of  a  man  takin  to 
gaiters  after  boots  has  been  good 
enough  for  him  for  50  years!  It's  a 
sure  sign,  William." 

"Yes,  mother,  that's  the  long  an  the 
abort  of  it  Gaiters  may  be  a  small 
thing  in  themselves,  but  in  Joel's  case 
they  help  powerful  to  show  what  fast 
llTln  an  s  ong  drink  will  do  once  a 
man  gets  goin  in  the  wrong  way." 

The  deacon  started  suddenly  at  the 
meaning  of  his  own  words.  A  spade 
had  finally  been  called  a  spade.  Mrs. 


Birdsell  straightway  began  to  sob  au- 
dibly, while  her  husband  searched  ab- 
stractedly for  bis  handkerchief,  which 
he  finally  produced  from  the  armhole 
of  his  vest. 

Joel  Birdsell  filled  the  place  of  a  son 
not  only  in  the  hearts  but  in  the  home 
of  the  deacon  and  his  wife.  Back  in 
the  fifties,  wh?n  heavy  timber  still  cov- 
ered what  is  now  the  rich,  rolling  farm 
land  of  loner  Michigan,  William  Bird- 
sell  had  gone  forth  from  the  circum- 
scribed acres  of  the  homestead  iu  Ver- 
mont to  win  a  place  for  himself  In  the 
world,  with  only  a  young  wife  and  his 
own  grit  t<  aid  him.  Then  Michigan 
was  not  tin  fanner's  El  Dorado  it  aft- 
erward came  to  be.  But  the  house  in 
whieh  he  still  lived  was  built,  and  then 
Joel,  the  next  younger  by  three  years, 
was  sent  for  to  share  the  Increasing 
fortunes,  incidentally  to  lend  a  helping 
hand  iu  the  running  of  the  farm. 

And  Joel,  he  was  a  shining  example 
of  New  England  stagnation.  Never  in- 
clined to  marry,  always  content  with  a 
kind  or  helpless  dependence  upon  his 
brother  and  sister,  whose  home  had  not 
been  brightened  by  the  advent  of  chil- 
dren, he  grew  more  and  more  to  be  the 
object  of  parental  solicitude  to  the 
farmer  and  his  wife  as  the  years 
parsed  by.  He  was  satisfied  with  bis 
unique  position,  and  gradually  the  hori- 
zon of  his  life  came  to  be  bounded  by 
the  views  and  wishes  of  his  foster  par- 
ents. 

Mis.  Birdsell  was  the  first  to  break 
the  oppressive  silence.  "William,"  she 
said,  "there's  no  use  puttin  It  off  any 
longer.  Suppose  we  call  Joel  down  now 
—this  very  night— an  point  out  to  him 
like— tell  him— that  is  to  say,  ask 
him"—  She  hesitated.  The  task  seem- 
ed greater  when  framed  In  words. 

"Sh!"  The  exclamation  escaped  the 
pair  at  the  same  instant. 

In  the  chamber  above  the  song  began 
again.  This  time  the  words  were  loud 
and  distinct,  although  the  tune  was 
still  doubtful.  Silently  the  couple  fol- 
lowed the  lines: 

I  dreamt  lhat  I  dwelt  in  marble  halls — 

Not  a  word  was  uttered  until  the 
verse  ended.  Mrs.  Birdsell  was  busy 
making  a  mental  analysis  of  the  mean- 
ing of  the  words.  Their  import  seemed 
beyond  a  doubt. 

"It's  a  real  gatiblin  bouse  tune."  she 
pronounced,  with  assurance  born  of 
conviction,  although  there  was  a  trem- 
bling in  her  voice.  "I've  heard  all 
about  the  infernal  places;  all  marble  an 
glass  an  electric  lights  an  polished 
woodwork." 

The  squeaking,  heavy  footsteps  grew 
louder.  The  culprit  was  certainly  com- 
ing down  the  stairs.  Next  the  door 
opened,  and  he  walked  into  the  dining 
room.  Mi  Birdsell  looked  straight  In 
front  of  hei .  The  deacon  hastily  snatch- 
ed The  Agriculturist  from  the  table. 

Joel  appeared  surprised  to  find  the 
rest  of  the  family  keeping  late  hours. 
"Still  settin  up?"  he  asked  Innocer  t 
enough,  but  In  the  ears  of  the  others 
the  words  had  a  guilty  ring. 

From  the  corners  of  her  eyes  M  -i. 
Birdsell  was  taking  a  quiet  inventory 
of  incriminating  evidence.  There  was 
the  red  necktie  encircling  tbe  stand  up 
collar  that  sagged  out  in  tired  fashion 
at  the  front.  The  long  tailed  coat  was 
also  conspicuous.  She  wished  she  had 
had  the  forethought  to  put  on  her 
spectacles,  for  she  knew  that  proper 
scrutiny  would  detect  faint  creases  in 
front  of  the  bagging  gray  pants.  As 
for  the  shoes,  the  noise  on  the  stairs 
hail  already  told  its  own  story. 

"Well,  I  guess  I'll  walk  out  for  a  lit- 
tle bit,"  he  went  on,  taking  no  notice 
of  the  unusual  restraint.  "The  sky's 
as  clear  as  a  bell,  an  It  seems  just 
shameful  to  stay  in.  Wou't  have  many 
more  nights  like  this." 

"It's  time  honest  folks  was  abed  an 
asleep."    The  deacon's  voice  grated 


harshly,  althougb  he  tried  bis  best  ta 
be  natural. 

"That's  Just  one  of  your  notions, 
William,"  Joel  answered,  with  a  faint 
laugh.  "Come  now,  night's  just  as 
good  as  day,  ain't  It?  Don't  fret  about 
me.  Just  leave  the  key  to  the  dinlnl 
room  door  under  the  stone  by  the 
steps,  an  I'll  get  In  all  right." 

There  was  no  reply. 

"An  that  reminds  me."  the  culprit 
went  on,  "the  next  time  1  go  to  town 
I'm  goin  to  take  that  key  along  with 
me  nu  have  one  made  like  it.  No  use 
talkin,  a  man  ought  to  have  a  latch- 
key." 

This  last  worldly  whim,  more  signifi- 
cant than  anything  else,  worse  even 
than  the  reckless  get  up  of  the  cos- 
tume, fell  with  astounding  weight  on. 
the  farmer  and  his  wife.  It  was  noth- 
ing less  than  the  limit  of  moral  de£ 
pravlty.  In  the  suddenness  of  the 
shock  there  was  no  chance  for  reply. 
Joel  hesitated  a  moment,  then  picked 
up  his  hat  and  went  out. 

The  deacon  and  bis  wife  remained 
seated,  rigid  with  consternation,  until 
they  heard  him  step  off  the  porchi> 
Then  with  one  accord  they  arose  and 
tiptoed  to  the  parlor  window.  Peering 
out  Into  the  darkness,  they  watcher! 
him  walk  through  the  yard  to  the  gate 
and  then  turn  his  steps  iu  the  direc- 
tion of  the  tavern,  the  lights  of  which 
tinkled  dimly  half  a  mile  away  down 
the  left  fork  of  the  road. 

"The  time's  come,  Martha,"  the  dea- 
con burst  out.  "Joel  will  hear  from 
me  the  first  thing  tomorrow  mornlnt 
He's  got  to  be  shut  off  his  scaud'lous, 
drunken  ways  instanter  or,  by  the 
Lord,  bell  never  stay  auotber  day  un- 
der my  roof!" 

Mrs.  Birdsell  was  fairly  struck  dumb 
before  her  husband's  awful  denuncia- 
tion. It  was  the  first  time  in  her  mar» 
ried  life  that  he  had  so  ruthlessly, 
broken  the  third  commandment,  and 
she  laid  herself  down  to  broken  sleep 
and  troubled  dreams. 


The  first  gleam  of  the  rising  sun  was 
already  painting  gold  and  purple  hue9 
in  the  eastern  sky  when  the  deacon 
slowly  roused  to  tbe  troubles  of  a  ne^ 
day.  Quickly  throwing  on  his  working 
clothes,  he  hastened  to  tbe  foot  of  the 
stairs. 

"Joel,"  he  called  to  the  upper  cham- 
ber, "Joel,  be  stlrrln!  The  sun's  more'n 
an  hour  high.  We've  overslept  scan- 
d'lousl" 

No  answer  came  from  above. 

"Joel!"  This  time  there  was  an  an- 
gry ring  In  the  word. 

And  still  no  answer. 

The  deacon  did  not  call  again,  but 
started  briskly  for  the  stables,  his 
heavy  boot  heels  making  dark  half 
circles  in  tbe  light  frost  that  covered 
tbe  ground.  He  was  surprised  again 
to  find  the  heavy  doors  thrown  wide 
open  to  the  morning  breezes.  Sounds 
were  Issuing  from  within,  and  as  he 
paused  be  beard  his  brother  Joel's 
voice  lifted  In  song,  the  rhythm  punctu- 
ated by  tbe  steady  "swish"  of  milk 
against  tbe  bottom  and  sides  of  tbe 
tin  milk  can. 

The  absolute  uuexpectedness  of  the 
situation  caused  tbe  deacon  to  hesitate 
in  doubt  a  moment  on  tbe  threshold. 
Bending  slightly  forward  and  listeuing 
attentively,  he  managed  to  catch  tbe 
words: 

Bet  my  money  on  the  old  bay  mare. 
Somebody  bet  on  tbe  gray. 

The  doggerel  had  only  one  meaning 
to  the  deacon.  It  was  a  shameless  de- 
fense of  horse  racing,  au  unholy  pas- 
time into  which  be  had  gained  some  iu- 
sight  through  the  Innocent  medium  of 
country  fairs. 

"Mornin.  William!"  Tbe  greeting 
was  fresh  and  cheery— surely  not  spo- 
ken with  tbe  languor  that  is  supposed 
to  follow  a  night  of  debauchery.  "Guess 
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you  kind  of  overslep*.  Must  be  you  an 
mother  kept  late  hours!" 

"There's  one  way  you  might  of  know- 
ed  how  late  hours  mother  an  me  kept." 
The  deacon's  answer  bristled  with 
harsh  insinuation,  but  it  was  all  lost 
on  the  erring  one.  Whistling  softly 
to  himself,  he  picked  up  the  milk  pails 
again  and  started  for  the  house,  while 
the  deacon,  mystified  and  angered, 
clambered  up  the  perpendicular  ladder 
to  the  hayloft.  He  threw  down  a 
generous  quantity  of  sweet  smelling 
clover  to  the  neighing,  impatient 
bprses  below  and  then  leaned  medi- 
tatively upon  the  fork  handle  to  ar- 
range in  his  mind  the  admonitory  talk 
which  be  was  more  certaiu  than  ever 
alone  intervened  between  bis  brother 
and  irredeemable  damnation. 

The  morning  meal  in  the  little  farm- 
house was  not  as  comfortable  as  usual, 
particularly  for  the  farmer  and  bis 
wift<  It  might  have  been  noticed  that 
the  deacon  lingered  long  and  fervently 
over  the  thanks  which  be  invariably 
offered  up  from  his  board.  It  might 
have  been  noticed  also  that  appended 
to  those  fervent  thanks  was  an  earnest 
supplication  that  Divine  Providence  in 
his  all  seeing  wisdom  might  not  judge 
harshly  the  weaknesses  of  his  erring 
children,  all  of  which  was  lost  on  Joel, 
inasmuch  as  it  was  well  known  to  be 
a  part  of  the  deacon's  religious  philos- 
ophy to  regard  all  earthly  beings  as 
weak  and  sinful  in  the  eyes  of  the 
Lord.  As  for  the  deacon,  be  was  sur- 
prised to  note  that  Joel's  appetite 
seemed  even  better  than  usual. 

The  meal  finished,  Mrs.  Rirdsell  arose 
ana  rrom  roroj  or  namt  Degan  to  clear 
away  the  dishes. 

"Joel,"  the  deacon  said,  trying  to  ap- 
pear natural  and  at  ease,  although  in 
spite  of  himself  there  was  a  threaten- 
ing ring  in  his  voice,  "supposln  you 
walk  down  to  the  barn  with  me  for  a 
moment.  I've  got  somethin  I'd  like  to 
talk  over  with  you  this  mornin." 

Joel  had  picked  up  his  hat  and  had 
started  toward  the  door.  "Better  put 
it  off  till  dinner  time,  William,"  he  re- 
plied carelessly.  "I'm  an  hour  late 
now  gettin  to  the  creamery,  an"— 

"Then  the  creamery  can  wait!  I  want 
you  should  do  what  I  say!  D'you 
hear?" 

"All  right,  then;  must  be  somethin 
terrible  pressin.  What's  on  your  mind?" 
Joel  detected  a  stern  look  on  his  broth- 
er's face  and  sensibly  concluded  that 
argument  was  a  waste  of  time. 

The  deacon  did  not  wait  to  make  fur- 
ther reply,  but  started  out  of  the  house, 
motioning  for  his  brother  to  follow  him. 
Silently  leading  the  way,  he  sought  the 
seclusion  of  the  storeroom,  where  a 
nondescript  collection  of  sleighs  and 
bobsleds  stood,  covered  and  festooned 
with  a  summer's  accumulation  of  dust 
and  cobwebs.  The  silence  of  the  place 
was  impressive,  and  in  its  selection  the 
good  man  prided  himself  on  the  exer- 
cise of  a  neat  bit  of  strategy.  Further- 
more, it  removed  the  most  remote  dan- 
ger of  interruption. 

For  some  time  the  deacon  sat  in  si- 
lence, bis  cold  eyes  sharply  fixed  upon 
his  brother's  face.  Then,  when  the 
suspense  had  begun  to  grow  painful, 
he  cleared  bis  throat  with  evident  ef- 
fort and  spoke,  carefully  weighing  ev- 
ery word. 

"Joel."  he  said.  "I've  come  down  here 
to  talk  to  you  man  to  man,  an  I'm  in 
earnest.  It's  hard,  but  it's  got  to  be 
done.  It's  been  on  my  mind  for  a  long 
time." 

"1  hope  there  ain't  any  trouble.  Wil- 
liam." The  shadow  of  an  impending 
calamity  had  gradually  formed  before 
Joel's  eyes,  and  his  face  wore  a  pale 
and  anxious  look. 

"Trouble?  Yes,  there  is  trouble  an 
plenty  of  It.  The  truth  is,  I've  been— 
mother  an  I've  been  -  watcbin  you 
now  this  last  six  months,  an  what 
you've  been  doin  is  as  clear  to  us  as  an 
open  book." 

Instantly  a  sheepish,  self  conscious 
expression  spread  itself  over  Joel's  face, 
and  his  eyes  sought  'he  floor  in  embar- 
rassment. The  deacon  noted  the  quick 
change,  and  bis  last  lingering  doubt  in- 
stantly vanished.    His  course  was  now 


clearly  defined. 

"Yes,  Joel,"  he  continued,  with  great- 
er earnestness,  "there's  no  use  denyin 
it  now.    Mother  an  me"— 

"I  ain't  denyin  notbin,  William." 

The  deacon  started  suddenly  and  bit 
his  lips  with  anger.  The  last  thing  he 
had  anticipated  was  a  frank  acknowl- 
edgment of  guilt.  It  came  so  unex- 
pectedly  that  he  hardly  knew  how  tc  go 
on,  yet  he  realized  that  the  best  way  to 
approach  the  crisis  was  by  successive 
steps.  The  culprit  exhibited  no  further 
willingness  to  speak  in  self  defense,  so 
the  deacon  plunged  in  again. 

"Yes,"  be  repeated;  "we've  knowed 
all  about  you  right  along.  We  suspi- 
cienod  you  when  you  took  to  high  tan- 
gled notions  about  stand  up  collars  an 
gay  neckties.  We  was  surer  of  it  when 
you  got  to  SDendln  your  money  on  tail 
coats  an  such,  an  then,"  dropping  his 
voice  to  an  insinuating  whisper  and 
punctuating  each  word  with  a  pause, 
"we  finally  saw  through  the  whole 
thing  when  you  took  to  goin  out  late 
nights." 

Before  such  an  accumulation  of  evi- 
dence Joel  bung  his  bead.  His  expres- 
sion changed  gradually  from  embar- 
rassed confusion  to  guilty  assurance, 
while  with  the  heel  of  bis  boot  be  un- 
consciously drew  parallel  lines  on  the 
dusty  barn  floor. 

"Well,  what  of  It,  William?"  be  ask- 
ed, with  a  faint  smile.  "What  if  you 
have?" 

"What  of  it?"  The  deacon  repeated 
the  words,  with  angry  surprise. 

"Yes;  what  of  it?  I  don't  see  the 
good  of  makin  a  fuss  about  it,  any- 
way." 

The  deacon  swallowed  something 
that  seemed  to  rise  in  his  throat  to 
choke  his  words.  "What  of  it?"  be  re- 
peated again  angrily.  "Why,  man,  you 
have  gone  clean  mad.  Can't  you  see 
that  if  you  keep  on  It's  goin  to  make 
your  life  a  regular  hell  ou  earth?" 

Even  the  unpleasant  prospect  of  im- 
mediate earthly  perdition  seemed  to 
have  no  effect  upon  the  culprit.  His 
confusion  did  not  diminish,  but  his 
smile  broadened  to  a  faint  laugh.  Then 
be  looked  thoughtful  aftd  said: 

"I  shouldn't  hardly  think  you'd  like 
to  say  that,  William." 

"Say  it,  man  alive!  Why,  don't  I 
kuow  it?  Do  you  think  I've  been  livin 
all  these  years  for  notbin?  Ain't  it  al- 
ways that  way?" 

The  deacon  spoke  the  words  in  an 
angry  treble,  accompanied  by  an  im- 
patient and  deprecating  gesture.  "An 
besides,  Joel,"  he  went  on,  his  voice 
rising  to  a  still  higher  key,  "look  at  It 
this  way,  if  it  ain't  too  late:  You've 
got  a  little  money  put  up  in  the  sav- 
in's bank.  How  long  do  you  suppose 
It's  goin  to  last  if  you  keep  on?" 

To  a  financial  consideration  of  the 
question  Joel  made  no  immediate  an- 
swer. He  seemed  to  be  actually  reck- 
oning up  the  costs.  After  meditating 
quietly  for  a  little  while  he  composed- 
ly replied: 

"Well,  suppose  It  does  cost  a  little 
more?  1  guess  it's  worth  the  differ- 
ence." 

The  calm  reduction  of  moral  deprav- 
ity to  a  matter  of  dollars  and  cents 
brought  the  deacon  to  bis  feet  with  an 
Impatient  start. 

"An  your  friends,  your  new  friends!" 
he  exclaimed.  "What  do  you  suppose 
they'll  do  when  your  money's  gone? 
Are  they  goin  to  stand  by  you  then?" 

"Come,  William,  you  talk  as  if  I  was 
goin  to  commit  a  crime  instead  of  just 
followin  out  a  man's  natural  way. 
There  ain't  much  danger  of  starvin 
anyhow."  Joel's  impatience,  too,  was 
beginning  to  show  itself.  "If  you're 
goin  to  go  back  on  me  now,  well,  I 
suppose  there's  other  places  I  can  go 
to.  I  wasn't  expectin  to  stay  In  the 
old  house  much  longer  anyhow.  But 
I  didn't  think  this  of  you,  William.  It 
ain't  deserved  for  you  to  get  mad." 

"Tryin  to  play  reproachful,  eh?  Just 
look  back  over  the  last  30  years  or 
more.  Ain't  I  always  been  all  a  broth- 
er could  be?  Ain't  Martha  been  more'n 
a  flesh  an  blood  sister  could  be?  An 
bow  about  your  home?  Ain't  it  been 
all  a  reasonable  man  could  want?" 


The  deacon's  voice  trembled  a  little 
as  he  rapidly  summed  up  the  list  of 
unappreciated  kindnesses. 

"Well,  William,  I  ain't  forgettin  all 
that,  not  a  bit  of  it.  But  what  if  a 
man  after  awhile  gets  tired  of  livin 
day  in  an  day  out  in  a  rut?  What  if 
he  wants  to  get  out  into  a  bigger,  bet- 
ter life?  I  suppose  I  wouldn't  thought 
of  it  if  the  railroad  hadn't  been  put 
through.  I  got  to  goin  there  first 
when  they  was  layin  the  tracks.  Well, 
that  was  all  right  enough,  an  then"— 

"That'll  do!  Enough  of  that!  I  won't 
hear  it  from  your  lips." 

"An  then"— 

"Stop,  man!  I  say  stop,  in  the  name 
of  what  little  regard  for  decency  you've 
got  left!  I  won't  hear  from  you!  I 
didn't  come  out  here  to  listen  to  your 
boastin  an  plumin  yourself  about  your 
reckless,  senseless  goin  on." 

The  deacon's  bloodless  lips  trembled 
as  he  fairly  thundered  the  command 
and  shook  his  clinched  fist  in  unbridled 
wrath.  "I  won't  have  it  made  any 
worse  by  your  goin  into  all  the  details 
of  what  you  did,"  he  went  on  hotly.  "I 
wanted  you  to  listen  to  reason,  an  I 
wanted  to  talk  to  you  like  a  brother. 
But  there  ain't  any  reason  left  in  you. 
It's  gone  too  far,  an  Martha  an  I'm  too 
late.  You're  proud  of  that  broader  life 
you  talk  about,  are  you?  All  right, 
then.  Now  listen  to  what  I've  got  to 
say.  The  way's  still  open  for  you  to 
turn  over  a  new  leaf  an  come  back  an 
be  one  of  us  as  you  was  before  the 
Lowdens  an  their  tavern  came  to 
Quaker  Church.  It's  got  to  be  one  or 
the  other,  an  you've  got  to  decide  right 
now.  Either  you  quit  this  new,  broad- 
er life  that  you've  been  harpin  on  or 
you  must  get  along  without  Martha  an 
me  from  this  day  for'ard!" 

The  deacon  pronounced  the  sentence 
in  excited,  impassioned  tones.  "The 
way's  open.  Which  do  you  take?"  he 
repeated,  wipiug  away  the  beads  of 
cold  sweat  that  stood  out  upon  his 
brow. 

Joel's  flushed  face  turned  pale  at  the 
deacon's  words.  They  cut  him  like  a 
sharp  knife,  and  bis  brother  knew  it. 
But  quickly  the  scornful  look  returned, 
and  he  met  the  issue  squarely  half 
way.  Without  a  tremor  he  stepped 
close  to  his  brother  and,  placing  bis 
hand  gently  on  the  other's  shoulder, 
exclaimed: 

"William,  William,  if  it  was  the  last 
thing  on  earth  I  didn't  expect  this  of 
you!  If  it  was  anybody  else,  I'd  'a' 
said  he'd  gone  clean  crazy.  You  an 
mother  never  did  circulate  much 
around  among  the  neighbors,  but  1 
never  once  had  an  idea  either  of  you 
had  anything  against  Mis'  Cook.  1 
can't  understand  it.  Her  husband's 
beep  dead  for  three  years  now,  an  dur- 
in  that  whole  time  she's  hardly  been 
outside  her  dooryard.  It's  goin  to  be 
hard  to  tell  her  that  this  is  our  weddin 
present  from  you  an  Martha,  but  I  can 
do  it,  an  I  will.  One  thing  has  got  to 
be  settled  between  you  an  me,  howsom- 
ever."  Here  Joel's  words  became  delib- 
erate and  foreboding.  "I  ain't  goin  to 
stand  up  an  listen  to  anybody  throw 
miserable  slurs  on  the  woman  that's 
goin  to  be  my  wife,  not  even  you,  my 
own  brother  an  a  deacon  in  the  church, 
who  ought  to  be  above  such  a  thing.  I 
want  you  to  understand  that  if  the 
Lowden  boys  did  build  their  tavern 
across  from  her  house  she  ain't  respon- 
sible nor  the  worse  for  It.  An  as  far  as 
that  place  is  concerned,  I  bate  it  worse 
than  you  do.  It's  hurt  ber  property 
scand'lous." 

Wedding  bells  often  ring  out  in  unex- 
pected places.  Their  notes  are  the 
sweeter  when  they  sound  above  the  din 
of  discord.  In  vain  the  deacon,  per- 
plexed and  confused,  bis  excited  mind 
in  a  whirl,  tried  to  interrupt  Joel's 
words.  Then  he  gave  up  the  attempt 
and  grasped  weakly  at  the  objects  near 
him  for  support.  He  could  only  gasp, 
"Mis'  Cook;  you  marry  Mis'  Cook— the 
Widow  Cook  at  the  crossin  — I— you"— 

"We've  been  thinkin  it  over  ever 
since  the  day  the  circus  was  In  town, 
an  last  night  we  fixed  it  all  up  an  de- 
cided to  hitc  h." 

"Lord  save  us  all!   Joel,  I"—    It  was 


too  much  for  the  deacon,  and  his 
strength  deserted  him.  His  knees  bent 
beneath  his  weight,  and  bis  voice  drop- 
ped to  an  inaudible  whisper.  He  lean- 
ed upon  the  sleigh  and  rubbed  his  eyes 
as  If  to  bring  back  his  scattered  senses. 
Then  he  suddenly  found  his  voice 
again.  "Is  that  the  meanin  of  it  all? 
Is  that  where  you've  been  goin  evenin 
after  evenin  when  mother  an  me 
thought  you  was  at  the  Lowdens'?  Say 
somethin,  man!  Are  you  struck  clean 
dumb?" 

The  scornful  look  had  left  Joel's 
t  tee,  and  the  suggestion  of  a  tri- 
t  mpliant  smile  played  around  the  cor- 
ners of  his  mouth  as  he  watched  the 
successive  stages  of  bis  brother's  col- 
lapse. But  malice  wts  not  a  part  of 
Joel  Birdsell's  make  up.  He  answered 
the  deacon's  question  with  a  question. 
"You  ain't  forgot,  William,"  he  asked 
seriously,  "the  day  you  an  me  signed 
the  pledge  back  In  Vermont?  Well, 
I've  kept  my  share  of  It  to  this  day, 
but  I  never  signed  a  pledge  not  to  get 
married." 

"But  you  didn't  tell  us." 

"I  didn't  have  uothin  for  sure  to  tell 
till  last  night.  You  know  how  courtin 
is,  William.  A  man  don't  like  to  s^eak 
right  out"— 

Once  again  the  deacon  swallowed 
something  that  seemed  to  choke  his 
words.  "God  bless  you  both!"  he  said, 
and  his  voice  trembled  as  he  spoke. 
Then  he  added  quickly:  "Perhaps 
you'll  forget  the  hard  things  I  said. 
You  see"— 

"It's  just  the  same  as  if  you  hadn't 
ever  spoke  'em,"  Joel  interrupted.  "An 
now  perhaps  there's  time  yet  to  go 
over  to  the  creamery.  Supposln  you 
tell  Martha  about  it  while  I'm  gone." 

The  quavering  notes  of  a  song  awak- 
ened the  deacon  from  a  deep  brown 
study  as  he  strode  alone  in  the  middle 
of  the  storeroom  floor.  Listening,  he 
caught  the  words  until  they  were  lost 
in  the  rattle  of  the  wagon  wheels: 

Bet  my  money  on  the  old  bay  mare, 
Somebody  bet  on  the  gray. 

The  deacon  did  not  stir  until  the 
sound  had  died  away  in  the  distance. 
Then  he  left  the  barn  and  slowly  walk- 
ed up  the  path  to  the  farmhouse.  As 
he  reached  the  porch  he  hesitated  a 
moment.  "Darn  my  fool  picture,"  he 
said  to  himself,  "I  might  have  knowed 
it!  But  it's  a  good  joke  on  mother 
anyhow!" 

Then  he  entered  the  kitchen,  closing 
the  door  behind  him.  

John  Fox,  Jr.,  In  a  study  of  "The 
Southern  Mountaineer"  in .  Scribner's, 
relates  that  a  traveling  evangelist,  Mr. 
Barnes,  once  stopped  at  a  mountain 
tavern  and  told  the  story  of  the  cruci- 
fixion. 

When  he  was  quite  through,  an  old 
woman  who  had  listened  in  absorbed 
silence  asked: 

"Stranger,  you  say  that  that  happen- 
ed a  long  while  ago?" 

"Yes,"  said  Mr.  Barnes,  "almost  2,000 
years  ago." 

"And  they  treated  him  that  way 
when  he'd  come  down  for  notbin  ou 
earth  but  to  save  'em?" 

"Yes." 

The  old  woman  was  crying  softly, 
and  she  put  out  her  hand  and  laid  It 
on  his  knee. 

"Well,  stranger,"  she  sala,  "let's  hope 
that  bit  ain't  so."  

Certain  hieroglyphics  ou  ancient 
Egyptian  monuments  Seem  to  indicate 
that  the  people  who  erected  these  me- 
morials employed  cormorants  to  catch 
fish  for  them,  as  the  Chinese  do  at  this 
day.  In  the  same  manner  it  is  known 
that  the  old  Egyptians  found  in  (he 
snarl  of  crocodiles  a  favorite  occupa- 
tion. Men  in  flat  bottomed  boats  cov- 
ered with  palm  leaves  seduced  the  un- 
lucky reptiles  into  shallow  water  and 
speared  them  there.  The  art  of  dry- 
ing and  curing  fish,  not  discovered  In 
Europe  until  the  fourteenth  century, 
was  known  of  old  In  the  land  of  the 
pharaohs,  and  pictures  are  still  extant 
representing  the  various  stages  of  the 
process  and  showing  among  other 
things  how  the  big  fish  were  cut  In 
pieces  before  being  desiccated. 
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CHAPTER  XV. 
woman's  pluck. 

AFTER  this  second  defeat  we 
could  see  the  guerrillas  gath- 
ered In  a  knot,  evidently  dis- 
cussing the  situation.  They 
talked  so  loud  that  we  could  often 
catch  a  word,  and  their  gesticulations 
were  plain  to  us  all.  At  last  the  cap- 
tain took  a  white  handkerchief  from 
his  pocket,  fixed  It  to  a  stick  aud,  hold- 
ing !i  over  his  head,  advanced  toward 
us. 

"A  flog  of  truce!"  we  all  exclaimed 
together. 

"He's  going  to  offer  us  somethiug  to 
eat!"  cri«d  Jack.  "I  knew  he  wouldn't 
let  us  starve!" 

I  stepped  over  the  breastworks  to  go 
and  meet  the  bearer  of  the  flag.  Buck 
called  out: 

"Tell  him  I'll  take  some  fried  chick- 
en fo'  mine!" 

I  met  the  captain  at  the  spot  where 
we  had  built  our  fire.  His  arm  was  in 
a  sling,  and  he  was  very  pale.  Some- 
thing told  me  that  he  did  not  relish  the 
work  In  which  he  was  engaged. 

"I've  come  to  tell  yo',"  he  said,  "that 
If  yo'll  surrender  the  rest  of  yo'  people 
can  go." 

"What  assurance  have  I  that  you  will 
keep  the  terms?" 

"The  word  of  a"—  He  stopped.  I 
saw  that  habit  had  led  him  to  use  an 
expression  common  among  gentlemen 
In  the  south,  but  the  word  had  stuck 
In  his  throat. 

"Captain,"  I  said,  "you  are  a  better 
man  than  the  company  you  keep.  Sat- 
isfy me  that  the  women,  the  boy  aud 
the  negro  shall  go  free,  and  you  are 
welcome  to  me." 

"The  men  are  divided  about  the  wo- 
men." he  replied,  lowering  his  voice. 

"Which  party  holds  the  balance  of 
power?" 

"It's  hard  to  tell." 

"Then  we  have  no  assurance  that  if 
we  surrender  you  can  keep  jour  prom- 
ise to  let  them  go  unharmed?" 

"There's  no  telling,  ttefo'  yo'r  es- 
cape aud  the  killing  yo'  all  have  been 
doing  I  could  have  fixed  it,  but  the  men 
are  exasperated  at  the  damage  yo've 
done." 

"Can't  you  be  blind  and  let  us  out  to- 
night?" 

"No;  I've  lost  more  control  of  my 
men  within  the  last  few  days  than  all 
the  time  I've  commanded  tliem.  If  they 
saw  the  slightest  move  on  my  part  to 
let  yo'  slip,  they'd  shoot  me,  and  yo' 
would  never  get  out  alive  either.  1 
can't  stand  here  talking  any  longer. 
They'll  suspect  something.  What's  yo'r 
answer?" 

I  turned  the  matter  quickly  over  in 
my  mind. 

"Captain,"  I  said,  "1  will  transmit 
your  proposition.  If  your  terms  are  ac- 
cepted, I  will  go  down  to  your  camp, 
and  my  friends  will  follow.  If  they 
art-  not  accepted,  we  will  wave  to  you. 
In  this  event  you  will  know  that  these 
noble  girls,  this  brave  boy,  this  faithful 
negro,  prefer  to  take  their  chances  with 
me." 

Both  of  ub  turned  without  another 
word,  and  in  a  few  minutes  the  captain 
was  with  hl«  men  and  I  had  joined  my 
little  half  starved  army.  I  was  re- 
ceived with  eager,  questioning  looks. 

"He  has  made  a  proposition,"  I  said. 
"I  will  give  it  to  you  with  the  informa- 
tion that  goes  with  it.  If  we  will  sur- 
render, he  promises  that  all  shall  go 
free  except  me." 

I  paused  a  moment  to  watch  the  ex- 
pression of  their  faces.  1  saw  at  once 
that  they  were  all  bitterlv  disappoint- 
ed. 

"I  feel  bound  to  state  further  that 
the  captain  has  informed  me  that  he 
cannot  surely  guarantee  your  safety, 
though  he  would  if  he  could.  He  tells 
me  that,  the  men  are  divided,  and  he 


floes  not  know  himself  which  party  is 
the  stronger.  You  are  not  sure  of 
safety,  but  you  have  a  chance,  whereas 
if  we  are  taken  by  force  the  chances 
are  all  against  you.    'Before  giving  my 


She  waved  her  bonnet  to  the  guerrillas. 
views  I  wish  to  get  an  expression  of 
opinion  from  each  of  you  separately. 
Miss  Stanforth,  shall  we  accept  the 
proposition  or  not?   Say  yes  or  no." 

She  curled  her  lip.  "I  don't  care  to 
consider  such  a  proposition." 

"Miss  Rutland?" 

"No!"  cried  little  Jack,  with  a  snap 
in  her  eye. 
"Buck?"  » 

"Reckon  I'd  ruther  stay  whar  I  ant 
awhile  longer,  though,  by  golly.  I'm 
mighty  hungry."  He  spoke  the  last 
words  ruefully. 

"Ginger?" 

"I  ain't  no  traitor  man.  mars',  ef  I 
air  black.  Ginger  hain't  gwine  f  talk 
'bout  gilibin  nobody  up  t'  save  hisself." 

"My  friends,"  I  said,  aud  I  could  not 
repress  a  tremor  in  ray  voice,  though 
Uod  knows  I  tried.  "I  cannot  accept 
your  sacrifice.  The  guerrillas,  having 
secured  me,  will  doubtless  quarrel 
about  you,  and  the  captain  aud  those 
who  are  with  him  may  find  an  oppor- 
tunity to  let  you  get  away  under  cover 
of  tlie  night." 

"No,  no!"  cried  all.  "We'll  stand  to- 
gether." 

"How  were  you  to  reply?"  asked 
Helen. 

"If  the  terms  were  accepted,  we  were 
to  go  down;  if  rejected,  we  were  to 
wave." 

Helen  took  off  her  check  bonnet  and, 
lying  it  to  a  carbine,  stood  up  on  the 
rocks  and  waved  it  to  the  guerrillas, 
who  were  standing  below  watching  for 
our  signal,  while  our  little  command 
gave  as  lusty  a  cheer  as  their  exhaust- 
ed condition  would  admit. 

But  the  real  heroism  was  yet  to  come. 
I  had  seen  evidence  that  the  woman 
wing  of  my  army  was  not  to  be  appall- 
ed at  any  proposition,  but  it  was  im- 
possible that  I  could  be  prepared  for 
what  was  to  follow.  I  have  sometimes 
(rendered  if  it  was  not  rather  an  ema- 
nation of  genius  than  heroism,  but 
have  invariably  concluded  that  it  was 
the  genius  of  heroism. 

The  first  flush  of  excitement  at  the 
rejection  of  the  terms  being  over.  Jack 
began  to  show  signs  of  irritation,  a 
condition  I  attributed  to  the  gnawing 
pangs  of  hunger.  She  shook  ber  fist 
at  the  guerrillas,  vowing  that  If  she 
could  ever  get  her  papa  again  he  should 
scour  the  country  till  he  had  captured 
every  one  of  them,  and  when  captured 
she  would  herself  take  inexpressible 
pleasure  in  making  targets  of  them  for 
pistol  practice.  Then  she  would  call 
to  them  for  somethiug  to  eat.  They 
were  too  far  to  hear  her,  and  of  course 
her  request  would  not  have  been  grant- 


ed if  they  bad!  "Captain,  good  captain, 
dear  captain,"  she  cried,  "do  let  us  out 
of  this!  That's  a  dear  boy!"  Then  she 
turned  to  Miss  Stanforth.  "Helen, 
what  In  the  world  did  we  come  on  such 
an  errand  as  this  fo'?  Why  didn't  we 
send  tlie  soldiers?" 

"Jack,"  said  Helen,  "I'm  sorry  you 
regret  it.    I  don't.    I  never  regret." 

"Yo're  showin  the  white  feather," 
said  Buck. 

Jack's  eyes  glistened  with  anger. 

"The  white  feather!  What  do  yo' 
mean,  yo'  little  pest?  White  feather! 
I'm  not  afraid  of  all  the  guerrillas  In 
Christendom.  They  won't  hurt  me. 
I'm  going  down  there  to  ask  'em  fo' 
something  to  eat.  I'll  get  yo'  all  off. 
White  feather!    I'll  show  yo'!" 

She  sprang  upon  the  rampart,  but  I 
caught  her  and  dragged  her  back. 

"Let  me  go!"  she  screamed. 

"Didn"  I  tole  yo'  Missy  Jack  hab  de 
biggest  temper  in  de  souf?"  cried  Gin- 
ger proudly. 

"Let  her  go."  said  Helen,  "and  I'll 
go  with  her.  If  those  guerrillas  who 
tire  disposed  to  protect  us  can  do  so. 
they  will  succeed  as  well  without  you 
as  with  you.  Indeed,  your  presence 
will  only  tend  to  irritate  them.  Come. 
Jack,  we'll  try  it." 

1  stood  aghast  at  such  a  plan.  I  for- 
bade it.  The  girls  were  determined.  I 
begged,  ordered,  stormed  at  them,  de- 
claring that  for  every  step  they  took 
toward  that  den  of  hellhounds  1 
would  take  two.  At  last  Helen  laid 
her  hand  on  my  sleeve  and  looked  me 
calmly  in  the  eye. 

"Major  Branderstane,  I  want  you  to 
let  me  have  my  way  in  tills  matter. 
Y'ou  owe  it  to  me.  When  you  were 
wounded.,  I  took  you  in  and  succored 
you.  Since  we  have  been  in  this  place 
1  have  obeyed  your  every  order.  Jack 
has  flashed  unknowingly,  unintention- 
ally, a  stroke  of  genius.  Jack  Is  a 
genius.  She  has  hit  on  our  only  chance. 
She  fascinated  the  guerrillas  once,  and 
phe'll  do  It 'again.  She  will  split  them 
In  halves  and  set  one  half  against  the 
other.  But  she  will  need  me.  Give  me 
that  revolver." 

All  this  was  lost  on  me.  I  swore 
they  should  not  go.  I  planted  myself 
between  them  and  the  rampart.  Helen 
i  tepped  to  one  side  of  me.  Jack  darted 
to  the  other.  Ginger  put  his  hand  on 
niy  arm. 

"Don't  stop  Missy  Jack,  mars'.  Missy 
Jack  can  do  eberyt'ing  wid  men  folks." 
He  turned  my  face  to  the  cliff.  "Look 
dat  a-way.  an  yo'  won't  see  hit." 

When  I  broke  from  the  old  man,  Hel- 
en and  Jack  were  beyond  the  rampart. 

I  have  seen  lifeboat  men  pull  out  in  a 
tempestuous  sea,  breasting  a  howling 
wind  and  madly  tossing  billows;  I 
have  seen  men  march  out  to  battle  with 
almost  a  certainty  of  death  or  mutila- 
tion, but  I  have  never  looked  upon  any 
sight  with  tlie  mingled  terror  and  ad- 
miration that  thrilled  me  as  I  beheld 
these  two  girls,  without  other  weapon 
than  woman's  loveliness,  descend  the 
rocky  slope  toward  the  guerrilla  camp. 
They  moved  hand  in  hand,  as  I  have 
seen  graceful  ships  sail  side  by  side. 
Helen  was  the  taller  and  the  more 
commanding,  but  both  walked  erect, 
Helen  buoyed  by  a  native  courage, 
Jaqueline  confident  in  the  possession 
of  a  gift,  a  genius  for  bending  men  to 
her  will. 

They  had  scarcely  left  us  when  the 
guerrillas  caught  sight  of  them  and 
stood  looking  up  In  stupid  wonder. 
Ginger,  Buck  and  I  were  staring  down 
upon  them.  Ginger's  eyes  starting  out 
of  his  head.  Buck  leaning  excitedly 
over  the  rampart,  I  clutching  my  car- 
bine. On  went  the  girls,  between  the 
flanking  rocks,  out  upon  a  gentle  swell, 
through  a  slight  depression,  over 
stones,  weeds,  brambles,  till  at  last 
they  came  within  50  yards  of  the  guer- 
rilla camp.  Then  came  a  cheer  from 
the  bandits— I  knew  not  whether  of  tri- 


umph or  welcome— and  the  girls  en- 
tered the  camp. 

What  they  said,  what  was  said  to 
them,  I  could  not  hear.  I  could  only 
see.  Captain  Ringold  raised  his  hat 
and  stood  with  it  in  his  hand.  He  was 
evidently  speaking,  for  the  men  gather- 
ed around,  and  all  seemed  to  be  intent 
on  him  and  the  girls.  Then  I  saw 
Helen  step  a  little  to  the  front,  and  all 
faces  were  turned  to  her.  Occasionally 
she  made  a  gesture,  now  turning  to  our 
little  fortress,  now  pointing  the  finger 
of  scorn  at  the  guerrillas,  as  though  to 
shame  them  or  to  influence  whatever 
of  manliness  there  might  be  in  them. 
She  was  making  them  a  long  speech. 
At  least,  it  seemed  so  to  me.  who  could 
see,  but  not  hear.  At  last  there  was  a 
cheer.   The  conference  was  ended. 

Then  the  little  actress,  Jaqueline,  was 
evidently  using  her  art.  She  would 
whisk  up  to  one  of  the  men.  stand  be- 
fore him  in  a  favorite  position  of  hers, 
bent  slightly  forward,  and  shake  her 
finger  in  his  face.  All  the  men  stood 
watching  her.  Occasionally  there  came 
a  burst  of  laughter,  a  yell  of  applause, 
a  clapping  of  hands,  and  I  knew  that 
Jack  was  carrying  her  audience. 

Then  I  could  see  the  figures  below 
beginning  to  busy  themselves  about 
preparations  for  supper.  Helen  and 
Jack  took  hold  as  they  had  done  once 
before,  tlie  men  permitting  them  to  do 
the  work. 

Buck,  beside  me,  chuckled. 

"What  is  it.  Buck?" 

"That  consarned  Jack's  goin  roun' 
tliar  with  the  skillet  in  one  ban'  an 
chawin  somep'n  she's  got  in  the  other. 
Wish  I  was  thar." 

When  supper  was  served,  each  man 
vied  with  the  others  to  provide  for  their 
guests.  Jack  was  seated  on  tlie  ground, 
her  back  resting  against  a  tree,  a  plate 
In  her  lap.  a  tin  cup  at  her  side,  evl- 


/  hurried  her  up  the  steep  slope. 
ilently  making  a  hearty  supper,  keep- 
ing the  men  running  back  and  forth 
from  the  fire,  filling  ber  plate  or  her 
cup  at  every  trip. 

After  supper  we  could  see  that  the 
conference  was  resumed  between  Hel- 
en and  the  guerrillas.  She  was  evi- 
dently arguing  with  them  to  effect  a 
purpose.  The  captain  had  a  good  deal 
to  say,  but  all  were  taking  part  in  the 
debate.  Then  the  girls  started  for  our 
fort.  One  of  the  men  approached  the 
captain  and  shook  a  fist  in  bis  face. 
Tlie  captain  knocked  him  down.  An- 
other started  after  the  retreating  party, 
but  was  intercepted.  A  general  fight 
ensued,  some  of  the  men  placing  them- 
Eeives  between  the  others  and  the  girls, 
who  were  now  coming  up  the  bill, 
quickening  their  pace  at  every  step. 
Cocking  my  carbine,  I  ran  down  to 
Join  the  girls,  meeting  them  midway 
between  tb*  fort  and  the  guerrilla 
camp.    First  Jack  came  dashing  past 
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me,  wild  with  terror,  lier  cheeks  Tjlancii- 
cd,  her  eyes  staring.  Helen  came  on 
more  slowly,  turning  occasionally  with 
hot  cheeks  and  flashing  eye.  Below, 
among  the  guerrillas,  was  a  bahel — 
swearing,  howling  and  shooting  —  the 
prot<  cting  party  being  the  stronger 
and  keeping  the  others  at  bay.  I  put 
my  arm  behind  Helen  and  hurried  her 
up  the  steep  slope.  When  we  got  to 
the  fort,  Jack  was  already  there,  crouch- 
ing behind  the  rampart,  her  head  ap- 
pearing above  it,  her  eyes  as  big  as 
saucers. 

"Goody  gracious,  what  a  fool  I  was 
to  go  down  there!  Wouldn't  do  it  again 
fo'  anything." 

Helen  gave  me  a  hurried  account  of 
the  visit.  On  entering  the  camp  the 
captain  had  complimented  them  upon 
their  bravery,  both  in  the  fights  that 
had  occurred  and  in  coming  out  un- 
armed, assuring  them,  looking  ominous- 
ly at  some  of  the  more  cutthroat  of  his 
men,  that  if  any  man  offered  them  the 
slightest  indignity  he  would  shoot  him 
on  the  spot.  Helen  had  replied  that, 
whatever  they  were,  she  believed  they 
were  brave  and  above  injuring  a  wo- 
man. Then  she  held  up  to  them  the 
magnitude  of  their  crimes  and  bade 
them  go.  and  enlist  in  the  Confederate 
army.  She  succeeded  in  getting  an  of- 
fer of  a  free  conduct  to  all  save  me. 
This  they  persistently  refused.  After 
much  urging  the  captain  agreed  that 
we  should  be  let  alone  till  the  next 
morning,  a  promise  on  which  I  placed 
no  reliance.  Helen  begged  to  be  per- 
mitted to  carry  me  provisions.  This 
was  also  refused. 

"I  did  all  I  could,"  she  said  ruefully, 
"but  I  couldn't  move  even  the  captain. 
They  wouldn't  give  me  a  morsel  for 
you." 

"Oh,  Helen,"  said  Jack,  "I'm  tired  of 
hearing  yo'  whine!"  And,  taking  off 
her  sunbonnet,  out  rolled  a  liberal  sup- 
ply of  corn  pone  and  salt  pork. 

"You  little  thief!"  cried  Helen  and 
threw  her  arms  around  her  cousin. 

A  second  time  my  life  had  been  saved, 
at  least  temporarily,  by  Jaqueliue. 


CHAPTER  XVI. 

A  BUGLE  CALL. 

THE  night  passed  without  an  at- 
tack. I  prepared  a  fire  as  be- 
fore, but  it  was  not  needed. 
Day  dawned,  and  we  could 
see  that  the  guerrillas  had  made  them- 
selves more  comfortable,  having  con- 
structed a  rude  hut  of  boughs  for  shel- 
ter, showing  conclusively  that  they  in- 
tended to  wait  patiently  for  the  starv- 
ing process  to  do  its  work. 

During  the  day  the  remnant  of  the 
provisions  Jack  had  purloined  was  con- 
sumed and  the  command  was  supper- 
less.  Again  we  entered  upon  a  long, 
weary  night.  All  except  myself  were 
30  worn  that  they  evinced  little  care 
for  watching.  They  were  getting  be- 
numbed, a  condition  which  comes  at 
last  over  one  hunted  for  his  life.  As 
for  me,  my  position  was  harrowing. 
My  devoted  friends  who  had  made  the 
attempt  to  rescue  me  were  starving, 
and,  to  crown  all,  Helen  Stanforth, 
who  had  instigated  the  attempt, 
bad  planned  it  and  had  led  the  others 
into  It,  was  deceived  as  to  my 
true  character.  I  brooded  over  the 
situation  till  I  was  well  nigh  insane 
Then  I  made  a  resolve — a  resolve  that 
might  free  the  others,  but  would  end 
In  my  death.  I  would  go  down  to  the 
guerrillas  and  give  myself  up.  It  was 
possible  that  my  case  having  been  dis- 
posed of,  Captain  Ringold  and  his  ad- 
herents would  be  able  to  protect  the 
girls,  and,  Buck  and  Ginger  being  of 
ao  moment  to  the  band,  all  might  go  in 
peace. 

But  there  was  an  obstacle  in  the  way 
that  1  knew  would  not  be  easily  over- 
Dome— the  opposition  of  all  my  friends. 
It  was  hard  for  me  to  go  down  to  my 
fleath.  How  could  I  bring  myself  to 
3o  so  with  ail  these  beloved  ones  en- 
ieavoring  to  prevent  me!  There  was 
9ne  way  by  which  I  might  render  them 
less  averse  to  tb%  plan.  By  proclaim- 
ing the  military  mission  which  had 
taken  me  to  Alabama  I  might  render 


myself  an  object  of  hatred  and  con- 
tempt. Despite  the  pain  this  confes- 
sion would  cost  me,  1  resolved  to 
make  it. 

At  the  moment  I  took  my  resolution 
I  looked  up  at  Flelen,  who  was  always 
my  flrst  object  of  thought  before  any 
important  move.  She  was  leaning  over 
the  battlement  looking  down  upon  the 
guerrillas.  In  her  face  was  a  strength, 
an  honesty  such  as  I  had  never  seen 
before  on  that  of  any  woman.  My  re- 
solve dwindled  before  that  heroic  coun- 
tenance. I  could  not  turn  ber  sublime 
faith  in  me  to  detestation. 

However,  my  purpose  to  end  the 
struggle  by  my  own  surrender  was  un- 
changed. Rising,  I  called  out  in  a 
tone  which  at  once  attracted  attention 
and  denoted  that  I  had  something  of 
Importance  to  say. 

"Dear  friends!" 

All  looked  at  me  inquiringly. 

"I  am  going  down  there  to  give  my- 
self up.    Then  you  can  go  free." 

Helen's  gaze  bespoke  not  only  her 
astonishment,  but  dismay. 

"What  yo'  going  to  do  that  fo'?"  ask- 
fd  Jack  quickly. 

"Because  I  owe  it  to  you  all  to  do 
so." 

"I'm  goin  with  yo',"  said  Buck. 

"You  will  do  no  such  thing.  You 
must  stand  by  your  sister  and  cousin." 

"What  do  yo'  want  to  leave  us  in  the 
urch  fo'?"  said  Jack  impatiently. 

This  imputed  motive  brought  a 
fresh  addition  to  my  distress.  Even 
with  a  perfect  understanding  between 
me  and  the  others  my  burden  was  hard 
?nough  to  bear.  Jack's  taunt  well  nigh 
turned  the  scale.  Bending  to  the  cliff, 
1  buried  my  face  in  my  hands.  A  soft 
oand  was  laid  on  mine.  Helen  was  en- 
Jeavoring  to  uncover  my  face.  I  turn- 
ed and  met  her  gaze — strong,  tender, 
sympathetic. 

"Your  life  is  not  yours  to  surrender. 
You  must  wait  till  It  Is  forced  from 
rou." 

"I  would  be  unworthy  of  your  sub- 
lime devotion  should  I  accept  any  fur- 
ther sacrifice,  especially  since  it  can  be 
of  no  avail." 

"By  giving  up  now  you 'would  turn 
all  our  efforts  to  nothing.  We  shall 
have  made  a  failure  that  will  remain 
an  eternal  burden." 

"It  will  be  light  compared  with  my 
self  condemnation  when  I  see  you  die 
with  me." 

By  this  time  Jack  had  seized  my  oth- 
er hand  with  both  of  hers. 

"Yo'  can't  go.  Yo'  mustn't  think  of 
it.    What  would  we  do  without  yo'?" 

"Cease  trying  to  make  a  coward  of 
me,"  I  cried,  "or  1  shall  go  mad!" 

I  sprang  toward  the  rampart. 

"Stop!"  cried  Helen  imperatively.  "I 
own  your  life  to  dispose  of  as  I  will— I 
and  Jack.  Had  it  not  been  for  me  you 
would  have  bled  to  death  when  you 
received  your  wound.  Had  it  not  been 
for  Jack  you  would  have  already  been 
murdered  by  the  guerrillas." 

"Yes,  and  I  am  not  so  base  as  to  pull 
my  benefactors  down  with  me.  Stand 
aside." 

"Hark!" 

Jack  spoke  the  word  in  her  quick 
way,  poising  her  head  on  one  side  to 
listen.  She  had  heard  a  low  whistle. 
In  another  moment  it  was  repeated, 
seeming  to  come  from  below,  where  we 
had  built  our  bonfire.  A  figure  was  ad- 
vancing through  the  gloom,  holding 
aloft  a  white  handkerchief.  I  jumped 
from  the  rampart  and  ran  down  to 
meet  this  "flag,"  which  I  soon  saw  was 
borne  by  Captain  Ringold. 

"What  do  you  want?" 

"Don't  let  your  women  come  into  our 
camp  again.  Jaycox  is  back,  and  he 
and  Halliday  have  got  the  upper  hand. 
I'm  powerless." 

"Will  your  men  let  the  women  go  If 
I  give  myself  up?" 

"No;  stay  with  them  to  the  last." 

"One  word  more." 

"There's  no  tlm  .  I  have  stolen 
away,  and  if  I  am  missed  and  It's 
known  where  I  have  been  I'll  be  a  dead 
man." 

He  was  gone  before  the  last  word 
was  spoken.  I  returned  to  the  fortress. 


"What  is  It?"  cried  Jack  expectantly. 

"He  has  lost  the  power  to  protect 
you.  He  advises  me  to  stay  with  you 
to  the  last." 

"Will  you?" 

"Yes,"  I  replied,  with  a  sigh. 

"Thank  God!"  exclaimed  Helen. 

Another  night  of  horror;  a  rising  sun, 
flooding  the  face  of  the  rocks  and  our 
wan  faces  with  a  ruddy  glow.  A  more 
wretched  lot  of  beings  could  not  be 
found  among  castaways  at  sea.  We 
had  not  slept  during  the  night,  for 
whatever  of  rest  had  come  to  any  of  us 
had  been  rather  stupor  than  sleep.  Our 
cheeks  were  sunken;  our  eyes,  deep  in 
their  sockets,  were  turned  toward  the 
red  orb  of  day,  which  to  our  fevered 
Imaginations  seemed  to  be  advancing 
to  strike  the  final  blow. 

A  great  change  had  come  over  us 
during  the  night.  Jack  alternated  be- 
tween bursts  of  passion  and  a  devil 
may  care  spirit,  sprinkled  with  humor- 
ous sallies  between  tears  and  smiles, 
which  served  to  lighten  momentarily 
the  gloom  foe  the  others,  but  only  ren- 
dered me  more  wretched;  Buck  craved 
food  more  than  all  the  rest  and  after  a 
few  vain  efforts  to  appear  unconcerned 
took  on  a  ghastly  look  that  cut  me  to 
the  heart;  Ginger  spent  a  great  deal  of 
his  time  in  prayer;  Helen  seemed  calm, 
yet  I  noticed  a  strange  look  in  her  eye. 
Up  to  this  terrible  morning  she  had 
been  the  mainstay  of  the  party.  Un- 
der the  strain  that  smoldering  fire 
which  burned  within  her  flared  omi- 
nously. Turning  to  me,  she  asked 
harshly: 

"Are  you  a  Confederate  or  are  you  a— 
Yankee?" 

"What  matters  it  now?" 

"1  came  to  save  you,  understanding 
you  to  be  a  Confederate." 

"Would  you  abandon  me  now  if  you 
knew  me  to  be  a  Union  man?" 

She  turned  away,  and  1  saw  that  she 
was  weeping.  I  put  my  arm  about  her 
and  drew  her  head  down  on  my  breast. 
There  she  wept  long  and  silently. 
Whether  she  was  unconscious  of  what 
she  did  or  whether  her  sufferings  made 
her  careless  I  did  not  know,  but  as  I 
felt  her  heart  beating  against  mine  I 
was  conscious  of  the  birth  of  a  new 
love. 

As  the  sun  rose  higher  it  beat  down 
upon  us  witli  all  the  enervating  heat  of 
an  unseasonable  day.  The  water  drip- 
ping back  of  us  alone  sustained  and 
refreshed  us.  One  by  one  we  would  go 
to  the  cleft  and,  standing  under  the 
cooling  drops,  receive  them  in  our 
mouths.  We  envied  the  birds  the  food 
they  bore  to  their  nests  and  the  free- 
dom of  those  soaring  far  above  in  the 
limitless  ocean  of  air.  Why  could  we 
not  be  given  wings  to  fly  from  our 
rocky  prison?  The  wrecked  are  prone 
to  dwell  on  hallucinations.  So  to  us 
came  sounds  denoting  the  approach  of 
rescuers.  One  would  hear  the  tramp  of 
armed  men.  Another  would  see  the 
white  covers  of  a  wagon  train.  All  day 
we  were  tortured  by  these  fancies  till 
at  last  I  ceased  to  pay  any  attention  to 
them. 

"I  hear  horses'  hoofs,"  said  Buck. 

"Oh.  no,  you  don't,  Buck,"  I  said,  lay- 
ing my  hand  on  his  head. 

"I  tell  yo'  I  do." 

"Listen,"  said  Helen. 

We  all  listened,  but  so  far  as  I  was 
concerned  there  was  no  unusual  sound. 

"I  hear  them,  too,"  said  Jack. 

It  was  singular  that  these  two  should 
agree.  I  looked  anxiously  at  Helen. 
My  hearing  was  not  especially  acute. 
If  Helen  had  heard,  1  might  have 
thought  there  was  something  to  hear. 
She  listened  a  long  w  hile,  but  no  sound 
came  to  her. 

"It's  gone,"  said  Buck. 

"So  it  is,"  said  Jack.  "I  heard  it;  I 
know  I  did." 

I  turned  away.  It  was  plain  to  me 
that  they  had  been  tortured  by  another 
hallucination.  Neither  Buck  nor  Jack 
heard  anything  more,  and  the  Incident 
was  soon  forgotten,  at  least  by  Helen 
and  by  me,  who  had  beard  nothing. 
We  all  relapsed  into  that  dreadful  wait- 
ing— waiting  for  the  time  when  the 
(continued  on  page  13.) 
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Suggestions  in  Photographic 
Composition. 

The  following  extracts  from  an  article 
by  Robt.  E.  M.  Bain  in  "The  American 
Annual"  for  1902  may  be  of  interest  to 
the  beginner  whose  pictures  seem  to  lack 
"something,"  just  what  they  are  unable 
to  say,  but  while  the  negatives  are  good 
from  the  photographer's  standpoint,  there 
is  something  lacking,  artistically.  Mr. 
Bain  says : 

"A  true  picture  can  only  be  obtained 
when  the  eye  is  brought  to  center  on  the 
chief  object  and  all  other  parts  of  the 
view,  or  its  surroundings,  are  made  sub- 
servient, adding  to  the  scene,  instead  of 
diverting  attention  of  the  beholder  to 
their  attractions.  There  can  be  but  one 
central  object,  and  all  else  must  but  lead 
to  the  enhancement  of  that  object.  To 
.have  more  than  one  subject  of  equal  in- 
terest, is  to  so  divide  the  interest  as  to 
make  the  whole  unsatisfactory,  and  yet 
the  greater  number  of  those  who  would 
lay  the  picture  aside,  could  not  give  the 
treason  for  its  rejection.  They  would 
only  feel  that  it  lacked  a  "something" 
they  could  not  express. 

"In  all  great  paintings  this  feature  is 
most  noticeable,  whether  the  subject  be 
figures,  animals  or  pure  landscape  with- 
out either.  It  appeals  to  one's  imagin- 
ation at  once,  that  if  there  were  a  group 
of  figures  in  one  portion  of  the  picture, 
and  a  flock  of  sheep  in  another,  the  eye 
would  be  so  led  from  one  point  to  an- 
other that  there  would  be  nothing  for  it 
to  rest  on,  and  hence  it  would  have  a 
disagreeable  effect. 

"In  landscape  work,  where  it  is  desired 
to  add  animals  to  the  view,  it  is  not  ne- 
cessary that  they  be  in  the  center  of  the 
view,  nor  in  any  particular  spot,  but  it  is 
very  necessary  that  they  be  so  placed  in 
the  field  that  the  attention  of  the  observer 
'will  finally  rest  on  them  after  scanning 
the  whole  view.  The  eye  must  be  led  to 
rest  on  the  principal  object  without  ef- 
fort, and  not  violently.  It  must  be  an 
unconscious  attraction.  The  attractive 
power  must  be  so  gentle  that  its  influ- 
ence is  not  noticeable,  and  yet  it  must 
be  persistent. 

"To  gain  the  best  impression  of  this 
peculiar  attraction  that  causes  one  to  be 
irresistibly  drawn  towards  the  works  of 


one  artist,  and  yet  fail  to  have  the  same 
feeling  for  that  of  another,  works  of  the 
best  painters  should  be  studied,  and  when 
one  understands  what  this  subtle  influ- 
ence is,  it  is  astonishing  how  one  can  at 
once  understand  the  especial  interest  to 
be  found  in  a  picture  of  a  most  homely 
subject,  but  of  great  artistic  skill  and 
ability." 

\'i   V£   &   g  ','1 
Club  Snap  Shots. 

At  the  meeting  of  the  Los  Angeles 
Camera  Club  last  Friday  besides  the  reg- 
ular order  of  business  six  new  members 
were  initiated.  One  of  the  members  gave 
an  interesting  and  very  instructive  talk 
on  lenses,  explaining  the  various  kinds 
of  lenses  and  the.  uses  of  each,  together 
with  a  brief  history  of  the  evolution  of 
lenses  during  the  past  one  hundred  years. 
At  the  close  of  his  lecture  questions  re- 
lating to  the  subject  were  asked  by  the 
various  members  of  the  club  and  ably 
answered  by  the  lecturer. 

Several  selections  were  admirably  ren- 
dered by  the  Club  orchestra,  and  the 
evening's  program  closed  with  a  lecture 
on  the  Land  of  the  Moqui  and  Zuni  In- 
dians, by  Mr.  F.  H.  Maude,  profusely 
illustrated  by  lantern  slides  of  his  own 
making,  most  of  them  colored,  including 
some  very  fine  views  of  the  Grand  Can- 
yon. Mr.  Maude  has  made  several  trips 
through  New  Mexico  and  Arizona  with 
his  camera,  securing  much  valuable  in- 
formation, and  many  beautiful  views  of 
that  fascinating  though  but  little  known 
section. 

£    SSr'  «J  % 

A  very  pleasant  afternoon  was  enjoyed 
by  Club  members  and  friends  last  Satur- 
day, the  occasion  being  the  second  of  a 
series  of  afternoon  teas  to  be  served  dur- 
ing the  winter,  the  hostesses  on  this  oc- 
casion being  Mrs.  Geo.  H.  Freeman  of 
Hollywood  and  Mrs.  Hattie  D.  Hoag. 

Tea  will  be  served  this  afternoon  by 
Mrs.  L.  W.  Harmon  and  Mrs.  H.  C. 
Porter. 

%   %   %  K  % 

The  photographic  lessons  given  at  the 
Club  rooms  are  proving  even  a  greater 
success  than  was  anticipated  when  they 
were  inaugurated.  The  instruction  room 
was  filled  at  the  first  meeting,  and  the 


gentleman  in  charge,  Mr.  A.  S.  C. 
Forbes,  was  obliged  to  call  upon  Mr.  A. 
R.  Moody  and  Mr.  L.  K.  Clendenon  to 
assist  him  in  the  work.  The  subject  for 
both  that  evening  and  the  next  was  Pyro 
Development.  Next  Tuesday's  lesson 
will  be  on  developing  with  metal. 

The  Camera  Club  enjoyed  the  first  out- 
ing of  the  season  last  Sunday,  the  ob- 
jective point  being  Verdugo,  with  its 
sycamores,  brook  and  sheltering  hills. 
Most  of  the  camera  people  went  via  the 
San  Pedro,  Los  Angeles  &  Salt  Lake 
Road,  a  special  car  for  their  use  being 
attached  to  the  regular  morning  train, 
while  others  made  the  trip  on  their 
wheels,  the  remainder  driving  out.  The 
day  was  perfect,  the  company  a  jolly  one 
and  many  very  pretty  pictures  taken.  A 
number  of  the  Club  members  having  been 
unable  to  participate  in  this  outing,  an- 
other trip  to  the  same  place  has  been  an- 
nounced for  November  10th,  full  partic- 
ulars of  which  will  be  given  later. 
Mf  *  %  M  X 

Remember,  the  Brownie  contest  closes 
on  November  15th.  and  do  not  neglect 
opportunities  to  get  something  good  to 
enter.  It  is  expected  that  more  entries 
will  be  made  this  month  than  in  any 
previous  contest,  and  pictures  are  already 
coming  in,  young  and  old  alike  being  in- 
terested in  seeing  what  they  can  do  with 
the  little  cameras.  Choose  your  own  sub- 
ject, and  if  your  first  attempt  is  not  a 
success,  made  another  trial.  You  will 
be  surprised  to  find  what  good  work  a 
Brownie  is  capable  of  doing  when  care- 
fully handled. 
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Do  not  be  in  so  great  a  hurry  to  get 
negatives  dried  as  to  curtail  the  final 
washing.  They  should  be  left  in  run- 
ning water  thirty  minutes  at  least,  and 
one  hour  is  better.  The  amateur  who 
has  found  a  prized  negative  which  has 
been  packed  away  for  some  weeks  or 
months  quite  spoiled  by  the  hypo  which 
was  left  on  through  insufficient  washing 
will  not  require  this  reminder,  but  it 
is  a  good  thing  for  the  beginner  to  re- 
member. 

Do  not  delay  sending  in  your  pictures 
for  the  next  Post  contest 


C/>e  Ma.trimoniBLl  Trunk  and  Its 
Place  in  the  Modern  Young 
Women's  Outfit. 

Have  you  a  "matrimonial  trunk?"  A 
collection  of  buds  which  burst  through 
the  petals  of  seclusion  into  the  garden 
of  society  at  the  beginning  of  the  pres- 
ent season  is  responsible  for  starting  a 
fashion  which  will  naturally  have  many 
followers. 

It  came  about  in  this  way,  according 
to  the  explanation  of  one  of  the  young 
women.  The  marriage  of  a  friend  had 
led  to  a  revelation  in  the  number  and 
variety  of  "pietty  things"  gathered  by 
the  bride  in  anticipation  of  the  change 
in  her  state.  The  young  woman  who 
wasn't  going  to  be  married — at  least  not 
just  then — was  all  admiration.  When 
she  had  told  her  friends  about  the  love- 
ly things  that  Mabel  had  she  wondered, 
somewhat  doubtingly,  if  she  would  have 
as  nice  things  at  her  own  wedding. 

Her  own  speculation  gave  her  the 
idea.  "Why,  of  course  I  can  have  just 
as  fine,"  she  said  suddenly,  "and  so  can 
all  you  girls.  I'll  tell  you  what  we'll 
do.  We'll  start  to  fill  a  matrimonial 
trunk." 

"What's  a  matrimonial  trunk?"  asked 
the  others  in  chorus. 

"That's  an  invention  of  the  spur  of 
the  moment,"  returned  the  proposer. 
"This  is  what  I  suggest :  Let  each  girl 
set  aside  from  among  her  trunks  one 
particular  trunk  which  is  to  contain  only 
those  things  which  are  to  be  part  of  the 
trousseau." 

"What  trousseau?"  again  demanded 
the  girls.    "None  of  us  is  engaged." 

"Of  course  not,"  answered  the  in- 
ventor. "But  we  will  be  in  the  course 
of  time.  Such  things  have  been  known 
to  happen,  you  know.  Well,  when  we 
get  married  we  will  not  be  without  fin- 
ery. If  you  don't  want  to  use  a  trunk 
for  the  purpose,  why,  you  might  take  a 
box  from  a  dry  goods  store,  line  it  with 
rose-colored  silk  and  cover  it  to  match 
the  tint  of  your  room. 

"Into  this  box  or  trunk  put  now  and 
then  a  bit  of  finery.   I  know  what  I  shall 


start  mine  with — that  beautiful  sandal 
wood  fan  I  got  for  my  birthday.  Then 
a  fine  lace  handkerchief  once  in  a  while, 
a  pair  of  slippers,  or  something  like 
that." 

"Yes,"  put  in  another  of  the  buds. 
"And  I  shall  put  away  that  eiderdown 
dressing  sacque  mamma  gave  me  the 
other  day.  I  haven't  worn  it  yet,  so  it 
will  do  nicely." 

All  the  others  discovered  they  had 
something  suitable  to  the  purpose,  and 
so  the  fad  of  the  matrimonial  trunk  was 
fairly  started.  Since  the  decision  was 
made  the  girls  have  been  adding  to  the 
collections,  and  they  are  now  in  an  ad- 
vanced stage  of  perfection.  Every  three 
months  it  is  the  intention  of  the  young 
women  to  hold  a  private  exhibition,  at 
which  each  will  be  given  an  opportunity 
to  view  the  progress  made  by  the  others. 

The  matrimonial  trunk  is  now  a  thor- 
oughly established  institution  in  certain 
quarters.  The  girls,  when  they  get  a 
new  piece  of  finery,  tell  each  other  they 
have  something  more  for  the  "m.  t.," 
as  they  have  dubbed  the  receptacle. 
 o  

PEOPLE  WE  KNOW. 


Dr.  E.  M.  Pallette.  the  popular  and 
skillful  young  physician,  well-known  to 
Los  Angeles  people  through  his  efficient 
services  as  a  lecturer  in  the  University 
of  Southern  California  medical  college, 
as  a  former  member  of  the  county  board 
of  education,  as  examining  physician  for 
army  recruits,  and  as  an  enthusiastic 
member  of  many  fraternal  and  secret 
orders  has  left  for  a  two  years'  stay  in 
Europe.  While  in  Europe  Dr.  Pallette 
will  devote  himself  to  the  study  of  med- 
icine, acquiring  a  knowledge  of  the  Old 
World  schools.  Dr.  Chas.  G.  Stivers, 
secretary  of  the  Los  Angeles  County 
Medical  Society,  has  become  examining 
physician  for  recruits.  Dr.  Stivers  is 
eminently  and  popularly  known  in  this 
section,  and  Uncle  Sam's  recruiting  force 
is  to  be  congratulated  in  securing  his  ser- 


vices. 

Mr.  B.  R.  Baumgardt  has  returned 
from  his  extended  Eastern  trip.  He  vis- 
ited Chicago,  Buffalo,  New  York.  Phila- 
delphia, etc.,  and  states  that  lie  had  a 
thoroughly  enjoyable  time.  Mr.  Baum- 
gardt is  one  of  the  best  informed  astron- 
omers in  the  West.  In  this  subject  he 
takes  the  keenest  delight  in  his  leisure 
hours.  Mr.  Baumgardt  expresses  him- 
self as  much  interested  in  the  heavenly 
conjunction  to  be  observed  November  27. 
Coming  across  Arizona  on  his  return  he 
saw  much  in  the  heavens  of  interest  in 
this  connection. 


Mr.  S.  C.  White,  of  the  Los  Angeles 
Carriage  Works,  announces  that  he  is 
doing  a  rushing  business  in  his  line. 
Mr.  White  makes  a  specialty  of  general 
repairing  as  well  as  carriage  making  and 
blacksmithing.  Mr.  vVhite  is  a  very  pop- 
ular man,  both  in  business  and  personal- 
ly. The  Los  Angeles  Carriage  Works 
is  situated  at  301  East  Third  street.  Tele- 
uhone  Main  501. 


Mr.  G.  F.  Rotsler,  proprietor  of  the 
Rincon  Hotel,  No.  127  Sotello  street,  is 
an  up-to-date  and  accommodating  host. 
Mr.  Rotsler  keeps  his  establishment  in 
first-class  order.  He  has  furnished  rooms 
b-  the  day.  week  or  month,  and  every 
room  is  brilliantly  lighted  with  electric 
lights.  Mr.  Roister  makes  his  guests  fee 
lights.  Mr.  Rotsler  makes  his  guests 
feel  absolutely  at  home. 

 o  

A  Slow  Program. 

"When  are  these  executions  demanded 
by  our  government  going  to  take  place?" 
inquired  the  diplomat. 

"Just  as  soon  as  the  formalities  can  be 
complied  with,"  answered  the  Chinese 
statesman.  "The  officials  must  be  given 
opportunity  to  find  substitutes.  And 
these  substitutes  may  in  their  turn  de- 
mand the  same  privilege,  and  it  may 
take  some  little  time  before  we  can  se- 
cure the  services  of  persons  who  are 
actually  willing  to  die." — Washington 
Star. 

 o  

A  Subtle  Vengeance. 

"What  makes  you  laugh  at  everything 
that  young  man  says?" 

"Because  I  dislike  him,"  answered 
Miss  Cayenne.  "I  want  to  get  him  to 
thinking  he  can't  operi  his  lips  without 
saying  something  clever,  and  then  watch 
him  make  a  fool  of  himself." — Washing- 
ton Star. 


FR.ANK  A.  GIBSON 

In  the  death  of  Frank  A.  Gibson,  late  in  Southern  California,  since  1866,  when 

cashier  of  the  First  Nationaal  bank,  the  Mr.  Gibson  first  came  to  California,  who 

community  has  lost  a  man  of  strength  had  so  many  friends  as  Mr.  Gibson, 
und  one  who  has  done  much  to  promote       Frank   Gibson   had   a  well-balanced 

•the  progress  and  welfare  of  Southern  mind,  with  excellent  acquirements  and 


1 


California.  Mr.  Gibson  was  widely  kindly  temperament.  Few  men  have  en- 
known  to  the  newcomers  to  our  section  crgy,  ability  and  so  gentle  and  friendly  a 
and  was  considered  a  friend  by  all  of  the  heart  combined  as  they  were  in  Frank 
old-timers.   No  active  man  has  ever  lived  A.  Gibson. 


me  SATURDAY  POST. 
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OS  ANGELES  THEATRE.  H.  C.Wyatt  &  Co.,  Managers 

1  THREE  NIGHTS  ONLY   Thursday,  Friday  and  Saturday,  Oct.  24,  25.  26 

Messrs.  John  C.  Fisher  and  Thos.  W.  Ryley,  offer 


The  Los  Angeles. 

The  success  of  three  continents,  "Flor- 
odora, '  will  be  seen  at  the  Los  Angeles 
Opera  House  for  four  performances  next 
Thursday,  Friday  and  Saturday.  Many 
of  the  catchy  airs  from  this  popular  mu- 
sical comedy  have  preceded  the  produc- 
tion, and  have  had  the  happy  effect  of 
making  their  hearers  hungry  for  more. 
"Tell  me,  pretty  maiden,"  and  "Under 
the  Shade  of  the  Palms,"  are  among  the 
many  melodies  that  have  floated  west- 
ward, but  the  melodious  conceit  is 
crowded  with  tunes  that  stick  to  the 
memory.  The  company  to  appear  here 
in  the  piece  numbers  over  one  hundred 
and  travels  in  a  special  train  of  seven 
Pullman  coaches.  Among  the  principals 
are  Miss  Grace  Dudley,  Miss  Laura  Mil- 
lard, Miss  Frances  Gordon,  Miss  Ida 
Doerge,  Miss  Selma  Mantell,  W.  T. 
Carleton,  Philip  H.  Ryley,  Charles  II. 
Bowers,  Hans  F.  Robert,  and  Harry 
Burgess.  That  the  fame  of  "Florodora" 
has  preceded  it  is  amply  evidenced  at  the 
box-  office  of  the  opera  house,  where  hun- 
dreds have  already  made  application  for 
reservations.  Says  the  San  Francisco 
Call :  "The  music  is  bright,  the  lines 
are  funny,  there  is  a  plot  that  can  be 
discerned  without  a  telescope,  and,  not 
least,  there  are  bunches  of  pretty  girls, 
smartly  gowned,  and  set  in  scenery  that 
satisfies  the  most  exacting.  The  famous 
"Sextette"  is  all  our  prophetic  orchestras 
have  painted  it,  and  is  encored  nightly 
with  an  enthusiasm  that  knows  no  limit." 


The  Burba.nk. 

After  the  two  performances  today  of 
"His  Wife's  Father"  at  the  Burbank  The- 
atre, one  week  only  of  the  engagement 
of  Danial  Frawley  and  his  company  re- 
mains to  be  played.  This  will  be  devoted 
to  a  careful  and  painstaking  production 
of  "The  Liars,"  the  acknowledged  mas- 
terpiece of  Henry  Arthur  Jones,  the  most 
brilliant  dramatist  of  the  day.  It  was 
only  after  long  and  tedious  negotiations 
that  Mr.  Frawley  was  enabled  to  secure 
the  play.  It  has  never  before  been  done 
by  any  organization  outside  of  the  Froh- 
man  management. 

"The  Liars"  is  the  story  of  the  flirting 
wife  of  a  boorish  husband,  who  proposes 
to  elope  with  her  lover,  but  is  turned 
from  her  purpose  in  time  by  a  sensible 
male  friend. 

A  feature  of  the  production  will  be  the 
appearance  of  Daniel  Frawley  in  the  cast, 
after  an  absence  of  a  week.  He  will  be 
seen  as  Sir  Christopher  Deering,  a  light 
comedy  personage  whose  specialty  it  is 
to  regulate  the  love  affairs  of  those  about 
him. 

The  other  important  persons  of  the 
play  are  Gilbert  Nepean,  the  husband  of 
Lady  Jessica  (Marv  Van  Buren)  and 
who,  like  many  husbands,  thinks  he  can 
neglect  his  wife  without  suffering.  The 
inevitable  third  person  is  Edward  Falk- 
ner,  a  hero  and  an  explorer  (Harrington 
Reynolds),  who  falls  in  love  with  Lady 
Jessica. 

The  remaining  members  of  Mr.  Fraw- 
ley's  company  will  appear  in  the  other 
numerous  characters  of  the  piece,  which 
promises  to  be  the  very  best  offering  of 
an  extremely  enjoyable  season. 

 o  

The  Orphevim. 

Some  things  arc  always  the  same  at 
the  Orpheum.  There  are  always  the  big 
crowds,  the  warmth  and  cheer  of  good 
fellowship,  the  dash  of  brilliant,  efferves- 
cent music,  and  the  snap  and  sparkle  of 
European  and  American  vaudeville. 

On  the  other  hand,  there's  always 
something  new.  It  has  to  be  so  or  there 
would  he  boredom  for  the  folks  in  front. 
The  novelties  take  one  form  or  another, 
but  they  are  always  in  evidence. 

There'll  be  novelties  here  next  week. 
The  O'Meers  Sisters,  in  a  tight-wire 
walking  specialty  that  is  full  of  thrills 
from  start  to  finish,  will  constitute  one 
novelty.  These  girls  are  to  divide  the 
"headliner"  honors  of  the  bill  with  Wil- 
fred Clarke  and  his  company  of  come- 
dians.,^,, 

Wilfred  Clarke's  name  is  a  famous  one 
in  the  annals  of  theatrical  doings.  He 
was  for  several  years  the  leading  come- 


dian of  August  in  Daly's  company,  suc- 
ceeding James  Lewis  in  that  organization. 

He  is  a  nephew  of  Edwin  Booth,  and 
played  with  that  creat  actor  for  several 
seasons.  He  has  been  the  leading  come- 
dian for  many  famous  stars,  and  in  that 
capacity  became  known  to  theatre-goers 
the  world  over. 

With  an  admirable  company  of  English 
and  American  players  he  is  now  making 
a  tour  of  the  big  vaudeville  theatres  of 
the  country  in  a  highly  diverting  farce 
called  "Oscar's  birthday."  The  sketch 
is  from  the  French  and  deals  with  the 
rigorous  mother-in-law,  (who  holds  her 
son-in-law  level  by  frequent  readings 
from  the  civil  code  on  the  proper  obe- 
dience of  husbands  in  general),  the  tear- 
ful wife  and  the  volatile  friend,  whose 
wife  is  accountable  for  all  poor  Oscar's 
troubles. 

The  O'Meers  Sisters  are  now  making 
a  tour  of  the  world.  Before  their  jour- 
ney is  completed  they  will  have  given 
exhibitions  in  every  civilized  countrv  un- 
der the  sun.  They  have  now  traveled 
16,000  miles  and  their  record  is  one  of 
unfailing  success. 

There  is  a  lot  that  is  new  in  the  tight- 
wire  line  exploited  by  these  daring  dam- 
sels, and  their  success  in  the  way  of 
startling  spectators  is  one  that  will  not, 
perhaps  be  equalled  for  a  good  long  time 
to  come. 

Mitchell  and  Bernard,  two  lively  come- 
dians and  singers  from  New  York,  are  to 
make  their  first  bow  before  a  California 
audience  next  week. 


ILoyal  Italian  Band. 

The  reserved  seat  sale  is  now  open  at 
the  Union  Pacific  ticket  office  for  the 
coming  engagement  of  the  celebrated 
Royal  Italian  Band,  under  the  leader- 
ship of  Sig.  Guiseppe  Creatore.  Their 
engagement  is  but  for  three  nights  and 
two  matinees,  at  Hazard's  Pavilion,  No- 
vember i,  2  and  3.  If  our  music-lovers 
fully  realized  the  greatness  of  the  music 
that  these  celebrated  artists  give,  crowd- 
ed houses  would  be  the  result.  Creatore 
not  only  is  a  splendid  and  enthusiastic 
musical  leader,  but  is  considered  to  be 
the  finest  trombonist  in  the  world.  The 
artists  composing  the  organization  have 
all  been  selected  from  the  large  bands 
in  Italy,  and  it  is  said  that  their  organ- 
ization at  the  present  time  is  the  best 
Italian  band  that  has  ever  appeared  in 
America.  People  who  have  heard  them 
play  on  their  tour  westward  declare  that 
it  is  nothing  short  of  marvelous,  and 
that  Creatore  is  a  man  of  wonderful  gen- 
ius and  magnetic  power,  that  the  music 
produced  by  these  firey  young  Italians 
is  positivelv  electrical  in  its  precision 
and  brilliancy  and  predict  enormous  art- 
istic successes  for  the  organization  wher- 
ever it  shall  appear.  Popular  prices  will 
prevail. 


Some  of  Maurice  Grau's  New 
Singers. 

Among  the  famous  singers  brought  to- 
gether by  Mr.  Grau  this  season  and  who 
come  to  Los  Angeles  at  Hazard's  Pavil- 
ion November  8  and  9.  will  be  the  great 
baritone,  Antonio  Scotti.  His  repertory 
is  a  large  one,  and  includes  Falstaff, 
Amonasro,  Hans  Sachs,  Don  Giovanni, 
Wolfram,  Iago,  Don  Carlo,  Tonio,  Val- 
entien,  Escamillo,  Rigoletto  and  Hamlet, 
etc. 

Pol  Plancon,  the  French  basso,  is  one 
of  the  most  consummate  masters  of  vo- 
calization and  dramatic  art  on  the  lyric 
stage,  and  "Mephistophcles"  is  one  of  his 
best  roles.  His  impersonations  are  per- 
fect, and  it  would  seem  that  he  has 
reached  the  limit  of  the  opportunities  of- 
fered by  the  parts  he  sings. 

Sig.  Campanari,  one  of  the  best  of 
French  and  Italian  tenors,  is  still  one  of 
Mr.  Gran's  best  cards— always  reliable, 
always  perfect. 

Theodore  Bertram  is  another  of  the 
Wagnerian  students,  and  will  appear  as 
Tabrainund  in  "Lohengrin"  in  this  city. 
He  was  a  great  favorite  in  Europe  and 
Boston  last  season. 

Hcrr  Dippel  today  stands  before  the 
American  public  as  probably  the  great- 
est Wagnerian  tenor  of  the  present  day. 


The  Merriest,  Prettiest  and  Most  Truthful  Play  ever  written.  Now  in  its  third  jear  at  Lyric 
Theater,  London.  Now  in  its  second  year  at  Casiuo  Theater,  New  York.  Seats  on  sale  Mon- 
day, Oct.  21.    Prices  25c,  50c,  75c,  $1.00,  $1.50  and  $2  00.   Telephone  Main  70. 


AZARD'S  PAVILION 

— — — »SALE  OF  SINGLE  SEATS  FOR* 


FIFTH  STREET  Between 
Hill  and  Olive. 


H 

Maurice  Grau  Grand  Opera  Season 

(From  Metropolitan  Opera  Houfe,  New  York  City.) 

Now  on  at  10  a.  m.  at  Union  Pacific  Railway  ticket  Office  250  So.  Spring  St. 

Sale  of  Season  Tickets  will  still  Continue 

ItEPETOIKE  Friday  Evening,  November  8— "CARMEN" — Mme.  Calve  as  Carmen.  Saturday 
Matinee,  Nov.  9— "LOHENGRIN"  -Sembrich  as  Elsa.  Saturday  Evening,  Nov.  9  "THE 
HUGUENOTS"  -Edouard  de  Resz.ke  and  Frau  Gadski. 

DAMROSCH  SYMPHONY  ORCHESTRA  -ALL  THE  SCENERY  AND  PROPERTIES  FROM 
THE  METROPOLITAN  OPREA  HOUSE  -COMPLETE  CHORUS — MAGNIFICENT  BALLET, 
Same  as  New  York  Production— 268  PEOPLE. 

PRICE  OF  SEASON  TICK  ETS  PRICE  OF  SINGLE  SEATS 

LOWER  FLOOR  $10  00  and  $12  00   LOWER  FLOOR  $:i  00,  $4  00  and  $5.00 

BALCONY  $s.00,  $10.00  and  $12  (Mi   BALCONY   $3.00,  $4.00  and  $i  00 

GALLERY  $8.00   GALLERY   $:1.00 

Telephone  Main  598.   Single  Seats  now  on  sale. 


H 


AZARD'S  PAVILION 


Fifth  St.,  Bet.  Hill  and  Oi.ivk 


Only  Three  Nights — Friday,  Saturday,  Sunday,  Nov.  1,  2  and  3 — 
The  First  Time  in  the  Musical  History  of  Los  Angeles — 

M!  J5he    R.  oya.1   Italian   Band  ^ 

Conductor  CREATORE  and  His  Famous  BAND  of  Fifty-six  Musicians. 
"The  most  able  company  of  foreign  players  ever  heard  in  America." — NewYork  Tribune. 
Seats  Now  on  Sale  at  Union  Pacific  Railway  Ticket  Office,  250  South  Spring  Street. 
PRICES:   $1.50,  $1.00,  75c  and  50c.  Telephone  Main  598 


He  has  been  selected  by  Mr.  Grau  to  sing 
in  "Lohengrin"  this  season  in  preference 
to  any  other  tenor. 

Mme.  Johanno  Gadski,  a  dramatic  so- 
prano, first  brought  to  this  country  by 
Mr.  Damrosch.  is  one  of  the  best  ex- 
ponents of  the  Wagnerian  school  of  sing- 
ers. As  Elsa  in  "Tannhauser"  she  is 
considered  the  best  in  this  country. 

Edouard  de  Reske  has  established  him- 
self as  one  of  the  greatest  favorites  as 
well  as  one  of  the  greatest  bassos  ever 
heard  in  this  country  or  in  Europe. 

Mme.  Marcella  Sembrich,  the  queen  of 
the  Grau  Opera  Company,  and  one  of  the 
greatest  of  all  sopranos,  is  well  known  to 
the  American  public,  especially  her  sing- 
ing of  the  singing  lesson  in  the  "Barber 
of  Seville,"  which,  if  alone  on  the  pro- 
gram with  Sembrich's  name,  invariably 
crowds  the  house.  She  will  sing  in  "Lo- 
hengrin" the  role  of  Elsa,  one  of  the 
best. 

Mme.  Schuniann-Heink  is  still  a  young 
woman  just  in  the  fullness  of  her  artistic 
powers.  She  has  been  on  the  stage  for 
nearly  20  years,  commencing  in  he*r 
13th  year.  She  is  one  of  the  best  con- 
traltos on  the  German  stage. 

Miss  Suzanne  Adams  is  an  American 
and  hails  from  Cambridge,  Mass.  She 
has  made  her  reputation  in  such  roles  as 
Gilda,  Marguerite,  Juliet,  etc. 

Adolph  Muhlmann  is  a  Russian.  Orig- 
inally intended  for  the  priesthood,  he 
gave  up  his  religious  tendencies  to  take 
up  the  study  of  music.  He  sang  at  the 
great  St.  Petersburg  festival  in  i8o,K  the 
role  of  Kurwenal  to  the  Tristan  of  Jean 
de  Reske. 

The  sale  of  reserved  seats  is  now  on  at 
the  Union  Pacific  Ticket  office  for  both 
season  and  single  tickets. 

There  are  many  "nod  seats  left  in  all 
parts  of  the  building  at  all  prices,  as 
the  season  ticket  sale  has  been  limited, 
however,  at  the  same  it  has  not  been  as 
much  as  last  season,  from  an  artistic 
point  of  view,  however,  this  year's  en- 
gagement will  be  far  ahead  of  last  sea- 


son, with  such  peerless  artists  as  Calve, 
Sembrich,  Fames,  Schumann-Heink,  Su- 
zanne Adams,  Frau  Gadski,  Louise  Hom- 
er, Fritzi  Scheff,  Bauermeister,  Van  Gau- 
teren,  supported  by  Edouard  De  Reske, 
Campanari,  Bispham,  Blass,  Salignac, 
Dippel,  Dufriche,  Pol  Plancon,  Muhl- 
mann, Bertra,  etc.,  it  could  not  lie  other- 
wise. 

The  operas  to  be  sung  are  "Carmen" 
on  Friday  evening,  "Lohengrin"  Satur- 
day matinee,  and  "The  Huguenots"  Sat- 
urday evening. 

■  ■  o  

Eivstletke  Pa.rk  Program. 
PART  I. 

1.  March,  "Jack  o'  Suades"  Carlton 

2.  Lion  du  Bal  Gillet 

3.  The  Holy  City,  (bv  request)  

Cornet  solo  by  Mr.  Hopkins. 

4.  Selection  from  Der  Freischutz.  Weber 

5.  Chinese  March,  Fan  Tan ....  Anthony 

PART  II. 

6.  March,  Chilcothian  .-..Hall 

7.  Fest  Overture   Letitner 

8.  Popular  Texas  Medley  Boettger 

9.  Borbardon  Polka  Bottcsini 

10.  A  Dusky  Characteristic,  Kunnin 

Kaffirs   Rubens 


Enjoying  the  Prosperity. 

Surely  the  Los  Angeles  Herald  is  en- 
joying its  share  of  the  general  prosperity, 
judging  from  the  way  it  is  being  im- 
proved and  enlarged  from  time  to  time. 

The  Herald,  as  a  newspaper,  ranks 
with  the  best  in  the  whole  country,  and 
every  Sunday  it  issues  a  magazine  which 
is  a  marvel  of  excellence.  For  five  cents 
a  person  can  get  more  good  reading  in 
The  Sunday  Herald  than  can  be  found 
in  any  other  publication  for  twice  the 
money. 

The  Sunday  Herald  is  also  doing  a 
grand  work  for  Southern  California  and 
the  whole  Southwest  through  the  publi- 
cation of  illustrated  write-ups  of  the 
principal  industries,  and  the  points  of 
interest. 


Buy  GOOD  PAINT 

U.  R.  Bowers  &  Sons,  **""'"£7L.,,„. 

451  South  Spring  Street 


Agency  Murphy's 

Fine  Varnish. 


Talking  Machines 
Graphophones 

YES,  that's  them  —  ever  hear  them? 
Call  and  see  us  and  hear  the  latest 
record  without  charge.      :    :    :    :  : 

A.  H.  DORIAN  &  CO. 

Telephone  Joseph  6471 

530      So.  Broadway 
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President  Roosevelt. 

American  citizens  can  look  forward  with  confidence 
to  an  energetic  and  honorable  administration  of  public 
affairs  under  President  Roosevelt. 

The  President  is  47  years  old.  He  has  therefore  the 
full  vigor  of  manhood  with  which  to  use  a  wide  and 
varied  experience. 

The  President  is  a  man  of  courage  and  energy.  He 
has  always  been  interested  in  public  affairs.  As  a  public 
officer  he  has  become  familiar  with  American  city  gov- 
ernment as  in  New  York ;  he  has  been  governor  of 
the  Empire  state  and  in  the  legislature  as  a  federal 
officer;  he  has  been  in  the  civil  service  commission; 
he  has  been  the  organizer  and  commander  of  a  regi- 
ment in  war;  he  has  been  Assistant  Secretary  of  the 
Navy.  He  has  then  had  opportunity  to  know  the 
strong  and  weak  points  in  much  of  our  public  busi- 
ness. In  active  private  life  President  Roosevelt  has 
seen  and  knows  the  complex  civilization  of  our  cities, 
together  with  the  life  of  our  densest  peopled  states  and 
the  wide  freedom  of  the  Western  plains  and  mountains. 

The  President  is  also  a  literary  man  of  distinction. 
His  studies  and  work  in  this  direction  have  not  only 
familiarized  him  with  Western  history,  conditions  and 
interests,  but  also  with  such  important  public  services 
as  the  navy.  The  President  has  been  lawyer,  farmer, 
soldier,  sportsman,  statesman  and  author. 

All  in  all  we  do  not  think  that  there  have  been  more 
than  two  or  three  Presidents  who  have  had  so  large 
a  personal  knowledge  of  our  country,  its  conditions 
and  history  as  President  Roosevelt. 

The  President  has  never  been  considered  a  machine 
politician.  He  is  more  American  than  partisan.  He  is 
on  record  as  opposed  to  the  degenerating  debauch  of 
the  public  service  occasioned  by  treating  public  office 
as  party  plunder. 

That  this  unfortunate  political  condition  can  be 
broken  away  from  at  once  and  suddenly  we  do  not 
think.  We  do  believe  that  the  President  has  the  con- 
viction, courage  and  independence  to  make  a  strong 
and  effective  fight  against,  at  least,  the  worst  abuses 
of  the  Washington  political  bureauocracy  on  one  side 
and  the  use  of  political  patronage  for  personal  or  party 
ends  on  the  other. 

The  Post  considers  President  Roosevelt  as  a  typical 
public  spirited  American  who  will  rise  above  netty 
factions  or  the  narrowness  of  the  practical  political 
partisan.  We  believe  that  the  President  will  admin- 
ister his  great  office  for  the  welfare  of  the  entire 
country. 

 o  

Admiral  Schley  Case. 

The  testimony  introduced  by  what  is  properly  termed 
"the  prosecution"  of  Admiral  Schley  has  practically 
acquitted  the  admiral  of  the  reprehensible  conduct 
charged  against  him  by  the  Naval  Bureau  clique  and 
the  naval  clerk  historian,  Maclay.  Schley's  side  has 
not  been  fully  examined  at  this  writing,  yet  the  entire 
case  against  the  admiral  has  fallen  to  pieces. 

The  one  thing  indicated  thus  far  against  Schley  is 
that  he  failed  to  secure  the  full  and  hearty  co-operation 
of  all  of  his  subordinate  officers.  Whether  this  was 
Schley's  fault  or  the  result  of  the  hostility  of  the 
Washington  clique,  which  has  been  vicious  enough  to 
charge  their  victorious  officer  as  being  "a  catiff  cow- 
ard" in  an  official  history  of  the  navy,  has  not  yet  ap- 
peared. 

Maclay,  the  Washington  bureau  of  land  sailors,  and 
Admiral  Sampson  himself,  ate  all  in  a  very  unplesant 
predicament  themselves,  depending  on  the  outcome  of 
the  trial,  and  so  are  the  officers  who  failed  to  fully 
do  their  dutv  in  furnishing  the  commander  of  the  fleet 
with  the  information  they  had. 

We  called  attention  in  connection,  with  the  Schley 
case,  once  before  to  an  epigram  of  Catherine  the  Great 
of  Russia.    This  epigram  is  quite  germain. 

A  court  favorite  was  in  command  of  the  Russian 
army  against  the  Turks.  He  and  his  entourage  were 
more  or  less  hostile  to  the  competent  and  aggressive 
corps  commanders.  One  of  these  was  General  Su  - 
varoff.  This  officer  sent  a  communication  in  to  the 
commander  in  chief  that  he  could  capture  an  important 
Turkish  fort  and  position  and  asked  permission  to  do 
so.  The  court  favorite  in  command  refused  the  request. 
General  Suvaroff,  nevertheless,  carried  out  his  plan, 
captured  the  fort  with  many  prisoners  and  turned  the 
Turkish  army. 

The  commander  in  chief  had  Suvaroff  arrested,  tried 
him  for  disobedience  by  court  martial,  and  condemned 
the  conqueror  to  death.  According  to  Russian  law  this 
sentence  could  not  be  executed  without  the  approval 
of  the  czarina. 

Catherine  the  Great  immediately  ordered  General 
Suvaroff  to  asume  his  command,  sent  him  a  high  dec- 
oration for  bravery  and  indorsed  the  findings  of  the 
court  martial  trial  with  these  words: 

"Conquerors  are  never  tried." 


Tallow  Wood. 

From  New  South  Wales  we  have  had  several  reports 
claiming  the  Tallow  Wood  to  be  the  handsomest  and 
most  vigorous  indigenous  Australian  tree  for  road  plant- 
ing. This  tree  is  the  Eucalyptus  Microcorys.  We  are 
reminded  of  this  tree  by  an  interesting  public  document 
just  received  from  the  distinguished  Australian  botanist, 
J.  H.  Maiden,  government  botanist  and  director  of  the 
Botanic  Garden,  Sydney.  This  tree  should  be  tried 
here.  Its  name  of  Tallow  Wood  is  derived  from  a 
greasy  feeling  of  the  wood,  which  is  valuable  and  dur- 
able. 

The  Botanic  Garden  at  Sydney  is  a  beautiful  and  in- 
structive park.  The  Botanic  Garden  started  in  Elysian 
Park  should  be  increased,  and  made  interesting  and 
beautiful  also.  No  place  is  so  well  suited  and  so  acces- 
sible to  the  planting  and  exposition  of  exotic  trees  as 
the  park  area  of  Los  Angeles. 

From  Australia  alone  we  could  import  the  seeds  of  a 
thousand  different  trees  suited  to  our  climate.  We  do 
not  yet  at  all  know  what  can  be  done  here  with  exotic 
trees.  The  State  Forestry  Station  at  Santa  Monica  un- 
der the  present  government  of  the  far  away  Berkeley 
University,  is  a  neglected  failure  and  fizzle.  A  great 
work  could  be  done  at  that  remarkably  favorable  sta- 
tion. Practically  nothing  has  been  done  there  for  years; 
in  fact,  the  assumption  of  care  of  that  forest  station 
by  the  university  was  the  death  of  its  utility.  That 
being  the  case,  the  Los  Angeles  parks  should  take  up 
the  work. 

It  is  not  only  exotic  trees  that  should  be  planted  and 
properly  labeled  so  that  the  people  could  see  what  they 
really  look  like,  but  also  our  beautiful  native  trees. 
California  has  the  grandest  trees  in  the  world,  and  has 
some  of  the  most  beautiful.  Many  of  these  will  thrive 
in  Southern  California.  Yet  no  recorded  experimental 
plantings  of  our  trees  have  ever  been  made. 

 o  

Employers. 

There  is  an  opinion  of  wide  prevalence  that  employers 
are  millionaires.  This  is  error.  There  are  millionaires 
who  are  employers.  Nearly  all  of  these  millionaire 
employers,  however,  are  men  who  started  without  cap- 
ital other  than  their  brains,  vigor  and  daring,  and  have 
fixed  upon  them  the  habit  of  work  and  the  taste  for 
enterprise.  Millionaires  who  have  inherited  their  wealth 
are  rarely  employers  of  labor  to  any  important  extent. 
One  of  the  exceptions  is  Mr.  Hearst,  the  proprietor  of 
the  trinity  of  newspapers  that  are  deemed  most  radical 
and  most  strongly  favored  by  the  war  faction  of  union 
labor.  Men  who  receive  wealth  from  their  fathers  very 
rarely  engage  personally  in  the  world  of  enterprise. 
They  rent  or  let  out  their  wealth  or  capital  to  others 
who  are  employers.  Their  faculties  for  business  and 
work  remain  unused  and  inevitably  tend  to  atrophy. 
Three  or  four  generations  of  such  non-use  of  faculty 
so  diminishes  this  power  that  in  the  end  they  have  not 
even  the  ability  to  retain  what  their  fathers  left  them. 
So  the  great  modern  fortunes  are  new.  There  are  but 
few  exceptions  where  wealth  is  held  more  than  three 
generations. 

The  employers  as  a  class  are  not  millionaires.  They 
want  to  be  millionaires.  The  employers  as  a  class 
employ  both  labor  and  capital. 

Restaurant  keepers,  tradesmen,  builders,  contractors, 
hotel  keepers,  newspaper  men,  farmers,  in  fact,  the  vast 
majority  of  employers,  large  and  small,  are  seeking  for- 
tune and  have  it  not.  They  are  employers  because  they 
seek  wealth  and  not  because  they  have  wealth. 

Employers  do  not  in  any  way  differ  in  their  ultimate 
aim  from  those  they  employ.  Both  desire  riches  or  a 
competency,  at  least.  Both  are  workers.  The  employer 
is  generally  a  very  hard  worker.  Successful  employers, 
and  generally  all  world  leaders,  are  distinguished  by  a 
phenomenal  power  for  concentration  and  work.  They 
are  not  distinguished  for  idling,  dawdling,  or  indiffer- 
ence. The  radical  difference  between  employers  who 
employ  capital  and  labor  and  the  employe  is  that  the 
employer  possesses  more  or  less  the  initiative  and  daring 
to  take  risks  while  the  employe  is  content  with  wages 
or  salary  in  the  enterprises  imagined,  inaugurated  and 
concluded  with  often  great  hazard  by  the  employer. 
The  employe  is  paid  a  certain  wage  regularly  at  short 
intervals,  without  taking  the  risks  of  the  outcome,  while 
the  employer  risks  getting  much  or  nothing  for  his 
work.  Both  employer  and  employe  look  for  wages.  The 
employer's  wage  is  based  on  his  work  and  risk,  the  em- 
ploye's wage  is  based  on  work  without  risk. 

In  the  long  run  enterprises  in  their  outcome  deter- 
mine wages.  The  more  remunerative  they  are  the  more 
employers  there  will  be  and  the  demand  for  employes 
must  and  does  raise  wages  and  renders  employment 
more  certain  and  continuous.  The  less  remunerative  en- 
terprises are,  the  fewer  employes  there  will  be  and  the 
demand  for  employes  must  and  does  diminish.  Wages, 
therefore,  tend  to  fall  and  employment  becomes  less 
certain  and  less  regular. 

From  these  points  it  is  manifest  that  the  interest  of 
the  employe  is  truly  for  the  success  of  the  employer 
in  his  enterprise. 


The  capitalist  who  rents  his  capital  to  the  employer 
is.  like  the  employe,  also  interested  in  the  success  of  the 
employer.  The  capitalist  renter  of  capital  is  obliged 
to  take  more  or  less  risk  in  the  outcome  of  enterprises 
in  which  he  loans  or  rents  his  capital  to  employers. 
The  capitalist  often  loses  part  and  sometimes  loses 
all  of  the  capital  rented  or  advanced.  The  laborer  is 
the  only  one  of  the  three  partners  to  great  enterprises 
who  risk  nothing  in  the  enterprise. 

The  labor  union  man  is  himself  to  a  large  extent  a 
capitalist  and  renter  of  capital. 

We  do  not  speak  of  the  capital  of  skill,  vigor  and  re- 
liability in  the  man,  but  of  the  money  which  he  saves. 
This  money  is  the  check  society  gives  for  the  work  done 
and  represents  it  in  convenient  and  convertable  form. 
The  enormous  deposits  in  our  savings  banks  in  Calfor- 
nia,  of  which  we  will  speak  again,  are  the  savings,  accu- 
mulation and  capital  of  men  and  women  workers.  This 
capital  is  rented  in  small  sums  to  the  savings  banks 
and  by  them  again  upon  security  to  employers. 

The  laborer  is  rarely  a  borrower  or  renter  of  capital. 
The  laborer  is  far  more  often  a  renter  of  capital  and 
should  realize  the  fact  that  he  belongs  to  the  capitalist 
class  as  well  as  to  the  workingman  class — if  there  are 
such  classes.  The  employer  is  almost  always  a  bor- 
rower of.  or  rent  giver  to  capital.  The  employer  is 
rarely  a  lender  of  or  rent  taker  far  the  use  of  capital. 
'The  employer,  as  a  class,  has  less  capital  than  he  needs 
and  for  that  reason  rents  capital.  The  laborer,  the  em- 
ployer and  the  capitalist  are  continually  changing 
places  and  one  person  is  often  all  three  .  In  fact,  the 
tiue  interests  of  all  three,  labor,  capital  and  employer, 
are  the  same.  This  interest  is  for  good  results  in  en- 
terprise. In  our  society  the  three  are  all  dove-tailed 
together. 


Labor  Unions  and  Wages. 

Labor  unions  do  not  make  high  wages.  High  wages 
make  labor  unions. 

Labor  leaders'  fights  and  the  resulting  fisticuffs,  beat- 
ings, shootings,  stabbings  and  ambushes  are  not  against 
employers.  All  this  lawless  violence  is  by  one  set  of 
working  men  against  another.  It  is  the  working  men 
who  beat,  shoot  or  stab  each  other.  The  pickets  and  mobs 
do  not  attack  employers.  They  attack  workingmen.  It 
is  clear  that  the  politicians  who  become  labor  leaders 
simply  use  their  power  over  some  workmen  to  enslave 
al!  others. 

The  penalty  of  freedom  is  death.  A  labor  union 
drifting  into  the  control  of  self-seeking  politicians,  how- 
ever clever  these  may  be,  can  not  raise  wages.  Such 
work  must  diminish  wage  paying  power  in  the  commu- 
nity. It  must  finally  destroy  the  wage  paying  power. 
Our  civilization  stands  on  the  confidence  of  all  of  the 
working  classes  in  the  security  of  property  and  life. 
Without  such  security  no  wages  would  or  could  be 
paid. 

Labor  unions  properly  and  conservatively  handled 
may  help  the  hopes  and  aspirations  of  the  workers  in 
them.  Labor  unions  badly  handled  must  in  every  way 
injure  the  workingmen  in  them  and  all  other  working- 
men. 

It  should  never  be  forgotten  that  the  American  na- 
tion is  a  nation  of  workers.  No  labor  union  short  of 
the  nation  itself  can  comprise  all  of  the  laborers.  The 
American  nation  is  therefore  a  labor  union  for  the  good 

of  all. 

It  is  no  more  liable  to  fall  short  of  doing  justice  to 
all  than  a  manufacturing  or  transportation  trust  or  a 
labor  trust  or  any  other  caste  or  class  combination. 

An  orange  growers'  union  is  all  right  up  to  a  certain 
point.  But  should  such  a  combine  undertake  to  force 
outside  orange  growers  to  join  it  under  the  penalty  of 
destruction  or  death,  it  would  not  be  tolerated  at  all. 


Furuseth. 

Furuseth  is  the  labor  leader  of  the  San  Francisco 
strike.  E.  Rosenberg  and  Mike  Casey,  representing 
other  foreign  races,  are  now  out  of  it,  both  as  to  power 
and  violence. 

Furuseth  is  the  land  lubber  leader  of  the  Sailors' 
union.  He  spends  his  time  agitating  on  land  while  the 
funds  come  to  him  from  those  agitated  by  the  sea. 

Assuming  that  our  foreign  friend  is  sincere  in  his 
desire  for  the  benefit  of  the  sailors,  how  would  it  be  for 
him  to  attend  to  that  business  instead  of  fomenting 
strikes  and  troubles  with  all  sorts  of  other  lines  of 
business?  Along  the  water  front  of  San  Francisco,  as 
along  the  water  front  of  San  Pedro,  we  all  know  that 
conditions  are  not  for  the  moral  or  physical  health  of 
the  sailor,  nor  in  any  way  whatever  for  his  benefit.  We 
have  not  yet  seen  the  sailors'  union  or  its  foreign 
leaders  do  anything  effective  to  improve  the  sailor 
boarding  houses,  to  remove  base  bawdy  houses,  or  close 
the  rowdy  and  criminal  dives  that  live  off  the  sailor's 
earnings.  We  should  think  that  action  to  improve  the 
conditions  on  our  water  front  might  better  employ  the 
energy  of  the  land  lubber  sailor  leaders  than  the  violent 
and  unlawful  course  they  do  pursue. 
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The  FisKes  of  Southern  California. 

Article  2.  The  Catalina  Flying  Fish.  Cypselurus  Californicus  (Cooper) 

Family  Exocoetidae. 
By  DAVID  STARR  JORDAN. 


fa 


In  the  month  of  March,  the  channels 
ahout  the  Santa  Barbara  Islands  are 
crowded  with  flying  fishes.  They  leap 
up  in  front  of  the  steamers  and  go  skip- 
ping over  the  waves  like  gigantic  grass- 
hoppers. The  gill-nets  of  the  Italian 
fishermen  are  filled  with  them,  the  mar- 
ket overflows  with  them — and  in  a  few 
days  they  are  gone.  Whither  they  go  no 
one  knows.  With  the  exception  of  a 
single  specimen  taken  near  Cape  San 
Lucas,  not  a  specimen  of  this  species  of 
flying  fish  has  ever  been  taken  away 


Written  expressly  for  the  Saturday  Post. 

ventral  opening  being  inserted  midway 
between  tip  of  snout  and  tip  of  upper 
lobe  of  the  tail.  There  are  12  dorsal 
and  10  anal  rays,  and  the  dorsal  is  not 
very  high.  The  back  is  steel  blue,  as  in 
all  flying  fishes,  and  the  belly  silver 
white. 

The  flying  fishes  live  in  the  open  sea, 
swimming  in  large  schools.  When  pur- 
sued by  their  enemies,  the  bonitos,  alba- 
cores,  and  the  like,  they  escape  by  taking 
to  the  air,  and  even  when  not  pursued 
flying  seems  to  be  a  part  of  their  play. 


While  the  tail  is  in  motion,  the  pector- 
als seem  to  be  in  a  state  of  rapid  vibra- 
tion, but  this  is  apparent  only,  due  to  the 
resistance  of  the  air  to  the  motions  of 
the  animal.  While  the  tail  is  in  the 
water,  the  ventrals  are  folded.  When 
the  action  of  the  tail  ceases,  the  pecto- 
rals and  ventrals  are  spread  and  held  at 
rest.  They  are  not  used  as  wings,  but 
act  rather  as  parachutes  to  hold  the  body 
in  the  air.  When  the  l.sh  begins  to  fall 
the  tail  touches  the  water,  when  its  mo- 
tion again  begins,  and  with  it  the  ap- 


CATALINA  FLYING  PI>H — CYPSELURUS  CALIFORNICUS  (COOPER) — SPECIMEN  FROM  SANTA  ROSA  ISLAND. 


from  Santa  Catalina  and  Santa  Rosa. 
Not  a  specimen  has  been  seen  except  in 
the  spring,  and  not  a  specimen  which  is 
not  fully  adult.  Not  a  young  flying-fish 
of  this  species  is  in  any  collection.  No 
one  knows  where  they  breed,  where  they 
go,  nor  why  they  go. 

The  Catalina  flying  fish  is  the  largest 
of  all  flying  fishes.  It  reaches  a  length 
of  18  inches.  It  may  be  known  from  any 
others  found  farther  south  by  its  large 
size,  its  nearly  plain-colored  fins,  the 


The  Catalina  flying  fish  will  fly  for  the 
distance  of  an  eighth  of  a  mile,  the 
smaller  kinds  for  less  distance,  and  none 
rise  more  than  a  few  feet  above  the 
water.  The  broad  tail  gives  them  a 
movement  under  water  of  exceeding 
swiftness.  The  tail  is  the  real  source 
of  motive  power,  no  force  being  given  by 
the  movement  of  the  long  fins  or  wings. 
On  rising  from  the  water  the  movements 
of  the  tail  are  continued  until  the  whole 
body  is  out  of  the  water. 


parent  motion  of  the  pectorals.  It  is  thus 
enabled  to  resume  its  flight,  which  it  fin- 
ishes finally  with  a  splash.  While  in  the 
air  it  resembles  a  large  dragon-fly.  The 
motion  is  very  swift,  at  first  in  a  straight 
line,  but  later  deflected  into  a  curve. 
Tne  motion  has  no  relation  to  the  direc- 
tion of  the  wind.  When  a  vessel  is 
passing  through  a  school  of  these  fishes, 
they  spring  up  before  it,  moving  in  all 
directions,  as  grasshoppers  in  a  mead- 
ow. 


Mrs.  McKirvley's  Gloriovis  Girlhood. 

The  Noble  Life  of  Ida.  Saxton  McKinley. 


When  Ida  Saxton  married  Major  Mc- 
Kinley  thirty  years  ago  she  was  a  mag- 
nificent type  of  vivacious  girlhood.  Her 
chestnut  hair,  "so  nearly  red"  that  it 
gave  her  anxiety,  as  she  confessed  to 
her  chums,  was  silky  and  abundant.  Her 
violet  eyes  with  brown  shadows  in  them 
were  full  of  the  fire  and  vivacity  of 
youth,  and  the  color  that  came  and  went 
in  her  cheek  was  the  rich,  red  blood  of 
superb  health.  The  eyes  have  lost  their 
fire  and  taken  on  an  indescribable  soft- 
ness. The  red  of  hei  cheek  has  faded 
to  a  pink,  though  deepening  now  as 
ever,  with  her  emotions,  and  the  heavy 
hair  shorn  because  of  its  weight,  now 
lies  about  the  head  in  soft  curls 

But  the  face  today  breathes,  as  then, 
the  essence  of  youth.  It  is  as  if  her 
soul,  straying  in  gentler  paths,  had  lost 
its  way  and  age  were  yet  undreamed  of. 

THEIR  WOOING  WAS  FULL  OF  ROMANCE. 

The  wooing  of  the  Canton  belle  by 
the  rising  young  lawyer  was  full  of 
charm  and  romance.  Miss  Saxton,  the 
eldest  daughter  of  James  Saxton,  was 
as  fond  of  repartee  as  she  was  of  danc- 
ing. A  girl  of  spirit  and  character,  she 
had  cheerfully  acquiesced  when  on  her 
return  from  school  her  father's  Spartan 
ideas  had  suggested  that  she  enter  his 
bank  and  grapple  with  the  practical  les- 
sons of  earning  a  living  as  a  post-grad- 
uate course. 

Her  boarding  school  days  had  been 
spent   at   Miss   Sandford's    school  in 


By  a.  Special  Contributor. 

Cleveland  and  later  at  Brooke  Hall, 
Media,  Pa.  Upon  her  graduation,  in 
company  with  her  sister,  now  Mrs.  Bar- 
ber, she  traveled  for  two  years  in  Eu- 
rope under  the  chaperonage  of  an  aunt. 
But  her  debut  at  the  bank  was  made 
with  the  same  happy  spirit  as  that  which 
greeted  her  social  triumphs.  Her  punc- 
tuality and  diligence,  indeed,  became 
proverbial. 

She  developed  a  business  aptitude  that 
was  remarkable,  though  her  friends  were 
fond  of  saying  that  as  many  bouquets 
as  checks  went  to  the  fair  cashier. 

It  was  in  1868  that  Will  McKinley, 
coming  from  Niles,  Trumbull  county, 
met  the  Saxtons.  Mr.  Saxton,  who  had 
been  approached  on  the  subject  of  giv- 
ing the  young  man  some  of  his  work, 
had  grumblingly  replied : 

"I  have  had  enough  of  those  young 
lawyers.  I  give  them  an  excuse  to  come 
here  on  business,  and  they  get  to  run- 
ning with  the  girls,  and  that's  the  end 
of  them." 

In  later  years  Mr.  McKinley  delighted 
to  tell  this  story. 

RIVALS    WERE  PLENTIFUL. 

The  old  man's  prophecy  was  true 
enough.  Though  there  were  rivals  in 
plenty  to  bar  the  way — the  beautiful 
Ida  admitted  that  she  had  refused  six 
swains — he  paid  his  court  with  the  san- 
guine expectation  of  a  man  who  has 
fought  many  battles  and  won.  The 
neighbors  who  watches  that  vine-cov- 


ered porch  used  to  say  that  the  Major's 
cigar  could  be  seen  on  dark  nights  go- 
ing down  the  street  and  returning  again, 
as  he  repeated  his  farewell,  before  final- 
ly disappearing  in  the  distance. 

Three  times  did  the  willful  beauty 
discourage  the  Major's  suit,  and  after 
each  rebuff  he  renewed  his  wooing  with 
redoubled  ardor. 

The  finale  came  when  she,  the  teacher 
of  a  Bible  class  in  the  First  Presbyter- 
ian church,  and  he,  the  superintendent 
of  the  Sunday  school  of  the  First  Meth- 
odist Episcopal  church,  met  one  bright 
Sabbath  day  en  route  to  their  respective 
charges.  They  had  met  on  the  same  cor- 
ner every  week  for  months  past — the 
Major  had  a  habit  of  anticipating  the 
hour  a  trifle,  and  the  first  article  of 
Miss  Saxton's  creed  was  punctuality — 
and  invariably  paused  for  a  greeting. 

"I  don't  like  this  separation  every 
Sunday,"  said  the  Major  contemplative- 
ly, "you  going  one  way  and  I  another. 
Let  us  change  the  order.  Suppose  after 
this  we  always  go  the  same  way?"  Then, 
after  a  moment's  silence,  "I  think  that 
is  the  thing  for  us  to  do.  What  do  you 
think  ?" 

"I  think  so  too,"  was  the  low  reply. 
And  the  future  President  had  won  his 
bride.    She  was  then  twenty-seven. 

WERE   WED  IN  187I. 

Their  wedding  on  Jan.  25,  187 1,  was 
the  first  one  celebrated  in  the  new  Pres- 
byterian church.    Mary  P.  Saxton  and 
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Abner  McKinley  were  the  attendants. 
Among  the  dainty  treasures  of  the 
bridal  trousseau  was  the  collection  of 
rare  lace  handkerchiefs  Mrs.  McKinley 
gathered  while  abroad.  One  of  the 
prettiest  incidents  of  her  later  years  in 
the  White  House  is  connected  with  that 
collection. 

At  a  meeting  of  the  Women's  Chris- 
tian Temperance  Union,  which  she  at- 
tended in  Washington,  the  President's 
wife  carried  one  of  the  pretty  kerchiefs, 
which  were  always  to  her  the  reminder 
of  her  marriage  day.  Faintness  over- 
came her.  She  was  unable  to  remain, 
and,  with  a  quick  impulse  of  apology  for 
the  weakness,  she  wrapped  the  mite  of 
real  lace  about  her  bouquet  and  sent  it 
with  her  regrets  to  the  presiding  officer. 

On  Christmas  Day  in  the  year  of  her 
marriage  her  first  child  was  born. 

The  young  mother  and  babe  were  the 
picture  of  health.  The  fatal  illness  of 
Mrs.  McKLnley's  mother  followed  soon 
after.  The  eldest  daughter,  with  a  con- 
stancy and  devotion  which  never  wav- 
ered, took  her  place  at  the  bedside.  Mrs. 
Saxton  died  and  the  young  wife  was 
plunged  into  the  first  great  sorrow  of 
her  life. 

Hardly  was  the  grass  green  on  her 
grave  when  a  second  daughter  came  to 

the  McKinleys — a  fragile  little  blossom 
that  faded  in  a  week,  while  the  mother 
was  saved  only  by  a  miracle  of  care  and 
skill. 

But  Mrs.  McKinley's  convalescence 
indicated  that  her  spine  was  permanent- 
ly injured.  She  began  to  use  a  cane 
while  walking.  The  sweet  graces  of 
Baby  Kate,  however,  won  her  back  to 
partial  strength,  and  hopes  were  enter- 
tained for  her  ultimate  recovery  till  six 
months  after  her  double  sorrow  her  first 
born  was  taken  away. 

WAS  CRUSHED  BY  GRIEF. 

'1  he  crushing  effect  of  this  blow  was 
complete  prostration.  All  that  medical 
knowledge  could  accomplish  was  done, 
but  the  burden  had  been  greater  than 
her  strength  could  bear.  She  failed  to 
rally.  The  verdict  was  final.  No  child 
would  call  her  mother,  and  only  con- 
stant watchfulness  would  preserve  her 
slight  hold  on  life. 

The  Major,  then  Prosecuting  Attor- 
ney of  Stark  county,  opened  an  office  in- 
his  home  to  be  near  his  wife.  The  door 
of  the  study  where  he  received  his 
clients  was  kept  always  open,  so  that 
Mrs.  McKinley,  in  an  adjoining  room, 
could  know  his  every  thought  and  act. 
It  was  the  commencement  of  the  won- 
derful devotion  which  welded  their 
lives  in  so  grand  a  harmony. 

When  he  was  called  upon  to  repre- 
sent his  fellow-citizens  in  Congress  the 
sick  wife,  dreading  to  lose  that  loving 
care  which  had  become  her  staff,  burst 
into  tears. 

It  was  "Mother"  McKinley  who. 
coaxing  the  reason  of  her  grief  from  the 
patient  sufferer,  upbraided  her  son  for 
entertaining  a  thought  beyond  the  sa- 
cred circle  of  his  home.  The  Major, 
keenly  regretful  of  even  a  momentary 
pang,  told  his  wife  that  if  her  hapnf- 
ness  hung  in  the  balance  he  would 
promptly  and  gladly  refuse  all  overtures 
to  enter  public  life. 

But  her  unselfish  love  conquered.  She 
refused  the  sacrifice.  Bravely  she  told 
him  that  his  ambitions  were  hers.  In 
1876  she  accompanied  him  to  Washing- 
ton. 

What  it  meant  to  her  leave  the  "cot- 
tage" home  she  had  entered  as  a  bride, 
which  was  bound  up  with  all  the  joy 
and  pathetic  tragedy  of  her  life,  not 
even  the  Major  guessed.  But  among 
the  trunks  that  accompanied  her  to  the 
canital  was  a  little  one  filled  with  a 
child's  frocks,  odds  and  ends  of  toys, 
a  wee  pair  of  shoes,  all  that  was  left 
per  "f  the  daughter  she  had  borne  and 
lost. 

SAT  ALWAYS  IN  THE  GALLERY. 

For  fourteen  years  the  McKinleys 
lived  at  the  Ebbitt  House.  The  invalid 
wife  mingled  little  in  society,  but  was 
always  in  the  gallery  of  the  House  when 
her  husband  spoke,  ready  with  smile 
and  nod  to  convey  by  love's  telepathy 
her  sympathy  and  nride. 

"I  am,"  he  said  to  a  friend  in  these 
days,  "perfectly  certain  of  hearing  words 
of  censure  and  condemnation,  prophesies 
of  failure  and  criticisms  of  my  best  mo- 
tives from  many  who  ought  to  give  me 
encouragement,  but  there  is  one  place 
where  1  am  sure  to  be  praised  and  com- 
forted. It  is  good  to  live  in  an  im- 
pregnable castle  where  despair  can  never 
overtake  you." 

While  ber  husband  was  Governor  of 
Ohio  Mrs.  McKinley  was  once  asked 
how  long  she  had  been  lame.  Smiling, 


she  replied  that  it  was  hard  for  her  to 
remember. 

"My  husband  is  so  constantly  at  my 
side,"  she  explained,  "and  has  learned 
to  aid  me  so  effectually  that  I  forget 
my  affliction.  I  used  to  love  to  dance, 
and  whenever  I  hear  waltz  music  it 
brings  back  old  times.  But  I  have  so 
many  blessings  that  little  things  like 
sickness  don't  count." 

Mrs.  McKinley's  greatest  desire  when 
her  husband  was  elected  to  the  Presi- 
dency was  to  fulfill  her  duties  as  the 
first  lady  of  the  land  "as  well  as  a  well 
woman  could." 

His  efforts  to  sustain  her  in  this  para- 
mount ambition  make  one  of  the  ten- 
derest  passages  in  their  history.  The 
state  ceremonials  she  could  endure,  be- 
cause, at  his  suggestion,  she  was  seated 
in  a  chair  at  his  side,  and.  to  avoid  the 
fatigue  of  shaking  hands,  invariably  car- 
ried a  bouquet. 

CUSTOM  WAS  A  GRACIOUS  ONE. 

Her  natural  impulse  turned  this  cus- 
tom into  a  gracious  act.  and  the  pret- 
tiest girl  in  the  line  of  guests  was  made 
the  proud  recipient  of  a  flower  from  the 
bouquet.  No  child  ever  passed  without 
one. 

But  Mrs.  McKinley's  absorbing  pas- 
sion for  children  has  been  the  main- 
spring of  her  charities  and  hospitalities. 

Twice  she  made  overtures  to  adopt 
children.  Grace  McKinley,  the  Presi- 
dent's niece,  was  the  first,  the  second 
was  the  daughter  of  a  seamstress  who 
had  worked  for  her  in  the  early  days. 
In  neither  case  was  she  successful. 

At  first  name  and  faces  escaped  her 
readily,  but  her  ever-watchful  husband 
spared  her  the  embarrassment  of  con- 
fessing this  failing.  A  word  in  her  ear 
recalled  the  person  and  previous  meet- 
ing and  set  her  at  ease.  When  the  trial 
seemed  too  prolonged  the  President, 
with  great  dignity  and  kindliness,  would 
dismiss  the  guests  or  retire  with  her, 
explaining  that  she  was  not  quite  well. 

About  the  time  so  many  crimes  were 
committed  by  means  of  poison  transmit- 
ted in  sweetmeats  Mrs.  Foster  received 
a  box  of  candy  anonymously.  Alarmed, 
she  promptly  threw  it  into  the  fire,  only 
to  discover  a  card  when  it  was  half  de- 
stroyed. 

"1  was  sorry,"  she  said,  relating  the 
incident  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  McKinley, 
"but  I  could  not  take  the  risk.  I  might 
have  an  enemy  that  wanted  to  poison 
me." 

"You  are  a  good  Presbyterian,"  re- 
sponded Mrs.  McKinley.  "and  you  ought 
to  believe  that  no  one  could  poison  you 
unless  God  willed  it  and  your  time  had 
come.  Had  I  been  a  Presbyterian  I 
would  have  eaten  the  candy." 

LOVES  SIMPLE  FLOWERS. 

Her  love  of  flowers  made  Mrs.  Mc- 
Kinley indefatigable  in  her  interest  in 
the  White  House  conservatories.  Pan- 
sies  and  forget-me-nots  were  of  her  fav- 
orites, but  the  carnations  transplanted 
from  Mother  McKinley's  garden  in  Can- 
ton were  her  greaest  care.  Each  day 
she  pinned  one  in  the  President's  but- 
tonhole, making  the  little  ceremony  a 
loving  service  to  her  knight. 

Her  special  little  garden  was  just  un- 
der the  south  window,  and  there  in 
spring  and  summer  she  spent  much  of 
her  leisure. 

The  President's  wife  was  fond  of 
music.  Her  own  musical  ability  before 
illness  seized  her  was  of  no  common  or 
der.  What  she  loves  best  to  hear  are 
the  songs,  like  Moore's  melodies,  that 
take  her  back  to  her  youth,  and  the 
Strauss  airs,  that  suggest  the  poetry  of 
motion.  Added  to  an  exquisite  sensibil- 
ity in  color  combinations,  Mrs.  McKin- 
ley has  a  taste  for  jewelry.  The  rings 
and  bracelets  "the  Major"  gave  her  are 
ever  in  evidence. 

For  occupation  she  has  taken  up  knit 
ting  and  crocheting.  She  is  wont  to  sa> 
that  in  those  years  of  enforced  idleness 
in  other  ways  she  has  made  400  pairs 
of  dainty  bedroom  slippers.  All  manner 
of  charitable  institutions  have  profited 
by  her  industry. 

Her  personal  friends  have  many  lov- 
ing remembrances,  the  work  of  her  own 
hands. 

Her  keenest  delight  has  always  been 
watching  children  romp  without  re- 
straint. All  day  long  on  Easter  Mon- 
day, when  she  was  well  enough,  she  sat 
at  one  of  the  south  windows  and 
watched  thousands  of  children  of  all 
ages  and  stations  rolling  eggs  in  accord- 
ance with  the  time  honored  custom.  As 
some  pretty  picture  caught  her  eyes  she 
would  clap  her  bands,  radiant  with  the 
pleasure  she  was  beholding. 

Her  love  of  blue  has  been  well  known. 
In  her  gowns,  in  her  suite  of  rooms,  in 


the  family  dining-room,  blue  prevailed. 
She  abhorred  black  and  was  never 
known  to  wear  it.  When  in  Buffalo  they 
brought  her  the  widow's  sombre  garb 
she  broke  into  sobs. 

HER  HUSBAND  HATED  BLACK. 

"The  Major  always  hated  black.  He 
never  liked  me  to  wear  it.  I  do  not  be- 
lieve he  wishes  me  to  put  it  on  now." 

During  her  public  life  her  annual  trip 
to  New  York  for  her  Christmas  shop- 
ping was  Mrs.  McKinley's  never-failing 
delight.  Everybody  was  remembered, 
and  "the  Major's"  present  was  the  pleas- 
ant mystery  never  revealed  till  Christ- 
mas morning.  During  her  stay  the  long- 
distance telephone  gave  her  daily  op- 
portunity to  chat  with  her  husband. 

In  Washington  as  in  Canton,  her 
apartments  were  close  to  the  chamber 
where  the  President  transacted  his  rou- 
tine business.  She  was  throughout,  in 
war  as  in  peace,  his  first  consideration. 

HOME    STILL  UNPRETENTIOUS. 

The  menage  at  Canton  is  of  the  sim- 
plest. It  remains  the  unpretentious  home 
of  the  young  lawyer  and  his  bride.  The 
anguished  woman  who  in  the  first  days 
of  her  grief  there  prayed  for  death  is 
by  the  stress  of  tender  memories  being 
drawn  from  acute  sorrow  to  a  fresh  in- 
terest in  life. 

She  sleeps  better  and  has  more  appe- 
tite. Her  friends  one  by  one  have  been 
allowed  to  come  to  her — short  calls  that 
do  not  try  her  strength.  To  Judge  Wil- 
liam E.  Day's  wife,  her  girlhood  friend, 
she  has  poured  out  her  grief  in  unstint- 
ed measure,  and  the  relief  to  her  pent- 
up  spirit  has  been  infinite. 

She  rises  usually  before  8,  when  her 
strength  permits,  likes  to  breakfast  with 
the  family.  Loving  watchers  are  at 
hand  to  keep  her  occupied  and  interested 
during  the  long  hours,  and  her  fight 
against  her  sorrow  is,  in  a  degree,  vic- 
torious. 

The  force  of  servants  has  not  been 
changed.  The  nurses  are  the  same  as 
before  the  trip  to  Buffalo.  Dr.  Rixey 
is  acting  as  special  government  physi- 
cian under  debit.  Secretary  Cortelyou 
has  been  with  Mrs.  McKinley  to  dis- 
pose of  matters  pertaining  to  the  estate. 
Messages  of  love,  resolutions  of  sym- 
pathy from  individuals  and  organiza- 
tions the  country  over,  even  now  pour 
in  daily. 


HundredMillionPounds  of  Rubber 

Many  persons  think  that  gutta  pcrcha 
and  India  rubber  are  substantially  the 
same  product,  but  while  they  resemble 
each  other  in  some  respects,  they  are 
distinctly  different  in  others.  A  writer 
who  was  formerly  a  forester  in  the 
Dutch  East  Indies,  has  recently  called 
attention  to  these  differences.  So  far 
as  the  qualities  of  the  products  are  con- 
cerned, the  most  noticeable  difference  is 
that  rubber  is  elastic,  while  gutta-percha 
is  not. 

Gutta-percha  is  obtained  from  one 
plant  only;  rubber  from  upward  of  sixty 
different  plants.  The  gutta-percha  tree 
is  cultivated  with  great  difficulty,  and 
the  natives  of  the  countries  where  it 
grows  cut  it  down  to  get  its  sap.  Three- 
fourths  of  this  product  come  from  Su- 
matra and  Borneo.  The  total  agnual 
production  is  only  about  one-twentieth 
of  that  of  rubber,  and  is  estimated  at 
about  99,000,000  pounds,  two-thirds  of 
it  coming  from  the  Amazon  Valley,  and 
the  remainder  from  Central  Africa  and 
Asia. 


"Say."  said  her  little  brother,  "gimme 
a  nickel?" 

"Why,  Tommy,"  exclaimed  her  suitor, 
"are  you  in  the  habit  of  asking  people  for 
nickels  ?" 

"No,  I  gcner'ly  ask  for  a  penny,  but 
I  heard  ma  telling  sis  this  afternoon 
that  you  didn't  have  a  penny  to  your 
name." — Philadelphia  Press. 


.  "  WHIZ  !  ¥ 
WALK  A  MILE" 

Is  a  laconic  definition  of  a  toboggan  ride. 
It's  quick  work  going  down  the  slide, 
but  it's  a  long  climb  back  to  the  starting 
point.  It  is  very  much  that  way  with 
health  ;  it  is  quickly  lost  and  slowly 
regained.  When 
the  first  symptoms 
of  failing  health  ap- 
pear, proper  care 
may  prevent  the 
descent  to  utter 
weakness  and  debil- 
i  t  y.  Usually  the 
complication  of  dis- 
orders  known  as 
general  debility  has 
its  origin  in  a  dis- 
eased condition  of 
the  stomach  and 
other  organs  of  di- 
gestion and  nutri- 
tion. These  diseases 
are  perfectly  cured 
by  the  use  of  Dr. 
Pierce's  Golden 
Medical  Discovery. 
It  cures  through  the 
stomach  disorders 
which  have  their  or- 
igin in  a  diseased 
condition  of  the 
stomatti. 
There  is  no  alco- 
hol in  the  "  Discovery,"  neither  opium, 
cocaine  nor  other  narcotic. 

"  I  was  all  run  down ;  had  no  strength  ;  had 
sharp  darting  pains  all  through  me ;  head  and 
back  ache  every  day,"  writes  Mrs.  Prank  Cas- 
well, of  Salamanca,  N .  Y.  "  I  was  also  troubled 
with  a  distressed  feeling  in  the  stomach  and  pain 
in  front  of  the  hip  bones.  I  had  a  severe  cough 
and  it  nearly  killed  me  to  draw  a  long  breath, 
I  was  so  sore  through  my  lungs. 

"I  wrote  to  Dr.  Pierce,  telling  my  symptoms 
as  near  as  I  could.  He  sent  me  a  very  kind 
letter,  advising  me  to  try  his  medicines,  which 
I  did.  and  before  I  had  taken  them  a  week  I 
was  decidedly  better.  I  took  two  bottles  of  the 
'  Golden  Medical  Discovery '  and  two  of  the  '  Fa- 
vorite Prescription,"  and  am  sure  I  never  felt 
better  in  my  life  than  when  I  quit  taking  them." 

Dr.  Pierce's  Pleasant  Pellets  are  a  cure 
for  biliousness. 


St/itC  117  Eyrtse    Bloc  K 

G/e  J-  H-  HOLLYWOOD  Co. 

L  OS  s4MG£LE  S    CAL  . 


226  S.  Spring  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

Larger,  Stronger  and  more  efficient  tban  ever. 
Book-keeping, Shorthand.Typewri  ting,  English, 
Telegraphy  and  Spanish  taught  by  able  and 
experienced  teachers 

Our  graduates  obtain  good  positions  and 
hold  them.   Send  for  catalogue. 
N.  F.  Felkkr,  Pres.      W.  J.  Kennarii,  V.  Pres. 
L.  M.  Folston,  Sec. 


Wizard  Suspenders,  ^a^::' 

Never  pulls  buttons  off.  For  sale  by  all  dealers. 
By  Mall  SO  cents. 
WIZARD  SUSPENDER  CO. 
Try  them.  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


iEEEkfOOPER 


BIB  STORE 


Visit  us  when  in  Chicago. 


Ghe  SATURDAY  POST. 


II 


Woman's  ^  ^ 

^  Department 

LONDON  FASHIONS. 


(Last  week  The  Saturday  Post's  Wo- 
men's Department  contained  an  interest- 
ing article  on  Paris  Fashions.  This  week 
we  give  the  latest  London  styles.) 


What  is  going  to  be  worn  this  au- 
tumn ?  Would  you  have  a  gray  dress, 
or  a  blue  dress,  or  a  brown  dress?  These 
are  the  questions  which  are  continually 
being  bandied  about,  and  of  course  the 
best  answer  to  them  is,  I  should  have 
a  dress  of  all  three  colors.  But  such 
a  policy  cannot  be  the  privilege  of  us  all 
■ — indeed,  only  of  the  few — and  I  would 
lay  it  down  as  a  rule  that  the  most  de- 
siraule  costume  to  be  purchased  by  the 
provident  at  the  present  time  would  be 
one  of  black;  a  thin  black  cloth  gown 
completed  with  a  bolero,  or  with  a  bod- 
ice to  match  should  the  latter  please 
you  better,  may  be  described  as  the  ideal 
possession  for  the  immediate  moment.  I 
am  wondering,  though,  whether  as  these 
lines  appear  in  print  the  sun  will  not 
be  blazing  even  as  it  does  in  midsum- 
mer, for  truly  of  late  years  the  calendar 
has  not  been  very  reliable;  the  three 
months  allotted  for  each  season  are  not 
rigidly  adhered  to  by  the  rulers  of  our 
meteorological  destinies,  and  the  Indian 


French  sailor  hat,  with  the  crown  higher 
at  the  back  than  it  is  in  the  front,  en- 
circled with  a  drapery  of  gauze  or  lace, 
ma  be  highly  commended.  Other  white 
felt  hats  are  draped  with  chion  and  dec- 
orated with  a  whole  bird,  and  then  again 
others  trimmed  with  black  velvet  em- 
broidered with  a  white  spot. 

There  will  be  much  velvet  embriodery 
worn  as  trimmings  to  dresses,  and 
crewel  work  is  being  very  effectively 
used  on  such  foundation.  Then,  again, 
we  are  to  consider  the  cut-out  cloth 
lined  with  silk  or  cloth  of  a  contrasting 
color ;  and  your  votes  for  the  gown  de- 
sirable may  be  given  to  the  dark-blue 
cloth  dress  in  almost  equal  number  as 
to  the  black — almost,  although  not  quite, 
for  somehow  a  dark-blue  dress  seems  es- 
pecially to  belong  to  the  spring  and 
summer  time. 

Brown  cloth,  although  it  made  its  bid 
for  favor  supported  by  the  authorities 
in  Vienna  and  Paris,  gained  but  scant 
success  over  here  in  the  spring.  In  the 
autumn  it  may  be  more  lucky,  and  cer- 
tainly in  alliance  with  sable,  sealskin 
and  chinchilla  it  has  a  speciil  charm 
hard  to  beat  by  any  other  color.  A  very 
(ffective  gown  of  brown  was  trimmed 


FANCY  DRESS  WAISTS. 


summer  in  September  has  been  our  lot 
for  the  last  three  years.  Is  it  a  pleasant 
lot?  Not  entirely,  when  the  summer 
wear  has  disheveled  our  muslin  gowns 
and  the  beauty  of  our  lace  frocks  is  "as 
a  tale  that  is  told." 

However,  supposing  that  autumn 
weather  be  upon  us,  you  will  consider 
the  claims  of  the  black  cloth  costume 
which  shall  bear  strappings  and  stitch- 
ings,  silver  buttons  and  some  decoration 
of  cream-colored  lace  of  good  quality 
at  the  neck  of  the  blouse  you  elect  to 
wear  beneath  the  coast.  The  pouched 
bodice  of  the  same  material  as  the  skirt 
is,  however,  to  be  more  in  favor  this 
autumn  than  the  blouse,  and  for  cool 
days  I  doubt  not  that  the  feather  boa 
will  be  again  established  as  a  favorite. 
With  the  white  muslin  and  light  foulard 
dresses  a  black  feather  boa  always  looks 
well ;  the  extravagant  wear  these  down 
to  the  feet,  while  the  more  economical 
permit  them  to  extend  to  the  waist. 
Feather  boas  should  always  be  of  the 
best  quality. 

Some  of  the  newest  hats  are  entirely 
made  of  ostrich  feathers ;  the  tricornc 
shape,  still  popular,  looks  well  when 
formed  of  feathers  from  the  breasts  of 
the  farmyard  fowl  dyed  black,  dark 
green  or  blue  and  trimmed  at  one  side 
with  a  tuft  of  feathers.  These  tricornc 
hats  in  velvet  are  also  very  successful 
when  worn  by  the  right  woman,  but  she 
must  have  a  young  face  or  must  elabor- 
ate the  tricorne,  for  under  its  simplest 
aspect  it  is  becoming  only  to  the  ex- 
tremely youthful.  White  felt  hats  look- 
very  well  with  black  cloth  dresses  in  the 
autumn,  and  what  is  known  as  the 


wiih  dark-blue  velvet  embroidered  in 
brown,  and  I  have  also  come  across  a 
blue  serge  dress  which  was  laced  with 
brown  silk  glace  and  crowned  with  a 
red  tulle  toque  trimmed  with  cherries. 

But  the  decorating  of  tulle  toques,  and 
indeed  their  existence,  may  be  chroni- 
cled things  of  the  past.  The  feather 
toque  and  the  velvet  hat  are  best  worthy 
of  attention,  together  with  the  hat  which 
is  made  of  black  chip  and  trimmed  with 
black  ostrich  feathers.  I  confess  myself 
somewhat  devoted  to  ostrich  feathers, 
having  a  dislike  to  the  bodies  of  birds 
perched  on  the  top  of  hats  and  realizing 
that  there  is  something  inartistic  in  the 
single  or  double  wing,  bodiless  and  head- 
less, striking  an  aggressive  note  on  the 
crown  of  a  lovely  woman. 

To  dwell  for  a  moment  about  the 
decorative  possibilities  of  lingerie,  we 
should  change  the  texture  of  this  with 
the  same  regularity  as  we  do  the  texture 
of  our  frocks,  and  for  the  autumn  I 
know  no  more  successful  underwear  than 
the  thinly  woven  wool,  which  has  less 
thickness  just  about  the  waist — a  make 
of  underwear  which  may  be  very  suc- 
cessfully trimmed  with  lace  insertions 
threaded  with  ribbon,  doing  away  en- 
tirely with  the  reproach  sometimes  heard 
against  woolen  underclothing,  that  it  is 
clumsy  and  ugly.  This  underwear  is 
pretty  and  graceful,  and  moreover,  fits 
more  closely  to  the  figure  than  any  lawn 
or  linen  garments  ever  devised. 

If  the  combination  form  of  under-gar- 
ment  be  chosen — a  by  no  means  univer- 
sal proceeding  today — then  may  the  legs 
of  this  woolen  underwear  be  beautified 
by  double  frills  of  muslin  edged  with 


lace  and  threaded  with  ribbon.  Over 
such  garments  should  be  worn  a  warm 
petticoat  made  of  silken  Zenana.  The 
best  quality  of  this  should  always  be 
selected,  for  it  wears  admirably,  and  the 
most  successful  trimming  is  a  scallop 
worked  in  silk  in  button-hole  stitch;  a 
silken  petticoat  to  match  the  corsets 
should  complete  the  dessous.  Corsets 
today  are  made  of  such  very  pretty 
fabrics;  thin,  silken  batistes,  striped, 
spotted  or  flowered,  are  all  at  our  dis- 
posal, and,  as  a  rule,  at  comparatively 
small  cost. 

The  best  and  most  economical  way 
of  managing  the  lingerie  department  is 
to  keep  to  one  color.  Mauve  I  would 
choose,  and  by  always  buying  mauve 
stays  and  mauve  petticoats  and  mauve 
ribbon  it  is  possible  to  arrive  at  pretty 
results  and  not  be  embarrassed  by  find- 
ing that  corset  of  the  one  color  is  at 
the  cleaner's,  while  the  petticoat  that 
matches  it  has  just  come  home.  Night- 
gowns are  invested  with  various  elabor- 
ations, but  for  every  night  wear  it  is 
best  to  choose  a  thin  nainsook  trimmed 
with  insertions  of  the  round  hole  imita- 
tion Valenciennes  lace  and  small  tucks ; 
Valenciennes  washes  better  than  any 
other  imitation  lace  and  may  vie  for  hard 
wear  with  Torchon.  The  most  becom- 
ing shape  of  night-gown  has  a  large 
collar  an'd  is  a  little  open  at  the  throat 
and  this  may  be  either  simple  or  elabor- 
ate. Many  people  sleep  in  small  jackets, 
and  these  are  best  made  of  pongee,  and 
lined  with  nun's-veiling  for  the  very 
chilly  creature.  The  shape  of  these 
jackets  should  be  sac,  says  Mrs.  Aria  in 
the  November  Delineator,  reaching  just 
below  the  waist  and  having  open  sleeves, 
their  warmth  being  mainly  needed  round 
the  shoulders  and  the  top  portion  of  the 
arms. 

 o  

Change  Baby's  Clothes. 

Healthy  perspiration  is  good  for  ba- 
bies, as  for  grown  folk,  keeping  the  pores 
open  and  the  blood  pure ;  but  excessive 
perspiration,  as  has  been  observed  in  a 
previous  paner,  is  an  evil  ever  to  be 
guarded  against.  With  this  fact  in  view, 
the  mother  will  do  wisely  to  clothe  the 
baby  in  accordance  with  the  state  of  the 
thermometer,  only  taking  care  that  the 
abdomen  is  adequately  protected  by  the 
single  thickness  of  flannel  or  the  band  of 
knitted  wool.  This,  indeed,  is  quite  in- 
dispensable until  the  perilous  "second 
summer"  is  safely  over — unless  a  woolen 
shirt  be  worn  the  year  around,  when  it 
may  be  dispensed  with.  In  either  case 
the  garment  worn  should  be  of  the  soft- 
est and  most  nliable  description,  constric- 
tion over  any  part  of  the  little  delicate 
body  being  but  a  synonym  for  positive 
torture.  For  midsummer  wear  a  single 
petticoat  should  be  sufficient,  this  being 
made  to  depend  from  a  thin,  soft  waist, 
fastened  in  the  back  with  the  softest  of 
ribbons.  Over  this  the  dress  may  be 
worn — as  soft  and  thin  as  the  garment 
beneath'it;  and  it  is  safe  to  say  that  the 
small  wearer  of  these  sensibly-construct- 
ed garments  will  be  a  far  happier  and 
more  comfortable  baby  than  he  who  is 
clad  to  the  sweltering  point  in  heavy  old- 
time  abominations. 


Fruit  Stains  in  White  Goods. 

These  must  be  bleached  out  with  ja- 
velle  water  and  well  rinsed  in  clear 
water.  Do  not  try  soap  except  as  a  last 
resort,  as  it  sometimes  has  the  effect  of 
setting  the  color  and  rendering  the  stain 
difficult  to  remove.  For  colored  silks 
use  warm  water,  Castile  soap  suds  and 
ammonia.  This  applies  in  general  to  all 
vegetable  stains,  including  red  wine  and 
to  red  ink  stains.  An  old-fashioned  way 
of  removing  fruit  stains  is  to  pour  boil- 
ing-hot water  upon  them.  This  is  best 
done  by  spreading  the  section  of  cloth 
containing  the  spot  out  firmly  over  a 
bowl  and  causing  the  water  to  flow 
from  the  spout  of  a  teakettle. 


To  Remove  Iron  Rust. 

Hold  the  spot  over  a  bowl  of  water  to 
which  a  little  ammonia  has  been  added 
and  apply,  with  a  glass  rod  or  a  small 
piece  of  wood,  eighteen  per  cent  muri- 
atic acid.  The  instant  the  stain  disap- 
pears immerse  the  spot  in  the  water, 
thereby  preventing  the  acid  from  injur- 
ing the  texture  of  the  cloth. 

CORN  MEAL  AND  RICE  BREAD. 
Into  a  pint  of  milk  stir  two  well  beaten 
eggs  and  half  a  cup  of  cold  boiled  rice. 
Add  to  this  a  tablespoonful  of  salt  and 
one  of  melted  butter,  and  stiffen  with 
two  cups  of  Indian  meal.  Beat  thorough- 
ly, and  bake  in  a  shallow  dish,  in  a  hot 
oven. 


Beautiful  Trimmings 

All  of  the  leading- Paris  crea- 
tions in  Braids,  Applique  and 
Burnedont  Goods  are  to  be 
seen  at  the  Trimming' Depart- 
ment—  prices  range  from 
thirty  cents  per  yard  in  the 
small  neat  effects  to  two  dol- 
lars per  yard  in  the  more 
gorgeous  ones  

The  Qoodenow  Co. 

TRY  THE 
MAILORDER  DEPARTMENT 


S.  Cooradi 


Fine  Diamond  Settings  a  Specialty 
Telephone  James  1971 


Hollenbeck  Block 
205  S.  Spring  St  , 


Los  Angeles 


SILVERTHORN  MISFIT  PARLORS 
And  General  Second-Hand  Store 

We  buy  and  sell  everything.    Money  loaned 

on  good  security. 
Tel.  John  2226  602.604  S.  Spring 


The  National 

548  N.  MAIN  ST. 


The  Central 

8  14  MAOY  ST. 


Telephone  Brown  1932 

THE  NATIONAL  BAKERY 

A.  FOIX,  Proprietor 
FRENCH   AND  AMERICAN 

PURE  HEALTH  BREAD  AND  PASTRIES. 

Delivered  to  all  Parts  of  the  City. 
643  North  Main  8t.       L08  ANGELES,  OAL 

SEE  OUR  LINE 
Window  Shades,  35c 

ALL  WOOL  INGRAIN 
Carpets,  64o  yard 
Iron  Beds,  $3.50  and  Up 
Wheel  Chairs  Sold  or  Rented 
I.T.MARTIN—Furniture  and  Carpet  House 

531-3-5  South  Spring  Street,  Los  Angeles 


Tel.  A\»in  72? 


Bread  Delivered  to  any 
Part  of  the  City. 


FRENCH  BAKERY 

TAIX  BROTHERS,  PROPRIETORS 

Specialty  of  FRENCH  BREAD 

JAC03  CROWNS  AND  ROUND  BREADS 

Entire  Satisfaction  Given  to  Customers. 
321 V2  Commercial  St.    LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


Lenox  Catarrh  Cure. 

We  are  now  offering  this  excellent  remedy 
in  50c  and  $1.00  bottles.  We  do  not  guarantee  a 
cure  with  a  5>e  bottle,  although  it  does  cure  in 
most  cases,  but  we  will  refund  the  money  if  the 
(1  bottle  fails  to  cure.  This  gives  the  poor  suf- 
ferer a  chance  to  be  cured  as  well  as  the  rich. 
Mail  orders  filled  promptly. 

LENOX  CATARRH  CURE  CO., 
Office  218  S.  Hroadway,  Rooms  216-17. 


WHEELER  &  WILSON 

Lightest  and  Stillest   Running    Lock  Stitch 
Machine  Made. 
A  C  K  l_  E  V 
507  S.  Spring  St.,  LOS  ANQELES,  CAL. 


JOHN  N.  HELIOTIS, 

Fine  HomcMade  Candies. 

Fine  Chocolates  a  Specialty. 

WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL. 

Ice  Cold  Drinks  5  cents  a  Glass. 
213  N.  Spring  St.  Tel.  John  5051 

LOS  ANGELES.  CAL. 


Mothers!  Mothers!!  Mothers!!! 

Mrs.  Winslow's  Soothing  Syrup  has  been 
used  for  over  FIFTY  YEARS  by  MILLIONS 
of  MOTHERS  for  their  CHILDREN  while 
TEETHING,  with  PERFECT  SUCCESS.  It 
SOOTHES  the  CHILD.  SOFTENS  the 
GUMS,  ALLAYS  all  PAIN;  CURES  WIND 
COLIC,  and  is  the  best  remedy  for  DIAR- 
RHOEA. Sold  by  Druggists  in  every  part  of 
the  world.  Be  sure  ana  ask  for  "Mrs.  Wins- 
low's  Soothing  Syrup,"  and  take  no  other  kind. 
Twentr-Sve  cents  a  kottte. 
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Mount  Lowe 
Railway 

"Grandest  Scenic  Trip 
On  Earth." 


"Most  Wonderful  Feat  of 
Railway  Engineering." 

Thia  is  the  season  of  the  year  when  the 
most  magnificent  views  of  mountains,  val- 
leys, cities,  ocean  and  islands  are  obtained. 

For  tickets  and  full  information,  ca41  on, 
or  address, 

Passenger  and  Ticket  Office, 

250  South  Spring  St., 
Stlmson  Block,  Lot  Angeles,  Cal. 

'PHONE  MAIN  900 

H.  F.  GENTRY,  Passenger  Agent. 


Fl\isK  of  Manhood. 


BRAUER  &  KROHN 
g  Tailor? 

I  8ft«G?S*!  LOi  ANGELES,  CAL. 

•vvvvvwwwwwwwwvw* 

Par  Excellence 

A  trial  will  convince  you  that 
this  is  the  laundry  you  have  been 
looking  for  and  that  our  work  is 
what  the  heading  implies. 

Acme  Steam  Laundry 

'Phone  M.  631.     327  E.  2d  St. 
L08  ANGELES,        -  CAL. 


Rose 

Purity  ™ 


Spring 
Walter 


The  Purest  and  Softest  Natural 
Flowing  SPRING  WATER. 

We  deliver  to  all  parts  of  the 
city  and  towns  through  our 
Agents.    Write  us. 

R.F.SMITH &CO. 

Telephone  East  25 
4835  Pasadena  Ave.        LOS  ANGELES 


»••••••••••••••••••••••••< 

Barnes'  Bakery. 


ALL  KINDS  OP 


BREAD,  CAKES  AND  PIES. 

We  make  nothing  but  the  best. 

A  trial  will  convince  you. 

TEL.  WHITE  2408 

1605  S.  Main  Street,    LOS  ANGELES 


Telephone  Main  1 13 


Res.  Tel.  White  5131 


W.  I.  KEESE 
Electrical  Contractor 

Dealer  in  Supplies. 
323  South  Main  St.,     LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


Far  back  on  the  frontier  where  men 
were  brothers  of  nature  and  huge  sin- 
ews and  great  frame,  gnarled  and 
knotted  like  the  rough  bark  on  the  pine, 
contended  with  the  beasts  in  the  brute 
domain  of  force,  far  back  there.  I  say, 
in  the  wilderness  of  the  north,  only  the 
rugged  and  adventurous  survived.  Wom- 
en were  few  and  of  such  as  there  were 
there  was  little  selection  for  a  wife 
among  the  slat-faced  Cbineux  squaws. 

In  the  spring  of  1895  came  Professor 
I'ettigrew,  of  Dartmouth,  up  the  Arctic 
river.  Not  alone,  for  he  was  accom- 
panied by  his  daughter  Alice.  As  fair 
as  a  rose,  and  as  sweet  as  a  violet,  was 
she.  whose  very  life  was  devoted  to  min- 
istering to  her  father.  Handsome,  strap- 
ping "Peter  Jack,"  he  of  the  blue  eyes, 
the  black,  curling  hair,  the  sun-kissed 
skin  and  the  white  teeth.  Peter  Jack,  the 
most  daring  riversman  of  all  the  North- 
west, commanded  the  half-breeds  and 
guided  the  canoes  that  contained  the 
provisions  and  the  boxes  filled  with  the 
bugs  for  which  the  Professor  sought. 

The  half-breeds  paddled  monotonous- 
ly, and  the  drip,  drip,  drip,  and  the  light 
gurgle  of  the  water  at  the  bows  were 
broken  only  by  the  voice  of  Peter  Jack 
as  he  conversed  earnestly  with  the  ped- 
agogue and  his  daughter.  These  three 
sat  in  the  last  and  largest  canoe,  from 
whence  the  riversman  might  survey  the 
"  'breeds"  in  the  two  canoes  ahead  and 
with  a  word  in  gutteral  monotones  di- 
rect the  progress  of  the  tiny  fleet.  This 
was  in  the  primordial  forest,  where  the 
green  pine  and  hemlock  brinked  the 
water's  edge  in  the  reflecting  pools.  Far 
ahead  on  an  overhanging  branch  of  a 
great  dead  pine,  a  bald  eagle  ruffled  his 
plumage  in  the  morning  sun.  In  the 
dense  swamps  on  either  side  of  the  Arc- 
tic river's  edge  the  ruffled  grouse 
boomed  to  his  mate,  and  as  the  canoes 
cut  the  placid  surface  of  the  river  the 
young  salmon  jumped,  marking  their 
disappearance  in  a  widening  circle  of 
ripples. 

Peter  Jack  was  relating  to  Pettigrew 
and  his  daughter  the  strange  stories  of 
his  frontier  boyhood.  How,  after  the 
death  of  his  mother,  his  father  had  mar- 
ried again — to  a  squaw,  whom  his  father 
had  slain  in  a  fit  mad  drunkenness. 
And  the  young  French  lad  had  grown  to 
manhood  among  these  lithe,  dark  chil- 
dren of  the  forest.  He  knew  them, — 
these  Indians,  he  said,  as  a  brother 
knows  his  brother,  and  he  trusted  them. 
But  there  were  his  enemies,  too.  There 
was  Eagle  Feather,  son  of  his  Indian 
step-mother,  who  had  sworn  to  slay 
him, — Eagle  Feather,  the  half-breed 
murderer.  And  as  he  told  them  the  tales 
of  the  forest  and  the  stream,  of  his  bat- 
tles when  the  wild  liquor  of  fight  coursed 
through  his  veins,  his  breast  drank  deep 
of  the  fresh  morning  air.  his  nostrils  di- 
lated, and  his  eyes  sparkled  and  he 
broke  ever  and  anon  into  the  liquid  mon- 
osyllables of  his  Indian  childhood 
tongue. 

Alice  Pettigrew  watched  him  with 
dawning  interest.  How  different,  in- 
deed, he  seemed  from  the  polished  young 
men  she  had  been  accustomed  to  meet  in 
the  literary  circles  of  Dartmouth  Col- 
lege !  And  yet,  how  alike.  Put  him  in 
a  football  suit  and  one  could  not  have 
told  him  from  the  great  young  athletes 
whose  frames,  like  his,  swelled  with  life 
and  with  purpose.  And  yet  he  was  an 
impossible  creature,  this  magnificent 
riversman.  Perhaps  he  would  marry 
some  uncouth  French  woman,  or — ugh — 
even  a  squaw,  who  might  converse  with 
him  in  his  own  weird  patois.  But  as  a 
type  he  was  interesting  and  it  would  do 
no  harm  to  study  him  as  such.  For  she 
was  falsely  aristocratic,  this  little  New 
England  girl,  and  deep  down  in  her 
heart  she  lived  up  to  the  narrow  tenets 
of  her  faith. 

There  was  little  doubt  that  Peter  Jack 
had  been  transfixed  by  a  dart  of  the 
little  god  Cupid.  This  fair  New  Eng- 
land girl  formed  a  startling  contrast  to 
the  strapping  French  women  Peter  Jack 
had  seen  on  his  occasional  visits  to  the 
settlements.  Six  weeks  in  the  forests 
had  done  it  all  for  the  riversman.  Cupid 
laughs  at  caste. 

Peter  Jack,  too,  must  have  felt  the  at- 
mosphere of  the  drawing-room,  the  idea 
of  social  inferiority,  which,  even  then, 
prevailed  upon  the  glassy  expanse  of  the 
Arctic  river.  He  lapsed  into  silence, 
while  father  and  daughter  went  into  ex- 
stacies  at  each  new  turn  in  the  river's 
course,  where  nature  revealed  herself 
superb  in  the  very  joy  of  life. 


Towards  noon  the  half-breeds  ceased 
paddling.  Peter  Jack  lifted  his  rifle 
from  the  bottom  of  the  canoe  and  care- 
fully examined  it.  Around  the  bend  a 
half  mile  away,  clear  in  the  northern 
air,  a  boat  well-filled  forced  itself  into 
view.  Then  another  snubbed  about  the 
point,  and  another  and  another,  until 
twelve  loaded  canoes  rapidly  approached 
the  anxious  voyageurs. 

Peter  Jack  was  conversing  with  his 
steersman  in  the  foremost  boat. 

"I  think  we  had  better  make  for 
shore,"  he  said.  "It  is  Eagle  Feather 
and  his  Chineaux  braves.  They  have 
been  traveling  six  weeks  from  their  vil- 
lages. They  have  met  with  little  adven- 
ture." 

The  canoes  pulled  quickly  for  shore, 
the  two  first  covering  the  last,  in  which 
Alice  Pettigrew  and  her  father  had  been 
commanded  to  lie  low.  They  grounded, 
scraping  on  the  pebbly  beach,  while  the 
Indians  with  silent  "huhs"  of  satisfac- 
tion, approved.  In  a  minute,  almost, 
Peter  Jack  had  thrown  up  a  rude  for- 
tress from  the  fallen  logs. 

The  strangers  were  now  at  hand.  One 
adventurous  brave  had  idly  fired  a  bul- 
let, zip-zipping  over  the  water,  but  a 
sharp  command  from  their  chief  had  re- 
proved him  into  silence. 

A  powerful  brave, — he  who  seemed  to 
be  in  authority,  was  talking  with  Peter 
Jack.  They  conversed  long  and  ear- 
nestly. Peter  Jack's  voice  rose  and  fell 
as  he  argued  with  the  leader  of  the 
strange  flotilla.  Now  he  was  pleading, 
now  he  was  expostulating,  now  he  was 
angry.  Eagle  Feather  was  decided  and 
abrupt.  Clearly  Alice  and  her  father 
understood  that  trouble  was  brewing, 
though  they  could  not  comprehend  the 
subject. 

"What  does  he  say?"  queried  the  girl 
of  one  of  the  half-breeds. 

"He  say  he  mils'  take  Pete  Jack.  He's 
goin'  leave  the  girl  an'  her  fader.  But 
he  say  he  mus'  take  Peter  Jack.  Pete 
Jack's  fader  have  kill  hees  fader.  He 
wants  kill  Pete  Jack  widout  de  fight 
wid  all  de  half-breeds.  • 

Slowly  Eagle  Feather's  canoe 
ground  upon  the  beach. 

Peter  Jack  spoke  to  one  of  his  half- 
breeds. 

"Pete  Jack  say  for  de  young  womans 
to  go  back  in  de  woods,"  said  the  half- 
breed,  interpreting. 

The  significance  of  this  remark  was 
not  lost  on  Pettigrew.  He  rushed  tg> 
to  Peter  Jack  and  grasped  him  by  title 
arm.  "My  God,  man,  what  does  this 
mean.  My  friend,  you  are  not  going  to 
allow  yourself  to  be  butchered  for  us. 
Let's  fight  it  out." 

Eagle  Feather  stood  upon  the  beach, 
grim  and  saturnine.  On  the  river  his 
followers  surveyed  the  scene  from  their 
canoes. 

"Take  the  young  woman  in  the 
woods,'  ' ordered  Peter  Jack,  with  start- 
ling abruptness.    "She  must  not  see." 

Trembling  like  an  aspen,  Alice  was  led 
away. 

The  young  riversman  strode  up  to 
Eagle  Feather  proud  and  defiant.  His 
face  wore  an  expression  of  glorified  ex- 
altation. By  his  side  came  Pettigrew. 
Eagle  Feather  fingered  his  hatchet  ner- 
vously. He  gazed  into  the  face  of  the 
man  opposite  him. 

"You  dirty  French  dog."  he  said,  and 
he  spat  in  Peter  Jack's  face. 

"You  dirty  French  dog.  You  Indian 
traitor,  son  of  a  French  liar.  Your 
father  killed  his  wife,  my  mother,  but — " 

And  he  lifted  his  hatchet  and  struck. 
But  not  Peter  Jack,  for  the  weak,  trem- 
bling professor  caught  the  blow  and  he 
died  in  catching  it. 

In  a  second  Peter  Jack  had  buried  his 
knife  in  Eagle  Feather's  heart.  In  a 
second  Peter  Jack's  half-breeds  had 
opened  a  murderous  fire  upon  the  Chi- 
neux  in  the  canoes.  Their  canoes  sank 
and  as  they  came  floundering  to  shore 
they  were  shot  by  the  men  in  cover. 
***** 

Peter  Jack  took  Alice  Pettigrew  to  the 
station  of  the  Northern  Pacific  Railroad 
at  Port  rvrthur.  Pale  and  distressed  she 
was  returning  alone  to  Dartmouth.  But 
when  the  overland  stopped  at  the  little 
snow-bound  station,  she  burst  into  tears. 

"Peter  Jack,  I  can't  leave  you." 

And  now  Peter  Jack  is  the  owner  of  a 
great  ranch  in  the  Dominion.  His  wife 
is  a  beautiful,  happy  woman  from  New 
England.  She  is  not  a  squaw,  nor  an  un- 
couth French  girl,  and  if  you  talked 
with  her  handsome  husband  you  would 
find  him  now  by  no  means  an  unlettered 
man.  By  Carlton  Harris. 


Runs  Through  Sleepers  Daily  From 

California  to 
St.  Louis 

Stopovers  allowed  at  Salt  I  ake  City  on 
Missouri  Pacific  Line     Train  via  the 

Scenic  Route 

Personally  conducted  excursions  leave 
every  Monday  and  Thursday.  Full  in- 
formation given  by  N.  R.  MARTIN,  8.  P. 
Co.,  agent,  or 

L  M.  FLETCHER, 

Pacific  Coast  Agent 

126  California  St. 

SAN  fRANCISCO,  CALIFORNIA 


BY  THE 


COAST  LINE 

TO 

Beautiful 
Santa  Barbara 

Is  a  picturesque  and  attractive  trip, 
passing  San  Fernando,  the  Newhall 
ranch,  Camulos,  the  home  of  Kamona, 
the  extensive  oil  fields  of  Sespe  and 
Summerland,  the  great  bean  ranches  of 
Ventura  County,  and  then  the  crowning 
feature,  the  ride  from  San  Buenaventura 
to  Santa  Barbara,  along  forty  miles  of 
wave-washed  shore,  with  the  beautiful 
Santa  Barbara  Islands  in  the  distance. 

At  Santa  Barbara  you  will  find  a 
pleasant  town  of  8000  people,  situated 
under  the  brow  of  the  Santa  Ynez  Moun- 
tains. Here  is  located  the  largest  and 
best  preserved  of  the  Franciscan  Mis- 
sions. 

SOUTHERN 
PACIFIC  CO. 

261  South  Spring  St, 
Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


Douglas  Shoes 


Boston  Shoe  Store 

Cor.  Main  and  Second  Sts. 
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PERSONALLY  CONDUCTED 

Excursions  East 

Via  Scenic  Route,  Salt  Lake  City,  Royal  Gorge 
and  Colorado  Springs.  Leave  Los  Angeles 
every  Tuesday,  Friday  and  Saturday  at  11:40 
a.  m.  Every  Thursday  via  E!  Paso  and  Fort 
Worth  at  2  p.  m.  Through  Tourist  Sleeping 
cars  to  Omaha,  Kansas  City,  Lincoln,  St.  Paul, 
Chicago,  Buffalo,  NiagHra  Falls  and  Boston. 
Our  parties  ar  •  select.  Especial  care  taken  of 
ladies  and  children.  For  further  information 
address  any  Southern  Pacific  Agent  or 

T.  J.  CLARK,  Gen'l  Agt.  Pass.  Dept. 

"Great  Rock  Island  Route," 

237  S.  Spring  St.,  Las  Angeles. 


Eastern  Market 

FELIX  LEVY,  Proprietor 

Choice  Meats,  Pork, 
...  Sausages,  Etc. 

Goods  Delivered  Free. 
322  South  Spring  Street 

Telephone  Main  1303 


WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL 

B.TANI 

Manufacturer  of 

Bamboo  ... 
Art  Goods 

Fancy  Furniture  and 
Bed  Room  Sets 

Decorating  a  Specialty 

404  South  Spring  Street 

LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


Shine  Up  Your  House 

By  repapering  and  repainting.  Wall 

Paper  for  your  10  x  10  room,  $1.00. 
Sole  agent  for  John  W.  Masury  &  Son's 

Ready  Mixed  Paints  and  Colors. 
D.  F.  HOROAN,  430  So.  Spring  St. 

Phone  Main  882.         Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

TOWNSEND  BROS. 

SOLICITORS  OF  AMERICAN  AND  FOREIGN 

DATrMTC  Copyrights,  Trade- 
rs M  I   EL  IN   I  W     Marks  and  Labels 

telephone  main  347  Registered. 
321-324  Potomac  Block,  Opposite  City  Hall. 

Broadway,  Los  Angeles. 
Cable  address  "Patents"  Los  Angeles. 


RicKert  <&  Westbrook 

ROASTERS  of 

fine  coffees 


Importers  of  CEVLON  TEAS 

Telephone  Main  454 
HO  West  Fifth  St..  Los  Angeles, C*l. 


Sweet  Revenge. 

(CONTINTED  FROM  PAGE  5.) 

fear  of  death  would  lie  overcome  by 
the  pangs  of  starvation.  Helen  sud- 
denly looked  at  me,  that  dangerous 
light  which  I  had  seen  before  in  her 
eyes. 

"Your  enemy?"  she  asked. 
"What  enemy?" 

"The  one  you  came  to  Alabama  to 
kill." 

"I  shall  never  kill  him  now." 

"Do  you  mean  that  you  abandon  your 
revenge?"   She  spoke  contemptuously. 

"With  death  staring  me,  staring  you 
and  the  others  in  the  face— you  who 
have  wrecked  yourselves  in  a  vain  at- 
tempt to  save  me — my  private  griefs 
sink  to  nothingness." 

"You  must  be  revenged."  She  spoke 
as  if  it  were  she  and  not  I  who  was  to 
be  the  avenger. 

"I  remember.    You  were  to  help  me." 

"I  will  help  you." 

"There  is  no  need.    We  are  doomed." 

"We  shall  live,  and  you  will  meet 
him." 

"And  then?" 

"You  will  kill  him." 

"My  poor  girl,  think  no  more  of  that. 
Let  us  fix  our  minds  on  gentler  things; 
let  us  hope  for  some  escape  from  this 
dreadful  fate." 

She  sat  down  on  the  bare  rock.  I  be- 
side her.  We  both  looked  out  upon  the 
setting  sun,  tinting  the  mountains  with 
ominous  blood  stains,  like  those  I  had 
seen  on  the  evening  I  reached  the  guer- 
rilla band.  Jack  was  sitting  holding 
her  knees,  rocking  back  and  forth; 
Buck  was  lying  on  his  back  with  his 
eyes  shut;  Ginger  had  finished  a  pray- 
er and  was  rising  from  his  knees.  Sud- 
denly the  whole  command  started  up  as 
if  touched  by  a  current  of  vitality. 
There  rang  out  on  the  still  mountain 
air  the  clear  tones  of  a  bugle. 

There  was  no  hallucination  about  this 
sound.  Each  note  cut  the  air  with 
scimiterlike  sharpness.  To  our  ears, 
whetted  as  they  were  for  some  tidings 
of  relief,  it  was  like  trumpet  tones 
from  heaven.  It  echoed  and  re-echoed 
through  the  mountains,  each  echo  faint- 
er than  the  last,  dying  softly  in  the  far 
distance. 

Shading  my  eyes  with  my  hand, 
peering  down  toward  the  road.  1  saw 
through  a  small  opening  in  the  trees 
files  of  cavalry  passing  by  fours.  They 
■were  too  far  for  me  to  distinguish 
whether  they  wore  the  blue  or  the 
gray,  but  it  made  no  difference,  either 
side  would  be  welcome.  Seizing  a  car- 
bine. I  pointed  it  at  the  sky  and  fired. 

The  bugle  and  my  shot  produced  a 
magical  effect  on  the  guerrillas.  Witn- 
out  waiting  to  gather  anything  but 
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Gathering  the  guns  and  putting  halt 
a  dozen  cartridges  that  remained  in 
my  pocket,  we  all  left  the  fort  that  had 
served  us  so  well  and  started  down  the 
declivity.  Without  the  inspiration  of 
those  bugle  notes  we  could  scarcely 
have  crawled  away.  Now  we  uot  only 
walked,  but  walked  rapidly.  Once  past 
the  flanking  rocks  we  turned  to  the 
left,  skirted  the  base  of  the  hill  and 
made  straight  for  the  road.  I  led.  and 
so  great  was  my  anxiety  to  get  the 
others  forward  that  I  was  constantly 
getting  ahead  of  them.  1  saw  that 
Buck  was  lagging,  and  I  started  back 
to  help  him  when  Helen  stooped,  took 
him  up  in  her  arms  and  threw  him  over 
her  shoulder.  He  kicked  so  vigorously 
at  tli is  indignity  that  Helen  put  him 
down.  and.  his  fury  leudiug  him 
strength,  he  at  once  took  the  lead  be- 
side me.  We  hurried  on.  uow  and 
again  looking  back  to  make  sure  that 
we  were  uot  followed,  climbing  over 
rocks,  through  ravines,  around  project- 
ing points,  1  directing  the  course  to- 
ward the  spot  where  I  had  seen  the 
passing  troopers.  Wp  had  traversed 
half  the  distance  when  there  came  an- 
other bugle  call.  It  was  the  order 
"Forward;" 

I  could  not  repress  an  exclamation  of 
chagrin.  I  knew  the  guerrillas  heard 
all  we  heard,  and  this  last  bugle  order 
would  probably  arrest  their  flight  and 
bring  tliem  back  after  us. 

"Come!"  1  cried.  "We  are  still  in 
peril." 

I  dashed  on  for  a  short  distance,  then 
turned  and  cast  a  glance  behind  me. 
Helen  was  marching  firmly.  Jack  was 
Btaggering.  As  I  looked  she  pitched 
forward  and  fell.  Before  I  could  reach 
her  Ginger  had  picked  her  up  and, 
gathering  her  limp  body  in  his  arms, 
bet  head  resting  on  his  shoulder,  car- 
ried her  on.  The  burden,  so  precious  to 
the  faithful  old  slave,  seemed  to  give 
him  fresh  courage,  and  he  pushed  on, 
though  with  tottering  steps. 

"I'll  relieve  you  presently.  Ginger," 
I  said.    "Hold  out  as  long  as  you  can." 

We  came  to  a  depression,  in  the  cen- 
ter of  which  ran  a  mountain  stream.  The 
descent  and  the  ascent  on  the  opposite 
side  were  both  rocky  and  covered  with 
a  thick  growth  of  low  timber  and  dif- 
ficult to  pass.  I  glanced  hastily  to  the 
right  and  to  the  left,  but,  seeing  no  bet- 
ter passage,  plunged  down  the  decliv- 
ity. Buck  was  now  sticking  to  me  like 
a  leech,  Helen  was  just  behind,  while 
a  hundred  yards  back  Ginger  stagger- 
•  ed  along  with  Jack.  I  waited  a  mo- 
ment for  him  to  come  up  and  then  led 
the  way  into  the  ravine,  intending  to 
take  his  burden  from  him  when  we 
had  passed  the  stream.  Once  at  the 
creek,  we  waded  across.  In  the  mid- 
dle Ginger  stumbled  and  dumped  his 
burden  into  the  water. 

The  effect  on  Jack  was  marvelous. 
The  cold  water  brought  a  reaction 
which,  if  not  pleasing,  was  at  least 
beneficial.  She  flew  into  a  towering 
passion  at  Ginger  for  dropping  her  and 
when  I  attempted  to  take  her  up,  gave 
me  a  box  on  the  ear  that  made  it  tin- 
gle. Dripping,  she  dashed  up  t lie  rise 
in  the  ground,  storming  as  she  went, 
and  gained  the  summit  before  the  rest 

Pushing  through  a  level  wooded 
space,  we  soon  came  to  the  road.  A 
bugle  ahead  sounded  the  order  to  trot. 
Scarcely  had  its  echoes  died  away 
Vi  lien  from  the  direction  of  the  outlaws' 
deserted  camp  came  a  shrill  whistle. 

"The  guerrillas!"  I  cried.    "It  is  uow 
a  race  between  life  and  death." 
[to  be  continued.] 


Ginger  gathered  her  limp  body  In  his 

arms  and  carried  her  on. 
their  arms,  every  man  of  them  darted 
away  into  the  woods.  They  knew  well 
•what  would  be  their  fate  could  we  opeo 
communication  with  the  cavalry. 

"Not  a  moment  is  to  be  lost,"  I  cried 
to  my  command.  "That  bugle  call  was 
an  order  to  halt.  We  must  catch  the 
soldiers  before  they  start  again." 


CALIFORNIA 
LIMITED 


Daring  the  summer,  this 
train  will  ran  semi- weekly, 
leaving  Los  Angeles  at  6.00 
p.m.  Mondays  and  Thursdays, 
arriring  at  Chicago  2.15  p.m. 
Thursdays  and  Sundays. 

No  other  train  compares 
with  it  for  beanty  or  per- 
fection of  service. 


SANTA  FE 


Los  Angeles  has  established  a  school 
of  Telegraphy,  S.  A.  Foster  and  C.  V. 
Lee,  thoroughly  experienced  men,  who 
have  had  many  years  of  service  with 
railroads  are  the  founders;  school  is 
now  open  in  the  Bryson  building,  corner 
2nd  and  Spring  streets.  Those  desiring 
to  take  up  the  study  of  telegraphy 
should  call  and  see  the  only  exclusive 
and  best  equipped  school  on  the  coast. 

|  F.  BLECfl  &  CO.  | 

H      PRINTERS  H 

422  South  Hill  Street  ^ 

5^  Telephone  PETER  732  I  ^5 

— 

■g-  LOS  ANGELES,  OALIF. 
ATin  ...dO  TO  THE... 

STAR   LIVERY  STABLE 

Up-to-Date  Bike  and  Rubber  Tire  Bug- 
gies. Special  care  to  boarders  and  tran- 
cient.  .Reasonable  Prices.  Entrance 
on  Pine,  between  First  and  Second,  Long 
Beach,  California. 

F.  M.  JONES,  Prop. 


Urwvasted  Days 

The  longer  on  this  earth  we  live 
And  weigh  the  various  qualities  of  men. 
The  more  we  feel  the  high,  stern-featured 
beauty 

Of  plain  devotcdncss  to  duty; 
Steadfast  and  still,  nor  paid  with  mortal 
praise, 

But  finding  amplest  recompense, 
For  life's  ungarlanded  expense 
In   work  done  squarely  and  unwasted 
days. 

— James  Russell  Lowell. 


No  One  Can  Afford  \ 

1     To  Be  Without  It.  \ 
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TKe  New  Monroe  Doctrirve. 


The  present  Monroe  Doctrine  is  ma- 
terially modified  from  what  it  was  when 
first  declared.  The  change  in  its  scope 
and  meaning  to  the  people  has  come  in 
a  gradual  and  evolutionary  way  and 
quite  unofficially. 

The  original  Monroe  doctrine  was 
the  result  of  a  movement  to  veto  the 
Holy  Alliance  plans  in  America.  The 
Holy  Alliance  was  a  combination  of 
European  sovereigns,  after  the  close  of 
the  French  Revolution  to  protect  their 
dynasties  and  rule  against  Republican- 
ism. Incidentally  and  as  a  means  to 
their  end  religion  was  to  be  supported 
and  especially  the  Roman  Catholic  reli- 
gion. After  the  power  of  Napoleon  was 
finally  destroyed  the  plans  of  the  Holy 
Alliance  took  a  wider  scope.  One  of 
the  schemes  agreed  on  was  a  union  of 
forces  to  reconquer  the  republics  re- 
volted from  Spain  in  Central  and  South 
America.  The  reconquered  territory  was 
to  be  divided  amongst  the  holy  allies, 
Spain  receiving  only  a  part.  The  United 

The  Sea  Shore 


Affords  a  most  satisfying  resting  place  for  the 
city  weary.  Don't  know  oi  a  more  inviting 
spot  than  Terminal  Island  and  Long  Beach. 
An  ever-cool  air  blown  across  the  Great  Sea, 
is  freighted  with  a  tonic  that  is  health-giving, 
and  invalids  regain  vigor  in  a  few  days. 

Beside-  the  surf  bathing,  yachting  and  fish- 
ing is  the  best  on  the  Pacific  coast.  Agents  of  the 

Salt  Lake  Route 

will  furnish  full  particulars,  time  cards,  etc. 

Ten  Hide  Tickets  $1.50 

good  for  any  one.   Phone  Main  960 

T.  C.  PECK,  E.  W.  GILLETT, 

Asst.  Gan'l  Pass.  Agt.  Gen'l  Pass.  Agent 

LOS  ANGELES.  CAL. 

§  BUY  A  STEARNS 

j2  The  Best  Bicycle  on  Earth 
?■  Call  and  See  it  

8         HAUPT  &  SVADE 

Z»       634  SOUTH  BROADWAY 
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Justly  celebrated  GENUINE  BARRIO. 
DIAMONDS  in  Rings,  Pins  and  Studs, 
$1.00  each.  Earrings  $2.00  per  pair. 
Mail  orders  filled  promptly  upon  receipt 
of  price.    Send  for  catalogue. 

Barrios  Diamond  Co. 

1 139  BROADWAY 

NEW  YORK,  U.  S.  A. 


By  THE  CAPTAIN. 

States  and  England  were  strongly  op- 
posed to  this  plan  and  in  a  general  way 
to  the  Holy  Alliance  as  a  treaty  com- 
bine. 

Canning,  the  English  prime  minister, 
agreed  beforehand  to  support  an  Amer- 
ican declaration  against  the  Holy  Alli- 
ance expansion  scheme.  When  the 
American  President  Monroe  made  the 
celebrated  declaration  of  policy  known 
by  his  name  the  European  powers  were 
informed  that  England  would  join  the 
United  States  in  its  enforcement. 

The  two  Anglo-Saxon  powers  took 
this  strong  stand  because  the  Holy  Alli- 
ance was  a  reactionary  force  seeking  to 
suppress  the  liberty  of  both  men  and 
trade  and  was  suspected  of  a  similar 
policy  in  regard  to  the  freedom  of  reli- 
gion. England  took  very  similar  action 
against  any  European  intervention  in 
our  late  Spanish  war. 

At  the  present  time  the  United  States 
does  not  admit  England  as  being  an 
ally  in  American  affairs  at  all.  The 
Monroe  doctrine  is  now  held  to  mean 
that  the  Americas  are  exclusively  under 
the  protection  of  the  United  States,  ex-, 
cept  as  to  such  European  colonies  as 
already  exist  here.  Even  these,  it  is 
tacitly  understood,  cannot  be  transferred 
from  one  power  to  another  without  the 
consent  of  the  United  States. 

In  the  case  of  Spain  the  United  States 
declared  and  enforced  the  doctrine  that 
European  colonies  in  America  cannot  be 
misgoverned. 

The  present  Monroe  doctrine  involves 
this  country  in  wide  responsibilities 
which  it  must  sooner  or  later  recognize 
and  act  on.  It  is  not  only  colonies  that 
cannot  be  misgoverned  but  independent 
states  as  well. 

If  European  countries  cannot  effec- 
tively protect  the  lives  and  property  of 
their  citizens  in  the  American  republics 
and  cannot  seize  towns  or  districts  to 
enforce  the  decencies  and  humanities 
through  an  American  doctrine  of  re- 
served rights  to  the  United  States,  there 
is  nothing  for  it  but  that  the  United 
States  stands  to  do  their  work  for  Eu- 
ropean countries. 

The  United  States  has  made  itself  a 
declared  proteclor  of  the  Central  and 
South  American  republics.  The  United 
States  is  consequently  responsible  for 
these  states.  When  the  United  States 
warns  one  of  the  European  powers  off 
the  grass,  as  in  the  case  of  Venezuela. 
Venezuela  likes  it ;  but  when  the  United 
States  annexes  Porto  Rico  and  holds 
Cuba,  South  America  does  not  like  it. 

The  United  States  today  is  one  of  the 
most  unpopular  of  the  civilized  powers 
in  South  America.  The  assumption  of 
an  American  protectorate  involves  the 
assumption  of  duties  that  will  be  surely 
unpopular  and  may  be  costly  in  the 
slates  of  South  and  Central  America. 

These  states  have  very  little  in  com- 
mon with  the  United  States  and  not 
even  a  large  trade  with  us.  We  have, 
for  instance,  more  exports  to  Canada 
than  to  the  whole  of  South  America. 
While  our  American  neighbors  are 
nominally  republics,  they  are  in  fact 
amongst  the  most  disorderly  despotisms 
of  the  world,  and  without  initiative  or 
native  force  for  progress.  Mexico,  Chile, 
Argentine  and  Uruguay  are  indeed  in  a 
fairly  progressive  and  orderly  condition. 
These  countries,  however,  would  resent 
any  interference  by  the  United  States  in 
their  affairs.  Chile  showed  us  her  feel- 
ing on  that  point  in  the  attempt  of 
Blaine  to  moderate  the  Chilian  demands 
on  Peru  and  Bolivia.  Our  sailors  were 
mobbed  and  murdered  at  that  time  in 
the  streets  of  Valparaiso.  The  other  so- 
called  South  American  republics,  includ- 
ing Hayti  and  San  Domingo,  are  un- 
stable and  most  of  the  time  mere  mili- 
tary dictatorships. 

The  population  of  these  states  con- 
sists of  a  few  well  educated  and  patri- 
otic families,  free  handed,  hospitable  and 
charmino  people.  But  the  rank  and  file 
is  an  extraordinary  mixture  of  white, 
Indian  and  negro,  with  numerous  dis- 
tricts all  Indian. 

This  mixed  population  is  volatile,  idle 
and  ignorant.  The  Indians  alone 
amongst  them  are  steady  workers  and 
these  lack  ambition. 

Life  and  property  in  all  of  these  states 
are  more  or  less  insecure.  Without  the 
pressure  of  outside  civilized  states  there 
would  be  no  security  of  property  at  all. 

In  looking  this  situation  over  from 
various  points  of  view  it  would  be  a 


blind  man  who  did  not  see  that  the 
Monroe  doctrine  involves  a  tendency 
that  will  be  irrcsistable  toward  South 
and  Central  American  annexation. 

Whether  these  annexations  are 
avowed  or  intended  they  will  gradually 
be  forced  on  us  in  one  form  or  another. 
Any  civilized  power  strong  enough  to 
secure  order  and  protect  life  and  prop- 
erty could  in  any  district  of  South  or 
Central  America  rapidly  increase  pro- 
duction, consumption,  trade  and  the  wel- 
fare and  progress  of  the  people. 

If  the  United  States  wants  no  Central 
or  South  American  protectorates  or  an- 
nexations she  must  relinquish  the  Mon- 
roe doctrine.  'This  change  of  front  is 
probably  impossible.  'The  current  of 
events  carries  us  into  these  new  adven- 
tures. The  Monroe  doctrine  will  stand 
and  the  United  States  before  long  will 
find  itself  mixed  up  in  Central  and 
South  American  affairs.  The  real  inter- 
est of  the  United  States  is  today  the 
same  as  that  of  England  in  South  Amer- 
ica and  perhaps  too  similar.  Neither  de- 
liberately care  for  more  territory  or 
duty.  Both  desire  more  trade.  Trade 
growth  depends  on  order  and  security 
of  life  and  proncrty.  This  is  what  most 
of  South  America  lacks. 

What  America  really  wants  is  free 
trade  or  reciprocity  with  Canada  first 
and  the  British  empire  second. 

That  is  what  England  also  wants  and 
has  not.  This  commerce  is  worth  more 
to  us  than  is  that  of  all  the  rest  of  the 
world  put  together.  The  original  under- 
standing of  the  two  English  speaking 
nations  might  well  be  renewed  on  the 
Americas  in  particular  and  trade  expan- 
sion in  general. 

Our  statesmen  should  not  overlook 
our  real  trade  interests  in  pursuing  a 
costly  and  troublesome  doctrine  of  pa- 
ternal care  over  various  peoples  who 
dislike  and  repudiate  our  paternalism. 

 o  

Hints  on  the  Care  of  Motors. 

Considerable  trouble  is  experienced 
with  most  all  motors,  of  both  small  and 
large  sizes,  with  the  spark,  that  is,  in 
having  it  time  right.  After  a  motor  has 
run  any  length  of  time  there  is  more  or 
less  wear  on  the  gears  that  run  the  time 
shaft,  which  has  a  tendency  to  cause  the 
•ipark  to  come  too  early,  thereby  causing 
the  motor  to  start  with  a  jump  when  first 
starting  up,  which  also  necessitates  con- 
stant adjusting  of  the  clutch  gear  and 
more  or  less  extra  wear  on  the  same. 

A  good  many  users  of  motors  make 
their  own  repairs;  that  is,  outside  of 
complete  breakdowns ;  then  an  expert  is 
called  upon.  Now,  an  easy  way  to  over- 
come this  trouble  with  the  early  spark 
would  be  to  turn  the  gear  and  shaft  back 
one  tooth  into  the  intermediate  gear;  this 
will  cause  the  spark  to  come  late,  that  is, 
after  the  crank  has  passed  the  center. 
Another  way  would  be  to  use  fibre  or 
rawhide  washers  on  the  igniter  rods,  so 
as  to  throw  the  igniter  trip  a  little  lower 
on  the  cam.  Of  course,  this  idea  may 
not  do  on  all  motors,  but  it  will  stand 
good  on  most  of  the  latest  ones.  Chang- 
ing the  gear  will  do  the  business  with  all 
motors.  Damp  and  foggy  weather  has 
a  bad  effect,  when  first  starting,  upon  an 
engine,  as  it  acts  sluggishly  and  does  not 
gather  headway  until  it  gets  warmed  up. 
Where  copper  tanks  are  used  for  hold- 
ing gasoline,  after  they  have  been  used 
any  length  of  time,  a  green  scale  forms 
and  works  through  with  the  oil  into  the 
strainer;  a  well-made  galvanized  iron 
tank  is  preferable  to  copper. 


2  DOLLARS 
PER  DAY 
SAVED 


Those  who  travel  by  the 
Santa  Fa  Overland  and  use  the 
Tourist  Sleeping  cars  instead 
of  the  Palace  cars  save  over  $2 
per  day. 

These  cars  run  daily  to  Kan- 
sas City  and  Chicago  over  the 
Santa  Fe,  and  are  personally 
conducted  Mondays,  Thursdays 
and  Saturdays. 


Wherever  you  see  a  Man  on  an  ...  .  ^ 

Appeal  \ 

Note  the  satisfied  expression  on  his  face. 

Wheneyer  you  want  your  wheel  re- 
paired,go  to  a  place  where  they  have 

the  tools,  and  kuow  how  to  repair  it. 

Appeal  Cycle 
::    Mfg.  Co. 

152  -  56  West  5th  Street  * 
»  wwwwwwvwwwvvw*  * 

City  Transfer  Co.,  Cheapest  and 
Quickest,  201  South  Main  St.,  and  oppo- 
site Arcade  Depot.   Tel  Main  55. 

MONEY  SAVED 
n   ™  THE  KODAKERY 


and  supplies 


602  South  Broadway 


Al_  SIMONDS 


Tel.  Red  M43 


CYCLERY 

1 53  North  Main  Street  New  Wheels 

Repairing  a  Specialty       All  work  guaranteed 


WHEELS  BUILT  TO  ORDER 

Rii>|| a|P  €  ::::::b»Su5H 

DltyilCS  ""jrateg 

W.  Cronkhito  &  Sort 

T«i.»pho/»s  JOSEPH  S70I 

846  Central  Avenue,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


CRYSTAL  DAIRY  V,L4r°s 

PURE  MIT7C  aud  CUE  AM 

P.  O.  Box  71.  University  Station 

PIANOS  only  $6.00  first  payment  and 
$6.00  per  month.  No  interest.  Your 
choice  of  the  world's  greatest  makes: 
FITZGERALD'S,  113  South  Spring  St., 
Los  Angeles. 


Largest  and  Best  Agency 
on  Pacific  Coast. 


...Telephone  Main  500... 


Carefully  Selected  Help  of  all  Kinds 
Promptly  Furnished. 


HUMMEL  BROS.  &  CO.  -  EMPLOYMENT  AGENTS 

Basement  California  Bank  Building,  Corner  Broadway. 
300-302  WEST  SECOND  STREET.  LOS  ANGELES.  CALIFORNIA 


The  Standard  Rotary 

Makes  6  Stiches  while  other  Machines 
make  3  to  4 — besides  being-  the  smooth- 
est and  easiest  running. 

F-OR  SALE  OR  RENT. 

WILLIAMSON  BROS., 

327  South  Spring  Street 


Standard  Rotary  Shuttle 
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Conservatives  ^ 

^    e^r^d  Reform 


The  most  conservative  act  of  the 
most  conservative  man  is  to  reform 
the  abuses  that  have  grown  up  under 
our  representative  system  of  govern- 
ment. The  abuses  of  our  political 
system  are  known  to  all  intelligent 
men.  The  representative  system  was 
at  first  a  good  modification  of  a  more 
direct  democratic  system  as  seen  in 
the  township  government  of  New  Eng- 
land. But  conditions  have  continued 
to  change,  and  the  representative  sys- 
tem has  been  outgrown.  It  is  no 
longer  truly  representative  or  satis- 
factory. Every  day  it  is  becoming  less 
satisfactory.  Without  radical  reform 
it  will  finally  become  totally  imprac- 
ticable. Without  reform  we  must  face 
revolution.  Soon  or  late  revolution 
will  be  forced  on  us.  The  only  way  to 
avoid  revolution  is  by  timely  reform. 
The  plain  fact  is  that  the  present  gov- 
ernment system  represents  political 
factions  and  large,  well  organized  pri- 
vate interests.  It  does  not  represent 
the  body  of  the  people  at  all.  Prac- 
tical politics  have  become  a  perma- 
nent business.  The  public  finds  itself 
saddled  and  bridled  into  a  beast  of  bur- 
den for  the  luxurious  riding  of  the 
professional  patriot.  The  public  of- 
ficers are  nominally  the  servants  of 
the  people.  They  are,  in  fact,  the 
agents  and  feudatories  of  this  or  that 
political  Boss  or  Baron.  The  public- 
service  is  loaded  to  the  guards  to  pro- 
vide for  political  retainers.  The  pub- 
lic business  is  handled  extravagant- 
ly, inefficiently,  and  dishonestly.  The 
public  interest  is  always,  secondary 
to  the  interest  of  the  political  ma- 
chine, Boss  and  feudal  political 
Baron,  and  to  the  private  and 
Trust  interests  whose  subventions  en- 
rich them.  The  representative  system 
has  been  gradually  undermined  and 
caved  down  the  bank  until  it  repre- 
sents nothing  but  this  or  that  partisan 
political  machine.  In  New  York  the 
dominant  political  machine,  corrupt  as 
Hell,  masquerades  under  the  name  of 
Democracy.  In  Philadelphia  an 
equally  vile  band  of  highbinders  mas- 
querades under  the  name  of  Repub- 
licans. Neither  one  knows  nor  cares 
about  any  political  principle.  In  Kan- 
sas, recently,  a  political  machine  un- 
der the  name  of  Populists  sold  out  the 
people,  body,  boots  and  breeches.  In 
Oakland  the  people  have  been  sold  out 
again  and  again,  now  to  the  railroad 
cohorts  and  now  to  their  rapacious 
water  company.  Los  Angeles  has  been 
sold  by  its  political  predatory  profes- 
sional patriots  again  and  again.  It 
built  its  own  railroad  to  the  seaport 
of  Wilmington,  but  its  politicians  sold 
out  this  fine  and  important  public 
work  to  the  State's  great  railroad  over- 
lord. The  city  owned  its  own  water 
and  built  its  own  water  plant,  but  a 
corrupt  and  cowardly  lot  of  Judas-be- 
trayers sold  its  water  lease  to  a  pri- 
vate water  company.  Let  Los  Angeles 
look  well  to  it  that  she  is  not  sold  out 
again  on  her  water  rights  and  in  a 
more  outrageous,  wholesale  way  than 
ever  before.  . 

The  people  do  not  yet  realize  that 
they  select  no  public  officers.  They 
have,  indeed,  still  a  choice  between  the 
selections  of  the  rival  political  pirates, 
but  that  is  all.  Even  that  choice  does 
not  exist  in  New  York,  Philadelphia 
and  other  places  where  the  pirates 
have  become  entrenched  in  power. 
In  those  places  a  machine  nomination 
is  the  election.  The  real  selection  of 
public  officers  is  in  the  caucus  and  con- 
vention.   The  selection  in  these  is  by 


log-rolling,  trading  places  and  a  re- 
sulting slate.  The  Boss  or  Cabal  ap- 
portions the  nominations  according  to 
the  organized  following  of  the  self- 
constituted  candidates.  The  follow- 
ing of  these  sub-chiefs  is  based  on  the 
promised  distribution  of  patronage, 
contracts  and  rake-offs.  Who  asks 
whether  one  of  these  candidates  is 
competent  for  the  office  he  seeks?  In 
our  experience  we  have  known  but 
one  man,  and  he  the  present  incum: 
bent,  who  was  competent  in  either 
capacity  or  character  to  act  in  the 
important  place  of  auditor  of  the  city 
of  Los  Angeles.  The  question  as  to 
a  candidate  for  city  or  county  treas- 
urer is  solely,  "Will  Hellman  get  the 
millions  of  public  money  free  and 
without  interest,  or  won't  he?"  That 
is  absolutely  the  only  question  at  is- 
sue. The  people  select  nothing  and 
nominate  no  one.  There  is  no  longer 
veracity  in  politics.  Platforms  are 
platitudes  and  have  no  living  mean- 
ing. The  one  predatory  political  ma- 
chine can  always  hire  the  cohorts  of 
the  other.  In  Los  Angeles  this  has 
been  done  over  and  over  again.  The 
Republican  political  hignbinder  will 
knife  an  accidentally  good  nominee  in 
favor  of  a  practical  pirate  on  the  other 
side.  They  have  done  it.  We  know 
that  they  have.  So  also  the  Demo- 
cratic machine  pap-sucker  plays  Ben- 
edict Arnold  when  it  pays.  There  is 
today  a  combine  on  between  the  ma- 
chines to  betray  the  people  and  sell 
out  their  water  rights  just  as  the 
courts  must  decide  in  the  city's  favor. 
It  is  a  repetition  of  the  act  of  Judas  in 
selling  his  Master  for  30  pieces  of  sil- 
ver. The  price  to  the  politicians  of 
the  betrayal  of  Los  Angeles  is  in- 
finitely small.  Some  of  the  politicians 
have  been  actually  fooled  into  it.  The 
professional  patriots  do  not  even  com- 
mence to  realize  what  the  sell-out  of 
the  people  is  worth. 

There  is  the  price  of  the  30  years' 
sale  of  thousands  of  inches  of  water 
never  leased  to  the  water  company, 
and  there  is  the  revenue  entire  for  the 
four  years  of  water  sales  since  the 
lease  expired.  The  first  is  worth  six 
million  dollars  and  the  second  two 
million  eight  hundred  thousand  dol- 
lars, or  a  total  of  nearly  ten  millions 
due  the  city.  Then  there  is  the  ques- 
tion of  whether  Lhe  lease  and  contract 
was  legally  made  or  ever  valid  on  ac- 
count of  the  felonious  altering  of  the 
public  city  records  to  make  it  appear 
that  the  lease  was  adopted  legally 
when  it  was  apparently  not  so  adopted. 
It  is  incredible  that  even  Hellman, 
Perry,  Mott  et  al.  could  dare  to  ask 
the  city  to  pay  them  to  settle  such  a 
situation. 

What  is  the  conservative  to  do  then? 
He  has  but  two  courses.  One  is  to 
choose  a  dictator  and  go  back  a  thou- 
sand years  to  a  system  where  he  and 
his  country  would  finally  be  destroyed, 
or  else  to  take  measures  to  secure  a 
really  democratic  government.  The 
means  to  secure  this  latter  are  simply. 
They  have  been  tried  and  proved  effec- 
tive. They  are  nomination,  local  and 
state,  by  petition  only;  civil  service, 
direct  legislation. 

Under  machine  politics  the  best 
statesman  and  the  most  earnest  and 
public-spirited  officer  is  incapable  of 
doing  justice  to  his  duty  to  the  people 
or  to  himself.  Consequently,  public 
life  is  becoming  less  and  less  attrac- 
tive to  the  men  really  best  fitted  for  it. 

Awake!  oh,  ye  sleepers,  before  it  is 
too  late. 


The  Equitable  Gas 

and  Electric  Co. 

217  NEW  HIGH  STREET. 

We  Want  it  Understood 

That  we  have  pledged  ourselves  to  all  signers  of  oar  petitions,  to 
allow  no  Company  to  undersell  ns. — Also,  that  anyone  may  stop  using 
gas  at  any  time  after  connecting.   What  more  could  be  desired! 
Do  yon  want  competition  in  the  gas  business  on  your  street?  If  so— 
sign  our  petition. 


Representative  Business  Firms 
Of  Los  Angeles. 


WHOLESALE.  RETAIL 

"*«    V>    and  FINANCIAL. 


ANALYTICAL  CHEMISTS  AND  AS- 
SAYERS. 

Childs  &  Hansen,  127  West  First  St. 

ARCHITECT. 

R.  B.  Young,  828  W.  Seventh  St. 

ATTORN  EYS-AT-LAW. 

Trusten  P.  Dyer,  523  Douglas  Bldg. 

ATTORN  EY-AT-LAW — J.  C.  CALHAIN,  gen- 
eral law  business;  collections  made  any- 
where.   Rooms  142-143  Wilson  Building. 

George  S.  Hupp,  Attorney  at  Law.  Rooms, 
419-422  Cal.  Bank  Building,  203  S.  Broadway, 
l^os  Angeles,  Cal.  Notary  Public.  Telephone, 
James  2301. 

GAS  MANTELS  AND  GAS  BURNERS 

B.  C.  Roos  us  N.  Main  St. 

LAW    AND  COLLECTIONS. 

Guaranty  Law  and  Collection  Co.,  Inc.  Col- 
lection a  specialty.  529  and  530  Douglas  Bldg. 
Bernard  Potter,  Attorney. 

LIFE  INSURANCE. 

The  Equitable  Life  Assurance  Society  of  the 
United  States.  A.  M.  Jones,  Gen.  Mgr.,  414- 
20  Wilcox  Bldg. 

PATENTS. 

James  R.  Rogers  (Ex-examiner  U.  S.  Patent 
Office).  Room  336  Byrne  Block.  Phone  Black 
2636. 

Pioneer  Patent  Agency.  Hazard  &  Harp- 
ham.    24  years  in  Downey  Block. 

REAL  ESTATE. 

International  Investments  Co.,  Henne  Bldg. 

STOCKS  AND  REAL  ESTATE. 

C.  A.  Sumner  &  Co.,  12s  West  Second  St. 

FURNISHED  ROOMS. 

NEWLY  FURNISHED  ROOMS,  25c  up; 
$1.50  up  per  week.  St.  Albans  Rooming 
House,   S.   Tobey   Prop.,   133   N.  Main. 

MAGNETIC  HEALER. 
Mme.  A.  M.  Swedenborg,  Magnetic  Healer. 

Office,  453'A  S.  Spring  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

Hours,  10  a.  m.  to  5  p.  m. 

ROOMING  HOUSE. 

HOTEL  MACKENZIE,  thoroughly  clean  and 
respectable.     449 So.   Spring  street. 

DYEING  AND  CLEANING. 

ST.  LOUIS  DYE  WORKS— J.  GREENGART 
Prop. — Fine  tailoring.  Ladies'  and  gents' 
clothing  cleaned,  scoured  or  dyed.  Suits, 
cleaned,  pressed  and  repaired,  $1.25;  suits 
pressed,  60c;  suits  dyed  any  color  and  re- 
paired, $2. so;  hats,  cleaned  on  block,  50c; 
shortening  pants,  15c.  All  work  guaranteed 
first-class;  all  alterations  guaranteed  to  make 
a  perfect  fit.  130  S.  Broadway,  Los  An- 
geles.   Tel.  Brown  573. 


BRING  YOUR  HATS  TO  KINSEL— 

For  cleaning,  dyeing,  renovating  in  the  lat- 
est style.    33854  S.  Spring. 

HELP  WANTED. 

WANTED  —  EMPLOYMENT!  EMPLOY- 
ment!  Are  you  looking  for  employment? 
We  have  just  opened  a  first-class  employ- 
ment bureau  at  room  416,  Copp  Bldg.  Best 
plan  in  the  city.  If  you  are  looking  for 
work,  give  us  a  call.  Remember  the  num- 
ber, 416  COPP  BLDG.,  218  S.  Broadway. 

PATENTS. 

JAMES  R.  ROGERS — 

(Ex-examiner  in  U.  S.  Patent  Office)  So- 
licitor of  patents  and  infringement  lawyer. 
Offices  in  New  York  and  Washington,  D.  C. 
253  S.  Broadway,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
Phone  Black  2636. 

MISCELLANEOUS. 

CARL  L.  VIERECK— 

Dealer  in  all  kinds  of  Postage  Stamps. 

With  Simmons'  Jewelry  Store,  at 

No.  315  South  Spring  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

WALL  PAPER— 

Chicago  Wall  Paper  Co.,  moved  to  541 
S.  Broadway;  lighter  and  larger  quarters. 
We  want  your  trade.  White-back  paper,  sc. 
Best  ingrain,  \2l/2c.  Estimates  and  samples 
free.  Tel.  B  rown  1213.  Paste  this  in  your 
memorandum  book. 

HUMAN  HAIR  EMPORIUM  and  toilet  par- 
lors; 40  years*  experience  in  wig-making. 
Aeent  for  Creme  Moelle  D'Acacia.  J.  Neu- 
bauer  &  Co.,  707  So.  Broadway. 

Tresslar's  Photographic  Studio.  Sittings  at 
night  by  electric  light.  Kodak  supplies  and 
finishing.    512  South  Hill,  ground  floor. 

PROF.  IRA  L.  GUILFORD,  Phrenologist, 
Psychic  Soul  Reader,  Palmist,  Magnetic 
Healer,  341!^  S.  Spring  street. 

FOR  BAGGAGE  AND  EXPRESS  WAGON 
call  up  Reed  Transfer  Co.,  James  20s  1.  Prices 
to  suit. 

WINDOW  SHADES— Get  them  where  they 
make  them,  222  W.  Sixth  street.  Phone 
James  2451. 

MATTRESSES— 

Headquarters  for  making  and  repairing 
mattresses,  couches,  etc. ;  upholstering  of  all 
kinds;  first-class  work;  lowest  prices.  AL- 
LEN &  SON,  566  New  High  St.  Phone 
James  3341. 

C.  SALADIN,  the  expert  watchmaker.  All 
kinds  of  watches,  clocks,  jewelry  repairing. 
411  South  Main. 

THE  only  genuine,  simon  pure,  rubber  collars, 
cuffs,  shirt  fronts  and  neckties  can  be  found 
at  432  South  Broadway,  Windsor  Collar  Co. 
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Your  Laundry 

Will  Always  Be 

Pretty  and  Proper 
■  f  Voo  Patronize  CLEAVER'S  LAUNDRY 

Telephone  Main  1 350  -  -  8i4-816  So.  naln  Street  3 


"Oil,  flamneil  spot!  out.  I  say!" 


-MACBETH. 


New  address- 


The  Pacific  Dye  Works  takes  it  out  to  stay.  Each 
Garment  cleaned  separately  and  thoroughly.  .  .  . 
518  S.  HILL  STREET.    Tel.  James  4726 


Coal  and  Oil,  Cook  and  Heating  Stoves. 


314-316  SOUTH  SPRING  ST.,  LOS  ANGELES. 
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Try  the^^^^- 

44  Everyday 
System" 

of  Prof.  Pond 


A  Lesson  Every  Day 

Every  day  with  the  teacher  as  in  the  public  schools, 
everything-  fully  explained,  no  puzzling  over  difficulties; 
all  efforts  in  the  line  of  progress. 

Playing  with  others  almost  from  the  beginning  (in 
ensemble),  getting  an  idea  at  once  of  all — as  in  a  pic- 
ture— at  a  glance. 

Lessons  on  Piano,  Voice,  Organ,  Violin,  Mandolin, 
Flute,  Guitar,  Banjo,  Harmony,  etc.,  by  competent 
teachers. 

If  preferred  by  the  term,  two  or  three  lessons  per 
week,  50  cents  to  $1  per  lesson.  Number  of  pupils 
limited  to  insure  best  results  and  comfort  of  pupils  and 
teachers.    Not  class  work  but  individual  lessons. 

Music  Furnished  for 
Receptions  Etc. 


I 

1 
§ 
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Terms  Reasonable 


At  the  Studio 

20o  South  Broadway, 

Room  6 

Office 


Los  Angeles 


A.  A.  POND,  Hanager 

(Teacher  of  Music) 


INSURANCE 

Against  Death  by  Accident 

$500  Cash 


WILL  BE  PAID  BY  THE  POST  PUBLISHING  CO., 
to  the  one  whom  the  subscriber  shall  name  as  his  or  her  benefic- 
iary, of  any  prepaid  subscriber  meeting  Deatli  by  Violence  (except 
suicide)  upon  whose  person  at  the  time  a  copy  of  the  current  issue 
of  the  SATURDAY  POST  or  a  Coupon  is  found.  Coupon  found 
in  another  part  of  the  paper. 

The  difficulty  in  paying  our  Insurance  Premium  of  $600  for 
Deatli  by  Accident  to  the  proper  beneficiaries,  obliges  the  Post  Pub- 
lishing Co.  to  lay  down  more  definite  rules.  The  Insurance  can  be 
availed  of  under  the  new  rules  by  cutting  out  and  carrying  the  Cou- 
pon printed  in  each  paper. 

Those  who  desire  to  avail  themselves  of  the  Post  Insurance 
must  send  us  the  name  and  address  of  the  person  whom  they  desire 
the  $500  paid  in  case  of  accident.  The  Post  does  not  wish  to  be 
asked  who  the  lawful  heir  is  nor  to  whom  the  insurance  should  be 
paid.  We  require  those  desiring  to  avail  themselves  of  the  Insur- 
ance to  designate  the  beneficiary. 
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In 


INow  is  the  Time  to  Buy 

Oceanpark 

The  Coming  Great  Beach 


The  Finest  Opportunity  to  buy  Lots  and  Build 
Houses  and  Stores  for  Sale  or  Rent  in  the  West. 


Grand  improvements  arranged  for  coming  season 
Three  Electric  Lines  from  Los  Angeles 
aimed  for  Oceanpark. 


fUTURE  ASSURED 

Oceanpark,  the  nearest  beach  to  the  cily  of  Los 
Angeles,  now  to  have  direct  connection  by  Elec- 
tric Road  with  Los  Angeles.    Address  or  visit 

T.  H.  DUDLEY, 

OCEANPARK.  CALIFORNIA 


16  PAGES.  ISSUED  WEEKLY  BY  THE  POST  PUBLISHING  CO.,  401-402  STIMSON  BUILDING,  LOS  ANGELES,  CAL.  16  PAGES. 


Telephone  Bed  756  Entered  at  Los  Angeles  Postoffice  as  Second-Class  Matter.  Telephone  Bed  756 


Permanent  Heading  of  Imperial  Canal  System  on  Colorado  River,  Just  Above  Present  Temporary  Heading. 
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V      Scenes  in  Congress.  V 


By  LIONEL  A.  SHELDON. 


THE  writer  was  a  member  of  the 
House   of  Representatives  of 
the   41st,   42d   and   43d  Con- 
gresses. 

Reconstruction  of  the  governments 
of  the  southern  states  was  the  most 
exciting  question.  Next  in  prominence 
was  that  of  taxation,  including  tariff 
and  internal  taxes.  General  Butler 
was  protagonist  in  the  drama  of  the 
completion  of  reconstruction,  first  as 
chairman  of  the  reconstruction  com- 
mittee, and  when  it  was  abolished,  of 
the  judiciary  committee.  General  Rob- 
ert C.  Scnenck  was  at  the  head  of  ways 
and  means  and  in  charge  of  legisla- 
tion on  the  subject  of  revenue. 

On  the  southern  question  the  feeling 
was  bitter,  but  was  scarcely  less  in- 
tense in  regard  to  taxation,  for  it  af- 
fected nearly  every  industry  and 
branch  of  trade,  olaine  described  to 
the  writer  an  incident  which  illus- 
trated the  general  feeling.  He  said 
the  night  that  the  house  voted  to  pro- 
pose the  fifteenth  constitutional 
amendment  to  the  states  for  ratifica- 
tion, he  went  home  in  a  street  car.  In 
the  car  were  two  strangers,  who  evi- 
dently had  been  watcning  the  proceed- 
ings from  the  galleries.  One  said:  "I 
do  not  see  that  there  is  anything  more 
that  those  d— d  radicals  can  do."  "Oh. 
yes  there  is,"  said  the  other;  "there  is 
the  Indian  not  taxed — they  can  amend 
the  constitution  on  that  point." 

There  was  a  universal  demand  that 
taxes  should  be  reduced,  except  by 
those  interested  in  protected  indus- 
tries. This  was  duly  realized,  and. 
therefore,  General  Scnenck  and  his 
committee  entered  upon  the  work  of 
revision  of  the  revenue  laws,  with  a 
view  to  system,  simplification,  the  re- 
moval of  inequalities,  grotesque  fea- 
tures, and  to  reduction  as  much  as 
the  necessities  of  the  government 
would  permit. 

Probably  no  man  ever  worked  hard- 
er than  did  General  Schenck  to  frame 
a  measure  that  would  be  just  and 
should  receive  the  approval  of  the 
country  and  congress.  After  four 
months  of  incessant  labor,  a  compre- 
hensive bill  was  reported.  The  coun- 
try may  not  realize  it,  but  the  fact  has 
ever  been  that  the  struggle  over  a  gen- 
eral tariff  bill  has  been  between  the 
friends  of  a  general  and  just  principle 
and  those  who  want  favors  for  them- 
selves. The  Schenck  bill  was  sub- 
jected to  that  trying  ordeal  through 
six  weeks  of  debate  in  committee  of 
the  whole  under  the  five-minute  rule. 
It  was  so  amended  and  distorted  that 
General  Schenck  was  unable  to  recog- 
nize it  as  his  child. 

Cox.  of  New  York,  who  had  repre- 
sented an  Ohio  district  in  congress  for 
eight  years,  was  a  political  antagonist 
of  Schenck.  In  the  debate  he  was 
omnipresent  and  signalized  his  pen- 
chant to  annoy  Schenck.  The  last  day 
the  bill  was  under  discussion  in  com- 
mittee of  the  whole,  a  vote  was  taken 
that  indicated  an  adverse  majority  to 
the  bill  as  amended,  and  that  when  a 
vote  should  be  taken  in  the  house  on 
a  motion  to  strike  out  the  enacting 
clause,  it  Would  prevail,  which  would 
kill  the  bill. 

Cox  was  gleefully  malicious.  He  in- 
dulged in  tantrums,  goaded  Schenck 
and  taunted  him  with  the  death  of  his 
bantling.  His  air  was  of  triumph. 
Schenck  closed  the  debate  in  a  short 
and  cogent  speech,  at  the  conclusion 
of  which  he  said:  "If  the  bill  must 
die,  it  will  have  been  kicked  to  death 
by  grasshoppers  and  nibbled  to  death 
by  ants."  The  application  to  Cox  was 
unmistakable,  i  lie  house  laughed  and 
applauded. 

The  bill  was  recommitted  to  the 
committee  on  motion  of  Schenck,  and 
in  a  few  days  a  new  bill  was  reported, 
not  very  dissimilar  from  the  original, 
and  passed  without  serious  resistance. 

Butler  reported  a  bill  from  the  re- 
construction committee,  the  title  in 
substance  being  to  grant  amnesty  and 
create  an  oblivion  for  all  offenses  dur- 
ing the  war  of  the  rebellion.  The  first 
section  amnestied  all  except  those 
embraced  in  nine  classes,  and  they  in- 
eluded  a  larger  number  than  was  in- 
cluded in  the  fourteenth  amendment, 
or  the  reconstruction  acts.  It  also  de- 
nied recovery  for  any  liability  ex  con- 


tractu or  ex  delicto  in  the  south  dur- 
ing the  war. 

Everything  that  Butler  proposed  in 
regard  to  the  south,  Cox  opposed,  and 
the  house  looked  upon  it  with  suspi- 
cion. Cox  made  a  speech  against  the 
bill.  He  said  wuen  he  read  the  title 
he  laid  the  bill  aside  to  indulge  in  re- 
flection on  what  appeared  to  be  a 
change  of  heart  in  the  gentleman  from 
Massachusetts;  that  from  reflection  he 
fell  into  a  reverie,  and  then  into  sleep, 
and  while  asleep  he  dreamed  he  saw 
the  gentleman  from  Massachusetts  on 
the  walls  of  me  new  Jerusalem,  clad  in 
white,  shouting,  "Mercy  free,  mercy 
free."  That,  after  waging,  he  took  up 
the  bill  to  read  its  supposed  benign 
provisions,  but  he  found  it  to  be  a  base 
deception  in  its  title,  and  that  the 
body  of  the  bill  was  infamously  pro- 
scriptive  and  punitory.  He  launched 
upon  Butler  a  Phillipic.  of  a  severe 
character. 

Butler  made  the  closing  speech  of  a 
half-hour's  duration,  unimpassioned 
and  candid.  At  the  conclusion,  he 
said:  "So  far  as  the  gentleman  from 
New  York  is  concerned,  al  I  have  to 
say  is  that  which  may  be  heard  from 
the  stand  of  every  bootblack  and  or- 
gan grinder,  Shoo-fly,  don't  bodder 
me." 

Cox  sprang  to  his  feet,  gesticulated 
wildly,  and  said  what  nobody  could 
hear  on  account  of  the  uproarious 
laughter  that  ensued,  which  continued 
for  several  minutes  and  was  renewed 
whenever   Cox   attempted   to  speak. 

Shortly  afterwards  there  was  an  ex- 
cursion down  the  Potomac.  The  presi- 
dent, members  of  the  cabinet,  senators, 
representatives  and  citizens  were  of 
the  party.  There  was  dancing  on  the 
boat,  and  when  Cox  took  his  place  for 
a  quadrille,  the  band  struck  up  "Shoo- 
fly."  The  joke  Cox  acknowledged  by  a 
graceful  bow.  Without  Cox  there 
would  have  been  little  amusement  in 
that  congress  of  intensely  arrayed 
partisans. 

The  forty-second  congress  met  on 
the  4th  of  March  in  compliance  with 
the  then  existing  law.  It  was  under- 
stood that  the  chief  business  should 
be  legislation  in  regard  to  the  Ku 
Klux  Klan,  which  was  forced  upon 
congress  by  the  outrages  of  that  or- 
ganization. 

The  evening  after  the  organization 
of  congress  the  Republican  members 
of  the  house  met  in  caucus.  The  at- 
tendance was  full.  General  Butler 
had  prepared  a  lengthy,  complex  and 
drastic  bill,  which  he  read  and  moved 
its  adoption  as  a  party  measure.  The 
bill  was  antagonized  by  Sargeant  of 
California.  Garfield  of  Ohio,  and,  finally 
by  Blaine,  who  had  been  re-elected 
speaker.  It  is  mud  to  say  that  the 
discussion  was  spirited.  Considerable 
feeling  was  aroused  between  Blaine 
and  Butler.  As  there  was  but  slight 
consideration  of  the  bill,  it  was  a  sur- 
prise that  the  caucus  voted  to  make  it 
a  party  measure  by  a  considerable 
majority.  Finkelnberg  of  Missouri 
and  the  writer  announced  that  they 
would  not  be  bound  by  the  action  of 
the  caucus;  that  their  understanding 
of  the  bill  was  imperfect,  and.  so  far 
as  they  did  understand  it,  they  were 
opposed  to  several'  of  its  provisions. 
The  caucus  adjourned  in  not  a  har- 
monious feeling. 

The  regular  committees  had  not 
been  appointed  and  could  not  have 
been  so  soon  after  the  organization  of 
the  house;  therefore  any  member 
whom  the  speaker  would  recognize 
could  bring  forward  a  measure. 

On  the  assembling  of  the  house,  the 
next  day,  after  the  journal  had 
been  read  and  approved,  the  speaker 
recognized  General  Butler,  which 
could  not  reasonably  have  been  avoid- 
ed, as  he  was  supported  by  the  action 
of  the  caucus  the  night  before.  He  of- 
fered the  bill,  which  had  been  indorsed 
by  the  caucus,  for  present  considera- 
tion. An  acrimonious  debate  ensued, 
which  lasted  till  late  in  the  afternoon. 
In  the  meantime,  Blaine  prepared  a 
resolution  to  the  effect  that  the  bill 
and  other  matters  relating  to  the  same 
subject  be  referred  to  a  special  com- 
mittee of  eleven,  to  be  appointed  by 
the  speaker,  with  power  to  sit  without 
hours,  anu  to  make  a  privileged  re- 


port. The  resolution  was  handed  to 
Peters  of  Maine,  who  offered  it,  and  it 
was  promptly  adopted.  Blaine  at  once 
named  the  committee,  with  Butler  as 
chairman.  Butler  arose  in  anger,  but 
t.iaine  again  recognized  Peters  on  a 
motion  to  adjourn,  which  carried,  and 
Butler  was  left  gesticulating  and  vo- 
ciferating to  a  disappearing  audience. 

The  writer  immediately  approached 
Blaine,  and  asked  why  he  made  Butler 
chairman,  saying  that  the  act  would 
cause  the  loss  of  a  large  number  of 
Republican  seats  in  the  south,  where 
Butler  was  especially  obnoxious,  and 
perhaps  some  in  the  north.  Blaine 
said:  "Don't  be  alarmed:  he'll  de- 
cline. I  want  it  to  go  to  the  country 
that  he  was  made  chairman,  and  his 
declination  will  destroy  his  influence 
with  the  radicals  whom  he  has  been 
leading."  But,  said  the  writer,  "sup- 
pose he  doesn't  decline?"  Blaine  re- 
plied: "He  will  decline,  for  he  has 
been  snubbed  by  the  house  in  taking 
the  bill  from  his  control.  He  arose  to 
decline,  and  would  have  done  so  if  I 
had  not  cut  him  off.  He  knows  the 
house  doesn't  want  him  for  chairman, 
and  he  cannot  afford  to  hold  on  to  it." 

Butler  was  busy  that  night.  He 
wrote  and  had  printed  a  furious  attack 
on  Blaine.  In  it  were  some  verses  in 
the  style  of  Bret  Harte's  "Heathen 
Chinee."   One  was: 

"For  ways  uiat  are  dark  and  tricks 

that  are  vain. 
The  member  from  Maine  is  peculiar." 

Each  member  found  a  copy  on  his 
desk  the  next  morning. 

As  soon  as  the  journal  was  read, 
Butler  arose  and  was  recognized.  He 
was  in  a  towering  passion,  and  when 
in  that  state  it  was  difficult  for  him  to 
talk.  His  voice  was  harsh,  utterances 
indistinct,  and  gestures  awkward.  He 
touched  the  top  of  his  bald  head  with 
the  tips  of  his  fingers,  not  an  unusual 
gesture  with  him.  He  was  savage  in 
look  and  in  language  as  he  indulged  in 
a  Phillipic  against  Blaine.  In  conclu- 
sion he  declined  the  chairmanship  and 
membership  of  the  committee. 

Blaine  called  a  member  to  the  chair 
arid  took  the  floor  to  respond.  He, 
too,  had  lost  control  of  himself,  and, 
wnen  aroused,  his  power  of  invective 
and  anathema  could  hardly  be  sur- 
passed. Nothing  could  have  been  se- 
verer than  his  reply  to  Butler.  It  was 
very  much  toned  down  In  print. 

The  declination  of  Butler  was  sub- 
mitted to  the  house  and  promptly  ac- 
cepted. In  less  than  an  hour  after- 
ward, Butler  was  at  the  speaker's  desk 
in  close  and  apparently  friendly  con- 
versation with  Blaine.  The  writer,  in 
passing,  observed  to  Butler  that  recon- 
ciliation seemed  to  have  been  speedy. 
He  responded:  "The  speaker  says  I 
don't  know  anything  about  parliamen- 
tary law.  and  I  must  consult  some  one 
who  does  know  something  about  it." 

During  the  forty-third  congress,  But- 
ler brought  forward  a  civil  rights  bill. 
It  evoked  a  discussion  among  the  bit- 
terest in  the  history  of  congress.  It 
was  protracted,  for  opportunity  was 
given  every  member  to  free  himself. 

John  Young  Brown  was  a  member 
from  Kentucky.  He  had  been  refused 
a  seat  in  1862  on  the  ground  that  he 
was  believed  to  be  disloyal.  His  na- 
ture was  intense,  which  had  been 
heightened  by  the  treatment  he  then 
received.  Brown  was  a  man  of  strong 
southern  sympathies;  was  neither 
boisterous  nor  humorous,  but  quiet 
and  serious. 

In  a  speech  on  the  bill,  he  said,  in 
substance:  "About  a  hundred  years 
ago  there  lived  in  Scotland  a  man  who 
earned  his  living  by  assassinating  peo- 
ple and  selling  their  bodies  to  the  doc- 
tors. Since  then  the  crime  has  been 
called  'Burking.'  Were  I  to  character- 
ize everything  imbecile  in  war  and  in- 
famous in  peace.  I  would  designate  it 
'Butlerism.'  "  In  saying  this,  his  tone 
was  without  vehemence  and  his  man- 
ner was  unimpassioned. 

Garfield  demanded  that  the  words 
be  taken  down  for  inquiry  as  to 
whether  they  were  unparliamentary. 
Dawes  offered  a  resolution  of  expul- 
sion and  another  member  a  resolution 
of  censure.  The  subject  was  discussed 
the  remainder  of  the  day  and  most  of 


the  next.  The  house  passed  a  resolu- 
tion of  censure. 

Butler,  as  was  his  right,  made  the 
closing  speech.  He  was  argumenta- 
tive and  fair,  and  manifested  no  spirit 
of  resentment  toward  Brown  till  near 
the  conclusion,  when  he  adopted  a 
tone  of  solemnity  and  pathos,  and  ut- 
tered substantially  the  following:  "A 
few  years  ago  there  lived  in  this  coun- 
try a  man  who  devoted  his  life  to  the 
cause  of  humanity;  he  was  a  friend 
to  the  slave;  he  lost  his  life  on  a  scaf- 
fold in  Virginia,  and  when  his  spirit 
took  its  flight  from  that  scaffold,  it 
went  straight  to  Heaven."  Then,  with 
savage  vehemence,  he  added:  "Where 
liars  never  go;  that  was  John  Brown, 
the  elder." 

In  all  these  proceedings.  Brown's 
countenance  was  imperturbable. 

The  debate  and  the  incidents  cited 
aroused  in  the  Democrats  a  deter- 
mination to  defeat  the  bill  by  the  use 
of  every  legitimate  means  in  their 
power.  When  the  debate  closed  they 
resorted  to  dilatory  motions  to  prevent 
a  vote  on  the  passing  of  the  bill.  There 
was  no  cloture  rule  as  there  now  is. 
They  expressed  a  purpose  to  sit  it  out 
at  whatever  cost.  It  had  become  a 
question  of  physical  endurance.  When 
the  usual  hour  of  adjournment  arrived, 
an  agreement  was  made  to  take  a  re- 
cess till  7:30  in  the  evening,  when  was 
to  begin  the  most  stubborn  and  pro- 
tracted deadlock  in  the  history  of  that 
body.  The  Republicans  were  united 
for  the  bill,  and  having  more  than  two- 
thirds  the  membership,  they  were 
obliged  to  fight  to  a  finish. 

The  dilatory  motions  were  to  ad- 
journ; take  a  recess,  and,  when  a  vote 
disclosed  less  than  a  quorum  present, 
a  call  of  the  house.  The  Republicans 
had  to  vote  in  sufficient  numbers  to 
prevent  adjournment  or  recess,  or,  in 
other  words,  cast  a  majority  of  votes 
at  all  times. 

When,  at  7:30,  the  house  met.  Hale 
of  Maine  said  to  the  writer  that  "this 
is  going  to  be  a  tedious  affair.  If  you 
will  get  Garfield  and  Foster,  I  will  get 
a  pack  of  cards  and  we  will  go  to  the 
speaker's  room  on  the  lower  floor  and 
while  away  some  of  the  time  at  a  game 
of  whist."  This  was  done,  and  an  ar- 
rangement was  made  with  the  clerk  to 
record  us  as  voting  with  our  party,  on 
the  call  of  the  roll. 

When  we  had  been  in  the  room  an 
hour  or  more,  Blaine  came  and  said 
"we  must  go  into  the  house;  that  But- 
ler was  raising  the  devil  on  account  of 
our  absence,  and  that  we  must  scatter 
and  go  in  singly,  which  we  did.  Butler 
was  storming,  particularly  about  the 
absence  of  Garfield  and  Foster.  He 
remebered  that  Garfield  had  said  that 
the  devil  only  knew  what  his  amnesty 
bill  meant,  and  also  that  he  had  been 
instrumental  in  defeating  his  Ku  Klux 
bill,  and,  recently,  he  had  had  a  con- 
troversy with  Foster.  He  denounced 
them  as  insincere  and  unreliable  Re- 
publicans. 

There  was  no  escape  from  the 
tedium  of  the  deadlock,  and  it  had  to 
be  endured.  The  first  night  passed  off 
without  unbearable  discomfort,  though 
the  air  was  heavy  and  oppressive  and 
it  hourly  became  more  trying.  The 
roll  was  called  deliberately,  and  the 
names  of  the  members  voting  were 
read  off  slowly.  Time  wore  away 
wearily,  and  the  desire  to  sleep  be- 
came almost  overpowering.  Butler 
was  one  sleepless  man.  He  turned 
the  back  of  his  chair  toward  the 
speaker  and  himself  around  so  that  he 
faced  him.  He  was  a  veritable  watch- 
dog. The  speaker  was  faithful  to  his 
duty,  and  was  nearly  as  watchful  as 
Butler. 

The  scene  at  times  was    ludicrous,  ' 
especially  during  the    second  night. 
The  positions  of  members  were  gro-  • 
tesque.     Crosland    of   Kentucky  sat 
with  his  feet  on  top  of  his  desk,  his  , 
head  resting  on    his    breast,  sound  » 
asleep.    Huuton  of  Virginia  sat  with 
his  head  leaned  back  and  mouth  open.  I 
Sheets  of  Alabama  sprawled  upon  the  • 
set-off  in  front  of  the  speaker's  desk. 
The  sofas  and  cots  on  the  floor  wore 
filled  with  sleeping  members;  snoring' 
sometimes  half  drowned  the  voice  ofl 
Mahaffy  or  Clisbee  when  calling  the>, 
roll,  or  reading  off  the  names.  The 
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picture  was  not  calculated  to  deeply 
impress  American  sovereigns  with  the 
dignity  of  their  statesmen. 

The  Democrats,  after  forty-eight 
hours,  gave  way,  and  the  bill  was 
passed.  The  proceeding  was  childish, 
factious,  foolish.  In  a  government  by 
the  people,  after  proper  time  has  been 
given  for  debate,  a  vote  should  be 
taken  on  a  measure.  If  it  shall  be 
proven  by  time  and  experience  to  be 
unwise,  the  people  will  find  it  out  and 
direct  a  change.  The  writer  doubts 
not  that  after  the  affair  was  over, 
every  man  connected  with  tne  dead- 
lock felt  that  he  had  met  with  a  loss 
of  self-respect. 

There  was  one  occurrence  in  this 
congress  that  has  a  feature  of  amuse- 


ment, except  to  one  person  in  particu- 
lar, and  to  the  people  in  general  of 
important  territory,  it  had  been  ar- 
ranged that  Colorado  and  New  Mexico 
should  be  admitted  to  statehood;  bills 
for  those  purposes  had  passed  the  sen- 
ate and  were  lying  on  the  speaker's 
table.  The  house  had  been  polled,  and 
a  majority  pledged  for  both  measures. 
In  the  afternoon  of  the  last  day  of  the 
session,  Burrows  of  Michigan  made  an 
onslaught  on  the  south,  which  was  ex- 
tremely severe.  General  Pierce  M.  B. 
Young  of  Georgia  had  committed  him- 
self to  both  bills,  and  he  was  able  to 
influence  several  southern  members. 

Stephen  B.  Elkins  was  a  delegate 
from  New  Mexico,  and  if  the  territory 
achieved  statehood,  he  expected  to  be 


senator.  When  Burrows  sat  down,  a 
number  of  members  went  to  and  con- 
gratulated him.  Elkins  came  in  from 
a  side  door  just  at  that  time,  and, 
without  knowing  what  Burrows  had 
said,  and  being  then  in  the  hand-shak- 
ing business,  went  and  congratulated 
Burrows,  seeing  which,  General  Young 
said,  "Damn  him,  as  he  congratulates 
a  man  for  making  an  infamous  attack 
on  the  south,  we  will  kill  his  bill."  So 
it  turned  out.  Young  and  his  friends 
voted  against  the  bill,  and  it  was  de- 
feated by  a  few  votes,  which  com- 
pelled Elkins  to  gather  up  the  wreck 
of  his  New  Mexico  senatorial  aspire 
tions  and  transfer  them  to  West  Vir- 


ginia. 


Lional  A.  Sheldon. 
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By  A  SPECIAL  CONTRIBUTOR.. 


The  most  remarkable  project  for  de- 
veloping the  resources  of  country  is 
now  rapidly  approaching  completion  in 
Southern  California.  It  looks  to  the 
reclamation  of  500,000  acres  of  barren 
land  through  irrigation,  giving  to  this 
section  a  single  body  of  irrigation  land 
approximating,  if  not  equaling,  the  en- 
tire irrigation  area  of  the  whole  State 
previous  to  this  year. 

It  is  now  a  year  and  a  half  since 
George  Chaffcy,  founder  of  Etivvanda 
and  Ontario,  in  San  Bernardino  county, 
California,  and  of  Mildura  and  Ren- 
mark,  in  Australia,  took  control  of  the 
California  Development  Company,  which 
had  been  organized  to  place  water  from 
the  Colorado  river  on  500.000  acres  of 
land  in  San  Diego  county.  California, 
and  300.00  acres  just  across  the  inter- 
national line  in  Mexico. 

Considering  the  magnitude  of  the  task 
which  was  presented,  it  is  a  remarkable 
series  of  achievements  which  has  made 
it  possible  to  now  supply  water  for  tens 
of  thousands  of  acres  being  placed  under 
the  plow. 

It  was  first  necessary  to  make  exten- 
sive surveys,  as  many  of  the  govern- 
ment stakes  had  disappeared  during  the 
lapse  of  many  years. 

The  next  great  task  was  digging  the 
Imperial  Canal,  which  now  flows  like  a 
river  from  the  Colorado  river  for  about 
seventy  miles  before  being  drained  by 
the  laterals  which  spread  the  water  over 
about  100.000  acres  already  filed  on  by 
homeseekers,  and  which  will  in  a  short 
time  be  made  to  cover  a  much  greater 
acreage. 

In  the  work  of  digging  the  many 
many  miles  of  ditches  required  for  dis- 
tributing the  water  great  forces  of  men 
and  teams  are  employed,  and  will  be 
for  months  to  come,  giving  employment 
to  many  persons  who  have  filed  on  land 
and  look  to  remaining  permanently  in 
that  section.  This  has  the  advantage  of 
giving  a  means  of  support  to  the  many 
families  who  are  rapidly  colonizing  the 
country,  while  at  the  same  time  keep- 
ing the  supply  of  water  in  advance  of 
the  rapidly  increasing  demand. 

More  than  1200  acres  of  crops  have 
been  raised  under  this  irrigation  system 
during  the  present  season,  though  water 
was  not  available  until  the  middle  of 
June,  and  now  preparations  are  making 
for  sowing  thousands  of  acres  of  wheat, 
barley,  alfalfa  and  other  varieties  of 
stock  feed,  while  several  gardens  have  al- 
ready been  planted. 

The  character  of  crops  which  can  be 
grown  is  shown  by  a  large  body  of  sor- 
ghum, planted  in  the  latter  half  of 
June.  Violating  all  precedents,  the 
stalks  continued  to  grow  until  a  large 
percentage  of  them  ranged  between  ten 
and  fourteen  feet  in  length,  the  crop  run- 
ning to  ten  tons  to  the  acre. 

A  school  is  being  conducted  for  the 
first  time  this  year,  having  temporary 
quarters,  and  over  twenty  pupils  are 
in  daily  attendance. 

A  prosperous  weekly  newspaper — the 
Inmerial  Press,  has  been  published  at 
Imperial  for  some  months,  and  after 
November  1st,  this  paper  will  be  under 
the  editorial  management  of  E.  F.  Howe, 
lately  connected  with  the  Los  Angeles 
dailies — a  man  who  has  no  superior  as 
a  writer  on  the  resources  of  Southern 
California. 

A  charter  has  been  applied  for  the 
First  National  Bank  of  Imperial,  and  it 
is  expected  that  this  institution  will 
be  in  business  before  January  I. 

A  telephone  system  has  been  estab- 
lished, with  wires  leading  from  Imperial 


to  Iris,  Flowingwell  and  Calexico,  the 
first  connecting  with  the  Western  Union 
Telegraph  lines  and  the  last  named  town 
being  on  the  International  line. 

Three  towns  have  been  platted ;  Im- 
perial, Paringa  and  Calexico,  all  of  which 
are  on  the  projected  line  of  the  Los 
Angeles  Imperial  and  Arizona  Railway, 
for  the  building  of  which  a  company 
is  being  incorporated.  Work  will  be 
begun  at  an  early  date  Grading  a  road- 
bed from  Flowingwell  through  the 
towns  mentioned,  while  the  main  line 
of  the  road  is  expected  to  extend  from 
Yuma    in    a    northwesterly  direction 


try,  the  soil,  water  and  climate  being 
especially  adapted  to  raising  them  at 
great  profit.  The  shrinkage  of  two  mil- 
lion head  of  cattle  per  year  in  the  United 
States  for  the  past  ten  years  and  the  sub- 
sequent rise  in  the  price  of  beef  makes 
it  especially  important  that  a  great  new 
cattle  country  be  brought  forth  to  check 
the  decline  and  restore,  to  a  great  ex- 
tent, the  food  resources  of  the  country. 

The  country  has  already  been  made 
famous  by  Palm  Valley  and  Indio  as  the 
producer  of  the  earliest  fruit  grown  in 
the  United  States,  and  many  growers  of 
early  fruits  and  melons  net  more  than 


through  the  Imperial  lands,  to  connect 
with  some  railroad  that  will  give  entrance 
to  Los  Angeles.  There  is  also  to  be  a 
branch  from  Ranchita  through  the  East- 
side  settlements  through  the  projected 
towns  of  Eastside  and  Ganges,  to  con- 
nect with  the  main  line  at  or  south  of 
Imperial;  also  a  branch  line  from  Calex- 
ico to  the  headwaters  of  the  Gulf  of 
California. 

Calexico  and  Imperial  lots  are  now 
on  the  market  and  considerable  building 
is  under  way.  Paringa  lots  will  soon  be 
platted,  and'  Eastside  and  Ganges  are 
expected  to  be  pkced  on  the  market 
next  year.  ... 

Cattle  and  hogs  will  be  the  most  im- 
portant product  of  this  great  new  coun- 


$100  an  acre  a  year. 

Among  the  fruits  which  it  is  believed 
will  be  grown  extensively  on  the  Delta 
of  the  Colorado  is  the  raisin  grape,  the 
dryness  of  the  atmosphere  making  an 
ideal  condition  under  which  to  cure  the 
raisins. 

There  are  now  many  teams  continually 
on  the  road  being  driven  to  the  Imperial 
lands,  while  many  people  are  leaving  for 
the  same  place  by  train  to  Flowingwell 
and  thence  by  stage,  and  one-fifth  of 
the  land  in  the  United  States  subjet  to 
irrigation  by  this  system,  has  already 
been  acquired  by  individual  claimants, 
while  additional  claims  are  being  filed 
daily. 

The  first  price  of  water  per  share  or 


acre  was  $875,  and  after  50,000  acres 
had  been  filed  on,  the  price  was  raised 
to  $11.25,  being  again  advanced  on  Oc- 
tober 1,  to  $15.00  an  acre  or  share.  It 
is  now  announced  that  on  December  1 
the  price  will  be  advanced  to  $20.00. 
To  each  of  these  figures  there  must  be 
added  $1.25  an  acre  to  be  paid  the  Gov- 
ernment for  land. 

The  price  of  the  land  is  fixed  by  the 
Government  at  the  uniform  rate  of  $1.25 
an  acre,  and  there  will  consequently  be 
no  increase  in  value,  but  the  price  of  the 
water  will  steadily  advance  to  keep  pace 
with  the  increased  demand  for  irrigable 
lands,  the  price  of  water  rights  being 
determinable  by  deducting  $1.25  an  acre 
from  the  combined  value  of  land  and 
water. 

The  Imperial  project  is  not  only  adding 
an  immense  area  to  the  arable  land  of 
Southern  California.  It  is  opening  the 
way  for  a  new  industry,  that  of  cattle 
raising,  and  thus  is  rounding  out  more 
fully  the  resources  of  this  great  land, 
already  possessed  of  a  world-wide  repute 
for  its  productiveness. 


Let  Arizona.  In. 

Glorious,  resourceful  Arizona  knocks 
at  the  National  door  to  be  admitted  to 
the  conclave  of  States. 

No  one  of  intelligence  or  justice  de- 
nies her  claim. 

Open  the  doors  and  admit  her! 

Endowed  with  superb  natural  re- 
sources and  settled  by  men  who  have 
harnessed  the  desert  with  the  mighty 
thongs  of  irrigation,  Arizona  is  entitled 
to  admission  into  the  constellation  of 
States. 

For  some  years  there  has  prevailed  the 
erroneous  notion  that  a  territory  in  order 
to  be  admitted  to  statehood  must  pos- 
sess at  least  the  population  requisite  to 
constitute  a  congressional  district.  The 
constitution  bears  no  such  provision.  The 
population  of  a  congressional  district  is 
a  fluctuating  quality.  Open  the  doors  to 
Arizona  and  her  population  will  increase 
more  rapidly  in  the  future  than  in  the 
past. 

Arizona  is  no  longer  known  to  the 
world  as  a  bleak  and  wild  desert.  Her 
once  unsettled  hills  are  rich  with  some 
of  the  greatest  and  most  highly  devel- 
oped mines  in  the  world.  Where  once 
only  cactus  grew  now  are  thriving  stock 
farms,  great  ranches  bearing  their  rich 
yield  of  grain,  alfalfa,  clover  and  hay. 
Against  such  apparent  obstacles  as  at 
first  beset  the  successful  colonization 
of  this  territory  have  been  opposed  in- 
domitable energy  and  unsurpassable  re- 
sourcefulness. 

For  so  young  a  country  Arizona  is 
well  populated.  She  is  thriving,  re- 
sourceful and  enterprising. 

Open  wide  the  doors. ! 

H.  M.  W. 


Wild  Animals  That  Come  High. 

That  large  sums  of  money  are  spent 
on  zoological  gardens  every  one  knows, 
yet  few  persons  have  any  idea  of  the 
actual  market  value  of  the  more  im- 
portant animals  in  such  gardens,  and  for 
this  reason  an  article  on  the  subject  by 
Herr  Ernest  Pinckert,  director  of  the 
garden  in  Leipsic,  is  now  attracting  at- 
tention  in  Europe. 

A  common  seal,  he  says,  is  worth  only 
a  few  dollars,  but  one  of  a  rare  species 
costs  from  $300  to  $450.  A  lion  is  worth 
$130  to  $600,  according  to  its  age  and 
race.  A  Siberian  tiger  costs  $1,000,  a 
Bengal  tiger  $500  and  a  Java  tiger  only 
$300.  The  price  of  a  good  zebra  is  not 
less  than  $500,  and  a  good  bison  costs 
$800.  while  an  inferior  speciman  can  be 
bought  for  $500.  An  African  elephant 
cannot  be  bought  for  less  than  $1,200. 
Finally,  Herr  Pinckert  says  that  of  all 
exotic  animals  there  is  hardly  one  that 
is  as  costly  as  the  giraffe,  the  lowest 
price  for  such  an  animal  being  $3,000, 
and  the  usual  price  from  $4,000  to  $5,000. 

Many  of  the  smaller  animals  in  a 
zoological  garden  are  also  high  priced, 
one  reason  being  that  for  many  rare  ani- 
mals there  is  a  keen  competition,  not 
only  among  managers  of  zoological  gar- 
dens, but  also  among  proprietors  of 
.circuses  and  other  traveling  shows. 


ViUlans!  Vipers! 

Mrs.  Ruthven — Its  a  shame  that  re- 
porters are  permitted  to  put  the  names  of 
society  people  in  the  papers. 

Mrs.  Smythe — Indeed  it  is,  my  dear. 
They  always  spell  mine  wrong. 
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CHAPTER  XVII. 

FLIGHT. 

I WAS  at  a  loss  to  know  what  had 
brought  a  body  of  cavalry  up  into 
the  Cumberland  mountains.  I 
learned  afterward  that  they  had 
come  from  Bbelbyvllle  and  were  on 
their  way  to  attack  Bridgeport,  where 
the  Memphis  and  Charleston  railroad 
crosses  the  Tennessee,  with  a  view  to 
burning  the  bridge.  At  Tracy  City 
they  had  heard  of  a  Confederate  force 
moving  on  their  flank  to  cut  them  off 
and  retraced  their  steps.  Buck  and 
Jaqueline  had  really  heard  them  going 
southward  early  in  the  afternoon.  The 
bugle  calls  we  all  heard  so  distinctly 
were  sounded  on  their  way  back. 

"Where  did  you  leave  your  horses?" 
1  asked  quickly  of  Helen  as  we  hur- 
ried on. 

"In  a  clump  of  trees  near  the  road. 
There  it  is  now."  She  pointed  to  a 
thicket. 

Great  was  my  anxiety  as  1  ran  to  the 
place  designated  to  know  if  the  horses 
were  still  there.  I  was  doomed  to  dis- 
appointment; they  were  gone.  There 
was  no  time  for  repining  over  the  loss. 
I  must  think  out  the  problem  of  our 
Immediate  action,  and  that  instantly. 
Two  courses  were  open  to  us— we  might 
follow  the  cavalry  uorthward,  or  we 
could  strike  out  toward  the  south. 
Each  plan  had  its  advantages.  If  we 
followed  the  cavalry,  we  might  succeed 
in  coming  up  with  them,  in  which 
event  we  should  be  safe,  but  as  they 
were  mounted  and  we  were  not  there 
was  little  hope  of  our  overtaking  them. 
Besides,  the  guerrillas  would  expect  us 
to  follow  that  course.  If  we  pushed 
south,  we  must  abandon  all  hope  of 
falling  in  with  the  troopers,  but  would 
doubtless  mislead  the  guerrillas  and 
gain  considerable  time.  We  would  also 
be  moving  toward  the  homes  of  the  oth- 
ers of  the  party.  I  struck  out  south- 
ward. 

"What  are  yo'  going  that  way  fo'?" 
cried  Jack. 

"It's  the  way  to  go." 

"Well,  go  ahead;  I'm  going  after  the 
soldiers." 

She  turned  and  started  northward. 
I  seized  her  and,  taking  her  In  my 
arms,  carried  her  along  with  the  rest, 
she  raiuing  a  shower  of  blows  from 
her  little  fist  upon  my  head.  We 
pressed  on  without  a  word,  till  Jack, 
either  tired  of  the  situation  or  becom- 
ing sensible  of  the  absurdity  of  her 
action,  promised  that  if  I  would  put 
her  down  she  would  go  with  us  peace- 
ably. I  set  her  on  the  ground  In  a 
very  disgruntled  condition. 

"I  wish  Captain  Kingold  were  here," 
she  muttered  angrily.  "He'd  make  you 
pay  fo'  that." 

The  road  was  so  winding  that  I  did 
not  fear  any  one  behind  could  see  us 
from  a  distance,  while,  should  we  leave 
It,  our  progress  would  be  very  slow. 
1  chose  to  take  the  risk  of  being  seen 
and  put  as  great  a  distance  as  possible 
between  us  and  the  outlaws  while 
they  supposed  they  were  on  our  track 
in  the  direction  of  the  cavalry,  for  I 
felt  sure  they  would  expect  us  to  take 
that  course.  We  had  not  gone  far  be- 
fore we  met  a  lean  countryman  on 
horseback.  In  a  few  words  1  told  him 
of  our  situation  and  begged  bim  If  he 
met  the  guerrillas  to  mislead  them. 
When  he  learned  of  our  starving  con- 
dition, he  pulled  a  small  black  bottle 
containing  whisky  out  of  his  saddle- 
bag. I  forced  every  member  of  the 
party  to  drink  and,  tossing  the  empty 
bottle  to  the  countryman,  hurried  on. 
1  knew  that  the  stimulant  would  avail 
us  but  a  little  while,  then  would  only 
make  matters  worse.  Helen  walked 
on.  showing  no  effect  whatever  from 
the  potatiout  Jack  danced  along  as  if 
she  were  at  a  picnic  party,  while  Buck 
suddenly  became  brave  as  a  lion. 

"Don't  yo'  think,  Mr.  Braudystone," 


he  said,  with  difficulty  getting  breath 
enough  to  articulate  while  walking  so 
fast,  "we'd  better  stop  an  fight  'em?" 

"1  think  you'd  better  stop  talking 
and  save  your  breath  for  walking." 

"Reckon  we  better  stop."  said  Gin- 
ger, "an  thank  de  Lawd  fo'  lettin  us 
out  o'  dat  trap  an  pray  fo'  dem  g'rillas 
t'  git  los'  in  de  wilderness." 

"We  can  do  that  while  we're  walk- 
ing," said  Helen,  "and  not  lose  any 
time." 

"'Spec'  de  pra'rs  on  de  knees  is  mo' 
efficacerous,"  replied  Ginger,  "but  raeb- 
be  we  don't  need  'em  like  we  did  a  spell 
ago." 

Still  there  was  no  sound  in  our  rear. 
Helen  asked  if  I  did  not  think  that 
keeping  the  road  was  pretty  risky.  I 
told  her  that  I  would  soon  give  the 
word  to  take  to  the  woods.  Coming  to 
a  point  where  there  was  a  turn,  leav- 
ing a  straight  piece  of  road  back  of  us, 
I  told  the  rest  to  go  on  while  I  waited 
and  watched.  I  stood  casting  glances 
back  till  my  army  reached  another 
turn  in  advance,  then,  pressing  for- 
ward, caught  up  with  them.  In  this 
way  I  kept  them  In  the  road  and  main- 
tained a  rear  watch  at  the  same  time 
for  nearly  half  an  hour.  Then  the 
strength  of  the  party,  which  had  thus 
far  been  supplied  by  excitement,  sud- 
denly began  to  droop,  and  I,  feeling 
that  1  had  used  all  the  energy  there 
was  in  them,  led  the  way  off  the  road 
Into  the  heart  of  the  forest.  We  had 
scarcely  got  into  the  woods  when  we 
heard  a  clattering  of  hoofs  on  the  road. 
Whether  they  were  made  by  the  guer- 
rillas' horses  or  not  I  did  not  know,  but 
1  felt  sure  they  were.  We  waited  till 
they  were  out  of  hearing,  then  every 
one  sank  down  on  the  ground. 

"Now,  (linger,"  I  said,  "it  is  a  good 
time  to  give  thanks." 

Getting  on  his  knees,  Ginger  poured 
out  the  thanks  of  the  party  in  words 
that  came  as  smoothly  and  plentifully 
as  the  waters  of  a  running  stream.  I, 
being  of  that  persuasion  which  has  for 
its  motto,  "Trust  In  God,  but  keep 
your  powder  dry,"  and.  seeing  that  Gin- 
ger was  disposed  to  prolong  his  thanks- 
giving indefinitely,  got  up  and  started 
to  find  a  convenient  place  to  hide.  I 
soon  struck  a  little  pocket  formed  by 
the  coming  together  of  several  declivi- 
ties and  surrounded  by  thickets.  A  lit- 
tle runnel  passed  through  It,  and, 
stooping  down,  I  quenched  a  thirst  that 
was  burning  me.  Returning  to  the 
party,  I  led  them  to  the  retreat  I  had 
found  for  them,  then  left  them  to  go  In 
search  of  provisions. 

It  was  now  quite  dark.  I  walked 
half  a  mile,  when  I  saw  the  lights  of 
Tracy  City.  Going  to  the  town  and 
selecting  a  house  standing  apart  from 
the  rest,  I  marched  boldly  up  to  It  and 
knocked  at  the  door.  It  was  opened 
by  a  girl,  the  only  occupant  of  the 
place,  a  wild  eyed  creature  in  dingy 
calico,  unshod,  her  square  cut  locks 
tacked  behind  her  ears.  She  appeared 
to  be  in  a  chronic  state  of  fright  and 
evidently  thought  me  one  of  those  men 
who  were  going  about  taking  advan- 
tage of  the  absence  of  restraiut  induced 
by  war  to  help  themselves  to  whatever 
they  wanted.  I  asked  her  for  some 
food  and  a  few  cooking  utensils,  and 
when  I  paid  her  for  them  she  was 
struck  durub  with  amazement.  I  re- 
tnrned  to  camp  with  provisions,  match- 
es, a  skillet  and  a  coffeepot. 

Ginger  and  Buck  had  gathered  a 
little  wood  for  the  fire.  At  the  Inner 
extremity  of  the  pocket  we  occupied 
was  a  low  ledge  of  overhanging  rock. 
It  projected  but  a  few  feet  and  was 
about  the  height  of  little  Buck  from  the 
ground.  I  hesitated  for  some  time 
whether  it  would  not  be  dangerous  to 
light  a  fire  and  thus  guide  otir  enemies 
to  where  we  were,  but  at  last  conclud- 
ed to  place  the  wood  under  the  ledge 
and  cover  the  frout  with  boughs.  Driv- 
ing three  stakes  into  the  grouud,  I 


placed  the  wood  under  them  and  light- 
ed It.  Then,  filling  my  coffeepot  with 
water  from  the  stream  and  putting  in 
my  coffee,  a  very  pleasant  odor  soon 
greeted  our  nostrils. 

But  all  were  too  famished  to  wait  for 
a  cooked  supper.  Seizing  upon  some 
corn  pone  1  had  brought,  the  others  de- 
voured it  eagerly,  I  restraining  my  ap- 
petite long  enough  to  put  some  bacon 
into  the  skillet.  One  article  of  food 
after  another  was  devoured  as  It  was 
got  ready,  and  our  coffee  without  milk 
came  in  at  the  end  like  the  last  course 
at  a  dinner. 

As  soon  as  we  had  finished  our  sup- 
per we  put  out  the  fire,  laid  boughs 
where  it  had  been  and  covered  them 
with  dry  leaves,  making  a  bed  for  the 
two  girls  and  Buck.  Ginger  was  to 
bivouac  wherever  he  liked,  while  I  pro- 


/  longed  to  tell  her  that  I  loved  her. 
posed  to  watch.    Leaving  the  others  to 
get  to  bed.  I  took  a  carbine  and  walked 
toward  the  road. 

There  was  a  light  step  behind  me, 
and.  turning.  I  saw  Helen  coming. 

"Go  back."  I  said,  "and  take  your 
rest.    You  need  all  you  can  get." 

"I  wish  to  take  half  your  watch." 

"You  shall  do  no  such  thing." 

"1  am  strong.  The  supper  has  re- 
vived me." 

"Helen,"  I  said  quietly,  at  the  same 
time  taking  her  hand,  "I  am  in  com- 
mand. As  a  good  soldier  it  is  your 
duty  to  obey." 

1  led  her  back  to  the  camp.  As  we 
passed  hand  in  hand  over  the  dead 
leaves  and  crackling  twigs  my  heart 
was  filled  even  In  our  peril  with  a  su- 
preme happiness,  yet  a  happiness  mar- 
red by  the  gulf  between  us.  1  longed 
to  tell  her  that  I  loved  her— for  her 
bravery,  her  strength  of  character,  her 
devotion,  for  herself— but  I  could  not 
without  confessing  myself  an  enemy  to 
all  she  held  dear. 

When  we  reached  the  camp,  we  stood 
face  to  face  In  the  moonlight.  It  seem- 
ed as  impossible  to  restrain  the  words 
I  would  utter  as  it  was  Impossible  to 
utter  them.  1  dropped  her  hand  and 
walked  away  to  resume  my  watch. 

From  an  eminence  1  turned  and  look- 
ed back.  She  was  still  standing  in  the 
moonlight.  I  knew  that  she  was  dis- 
appointed that  I  had  withheld  an  ex- 
pression of  my  love.  What  could  I  do? 
Turning  again,  I  passed  in  among  the 
trees. 

All  through  that  long  night  I  walked 
with  a  soft  tread,  hearkening  to  the 
slightest  sound,  straining  my  ears 
whenever  a  breeze  rustled  the  branches 
of  the  trees  or  starting  when  I  heard 
some  fur  coated  creature  prowling  in 
rearch  of  food.  Y'et  during  my  watch 
one  picture  was  ever  present  before 
me.  All  night  I  saw  Helen  standing  in 
the  moonlight,  all  night  I  brooded  over 
the  barrier  that  separated  us.  At  dawn 


I  felt  that  1  must  get  some  rest  or  I 
would  not  be  able  to  lead  the  party 
farther.  Going  to  the  little  camp  and 
awakening  ( linger.  I  led  him  out  to 
Where  I  had  been  watching  and  told 
him  to  keep  moving  back  and  forth  a 
short  distance  from  the  road  and  In 
case  of  danger  raise  the  alarm.  Then, 
returning  to  camp,  I  threw  myself  on 
the  ground  and  fell  asleep. 


CHAPTER  XVIII. 

HETAKEN. 

I WAS  awakened  by  the  kick  of  a 
heavy  boot  and.  opening  my  eyes, 
looked  into  the  face  of  Tom  Jay- 
cox.    The  expression  of  fiendish 
joy  that  shone  through  anxious  caution 
froze  the  very  marrow  of  my  bones. 
The  muzzle  of  his  revolver  was  within 
a  few  inches  of  my  forehead,  and  his 
look  told  me  that  a  word  of  alarm  or  a 
motion  for  self  defense  would  be  a  sig- 
nal for  a  bullet  to  go  crashing  through 
my  brain. 
"Git  up,"  he  whispered. 
I  stood  on  my  feet. 
"Move  on." 

It  was  the  dawn  of  a  beautiful  spring 
morning.  The  perfume  of  young  ver- 
dure, the  twitter  of  birds,  an  occa- 
sional cock  crow  in  the  distance,  gave 
me  the  thought  that  it  Is  delightful  to 
live.  But  they  threw  over  me  as  well 
a  contrasting  gloom,  for  It  seemed  cer- 
tain that  this  fair  scene  was  the  last 
of  those  pictures  drawu  by  the  divinely 
artistic  hand  of  the  Creator  that  I 
should  ever  look  upon.  My  companions 
were  all  wrapt  in  a  heavy  slumber, 
induced  by  a  long  period  of  unrest. 
I  bade  a  mute  farewell  to  each  as  I 
passed,  breathing  a  blessing  on  little 
Buck,  whose  arms  were  clasped  about 
his  sister,  his  young  face  and  figure 
relaxed;  on  Jaqueline,  her  white  face 
resting  in  a  profusion  of  tumbled  black 
hair;  on  nelen,  her  features  strong 
even  In  sleep.  There  was  a  line  be- 
tween the  lids  of  Helen's  eyes,  but  I 
thought  little  of  that,  for  it  Is  not  un- 
usual for  people  to  show  this  line  when 
sleeping.  I  thanked  God  that  my  pres- 
ence would  no  longer  be  a  menace  to 
these  dear  ones  who  had  suffered  so 
much  for  me. 

Jaycox  marched  me  out  of  the  camp 
toward  the  road,  across  It  and  Into  a 
wood  on  the  other  side,  where  his  horse 
was  picketed  to  a  tree.  He  was  con- 
stantly looking  about  and  listening, 
and  I  Inferred  this  was  for  others  of 
the  gang,  who  had  doubtless  separated 
in  order  to  cover  more  ground  In  their 
search  for  us.  Finally  the  brute  stood 
still  and,  pointing  his  revolver  straight 
at  me,  fired  two  shots  in  rapid  succes- 
sion, the  bullets  singing  close  to  my 
ears.  He  did  not  intend  to  kill  me. 
though  he  was  Indifferent  whether  he 
did  or  not.  He  wished  to  serve  a  dou- 
ble purpose  of  signaling  the  band  and 
Intimidating  me.  Two  similar  shots 
were  fired  far  to  the  north,  and  then 
my  captor  started  off  with  me  In  that 
direction. 

Entering  the  road,  we  proceeded.  Jay- 
cox, some  ten  yards  behind  me.  amus- 
ing himself  by  firing  occasional  shots 
at  me.  evidently  trying  to  see  how 
near  he  could  come  to  me  without  hit- 
ting me.  One  of  his  bullets  grazed  my 
ear,  and  I  felt  blood  trickling  on  my 
collar,  good  evidence  that  he  had  miss- 
ed his  Imaginary  mark  on  the  wrong 
side.  He  was  doubtless  firing  for  his 
double  purpose  of  letting  his  compan- 
ions know  of  his  whereabouts  and  of 
torturing  me.  His  signals  and  those  of 
my  other  enemies  were  drawing  nearer 
and  nearer  together.  I  did  not  doubt 
that  the  guerrillas  would  prevent  any 
further  opportunity  for  escape  by  mur- 
dering me  at  once,  though  they  might 
delay  long  enough  to  force  me  to  sign 
for  a  ransom  which  would  have  no 
effect  In  saving  me.  I  lost  all  care 
whether  Jaycox  hit  me  or  whether  I 
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was  spared  Tor  a  more  horrible  death 
by  the  gang.  At  last  I  was  face  to  face 
with  the  inevitable. 

I  was  trudging  on  mechanically,  my 
eyes  bent  on  the  group ■!,  .laycox  close 
behind  swearing  and  shooting  at  me, 
when  suddenly  a  shot  rang  out  from 
behind  us  both.  I  turned  and  saw  Jay- 
cox  tumble  from  the  saddle.  Running 
to  where  he  lay,  I  bent  over  him  and 
knew  at  once  that  I  looked  into  the 
face  of  a  dying  man.  He  gave  me  one 
malignant  look,  a  shiver  passed  over 
him.  and  his  eyes  were  set  in  death. 

I  looked  up  and  saw  Helen  standing 
in  the  road  a  short  distance  back  with 
a  carbine  in  her  hands.  There  was 
something  in  the  expression  of  her 
face,  holding  as  she  did  the  weapon,  a 
light  smoke  curling  from  its  muzzle, 
that  brought  vividly  before  me  my  ene- 
my with  his  smoking  pistol  on  the 
night  of  the  massacre.  A  signal  shot 
came  from  it  round  the  trees  so  near 
that  we  knew  the  rest  of  the  band 
would  soon  be  upon  us.  Quick  as 
thought  I  sprang  into  the  saddle  left 
vacant  by  Jaycox  and  spurred  toward 
Helen,  she  darting  into  the  wood,  1  fol- 
lowing and,  after  penetrating  far 
enough,  both  hiding  behind  a  rock  cov- 
ered with  brush. 

A  horseman  came  dashing  down  the 
road,  pulled  up  beside  Jaycox's  body, 
looked  around  anxiously  as  though 
fearing  an  ambush,  then  hurried  back 
whence  he  came. 

With  one  impulse  Helen  and  I  sprang 
Into  each  other's  arms.  Oh,  the  rap- 
ture ot  that  embrace!  I  essayed  to 
speak  to  her,  to  utter  even  a  word,  an 
exclamation  expressive  of  what  I  felt. 
I  could  only  draw  her  cheek  down 
against  mine  and  mutely  hold  it  there. 
Then  I  showered  kisses  on  her  lips,  her 
cheeks,  her  forehead,  her  eyes.  For 
the  moment  I  forgot  all  but  the  rever- 
ence, the  gratitude,  the  burning  pas- 
sion, that  thrilled  me— a  passion  such 
as  comes  but  once,  if  ever,  in  a  life- 
time. 

Suddenly  there  came  to  Helen  a  re- 
membrance of  our  danger. 

"Mount!  Quick!  All  depends  on  put- 
ting space  between  you  and  those  who 
will  kill  you  the  moment  they  get  their 
hands  on  you  again!" 

"And  leave  you?   Not  I!" 

"Oh,  my  God!  Are  you  going  to  act 
that  way  again?" 

"You  have  killed  Jaycox  and  released 
me  a  second  time.  Do  you  suppose  they 
Will  overlook  that?" 

She  became  frantic  at  my  opposition. 

"You  fool!  You  ingrate!  To  throw 
away  your  life  when  I  have  twice  saved 
it." 

"We  will  go  together:  Here,  put  your 
foot  in  my  hand.  Once  in  the  saddle, 
you  can  ride  away,  while  I  can  go  as 
fast  on  foot  as  you." 

"Hark!" 

There  were  sounds  of  horses'  hoofs 
coming  leisurely  from  the  south,  and 
In  another  moment  a  mounted  man  in 


With  his  hand  on  his  heart  he  bowed 

profoundly. 
Confederate  uniform  emerged  from  be- 
hind the  trees,  loitering  along,  the  pic- 


ture of  indolence. 

"Look!"  said  Helen,  her  eyes  fixed 
eagerly  on  the  advancing  figure. 
"It's"— 

"Captain  Beaumont,  as  I  live!" 

Never  for  a  moment  doubting  that  be 
was  followed  by  his  troopers,  and  in- 
finitely preferring  to  fall  into  his  hands 
rather  than  into  the  guerrillas',  I  hailed 
him.  He  reined  in,  stared  at  us,  recog- 
nized us  and  after  sitting  for  a  moment 
in  mute  astonishment  rode  toward  us. 

"What  in  the  name  of"— 

"Your  men— where  are  they?"  gasped 
Helen. 

"I  have  no  men.  I  sent  them  back 
yesterday.   We  have  hunted  you  fo'  "— 

"Then  dismount,  captain,"  1  said, 
"and  be  quick.  There  are  guerrillas  up 
there.  They  may  murder  you  as  well 
as  us." 

"My  dear  man,"  he  said,  dismount- 
ing leisurely,  "yo'  are  always  in  a  hur- 
ry. By  the  bye,  where  is  that  fasci- 
nating little  creature"— 

"Oh,  captain,"  cried  Helen,  "a  life — 
both  our  lives— are  at  stake!" 

"What  can  I  do  fo'  yo'?"  asked  the 
captain,  at  last  impressed  with  our  ex- 
cited appearance. 

By  this  time  the  guerrillas  had  come 
up  to  Jaycox's  body  and  stood  alter- 
nately looking  at  it  and  casting  glances 
into  the  wood  on  either  side  of  the 
road.  They  raised  him,  felt  of  his 
heart,  knew  that  he  was  dead  and 
dropped  him. 

"It's  Jaycox,"  1  whispered  to  the 
captain.  "He  kidnaped  me  today  a 
second  time.  This  brave  girl  followed 
and  shot  him.  In  a  few  minutes  they 
will  scour  the  wood.  We  have  but  one 
horse.  It  will  never  carry  us  both 
swiftly  enough  for  escape." 

"I  relinquish  my  horse  with  pleasure, 
of  co'se.    May  I  assist"— 

Helen's  foot  was  in  my  hand  and  she 
in  the  saddle  before  he  could  finish. 
Then  I  sprang  upon  the  other  horse. 

"Would  you  oblige  me,"  the  captain 
called  after  us  as  we  hurried  away, 
"by  informing  me  where  I  can  find 
that  little  beauty"— 

"Over  there,  in  a  pocket  between 
knolls— half  a  mile.  Tell  tbem  we'll 
join  them  later." 

I  can  see  him  now,  with  his  hand  on 
his  heart,  bowing  profoundly,  and,  not- 
withstanding a  shudder  at  remember- 
ing the  danger  we  were  in,  cannot  re- 
press a  smile  at  the  comical  situation 
of  this  man  who  a  few  days  before  had 
ordered  me  out  to  be  shot,  then  had 
offered  to  lend  me  money  and  now, 
giving  me  his  horse  to  save  my  life, 
was  about  to  start  off  hunting  for 
Jaqueline  in  the  Cumberland  moun- 
tains. 

Helen  and  I,  riding  side  by  side, 
dashed  through  brush,  between  trees, 
over  rocks,  runnels,  rotting  trunks  of 
trees,  our  only  thought  to  put  space 
between  us  and  our  enemies.  She  was 
riding  on  a  man's  saddle,  sidewise, 
luckily  supported  by  a  high  pommel 
and  holster,  keeping  her  balance  as  if 
bred  to  the  "ring."  I  reached  out  my 
hand.  She  gave  me  hers  to  press,  and 
a  lover's  look,  intensified  by  our  dan- 
ger, shot  between  us.  It  was  only  for 
an  instant,  for  so  rough  was  the 
ground,  so  numerous  the  obstructions, 
that  we  were  obliged  to  keep  our  eyes 
constantly  fixed  ahead.  There  had  been 
exciting  moments  since  my  first  ab- 
duction, but  nothing  like  the  wild  ex- 
hilaration that  thrilled  me  now.  I  for- 
got the  barrier  that  was  still  between 
us,  thinking  only  that  if  this  one  ride 
were  successful  years  of  happiness 
might  be  in  store  for  us. 

Wondering  if  we  were  followed,  I 
drew  rein  and  listened.  We  could  dis- 
tinctly hear  the  brush  breaking  in  our 
rear.   Again  we  pushed  forward. 

It  occurred  to  me  that  we  were  going 
directly  from  our  camp  and  that  the 
greater  chance  for  safety,  both  imme- 
diate and  ultimate,  would  be  in  hid- 
ing, with  a  view  to  inducing  the  guer- 
rillas to  pass  us,  thus  affording  an  op- 
portunity to  return  and  join  forces 
with  our  friends.  Approaching  a  clump 
of  wood  skirted  by  open  ground,  a  plan 
flashed  through  my  brain  to  utilize  both 
In  order  to  elude  our  pursuers. 


"Your  bonnet!"  I  cried  to  Helen. 

She  tossed  it  to  me. 

"Now  ride  straight  for  that  thicket." 

Spurring  my  horse  to  the  utmost,  I 
made  a  circuit,  dropping  the  bonnet 
and  a  trifle  farther  on  my  hat.  Helen 
entered  the  wood,  and  I,  wheeling, 
dashed  in  on  the  farther  side  and  re- 
joined her.  Jerking  off  my  coat,  I 
wrapped  it  about  my  horse's  ears  and 
eyes  to  prevent  his  neighing  to  those 
approaching,  and  Helen,  divining  my 
intention,  did  the  same  to  her  own 
mount  with  her  jacket.  Then  we  stood 
waiting,  not  a  sound  escaping  from 
either  us  or  our  horses,  even  their 
panting  deadeued  by  the  covering.  It 
was  either  life  or  death,  with  the 
chances  in  favor  of  death.  We  stood, 
hand  in  hand,  looking  straight  into 
each  other's  eyes.  In  that  moment  of 
supreme  suspense  it  was  as  if  but  one 
being  waited  for  the  result. 

An  exclamation — they  have  seen  the 
bonnet!  A  shout— they  have  come  upon 
the  hat!  They  clatter  on.  Wait.  A 
man  in  the  rear  is  coming.  He,  too, 
passes,  his  horse's  hoof  beats  dying  in 
the  distance. 

Leaving  the  thicket,  we  made  straight 
for  the  camp  and  in  a  few  minutes 
dashed  in  upon  our  companions. 

CHAPTER  XIX. 
buck's  indiscretion. 

CAPTAIN  BEAUMONT  had  ar- 
rived but  a  few  minutes  before 
us  and  when  we  appeared  was 
attempting  to  reassure  Jack, 
who  had  completely  collapsed  at  find- 
ing that  both  Helen  and  I  had  disap- 
peared. He  went  to  Helen  and  politely 
offered  to  assi&t  her  to  alight. 

"We  must  move  out  of  this  at  once," 
I  said.  "All  depends  upon  our  getting 
down  the  mountain  and  into  some 
town,  where  these  villains  will  not 
dare  follow  us.  All  stay  here  while  I 
reconnoiter." 

I  had  not  dismounted,  and  spurred 
my  horse  a  few  hundred  yards  west- 
ward, where  I  paused  on  the  verge  of 
the  plateau.  The  sun  was  rising  at  my 
back  and  was  pouring  a  flood  of  light 
on  the  lowlands  a  thousand  feet  below. 
I  swept  my  eye  over  the  rolling  fields 
and  woodland  dotted  with  towns,  vil- 
lages, hamlets  and  many  a  fair  planta- 
tion, with  its  manor  house  surrounded., 
by  the  huts  of  the  field  hands.  Far  in 
the  distance  was  a  snakelike  line  in 
the  road,  moving  forward,  it  seemed, 
as  a  reptile  crawls— the  cavalry  that 
we  had  so  nearly  caught  the  day  be- 
fore, now  on  their  way  back  to  join 
the  main  force.  I  longed  for  a  speak- 
ing trumpet  sonorous  enough  to  reach 
them,  but  there  was  no  hope  for  us 
now  in  them,  and  I  brushed  away  dis- 
appointment and  made  a  survey  of  the 
ground  directly  before  me—  nothing  but 
steep  incline,  so  thickly  wooded  that 
the  character  of  the  ground  was  com- 
pletely hidden.  On  either  hand  was  a 
mountain  spur,  between  which  ran  a 
creek.  I  hesitated  between  taking  one 
of  these  spurs  and  following  the  bed 
of  the  creek.  On  the  spurs  we  might 
be  seen;  by  the  creek  we  would  be  con- 
cealed under  the  trees.  I  decided  in 
favor  of  the  latter.  Returning  to  camp, 
I  informed  the  party  of  my  decision. 

"Will  you  Join  us,  Captain  Beau- 
mont?" I  asked. 

"I've  been  hunting  fo'  yo'  all  fo' 
days,"  replied  the  captain,  looking  at 
Jack.  "Now  I've  found  yo',  I'm  not 
likely  to  part  with  yo'!  Together  we 
can  whip  the  guerrillas." 

"Not  a  dozen  of  them.  Besides,  we've 
had  enough  of  that." 

"What  are  you  going  to  do  with  the 
horses?"  asked  Helen. 

"Mount  the  ladies,"  suggested  the 
captain. 

"Thank  yo',"  observed  Jack,  "but  I 
don't  care  to  ride  on  a  horse  with  his 
nose  pointing  to  China  and  his  tail  at 
the  stars." 

"No  one  could  ride  a  horse  over  such 
a  route,"  said  I.  "I'll  take  care  of  the 
stock." 

I  tethered  them  in  the  little  pocket 
(continued  on  page  13.) 
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"Thfi  melancholy  days  are  come"  ami 
the  dwellers  in  climes  less  favored  than 
our  bright  land  of  sunshine  are  already 
beginning  to  think  of  migrating  hither- 
ward  to  escape  the  "wintry  winds  and 
meadows  brown  and  sear." 

Probably  no  city  in  the  United  States 
has  such  an  influx  of  visitors  during  the 
winter  season  as  Los  Angeles,  and  our 
tourists  come  well  equipped  with  pho- 
tographic machines  of  all  descriptions, 
for  the  fame  of  our  palm  drives,  rose 
gardens,  fascinating  old  missions  and 
beautiful  mountains  is  wide  spread,  while 
our  clear  skies  and  invariable  sunshine 
offer  opportunities  for  snap  shots  to  be 
found  nowhere  elcsc  in  the  world. 

It  is  amusing  to  watch  the  tourists, 
either  arriving  or  departing,  each  with 
his  picture  box  jealously  guarded,  for 
though  trunks,  grips  and  shawl  straps 
may  all  be  confided  to  the  care  of  cab- 
men or  bell  boys,  the  precious  camera  is 
always  a  part  of  the  hand  baggage  of  its 
owner,  no  rude  hand  of  inartistic  lay- 
man or  unsympathetic  porter  being  al- 
lowed to  approach  the  treasure  box  of 
the  enthusiastic  amateur. 

And  with  what  exclamations  of  de- 
light they  greet  each  fresh  glimpse  of 
our  Southern  California  scenery. 

The  different  varieties  of  palms  are  a 
source  of  endless  pleasure.  Tourists 
from  the  North  and  East  never  grow 
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nantlo,  whose  crumbling  walls  have  been 
preserved  to  us  through  the  efforts  of 
the  Land  Mark  club,  arouses  to  even  a 
greater  extent  the  zeal  of  the  tourist, 
who  grows  quite  reckless  and  exposes 
every  plate  in  his  carrying  case. 

Entire  mornings  are  spent  on  Adams 
and  h'igueroa  streets,  many  fine  views  of 
the  residences,  gardens  and  fine  old  trees 
resulting. 

Almost  any  bright  day  during  the 
tourist  season  many  of  our  visitors  may 
be  seen  in  the  various  city  parks,  which 
contains  so  many  artistic  nooks  and  cor- 
ners to  make  glad  the  photographer's 
heart.  Glimpses  of  sunlit  water  and 
graceful  pepper  boughs,  stately  palms 
and  winding  walks,  are  temptations  to 
expose  plates  which  he  is  unable  to  with- 
stand, and  in  consequence  his  trunk 
grows  heavy  with  the  accumulated  nega- 
tives, and  the  stock-house  man  is  happy. 

It  would  be  interesting  could  we  but 
know  the  number  of  people,  now  resi- 
dents of  Southern  California,  who  have 
been  brought  here  through  the  agency  of 
the  amateur  photographer  who  has  car- 
ried to  distant  climes  these  souvenirs  of 
a  pleasant  journey  through  Southern 
California;  pictures  intended  but  for  his 
own  amusement,  and  to  which  he  often 
turns  with  pleasure  when  his  visit  to 
this  fair  land  has  become  but  a  pleasant 
memory. 


been  prettily  decorated  with  pink  roses 
and  smilax,  thus  carrying  out  very  effect- 
ively the  club  colors.  These  Saturday 
afternoon  teas  are  destined  to  become 
one  of  the  most  popular  features  of  club 
life  and  serve  materially  to  aid  in  ad- 
vancing the  social  side,  which  is  so 
necessary  in  an  organization  where  the 
members  spend  so  much  of  their  time 
in  earnest  labor  and  study.  Mrs.  A.  S. 
C.  Forbes  will  entertain  today,  assisted 
by  Miss  McGinn. 

S&  ««  %  &*  HE 
Tickets  are  now  out  for  the  second 
outing  to  Ycrdugo  Park,  to  be  given  on 
November  10,  and  a  large  representa- 
tion is  expected. 

Hf    t«    Mf    «  & 

Through  an  error,  it  was  stated  in 
our  last  issue  that  the  lecture  given  be- 
for  the  club  on  October  II  was  deliv- 
ered by  a  member.  Prof.  Lee  Fuller,  the 
well  known  optician,  was  the  lecturer  on 
that  occasion. 

£  «  Hf  £  HE 

The  following  method  of  testing  the 
light  in  the  developing  room,  as  given  by 
the  American  Annual,  is  simple  and  may 
save  you  some  negatives:  Place  a  dry 
plate  in  the  plate  holder  in  total  dark- 
ness, draw  the  snde  sufficiently  to  ex- 
pose one-half  of  the  plate,  and  allow  the 
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There  was  a  good  turn  out 


tired  of  pictures  in  which  these  tropical 
trees  form  an  important  feature,  and  the 
party  is  photographed,  severally  and  in 
groups,  surrounded  by  the  finest  speci- 
mens to  be  found.  They  revel  in  our 
beautiful  winter  gardens,  where  joy  in 
gathering  the  fragrant  blooms  o'ershad- 
ows  for  a  moment  the  photographers' 
object  in  visiting  carnation  beds  and 
calla  fields. 

Even  the  beginner,  who  is  content  sim- 
ply to  press  the  button,  leaving  to  some 
one  else  the  task  of  finishing  his  pictures, 
is  bound  to  secure  some  good  photo- 
graphs, while  the  enthusiast,  armed  with 
a  fair  lens  and  a  stand  for  his  camera, 
will  carry  home  from  his  western  trip 
many  a  beautiful  picture  with  which  to 
delight  himself  and  friends  in  days  to 
come. 

To  the  camera  tourist  who  has  made 
some  progress  in  his  art,  drives  through- 
out the  country  abound  in  opportunities 
to  make  good  photographs.  The  favor- 
ite drive  to  Baldwin's  Ranch,  through 
the  famous  San  Gabriel  valley,  with  a 
stop  at  the  Mission,  coming  home  by 
way  of  Passadena,  contains  so  much  of 
interest  that  he  is  not  content  until  a 
second  trip  over  the  same  ground  is 
made.  The  dark  green  leaves  of  the  or- 
ange trees  with  their  beautiful  golden 
spheres,  so  delightful  to  gaze  upon  and 
so  difficult  to  photograph  successfully, 
cause  him  so  much  labor  and  many 
spoilt  plates,  while  the  vine-covered  cot- 
tages, and  pepper  drives  bring  joy  tcrhis 
soul  when  he  develops  his  negatives. 

A  trip  to  the  Mission  of  San  Fer- 


a  good  turn  out  at  the 
Camera  club  last  evening  and  the  pro- 
gram presented  by  the  committee  fully 
enjoyed. 

Prof.  B.  G.  Baumgardt,  of  the  Aca- 
demy of  Science,  gave  a  lecture  on  "Ce- 
lestial Photography,"  profusely  illus- 
trated with  lantern  slides,  which  proved 
very  interesting.  This  branch  of  pho- 
tography was  quite  new  to  the  amateurs, 
whose  hearty  applause  showed  their  ap- 
preciation of  the  professor's  talk.  Mr. 
Baumgardt  is  one  of  the  most  enthsias- 
tic  astronomers  in  the  West  and  the  club 
was  most  fortunate  in  securing  this  lec- 
ture. 

Mrs.  A.  J.  Petter  rendered  two  piano- 
forte selections  in  a  brilliant  manner,  re- 
sponding gracefully  to  encores. 

MB  *  a  %  ft 

The  subject  of  last  Tuesday  night's 
lesson  was  "Developing  with  Mctol,"  and 
proved  fully  as  interesting  as  the  two 
preceding  lessons  on  "Pyro."  The  in- 
structors know  well  how  to  interest  and 
instruct  their  hearers,  while  the  pupils 
are  certainly  enthusiastic  enough  to 
please  any  teacher.  The  subject  for  next 
Tuesday  evening  will  be  "Amidol  devel- 
opment." 

The  hostesses  at  last  Saturday's  tea 
were  Mrs.  L.  W.  Harmon  and  Mrs.  H. 
C.  Porter.  During  the  afternoon  many 
of  the  club  members  and  their  friends 
visited  the  reception  room,  which  had 


light  from  your  window  or  lamp,  twelve 
to  eighteen  inches  distant,  to  fall  on  this 
exposed  half  for  three  or  four  minutes. 
Then  develop  the  plate  the  usual  length 
of  time  in  total  darkness.  If  the  light 
is  safe  there  will  be  no  darkening  of 
the  exposed  part.  If  not  safe,  the  rem- 
edy is  obvious. 

To  the  amateur  not  familiar  with  the 
action  of  the  various  developing  agents, 
the  following,  given  by  an  authority  on 
the  subject,  may  be  of  interest:  Pyro- 
gallic  acid  in  combination  with  carbonate 
of  sodium  or  carbonate  of  p  otassium 
gives  strong,  vigorous  negatives.  Eikon- 
ogen  and  metol  yield  soft,  delicate  nega- 
tives. Hydrochinon  added  to  eikonogen 
or  metol  produces  more  contrast  or 
greater  strength. 


Hints  on  Development. 

Quick  development,  with  strong  solu- 
tions, means  a  lack  of  gradation  or  half 
tones. 

A  developer  too  warm  or  containing 
too  much  alkali  (carbonate  of  sodium  or 
potassium)  will  yield  flat,  foggy  nega- 
tives. 

A  developer  too  cold  is  retarded  in  its 
action  and  causes  thin  negatives. 

Uniform  temperature  is  necessary  for 
uniform  results. 

In  warm  weather,  the  developer  should 
be  diluted,  in  cold  weather  it  should  be 
stronger.— American  Annual  of  Photo- 
graphy. 


The  dizziness  and  faintness  from  which 
womc  •  .iTcr  may  he  due  to  one  of 
several  causes.  But  the  most  common 
cause  is  disease  of  the  delicate  womanly 
organism.  The  story  of  Mrs.  Brown, 
told  in  her  letter  below,  gives  a  fair 
example  of  the  conditions  under  which 
so  many  women  work:  «/  had  a  sick 
headache  nearly  all  the  time,  was  so  weak 
around  my  zuaist  could  hardly  bear  any- 
thing to  touch  me. 
I  would  work  a  lit- 
tle while  and  then 
lie  down  a  tchilc." 
Failing  to  obtain 
more  than  tempor- 
ary relief  from  her 
doctor's  treatment, 
Mrs.  Brown  began 
the  use  of  Doctor 
Pierce's  Favorite 
Prescription,  with 
the  usual  result — a 
complete  cure. 

Dr.  Pierce's  Fa- 
vorite Prescription 
is  the  best  medicine 
for  the  cure  of  dis- 
eases peculiar  to  women, 
regularity,  dries  offensive  drains,  heals 
inflammation  and  ulceration  and  cures 
female  weakness.  It  makes  weak  women 
strong,  sick  women  well. 

"A  few  years  ago  I  suffered  severely  with 
female  weakness  aud  had  at  times  dreadful 
pains."  writes  Mrs.  Mary  V.  Ilrown.  of  Creswell, 
Harford  Co.,  Maryland.  "I  went  to  my  doctor, 
aud  he  gave  me  medicine  which  did  me  good 
for  a  while,  but  I  would  get  worse  again.  I  had 
a  sick  headache  uearly  all  the  time  ;  was  so 
weak  around  my  waist  could  hardly  bear  any- 
thing to  touch  me.  My  feet  would  keep  coid 
and  I  could  hardly  do  my  work.  I  would  work 
a  while  and  then  lie  down  a  while  ;  was  com- 
pletely ruu  down.  Suffered  from  disagreeable 
discharge  and  also  severe  pains  at  times.  After 
using  five  bottles  of  Dr.  Pierce's  Favorite  Pre- 
scription, three  of  his  1  Golden  Medical  Discov- 
ery '  and  one  vial  of  Dr.  Pierce's  Pleasant  Pel- 
lets, and  following  the  advice  you  gave  regard- 
ing the  '  Lotion  Tablets,'  I  can  truly  say  that  I 
am  cured.  The  doctor  said  it  was  uteriue  dis- 
ease I  had." 

Dr.  Pierce's  Common  Sense  Medical 
Adviser,  in  paper  covers,  is  sent  free  on 
receipt  of  21  one -cent  stamps  to  pay 
expense  of  mailing  only,  or  if  cloth- 
bound  volume  is  desired  send  31  stamps. 
Address  Dr.  R.  V.  Pierce,  Buffalo,  N.  Y. 


It  establishes 


CMs  paper  has  contract- 
ed for  a  number  of  Short 
Stories  which  it  will  print 
in  its  columns. 
Che  stories  cover  a  wide 
ranae  of  popular  themes 
and  will  afford  delight- 
ful entertainment  to  all 
lovers  of  good  fiction. 


Cbey  are  Stories 
Cbat  are  Stories 


MONEY  SAVED 


on  Cameras 
and  supplies 
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The  Los  Angeles. 

The  coming  to  this  city  of  "In  Old 
Kentucky"  is  announced  for  Sunday, 
Monday  and  Tuesday,  October  27,  28  and 
29,  and  carries  with  it  the  assurance  of 
an  event  of  unusual  importance  in  the- 
atrical circles  here  and  one  which  local 
playgoers  look  forward  to  with  much  in- 
terest. 

The  coming  to  this  city  of  "In  Old 
Kentucky"  is  announced  for  an  early  day 
and  carries  with  it  the  assurance  of  an 
event  to  which  theatergoers  always  look 
forward  to  with  much  interest.  The 
American  stage  has  fostered  but  few  pro- 
ductions of  the  "live-forever"  kind,  and 
of  these  "In  Old  Kentucky"  is  perhaps 
the  most  conspicuous.  The  popularity  of 
this  play  has  been  attributed  to  a  variety 
of  causes;  notably,  its  parentage  of  the 
now  famous  band  of  diminutive  darkies, 
whose  music  and  mirth  have  become  the 
signal  for  immeasurable  joy  from  one 
end  of  the  country  to  the  other.  The 
skillfully  manipulated  horse  race  has  also 
been  declared  the  element  of  striking 
merit  in  the  production.  The  best  judges 
of  the  drama,  however,  pronounce  these 
theories  untenable,  because  features  of  an 
almost  identical  nature  have  utterly  failed 
to  bring  prosnerity  to  a  half-dozen  plays 
designed  to  surreptitiously  reap  some  of 
the  golden  harvest  of  "In  Old  Kentucky." 
The  intense  human  interest  sustained 
throughout  the  story,  and  its  wholesome, 
natural  tone,  are  the  combined  elements 
which  appeal  so  strongly  to  the  American 
people.  Americans  have  become  familiar 
with  phases  of  life  in  the  famous  blue- 
grass  region  of  Kentucky  through  song 
and  story  dating  back  many  years,  and 
it  is  the  fidelity  with  which  Kentucky 
life  is  portrayed,  and  the  perfect  dove- 
tailing of  the  exciting  incidents  and  thrill- 
ing features  that  render  the  play  a  dra- 
matic masterpiece.  Manager  Jacob  Litt 
has  provided  a  complete  new  scenic 
equipment  for  this — the  ninth — season's 
tour,  and  the  favorite  original  cast  is 
retained. 

 o  

The  Burbank. 

For  the  week  beginning  tomorrow 
evening  at  the  Burbank  theater,  Mr.  Geo. 
Samuels,  the  prominent  New  York  man- 
ager, will  present  to  Los  Angeles  play- 
goers the  recent  melodramatic  success, 
"The  Convict's  Daughter."  This  play, 
while  new  to  the  West,  was  one  of  last 
season's  biggest  box  office  winners  in  the 
Eastern  states.  "The  Convict's  Daugh- 
ter" is  purely  a  comedy  melodrama  with 
exciting  situations  and  thrilling  cli- 
maxes, but  it  is  not  a  play  that  abounds 
in  various  murders  and  robberies,  such 
as  is  thrust  on  the  public  so  often. 

The  principal  male  character  is  ? 
unique  one  in  that  it  is  a  hobo  hero 
named  "Weary  Willie,"  who  previous  to 
becoming  a  tramp  was  a  convict,  hav- 
ing been  placed  in  jail  for  another  man's 
crime,  and  after  serving  part  of  his  sen- 
tence, makes  his  escape  on  a  moving 
freight  train.  "Weary  Willie"  has  many 
trials  and  tribulations  after  his  escape, 
some  of  which  are  pathetic  to  the  ex- 
treme, while  again  his  many  troubles  are 
equally  ludicrous.  The  play  is  in  five 
acts  and  the  scenery  for  each  act  is  car- 
ried by  the  company.  j  ne  cast  is  the 
same  that  produced  the  play  at  the  Star 
theater,  New  York,  and  is  said  to  be  one 
of  unusual  excellence,  comprising  a 
number  of  well  known  Eastern  artists. 


The  Orpheum. 

Some  people  think  it  strange  that  the 
doctors  don't  occasionally  prescribe  a 
visit  to  the  Orpheum  as  a  cure  for  liver 
trouble,  blue  funk,  and  a  few  other  com- 
plaints that  make  men  and  women  mis- 
erable. 

Maybe  the  doctor's  don't — there's  no 
telling,  but  it  is  as  certain  as  can  be  that 
people  by  the  thousands  come  to  the  Or- 
pheum with  troubles  an-'  arc  able  to  for- 
get them;  the  blues  disappear,  life's 
again  worth  the  living,  and  a  couple  of 
thousand  people  go  home  happy. 

Why  shouldn't  the  doctors  prescribe 
the  Orpheum,  then,  for  "that  tired  feel- 
ing"? 

You'll  enjoy  next  week's  bill.  Every- 
body will.    It's  one  of  the  best  ever  put 


together.  It  promises  to  be  great.  Three 
splendid  comedians — Monroe,  Mack  and 
Lawrence — head  the  programme.  In  a 
farce  that  creates  one  continuous  roar  of 
laughter  this  trio  of  merry  makers  holds 
the  stage  for  twenty  minutes,  and  not 
for  a  second  is  there  a  cessation  of  in- 
terest in  their  doings.  "How  to  get  rid 
of  your  mother-in-law"  is  the  title  of 
their  comedy  sketch. 

The  DcCourcy  Brothers, acrobats,  with 
a  lot  of  new  tricks  to  exhibit,  have  the 
honor  of  second  place  on  next  week's 
bill.  They  are  Frenchmen,  and  this  is 
their  first  tour  of  America. 

Tommy  Baker,  one  of  the  cleverest 
single-handed  entertainers  in  the  busi- 
ness, is  to  make  his  debut  before  a 
Coast  audience  next  week,  and  if  his  hit 
at  the  Orpheum  in  San  Francisco  is  any 
criterion,  he  will  score  a  bier  laughing 
success  n  this  city. 

The  Three  Keatons — Joe,  Myra  and 
little  Buster — have  a  novel  specialty 
which  has  been  a  prominent  feature  on 
the  bills  of  New  York  vaudeville  thea- 
ters for  several  months,  but  which  is 
new  to  the  Coast.  It  is  replete  with  com- 
edy, acrobatic  flourishes,  and  some  en- 
tirely original  tricks  done  by  the  diminu- 
tive Buster  Keaton. 

Wilfred  Clarke  and  his  companv  in  a 
new  play;  the  O'Meers  Sisters;  Mitchell 
and  Bernard,  with  new  fun-making  ma- 
terial, and  the  Biograph  with  new  views 
will  round  out  next  week's  bill. 


Maurice  Grau  Grand  Opera  Com- 
pany Coming. 

Those  who  recall  the  admirable  suc- 
cess scored  last  year  by  the  orchestra  of 
the  Grau  Grand  Opera  company  under 
Mr.  Walter  Damrosch  with  the  "Lohen- 
grin" prelude,  will  be  equally  interested 
this  year  in  the  performance  of  the  rich, 
ornate  and  gorgeous  music  of  "Les  Hu- 
uenots."  It  was  Franz  Liszt,  Wagner's 
greatest  helper,  who  said :  "The  score  of 
'Les  Huguenots'  is  an  indenendent,  a 
complete  and  a  dramatic  work  in  the 
highest  sense.  The  instrumentation  is 
well-contrived,  the  action  in  general  so 
artistically  thought  out  and  so  abundant, 
that  at  each  new  situation  we  are  seized 
with  a  new  feeling  of  astonishment  and 
wonder  for  the  master  who  understood 
how  to  adorn  the  rich  web  of  his  musical 
work  with  a  thousand  nunances,  unno- 
ticeable  because  of  their  delicacy."  "Les 
Huguenots"  abounds  with  magnificent 
gems  possessing  the  dramatic  interest  of 
the  highest  degree,  as  Marcel's  Lutheran 
hymn,  the  Blessing  of  the  Swords  chorus 
and  the  tremendous  finale  of  the  last  act, 
where  the  voices,  serene  and  sweet,  of  the 
Huguenots'  vengeance  and  triumph  of  the 
Catholics  are  supported  by  the  harsh  har- 
mony of  blaring  trombones,  and  the  lyric 
charm  of  Raoul's  romance,  Urbain's 
charming  cavatina,  and  Queen  Marguer- 
ite's superb  aria,  the  song  of  Touraine. 
All  of  this  rest,  however,  on  an  orches- 
tration that  is  the  perfection  of  brilliant 
and  massive  coloring  and  magnificent 
tone-painting.  Such  a  performance  as 
the  highly  equipped  orchestra  of  the 
Grau  Grand  Opera  company  can  give  this 
opera  has  never  been  offered  in  this  city, 
and  our  music-lovers  should  avail  them- 
selves of  the  rare  chance  to  hear  what  is 
still  held  in  Southern  Europe  and  France 
as  the  grandest  opera  ever  written. 

The  operas  for  the  engagement  in  Los 
Angeles  include  the  following  kings  and 
queens  of  music :  The  opening  perform- 
ance, Friday  evening,  will  be  "Carmen," 
p-iven  in  French,  under  the  conductorship 
of  Mons  Flon.  Mme.  Calve,  undoubtedly 
the  most  famous  actress  of  the  role  of 
"Carmen,"  will  appear  in  the  title  role. 
Fritzi  Scheff,  well  known  by  her  excel- 
lent work  in  "La  Boheme"  last  season, 
will  sine  the  role  of  "Micaela";  Salignac, 
an  excellent  tenor,  will  enact  the  role  of 
"Don  Jose,"  while  Campanari,  one  of  the 
most  versatile,  as  well  as  one  of  the  most 
excellent  baritones,  will  be  heard  as 
"Escamillo."  Besides  these  artists  there 
are  such  clever  singers  in  the  support  as 
Mme.  Bauermeister,  Mme.  Van  Cauteren, 
Dufriche,  Jacques  Bars,  Gilibert  and 
Reiss.  For  the  matinee,  Wagner's  "Lo- 
hengrin," his  most  famous  opera,  will  be 
given  in  German,  with  the  hcinors  equally 
divided    between    Mme.    Sembrich  as 


JACOB  LITT'S 
riELODRAniC 
PRODUCTION 


THREE  NIGHTS  ONLY— Sunday,  Monday,  Tuesday,  Oct.  27,  28,  29 

:=:  In  Old  Kentucky  :=: 

ELABORATE  SCENERY 


9th  Winning  Year 
Now  Bstter 
Than  Ever 


SEE— THE  RACE  FOR  LIFE,   THE  GREAT   HORSE   RACE,  THE   FXCITING    DUEL,  THE 

THRILLING  FIRE  SCENE,  THE  EVER  POPULAR  PICKANINNY  BAND 
A  Ragtime  Concert  Every  Evening,  at  7 :30,  by  the  Original  Pickaninny  Rand.   Seats  now  on 
sale.    Prices  25c,  50c,  75c,  $1.00.   Telephone  Main  70. 


AZARD'S  PAVILION 


FIFTH  STREET  Between 
Hill  and  Olive. 


•SALE  OF  SINGLE  SEATS  FOR* 


H 

Maurice  Grau  Grand  Opera  Season 

(From  Metropolitan  Opera  House,  New  York  City.) 

Now  on  at  10  a.  m.  at  Union  Pacific  Railway  1  icket  Office  250  So.  Spring  St. 

Sale  of  Season  Tickets  will  still  Continue 

REPETOIRE  Friday  Evening,  November  8 — "CARMEN" — Mme.  Calve  as  Carmen.  Saturday 
Matinee,  Nov.  9— "LOHENGRIN"— Sembrich  as  Elsa.  Saturday  Evening,  Nov.  9  "THE 
HUGUENOTS"— Edouard  de  Reszke  and  Frau  Gadski. 

DAMROSCH  SYMPHONY  ORCHESTRA-ALL  THE  SCENERY  AND  PROPERTIES  FROM 
THE  METROPOLITAN  OPREA  HOUSE— COMPLETE  CHORUS — MAGNIFICENT  BALLET, 
Same  as  New  York  Production— 268  PEOPLE. 

PRICE  OF  SEASON  TICKETS  PRICE  OF  SINGLE  SEATS 

LOWER  FLOOR  $10.00  and  $12  00   LOWER  FLOOR  $3.00,  $4  00  and  $5.00 

BALCONY'  $s.0O,  $10.00  and  $12.00    BALCONY'   $3.00,  $4.00  and  $5  00 

GALLERY  $8.00   GALLERY  $3.00 

Telephone  Main  598.   Single  Seats  now  on  sale. 

Fifth  St.,  Bet.  Hill  and  Olivk 


H 


AZARD'S  PAVILION 


Only  Three  Nights — Friday,  Saturday,  Sunday,  Nov.  1,  2  and  3 — 
The  First  Time  in  the  Musical  History  of  Los  Angeles — 

^    ^  15 he   Royal  Italian  Band  ^ 

Conductor  CREATORE  and  His  Famous  BAND  of  Fifty-six  Musicians. 
"The  most  able  company  of  foreign  players  ever  heard  in  America."-  NewY'ork  Tribune. 
Seats  Now  on  Sale  at  Union  Pacific  Railway  Ticket  Office,  250  South  Spring  Street. 
PRICES:    $1.50,  $1.00,  75c  and  50c.  Telephone  Main  598. 

rest  and  joy  enter  into  it.  Music  is  a 
panacea  for  trouble  and  overwork.  The 
great  success  of  this  band  lies  in  its  indi- 
vidual labor  and  incessant  toil,  added  to 
which  is  the  inspiration  of  the  guiding 
hand  and  spirit  of  its  leader.  Creatore. 

The  programs  selected  for  Los  An- 
geles are  of  a  diversified  character  and 
although  it  makes  no  difference  what  the 
Royal  Italians  play,  they  will  certainly 
prove  interesting  to  all  those  who  are 
fortunate  to  hear  them  in  this  city.  The 
sale  of  seats  is  now  on  at  the  Union  Pa- 
cific ticket  office,  250  South  Spring  street. 

 o  

Program  East  Lake  Park. 

1.  March — "Pan-American  Exposi- 
tion"  Line 

2.  Viola — Waltzes   Gustin 

3.  Grand  Aria — "Death  of  Nelson" 
  Braham 

4.  Mazurka — "The  Swiss  Twins".. 
  Muth 

5.  Pilgrim  chorus,  from  "Tannhau- 
ser"   Wagner 

Intermission. 

6.  March — "Bride   Elect"  Sousa 

7.  Overture — "La  Gezza  Ladre"... 
  Rossini 

8.  Selection — "Pirates  of  Penzance" 
  Sullivan 

9.  "Brudder  Gardner's  Picnic".... 
  Rolinson 

10.  Cakewalk — "The  Belle  of  Hono- 
lulu"  Johnson 

Roval  Italian  Band.   o — 

One  of  the  greatest  musical  treats 
which  the  musical  lovers  of  Los  Angeles 
will  have  during  the  coming  season  will 
take  place  at  Hazard's  Pavilion  on  the 
nights  of  November  1,  2  and  3,  with  a 
special  Saturday  matinee  and  a  sacred 
concert  Sunday  afternoon.  Three  nights, 
two  matinees  of  perfect  harmony  and 
musical  education  will  be  given  by  one 
of  the  most  superb  companies  which  our 
foreign  musicians  have  ever  brought  to 
America,  the  famous  Royal  Italian  Band, 
under  the  direction  of  Guiseppi  Creatore. 
The  public,  who  have  had  the  pleasure  of 
hearing  this  new  band  throughout  the 
East  during  the  summer  and  through  the 
North  as  it  came  enroute  to  the  Coast, 
pronounced  it  nothing  short  of  marvel- 
ous, and  that  Creatore  is  a  man  of  won- 
derful genius  and  magnetic  power.  They 
say  that  the  music  produced  by  these  fiery 
young  Italians  is  positively  electrical  in 
its  precision  and  brilliancy,  and  that  it 
fairlv  sweens  an  audience  off  its  feet.  The 
character  of  band  music  rendered  is  of  a 
high  order  and  the  interpretation  of  the 
standard  composers  are  such  that  they 
become  educational,  as  well  as  entertain- 
ing. Music  is  the  one  grand  medium  for 
true  enjoyment  and  recuperation.  Life 
at  best  is  far  too  short,  and  not  enough 


"Elsa,"  Mme.  Schumann-Heink  as  "Os- 
trud,"  Herr  Dippel,  who  sang  the  role 
last  season  with  the  Grau  forces  will 
again  be  heard  as  "Lohengrin" ;  Mr.  Bis- 
pham  as  "Frederick"  ;  Mutiimann  as  the 
Herald,"  and  Blass  as  "Heinrich."  The 
conductor  will  be  Mr.  Walter  Damrosch. 
Saturday  evening,  the  closing  opera,  will 
be  Meyerbeer's  famous  "Huguenots,"  pre- 
sented in  Italian,  with  Mme.  Gadski  as 
"Valentine,"  one  of  her  most  famous 
roles;  Louise  Homer  as  "Urbane"  and 
the  great  and  only  Edouard  de  Reske  as 
"Marcel."  Suzanne  Adams,  who  achieved 
such  a  triumph  last  season  as  "Juliet," 
will  be  heard  in  the  trying  role  of  "Mar- 
guerite." Besides  these  artists  are  such 
clever  singers  Mme.  Bauermeister,  Van 
Cauteren,  De  Marchi,  Journet  and  the 
prime  favorite  of  last  year's  season  in 
New  York,  Sig.  Scotti,  besides  Messrs. 
Jacques  Bars,  Dufriche,  Reiss,  Viviani 
and  Vanni.  Added  to  this  wonderful  cast 
the  orchestra,  under  the  leadership  of 
Mr.  Flon,  and  a  large  corp  de  ballet  is  to 
be  given. 

The  sale  of  season  seats  and  single 
seats  is  now  on  at  'the  Union  Pacific 
Pacific  ticket  office  and,  although  a  num- 
ber have  been  sold,  as  they  are  evenly  di- 
vided between  the  three  operas,  excellent 
seats  rerfiain  in  all  parts  of  the  house  for 
each  performance. 


Blanchard  6*  Venter  Achieve  a 
Triumph . 

Mr.  J.  Clarence  Cook,  the  solo-violin- 
ist, made  a  decided  hit  in  his  appearance 
before  a  large  audience  in  Blanchard 
hall  last  Tuesday  evening.  Mr.  Cook- 
proved  himself  a  very  capable  and  sym- 
pathetic player,  carrying  his  audience 
completely  away  with  him  and  calling  for 
much  hearty  applause.  His  violin  was 
evidently  a  very  superior  instrument  and 
the  artist  brought  out  its  best  qualities. 
Mr.  Cook  was  well-assisted  by  Mr.  For- 
rest Carr,  basso, — who,  by  the  way,  has 
a  superb  heavy  voice. — by  Mr.  Paul  Jen- 
nison,  'cellist,  and  Miss  Clara  Bosbyshell, 
pianist.  The  concert  was  under  the  direc- 
tion of  Blanchard  &  Venter,  who  must  be 
congratulated  upon  the  high  standard 
maintained  throughout. 


Dove-Gil  lespie. 

On  Thursday,  October  17,  occurred  the 
marriage  of  Mr.  Stephen  Dove  and  Miss 
Catherine  O.  Gillespie  at  the  home  of  the 
bride's  parents  on  Figueroa  street. 

The  young  couple  are  well  and  popu- 
larly known  in  Los  Angeles  and  the  event 
of  their  marriage  was  the  occasion  of 
congratulations  among  their  many  friends 
in  this  city. 
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T5he  Code  Decision. 

The  Supreme  Court  of  the  State  lias  decided  by  a 
unanimous  vote  that  the  new  code  of  civil  procedure  is 
void  and  of  no  effect.  The  grounds  of  the  decision  in- 
volves the  civil  and  penal  codes  in  the  ruin 
and  probably  will  be  applied  to  the  county  gov- 
ernment act.  The  reason  given  for  the  decision 
is  that  the  technical  form  of  procedure  laid  down 
for  lawful  adoption  of  individual  laws  should  be 
applied  to  the  adoption  of  a  code  of  laws  and  pro- 
cedure as  well,  and  this  technical  form  not  having  been 
followed  the  legislative  act  in  question  is  null  and  void. 
The  code  commission  lawyers,  the  lawyers  in  the  legis- 
lature and  the  lawyer-governor  are,  by  this  decision, 
declared  to  be  ignorant  of  how  to  make  valid  law. 

The  new  code  was  not  deemed  perfect,  but  it  was 
deemed  an  improvement  on  the  old,  and  would  have 
been  a  general  convenience  through  removing  the  pres- 
ent necessity  of  consulting  the  law  volumes  of  legis- 
lative laws,  which  are  numerous  and  often  confusing 
and  contradictory. 

The  new  code  has  been  published  and  considerable 
numbers  of  it  sold.  The  lawyers  lose  this  book  money. 
The  loss  for  the  unsold  copies  and  for  the  entire  un- 
sold penal  code  will  fall  to  the  extent  of  about  $15,000 
on  the  publishers.  The  State  has  employed  a  series 
of  commissions  of  lawyers  of  variegated  capacity  on 
the  codes  for  years.  The  work  has  thus  far  cost  the 
public  something  over  $200,000. 

Taking  all  things  into  consideration  it  is  a  public 
misfortune  that  the  codes  are  not  valid.  The  majority 
of  lawyers  whose  opinions  have  come  to  our  knowl- 
edge do  not  approve  the  decision.  The  general  objec- 
tion being  that  it  involves  a  straining  of  technicality 
to  defeat  the  plain  public  intent  tavoring  the  codes. 
That  is,  these  lawyers  hold  thai,  had  the  procedure  on 
the  code  adoption  been  the  same  as  that  in  individual 
laws,  it  would  have  made  no  difference  in  the  vote  or 
approval  of  the  governor,  and  also  hold  that  the  intent 
of  the  constitutional  provision  in  regard  to  individual 
laws  did  not  cover  a  general  codification  of  laws  and 
amendments  to  the  old  code.  The  most  remarkable 
thing  about  these  criticisms  is  that  there  is  scarcely  a 
lawyer  making  them  who  does  not  request  that  his  name 
be  withheld.  Still  more  remarkable  is  the  reason  given 
for  this  staying  in  cover.  It  is  that  the  Supreme  Court 
as  an  official  body  would  take  occasion  to  "get  even," 
as  one  of  them  said,  with  any  critic  of  their  decisions. 

We  are  astonished  that  so  many  members  of  the  bar 
should  have  such  an  opinion.  Without  convincing  evi- 
dence that  the  Supreme  Court  does  use  its  power  to 
injure  attorneys  by  unfavorable  action  on  their  clients' 
cases  where  these  attorneys  may  have  criticized  the 
Court,  or  become  "persona  non  grata,"  we  refuse  to  be- 
lieve that  such  a  condition  exists.  It  is  a  most  serious 
charge  and  one  which  we  cannot  believe  is  warranted. 

In  regard  to  the  decision  in  question  we  can  only 
say  that  it  is  the  law. 

While  not  questioning  the  correctness  of  the  code  de- 
cision, we  may  still  use  it  as  a  peg  on  which  to  hang  a 
question — by  the  neck,  and,  perhaps,  until  it  is  dead. 

Has  there  not  been  a  progressive  tendency  in  Amer- 
ican tribunals  of  justice  to  more  and  more  dwell  upon 
and  exaggerate  technicalities  in  the  administration  of 
law? 

And  if  this  be  admitted,  has  not  this  tendency  to 
technicality  operated  to  sacrifice  the  spirit  of  the  law 
to  the  letter  of  the  law?  Has  not  the  intent  of  the 
law  been  frequently  killed  by  the  word  of  the  law? 
Has  not  the  result  only  too  often  been  to  deny  and  de- 
feat justice  and  equity  through  insisting  on  refinements 
■  of  exactitude  in  procedure,  the  dwelling  on  commas  and 
methods  of  expression  not  really  material  to  the  case 
to  which  these  are  applied? 

There  is  something  to  be  said  about  this  tendency 
toward  technicality.  A  leading  English  judge  has  re- 
cently made  the  comment  on  American  criminal  court 
procedure,  "that  there  was  a  concentration  of  effort 
to  find  loopholes  for  the  escape  of  criminals  rather 
than  a  concentration  of  effort  for  the  prompt  enforce- 
ment of  the  law." 

This  comment  contains  too  much  truth  to  be  over- 
looked. Is  it  not  time  to  make  an  effort  to  correct 
such  errors  in  this  line  as  we  can  recognize? 

 0  

Responsibility  af  Strikers  for  Damage  Done. 

A  recent  decision  by  the  court  of  last  resort  in  Eng- 
land holds  that  labor  union  funds  are  liable  for  dam- 
ages done  by  their  agents.  The  damage  or  destruction 
of  the  business  or  interests  of  those  who  do  not  obey 
the  commands  of  labor  leaders  by  black  lists,  boycotts 
and  picketing  can  thus  he  sued  for  and  recovered. 
Picketing  is  thought  by  the  English  labor  leaders  to 
be  especially  threatened.  Such  a  suit  is  now  on  in 
San  Francisco.  The  Pacific  Coast  Steamship  Co.  had 
entered  into  a  contract  with  its  employes  as  a  union 
and  carried  out  fully  its  agreement.  No  complaint 
was  made  by  that  union  or  by  any  of  them  as  to  the 


conduct  of  the  steamsnip  company.  But  the  sympa- 
thetic strike  was  called  by  the  Russian  Czar  and  the 
men  were  forced  to  break  their  contract  with  the  em- 
ployers who  had  recognized  their  union,  met  their  de- 
mands and  contracted  with  them.  Now  the  company 
asks  damages  for  a  breach  of  contract.  Uid  this  union 
show  good  faith  ?  Why  should  an  employer  tie  himself 
up  in  a  contract  which  the  labor  union  holds  is  not 
binding?  What  is  the  use  of  a  contract  that  does  not 
obligate  both  parties? 

The  late  San  Francisco  sympathetic  strike  is  claimed 
by  its  advocates  to  have  been  due  to  a  refusal  of  em- 
ployers to  recognize  labor  unions  or  to  deal  with  them 
and  because  there  was  alleged  to  be  a  general  con- 
spiracy to  destroy  all  unions.  This  conspiracy  was 
said  to  be  the  Employers'  Association. 

The  Employers'  Association  have  publicly  declared 
that  they  did  not  plan  or  desire  the  destruction  of 
unionism.  What  they  resent  is  the  abuse  of  power  of 
labor  leaders  and  their  drastic  and  cruel  opposition  to 
all  free  labor  and  their  boycott  of  all  emnloyers  of 
free  labor  and  of  all  products  of  free  labor.  The  con- 
sequences of  their  autocratic  dictation  have  been  con- 
slant  confusion  and  injurious  interference  both  with 
employers  and  with  free  laborers. 

But  admitting  for  the  sake  of  argument  everything 
that  the  leaders  of  labor  sav.  how  can  we  account  for 
their  attack  on  the  steamship  company  that  had  recog- 
nized the  labor  union  and  entered  into  a  contract  with 
the  union  and  had  no  quarrel  with  them? 

The  situation  of  San  Francisco  recently  with  a  Rus- 
sian sailor  issuing  official  union  passes  to  secure  safety 
on  the  water  front  and  riot  and  bloodshed  against  free 
labor  frequent,  and  the  industries  of  the  city  in  a  state 
of  siege,  suggests  the  outcome  of  the  intoxication  of 
power  as  handled  by  an  alien,  ignorant  of  the  duties 
as  well  as  the  rights  of  men  in  a  free  government. 


Insanity  as  a.  Defense  for  Murder. 

The  acquittal  of  Chas.  G.  Adams  in  Oakland  for  the 
murder  of  his  friend.  Dr.  Jessup,  on  the  ground  of  in- 
sanity, suggests  some  reflection  on  the  use  and  value  of 
this  plea  for  murder  and  for  modifications  in  the 
method  of  dealing  with  defectives  acquitted  on  the 
ground  of  insanity.  We  have  no  sympathy  with  the 
plea  of  insanity  as  a  defense  for  murder. 

Any  person  sane  enough  to  remain  at  liberty  and 
free  from  constraint  in  society  is  by  that  fact  responsi- 
ble to  society  for  his  conduct. 

Tliat  is  our  first  proposition.  Our  second  is  that 
any  person  committing  murder  in  civilized  society 
is  a  person  without  proper  mental  balance.  A  murderer 
is  a  defective.  Either  all  should  be  treated  as  defectives 
and  insane  or  all  should  be  held  responsible  for  what 
they  do.  In  any  event  society  should  be  protected 
against  such  defectives  by  their  permanent  restraint. 

This  brings  us  to  the  third  proposition.  This  is 
that  an  acquittal  for  murder  on  the  plea  of  insanity 
should  of  itself  operate  as  a  life  commitment  to  an 
insane  asylum. 

As  the  law  now  stands  Mr.  Adams  has  been  once  in 
jeopardy  and  cannot  again  be  tried  for  the  murder  of 
Dr.  Jessup.  Adams  has  been  acquitted  for  that  act 
on  the  ground  that  he  was  insane.  Before  Mr.  Adams 
can  be  sent  to  an  asylum,  however,  another  trial  is  to 
take  place  as  to  his  present  sanity  or  insanity.  In 
American  jurisprudence  there  are  numerous  cases  of 
persons  acquitted  of  murder  on  the  ground  of  insan- 
ity and  their  liberation  shortly  after  such  acquittal 
because  they  were  deemed  sane.  This  sort  of  business 
degenerates  into  scandal. 

Most  of  these  cases,  it  is  true,  were  in  murders  con- 
sidered by  the  bodv  of  the  people  as  morally,  though 
not  legally  justifiable.  Mr.  Adams'  killing  of  Dr.  Jes- 
sup is  not  of  this  class,  or  does  not  seem  to  us  to 
belong  to  it.  Mr.  Adams,  in  a  drunken  fury,  was  beat- 
ing and  threatening  his  daughter,  whose  calls  for  help 
brought  the  family  friend,  Dr.  Jessup,  to  the  rescue. 
As  the  doctor  walked  up  stairs  he  was  shot  and  killed 
by  Adams. 

Any  person  who  has  by  murder  proved  himself  to 
be  possessed  of  the  murderer's  type  and  temper,  whether 
sane  or  insane,  should  be  permanently  restrained  from 
repeating  this  crime  against  life. 

 o  

Importance  to  California  of  Medical  Meeting. 

The  representatives  of  our  railroads  have  been  intel- 
ligently liberal  in  transportation  matters  to  editors,  as- 
sociations, conventions,  etc.,  as  advertisers.  This  is 
true  in  California  except  as  to  medical  meetings  and 
conventions.  These  we  are  informed  are  not  recog- 
nized. This  lack  of  a|>preciation  of  the  value  to  Cali- 
fornia of  attendance  of  local  physicians  at  such  meetings 
in  foreign  places  should  be  reformed.  If  necessary,  phy- 
sicians should  be  paid  to  go  and  present  the  facts  as 
to  our  climate  and  hygienic  advantages  to  their  distant 
confreres.    It  is  a  most  valuable  means  of  advertising 


the  truth  through  educated  and  reliable  men  to  other 
medical  men  in  distant  places.  Medical  men  are  con- 
stantly consulted  about  the  best  places  to  visit  for  a 
summer  or  winter  outing,  or  for  the  benefit  of  some 
delicate  member  of  a  family.  These  men  are  not  as 
likely  to  advise  a  place  of  which  they  know  little  or 
nothing  as  they  are  to  recommend  one  personally  en- 
dorsed to  them  by  one  of  their  profession.  We  are  no 
longer  anxious  to  appeal  to  tuberculosis  sufferers  to  1 
come  to  California  in  a  general  way.  These  persons 
should  go  to  Sanitaria,  or  out  into  the  deserts  or  forests, 
and  not  into  a  life  like  that  of  the  present  Riviera,  or  the 
thickly  settled  coast  valleys  of  California.  Those  whom 
we  do  invite  to  come  and  tarry  or  settle  among  us  are 
those  debilitated  by  the  severe  climate  and  still  more 
severe  nervous  strain  of  life  in  our  Eastern  and  Cen- 
tral States.  To  these  we  can  offer  a  selection  of  coast, 
valley,  foothill,  mountain  and  desert  climates  which  as 
far  as  climate  goes  from  a  medical  point  of  view,  cover 
all  advantages  in  their  range. 

Southern  California  possesses  a  variety  of  delightful 
sea  coast  climates.  We  have  those  with  a  full  exposure 
to  daily  sea  breeze,  those  partially  masked  from  it,  and 
those  entirely  shut  off  from  what  is  here  called  the  trade 
wind.  These  exposures  produce  different  effects.  The 
more  breeze  the  more  bracing  these  coast  climates  are, 
the  less  breeze  the  more  soothing  and  sedative  they  are 
considered.  In  winter  our  coast  climates  differ  less  and 
are  all  charming.  Varying  phases  of  inland  climates  can 
be  attained  by  moving  back  from  the  sea  or  into  nooks 
and  valleys  removed  from  the  sea  influence  by  topog- 
raphy more  than  by  distance.  So  in  elevation  within  a 
few  hours  of  Los  Angeles  one  may  go  by  rail  to  points 
below  the  level  of  the  sea  on  dry  desert  plains,  or  to  sea 
level,  or  to  foothills  or  to  mountain  resorts  in  the  Sierra 
forests.  So  also,  within  a  half  day  from  Los  Angeles 
one  can  find  wild  places  to  camp  on  coast  or  mountain, 
or  find  hotels,  sanitaria,  farms,  stock  ranges,  fruit  col- 
onies, or  highly  civilized  cities. 

No  country  in  the  world  offers  such  a  wide  range  of 
climate  and  civilization  conditions  within  an  equal  ra- 
dius of  distance  as  does  Southern  California. 

One  of  the  popular  pictures  amongst  tourists  is  one 
composed  of  several  photographs  taken  of  the  same 
party  of  travellers  the  same  day.  This  party  leaves  Los 
Angeles  in  the  morning  and  goes  by  rail  to  Mount 
Lowe.  There  they  are  photographed  in  the  Sierra  for- 
ests snow-balling.  At  10  o'clock  they  pick  roses  and  or- 
anges at  Altadena,  in  the  afternoon  they  are  photo- 
graphed bathing  in  the  surf  at  Santa  Monica.  This  was 
all  in  one  so-called  winter  day. 

Our  medical  men  should  be  encouraged  to  send  dele- 
gates even  to  England  to  tell  the  facts  of  our  story  to 
men  who  would  be  glad  to  hear  the  truth.  We  have 
here  an  all-the-year  climate  suited  to  the  Caucassian 
constitution.  We  have  no  endemic  disease,  and  we  have 
a  rich,  live,  productive  and  progressive  country.  Hard- 
ly any  of  the  world's  billion  and  a  half  of  people  know 
the  facts  about  Southern  California.  No  one  can  tell 
them  better  or  to  better  effect  than  a  physician. 


Mosquito  Limit. 


In  an  interesting  article  in  the  Medical  Record  on 
malarial  fevers  in  Central  America,  Dr.  Egbert  makes 
the  statement  that  4000  feet  elevation  is  above  the  mos- 
quito limit.  The  doctor  is  speaking  of  a  mountain  vil- 
lage in  Honduras  at  this  elevation,  in  which  mosquitos 
are  said  to  be  absent,  and  fleas  plentiful,  and  also  much 
malarial  fever.  The  fleas  are  thought  to  be  the  means  of 
spreading  the  fevers.  Four  thousand  feet  is  certainly 
not  the  mosquito  limit  in  California.  In  the  Yosemite 
Valley,  for  instance,  at  the  Hotel  the  elevation  is  4000 
feet.  Mosquitos  were  very  thick  and  very  troublesome 
there  previous  to  the  kerosene  treatment  undertaken 
by  the  writer  while  State  Commissioner,  to  destroy 
them.  There  is  doubtless  an  elevation  limit  for  the  mos- 
quito. We  have  seen  none  above  8500  feet  in  our  cam"S 
in  the  California  Sierra.  Insects  rapidly  diminish  or  dis- 
appear at  points  above  8000  feet  in  California.  While 
this  is  true,  we  have  seen  striking  exceptions.  In  a  re- 
cent visit  to  the  summit  of  San  Jacinto  mountain  in 
Southern  California  great  numbers  of  red  lady  bugs  were 
everywhere  in  the  air  at  the  front  of  the  peak  to  the 
west.  The  elevation  there  is  10,700  feet.  A  strong 
breeze  was  blowing  from  the  west.  We  can  hardly  con- 
sider jooo  feet  to  be  above  the  mosquito  limit  in  Hon- 
duras, if  it  is  not  above  the  limit  here. 


High  Tides. 

On  October  28th  at  9:05  a.  m.  occurs  the  fairly  high 
tide  of  7  feet  along  our  coast.  On  November  25th  the 
morning  tide  will  reach  7  feet  I  inch ;  on  the  26th  at 
8:45  a.  m.  the  tide  will  he  at  its  maximum  of  7  feet  3 
inches,  and  on  the  27th  it  will  be  nearly  as  high,  or  7 
feet  2  inches.  Should  these  tides  occur  in  combination 
with  heavy  southwest  winds — a  rain  wind — beach  prop- 
erty facing  south  should  be  looked  after. 
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^   A  California  Courtship.  ^ 


"Come,  take  a  ride,"  said  Miguel 
Morena  to  Rose  Hillman,  as  he  gal- 
loped to  the  porch  where  she  was  sit- 
ting with  her  mother,  who  had  come 
to  call  on  the  Morenos, _one  of  the  old 
Spanish  families  of  Southern  Califor- 
nia. 

It  was  in  the  first  day  of  the  Ameri- 
can occupation,  and  behind  the  horse 
that  Miguel  rode,  fastended  to  the  end 
of  his  riata,  or  lassoing  rope  that 
everyone  then  carried  on  his  horse, 
trailed  the  dry,  well-stretched  hide  of 
a  huge  ox,  the  hair  of  which  slipped 
over  the  greensward  as  easily  as  that 
of  the  seal  through  the  tumbling  wave. 
Rose  had  never  seen  this  old-style 
California  buggy,  but  its  latent  possi- 
bilities flashed  upon  her  so  quickly 
that  before  her  mother  could  protest, 
she  was  seated  on  the  rawhide,  and 
with  the  end  of  the  riata  wound  around 
the  horn  of  the  saddle,  the  young  mus- 
tang was  in  full  gallop.  Over  the 
flowery  green  of  spring  the  rawhide 
swept  at  a  pace  the  swiftest  toboggan 
rarely  attains,  with  the  blue  of  the 
larkspur  and  the  crimson  of  the  paint- 
ed cup  bowing  before  its  impetuous 
rush  and  the  orange  cups  of  the  poppy 
flying  in  the  face  of  the  girl  as  the 
hard  edge  of  the  rawhide  moved  them 
in  its  swift  career.  Nearly  two  miles 
Miguel  clashed  over  the  spangled  plain, 
and  then  as  he  threw  himself  on  the 
ground  beside  the  buggy,  Rose  said, 
half  out  of  breath: 

"It's — uh — just — uh — lovely." 

"If  you  didn't  live  so  far  away  we 
might  have  a  ride  like  that  every  day," 
he  replied. 

"But  we  couldn't  live  any  nearer 
without  getting  on  your  father's  ranch, 
and  it's  so  many  miles  across  that." 

"That  isn't  the  trouble.  I  can  cross 
it  in  a  few  minutes.  But  your  mother 
wouldn't  like  it.  Nor  your  father, 
either." 

"Why,  you  never  have  tried  it.  You 
don't  know  what  they  would  say!" 

"But  they  think  I'm  a  greaser." 

"Why,  you  are  just  as  white  as  I  or 
any  one  else." 

"But  they  think  all  Spanish  are  of 
bad  blood,  cruel,  treacherous  and  all 
that,"  said  Miguel,  sadly. 

"But  my  mother  wouldn't  come  to 
see  your  mother  if  she  thought  that. 
I  am  more  afraid  your  folks  wouldn't 
like  it  if  you  were  to  take  me  riding 
often." 

"Why  not?  I'm  nineteen,"  said 
Miguel,  in  whom  arose  some  of  the 
independence  of  the  native  boy  of  the 
olden  time,  who  was  almost  allowed 
to  run  the  whole  of  the  ranch  if  he 
wished  to. 

"But  your  father  has  so  much  land 
and  so  many  cattle  and  horses,  while 
we  are  so  poor,"  said  Rose. 

"And  what  do  I  care  for  that?" 

"But  we  are  only  esquateros.  They 
call  every  one  who  takes  up  govern- 
ment land  esquatero — squatter — the 
same  as  those  that  try  to  steal  the 
land  that  really  belongs  to  you." 

"But  I  don't  call  you  that." 

The  thump  of  hoofs  was  suddenly 
heard,  and  an  Indian  vaquero  (cow- 
boy) reined  his  horse  with  a  jerk  that 
almost  threw  him  over  the  head  of  the 
horse. 

"Your  fauier  says  to  come  back  to 
the  house,"  said  the  Indian,  address- 
ing Miguel. 

"Despues,"  drawled  Miguel,  with 
that  twang  that  gives  to  the  word  the 
special  meaning,  "when  I  get  good  and 
ready."  He  emphasized  the  remark  by 
rolling  a  cigarette  and  telling  the  In- 
dian he  was  at  liberty  to  return. 

"Now,  you  see?  I  told  you  how  it 
would  be,"  said  Rose. 

"Oh,  that  is  nothing.  I  was  afraid 
it  was  from  your  mother." 

"But  that  wouldn't  be  half  so  bad. 
I'm  eighteen,"  said  Rose,  proudly. 

"Why,  I  thought  all  American  girls 
had  to  mind  their  mothers.  California 
children  always  mind  ..ieir  parents. 
But,  then,  their  parents  are  never  in 
a  hurry.  There  is  plenty  of  time  here 
to  mind  in." 

"It's  a  good  deal  the  same  with 
American  mothers,  and  when  one  is 
eighteen,  one  don't  have  to  be  in  a 
hurry.  There  are  so  few  young  men 
in  this  part  of  the  country,  one  don't 
often  get  a  chance  to  ride  like  this," 
said  Rose. 

"There  are  not  many  young  ladies, 
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either,"  replied  Miguel,  abstractedly. 

"why,  there  are  more  than  there  are 
of  young  men,"  said  Rose. 

"I  mean  the  kind  of  young  ladies  I 
like  to  take  riding.  Santa  Maria!  here 
comes  another  vaquero. 

Another  Indian,  stopping  from  full 
gallop,  almos-  threw  the  sod  in  their 
laps. 

"The  young  lady's  mother  wants  her 
to  come  to  the  house,"  he  said. 

"Despues,"  drawled  Rose,  and  the 
Indian  galloped  away. 

"We'll  have  to  go  now.  It  would 
never  do  to  make  your  mother  mad, 
for  she  might  not  come  again,"  said 
Miguel,  as  he  sprung  into  the  saddle. 
Golden  primroses  and  snowy  gentians 
flecked  with  pink  smoothed  the  path 
of  the  toboggan  as  it  swept  the  plain 
at  a  pace  that  made  the  hair  of  Rose 
stream  on  the  wind  behind,  while  the 
soft  lavender  of  the  Mariposa  lilies 
that  were  shorn  in  front  flew  into  her 
face.  But  instead  of  going  to  the 
house,  Miguel  headed  the  horse  for  a 
gentle  swell  of  green  far  away  on  one 
side.  The  wild  geese  craned  their 
necks  as  they  stood  in  great  bands  on 
the  verdant  slopes,  or  rose  in  flapping 
and  honking  huddles  of  dark  grey  and 
white,  as  the  thundering  hoofs  came 
their  way.  The  sand-hill  cranes  rose 
in  long  lines  of  ashy  blue  with  long- 
drawn  "grrrrrroooooo"  that  echoed  to 
the  dome  of  Heaven,  while  the  snow 
geese,  in  long  clouds  of  white,  streamed 
away  over  the  green  to  more  quiet 
corners.  Dashing  to  the  top  of  a  knoll, 
Miguel  threw  himself  down  among  the 
little  baby  eyes  that  were  still  looking 
skyward  with  their  mild  blue  among 
the  pink  stars  that  yet  lingered  on  the 
alfileria. 

"Now  they  will  both  be  mad.  But  I 
was  afraid  I  might  not  have  another 
chance  to  give  you  a  good  ride.  I 
wanted  you  to  see  this  part  of  the 
ranch,  too.  It  is  the  best  part,  and  the 
place  I  am  going  to  build  my  house  if 
— I — ever — build  one.  I  might  not 
have  a  chance  to  show  it  to  you  again." 

"Why,  it's  not  so  very  far." 

"But  your  mother  might  not  let  you 
come  again." 

"Oh,  I  don't  think  she  will  care  so 
very  much.  American  mothers  get 
used  to  girls  doing  as  they  like  when 
they  are  old  enough.  But  here  comes 
Ramon  again." 

"Don  Francisco  and  the  young  lady's 
mother  both  say  to  come  to  the  house," 
said  the  first  Indian,  almost  leaping 
over  the  party  .n,hot  speed.  Then, 
seeing  Miguel's  horse  loose,  he  un- 
coiled his  riata  to  catch  it. 

"Run  him  off  on  one  side  and  then 
tell  my  father  your  horse  was  too  tired 
to  catch  him.  I  u  get  the  keys  from 
mother  when  I  get  back  and  you'll 
have  a  good  drink  of  aguardiente," 
whispered  Miguel  to  Ramon. 

Away  went  the  Indian  after  the 
horse,  which  went  flying  in  a  direction 
opposite  that  of  the  house.  Then,  as 
he  returned,  looking  weary  and  dis- 
appointed from  the  chase,  Miguel  took 
the  riata  from  him,  and,  adding  it  to 
the  one  already  on  the  rawhide,  said: 

"Go  very  slowly,  now,  Ramon.  Your 
horse  is  tired,  you  know." 

"And  suppose  he  gets  away,  too?" 

"Well,  when  we  get  nearer  the  house 
it  won't  make  any  difference — except 
in  the  drinks.  But  it's  too  far  here 
from  the  house  to  be  on  foot  among 
the  cattle,  for  they  never  see  people  on 
foot,  and  especially  women." 

"You're  not  afraid  of  me  any  more, 
are  you?"  said  Miguel,  as  he  took  a 
seat  on  the  rawhide  beside  Rose. 

"Oh,  that  was  when  I  didn't  know 
you.  They  told  us  awful  stories  about 
vour  people,  just  as  if  they  were  all 
Indians.  But  I  soon  found  out  it  was 
all  a  story." 

"Why,  how  did  you  find  that  out? 
You  haven't  seen  much  of  us." 

"But  you  don't  always  have  to  know 
much  about  a  person.  The  first  day  I 
met  you  at  the  picnic  I  felt  sure  it  was 
all  a  story." 

"Well,  ain't  that  funny?  Our  people 
said  the  same  about  your  folks,  and 
called  them  all  esquateros.  But  I  was 
sure,  the  first  time  I  saw  you,  that  it 
wasn't  so.  Ramon,  don't  go  so  fast. 
You'll  tire  the  horse.  He  has  a  double 
load  to  pull  now." 

"It's  the  first  time  I  ever  saw  a 
Californian  afraid  of  tiring  a  horse," 


said  Rose. 

"I  guess  it  is.  How  silly  I  was,"  said 
Miguel,  springing  to  his  feet  and  wav- 
ing his  hat  to  another  vaquero  in  the 
distance.  The  herdsman  wheeled  and 
came  on  thundering  hoof.  Miguel  took 
his  riata  and  tied  it  to  the  rawhide, 
some  two  feet  from  the  first  one. 

"The  young  lady  says  we  don't  know 
how  to  tire  horses.  Show  us  now  how 
you  can  do  it,"  said  Miguel  to  the  two 
vaqueros,  as  he  took  his  seat  again 
beside  Rose. 

The  rawhide  bounded  over  the 
swells  of  the  plain  with  the  coyote  fly- 
ing from  before  its  path  as  if  his  day 
had  come,  while  far  away  on  the  edge 
of  the  brush  the  lynx  dodged  into  the 
chinks  of  the  rocks  as  if  danger  were 
abroad  in  the  land,  and  a  herd  of  an- 
telope grazing  in  the  distance  changed 
into  a  line  of  filmy  haze  as  they  rolled 
over  the  farthest  ridge  at  the  sight  of 
the  flying  party.  For  many  a  mile 
they  swept  the  plain  with  the  golden 
daisies  and  purple  lupius  flinging  their 
shattered  bloom  in  the  face  of  Rose, 
until  she  almost  lost  her  hold  on  the 
strings  that  were  fastened  to  the  edge 
of  the  rawhide  for  the  rider  to  hold  on 
by.  Several  times  she  came  so  near 
being  bounced  off  that  Miguel  had  to 
swing  one  arm  around  her  waist  to 
hold  her,  although  it  was  dangerous 
even  for  him  to  let  go  of  the  strings 
with  one  hand. 

"How  did  you  like  that?"  he  asked, 
as  the  horses  finally  slackened  speed. 
"Oh — my!"  she  gasped. 
"If  we  didn't  live  so  far  apart  we 
might  have  such  a  ride  every  day,"  he 
said  again,  forgetting  to  remove  his 
arm,  now  that  all  the  danger  was  over. 

She  was  still  too  much  out  of  breath 
to  answer,  but  one  of  the  vaqueros 
thought  he  heard  something  like  the 
parting  of  a  riata.  In  surprise  he 
wheeled  around  in  the  saddle,  but  both 
the  ropes  were  intact. 

"You  can  go  to  the  house  now,"  said 
Miguel  to  Ramon.  "The  young  lady's 
mother  might  begin  to  worry.  But  the 
horses  have  had  such  a  run  I  wouldn't 
tire  them  any  more." 

 o  

Sta.te  Division  Finances. 
From  the  report  of  State  Controller 
E.  P.  Colgan,  recently  published,  the  fol- 
lowing figures  are  taken  to  show  how 
well  Southern  California  as  a  separate 
State  could  support  a  government  on  the" 
present  tax  levy  of  48  cents  on  each 
$100  of  valuation.  The  counties  men- 
tioned are  those  included  in  the  new 
State  by  the  Pico  law,  excepting  the 
south  half  of  Kern. 

Grand  total 
value  of  all 
Counties.  property. 

Los  Angeles  $103,328,904 

Orange    11,245,544 

Riverside    12,248,709 

San  Bernardino    16,416,149 

San  Diego    19,961, 9S9 

San  Lu  is  Obispo   12,313,984 

Santa  Barbara  •  •   13,969,868 

Ventura    8,658,243 

Total  $198,143,360 

At  the  present  state  rate  of  48  cents 
on  each  $100  of  valuation,  Southern  Cal- 
ifornia could,  therefore,  raise  $951,088. 
With  the  south  half  of  Kern  added,  it 
would  make  an  even  million  of  dollars. 
Many  States,  like  Minnesota  and  Ore- 
gon, have  no  greater  revenue.  On  this 
showing  there  is  no  doubt  that  Southern 
California  is  abundantly  able  to  sus- 
tain the  burden  of  a  separate  State  gov- 
ernment. 
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Salt  Lake  Road  Means  Business. 

The  Salt  Lake  Road  people  are  hus- 
tlers from  the  word  "go."  The  road 
has  ordered  a  very  large  invoice  of  roll- 
ing stock  which  will  be  delivered  before 
Jan.  1st.  The  new  rock-ballasted  road- 
bed is  as  trim  as  a  billiard  table.  The 
road  is  now  being  built  towards  Salt 
Lake.  It  won't  be  so  very  long  now 
before  people  come  to  Los  Angeles  from 
Salt  Lake  City  over  the  low,  easy,  natu- 
ral grade  that  the  big  overland  teams 
used  in  coming  to  the  Pacific  Coast. 
 o  

"Those  two  fellows  are  engaged  to  the 
same  girl." 

"What  are  they  going  to  do  about  it?" 

"They  are  praying  for  a  dark  horse." 


Michigan  (Central 

"  The  Niagara  Falls  Route." 

Pan-American  \Special 

Lv.  Chicago  6.00  p.  m.  Ar.  Buffalo  7.45  a.  m. 
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^    Mysteries  of  the 


Tent.  ^ 


By  A  STAFF  WRITER. 


There's  a  world  of  information  in  the 
circus  tent  for  everybody.  How  little 
can  we  appreciate  that  such  a  life  of 
change  and  excitement  could  ever  be- 
come monotonous !  The  crowds,  the 
hurry,  the  animals,  the  great  army  of 
men  and  horses,  all  these  are  well  cal- 
culated to  arouse  the  curiosity  of  the 
most  stolid  imagination. 

The  earth's  territory  is  becoming  set- 
tled at  such  a  pace  that  in  a  few  years 
there  will  be  little  room  left  for  large 
wild  animals.  The  circus  tent  and  the 
zoological  gardens  are  the  curators  of 
nature's  museum. 

"What  are  the  hardiest  in  captivity 
of  your  rare  wild  animals?"  I  asked  the 
man  at  the  circus. 

"Among  the  flesh  eaters,  the  bears  are 
probably  the  hardiest,"  replied  the  cir- 
cus man :  "All  bears  are  hardy  except 
polar  bears.  The  other  varieties  play 
together  and  do  not  fret  themselves. 
They  are  not  restless  and  are  amenable 
to  treatment." 

"And  next?" 

"Well,  it  is  pretty  hard  to  tell.  I 
believe  I  should  put  some  of  the  big 
cats  next.  Perhaps  the  lions,  then  the 
Bengal  tigers,  then  the  leopards.  One 
ci  the  most  difficult  animals  to  keep  in 
captivity  is  the  wild  cat.  We  had  a 
cage  full  of  wild  cats  when  we  started 
this  trip,  and  they  all  died  off. 

"Of  course  an  elephant  is  hardier 
than  any  caged  animal.  An  elephant's 
as  strong,  constitutionally,  as  a  horse, 
and  nothing  seems  to  hurt  one.  Take 
some  of  the  big  grass-eating  animals, 
though,  and  when  they're  caged  up  they 
get  bad  sick  spells.  It's  next  to  impos- 
sible to  keep  any  of  the  common  Amer- 
ican species  of  deer  in  a  cage,  and  when 
you  come  to  such  great,  big,  lazy  fel- 
lows as  the  buffalo  and  elk,  who  never 
stir  around  much  when  they  are  wild, 
you  find  that  it  takes  about  all  a  man's 
time  to  keep  'em  fat.  In  fact,  it's  a 
tough  job  to  keep  'em  alive  at  all.  Some 
of  the  big  grass  eaters  from  the  tropics, 
like  the  water  buffalo,  the  rhinoceros, 
the  hippopotamus,  the  tapir  and  the 
wild  hogs,  don't  care  much  whether 
they  are  caged  or  not  as  long  as  they 
are  plentifully  fed." 

"Monkeys  have  a  bad  time  in  the  cir- 
cus. The  little  chaps  are  very  liable  to 
catch  cold  and  it  is  apt  to  degenerate 
into  consumption.    I  have  known  a  cage 


plenty  of  water,  and  fish,  too.  We 
haven't  them  with  us  this  trip.  Yes,  we 
have  a  man  who  knows  just  what  doc- 
toring the  animals  need,  and  he's  about 
as  good  as  there  are  in  his  line." 

Some  Measurements  °f   a.  Big 
Elephant. 

On  the  afternoon  of  April  25th,  1901, 
the  elephant  known  as  "Old  Charlie," — 
the  largest  of  the  herd  at  the  winter 
<|uarters  of  the  Wallace  Circus,  near 
Peru,  Indiana — quietly  and  deliberately 
killed  Henry  C.  Hoffman,  the  superin- 
tendent of  elephants. 

Old  Charlie  had  long  been  a  vicious 
brute.  Mr.  Hoffman  became  his  keeper 
about  nine  years  ago.  He  was  then 
in  the  Philadelphia  Zoological  Gardens 
and  was  bound  with  a  number  of 
chains.  After  Mr.  Hoffman  was  with 
him  a  few  days,  he  unbound  him  and 
had  handled  him  ever  since  without 
chains.  The  great  beast  seemed  so 
grateful  that,  up  to  the  day  of  the  trage- 
dy, he  was  most  obedient  to  his  keeper 
and  would  follow  him  around  like  a  dog. 
Later  he  was  sold  to  the  Central  Park 
Zoo  in  New  York  City,  and  in  1897  be- 
came the  property  of  the  La  Pearl  show. 
When  this  organization  came  into  the 
hands  of  the  sheriff  in  1890,  the  entire 
menagerie,  as  well  as  all  the  other  prop- 
erties, was  bought  by  the  Wallace  Cir- 
cus— Mr.  Hoffman,  who  was  the  super- 
intendent of  menagerie,  coming  with  the 
collection.  Indeed,  Mr.  Hoffman  could 
not  get  away  from  the  big  pachyderm. 
Three  years  ago  he  resigned  his  posi- 
tion, having  decided  to  quit  the  business 
of  animal  keeper.  But  he  had  not  been 
gone  twenty  minutes  till  the  great  beast 
had  knocked  a  man  down,  broken  his 
arm,  and  crushed  in  two  of  his  ribs. 
He  had  killed  three  men  before  Mr. 
Hoffman  took  him. 

On  the  morning  of  April  25  one  of 
the  assistant  keepers  was  cleaning  the 
stable,  when  Old  Charlie  struck  at  him 
viciously.  "Charlie,  Charlie,"  the  man 
cried,  and  the  superintendent  came  run- 
ning, when  he  struck  at  him — the  first 
time  he  had  ever  done  so.  The  super- 
intendent then  told  his  assistant  to  let 
the  work  go  for  a  time,  till  the  elephant 
got  in  a  better  humor.  Whether  or  not 
the  superintendent  punished  him  in  any 
way,  the  writer  had  not  been  able  to 
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to  be  thinned  out  half  in  one  season.  I 
should  say  that  animals  from  the  tropics 
stand  confinement  better  than  those 
from  the  temperate  and  frigid  zones. 
There's  never  been  a  moose  which  could 
stand  a  season  in  a  circus  yet.  I  don't 
know  that  many  have  been  taken  out. 
but  I  know  Sells  Brothers  tried  it  for 
a  couple  of  seasons. 

"Seals  seem  to  do  well.  We've  had 
a  lot  of  trained  seals, — I  think  there's 
seven  of  'em — ever  since  we  started  up, 
and  not  one  of  them  has  been  ailing  a 
day.     Oh,  yes,  of  course  they  need 


learn,  beyond  doubt,  but  it  is  presumed 
that  he  did ;  for  it  seems  that  the  ele- 
phant then  and  there  decided  upon  re- 
venge. It  is  a  trait  of  the  elephant  never 
to  forget  a  wrong  or  an  insult,  real  or 
imagined.  It  may  rankle  in  his  mind  for 
years  before  an  opportunity  comes  for 
revenge,  but  one  may  depend  with  all 
but  absolute  certainty  on  the  fact  that 
the  first  good  opportunity  will  be  im- 
proved. 

After  dinner  Old  Charlie  seemed  to 
be  quiet  and  the  assistant  keeper  finished 
his  work.    A  little  later  Mr.  Hoffman 


and  two  of  his  assistants  took  the  herd 
to  the  river,  less  than  100  yards  distant, 
to  water  them.  The  men  sat  on  the 
bank  while  the  elephants  waded  out  in 
the  shallow  stream.  When  they  had 
finished  drinking,  the  whole  herd,  six  in 
number  came  out  of  the  water  and 
started  up  the  bank.  Old  Charlie  had 
passed  the  superintendent,  when  he 
spoke  to  him.  Like  a  flash  the  elephant 
turned  around,  grabbed  him,  and  threw 
him  into  the  river.    He  was  not  much 


tail,  measured  along  the  curves,  10  ft., 
5  in.  Vertical  diameter  of  ear,  27J4  in. 
Horizontal  diameater  of  ear,  21  inches. 
Around  the  forefoot,  4  ft.,  3'/2  inches, 
from  ankle  to  sole  of  forefoot,  17}^ 
in.  from  top  of  shoulder  to  sole  of  fore- 
foot, 7  ft.  14  in.  From  center  of  back 
(between  hips)  to  sole  of  hind  foot,  9 
ft.,  14  in.  Around  hind  foot,  3  ft.,  gl/2 
in.  From  center  of  ankle  to  sole  of  hind 
foot,  12  in.  From  center  of  knee  to 
sole  of  hind-fool,  3  ft.,  6  in.  From 
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hurt,  and  got  up  and  came  out  of  the 
water.  "Charlie,  aren't  you  ashamed  of 
yourself?"  he  said,  and  approached  the 
big  beast.  The  elephant  turned,  as  sub- 
missive as  a  well-trained  child,  and 
quietly  approached  him.  The  superin- 
tendent went  to  meet  him.  But  when  he 
was  within  about  ten  feet  of  him,  he 
charged,  caught  him  on  his  tusks,  threw 
him  into  the  air,  and,  when  he  came 
down  in  the  water,  set  his  foot  on  him 
and  crushed  him.  With  the  words,  "Oh ! 
my,  my  !"  he  expired. 

Mr.  Wallace  had  said  that  if  Hoffman 
ever  quit,  Old  Charlie  must  go,  and  the 
elephant  was  at  once  given  three  apples 
containing  large  doses  of  arsenic.  He 
ate  one,  but  threw  away  the  others. 
Many  men  craved  the  honor  of  shooting 
an  elephant,  and  every  sort  of  weapon 
was  fired  at  him — from  a  small  .32  re- 
volver to  a  45  Winchester.  The  super- 
intendent was  killed  a  few  minutes  past 
1  in  the  afternoon,  and  Old  Charlie  suc- 
cumbed about  4.  He  was  a  magnificent 
elephant — large,  well  proportioned,  and 
had  an  unusually  fine  pair  of  tusks. 

The  next  morning  I  visited  the  winter 
quarters  for  the  purpose  of  studying  the 
dead  proboscidian.  His  huge  body  lay 
in  an  oat-field  in  the  delta  of  the  Wa- 
bash and  Mississinnewa  Rivers.  A  num- 
ber of  shots  had  pierced  the  thick  skin, 
but  it  was  the  opinion  of  Mr.  Wallace 
and  others  that  his  death  was  due  more 
to  the  poison  administered  than  to  the 
gunshots. 

Old  Charlie  measured,  from  the  tip 
of  his  trunk  to  the  tip  of  his  tail,  19 
feet,  6  inches.  Length  of  trunk,  5  ft.  2 
in.  Length  of  tail.  3  ft..  11  in.  Length 
of  body,  from  base  of  trunk  to  root  of 


the  base  of  the  trunk  to  the  top  of  the 
forehead,  4  ft.,  I  in.  From  the  top  of 
the  head  to  the  lower  edge  of  the  lower 
jaw,  4  ft.,  1  in.  Girth  of  body,  meas- 
ured around  center  from  middle  of  spine 
to  middle  of  abdomen,  as  nearly  as  could 
be  approximated,  and  multiplied  by  two, 
exactly  16  feet.  The  tusks  had  been 
sawed  off  just  inside  the  lips,  and  I 
did  not  have  an  opportunity  of  measur- 
ing them,  but  was  informed  that  the  por- 
tions removed  were  each  about  4  feet  in 
length  and  weighed  about  40  pounds 
each,  exclusive  of  the  brass  balls  on 
their  tips. — E.  H.  Sheak,  in  Sports 
Afield. 


PEOPLE  WE  KNOW. 

Chief  of  Police  Elton  wears  a  broad- 
brimmed  sombrero.  He  docs  it  so  he 
can  see  characters  who  are  a  little  shady. 


Mayor  M.  P.  Snyder  saw  a  deer  on 
his  recent  hunting  trip.  There  are  lots 
of  dear  to  be  seen  right  here  in  Los 
Angeles. 


One  of  the  cleverest,  snappiest  papers 
that  comes  on  The  Post's  exchange  list 
is  the  Williams,  Arizona.  Weekly  News, 
conducted  by  Messrs.  Neal  and  Daw- 
ley.  These  gentlemen  get  out  an  up-to- 
date,  thoughtful  paper  that  is  rapidly 
forging  its  way  to  the  front.  Some  time 
ago  the  News  office  was  burned  out, 
but  the  News  continued  publication  and 
came  out  on  time.  Amid  such  a  serious 
disadvantage  the  publication  of  this 
clever  Arizona  paper  proved  more  than 
ever  that  the  proprietors  were  manu- 
factured from  the  right  kind  of  pluck. 


The  Equitable  Gas 

and  Electric  Co. 

217  NEW  HIGH  STREET. 

We>  War-it  it  Understood 

That  we  have  pledged  ourselves  to  all  signers  of  onr  petitions,  to 
allow  no  Company  to  undersell  ns. — Also,  that  anyone  may  Htop  nslng 
gas  at  any  time  after  connecting.    What  more  conld  be  desired! 
Do  you  want  competition  in  the  gas  business  on  your  street!   If  so — 
sign  our  petition. 
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Woman's  N£  ^ 

^  Department 

FASHIONS  OF  TODAY. 


Close  adjustment  about  the  hips  and 
a  wide  flare  around  the  bottom  remain 
the  distinguishing  characteristics  of  the 
most  approved  skirts.  A  new  mode, 
which  may  be  made  in  one  or  two  piece 
style,  is  of  circular  shaping  with  habit 
back  and  has  a  graduated  circular 
flounce  from  beneath  which  the  skirt 
may  be  cut  away.  It  is  especially  de- 
sirable for  plaided,  striped  or  other 
fabrics  to  be  made  up  with  matched  bias 
edges  or  cut  on  a  lengthwise  or  cross- 
wise fold  in  front.  The  new  dip  may 
be  given  the  top. 

A  five-gored  skirt  in  instep  length  with 
habit  back  is  given  a  graceful  flare 
around  the  bottom  by  a  graduated  cir- 
cular flounce  ;  the  skirt  may  be  cut  away 
from  beneath.  Corduroy  and  wool 
fabrics  will  develop  admirably  by  the 
mode. 

Short  coats  or  jackets  are  particularly 
stylish  when  they  are  worn  with  a  skirt 
of  the  same  material,  though  they  are 
fashionable  made  in  melton,  kersey  or  co- 
vert in  some  contrasting  shade.  An  un- 
usually smart  design  shows  a  close-fit- 
ting back  and  dart-fitted  fronts  that  close 
in  double-breasted  style.  The  sleeves 
are  in  bell  shape  at  the  bottom.  Another 
mode  is  in  double-breasted  style  with- 
out the  darts.  Rows  of  machine-stitch- 
ing will  provide  correct  completion. 

The  closing  at  the  back  continues  to 
characterize  many  of  the  newest  shirt- 
waists or  blouses.  Clusters  of  tucks 
in  yoke  depth  with  two  clusters  ex- 
tending to  the  waist  on  each  side  are  the 
distinctive  feature  in  the  front  of  a 
pretty  shirt-waist  that  is  closed  at  the 
center  of  the  back;  a  cluster  of  tucks 
on  each  side  of  the  closing  is  another 
pleasing  item,  and  the  bishop  sleeves  have 
three  clusters  of  tucks  extending  to 
within  a  short  distance  of  the  bottom, 
where  they  form  a  puff;  wristbands  give 
a  neat  finish.  Soft  silk  and  woolen  fab- 
rics are  suitable  for  the  development  of 
the  mode. 

A  tucked  fancy  collar  is  the  distinctive 
feature  of  a  new  bodice  that  has  a 
whole,  smooth  back  and  slightly  bloused 
fronts  opening  over  a  vest.  The  upper 
portions  of  the  sleevse  are  tucked  in 
a  lengthwise  direction  and  may  be  in 
full  length  or  elbow  style.  An  associa- 
tion of  fabrics  is  suggested  by  this  de- 
sign. 

A  new  two-piece  costume  adapted  to 
smooth  cloths  as  well  as  rough  materials 
consists  of  a  double-breasted  jacket  and 
a  seven-gored  flare  skirt  with  habit  back 
and  a  graduated  circular  flounce  which 
may  be  omitted  or  from  beneath  which 
the  skirt  may  be  cut  away.  A  velvet 
rolling  collar  and  turn-back  cuffs  lend 


The  sea  Shore 


Affords  a  most  satisfying  resting  place  for  the 
city  weary.  Don't  know  of  a  more  inviting 
spot  than  Terminal  Island  and  Long  Beach. 
An  ever-cool  air,  blown  across  the  Great  Sea, 
is  freighted  with  a  tonic  that  is  health-giving, 
and  invalids  regain  vigor  in  a  few  days. 

Besides  the  surf  bathing,  yachting  and  fish- 
ing is  the  best  on  the  Pacific  coast.  Agents  of  the 

Salt  Lake  Route 

will  furnish  full  particulars,  time  cards,  etc. 

Teo  Ride  Tickets  $1.50 

good  for  any  one.   Phone  Main  960 

T.  C.  PECK,  E.  W.  GILLETT, 

Aast.  Gsn'l  Pass.  Agt.  Gen'l  Pass.  Agent 

LOS  ANOELES,  CAL 


distinction  to  the  mode,  and  machine- 
stitching  provides  a  suitable  finish. 

A  shirt-waist  closing  at  the  center  of 
the  front  has  a  whole  back  with  slight 
fulness  at  the  waist-line,  and  becomingly 
bloused  fronts  with  three  wide  tucks  ar- 
ranged in  yoke  depth.  Bishop  sleeves 
completed  with  narrow  strap-bands  and 
a  removable  collar  further  characterizes 
the  mode,  which  is  well  adapted  for  de- 
veloping light-weight  broadcloth,  cordu- 
roy ana  French  flannel.  Fancy  braid  and 
buttons  may  be  used  to  trim  or  applique 
or  Persian  bands  can  be  substituted. 

A  jaunty  short  jacket  is  distinguished 
by  vest  sections  and  dark-fitted  fronts. 
Fancy  vesting  will  combine  well  with 
either  plain  or  novelty  goods  in  this 
mode,  and  machine-stitching  and  bul- 
let buttons  may  be  used  to  decorate. 

Norfolk  effects  in  shirt-waists  as  well 
as  jackets  are  one  of  the  most  important 
features  of  the  season's  styles.  Norfolk 
plaits  are  laid  on  both  the  back  and 
fronts  of  a  smart  shirt-waist  having  a 
front  closing.  The  blouse-bishop  sleeves 
are  completed  with  cuffs  having  turn- 
overs.   The  stock,  which  is  removable, 


15he  Little  Boy  and  the  Building  °f 
a.  Ship. 

One  day  there  passed  through  the 
Fair  Land  a  man  to  whom  the  pro- 
foundest  obesiance  was  made  by  all. 
There  was  doffing  of  hats  by  the  mas- 
ters and  low  courtesying  by  the  maidens. 
And  the  Little  Boy  questioned  as  to 
who  the  Great  Man  might  be. 

"Why,"  answered  the  elders,  "that  is 
Master  Achievement." 

"And  what,"  asked  the  Little  Boy, 
"hath  Master  Achievement  done?" 

"Well,  then,"  answered  once  more  the 
elders,  "he  hath  builded  a  great  ship. 
He  hath  builded  the  ship  of  state. 
Wherefore  is  he  much  respected  in  the 
Fair  Land." 

And  is  it  "iven  to  all  great  builders 
of  the  ships  of  state  to  be  so  honored  ?" 
asked  the  Little  Boy.  And  the  elders 
answered  that  it  was  even  so.  Then  said 
the  Little  Boy:  "I  will  build  a  ship  of 
state." 

An  this  was  in  the  morning,  as  the 
sun  had  risen. 

Then  said  one  of  the  elders:  "Come; 
I  will  show  you  as  to  the  fashioning  of 
the  model,  which  shall  be  to  the  larger 
plan,  'what  the  child  is  to  the  man.' " 

But  the  Little  Boy  answered:  "I  can- 
not waste  my  time  in  models.  I  must 
build  the  ship." 

Said  another  of  the  elders  :  "Come  ; 
we  will  into  the  forest,  there  to  select 
the  timbers  of  oak  and  of  elm  and  of 
chestnut  and  of  cedar.    It  is  meet  that 


FASHIONABLE  PALL  WAIST. 


is  also  given  an  attractive  finish  by  turn- 
over sections. 

Tucks  that  are  stitched  to  form  box- 
plaits  individualize  a  stylish  shirt-waist, 
which  has  the  closing  at  the  back.  The 
blouse  sleeves  are  tucked  to  correspond 
with  the  backs  and  front,  and  the  re- 
movable collar  is  also  tucked.  Soft 
woolen  fabrics  and  silks  are  alike  appro- 
priate for  development  for  this  design. 

Sleeves  in  elbow  length  will  continue 
in  popular  favor  for  evening  or  dressy 
house-gowns  during  the  winter,  and  a 
pleasing  example  may  be  completed  with 
a  straight  or  circular  frill  with  decora- 
tion to  suit  the  wearer. 

A  new  corset-cover  combining  both 
attractiveness  and  utility,  and  designed 
especially  for  wear  beneath  waists  that 
have  the  centre-back  closing,  has  a  full 
bloused  front  and  smooth  backs  with  the 
closing  at  the  centre.  The  neck  may 
be  round  or  square,  and  the  short  puff 
sleeves  used  or  not.  The  mode  can  be 
simple  or  elaborate,  lace  or  embroidery 
providing  the  trimming. 

Effective  in  developing  soft  woolen 
fabrics  and  dainty  silks  associated  with 
all-over  lace  is  a  tea-gown  that  has  the 
back  and  fronts  tucked  at  the  top  in  a 
slanting  direction  to  yoke  depth,  says  the 
Delineator,  it  may  be  made  with  a  high 
or  V  neck  and  full-length  or  elbow 
sleeves,  and  with  or  without  the  fanci- 
fully shaped  bolero. 

 o  

Why  is  a  successful  corn  raising 
farmer  like  a  donkey? 

Because  he  is  proud  of  his  big  ears. 

—Ralph  Hoyt. 


you  should  become  familiar  with  the 
various  woods." 

But  the  Little  Boy  answered:  "I  have 
on  time  to  waste  on  woods.  I  must  build 
the  ship,  that  men  may  bow  down  to 
me  as  I  pass." 

And  this  was  at  noon  of  the  day,  when 
the  sun  was  on  the  meridian. 

Then  an  elder:  "Come  with  me  to  the 
master  architect,  that  you  may  learn 
the  manner  of  the  lines  and  the  curves 
and  the  proper  proportions." 

But  the  Little  Boy:  "I  have  no  time 
to  waste  on  architects.  I  must  build  the 
ship." 

And  aeain  there  came  an  elder,  say- 
ing: "Come,  my  young  master,  and  we 
will  study  the  machinery  and  the  correct 
combining  of  the  vegetable  and  the  min- 
eral, the  charts  that  teach  of  naviga- 
tion and  all  manner  of  detail.  You  shall 
tread  with  me  the  steps  that  lead  to  ul- 
timate perfection." 

But  answered  the  Little  Boy:  "I  have 
no  time  for  preliminaries.  1  must  build 
the  ship." 

And  the  sun  had  reached  the  end  of 
his  journey  and  was  showing  but  dimly 
in  his  retreat  by  the  edge  of  the  west. 
And  when  he  saw  how  short  was  the 
lime  and  that  he  had  made  no  ac- 
complishment the  Little  Boy  repented 
and  cried  out  to  all  the  elders:  "Bear 
with  me  yet  a  while,  that  I  may  build 
the  ship." 

But  the  elders  answered :  "He  who 
would  be  an  author  must  first  be  a 
student." 

And  the  sun  had  sunk. 


BeauiihilTrimmings 

All  of  the  leading-  Paris  crea- 
tions in  Braids,  Applique  and 
Burnedont  Goods  are  to  be 
seen  at  the  Trimming-  Depart- 
ment —  prices  range  from 
thirty  cents  per  yard  in  the 
small  neat  effects  to  two  dol- 
lars per  yard   in   the  more 


gorgeous  ones. 


The  Qoodenow  Co. 

TRY  THE 
MAIL  ORDER  DEPARTMENT 


S.  Copradi 


WateHiiniiai^er  b 

aod  Jeweler  8 
fi 

Fine  Diamond  Settings  a  Specialty  Q 
Telephone  James  1971  Q 


Hollenbeck  Block 
205  S.  Spring  St., 


Los  Angeles  R 


SILVERTHORN  MISFIT  PARLORS 
And  General  Second-Hand  Store 

We  buy  and  sell  everything.    Money  loaned 

on  good  security. 
Tel.  John  2226  602.604  S.  Spring 


The  National  The  Central 

548  n.  main  st.  8i4maoyst. 
Telephone  Brown  1932 

THE  NATIONAL.  BAKERY 

A.  FOIX,  Proprietor 
FRENCH    AND  AMERICAN 

PURE  HEALTH  BREAD  AND  PASTRIES. 

Delivered  to  all  Parts  of  the  City. 
643  North  Main  8t.       LOS  ANOELES.  OAL 

SEE  OUR  LINE 
Window  Shades,  35c 

ALL  WOOL  INGRAIN 
Carpets,  64o  yard 
Iron  Beds,  $3.60  and  Up 
Wheel  Chairs  Sold  or  Rented 
I.  T.  MARTIN—Furniture  and  Carpet  House 

531-3-5  South  Spring  Street,  Los  Angeles 


Tel.  f\*in  729 


Bread  Delivered  to  any 
Part  of  the  City. 


FRENCH  BAKERY 

TAIX  BROTHERS,  PROPRIETORS 

Specialty  of  FRENCH  BREAD 

JACOS  CROWNS  AND  ROUND  BREADS 

Entire  Satisfaction  Given  to  Customers. 
321  y2  Commercial  St    LOS  ANGELES,  CAL 

Lenox  Catarrh  Cure. 

We  are  now  offering  this  excellent  remedy 
in  50c  and  $1.00  bottles.  We  do  not  guarantee  a 
cure  with  a  5  ic  bottle,  although  it  does  cure  in 
most  cases,  but  we  will  refund  the  money  if  the 
tl  bottle  fails  to  cure.  This  gives  the  poor  suf- 
ferer a  chaDce  to  be  cured  as  well  as  the  rich. 
Mail  orders  filled  promptly. 

LENOX  CATARRH  CURE  CO., 
Office  218  S.  Broadway,  Rooms  216-17. 

WHEELER  &  WILSON 

Lightest  and  Stillest  Running   Lock  Stitch 
Machine  Made. 
A  C  K  l_  E  Y 
507  S.  Spring  St.,  LOS  ANOELES,  CAL. 

JOHN  N.  HELIOTIS, 

Fine  HomcMade  Candies. 

Fine  Chocolates  a  Specialty. 

WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL. 

Ice  Cold  Drinks  5  cents  a  Glass. 
213  N.  Spring  St.  Tel.  John  5051 

LOS  AMGELES,  CAL. 


Mothers!  Mothers!!  Mothers!!! 

Mrs.  Winslow's  Soothing  Sykup  has  been 
used  for  over  FIFTY  YEARS  by  MILLIONS 
of  MOTHERS  for  their  CHILDREN  while 
TEETHING,  with  PERFECT  SUCCESS.  It 
SOOTHES  the  CHILD,  SOFTENS  the 
GUMS,  ALLAYS  all  PAIN;  CURES  WIND 
COLIC,  and  is  the  best  remedy  for  DIAR- 
RHOEA. Sold  by  Druggists  in  every  part  of 
the  world.  Be  sure  and  ask  for  "Mr*.  Wins- 
low's  Soothing  Syrup,"  and  take  no  other  kind. 
Twenty  ive  cent*  ■  kettle 
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Mount  Lowe 
Railway 

"Grandest  Scenic  Trip 
On  Earth." 


"Most  Wonderful  Feat  of 
Railway  Engineering." 

This  is  the  season  of  the  year  when  the 
most  magnificent  views  of  mountains,  val- 
leys, cities,  ocean  and  islands  are  obtained. 

For  tickets  and  full  information,  call  on, 
or  address, 

Passenger  and  Ticket  Office, 

250  South  Spring  St., 
Stimson  Block,  Lof  Angeles,  Cal. 

'  PHONE   MAIN  900 

H.  F.  GENTRY,  Passenger  Agent. 


BRAUER  &  KROHN 

Tailor? 


128-130  S.  Spring  St. 
Il  l1,  S.  Main  St. 


LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 
twvwwvwvwvwwwww* 

Par  Excellence  \ 

WrW/rVrWrWrVvW/rV 

A  trial  will  convince  you  that 
this  is  the  laundry  you  have  been 
looking  for  and  that  our  work  is 
what  the  heading  implies. 

TWWVVvVTVrVSWrWrV 

Acme  Steam  Laundry 

'Phone  M.  531.     327  E.  2d  St. 
LOS  ANGELES,        -  CAL. 
»wvwvwwvwwwwvvw\« 


Rose  Spring 


Purity 


Walter 


The  Purest  and  Softest  Natural 
Flowing  SPRING  WATER. 

We  deliver  to  all  parts  of  the 
city  and  towns  through  our 
Agents.   Write  us. 

R.F.SMITH  &, CO. 

Telephone  East  25 
4835  Pasadena  Ave.        LOS  ANGELES 


Barnes'  Bakery. 

ALL  KINDS  OF 

BREAD,  CAKES  AND  PIES. 

We  make  nothing  but  the  best. 

A  trial  will  convince  you. 

TEL.  WHITE  2408 

1605  S.  Main  Street,    LOS  ANGELES 


Telephone  Main  113         Res.  Tel.  White  5131 

W.  I.  KEESE 
Electrical  Contractor 

Dealer  in  Supplies. 

323  South  Main  St.,     LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


Grand  Army  Officers    ^  ^ 
^        N£       and  Pensions. 

By  THE  CAPTAIN. 


The  Grand  Army  organization  has  de- 
parted from  the  original  objects  for 
which  it  was  formed.  In  recent  years  the 
energy  of  the  political  clique  in  immedi- 
ate control  has  been  mainly  directed  to 
throwing  down  all  bars  set  up  by  con- 
gress and  by  pension  commissioners  to 
prevent  pension  frauds.  God  knows  the 
government  fence  to  protect  the  public 
purse  against  perjury  and  the  prostitu- 
tion of  the  people's  generous  pension  pro- 
vision is  weak  and  broken  enough  now. 
The  officers  no  longer  speak  of  present 
pensions  as  the  unparalleled  generosity 
of  a  liberal  and  patriotic  people.  What 
these  officers  say  now  is  that  the  present 
pensions  are  only  a  partial  and  mean  rec- 
ognition of  vested  rights  in  the  pension- 
ers by  the  people.  They  claim  that  the 
whole  army  of  pensioners  is  of  right 
entitled  to  have  and  to  hold  the  national 
purse  strings.  They  claim  to  be  entitled 
to  far  more  than  they  now  have.  The 
pension  bills  introduced  at  these  men's 
instance  have  been  astounding  in  this 
reckless  excess.  Several  of  these  pension 
enlargements  were  so  tremendous  in  cost 
as  to  have  bankrupted  the  nation  had 
any  one  of  them  become  law. 

The  extortionate  demands  of  this  mili- 
tary clique  have  been  impossible.  Even 
their  own  members  elected  to  congress 
and  holding  executive  office  could  not 
support  such  claims  when  in  responsible 
place. 

With  an  -unreason  found  only  amongst 
a  privileged  class  the  Grand  Army  officers 
have  attacked  and  denounced  congress, 
pension  commissioners  and  presidents  of 
their  own  political  practise.  The  Grand 
Army  at  present  is  practically  a  partisan 
political  organization  and  of  the  most  ex- 
treme partisan  type.  The  late  comman- 
der in  chief,  Shaw,  used  on  several  oc- 
casions, violent  language  and  savage  de- 
nunciation against  republican  office  hold- 
ers for  possessing  any  sense  or  modera- 
tion in  pension  matters.  President  Har- 
rison and  President  McKinley  have  both 
been  denounced  in  open  public  meeting 
by  ruling  officers  of  the  Grand  Army. 
The  language  used  has  been  dictatorial, 
violent  and  vulgar.  General  Rassieur, 
the  present  commander,  in  a  public 
speech  before  the  Massachusetts  encamp- 
ment in  Boston,  has  gone  beyond  any- 
thing hitherto  done.  This  officer  de- 
nounces the  present  republican  congress 
and  the  republican  president  of  the 
United  States  as  'traitors."  The  tele- 
graph tells  us  that  this  description  of  the 
republican  administration  was  received 
with  rapturous  applause.  The  "treason" 
of  congress  and  of  the  president  is  in 
their  not  turning  over  the  treasury  and 
taxing  power  of  the  United  States  to 
these  clamorous  pap-suckers.. 

It  is  high  time  that  the  deserving  pen- 
sioners should  put  a  curb  on  such  ex- 
cesses. Farnsworth  Post,  of  New  York, 
was  dominated  at  one  time  by  high- 
minded  and  patriotic  ex-soldiers.  It  may 
be  so  yet.  This  Post  of  the  Grand  Army 
started  a  movement  to  secure  honesty  in 
the  pension  administration,  to  correct 
notorious  frauds,  to  establish  fair  deal- 
ing and  equity,  to  stop  abuses  and  to  stop 
special  pension  bills  as  known  to  be  the 
source  of  some  of  the  most  glaring  ex- 
cesses and  of  some  of  the  most  inexcusa- 
ble frauds.  The  Grand  Army  organiza- 
tion denounced  its  own  purest  and  most 
patriotic  post,  and  prevented  any  reform. 
The  leading  officers  of  the  Grand  Army 
have  fought  every  attempt  made  since  to 
secure  reason,  honesty,  and  fair  dealing 
in  pensions.  They  have  advocated  every 
wild  and  extravagant  and  impossible  pro- 
posal made  on  pensions.  What  can  sen- 
sible people  say  of  such  an  attitude? 

The  Civil  War  commenced  in  1861  and 
ended  in  April,  1865.  The  average  date 
of  service  was  then  from  1863.  The  aver- 
age age  of  volunteers,  bounty  men  and 
conscripts,  in  the  Union  armies,  is  re- 
ported to  have  been  over  27  years.  Upon 
these  figures  the  average  age  of  surviv- 
ors should  be  64  years.  Is  there  a  pos- 
sibility of  any  one  supposing  that  enough 
ex-soldiers  seriously  injured  or  disabled 
or  devitalized  in  that  Civil  War  on  the 
Union  side  survive  to  draw  or  need  one 
hundred  and  forty-five  million  dollars  a 
year?  It  is  impossible  that  there  should 
be  surviving  ex-soldiers  in  need  or  dis- 
abled from  the  Civil  War  thirty-six  years 
after  it  closed  and  forty  years  after  it 


commenced  to  require  pensions  of  $145,- 
000,000  a  year. 

The  politicians  of  both  parties  are 
afraid  to  deal  with  any  of  the  pension 
abuses  known  to  exist.  The  rank  and 
file  of  deserving  pensioners  are  those 
who  receive  the  least  and  who  are  in- 
jured most  by  this  policy  of  politicians. 
It  is  the  politicians  and  favorites  who 
receive  the  most  of  this  vast  tax. 

When  an  abuse  is  uncovered  like  that 
of  the  Chief  Justice  of  the  Supreme 
Court  of  a  great  State  drawing  a  total 
disability  pension  of  $72  a  month  and 
also  a  salary  as  Chief  Justice  of  $6000  a 
year,  nothing  is  done  about  it.  When 
an  organization  of  highbinders  to  marry 
young  girls  to  old  soldiers  for  the  wod- 
ows'  pension  was  discovered,  nothing 
was  done.  When  it  was  shown  that  a 
number  of  the  Los  Angeles  police  in  act- 
ive service  and  on  full  salary  were  draw- 
ing pensions  for  various  degrees  of  dis- 
ability, nothing  was  done  about  it.  As 
a  matter  of  personal  policy  and  interest 
those  in  the  present  enjoyment  of  pen- 
sions should  resist  further  excess  and 
stop  further  abuse.  The  people  do  not 
wish  to  rake  this  pension  business  up. 
The  people  are  willing  to  continue  tne 
burden  as  it  is.  They  are  willing  to  shut 
their  eyes  to  present  abuses.  But  threats 
like  those  of  General  Shaw,  and  threats 
and  charges  01  treason  against  the  chief 
magistrate  of  the  nation  and  against 
Congress  like  those  by  General  Rassieur 
can  be  carried  too  far.  A  new  pension 
bill  letting  the  bars  down  all  around  and 
adding  $300,000,000  to  the  pension  charge 
taxes,  as  one  of  the  pension  proposals 
would  do,  must  bring  on  finally  popular 
revolt.  Then  the  just  will  suffer  with 
the  unjust.  No  part  of  the  present  pen- 
sion practise  is  more  unjust  to  the  de- 
serving body  of  pensioners  than  is  that 
of  passing  special  private  pension  bills. 
These  are  run  through  Congress  without 
examination,  usually  by  consent  without 
a  quorum,  and  often  in  despite  of  the 
Pension  Commissioners'  condemnation. 
There  should  be  equal  justice  to  all  and 
special  privilege  to  none.  All  pension- 
ers should  be  treated  fairly  and  alike. 

The  German  government  supports  an 
immense  standing  army,  and  still  larger 
reserves.  It  has  had  a  war  with  Den- 
mark, one  with  Austria,  and  one  with 
France  since  our  Civil  War  commenced. 
Its  total  annual  pension  list  is  less  than 
$15,000,000. 

This  article  was  written  before  the 
assassination  of  President  McKinley. 
Several  soldiers  in  various  soldiers' 
homes  committed  the  monstrous  wrong 
of  praising  the  President's  assassin.  Can 
we  not  reasonably  trace  this  wicked  feel- 
ing to  speeches  like  Shaw's  and  Ras- 
sieur's?  Can  we  not  attribute  the  at- 
tempted assassination  of  the  governor  of 
the  Santa  Monica  home  to  the  same  vile 
preachings? 


Wool  Company  Still  Hangs  Hold 
°f  San  Clemente  Island. 

The  San  Clemente  Wool  Company  still 
winds  its  greedy  corporation  clutches 
about  San  Clemente  Island.  Well-mean- 
ing and  industrious  agriculturists  are 
still  kept  out  of  fertile  San  Clemente, 
which  is  put  to  an  inferior  use  as  a 
sheep  pasture. 

The  San  Clemente  Sheep  Company 
occupied  the  island  thirty  years  free 
of  charge.  The  company  threatened 
prospective  settlers  with  guns  and 
warned  them  off.  Finally  the  island  was 
advertised  by  the  government  as  open 
to  bids  for  leasing.  The  advertising 
was  inadequate  and  the  time  was  ob- 
viously too  short.  Then  the  wool  com- 
pany gathered  up  the  island  for  five 
years  at  $1000  a  year. 

The  Saturday  Post  has  long  urged  the 
settlement  of  San  Clemente  Island  for 
grazing  purposes.  It  was  The  Post 
which  forced  the  wool  company  to  gain 
at  least  a  color  of  right  by  operating 
under  a  lease. 

Let  San  Clemente  be  occupied  by  agri- 
cultural people.  Let  the  resources  of 
this  fertile  island  not  be  thrown  away 
by  a  greedy  wool-growing,  sheep-rais- 
ing, wire-pulling  corporation. 


Runs  Through  Sleepers  Daily  From 

California  to 
St.  Louis 

Stopovers  allowed  at  Salt  l  ake  City  on 
Missouri  Pacific  Line     Train  via  the 

Scenic  Route 

Perfonally  conducted  excursions  leave 
everv  Mondav  and  Thursday.  Full  in- 
formation given  by  N.  R.  MARTIN, 8.  P. 
Co.,  agent,  or 

I.  M.  FLETCHER, 

Pacific  Coast  Agent 

126  California  St. 

SAIN  PRANCISC0,  CALIFORNIA 


BY  THE 


COAST  LINE 

TO 

Beautiful 
Santa  Barbara 

la  a  picturesque  and  attractive  trip, 
passing  San  Fernando,  the  Newhall 
ranch,  Camulos,  the  home  of  Ramona, 
the  extensive  oil  fields  of  Sespe  and 
Summerland,  the  great  bean  ranches  of 
Ventura  County,  and  then  the  crowning 
feature,  the  ride  from  San  Buenaventura 
to  Santa  Barbara,  along  forty  miles  of 
wave-washed  shore,  with  the  beautiful 
Santa  Barbara  Islands  in  the  distance. 

At  Santa  Barbara  you  will  find  a 
pleasant  town  of  8000  people,  situated 
under  the  brow  of  the  Santa  Ynez  Moun- 
tains. Here  is  located  the  largest  and 
beet  preserved  of  the  Franciscan  Mis- 
sions. 

SOUTHERN 
PACIFIC  CO. 

261  South  Spring  St, 
Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


Douglas  Shoes 


Boston  Shoe  Store 

Cor.  Main  and  Second  Sts. 


226  S.  Spring  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

Larger,  Stronger  and  more  efficient  than  ever. 
Hook-keeping, Shorthand.Typewri  ting,  English, 
Telegraphy  and  Spanish  taught  by  able  and 
experienced  teachers. 

Our  graduates  obtain  good  positions  and 
hold  them.  Send  for  catalogue. 
N.  F.  Felkkr,  Pres.      W.  J.  Ken.nard,  V.  Pres. 
L.  M.  Fvlston,  Bee. 


6he  SATURDAY  POST. 


13 


PERSONALLY  CONDUCTED 

Excursions  East 

Via  Scenic  Route,  Salt  Lake  City,  Royal  Gorge 
and  Colorado  Springs.  Leave  Los  Angeles 
every  Tuesday,  Friday  and  Saturday  at  11 :40 
a.  m.  Every  Thursday  via  El  Paso  and  Fort 
Worth  at  2  p.  m.  Through  Tourist  Sleeping 
cars  to  Omaha,  Kansas  City,  Lincoln,  St.  Paul, 
Chicago,  Buffalo,  Niagara  Falls  and  Boston. 
Our  parties  ar  •  select.  Especial  care  taken  of 
ladies  and  children.  For  further  information 
address  any  Southern  Pacific  Agent  or 

T.  J.  CLARK,  Gen'l  Agt.  Pass.  Dept. 

"Great  Rock  Island  Route," 

237  S.  Spring  St.,  Las  Angeles. 


Eastern  Market 

FELIX  LEVY,  Proprietor 

Choice  Meats,  Pork, 
...  Sausages,  Etc. 

Goods  Delivered  Free. 
322  South  Spring  Street 

Telephone  Main  1303 


WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL 

B.TANI 

Manufacturer  of 

Bamboo  ... 
Art  Goods 

Fancy  Furniture  and 
Bed  Room  Sets 

Decorating  a  Specialty 

404  South  Spring  street 

LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


Shine  Up  Your  House 

By  repapering  and  repainting.  Wall 

Paper  for  your  10  x  10  room,  $1.00. 
Sole  agent  for  John  W.  Masury  &  Son'i 

Ready  Mixed  Paints  and  Colors. 
D.  F.  HO  ROAN,  430  So.  Spring  St. 

Phone  Main  882.         Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


TOWN  SEND  BROS. 

SOLICITORS  OF  AMERICAN   AND  FOREIGN 

Copyrights,  Trade- 
Marks  and  Labels 
telephone  main  347  Registered. 
321-324  Potomac  Block,  Opposite  City  Hall. 

Broadway,  Los  Angeles. 
Cable  address  "Patents"  Los  Angeles. 


PATENTS 


RicKert  <&  Westbrook 

ROASTERr  OF 

Fine  coffees 

Importers  of  CEYLON  TEAS 

Telephone  Main  454 
HO  West  Fifth  St..  Los  Angeles. C*L 


SCHROEDER  BROS. 

SIGNS 

121  East  Second  St. 

5  Bros.  Mark.  Telephone  Main  561. 


Tel.  Main  1055 
F»eirrt»,  Window  Shades 
627  SOUTH  SPRING  ST. 


Sweet  Revenge. 

(CONTINTED  FROM  PAGE  5.) 

we  were  leaving,  knowing  that  they 
were  less  likely  to  betray  our  where- 
abouts to  our  enemies  there  than  If  I 
turned  them  loose. 

"They'll  starve,"  Jack  remonstrated. 

"I  can't  help  it." 

"They  shall  not!" 

"Come,  we  have  no  time  to  lose." 

But  Jack  set  about  collecting  what 
little  grass  was  to  be  had  and  piling  it 
before  them.  The  captain,  seeing  her 
determination,  was  soon  on  his  knees 
gathering  grass  and  throwing  it  in  her 
apron. 

"I  hope  the  delay  will  not  cost  us  our 
lives,"  I  grumbled.  "Now,  Ginger,  I 
want  you  to  go  off  to  the  right  just  as 
far  as  you  can  and  still  keep  me  in 
sight.  Buck,  you  go  to  the  left  and  do 
the  same,  but  keep  close,  for  it  won't 
do  for  us  to  call  to  each  other." 

"Jack  can  make  all  sorts  o'  noises — 
cats,  an  owls  an  birds — so  yo'  can't  tell 
"em,"  Buck  volunteered. 

"Good!  We  may  have  occasion  to 
use  her.  You  girls  keep  behind  about 
the  same  distance  as  our  flankers. 
When  we  get  to  the  creek,  Ginger  is  to 
work  down  it  on  the  right  bank,  Buck 
t>n  the  left,  while  I  keep  as  near  the 
ireek  as  possible.  Captain  Beaumont, 
will  you  act  as  rear  guard?" 

"With  pleasure,  sir." 

"He'll  go  to  sleep,"  remarked  Jack, 
'and  be  left  behind." 

"Not  with  you  in  front,"  said  the  cap- 
tain, looking  at  her  reproachfully. 

I  gave  the  order  to  move.  Making  as 
.ittle  noise  as  possible,  keeping  each 
3the:-  In  sight,  except  occasionally 
when  the  trees  and  underbrush  were 
too  thick,  we  proceeded  to  the  brow  of 
the  plateau.  Descending,  we  soon 
struck  the  creek  and,  under  cover  of 
the  trees,  proceeded  downward  In  open 
order,  walking  rapidly,  keeping  a  sharp 
lookout  ahead  and  on  the  flanks.  We 
had  not  gone  far  before  an  owl  hooted 
behind  me,  and  so  natural  wss  the  cry 
that,  had  I  not  been  expectingit.Iehould 
never  have  suspected  it  to  have  come 
from  the  throat  of  Jaqueliue.  Turn- 
ing, I  saw  both  girls  pointing  upward. 
On  the  very  edge  of  the  declivity  and 
not  far  from  where  we  had  begun  our 
descent  a  man  was  looking  down  from 
the  plateau.  We  were  so  protected 
that  he  could  not  see  us,  for,  besides 
being  among  the  trees,  we  were  in 
comparative  shadow,  while  the  man 
above  stood  out  boldly  in  the  light.  He 
did  not  look  like  a  guerrilla,  but  we 
hurried  on. 

Discovering  a  great  advantage  in 
Jack's  signals,  I  called  in  the  flankers 
and  the  rearguard  and  arranged  with 
them  that  Jack  was  to  travel  with  me 
as  trumpeter.  The  hoot  of  an  owl 
would  mean  "hide,"  a  woodpecker's 
rapping  "rally  on  the  center,"  the  notes 
of  a  thrush  "take  a  back  track,"  a  hen's 
cackling  "push  forward  In  haste." 
These  signals  being  perfectly  under- 
stood, we  opened  again  and  advanced 
like  a  central  sun  and  satellites. 

We  had  made  the  principal  part  of 
the  descent,  when,  coming  to  a  conven- 
ient spot,  I  ordered  a  halt  for  rest,  feel- 
ing a  confidence  that  I  had  not  felt 
since  my  abduction— a  confidence  I 
should  not  have  yielded  to,  for  we  were 
yet  far  from  safety.  The  place  of  our 
halt  was  a  delightful  angle  in  the 
stream  we  were  following.  Jack  stroll- 
ed away  in  search  of  wild  flowers  and 
was  soon  joined  by  Captain  Beaumont, 
whose  infatuation  prevented  him  from 
thinking  of  aught  else,  even  our  com- 
mon danger.  Buck  stretched  himself 
under  a  short  mountain  oak,  clasped 
his  hands  under  his  head,  threw  one 
leg  over  the  bent  knee  of  the  other  and 
looked  straight  up  into  the  branches. 
Helen  and  I  were  thus  left  alone.  We 
sat  down  on  the  bank  of  the  creek  in 
view  of  the  bubbling  stream.  Taking 
a  slender  stick  in  her  hand,  Helen  be- 
gan to  thrash  the  water.  I  saw  that 
6he  was  troubled,  and  I  knew  the 
cause.  The  barrier  between  us,  which 
In  a  moment  of  intense  excitement  had 
faded  out  of  sight,  now  loomed  up 
again  as  ominously  as  ever.    We  sat 


without  speaking.  Jack  and  the  cap- 
tain were  chatting  briskly,  every  now 
and  again  speaking  loud  enough  for  us 
to  hear  some  word  that  told  of  the  cap- 
tain's enthrallinent.  The  silence  be- 
tween Helen  and  myself  grew  painful. 
I  could  say  nothing  to  break  the  spell. 
I  could  but  mutely  express  what  I  felt. 
Reaching  out,  I  took  her  hand  and 
drew  her  to  me. 
A  shot! 

Looking  upward  to  the  plateau,  I  saw 
a  horseman  dashing  off  to  the  spur 
north  of  us,  whose  ridge  led  to  the  level 
ground  we  were  approaching.  It  was 
plain  that  we  had  been  discovered,  that 
the  shot  was  a  signal  and  the  horseman 
was  going  to  head  us  off. 

The  trouble  had  all  come  from  Buck. 
I  have  no  doubt  we  should  have  given 
the  guerrillas  the  slip  had  it  not  been 
for  his  folly.  There  are  certain  idio- 
syncrasies in  boys  that  are  as  natural 
to  them  as  for  a  duck  to  swim  or  a  rob- 
in to  fly.  Unfortunately,  at  a  critical 
moment  Buck  encountered  an  incident 
that  called  out  one  of  these  idiosyncra- 
sies. Gazing  into  the  branches  of  the 
tree  under  which  he  lay,  he  espied  a 
bird's  nest.  Unluckily,  he  noticed  that 
a  rock  which  admitted  of  a  gradual  as- 
cent stood  directly  under  the  tree. 
Climbing  the  rock,  be  made  his  way 
among  the  branches  and,  leaning  far 
out  where  the  bright  sun  could  shine 
directly  on  him,  grasped  for  the  treas- 
ure. Our  enemy,  who  was  at  the  time 
watching  from  the  plateau,  discovered 
him. 

Calling  the  party  together,  I  gave  the 
order  to  push  forward;  not  that  there 
seemed  to  be  any  object  in  doing  so, 
for  we  must  expect  to  meet  our  pursu- 
ers, but  we  could  not  go  back  and 
could  not  stay  where  we  were.  Be- 
sides, motion  would  tend  to  pull  to- 
gether the  faculties  of  the  party,  every 
one  of  whom  was  appalled  at  this  re- 
lapse into  the  frightful  dangers  they 
had  so  long  endured,  though  Captain 
Beaumont  showed  only  irritation  at 
having  his  tete-a-tete  with  Jack  inter 
rupted. 

We  had  not  gone  far  before  we  struck 
a  path  running  parallel  with  the  creek 
which  led  us  to  a  hamlet  on  a  road 
leading  north  and  south.  There  were 
but  half  a  dozen  houses  in  the  place 
including  a  small  country  store  and  a 
blacksmith  shop.  Before  entering  the 
town  we  consulted  as  to  what  we 
should  do. 

"Get  horses,"  I  proposed,  "if  there  is 
time." 

"Or  a -horse  and  wagon."  said  Helen. 

"I  reckon  we  better  hide,"  was  Buck's 
proposition. 

"Let's  get  clothes,"  suggested  Jack, 
•'and  dress  up  like  village  people." 

I  looked  at  Helen.  Jack's  proposi- 
tion appeared  to  strike  her  with  the 
same  force  it  struck  me.  Of  all  things 
the  guerrillas  would  expect  us  to  do, 
disguising  ourselves  and  going  about 
the  town  as  if  we  belonged  there  would 
be  the  last. 

"Done!"  I  said  as  we  entered  the 
place.  "Scatter.  Tell  the  people  the 
guerrillas  are  after  us,  and  they'll  help 
us.  We'll  have  from  10  to  15  minutes 
to  prepare." 

[to  be  continued.]  I 
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TWO    THOUGHTS    FOR    THE  AB- 
SENT ONE. 

Two  thoughts  T  am  thinking,  dear  love, 
today, 

And  first  hath  the  one,  then  the  other 
one,  sway ; 
And  one  is  a  thought  of  gladness, 
But  the  other  thought  is  sad. 

If  I  think  of  the  hours  that  make  a  day — 
How  one  by  one  they  must  pass  away  ; 
Ah,  that  is  a  thought  of  sadness, 
But  the  other  thought  is  glad ; 

For  I  think  of  the  love  that  will  crown 
-my  day, 

When  the  hours  are  gone  that  keep 
me  away 

From  thee — What  a  thought  of  glad- 
ness ! 

But  the  other  thought  is  sad. 

E.  Percivalf.  Baker. 


CALIFORNIA 
LIMITED 


During  the  summer,  this 
train  will  run  semi-weekly, 
leaving  Los  Angeles  at  6.00 
p.m.  Mondays  and  Thursdays, 
arriving  at  Chicago  2.15  p.m. 
Thursdays  and  Sundays. 

No  other  train  compares 
with  it  for  beauty  or  per- 
fection of  service. 


SANTA  FE 


Los  Angeles  has  established  a  school 
of  Telegraphy,  S.  A.  Foster  and  C.  V. 
Lee,  thoroughly  experienced  men,  who 
have  had  many  years  of  service  with 
railroads  are  the  founders;  school  is 
now  open  in  the  Bryson  building,  corner 
2nd  and  Spring  streets.  Those  desiring 
to  take  up  the  study  of  telegraphy 
should  call  and  see  the  only  exclusive 
and  best  equipped  school  on  the  coast. 


F.  BLECH  &  CO. 


Printers  and 

Publishers 

422  S.  Hill  Street 

Tel.  Peter  7321       Los  Angeles 


We  Print  the  Post 


ATin  ...GO  TO  THE... 

STAR   LIVERY  STABLE 

Up-to-Date  Bike  and  Rubber  Tire  Bug- 
gies. Special  care  to  boarders  and  tran- 
cient.  Reasonable  Prices.  Entrance 
on  Pine,  between  First  a-nd  Second,  Long 
Beach,  California. 

F.  M.  JONES,  Prop. 


No  On*  Can  Afford 
To  Be  Without  It. 
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Floors  and  Borders 

TO  ANY  HARDWOOD  COLOR  BY  USING 


Changed 

From 

Pine 


ECONOMY 
IN  TRAVEL 

The  Santa  Fe  runs  daily  to 
Chicago  Tourist  Sleeping-  cars 
of  a  very  high  grade  at  rates 
less  than  half  in  Palace  cars. 

Three  times  each  week  these 
cars  are  personally  conducted 
by  well  qualified  conductors. 

Look  at  these  cars  and  ask 
about  it  of  the  agent. 

SANTA  FE 


A  l_  SIMONDS 


Tel.  Red  1443 


CYCLE RY 


I  S3  North  Main  Street 

Repairing  a  Specialty 


New  Wheela 

All  work  guaranteed 


CRYSTAL  DAIRY*.' 


ILLENIROS 
Proprietors 

PURE  MUX  and  CREAM 

P.  O.  Box  71.  University  Station 


Justly  celebrated  GENUINE  BARRIO. 
DIAMONDS  in  Rings,  Pins  and  Studs, 
$1.00  each.  Earrings  $2.00  per  pair. 
Mail  orders  filled  promptly  upon  receipt 
of  price.    Send  for  catalogue. 

Barrios  Diamond  Co. 

I  139  BROADWAY 

NEW  YORK,  U.  S.  A. 


CYCLING  ^ 

^DEPARTMENT 


Floor  Enamels 
Oak     Cherry,    Walnut,  Etc. 
"Makes  Old  Floors  Look  New"  Gives  Your  Floors 

a  hard  Enamel 
Finish.  No  trouble 
to  apply.  Wears 
like  Cement.  Dries 
over  night.  Con- 
tains no  Japan  or 
Shellar.  Sold  at 
Drug,  Paint  and 
Department  stores 
60c  size  covers  75 
feet;  $1.00  size  160 
feet.  Take  no 
other,  none  just  as 
good.  Send  for 
Free  Booklet  and 
Sample  Card.  1'se 

"IT'S  IN  THE  QUALITY-  '^S^\\  N E^on 
Linoleum  and  to  refresh  Hardwood  Floors, 
Furniture  and  Woodwork.  "FLOOR-SHINE" 
sold  by 

A.  HAMBURGER  &  SONS 
LOS  ANQELES,  CAL. 

SOLE  AGENTS  FOR  LOS  ANGELES  COUNTY 


Edited  by  "Cycler." 


Los  Angeles  is  beginning  to  take  an 
immense  interest  in  autotnobiling.  We 
are  just  coming  to  that  point  where  the 
automobile  is  no  longer  to  be  regarded 
as  an  unprecedented  luxury,  but  rather 
as  a  luxurious  necessity.  This  city  is 
the  home  of  some  of  the  most  enthusi- 
astic chauffeurs  in  the  country,  and  with 
our  good  roads  and  absence  of  ice. 
snow,  slush  and  sleet,  and  a  thousand 
places  of  unusual  interest  to  visit,  there 
is  no  reason  why  Los  Angeles  should 
not  become  the  center  of  automobiling 
in  America.  At  the  very  least,  this 
community  should  boast  of  as  large  a 
percentage  of  wheels  in  proportion  to 
its  population  as  any  locality  in  the 
world.  We  have  rich  people  here  and 
people  of  more  moderate  means  who  can 
find  it  to  their  advantage  to  use  a  ma- 
chine. 

ONLY   ONE  DRAWBACK. 

There  is  only  one  drawback  to  the 
general  use  of  automobiles  in  South- 
ern California.  That  is  the  high  freight 
charge  from  the  East.  At  first  sight 
this  may  appear  a  more  serious  obsta- 
cle than  it  really  is.  Undoubtedly  with 
greater  competition  the  freight  rates  may 
be  lowered  ;  probably  they  will  be.  But 
at  any  rate  autos  are  becoming  cheaper 
every  day.  A  good  machine  is  sold  at 
extraordinarily  reasonable  rates  at  pres- 
ent when  one  takes  into  account  the 
many  pleasurable  uses  and  commercial 
inn  poses  it  subserves.  But  just  as  the 
price  of  bicycles  has  been  reduced,  so 
the  cost  of  autos  will  be  lowered  as 
their  manufacture  becomes  more  and 
more  general.  And  as  to  freight  rates! 
There  are  a  number  of  firms  in  Los 
Angeles  and  Southern  California  capa- 
ble of  constructing  an  automobile,  and 
it  may  come  to  pass  that  before  very 
long  we  shall  have  an  automobile  factory 
in  this  section  to  compete  with  eastern 
manufacturers. 

the  "good  roads"  people. 

The  good-roads  society  in  Southern 
California  is  to  be  especially  commended 
by  all  wheeling  enthusiasts.  There  arc 
a  great  many  wheelmen  in  this  society 
and  there  are  also  many  others  who 
realize  that  good  roads  are  one  of  the 
bases  of  a  country's  prosperity.  We 
have  lots  of  g<x>d  roads  now  and  there 
are  many  more  to  be  built. 

 o  

Troubles. 

The  owner  of  an  automobile,  who  ex- 
pects to  use  it  constantly  without  pre- 
vious experience,  and  not  run  up  against 
various  sources  of  stoppage  and  break- 
age, will  find  himself  mistaken.  The 
more  usual  experience  is  to  run  the 
whole  gamut  of  troubles  and  thus  by 
actual  experience  having  learned  to  fix 
all  the  various  parts  of  the  machine, 
the  operator  is  qualified  to  take  care 
of  an  automobile.  These  troubles  occur 
for  three  principal  reasons :  First,  the 
ordinary  individual  who  buys  an  auto- 
mobile, will  not  make  a  careful  study 
by  means  of  technical  papers  and  books 
of  the  manner  in  which  the  vehicle  is 
built  and  how  it  works,  but  prefers  to 
tackle  bis  machine  on  the  hit  and  miss 
plan  and  learn  it  by  hard  knocks  and  ex- 
perience. Second,  carelessness,  which 
arises  from  ignorance  of  the  principles 
that  often  comes  through  a  dislike  of 
many  persons  to  take  proper  care  of  a 
piece  of  machinery,  wkhich.  however, 
cannot  be  expected  to  run  properly, 
unless  it  receives  regular  attention. 
Third,  from  accidents  pure  and  simple, 
which  are  likely  to  occur  through  ex- 
cess strains  or  defective  material  and 
workmanship,  which  will  not  show  up 
until  the  vehicle  is  severely  tested. 

A  great  deal  of  this  trouble  might  be 
avoided  if  people  would  only  take  the 
pains  to  understand  the  principle  of  the 
machine  before  attempting  to  operate 
it.  and.  while  the  manufacturers  give  cer- 
tain general  instructions  with  the  ma- 
chines they  send  out,  they  do  not,  as  a 
rule,  cover  all  the  points  at  which  trouble 
is  likely  to  occur  and  explain  how  to  fix 
it;  the  reason  for  this  being  that  they 
seem  afraid  to  tell  the  customer  that 
there  are  so  many  points  where  trouble 
may  happen,  if  oroper  care  is  not  taken. 

It  has  been  the  constant  effort  of  this 
journal  to  point  out  various  sources  of 


For  Motor  Bicycles. 

tendency  in  motor  bicycle 


The  tendency  in  motor  bicycle  con- 
struction is  doubtless  toward  built-in  mo- 
tor crank  casings  so  situated  in  the  bicy- 
cle frame  that  narrowness  is  essential  in 
order  to  secure  a  pedal  tread  of  usual 
width.  In  such  construction,  consider- 
able difficulty  is  manifest  in  contracting 
the  parts  laterally  to  the  desired  meas- 
ure without  ruinously  narrowing  the 
crank-shaft  bearings. 

The  two-to-one  exhaust  valve  gear  on 
the  side  of  the  motor  occupies  valuable 
space.  Placing  the  exhaust  valve  in  a 
three-quarter  position  relative  to  the  mo- 
tor and  bicycle  partially  removes  the  dif- 
ficulty, if  it  can  be  accomplished  in  con- 
nection with  other  valve  raising  means 
than  the  common  two-to-one  gear. 

Here  seems  a  good  chance  for  the  ap- 
plication of  the  European  scheme  of  act- 
uating the  exhaust  valves  by  means  of 
a  dog  or  finger  traveling  in  a  two-way, 
cross  cam-groove  cut  in  one  of  the  fly- 
wheels. This  finger  is  carried  by  a  stud- 
shaft  in  the  casing,  and  which  on  its 
outer  end  bears  a  suitable  ear  or  arm  for 
raisin"  the  valve-rod.  Either  the  stud 
shaft  or  the  inner  end  dog  is  slidable  to 
allow  the  dog  to  pass  freely  from  one 
groove  to  another  in  its  alternate  cir- 
cuits through  them,  and  the  shaft  is  also 
free  for  partial  rotation  when  the  dog  is 
lifted  by  the  raised  portion  of  the  cam- 
groove. 

Probably  the  chief  disadvantage  of 
this  construction  is  the  necessity  for  pro- 
viding special  jigs  for  the  groove-cutting 
operation. 

 o  

With    what    disease    are  California 
Honey  bees  generally  affected? 
They  nearly  all  have  hives. 

—Ralph  Hoyt. 
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trouble  and  how  to  rectify  them,  and 
several  of  the  svstems  have  been  ex- 
plained with  this  end  in  view,  and  we 
shall  continue  this  practice.  Operators 
are  all  the  time  meeting  with  accidents 
that  do  not  usually  occur,  and  we  wish 
it  to  be  widely  known  that  the  Automo- 
bile Review  will  endeavor  to  explain 
to  all  automobilists  just  where  the 
trouble  lies  in  any  machine  or  its  parts, 
and  how  to  adjust  it,  if  they  will  send 
us  a  plain  inquiry  explaining  what  has 
happened.  We  further  desire  to  receive 
letters  from  users  stating  just  exactly 
what  troubles  they  have  met  with  and 
their  method  of  overcoming  them,  and 
we  will  take  up  the  subjects  and  discuss 
them  in  such  a  way  as  to  give  informa- 
tion that  will  be  of  great  assist  ance  to 
others,  and  prevent  the  re-occurrence  of 
unnecessary  breakdowns.  —  Automobile 
Review. 

 o  


Appeal  \ 

Note  the  satisfied  expression  on  his  face.  7 

Whenever  you  want  your  wheel  re-  5 
paired,  go  to  a  plaee  where  they  have  5 
the  tools,  and  know  how  to  repair  it.  \ 

Appeal  Cycle  \ 
::    Mfg.  Co.  \ 

152-56  West  5th  Street  \ 
n\v\\\v\vv\v\\v\\\\\v\\\  4> 


WHEELS  BUILT  TO  ORDER 

Bicycles  ■■ 

W.  Cronkhite  &  Son 

T mLer-HONE  JOSEPH  5701 

846  Central  Avenue,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


BUY  A  STEARNS 

The  Best  BicycU  on  Earth 
Call  and  See  It  .   .  . 


HAUPT  4,  SVADE 

634  SOUTH  BROADWAY 


C  '  v  Transfer  Co.,  Cheapest  and 
Quickest,  201  South  Main  St.,  and  oppo- 
site Arcade  Depot.   Tel.  Main  55. 


Wizard  Suspenders.  ^1^^",^' 

Neyer  pulls  buttons  off.  For  sale  by  all  dealers. 
Bv  Musi  50  cents. 
WIZARD  SUSPENDER  CO. 
Try  them.  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


Si/itc  '217  Byrrve  BlocK 

Z5/x  J  H  HOLLYWOOD  Co- 

L  OS  ANGELES  -  CAL  . 


Largest  and  Best  Agency 
on  Pacific  Coast. 


Carefully  8elected_Heln  of  all  Kinds 
Fr 


...Telephone  Main  500...  Promptly  Furnished. 

HUMMEL  BROS.  &  CO.  -  EMPLOYMENT  AGENTS 

Basement  California  Bank  Building.  Corner  Broadway. 
300-302  WEST  SECOND  STREET,       -        -        -        LOS  ANGELES,  CALIFORNIA 


Just  the  thing  to  buy  when  giving 
a  present.    A  fine  assortment  oj 


Burnt  Wood  Novelties  dyrogrophy) 

Tabourettes,  Card  Cases,  Bowls,  Placqnes,  I'ictnre  Frames,  Clocks,  Glove 
und  Handkerchief  Boxes,  Trays  Letter  Boxes,  Etc.,  Etc.  Outfits  for  Sale. 
Lessons  Given. 

JOHN  A.  SMITH,  Manufacturer 

Tel.  rtaln  427.    ESTABLISHED  10  YEARS.  456  5.  Broadway,  Lo*  Angeles, Cal. 


No  Business  Man,  who  pretends  to  do  his  business  in  the 
and  Twentieth  Century  Way,  can  afford  to  do  without  a 


Shortest.  Most  Economical, 


NEW  CENTURY  TYPEWRITER 

"A  word  to  the  wise,"  etc. 

The  United  Typewriter  and  Supplies  Co. 


217  W.  Second  St. 
Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


Recommended  by  the  World's  Greatest  Artists — 
LISZT      RUBINSTEIN  WAGNER 


WILLIAMSON  BROS. 

327  So.  Spring  St.      LOS  ANGELES. 
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Great  Leaders 


Representative  Business  Firms 
Of  Los  Angeles. 


WHOLESALE.  RETAIL 

and  FINANCIAL. 


Napoleon 
Lincoln 


Washington 

Grant 


These  men  were  the  greatest  leaders  in  their  time,  but 
today  in  newspaperdom  in  Southern  California 

The  Daily  Herald 

....Leads  Them  AH.... 
IT  LEADS  IN 

Enterprising  Popularity 
and  Advertising  Patronage 


The  Sunday  Edition 


is,  without  doubt,  the 
best  publication  west 
of  the  Rocky  Moun- 
tains. It  comprises  a  Comic  Colored  Supplement  of  six  pages 
filled  to  overflowing  with  refined  wit  and  humor.  Also 
one  of  the  latest  popular  songs. 


A  32-Page  Magazine 


replete  with  timely 
articles  of  interest 
to  everybody,  young 
old  or  middle  aged.  Besides  these  two  special  features 
there  are  the  regular  Sunday  sections  of  32  to  44  pages 
containing  all  the  latest  telegraphic  and  local  news;  in 
fact  an  ideal  Sunday  paper  for  the  home.  All  news 
stands  5  cents  per  copy. 


A  Beautiful  Picture  Free  a$ 

—  for  Sunday 

paper.  Bring  your  want  ads  to  the  Herald  and  get  re- 
sults and  the  beautiful  picture. 

WMMMMMMMMMMM* 
Try  the  ^^^^ 

4  4  Everyday 
System'' 

of  Prof.  Pond 

A  Lesson  Every  Day 


ANALYTICAL  CHEMISTS  AND  AS- 
SAYERS. 

Childs  &  Hansen,  127  West  First  St. 

ARCHITECT. 

R.  B.  Young,  828  W.  Seventh  St. 

ATTORN  EYS-AT-LAW. 

Trusten  P.  Dyer,  523  Douglas  Bldg. 

ATTORN EY-AT-LAW — J.  C.  CALHAIN,  gen- 
eral law  business;  collections  made  any- 
where.   Rooms  142-143  Wilson  Building. 

George  S.  Hupp,  Attorney  at  Law.  Rooms, 
419-422  Cal.  Bank  Building,  203  S.  Broadway, 
i^os  Angeles,  Cal.  Notary  Public.  Telephone, 
James  2301. 

GAS  MANTELS  AND  GAS  BURNERS 

B.  C.  Roos  1 15  N.  Main  St. 

LAW    AND  COLLECTIONS. 

Guaranty  Law  and  Collection  Co.,  Inc.  Col- 
lection a  specialty.  529  and  530  Douglas  Bldg. 
Bernard  Potter,  Attorney. 

LIFE  INSURANCE. 

The  Equitable  Life  Assurance  Society  of  the 
United  States.  A.  M.  Jones,  Gen.  Mgr.,  414- 
20  Wilcox  Bldg. 

PATENTS. 

James  R.  Rogers  (Ex-examiner  U.  S.  Patent 
Office).  Room  336  Byrne  Block.  Phone  Black 
2636. 

Pioneer  Patent  Agency.  Hazard  &  Harp- 
ham.    24  years  in  Downey  Block. 

REAL  ESTATE. 

International  Investments  Co.,  Henne  Bldg. 

STOCKS  AND  REAL  ESTATE. 

C.  A.  Sumner  &  Co.,  125  West  Second  St. 

FURNISHED  ROOMS. 

NEWLY  FURNISHED  ROOMS,  25c  up; 
$1.50  up  per  week.  St.  Albans  Rooming 
House,   S.   Tohjy   Prop.,   133  N.  Main. 

MAGNETIC  HEALER. 
Mme.  A.  M.  Swedenborg,  Magnetic  Healer. 

Office,  453 J4  S.  Spring  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

Hours,  10  a.  m.  to  5  p.  m. 

ROOMING  HOUSE. 

HOTEL  MACKENZIE,  thoroughly  clean  and 
respectable.     449J4    So.   Spring  street. 

DYEING  AND  CLEANING. 

ST.  LOUIS  DYE  WORKS— J.  GREENGART 
Prop. —  Fine  tailoring.  Ladies'  and  gents' 
clothing  cleaned,  scoured  or  dyed.  Suits, 
cleaned,  pressed  and  repaired,  $1.25;  suits 
pressed,  60c;  suits  dyed  any  color  and  re- 
paired, $2.50;  hats,  cleaned  on  block,  50c; 
shortening  pants,  15c.  All  work  guaranteed 
first-class;  all  alterations  guaranteed  to  make 
a  perfect  fit.  130  S.  Broadway,  Los  An- 
geles.   Tel.  Brown  573. 


Every  day  with  the  teacher  as  in  the  public  schools, 
everything  fully  explained,  no  puzzling  over  difficulties; 
all  efforts  in  the  line  of  progress. 

Playing  with  others  almost  from  the  beginning  (in 
ensemble),  getting  an  idea  at  once  of  all — as  in  a  pic- 
ture— at  a  glance. 

Lessons  on  Piano,  Voice,  Organ,  Violin,  Mandolin, 
Flute,  Guitar,  Banjo,  Harmony,  etc.,  by  competent 
teachers. 

If  preferred  by  the  term,  two  or  three  lessons  per 
week,  50  cents  to  $1  per  lesson.  Number  of  pupils 
limited  to  insure  best  results  and  comfort  of  pupils  and 
teachers.    Not  class  work  but  individual  lessons. 

Music  Furnished  for 
Receptions  Etc. 


BRING  YOUR  HATS  TO  KINSEL — 

For  cleaning,  dyeing,  renovating  in  the  lat- 
est style.    338^  S.  Spring. 

HELP  WANTED. 

WANTED  —  EMPLOYMENT!  EMPLOY- 
ment!  Are  you  looking  for  employment? 
We  have  just  opened  a  first-class  employ- 
ment bureau  at  room  416,  Copp  Bldg.  Best 
plan  in  the  city.  If  you  are  looking  for 
work,  give  us  a  call.  Remember  the  num- 
ber, 416  COPP  BLDG.,  218  S.  Broadway. 

PATENTS. 

JAMES  R.  ROGERS— 

(Ex-examiner  in  U.  S.  Patent  Office)  So- 
licitor of  patents  and  infringement  lawyer. 
Offices  in  New  York  and  Washington,  D.  C. 
253  S.  Broadway,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
Phone  Black  2636. 

MISCELLANEOUS. 

CARL  L-  VIERECK— 

Dealer  in  all  kinds  of  Postage  Stamps. 

With  Simmons'  Jewelry  Store,  at 

No.  315  South  Spring  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

WALL  PAPER— 

Chicago  Wall  Paper  Co.,  moved  to  541 
S.  Broadway;  lighter  and  larger  quarters. 
We  want  your  trade.  White-back  paper,  sc. 
Best  ingrain,  i2'/ic.  Estimates  and  samples 
free.  Tel.  Brown  121 3.  Paste  this  in  your 
memorandum  book. 

HUMAN  HAIR  EMPORIUM  and  toilet  par- 
lors; 40  years'  experience  in  wig-making. 
Aeent  for  Creme  Moelle  D'Acacia.  J.  Neu- 
bauer  &  Co.,  707  So.  Broadway. 

Tresslar's  Photographic  Studio.  Sittings  at 
night  by  electric  light.  Kodak  supplies  and 
finishing.    512  South  Hill,  ground  floor. 

PROF.  IRA  L.  GUILFORD,  Phrenologist, 
Psychic  Soul  Reader,  Palmist,  Magnetic 
Healer,  341 'A  S.  Spring  street. 

FOR  BAGGAGE  AND  EXPRESS  WAGON 
call  up  Reed  Transfer  Co.,  James  2051.  Prices 
to  suit. 

WINDOW  SHADES— Get  them  where  they 
make  them,  222  W.  Sixth  street.  Phone 
James  2451. 

MATTRESSES— 

Headquarters  for  making  and  repairing 
mattresses,  couches,  etc.;  upholstering  of  all 
kinds;  first-class  work;  lowest  prices.  AL- 
LEN &  SON,  566  New  High  St.  Phone 
James  3341. 

C.  SALADIN,  the  expert  watchmaker.  All 
kinds  of  watches,  clocks,  jewelry  repairing. 
414  South  Main. 

THE  only  genuine,  simon  pure,  rubber  collars, 
cuffs,  shirt  fronts  and  neckties  can  be  found 
at  432  South  Broadway,  Windsor  Collar  Co. 


i>hoh£  ./amc  eon 


Pmro-KN<$MVms..  blue  prints 


Your  Laundry  § 

Will  Always  Be  m 

Pretty  and  Proper  % 

lfYou  Patronize  CLEAVER'S  LAUNDRY  1 

Telephone  Main  1 350  -  -  8i4-8 1 6  So.  Hain  Street  8 


MACBETH. 


At  the  Studio 

2O9  South  Broadway, 

Room  6 

Office 


Terms  Reasonable 


Los  Angeles 


A.  A.  POND,  nanager 

(Teacher  of  Music) 


"Out,  damned  spot!  out,  I  say!"- 

The  Pacific  Dye  Works  takes  it  out  to  stay.  Each 
Garment  cleaned  separately  and  thoroughly.  .  .  . 

New  address— 518  S.  HILL  STREET.     Tel.  James  4-726 

Coal  and  Oil,  Cook  and  Heating  Stoves. 


\AMlMMlMMlMMlMMMMbBM£(MlfiM£itlMMM£\ 


314-316  SOUTH  SPRING  ST.,  LOS  ANGELES. 


Ghe  SATURDAY  POST. 


Imperial,  paring^ 


Three 
New 

Prospective 

Railroad 

Towns 


Each 

Supported 
By 

Thousands 
Of 

Acres 

Of   ...  . 

Irrigated 
Lands 


The  reader's  attention  is  called  to  a  few 


UNDISPUTED  FACTS 


All  railroad  towns,  backed  by  a  large  area  of  productive,  irrigated  land, 
become  good  sized  cities. 

Well  located  lots  in  such  towns  and  cities  in  a  very  few  years  become 
very  valuable. 

Such  lots,  at  first,  sell  at  a  nominal  price,  and  within  five  to  ten  years, 
some  of  the  business  property  is  valued  at  from  $100  to  $lo0  per 
front  foot  or  more. 

The  Best  Cities  in  Southern  California  (outside  of  Los  Angeles) 
are  not  backed  by  more  than  10,000  to  25,000  acres  of  ir- 
rigated lands. 

Riverside.  Redlands  and  Pomona  are  samples  of  this  class  of  cities. 

Application  has  been  made  to  the  authorities  at  Washington  for  a 
charter  for  the  First  National  Bank  of  Imperial,  and  this  hank 
will  probably  be  opened  for  business  by  the  first  of  the  year. 

The  towns  of  Imperial,  Paringa  and  Calexico,  in  the  Imperial  set- 
tlements, are  now  placed  on  the  market,  and  the  lots  are  offered 
for  sale  at  nominal  prices.  But  the  Company  intends  within  sixty 
days,  and  without  notice,  to  double  such  price. 

Each  town  is  supported  by  from  50,000  to  100,000  acres  of  choice 
irrigable  lands. 

Each  town  is  on  the  line  of  the  Los  Angeles,  Imperial  and  Arizona 
Railroad  now  heing  incorporated  with  a  branch  connecting  this 
line  with  the  Southern  Pacific. 

Centrally  Located  Lots  in  either  one  of  these  towns  will  be  very 
valuable  in  a  very  few  years. 

Those  who  apply  first  can  get  Choice  Locations  near  the  center  of 

the  towns. 

For  map  of  either  town,  with  descriptive  circular,  apply  to,  or  address: 


Imperial  Land  Company 


A.  H.  HEBER,  General  Manager 


224  Stowell  Block. 
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V        X5he  Doctor's  Story.  V 

By  HELEN  A.  COUSINS. 

Copyright,  11*01,  by  Helen  A.  Cousins. 


I WAS  a  young  man  of  27  and  bail 
just  bung  out  my  sign  in  a  little 
manufacturing  village  of  about 
2.000  inhabitants.  There  w  ere  at 
this  time  three  other  physicians^ 
In  the  town,  anil  during  my  four  weeks' 
fitay  I  bad  been  favored  with  but  few 
patients.  I  boarded  with  an  elderly 
Jady  whoso  grandson  eared  for  the  gar- 
Cen  and  stable.  My  boarding  mistress 
was  precise  and  methodical  in  every- 
thing and  was  a  model  of  punctuality, 
so  I  one  day  set  my  watch  and  the 
Clock  in  my  little  office  ten  minutes 
fast  in  order  to  be  prompt  at  meals 
when  at  home.  On  the  evening  of  that 
clay,  just  before  the  clock  struck  10,  my 
telephone  bell  rang.  1  bad  only  the  day 
previous  had  the  instrument  put  In  and 
hastened  to  answer  my  first  call.  "Come 
immediately  to  Millville,  No.  20  High 
Street.  Take  the  10  o'clock  train." 

"It  is  too  late  for  me  to  catch  that 
train,  but  I  will  drive  over  with  my 
team,  if  that  will  do.  What  is  the 
case?"  I  asked. 

No  reply.  "Hello!"  I  called  again, 
but  all  was  still.  Then  1  rang  up  the 
central  office. 

"Please  connect  again  with  the  par- 
ties who  called  for  Dr.  Wildes,"  I  said. 

"No  one  has  called  for  Dr.  Wildes," 
answered  the  voice  of  the  operator  in 
the  central  office. 

"You  must  be  mistaken,  for  1  have 
just  been  talking  with  some  one 
through  the  telephone  who  wants  me," 
was  my  reply. 

"The  wires  must  be  crossed  some- 
where. I  will  see  if  I  can  find  out 
where  the  trouble  Is,  sir,"  came  In  a 
sleepy  voice  from  the  central. 

I  put  on  my  hat  and  started  toward 
the  stable,  meeting  Jimmie,  with  lan- 
tern in  hand. 

"1  was  just  coming  after  you,  doe- 
tor,"  he  said.  "Your  horse  seems  to  be 
dreadfully  lame,  and  I  can't  find  out 
what  ails  her  foot." 

1  sent  the  boy  to  a  livery  stable  near 
by  to  procure  a  team  for  me  and  was 
bathing  and  bandaging  my  own  horse 
when  1  heard  the  whistle  of  the  10 
o'clock  train.  Then,  remembering  that 
my  watch  had  been  too  fast,  I  mutter- 
ed a  very  unorthodox  expression  as  I 
thought  of  the  10  mile  drive  1  must 
take  in  the  cold  March  uight. 

I  had  hastened  indoors  and  put  on  a 
heavy  ulster  when  I  heard  the  boy 
drive  up  to  my  door  with  the  team. 
Again  I  weut  to  the  telephone,  and, 
ringing  up  central,  I  inquired  if  he  had 
ascertained  who  had  called  for  Dr. 
Wildes. 

"I  cannot  rind  that  any  one  has  called 
for  you  this  evening,"  came  the  reply 
over  the  wire. 

Suspecting  that  somebody  might  be 
trying  to  play  a  joke  on  me,  I  stepped 
to  the  door  au^had  the  team  returned 
to  the'  livery  stable. 

I  seated  myself  in  an  easy  chair  by 
the  fire,  and  after  reading  a  short  time 
1  fell  asleep.  I  awoke  just  as  my  clock 
was  striking  12,  and  as  the  last  stroke 
ceased  my  telephone  again  rang. 

1  hastened  to  reply  and  received  the 
call,  "Come  to  Millville  on  the  midnight 
train  to  No.  20  High  street. 

"Who  wants  me?"  I  asked,  as  1  knew 
not  a  soul  in  Millville. 

I  received  no  reply,  although  I  rang 
several  times,  and,  putting  on  my  over- 
coat and  cap,  I  seized  my  medicine  case 
and  hurried  to  the  railroad  station,  a 
lew  rods  away,  where  the  night  train 
stopped  on  being  signaled.  Before  1 
o'clock  1  had  reached  Millville  and 
found  the  place  to  which  I  had  been 
summoned. 

It  was  an  old  fashioned  house,  winch 
had  been  modernized  by  the  addition 
of  bay  windows  in  the  front,  from  one 
ct  which  shone  a  faint  light.  1  has- 
tened up  the  steps,  but  before  my  hand 
could  touch  the  door  it  was  opened 
from  the  Inside,  and  I  passed  In.  A 


very  old  lady,  with  pale  face  and  snowy 
hair,  silently  pointed  to  the  next  room. 
1  entered  and  found  I  was  in  a  good 
sized  apartment  that  seemed  to  be  half 
parlor  and  half  library.  A  leather  cov- 
ered lounge  was  drawn  tip  before  an 
<  pen  fire,  and  upon  it  lay  a  man  of 
perhaps  00  years.  An  ugly  gash  was 
in  the  right  side  of  his  head,  which, 
with  the  partially  dried  blood  upon  his 
face,  formed  a  picture  at  which  1  shud- 
dered. 

1  bent  over  him  and  felt  for  his  pulse. 
His  band  was  cold,  but  in  his  grasp 
he  held  a  peculiar  shaped  key,  which  1 
saw  plainly  in  the  light  of  the  fire.  His 
lips  moved,  and  without  opening  his 
eyes  he  s;::d.  "The  second  bunch  of 
grapes,  the  Second  bunch  of  grapes." 

"The  man  is  delirious."  1  thought,  as 
1  stepped  into  the  hallway. 

"Madam,"  1  called  as  I  peered  around 
in  the  darkness,  "please  bring  me  a 
basin  of  warm  water  at  once."  I  heard 
no  sound  except  my  own  voice.  I  could 
faintly  see  by  the  light  of  the  fire  that 
shone  from  the  library  that  there  were 
three  or  four  other  doors  leading  from 
the  hall.  One  after  another  I  tried  to 
open  them,  but  they  were  all  locked 
fast.  I  ran  back  into  the  room  from 
which  I  had  just  come.  The  leather 
covered  lounge  was  still  drawn  up  in 
front  of  the  lire,  but  the  man  was  gone. 
1  looked  wildly  around  the  room,  but 
no  si:,n  of  him  could  be  seen.  I  drew 
my  hand  over  the  lounge  and  found  my 
finger  showed  plainly  on  the  dusty  cov- 
ering. The  fire  was  burning  low,  and  I 
seized  my  medicine  ease  from  the  chair 
where  I  had  placed  it.  stepped  into  the 
hall  and  hastily  opened  the  front  door. 
Once  outside  the  house  my  courage  re- 
turned, and.  looking  back.  1  shouted. 
"Where  are  you.  sir'/"  but  no  answer 
came.  Then  I  grasped  the  doorbell  and 
rahg  peal  after  peal,  but  all  I  heard 
were  tlie  echoes  dying  away  in  the 
empty  house.  I  may  as  well  confess 
thai  I  ran  to  the  railroad  station.  When 
1  asked  the  night  watchman  who  lived 
at  No.  20  High  street,  he  replied,  "I 
cannot,  tell  you,  sir,  as  1  am  but  little 
acquainted  in  the  place."  Still  puzzling 
my  brain  over  the  mystery,  I  remain- 
ed with  him  uatil  5  the  next  morning, 
when  the  first  train  took  me  home. 

The  next  afternoon,  my  courage  hav- 
ing returned,  I  drove  over  to  Millville 
and  went  straight  to  the  house  which  I 
had  visited  the  previous  night.  1  weut 
boldly  up  the  front  steps  and  was  ring- 
ing the  bell  when  a  man  at  work  in  the 
next  yard  looked  over  the  low  fence. 

"There  is  no  one  at  home,  sir,"  he 
laid. 

"Where  are  the  people  who  belong 
tereV"  1  asked. 

"They  are  spending  the  winter  In 
foutbern  California  and  have  been 
away  since  last  September."  was  his 
reply. 

On  returning  to  my  office  I  found  a 
telegram  from  my  sister,  who  lived  in 
an  adjoining  state.  In  response  to  it 
I  started  at  once,  and  on  arriving  at 
her  home  the  following  morning  1 
learned  that  an  elderly  physician,  a 
friend  of  her  husband,  was  about  to 
give  up  active  practice.  Arrangements 
Were  speedily  made,  and  1  moved  to 
my  new  locatlou. 

During  the  spring  and  summer  1  was 
kept  busy  and  had  but  little  time  to 
myself,  yet  often  1  pondered  over  my 
midnight  visit  to  Millville,  trying  to 
persuade  myself  that  it  might  be  only 
a  delusion  of  my  brain  while  in  some 

stage  of  somnambulism. 

One  night  at  about  half  past  12  I  had 
returned  freni  a  professional  call  and 
was  about  to  retire  when  I  picked  up 
the  evening  paper,  which  my  thought- 
ful sister  always  left  on  my  table.  The 
Aral  item  I  read  was  a  notice  in  the  so- 
ciety column.  "Miss  Marguerite  Law- 
ton  of  Millville  is  visiting  her  grand- 
mother, Mrs.  Stephen  Powers  Lawton, 


on  College  avenue." 

The  name  of  the  town  brought  to  my 
mind  the  mysterious  call  1  had  once 
answered.  I  placed  the  paper  on  the 
table  at  my  elbow.  As  I  did  so  I  be- 
came aware  of  a  feeling  as  if  some  one 
was  in  the  room.  Glancing  hastily 
around,  1  saw  that  I  was  alone,  but  as 
my  gaze  again  fell  on  the  table  I  saw 
moving  toward  me  the  figure  of  a 
man's  hand,  holding  in  its  grasp  the 
same  peculiarly  shaped  key.  The  hand 
moved  over  the  table  until  It  rested  on 
the  paragraph  I  had  just  read,  and  the 
key  tapped  once  or  twice  on  the  name 
"Ma  rguerite." 

The  hand  began  to  fade.  Already  I 
could  see  to  read  the  letters  that  were 
under  it,  and  as  the  shape  of  the  key 
began  to  grow  indistinct  I  seized  a 
pencil  and  made  a  sketch  of  it  on  the 
margin  of  the  paper  opposite  the  para- 
graph. 

The  key  had  barely  faded  from  my 
view  when  my  bell  rang.  A  man  stood 
in  the  door.  "Come  at  once  to  Mrs. 
l.awton's,  College  avenue." 

In  response  to  my  inquiries  he  re- 
plied: "She  is  unconscious.  It  is  prob- 
ably a  stroke  of  paralysis." 

Iii  a  few  minutes  we  entered  the 
room  where  a  slight  girlish  figure,  clad 


She  silently  poln'r.d  to  the  next  room. 
all  in  black,  was  kneeling  by  the  side 
of  a  bed  whereon  lay  an  old  lady.  She 
was  quite  dead,  and  but  one  glance 
was  needed  to  show  me  that  she  was 
the  mysterious  one  who  had  opened 
the  door  for  me  at  the  Millville  house. 

"Here  Is  the  doctor.  Miss  Margue- 
rite," said  the  man. 

The  young  girl  rose  and  with  a  sti- 
fled sob  held  out  her  hand  to  me.  "My 
dearest  friend,  my  only  friend  on 
earth,  is  gone!"  she  cried. 

A  few  days  later  my  sister  and  1 
called  to  see  Miss  Lawton,  who  had 
decided  to  close  her  grandmother's 
house  and  go  away. 

"The  only  relative  I  have  now  is  my 
mother's  half  brother  in  California.  He 
has  telegraphed  for  me  to  come  to  him. 
Poor  papa  and  I  were  so  happy  there 
until  his  sudden  death  last  spring." 
Then  she  added,  "I  will  show  you  his 
picture,"  and,  taking  a  photograph 
from  a  case  on  the  table,  she  handed 
me  the  exact  likeness  of  the  man  whom 
I  hae>  found  upon  the  lounge  with  the 
ugly  gash  on  his  head.  I  did  not  ques- 
tion her  at  that  time,  although  my  curi- 
osity was  difficult  to  control,  as  I  saw 
that  she  was  deeply  agitated,  and  I 
felt  that  she  must  be  kept  as  calm  as 
possible. 

Destiny,  fate  or  what  compelled  me 
to  follow  Marguerite  to  California?  I 
was  not  wholly  impelled  by  the  desire 
to  obtain  a  solution  of  my  mystery,  of 
which  I  felt  that  somehow  I  held  the 
key,  having  been  to  a  locksmith  and 


had  a  key  made  from  the  drawing  on 
the  newspaper  margin.  In  the  latter 
part  of  January  I  placed  my  practice 
In  the  hands  of  one  of  my  medical 
friends  who  was  not  qnlte  ready  to  set- 
tle down  and  started  out  for  a  six 
weeks'  vacation. 

Marguerite  and  my  sister  had  kept 
up  a  correspondence,  so  I  had  no  diffi- 
culty in  finding  the  object  of  my  search 
and  in  less  than  five  weeks  was  on  my 
way  east  with  my  bride. 

Before  haying  California  1  had  learn- 
ed the  particulars  of  Mrs.  Lawton's 
sudden  death.  Marguerite's  grand- 
mother, who  had  been  a  leader  in  soci- 
ety until  her  husband's  death,  was  the 
possessor  of  some  valuable  diamonds, 
which  a  few  years  previous  she  had 
placed  in  her  son's  hands  for  safe  keep- 
ing until  Marguerite  should  be  of  an 
Bgo  to  wear  them.  He  very  seldom 
mentioned  the  jewels  to  his  daughter, 
and  it  was  supposed  that  he  carried 
them  around  on  his  person.  One  day  in 
early  March  he  was  returning  from  a 
drive  when  he  saw  a  man  skulking 
around  the  street  corner  who  looked 
Strangely  familiar  to  him.  He  finally 
laid  to  Marguerite:  "It  has  just  occur- 
i  d  to  me  that  the  stranger  is  Davison, 
t  ho  used  to  be  employed  by  your 
grandmother.  She  wrote  me  some  lit- 
tle time  ago  that  she  had  discharged 
him  because  she  found  him  one  day 
trying  to  unlock  her  desk  where  her 
private  papers  were  kept." 

The  following  day  Mr.  Lawton  was 
brought  home  unconscious,  with  a  cruel 
wound  in  his  head.  Robbery  was  evi- 
dently the  motive  of  the  assailant,  for 
the  diamonds  were  gone;  also  the  mon- 
ey and  watch  of  the  victim.  The  poor 
man  did  not  regain  consciousness,  but 
died  in  a  few  hours.  Comparison  of 
the  dates  showed  that  this  occurred  at 
the  very  time  I  had  been  called  to  Mill- 
ville. 

Inquiry  proved  also  that  the  grand- 
mother had  been  in  her  own  home.  Ill 
in  bed  with  an  attack  of  rheumatism, 
on  that  night. 

Before  going  back  to  my  practice  I 
went  with  Marguerite  to  her  old  home. 
On  arriving  there  I  told  her  of  my  mys- 
lerious  visit  and  of  the  key  which  had 
been  held  out  to  me.  I  produced  the 
one  I  had  had  made  and  asked  if  she 
had  seen  one  like  it,  but  she  never  had. 

When  we  entered  the  dining  room,  it 
was  a  bright  sunny  day.  I  looked 
around  the  room,  and  as  my  glance 
rested  on  the  massive  oak  sideboard 
that  was  built  into  one  corner  of  the 
room  I  saw  that  along  the  top  were 
carved  grape  leaves  and  bunches  of 
grapes.  Suddenly  there  flashed  Into 
my  mind  the  words,  "The  second  bunch 
of  grapes,"  and,  mounting  a  chair,  I 
managed  to  reach  It.  After  a  few  at- 
tempts I  found  I  could  move  it  a  little, 
and  finally  I  succeeded  In  pushing  to 
one  side  the  entire  cluster,  leaving  ex- 
posed a  keyhole  in  a  little  door  of  iron 
four  or  five  Inches  square.  Producing 
my  mysterious  key,  I  at  once  unlocked 
the  door  and  found  that  the  aperture 
contained  a  small  iron  box,  in  which 
we  found  the  missing  diamonds. 

Y\"e  soon  went  to  the  house  of  Mar- 
guerite's grandmother,  where  we  have 
lived  for  the  past  eight  years,  during 
which  time  I  have  only  once  met  with 
another  ghostly  visitor.  "But  that  Is 
another  story." 


SIom  Pronrrenii. 

"We  don't  appear  to  be  making  much 
progress."  said  one  member  of  the 
north  pole  exploring  expedition  to  an- 
other. 

"No,"  replied  the  other;  "our  leader 
Is  an  awful  slow  writer  and  thinks  he 
must  stop  the  whole  expedition  each 
moiuiug  while  he  commits  to  memory 
the  parts  of  his  lecture  that  he  wrote 
the  day  before."— Judge. 
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California/s  Alps.  Beautiful  Strawberry  Valley 

By  NORMAN  BRIDGE.  M.  D.,  Los  Angeles. 


There  has  just  been  completed  at 
Idyllwild  in  Strawberry  Valley,  Cali- 
fornia, a  sanatorium  for  the  care  of  in- 
valids, particularly  of  the  pulmonary 
class.  It  is  situated  in  a  tract  of  some- 
thing over  fifteen  hundred  acres  of  land 
stretching  to  the  mountains  on  either 
side  of  the  valley,  being  bounded  on  both 
sides  by  large  government  forest  reser- 
vations that  ensure  perpetuation  of  the 
forests.  The  altitude  is  5.250  feet  above 
sea-level.  The  valley  is  covered  with 
timber,  many  of  the  trees  being  large, 
nine,  cedar,  and  live-oak  predominating. 
The  scenery  is  grand  and  picturesque, 
resembling  that  of  the  White  Moun- 
tains of  New  Hampshire.     There  are 


daily. 

A  general  store  and  livery  stable,  a 
golf  course,  lawn  tennis  courts,  a  bowl- 
ing alley,  and  a  shooting  range  are  pro- 
vided for  the  patronage  of  guests  and 
residents.  Guides,  burros,  horses,  tents 
and  carts  are  furnished  for  camping  par- 
ties. 

No  shooting  or  fishing  are  permitted 
on  the  grounds  of  the  corporation — ex- 
cept shooting  on  the  range  provided. 
But  there  is  fine  hunting  on  the  govern- 
ment reservation.  No  live  trees  are  al- 
lowed to  be  cut,  and  the  young  pines,  of 
which  there  are  many  thousands,  are 
guarded  as  though  they  were  sacred 
things. 

Idyllwlid  Sanatorium  is  reached  by  the 


passed  through  a  beautiful  meadow, 
where  the  foot  of  man  had  rarely  trod, 
a  deer  ran  before  us  and  was  soon 
bidden   in   the  timber. 

Again,  after  about  a  four-mile  ride, 
we  began  to  climb.  As  we  crossed  the 
last  mountain  stream  at  5  p.  m.  we  filled 
our  canteens  and  watered  our  horses. 
At  6  p.  m.  we  reached  a  level  plateau 
10.300  feet  above  the  level  of  the  sea 
and  only  800  feet  below  the  summit. 
We  left  our  pack  burros  at  this  point 
and  turned  our  horses'  heads  toward  the 
mountain  peak.  One  more  hour  brought 
us  to  the  great  eminence,  11,000  feet 
above  sea  level.  To  the  west  were  nu- 
merous towns  dotting  the  valleys,  and 
shimmering  in  the  sunshine  of  that  Sun- 


Hitchcock,  W.  G.  Nevin,  Granville  Mc- 
Gowan,  M.  L.  Moore,  John  R.  Haynes, 
E.  R.  Smith,  Frank  P.  Flint,  F.  T.  Bick- 
nell,  Norman  Bridge,  W.  W.  Beckett 
and  Walter  Lindley. 

The  Company,  as  soon  as  organized, 
purchased  a  mountain  tract  of  1,571 
acres,  known  as  Strawberry  Valley. 
This  valley,  in  which  Idyllwild  is  lo- 
cated, has  an  average  altitude  of  just 
one  mile;  it  is  well  timbered  with  both 
the  pine  and  the  oak,  and  has  running 
through  it  three  creeks.  There  are  also 
dotted  about  on  this  tract  twenty 
springs,  one  of  these  having  a  flow  of 
*four  inches  in  the  dryest  times. 

Strawberry  Valley  is  situated  in  the 
center  of  a  government  forest  of  seven 
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numerous  springs  of  pure  water  on  the  Santa  Fe  railroad  to  San  Jacinto,  thence 

property  and  several  springs  that  never  by  stage  or  automobile,  twenty  miles  to 

run  dry.    The  San  Jacinto  Mountains  Strawberry  Valley.    These  conveyances 

in  which  Strawberry  Valley  is  situated,  meet  every  train  and  make  two  trips 

are  on  the  edge  of  the  great  Colorado  daily. 

Desert,  about  sixty  miles  east  of  Los  The  rates  of  board  at  the  Sanatorium 
Angeles.  The  air  is  dry  and  clean,  range  from  $15  to  $50  per  week,  dc- 
and  warm  but  not  unpleasantly  hot  in  pending  on  the  rooms  occupied  and  the 
summer,  while  in  winter  the  temperature  nursing  attention  required.  The  aver- 
a  few  mornings  reaches  below  freezing  age  case  can  be  made  entirely  comfort- 
point,  and  has  been  known  to  reach  able,  even  sumptuously  entertained  at 
15  degrees  F.  During  the  sunshine  part  $15  per  week.  All  ordinary  services  of 
01  the  winter  days  the  air  is  practically  the  resident  physician  are  free  to  guests 
always  above  freezing  point.  of  the  Sanatorium.     Laundry  work  is 

The  Sanatorium  buildings  consist  of  a  extra, 
central  structure  containing  51  rooms,  Several  members  of  the  medical  pro- 
a  power  house  to  furnish  steam  heat  fession  of  Southern  California  had  long 
and  power  for  electric  lighting  as  well  believed  what  I  think  is  true,  that  this 
as  power  for  an  ice  plant  and  a  steam  valley  had,  for  such  a  Sanatorium,  nat- 
laundry;  several  cottages  of  six  rooms  ural  advantages  not  surpassed  by  any 
each  and  others  of  three  rooms  each,  all  other  spot  on  the  globe.  Through  their 
connected  in  one  system  of  heating,  efforts  prominent  laymen  'have  joined 
lighting  and  sewerage.  The  buildings  them  in  providing  a  large  sum  for  this 
contain  all  the  modern  improvements  enterprise.  The  amount  is  too  large  and 
and  are  equipped  with  every  device  for  the  interest  in  the  Sanatorium  too  gen- 
making  the  place  thoroughly  whole-  eral  and  intelligent  to  allow  it  to  de- 
some,  as  such  a  Sanatorium  ought  to  be.  teriorate.  I  believe  it  will  not  deterior- 
There  are  sufficient  verandas,  both  open  ate.  but  grow  better  and  more  useful, 
and  protected  by  glass.  The  power-  While  the  other  members  of  the  direc- 
house  has  extra  boilers  and  power  to  torate  give  advisory  attention,  the  prac- 
provide  against  accidents.  tical  charge  of  the  enterprise  is  in  the 

There  are  cottages  and  tents  to  rent  hands  of  Dr.  Walter  Lindley,  who  has 
near  the  Sanatorium,  light,  heat  and  had  many  years  of  experience  in  con- 
sewerage  connections  being  furnished  ducting  public  institutions,  and  has  a 
for  those  who  desire  to  keep  house.  record  of  the  highest  order  for  efficiency 

There  is  a  resident  physician  and  a  and  discretion, 

corps  of  trained  nurses,  and  the  insti-  At  present  all  communications  should 

tution  is  managed  in  an  efficient  man-  be  addressed  to  the  office  of  the  Califor- 

ner.    Patients  have  the  benefit  of  perfect  nia  Health  Resort  Company.  1414  South 

hygiene,    regimen   and   climatic    condi-  Hope  street,  Los  Angeles,  California. 

tions,  and  as  to  the  special  and  medical   o  

•treatment,   physicians   sending   patients  High  Altitude  in  California, 
mav  be  sure  that  so  far  as  is  possible 

their  directions  will  be  faithfully  carried  Walter  Lindley,  M.  D.,  Los  Angeles. 

0ut  Southern  California  has  long  had  an 

Hopeless  cases  of  consumption   will  enviable  reputation  as  a  resort  for  inval- 

not  be  received,  but  the  profession  is  in-  ids  needing  a  low  altitude,  and  many 

vited  to  send  such  cases  as  under  the  members  of  the  profession  will  be  sur- 

best  possible  condition  have  a  fair  pros-  prised  when  they  learn  that  it  also  has 

pect  of  recovering.     No  pains  will  be  beautiful  mountain  resorts  at  a  high  alti- 

spared  to  make  the  patients  comfort-  tude  that  are  uncqualed  the  year  round 

able  and  give  them  every  advantage  of  in  salubrity  of  climate, 
modern    sanatorium    treatment.     They^    In    1888  an   article  appeared   in  the 

will  be  compelled  to  be  much  out  of  'Southern  California  Practitioner  on  high 

doors  and  to  breathe  fresh  air  always]  hltitudes  in  Southern  California.     I  his 

The  expectoration  of  patients  is  de4  Jarticle  described  a  trip  to  the  summit  of 
stroyed  with  such  scrupulosity,  and  alllJMount  San  Jacinto,  it. 000  feet  above 

I  ?  sea  level,  which  I  took  in  August.  1888. 


possible   infected  clothing  is  sterilized 
with  such  thoroughness  that  it  is  confi- 
dently believed  that  the  atmosphere  of 
the  Sanatorium  and  about  it  is  freer    miles  from  Idyllwild.     The  first  three 
from  danger  due  to  bacilli  than  the  air    miles  from  Idyllwild  were  through  roll- 


Mount  San  Jacinto  is  the  highest  point 
in  the  San  Gorgonio  range  and  is  twelve 


jf  the  streets  of  any  city  in  America 
Hence  well  people  may  visit  and  so- 
journ at  the  Sanatorium  with  perfect 


ing  pine  forest  by  a  mountain  stream 
then  we  began  to  climb,  and  for  an  hour 
we  were  going  upward  until  we  reached 


safetv.    Families  may  come  with  their    Tauquitz  Valley.  7500  feet  above  sea 
invalids  and  live  throughout  the  year    level:  here  were  thousands  and  ^thou- 
if  they  choose  to.    They  will  find  all  the 
advantages  of  a  modern  village,  includ 


sands  of  acres  of  pine  forests  and  rich 
land,    well    watered    by  never-failing" 


ing  a  good  school.    The  school,  with  the    mountain  streams.    Soon  we  were  climb 


assistance  of  resident  tutoring,  is  able 
to  taka  pupils  through  the  work  of  an 


ing  again  until  we  passed  over  another 
ridge  and  into  another  magnificent  corn- 


advanced  High  School  which  fits  for  bination  of  forest  and  grassy  plain,  called 
college.  The  postoffice  has  money-order  Tamarack  Valley.  Here  we  were  9,000 
functions,   and   the   mail   is   delivered    feet  above  the  level  of  the  sea.    As  wc 


day  afternoon  lay  Lake  Elsinore,  60 
miles  away.  East  of  us  was  a  beautiful 
panorama  that  showed  Indio  with  her 
cottages,  and  her  palm  groves,  a  veritable 
oasis,  while  on  beyond  lay  Salton  with 
her  dazzling  salt  fields. 

Here  on  the  eastern  side  of  this  moun- 
tain, is  the  highest  vertical  wall  in  the 
United  States.  Our  guide  started  a 
boulder  over  this  slope  and  we  heard  it 
bounding  and  rebounding  through  the 
awful  chasm  below. 

Again,  in  September,  1899,  I  made  this 
trip  with  Dr.  F.  T.  Bicknell,  of  Los 
Angeles.  When  we  arrived  at  our  ob- 
jective point  the  wind  was  whistling 
over  this  barren  mountain  peak,  and 
sitting  on  a  stool  on  a  rough  platform 
was  a  lonely  man  doing  duty  for  our 
government  as  a  signal  officer.  Owing 
to  the  noise  made  by  the  wind  he  did 
not  notice  our  approach,  and  we  found 
him  earnestly  talking  to  himself.  He 
seemed  startled  and  then  delighted  to 
see  us ;  it  had  been  two  weeks  since 
he  had  seen  a  human  being,  and  then  it 
was  another  man  in  the  government 
employ.  All  who  have  taken  this  trip 
maintain  that  it  is  one  of  the  noblest 
panoramas  of  stupendous  mountain 
grandeur  in  the  world. 

The  latitude  of  Idyllwild,  which  is 
located  in  Strawberry  Valley,  is  33  de- 
grees and  48  minutes  north.  The  longi- 
tude is  116  degrees  and  45  minutes  west. 
The  altitude  of  Idyllwild  is  5.250  feet, 
and  is  practically  the  same  as  the  great 
resorts  in  the  Swiss  Alps,  which  are 
as  follows : 

Maloja  6,000  feet 

Wiesen  4,771  feet 

Davos  Platz  5, 105  feet 

Andematt  4.738  feet 

The  Alpine  winter  cure  of  pulmonary 
diseases  is  very  popular  in  Great  Britain 
and  on  the  Continent.  Thousands  of 
pulmonary  cases  flock  to  Davos  Platz, 
Maloja  and  Wiesen  in  the  Swiss  Alps 
every  winter,  sleeping  with  their  win- 
dows wide  open  in  the  coldest  weather. 
Immense  and  well  arranged  Sanatori- 
ums  have  been  constructed,  and  remarka- 
ble results  have  been  recorded.  These 
Alpine  resorts  arc  on  barren  plateaus, 
and  have  not  the  wealth  of  the  beautiful 
pine  forests  that  cover  the  Southern  Cal- 
ifornia mountain  valleys.  In  1899,  after 
the  trip  mentioned  of  Dr.  Bicknell  and 
myself,  we  decided  that  all  of  this  sec- 
tion must  be  reserved  for  health  pur- 
poses, and  we  organized  a  company  un- 
der the  title  of  the  California  Health 
Resort  Company,  to  establish  a  Sana- 
torium in  Strawberry  Valley,  and  this 
incorporation  was  completed  April  21, 
1900,  with  an  authorized  capital  of  a 
quarter  of  a  million  dollars.  There  are 
ninety  stockholders,  principally  physi- 
cians, including  the  majority  of  the 
prominent  practitioners  of  Southern  Cal- 
ifornia.   The  officers  are: 

President.  F.  T.  Bicknell;  Vice-Presi- 
dent, Norman  Bridge;  Treasurer.  Joseph 
Kurt/;  Secretary  and  General  Manager, 
Walter    Lindley.     Directors:     W.  W. 


hundred  and  thirty-seven  thousand  acres, 
giving  the  finest  opportunities  for  hunt- 
ing and  mountain  climbing.  The  gov- 
ernment protects  all  of  these  forests 
from  devastation,  so  that  it  makes  an  im- 
mense mountain  park  for  the  benefit  and 
pleasure  of  the  guests  of  the  Sanatorium. 

The  first  step  taken  was  the  develop- 
ment and  the  installment  of  a  complete 
water  system.  This  water  is  taken  from 
a  mountain  spring  that  flows  80,000 
gallons  in  twenty-four  hours.  It  is 
piped  to  a  carefully  cemented  and  well 
ventilated  reservoir,  holding  125,000  gal- 
lons. This  reservoir  is  situated  200  feet 
higher  than  the  buildings,  which  gives 
good  pressure  for  abundant  fire  protec- 
tion. From  the  reservoir  this  pure  spring 
water  is  piped  throughout  all  of  the 
buildings. 

The  next  step  was  the  construction 
of  a  sewer  system  on  the  most  modern, 
scientific  plan.  Thousands  of  feet  of  the 
best  vitrified  sewer  pipe  were  hauled  up 
tLe  mountain  side  at  a  great  expense. 

The  plan  of  the  buildings  includes 
a  central  building  of  fifty  rooms,  sur- 
rounded by  cottages  of  from  thr^e  to  six 
rooms  each,  with  a  club  house  and  all 
the  means  of  entertainment  pertaining 
thereto.  There  are  also  within  easy  ac- 
cess of  the  Sanatorium  building,  numer- 
ous modern  tents  with  floors,  giving  the 
best  opportunity  possible  for  living 
comfortably  out-of-doors.  In  the  cen- 
tral building  there  are,  beside  the 
bed  rooms,  large  and  small  dining- 
rooms,  parlors,  reading-room  and 
kitchen,  surrounded  on  three  sides  by 
wide  verandas.  These  verandas  are 
arranged  to  close  partially  or  com- 
pletely with  glass,  making  each  one  of 
them  a  solarium,  when  it  is  desired  to  use 
them  in  that  way.  The  parlors,  dining- 
rooms  and  reading  room  can  all  be 
thrown  into  one  large  concert-room.  The 
cottages  and  tents  are  so  situated  that  the 
occupants  can  readily  go  to  the  dining- 
room  in  the  central  building,  or  can  be 
served  by  trays  in  their  own  rooms,  as 
may  be  desired.  Each  cottage  has  its 
own  bath  atid  toilet,  while  in  the  central 
building  there  arc  numerous  private  and 
general  baths.  All  apartments,  both  in 
the  central  building  and  in  the  cottages, 
are  heated  by  steam  and  lighted  by  elec- 
tricity. 

The  plumbing  throughout  the  Sana- 
torium is  of  the  most  perfect  sanitary 
style,  having  been  put  in  by  a  well-known 
Los  Angeles  firm,  the  contract  price 
being  ten  thousand,  nine  hundred  and 
fiftv-seven  dollars. 

About  one-third  of  a  mile  away  from 
this  Sanatorium  the  Company  has  erected 
a  village  of  cottages  and  tents  that  are 
rented  at  reasonable  prices  to  those  who 
may  desire  to  keep  house  independently. 
There  is  a  store,  dairy  and  wood-yard 
for  the  service  of  all  who  desire  to  live 
in  that  manner. 

'The  Sanatorium  has  its  own  dairy  and 
gardens,  and  the  cattle  and  sheep  are 
grown  in  the  mountains,  the  stock  being 
fattened  under  direct  supervision. 
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CHAPTER  XX. 

A  MASQUERADE. 

WHAT  became  of  the  others  I 
did  not  attempt  to  discover. 
I    made    straight    for  the 
blacksmith  shop  and  found 
n  smith  at  his  forge. 

"My  good  man."  I  said.  "I'm  followed 
by  guerrillas.  They'll  he  in  the  town 
In  a  few  minutes.  Can't  you  give  me 
your  clothes  and  let  me  take  your  place 
at  the  forge?" 

He  stood  with  his  hand  on  the  han- 
dle of  the  hellows  looking  at  me  while 
what  I  said  was  slowly  making  its  way 
through  his  skull. 
"Weel,  noo,"  he  said  at  last. 
"Scotch— I  knew  it.    I'll  be  taken  be- 
fore I  can  make  him  understand."  Then 
to  him,  "Do  you  want  to  save  me  from 
death  by  guerrillas 
"Certain,  mon." 

"Then  take  off  that  apron  and  give  It 
to  me  at  once.   Not  a  moment  to  lose." 

At  this  juncture  the  desperate  posi- 
tion I  was  in  entered  his  brain,  and  he 
worked  quickly  enough  once  he  real- 
ized what  was  wanted.  I  saw  a  wool- 
en shirt,  well  begrimed,  hanging  on  a 
nail  -and,  seizing  it,  put  it  on.  Then  I 
took  the  smith's  apron,  rolled  up  my 
sleeves,  smeared  my  arms  with  cinders 
and  looked  into  a  bit  of  broken  mirror 
resting  against  the  wooden  wall  to  ob- 
serve the  effect.  1  was  disappointed  to 
see  that  my  face  belied  my  calling. 

"Your  razor!"  I  exclaimed  to  the 
blacksmith. 

He  went  through  a  door  leading  from 
the  shop  to  his  dwelling  and  returned 
with  a  razor,  soap  and  hot  water.  In 
five  minutes  I  had  shorn  'my  beard, 
leaving  a  dark  stubble:  the  By  seizing  a 
handful  of  coke,  rubbed  out  every  re- 
lined  lineament.  Taking  another  look 
at  myself,  I  was  pleased  to  see  that  iny 
own  mother  would  not  know  ine.  Seiz- 
ing the  handle  of  the  bellows,  I  began 
to  blow  vigorously. 

"Weel,  weel,"  laughed  the  black- 
smith, "ye  mak'  a  better  lo'kin  smith 
than  geentlemon." 

"Play  your  own  part  well,"  I  replied, 
"and  I  have  something  nice  for  you  at 
the  end  of  the  performance." 

It  was  fully  15  minutes  after  we 
reached  the  hamlet  before  there  were 
any  signs  of  the  guerrillas,  and  then 
three  or  four  rode  into  the  town  and 
asked  for  our  party.  Had  they  seen 
us?  Which  way  had  we  gone?  and  oth- 
er questions,  which  the  few  people  they 
met  responded  to  with  a  grunt  or  a 
shake  of  the  head.  I  put  my  head  out 
to  see  and,  recognizing  one  of  them, 
drew  back  and  began  to  blow  my  bel- 
lows as  if  my  life  depended  on  It.  And 
it  did.  Presently  one  of  the  outlaws 
rode  up  to  the  shop. 

"Hello,  thar!"  he  shouted. 

"Waal,"  I  replied,  still  blowing  and 
keeping  my  face  turned  from  him. 

"Seen  a  man,  two  women,  a  boy  an 
a  nigger  go  through  the  town?" 

"Haiu't  seen  no  one." 

"Sho'?" 

"Sho'  nuff." 

He  rode  off,  but  I  knew  the  storm 
had  not  yet  blown  over.  I  went  on 
working  the  bellows,  and  it  was  well 
1  did  so,  for  presently  more  of  the  band 
rode  into  town,  and  one  of  the  horses 
having  lost  a  shoe,  its  rider  dismounted 
In  front  of  the  shop  and  told  ine  to  put 
It  on. 

This  was  somethiug  I  had  not  count- 
ed on.  I  knew  no  more  about  horse- 
shoeing than  about  knitting,  but  I  put 
a  bold  face  on  the  matter  and  went  to 
work. 

"What  the  yo"  doln?"  yelled  the 

man.  "Air  yo'  goin  ter  put  that  shoe 
on  with  nary  trimmin?" 

"Don't  yo'  s'pose  I  know  my  busi- 
ness?" I  cried,  bristling.  "1  was  only 
fittin  it." 

With  that  I  seized  a  knife  and  began 
to  cut.    But  I  was  too  excited  to  pare 


the  hoof  even  if  I  had  been  an  expert, 
and  in  another  moment  the  man  yelled 
again,  "Ef  yo'  cut  that  critter's  hoof 
off,  I'll  brain  yo'!" 

"Here,  Sandy,"  1  cried  to  the  black- 
smith within,  "come  shoe  this  man's 
critter.  He  thinks  he  knows  more'n  I 
do  about  shoein." 

The  blacksmith  finished  the  job, 
while  1.  pretending  to  be  greatly  Irri- 
tated, was  glad  to  escape  into  his 
dwelling  house.  Going  to  a  front  win- 
dow aud  dropping  a  curtain  so  that  1 
could  look  into  the  road  without  being 
seen,  I  took  a  view  of  the  situation. 
The  guerrillas  were  scattered  about  the 
town,  some  riding  around  the  houses 
hunting  for  us,  others  sitting  on  their 
horses,  questioning  the  inhabitants  as 
to  our  whereabouts.  Captain  Kingold 
was  in  command.  A  negro  boy  was 
playing  "hopscotch"  on  the  sidewalk. 
The  captain  called  to  him: 

"Yo'  boy  thar,  didn't  yo'  see  anybody 
go  this  way  awhile  ago?" 

"Two  women  an  a  boy  'bout  big  's 
me?" 

"Yes." 

"An  a  white  man  an  a  colored  man?" 

"Yes.    Which  way  did  they  go?" 

"Dey's  gwine  right  'long  dar."  And 
he  pointed  to  a  path  leading  across  the 
road  westward. 

"Here,  you,"  cried  the  captain  to  two 
men  who  were  watering  their  horses 
at  a  wooden  trough  in  front  of  the 
shop,  "strike  out  on  that  path." 

The  men  darted  away,  leaving  the 
captain  alone  in  the  road.  A  little  ol 
woman  came  out  of  a  house  opposite 
and  began  to  guy  him  in  a  cracked 
voice,  poking  fun  at  him  for  not  being 
able  to  catch  a  party  of  women.  She 
talked  so  familiarly  with  him  that  I 
'begun  to  suspect  she  knew  him.  I 
trembled  for  fear  she  would  betray  us. 

"You  uns  ain't  wo'th  a  persimmon," 
she  said.  "With  them  critters'  legs  un- 
der yer,  yer  orter  ketch  wimmen  folks 
easy." 

"We'll  catch  'em  easy  enough.  They've 
gone  along  thar,"  pointing  to  the  path 
his  men  were  just  dashing  into. 

"Th'  didn't  go  that  a-way." 

"They  didn't?  Which  way  did  they 
go?" 

"D'  yer  s'pose  I  give  fac's  fo'  noth- 
In?" 

A  cold  chill  ran  down  my  back.  She 
was  going  to  tell  for  pay. 

"What  do  yo'  want?" 

"Gimme  'nuff  fo'  a  caliker  dresa,  an 
I'll  put  yer  on  th'  right  track." 

"Sho'  ?" 

"Sarfin." 

"This  '11  git  it  as  easy."  He  drew  a 
revolver  and  put  it  to  her  face.  She 
drew  hack.  But  this  man,  who  was 
above  his  calling,  never  could  persist 
in  ill  treating  a  woman,  and,  lowering 
his  weapon,  he  put  his  hand  in  his 
pocket  and  pulled  out  a  bill. 

"That's  the  stuff  ter  git  fac's  with," 
said  the  woman.  "Now,  you  uns  git 
right  'long  thar,"  and  she  pointed  up 
the  road  northward. 

"That  won't  do,"  said  the  captain. 
"We  just  came  from  up  thar." 

There  was  a  pause,  at  the  end  of 
which  I  heard  the  woman  say  in  a  low 
tone: 

"Captain !" 

The  voice  was  familiar.  I  saw  the 
man  start,  then  exclaim,  "Great  God!" 

The  old  woman  went  over  to  him 
and,  taking  hold  of  his  bridle  rein,  be- 
gan to  whisper  to  him  earnestly.  Pres- 
ently 1  heard  the  captain  say: 

"I  can't  do  it." 

There  was  more  whispering,  and  by 
the  woman's  attitude  I  knew  she  was 
pleading.  Was  she  pleading  for  us? 
If  so.  who  could  this  good  friend  be  to 
take  so  much  interest  in  us? 

"I  d  do  it  fo'  yo'  an  yo'  friend,  but 
not  the  other  one." 

She  fumbled  with  the  rein,  she  strok- 
ed his  horse's  neck,  she  laid  her  hand 


on  his,  all  tne  while  talking  earnestly 
and  looking  up  into  his  eyes,  I  fancied 
beseechingly,  though  I  could  not  see 
her  face,  for  her  back  was  toward  me, 
while  the  man's  head  was  drooping 
lower  and  lower.  Her  bonnet  fell  back 
on  her  neck,  and  I  knew  the  old  wom- 
an was  Jaqueline. 

"Can  yo'  refuse  when  I  ask  It?"  she 
said  loud  enough  for  me  to  hear. 

The  man  was  silent.  The  struggle 
within  him  was  plain  in  every  line  of 
his  face.    At  last  he  said: 

"Fo'  yo'  sake,  little  one,  I'll  do  it." 

She  took  his  rough  brown  hand  in 
her  little  white  one  and  bent  her  head 
down  upon  it,  then  looking  up  through 
tears:  "1  can  give  yo'  only  a  trifle  In 
reward,  captain,  dear.    Kiss  me." 

Bending  from  his  saddle,  he  rever- 
ently touched  his  lips  to  her  forehead. 

Lost  in  wonder  at  the  strange  sight, 
I  was  nevertheless  congratulating  my- 
self that  she  had  secured  the  man's 
promise  to  draw  off  his  force  when 
the  whole  advantage  was  spoiled 
through  the  insane  jealousy  of  Captain 
Beaumont.  It  seems  that  the  captain 
had  disdained  to  hide  with  the  rest. 
Indeed  he  had  no  occasion  to  hide.  The 
guerrillas  did  not  know  that  he  was 
with  our  party,  and  he  was  in  no  more 
danger  from  them  than  any  other  man 
would  be.  He  had,  however,  yielded 
to  .lack's  persuasion  to  go  into  a  house 
and  keep  out  of  sight.  When  the  guer- 
rillas rode  into  town,  he  was  sitting  by 
a  window  sipping  a  glass  of  Tennessee 
whisky,  and  at  the  moment  Ringold 
Imprinted  the  kiss  on  Jack's  forehead, 
as  ill  luck  would  have  It.  he  happened 
lo  look  out  of  the  window.  In  another 
moment  he  was  in  the  road  discharging 
his  revolver  at  the  guerrilla,  who, 
drawing  his  own  weapon,  returned  the 
Bre.  A  fusillade  followed.  Ringold  re- 
ceiving a  wound  that  put  him  bors  de 
combat.  Swaying  in  his  saddle,  he  fell 
fainting  to  Hie  ground. 

Jaqueline  turned  upon  Beaumont  like 
a  fury.  I  have  seen  little  Jack  in  many 
a  towering  passion,  but  never  anything 
like  this.  Her  face  was  livid,  her  eyes 
(laming.  She  tried  to  speak,  but  her 
ire  choked  her.  At  last  one  word  ex- 
pressive of  her  pent  up  feelings  came 
out  like  a  pistol  shot: 

"Pig!" 

Having  thus  relieved  herself  to  Cap- 
tain Beaumont,  she  turned  to  the  pros- 
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the  ground. 
trate  Ringold,  knelt  beside  him,  croon- 
ing over  him  as  If  he  had  been  dearer 
to  her  than  all  the  world  beside. 

At  this  moment  a  guerrilla,  who  had 
doubtless  been  attracted  by  the  Bring, 
r.ashed  down  the  road.  Beaumont 
caught  sight  of  him  just  as  Jack  bad 
hurled  her  opprobrious  epithet.  With 
an  expression  indicating  that  he  would 
prefer  death  to  another  such  word  from 
the  girl  who  had  enthralled  him,  he 


started  to  meet  the  Invader.  Shots 
were  exchanged,  and  the  guerrilla  fell 
from  the  saddle.  He  was  followed  by 
another,  who  shared  the  same  fate, 
while  a  third,  perhaps  fancying  that 
he  had  struck  a  troop  of  Confederate 
soldiers,  turned  and  fled.  All  this  hap- 
pened so  quickly  that  no  one  but  Beau- 
mont and  the  three  bandits  had  an  op- 
portunity to  take  a  hand  in  the  fight. 
When  there  were  no  more  guerrillas  for 
the  captain  to  kill,  he  went  shyly  back 
to  Jack,  who  had  witnessed  his  feat, 
looking  like  a  schoolboy  who  had  done 
penance  for  a  fault  and  wanted  for- 
giveness. But  Jack  turned  her  back 
on  him. 

When  the  firing  began,  with  one 
bound,  disguised  and  begrimed  as  I 
was,  I  cleared  my  window.  When 
Ringold  fell,  I  was  joined  by  the  other 
members  of  our  party  from  the  houses. 
Buck  had  blackened  himself  for  a  ne- 
gro, and  it  was  he  who  had  answered 
Ringold's  questions.  Helen  and  Ginger 
had  hidden  without  disguise.  The  peo- 
ple of  the  town,  one  man  and  eight  wo- 
men, besides  children,  rushed  into  the 
road.  I  knew  well  that  the  absence  of 
the  guerrillas  was  but  temporary;  that 
they  would  soon  come  down  on  us  in  a 
body. 

"We  hare  no  time  to  lose,"  I  cried. 
"We  must  get  away  at  once." 
"Where?" 
"Anywhere." 

Turning  to  the  townspeople,  I  asked 
if  they  could  furnish  a  conveyance. 

"I've  a  horse  and  wagon  in  my  shed," 
said  i he  smith. 

"Out  with  it,  quick!" 

Every  one  of  us  took  a  hand  in  har- 
nessing the  team,  and  in  three  minutes 
by  the  clock  we  had  finished.  Then 
we  all  tumbled  in,  except  Jack,  who 
declared  she  would  never  leave  her 
friend.  Captain  Ringold.  There  was 
no  time  to  bandy  words,  so  I  took  her 
up  and  tossed  her  Into  the  wagon, 
where  she  fell  in  a  heap.  Rising  on 
her  knees,  she  shook  her  clinched  fist 
at  me  and  cried  to  the  wounded  guer- 
rilla that  she  would  come  back  to  him 
as  soon  as  she  could  get  away.  Mean- 
while the  blacksmith  was  driving  us 
down  the  road,  belaboring  bis  horse 
with  the  stump  of  an  old  whip. 

CHAPTER  XXI. 

A  6TKRN  CHASE. 

A STRAIGHT  road  lay  before  us 
to  Decherd,  a  few  miles  dis- 
tant.   The  place  was  of  too 
great  importance  for  the  guer- 
rillas to  dare  enter,  and  if  we  could 
reach  it  before  they  could  catch  us  we 
should  be  safe. 

"How  much  Is  your  horse  worth?"  1 
asked  the  blacksmith. 
"A  matter  o'  saxty  dollars." 
"If  you  kill  him  by  hard  driving.  I'll 
give  you  a  hundred,  and  if  you  get  us 
to  Decherd  before  the  outlaws  cau 
catch  us  I'll  make  it  a  hundred  more." 

"Weel,  noo.  I  don't  want  to  he  hard 
on  a  mon  flyin  for  his  life  and  wimmen 
folk  too.  I'll  do  the  best  I  can  and  ask 
no  money." 

Willi  that  he  belabored  the  poor 
horse's  flanks  with  the  stump  of  bis 
whip  and  sent  him  galloping  onward. 
There  were  no  springs  to  the  wagon, 
but  we  valued  our  lives  too  well  to 
draw  rein  at  rut  or  stone.  At  one  part 
of  the  road  I  feared  that  if  we  did  not 
check  our  pace  we  would  break  a 
wheel  and  be  left  with  no  menus  to 
get  on  save  our  legs.  I  cautioned  the 
driver  to  slacken  his  pace;  but,  hearing 
or  fancying  he  heard  the  clattering  of 
horses'  hoofs  behind,  without  a  word 
from  me  he  applied  the  lash.  Now  we 
bounded  Into  the  air  and  now  we  were 
tossed  together  like  dice  in  a  box. 

"Git  oop,  ye  critter!"  cried  the  black- 
smith, mingling  Scotch  and  Tennessee. 
"Don't  ye  know  ye're  graggin  bonny 
Ieddies  flyin  for  their  lives?"  And 
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down  came  the  butt  of  the  whip.  It 
was  harrowing  to  see  a  horse  forced  to 
give  his  life  to  save  ours,  but  our  situ- 
ation was  too  critical  to  warrant  any 
slackening  of  speed.  Jack,  who  of  all 
our  force  was  usually  most  frightened 
at  danger  ahead  and  would  fight  it 
most  vigorously  when  face  to  face  with 
it,  for  ouce  acted  in  reverse  at  seeing 
the  poor  brute  making  leaps  that  were 
killing  him. 

"Stop  beating  that  horse,  you  brute," 
she  cried,  "or  I'll  beat  you!"  And  she 
Sprang  forward  to  seize  the  whip.  1 
caught  her  in  my  arms.  She  looked  up 
into  my  face  and  burst  into  tears. 
Whether  it  was  wholly  sympathy  or 
overstrained  nerves  I  did  not  know; 
probably  both.  At  any  rate,  I  protect- 
ed her  from  the  jolting  by  keeping  her 
in  my  arms,  while  she  hid  her  face  so 
that  she  could  not  see  the  suffering 
horse. 

".lack."  said  Buck,  "you're  nothin 
but  a  baby." 

"Shut  up,  yo'  little  nigger!"  she  cried. 

I  could  not  repress  a  smile  at  the  re- 
tort, seeing  which.  Jack  realized  the 
absurdity  of  it  all  and  broke  into  a 
laugh,  while  the  tears  continued  to  run 
down  her  cheeks. 

•  "Won't  yo'  let  me  support  yo'  against 
the  jolting?"  asked  Captain  Beaumont 
ruefully. 

"Yo'?"  Do  yo'  suppose  I'd  let  yo' 
touch  me?    Yo'  shot  my  best  friend." 

"Do  yo'  dislike  me  fo'  shooting— a 
robber?"  asked  her  admirer  sadly. 

"I  hate  yo'." 

Beaumont  settled  down  in  a  corner  of 
Ihe  wagon  ill  despondency.  Alter 
nwhile  Jack  slid  down  beside  him, 
whereupon  he  suddenly  lighted  up  and 
took  as  much  interest  in  our  Might  as 
any  one  of  the  party. 

We  were  a  wild  looking  load  to  the 
few  people  who  passed  us.  Whenever 
we  saw  a  farm  wagon  coming  or  going 
we  would  shout  to  its  driver  to  get  out 
of  the  way.  They  must  have  supposed 
our  horse  to  be  a  runaway,  lor  every 
one  quickly  turned  aside.  There  are 
pictures  of  that  rtde  which  I  can  see 
today,  so  vividly  were  they  stamped 
on  my  memory.  An  old  man  with  his 
hands  on  the  handle  of  his  plow  gaped 
through  iron  rimmed  spectacles,  a  wo- 
man in  a  check  gown  and  sunbonnet 
stopped  trimming  plants  in  her  gar- 
den and  stood  with  the  shears  in  her 
hand  to  gape  at  us  as  if  we  were  a 
party  of  witches  who  had  lit  on  the 
earth  from  the  moon  and  were  making 
ready  to  take  to  the  sky  again.  Ne- 
groes, children,  country  lads,  faced  the 
road  as  we  passed  and  stood  wonder 
stricken  till  we  were  out  of  sight. 

Coming  to  a  rise  in  the  ground  where 
we  could  look  to  our  rear  for  perhaps  a 
mile,  we  .vere  terror  stricken  to  see  a 
man  shoot  around  a  bend  in  the  road  at 
a  gallop.  In  a  moment  another  follow- 
ed. We  could  not  see  if  there  were 
any  more,  for  we  passed  over  the  sum- 
mit. Not  far  below  a  milestone  told 
us  that  it  was  one  mile  to  Decherd. 

"One  mile  to  their  t\vo.  Can  we  not 
do  it,  driver?"  I  asked  quickly. 

The  only  answer  was  another  "Git 
oop!"  and  renewed  hammering  on  the 
horse's  rump.  The  eyes  of  all  were 
strained  to  the  rear,  watching  to  see 
just  what  chance  there  was  from  time 
to  time  between  life  and  death,  while 
I  examined  the  carbines,  which  we  had 
taken  care  to  bring  with  us,  to  discov- 
er if  they  were' in  good  condition.  At 
every  rise  we  could  see  either  one  or 
more  men  coming  like  the  wind.  They 
had  evidently  caught  sight  of  us  and 
were  straining  every  nerve  to  catch  us 
before  we  reached  Decherd.  I  told  the 
blacksmith  to  lay  it  on  hard,  well 
knowing  that  between  us  and  our  pur- 
suers was  only  the  life  of  his  horse. 
He  was  raising  his  whip  when  the 
horse  stumbled  and  fell,  pitching  most 
of  us  out  of  the  wagon,  fortunately  on 
soft  ground.  Getting  up  and  running 
to  the  prostrate  animal,  I  found  him 
stone  dead. 

We  were  still  a  quarter  of  a  mile 
from  the  town,  and  the  guerrillas 
would  be  ou  us  in  a  jiffy.  Calling  to 
the  others  to  help,  I  turned  the  wagon 


across  the  road  and  directed  all  to  take 
position  behind  it.  Distributing  the 
guns,  we  waited  the  coming  of  the  ad- 
vance of  our  enemies.  Three  men,  pret- 
ty near  together,  catching  sight  of  us, 
drew  rein  and  waited  for  their  com- 
rades. Others  soon  came  up,  and  I 
counted  seven  men  preparing  to  charge 
us.  I  was  about  to  give  an  order  as  to 
the  firing  when  I  heard  an  exclamation 
from  Ginger: 
"Bress  de  Lawd!" 

Turning,  1  saw  a  troop  of  cavalry 
carrying  the  stars  and  stripes  riding 
leisurely  from  the  town.  1  fired  a  shot 
to  attract  their  attention.  Suddenly 
they  seemed  to  take  in  the  situation. 
I  heard  the  sharp  word  of  command 
and  saw  them  coming  at  a  gallop. 
Glancing  at  the  guerrillas,  I  saw  them 
vanishing  in  the  distance. 

"Saved!"  I  cried. 

"De  bressed  Lawd  be  t'anked!"  shout- 
ed Ginger. 

"Ool  darn  It,"  said  Buck,  "ef  I'd  'a' 
had  a  shot  I'd  'a'  plunked  one  of  'em!" 

"By  Jove,"  remarked  Beaumont,  star- 
ing at  the  approaching  troopers.  "I'm 
a  prisoner!" 

There  was  a  puff  of  smoke  among  the 
retreating  guerrillas,  the  crack  of  a 
carbine,  and  Jack  fell  into  Helen's 
arms. 

Never  was  the  pleasure  of  hard  earn- 
ed success  more  cruelly  dashed  at  the 
moment  of  triumph.  We  had  fought 
these  fiends  off  for  days,  we  had  es- 
caped from  them  to  a  coveted  protec- 
tion, and  now,  at  the  last  moment,  they 
had  struck  us  severely.  Juquellue  lay 
on  the  grass,  her  head  and  shoulders 
resting  on  Helen's  arm,  who  stanched 
the  blood  which  flowed  from  a  wound 
in  her  side.  I  bent  over  her  with  a 
groan.  Captain  Beaumont  for  a  mo- 
ment seemed  fired  to  chase  the  man 
who  had  shot  her,  then  joined  those 
about  the  wounded  girl,  muttering  im- 
precations on  the  guerrillas  and  in- 
coherently begging  us  to  save  his  little 
JaqueKne. 

"A  surgeon!"  I  cried  to  the  troopers, 
who  were  sitting  on  their  horses  look- 
ing on.    "Some  one  go  for  a  surgeon." 

"Hide  quick!"  said  the  captain  in 
command,  turning  to  the  man  nearest 
him.  "and  bring  a  doctor  and  a  con- 
veyance from  the  town."  Then  to  an 
officer:  "Lieutenant,  follow  those  men, 
and  don't  come  back  till  you  have  cap- 
tured every  one  of  them.  Take  20  men 
with  the  best  horses.  With  fresh 
mounts  you  can  run  them  all  down." 

A  man  dashed  off  toward  the  town 
and  20  more  after  the  retreating  guer- 
rillas. Jack  lay  with  her  head  on 
Helen's  shoulder,  her  eyes  closed,  her 
face  white  as  a  cloth,  we  all  about  her, 
dreading  every  moment  that  the  life- 
blood  would  run  out.  Presently  she 
opened  her  eyes,  looked  about  her,  then 
fainted  away. 

"Oh,  my  God!"  cried  Beaumont,  "she's 
gone!" 

"Keep  off,"  cried  Helen,  "and  give 
her  air." 

"Jack,"  cried  Buck,  terrified  at  her 
ghastly  appearance,  "wake  up!" 

I,  fi'itb  a  soldier's  knowledge  of  the 
thirst  of  a  wounded  person,  dashed 
away  in  a  hunt  for  water.  I  found  a 
well  in  a  yard  on  the  outskirts  of  the 
town  and,  drawing  the  staple  to  the 
chain  that  held  a  tin  cup,  brought  a 
plentiful  supply.  Helen  was  still  sup- 
porting her  cousin.  Buck  was  striding 
about  nervously,  with  his  hands  thrust 
down  into  his  pockets,  while  Captain 
Beaumont  was  kneeling,  his  eyes  peer- 
ing into  Jack's  as  though  by  his  gaze 
he  would  hold  the  life  that  he  dreaded 
was  ebbing  away.  I  sprinkled  water 
in  her  face,  and  she  opened  her  eyes, 
looking  about  her  as  if  unable  to  under- 
stand her  surroundings. 

"What's  the  matter?" 

Curiously  enough,  the  words  were  the 
same  as  those  I  had  first  heard  her  ut- 
ter when,  wounded,  I  reclined  on  a 
sofa  at  her  home. 

"You're  hurt,  Ja':*,"  said  Helen. 

"Am  I  going  to  die?" 

"Oh,  no,  dear.    I  hope  not." 

"Don't  die,"  said  Beaumont  in  a  bro- 
ken voice.  "Don't  leave  me.  I  couldn't 


bear  it." 

She  looked  up  into  his  face  sadly.  "1 
have  been  a  bad  girl  to  yo',  captain. 
Forgive  me." 

"Forgive  you?  I  love  even  your  harsh 
words." 

"Oil,  Helen,"  she  said,  "I  hope  I  won't 
die!" 

"You  won't,  surely,  Jack." 

"Because  if  I  do  I  can't  dance  any 
mo'  fo'  the  colored  people.  Who'll  look 
out  fo'  'em,  Helen?  Papa's  away,  and 
no  one  else  cares  fo'  'em  as  he  and  I 
do." 

"They'll  have  you  with  them  for 
many  a  year,  Jack." 

An  open  wagon  appeared  in  the  road 
and  drove  up  beside  us.  A  doctor  with 
a  satchel  in  his  hand  got  down  and  ap- 
proached Jaqueliue.  Making  a  hasty 
examination  of  the  wound,  he  bau- 
daged  it,  then  told  us  to  lift  her  into 
the  vehicle.  The  seats,  except  the  front 
one,  had  been  removed  and  their  cush- 
ions placed  on  the  bottom.  Some  of 
the  cavalrymen  tossed  in  their  blan- 
kets, and  I  smoothed  them  over  the 
cushions,  making  a  comparatively  com- 
fortable bed.  We  placed  little  Jack  up- 
on it.  Helen  got  in  with  her,  and,  the 
rest  of  us  walking  beside,  the  cavalry 
acting  as  escort,  we  bore  her  to  the 
town  and  lodged  her  in  a  room  in  the 
main  hotel  of  the  place. 

We  found  the  town  agog  with  news 
of  the  first  day's  battle  at  Pittsburg 
Landing,  and  I  knew  that  my  general 
would  hold  himself  ready  to  co-operate. 
I  determined  to  join  my  command  at 
once.  Having  been  assured  that  Jack's 
wound  would  not  prove  fatal,  I  ar- 
ranged for  the  transportation  of  the 
party  as  soon  as  she  could  be  moved, 
then  gathered  my  little  force  in  her 
room  and  announced  my  intended  de- 
parture. 

"I  must  now  bid  farewell,"  I  said,  "to 
my  little  army,  every  one  of  whom  has 
become  dearer  to  me  than  life." 

"Like  General  George  Washington," 
said  Buck,  "sayin  farewell  to  his  ossi- 
fers.  There  is  a  picture  of  it  in  my 
American  school  history." 

"Goodby,  Buck.  Remember  to  get  a 
book  and  pencil  and  break  yourself  of 
the  habit  of  saying  bad  words." 

"I  will,  by  thunder!"  - 

"Goodby,  little  girl,"  I  said  to  Jack, 
bending  down  and  kissing  her  on  the 
forehead. 

"Where  yo'  going?" 

"I?   Oh,  I'm  going  away." 

Helen's  eyes  were  gleaming.  "Where 
are  you  going?"  she  asked,  repeating 
Jack's  question,  though  in  a  different 
tone. 

I  had  managed  to  keep  my  connection 
with  the  Union  army  thus  far  a  secret. 
Now  1  knew  there  was  no  need  to  keep 
it  louger. 

"To  the  Federal  army,  where  I  be- 
long." 

The  mute  agony  ou  Helen's  face  told 
what  my  disclosure  had  cost  her.  Ex- 
tending my  arms,  I  cried  one  word, 
"Sweetheart!" 

"Renegade!"  she  hissed. 

"Helen,  dear  love,  hear  me." 

She  turned  her  back  upon  me  and 
swept  out  of  the  room. 

"I  like  yo'  ef  yo'  are  a  Yankee,"  Jack 
cried  after  me. 

I  left  the  hotel,  my  brain  in  a  tumult. 
Coming  up  the  road  was  a  little  knot 
of  troopers  surrounding  the  guerrillas 
whom  they  had  run  down  and  captur- 
ed. A  few  hours  ago  1  would  have 
cried  out  with  delight.  Now  they  were 
no  more  to  me  than  if  I  saw  them  in  a 
dream. 

(concluded  next  week.) 

 o  


"By  the  way,  father,  in  what  part  of 
the  barn  are  you  most  likely  to  find  the 
old  cat  ?" 

"I  don't  know,  sonny;  why  do  you 
think  the  cat  is  more  likely  to  be  in  on.; 
portion  of  the  barn  than  another?" 

"Because,"  said  the  smart  boy,  "the 
cat  is  almost  sure  to  be  on  the  meow." 

The  father  abruptly  declared  the  meet- 
ing adjourned. 

—Ralph  Hoyt. 
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On  the  Making  af  Enlargements. 

The  average  size  camera  carried  by 
the  amateur  is  a  4x5  with  here  and 
there  a  box  taking  5x7  plates,  and  when 

he  has  secured  several  good  negatives, 
not  satisfied  with  their  present  (to  him) 
insignificant  size,  his  thoughts  turn  to 
the  process  of  enlargement  by  which 
means  he  can  secure  a  print  of  size  suit- 
able for  framing.  For  the  benefit  of  the 
beginner  who  contemplates  making  en- 
largements of  his  negatives  we  give  here- 
with a  few  extracts  from  an  article 
which  recently  appeared  in  The  Bromide 
Monthly. 

"My  object  is  to  show  that  the  work 
(enlargement)  presents  no  serious  diffi- 
culty, and  I  venture  on  the  other  hand 
to  say  that  it  provides  the  maximum 
possibility  of  pleasure  and  gratification. 
Every  detail  of  the  work  involved  ex- 
cites interest,  and  the  reward  of  careful 
work  should  be  'a  thing  of  beauty,'  and 
'a  joy"  for  as  much  of  'forever'  as  its  pro- 
ducer is  likely  to  see. 

Enlargements  by  projection  is  the 
•  practical  common  sense  method.  There 
are  on  the  market  many  makes  of  en- 
larging apparatus,  for  use  by  either  nat- 
ural or  artificial  light,  for  those  who 
can  afford  the  outlay.  Those  who  pos- 
sess the  inclination  and  necessary  me- 
chanical skill,  can,  however,  make  ef- 
fective contrivances  of  more  or  less  fin- 
ished character,  and  no  matter  how 
make-shift  their  appearance  may  be — 
'handsome  is  as  handsome  does'  it  is 
well  to  remember. 

"The  essential  features,  however,  are, 
firstly,  that  if  the  apparatus  is  what  may 
be  called  self-contained,  like  an  ordi- 
nary camera,  then  all  actinic  light  must 
be  excluded  from  it :  if,  however,  it  is 
open,  then  all  such  light  should  be  ex- 
cluded from  the  room  in  which  the  work 
is  being  done;  secondly,  there  are  to  be 
carriers  or  holders  ( I )  for  the  negative 
to  be  enlarged ;  (2)  for  the  lens ;  and 
(3)  for  the  paper  on  which  the  enlarge- 
ment is  to  be  made.  One  of  these  may 
occupy  a  fixed  position,  but  the  other 
two  may  be  movable.  All  the  three  hold- 
ers must  be  arranged  carefully,  in  ex- 
actly parallel  planes,  or  it  will  be  found 
that  something  is  wrong  with  the  fo- 
cussing and  with  any  straight  lines  there 
may  be  in  the  picture.  The  negative  to 
be  enlarged  must  be  effectively  and 
evenly  illuminated.  By  daylight  this  may 
be  done  by  direct  exposure  to  unob- 
structed sky — preferably  towards  the  due 
north,  northeast  or  northwest.  If  un- 
obstructed light  cannot  be  had  then  a 
white  reflector,  placed  at  an  angle  of  45 
to  the  negative  will  be  an  excellent  al- 
ternative. Usjng  artificial  light,  an  ar- 
rangement much  recommended,  although 
I  have  not  tried  it,  is  to  fix  two  lamps 
or  gaslights  ( Welsbach  incandescent  be- 
ing most  effective)  one  at  either  side  and 
in  front  of  a  white  screen  or  reflector  on 
which  they  throw  a  strong  light,  and 
the  negative  beino;  placed  parallel  with 
the  screen  is  thus  effectively  illumin- 
ated. Each  of  the  lights  is  enclosed  in 
a  semi-circular  shield,  which  keeps  di- 
rect light  from  the  negative,  and  hav- 
ing a  lining  of  white  paper,  increases 
by  reflection  the  intensity  of  the  light, 
thereby  directed  upon  the  screen.  By 
the  aid  of  condensers,  however,  the  most 
effectual  means  of  illuminating  the  neg- 
ative are  attained  in  increasing  degree, 
according  as  we  may  be  using  oil,  gas, 
acetylene,  lime  or  electric  light 

"The  question  is  often  asked,  what 
class  of  negative  is  most  suitable  for  en- 
largement. In  my  humble  judgment,  not 
at  all  a  practical  question.  It  might  be, 
if  methodical,  deliberate  workers  were  in 
the  majority  and  all  negatives  were  pro- 
duced strictly  with  regard  to  an  ultimate 
object,  but  that  is  not  so,  and  it  is 
tolerably  safe  to  say,  that  it  generally 
happens  that  the  negative  we  wish  to 
enlarge  is  not  of  the  character  best 
suited  to  the  work  A  de- 
cided under-exposed  negative  is  for  our 
purposes  tantamount  to  an  unexposed 
one,  and  is  the  only  one  I  should  rule 
out  as  hopeless.  It  is  a  reasonable  prom- 
ise that  the  negative  shall  have  had  a 
fairly  correct  exposure  and,  as  the  great- 
est desideratum,  it  shall  have  been  prop- 
erly focussed — the  sharper  the  better. 
These  conditions  being  complied  with,  it 
is  possible  by  reproducing  the  negative  in 
its  original  size,  to  get  a  fresh  negative 
possessing  the  character  we  require.  De- 


Edited  by  Helen  L.  Davie. 

veloping  operations  enable  us  to  aim  at 
and  get  either  increased  or  reduced  con- 
trast or  density.  Technical  defects  can 
be  eliminated  and  improvements  can  be 
made  by  retouching.  .  .  .  Let  us  as- 
sume that  we  have  succeeded  and  then 
the  question  begins  to  be  practical. 
What  is  the  kind  of  negative  from 
which  we  are  to  get  our  enlargement  ? 
Yet  it  cannot  be  categorically  answered 
and  with  qualification.  The  question 
must  be  asked  :  What  printing  process 
are  you  going  to  use?  Do  you  want 
a  bright  and  strong  picture,  or  some- 
thing 'artistic?'  You  cannot  make  a 
rule  governing  all  these  considerations. 
But  the  strongest  factor  in  the  ques- 
tion is,  the  degree  of  intensity  of  the 
light  to  be  passed  through  the  negative 
from  which  the  enlargement  is  to  be 
made.    It  is,  perhaps,  unnecessary  to  ob- 


some  of  them. 

"The  questions  of  exposure  and  devel- 
opment must  necessarily  be  considered 
together,  they  stand  in  such  close  rela- 
tionship and  exercise  in  so  great  a  de- 
gree mutual  influence— act  and  react.  The 
only  truly  satisfactory  way  is  to  make 
a  test  exposure  using  the  developer  actu- 
ally to  be  employed  in  developing  the 
enlargement." 

9£  X  Hf  f  V£ 

The  Post's  Brownie  Contest. 

Scarcely  two  weeks  remain  in  which 
to  turn  in  your  prints  for  the  Brownie 
contest,  the  rules  governing  which  ap- 
peared in  a  recent  issue.  If  you  have  no 
good  negatives  at  hand,  take  advantage 
of  one  of  these  delightful  autumn  days 
and  secure  a  set  of  good  pictures,  some 
of  which  may  be  used  to  make  enlarge- 
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serve  that  you  must  have  a  much  denser 
negative  when  using  limelight  than  for 
ordinary  gaslight,  and  proportionately  for 
the  other  illuminants.  But  in  practice 
it  is  necessary  that  the  gradation  should 
also  he  different,  and  for  the  more  pow- 
erful lights  greater  contrast  is  needed. 
This  is  the  reason  that  for  enlarging 
by  ordinary  gas,  a  thin  negative  inclining 
to  flatness  is  recommended.  Of  course 
you  are  acquainted  with  and  appreciate 
the  value  of  the  axiom  as  to  the  relative 
values  of  theory  and  practice.  Tt  is  in 
the  latter  school  that  you  learn  most 
thoroughly.  There  are  many  possibil- 
ities of  making  mistakes,  and,  on  the 
other  hand,  possibilities  of  counteracting 
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ments  or  lantern  slides  later  on.  Re- 
member, that  in  photographic  work,  it  is 
not  quantity  that  counts,  but  quality.  A 
well  lighted,  properly  timed  Brownie  neg- 
ative is  much  more  to  be  prized  than  a 
poor  negative  with  a  5x7  camera. 

Choose  your  own  subject,  make  the 
rrint  on  whatever  paper  is  best  suited  to 
the  negative  and  send  in  the  picture, 
properly  mounted,  by  November  15th. 
K  £  g  «  * 
Club  Snapshots. 

The  next  regular  meeting  of  the  Cam- 
era Club  will  be  held  on  Friday,  the  8th 
inst.,  when  Mr.  Chas.  Fuller  Gates  will 
read  a  paper  describing  "An  Attack  on 
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Prints  must  reach  office  of  Post  before  Nov.  15th. 

Title  of  pictures  
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Length  of  exposure  Time  of  day 

Lense  used  Stop  or  diaphragm 

Kind  of  plate  Developer 

Photo  paper  

Nom  de  guerre  on  photo  

Right  name  

Address  


Out  out  this  Coupon,  fill  out  and  mail  in  sealed  envelope  to 
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Our  Neighboring  Missions  with  Camera 
and  Wheel."  The  lantern  slides  illus- 
trating his  paper  will  be  made  from 
negatives  taken  by  Mr.  Gates  and  other 
members  of  the  club  on  outings  to  San 
Gabriel,  San  Fernando  and  San  Juan 
Capistrano  Missions. 

««    £    !«    «  * 

The  photographic  classes  conducted  by 
Mr.  A.  S.  C.  Forbes,  assisted  by  Mr. 
L.  K.  Clendenon,  Mr.  A.  R.  Moody  and 
Mr.  F.  H.  Maude,  grow  more  interesting 
with  each  lesson  night.  The  first  four 
lessons,  devoted  to  the  development  of 
plates  and  films,  are  just  finished  and 
next  Tuesday  evening  will  be  devoted  to 
"doctoring"  of  negatives,  when  some- 
thing of  the  wonderful  effects  to  be 
gained  through  manipulation  of  under 
and  over-exposed  plates,  improper  de- 
velopment, etc.,  will  be  shown.  The  im- 
portance of  this  branch  of  the  photog- 
rapher's art  cannot  be  over-estimated,  as 
what  at  first  appears  a  worthless  nega- 
tive is  often  made,  not  only  a  good 
printer,  but  one  of  which  the  owner  may 
justly  be  proud.  Instead  of  Amidol  de- 
veloping, as  originally  intended,  last 
Tuesday's  lesson  was  on  development 
with  Ortol,  the  change  having  been 
made  at  the  request  of  the  class. 
IK  *  <M  V£  ft 

The  heavy  rain  of  last  Saturday,  which 
kept  so  many  Los  Angeles  People  in- 
doors, could  not  dampen  the  spirits  of  the 
cameraites,  who,  donning  mackintoshes 
and  rubbers,  made  their  way  to  the  cosy 
parlors  of  the  club,  the  attraction  being 
the  regular  Saturday  afternoon  tea, 
served  on  this  occasion  by  Mrs.  A.  S. 
C.  Forbes,  assisted  by  Miss  Catherine 
McGinn.  A  cheerful  grate  fire  shed  a 
pleasant  glow  over  the  pretty  tea  table, 
while  the  smiling  faces  of  the  hostesses 
made  fortunate  guests  forget  for  the  mo- 
ment the  lack  of  sunshine  out  of  doors. 
The  patter  of  raindrops  on  the  window 
panes  but  accentuated  the  cheerful  sing- 
ing of  the  tea  kettle  and  busy  hum  of 
voices  discussing  past  and  future  outings, 
pictures,  and  the  various  topics  of  ab- 
sorbing interest  to  the  amateur  photog- 
rapher. 

Next  Saturday's  tea  table  will  be  pre- 
sided over  by  Miss  Mable  E.  Lawrence 
and  Miss  Edith  M.  Richardson. 


That 
Tetis. 

In  the  six  day  bicycle  races  the  pace 
tells  terribly  at  the  end.  Man  after 
man  falls  out  exhausted.  The  victor 
wabbles  wearily  over  the  line.  In  the 
business  race  it's  the  same.  Man  after 
man  drops  out  exhausted.  The  success- 
ful man  is  often  a  dyspeptic,  unable  to 
enjoy  success.  When  the  stomach  is 
diseased  there  is  not  enough  nutrition 
assimilated  to  sustain  the  body  and  re- 
pair the  daily  waste  of  tissues.  The 
result  is  weakness,  tending  to  collapse. 

Dr.  Pierce's  Golden  Medical  Discovery 
cures  diseases  of  the  stomach  and  other 
organs  of  digestion  and  nutrition.  It 
enables  the  perfect  assimilation  of  food 
by  which  the  body  is  built  up  with 
sound,  healthy  flesh. 

"I  have  taken  one  bottle  of  Doctor  Pierce's 
Golden  Medical  Discovery  for  indigestion  and 
liver  complaint."  writes  Mr.  C.  M.  Wilson,  of 
Yadkin  College,  Davidson  Co.,  N.  C.  "Have 
had  no  bad  spells  since  I  commenced  taking 
3'our  medicine— in  fact,  have  not  felt  like  the 
same  man.  Before  I  took  the  'Golden  Medical 
Discovery '  I  could  not  eat  anything  without 
awful  distress,  but  now  I  can  eat  anything  I 
wish  without  having  unpleasant  feelings.  Last 
summer  our  baby  was  teething  and  was  so  poor 
he  was  almost  a  skeleton.  We  gave  him  your 
1  Golden  Medical  Disovery 1  and  now  he  is  as 
he?.lt*iy  and  well  as  any  child.  I  will  speak  a 
gocd  word  for  your  medicine  whenever  I  have 
an  opportunity." 

Dr.  Pierce's  Pellets  cure  sick  headache. 
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TWO  NIGHTS  ONLY— Tuesday  and  Wednesday,  November  5  and  6 
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The  Los  Angeles. 

All  theater-goers  will  undoubtedly  be 
delighted  to  be  enabled  to  again  witness 
that  most  genial  of  all  comedy  creations, 
Bertie,  the  Lamb,  presented  by  its  fam- 
ous creator,  Stuart  Robson.  Mr.  Rob- 
son — Bertie,  "The  Henrietta,"  come  to 
the  Los  Angeles  Theater  next  Tuesday 
and  Wednesday  evenings,  Nov.  5th  and 
6th,  with  Wednesday  matinee.  "The 
Henrietta,"  Bronson  Howard's  master- 
piece of  comedy,  and  Mr.  Robson's  char- 
acter of  Bertie,  are  so  well  known  to 
theater-goers,  it  might  seem  that  simply 
the  announcement  of  Mr.  Robson's  com- 
ing is  enough  to  make  this  engagement 
the  greatest  attraction  of  the  year.  For 
fourteen  years  the  character  of  Bertie, 
the  Lamb,  has  stood  pre-eminently  in 
the  first  rank  of  great  comedy  creations. 
No  such  unicjue  character  has  been  seen 
upon  the  stage  since  the  days  of  Soth- 
ern's  "Lord  Dundreary."  The  giddy 
son  of  a  millionaire,  who  is  called  a  fool 
by  his  relations  and  friends,  but  who 
saves  all  their  careers  at  the  last  mo- 
ment, affords  delicious  opportunity  for 
Robsonian  drollery.  The  sustained  in- 
terest of  "The  Henrietta",  which  critics 
have  called  "the  greatest  American  com- 
edy ever  written,"  is  a  welcome  enter- 
tainment. It  is  safe  to  say  that  all  who 
have  seen  "The  Henrietta"  will  wish  to 
see  it  again,  and  all  who  have  not,  will 
embrace  this  opportunity  to  do  so,  as 
this  is  announced  as  positively  the  last 
time  Mr.  Robson  will  be  seen  in  this 
play.  It  is  his  intention  to  appear  in  the 
future  in  a  line  of  new  characterizations, 
which  are  expected  to  suit  his  unique 
personality  as  well  as  has  Bertie,  the 
Lamb. 

 o  

The  Bvirbank. 

The  only  good  play  that  will  probably 
live  as  long  in  the  public  minds  as 
"Uncle  Tom's  Cabin"  is  "Yon  Johnson," 
which  is  now  in  its  fourteenth  year  of 
success.  This  popular  Swedish  melo- 
drama will  open  a  week's  engagement 
at  Morosco's  Burbank  theater  tommor- 
row  evening,  and  will  be  interpreted  by 
a  stronger  company  than  has  ever  be- 
fore been  seen  in  the  play.  A  real 
Swede,  named  Knute  Erickson,  who  is 
credited  with  being  over  six  feet  tall 
and  just  from  "Yimtown,"  is  the  bright 
particular  star  of  Messrs.  Thall  &  Ken- 
nedy's organization  this  season,  and  to 
say  that  he  has  "made  good"  in  all  the 
cities  East  and  West  of  the  Rocky 
mountains  would  but  mildly  express  it. 
Mr.  Erickson  is  an  actor  who  has  won 
his  laurels  in  all  the  large  cities  of  the 
United  States.  He  has  only  played 
"Yon"  this  season,  but  those  who  have 
witnessed  his  performance  are  authority 
for  the  statement  that  the  popular  Gus 
Heege  is  soon  forgotten  when  Knute  is 
treading  the  boards.  An  important 
feature  of  the  performance  will  be  the 
Lumberman's  Quartette,  which  is  said 
to  be  the  best  ever  brought  to  the  Coast. 
Miss  Beatrice  Norman,  who  will  be  re- 
membered last  season  in  the  leading  role 
of  "A  Stranger  in  a  Strange  Land,"  is 
with  "Yon  Yonson,"  and  will  be  seen 
to  splendid  advantage  as  Grace  Jen- 
nings, the  girl  whom  Yon  says  is  "a 
yenuine  lady."  Miss  Norman  is  fa- 
mous all  over  the  country  for  her  beau- 
tiful gowns,  and  besides  being  a  clever 
actress,  she  has  a  singing  voice  that 
would  be  a  credit  to  many  operatic  stars. 
The  remainder  of  the  company  consists 
of  a  number  of  artists  who  have  made 
reputations  for  themselves  in  their  va- 
rious lines  of  work  and  only  such  a 
company  as  Messrs.  Thrall  &  Kennedy 
are  noted  for  having.  The  play  will 
continue  all  next  week,  with  the  usual 
matinee  on  Saturday. 

 o  

The  Orpheum. 

It  may  be  true  that  Europe  has  been 
distanced  by  this  country  in  the  hot 
race  for  dollars  and  the  stuff  that  dol- 
lars buy,  but  just  the  same.  Europe  is 
mighty  useful  for  one  thing:  she  sup- 
plies the  Orpheum  circuit  with  a  lot  of 
the  best  vaudeville  acts  in  the  world. 
So  we  may  as  well  let  Europe  remain 


on  the  map. 

Next  week's  bill  will  be  conspicuous 
for  its  preponderance  of  foreign  novel- 
ties. 

The  "bright  particular  incandescent," 
as  the  newspaper  men  say,  is  to  be  Mig- 
nonette Kokin,  who  is  a  Parisian  cha.n- 
teuse  and  danseuse  eccentrique.  She  is 
undoubtedly  the  cleverest,  the  most  chic, 
and  the  daintiest  bit  of  Parisian  stage 
furniture  that  ever  came  out  of  the  mu- 
sic halls  of  gay  Paree.  She  has  been 
setting  audiences  wild  in  San  Fran- 
cisco, where  she  is  now  appearing  at 
the  Orpheum,  and  the  critics  unite  with 
the  plain  people  in  front  in  declaring 
that  Mignonette  Kokin  is  certainly  the 
genuine  article. 

Then  there  will  be  the  Leslies,  mu- 
sical comiques,  from  Australia.  They 
are  expert  musicians,  and  fine  comed- 
ians, with  a  host  of  new  wrinkles  to  un- 
fold in  their  particular  line  of  amuse- 
ment making. 

The  world's  greatest  jumper,  a  physi- 
cal marvel  and  a  performer  who  as- 
tounds with  his  wonderful  feats — this  is 
Francis  Lepage.  He  does  a  series  of 
seemingly  impossible  things  with  such 
ease  and  grace  as  to  enchant  the  behold- 
ers. He,  too,  is  an  importation  made  by 
the  Orpheum  Company. 

Then  will  come  John  Geiger,  a  trick 
violinist,  whose  reputation  in  the  Eng- 
lish music  halls  is  most  enviable,  but 
who  has  never  before  made  a  tour  of 
America. 

The  strong  features  of  this  week's  bill 
will  be  retained  to  join  with  the  acts 
described  above  in  promoting  hilarity 
and  adding  to  the  sum  total  of  the  hap- 
piness of  Los  Angeles  theater-goers 
next  week. 

 o  

Maurice  Grau  Grand  Opera  Com- 
pany a.t  Hazard's  Pavilion. 

"Les  Huguenots"  is  an  opera  of  such 
astounding  impressiveness  and  so  mag- 
nificently worked  out  in  both  the  mu- 
sical and  theatrical  sense,  that  the 
hearer  has  at  its  performance  no  reason 
to  reject  the  claim  that  it,  despite  the 
Wagner  music-dramas,  yet  remains  the 
greatest  grand  opera  ever  written.  The 
subject  of  the  opera  lies  in  the  wretched 
St.  Bartholomew's  massacre  of  Catha- 
rine de  Medicis,  when  thousands  of 
Protestants  or  Huguenots  were  mur- 
dered by  armed  Catholics  in  their  fan- 
atical desire  to  serve  the  Lord,  which 
passion  was  used  by  the  crafty  queen  for 
her  own  political  ends.  The  lover 
Raoul  is  a  Huguenot,  while  heroine  Val- 
entine is  a  Catholic,  and  their  misunder- 
standings and  misfortunes,  ending  in 
their  tragic  death,  form  the  main  plot  of 
the  opera.  The  sturdy  Marcel,  Raoul's 
servant,  who  intones  an  old  Lutheran 
chorale  to  show  his  dislike  of  the  dissi- 
pation of  the  young  Catholic  noblemen, 
represents  the  Protestant  type  of  sever- 
ity as  in  contrast  with  the  easy  convivi- 
ality of  those  of  the  other  faith ;  the 
third  act  shows  inns  at  which  Huguenot 
soldiers  drink  on  the  one  hand  and 
Catholic  students  on  the  other,  and  a 
procession  of  nuns  chanting  a  prayer  to 
the  Virgin  passes  between  them,  while 
the  irreconcilable  Marcel  looks  on  and 
scoffs.  The  horrors  are  at  their  climax 
in  the  last  act,  when  the  lovers  become 
reconciled  and  are  married  by  Marcel  as 
the  Lutheran  chorale  is  sung,  and  the 
Protestant  hymn  sounds  over  the  fiend- 
ish cries  of  the  murderers,  the  clashing 
of  arms,  and  the  thunder  of  musketry, 
calm  and  serene  until  the  singers  cease  in 
death.  It  is  all-powerful  and  dramatic, 
and  yet  so  fascinating  in  its  magnificent 
and  gorgeous  beauty  of  music  and  spec- 
tacle that  it  is  not  to  be  wondered  at 
that,  although  over  sixty  years  have 
passed  since  the  first  performance  of 
this  masterpiece,  it  yet  holds  its  com- 
manding position  on  the  grand  opera 
stage.  There  is  but  one  "Les  Hugue- 
nots," and  as  it  has  never  been  given  an 
adequate  presentation  in  this  city,  it  is 
clear  that  since  it  is  to  be  interpreted  by 
Gadski,  as  Valentine,  and  EdouarrT  ue 
Reske,  as  Marcel,  with  the  full  re- 
sources of  the  Grau  Opera  Company, 
which  both  in  its  large  chorus  and  mag- 


irvj 


THE  HENRIETTA 


Bronson  Howard's  Great  Comedy  a  Veritable  All-Star  Cast.   Prices  25c,  50,  75,  $100  and  $1.50. 
Seats  now  on  sale.   Telephone  Main  70. 


AZARD'S  PAVILION 


FIFTH  STREET  Between 
Hill  and  Olive. 
SALE  OF  SINGLE  AND  SEASON  SEATS  FOR**—— 


H 

Maurice  Grau  Grand  Opera  Season 

(From  Metropolitan  Opera  House,  New  York  City.) 

Now  on  at  10  a.  m.  at  Union  Pacific  Railway  7  icket  Office  250  So.  Spring  St. 

REPETOIRE  Friday  Evening,  November  8— "CARMEN" — Mme.  Calve  as  Cam  en.  Saturday 
Matinee,  Nov.  9— "LOHENGRIN" — Sembrieh  as  Lisa.  Saturday  Evening,  Nov.  9— "THE 
HUGUENOTS" — Edouard  de  Reszke  and  Frau  Gadski. 

DAMROSCH  SYMPHONY  ORCHESTRA— ALL  THE  SCENERY  AND  PROPERTIES  FROM 
THE  METROPOLITAN  OPREA  HOUSE— COMPLETE  CHORUS -MAGNIFICENT  BALLET, 
Same  as  New  York  Production— 268  PEOPLE. 

PRICE  OF  SEASON  TICKETS  PRICE  OF  SINGLE  SEATS 

LOWER  FLOOR  $10.00  and  $12.00   LOWER  FLOOR  $3  00,  $4  00  and  $5.00 

BALCONY'  $s.00,  $10.00  and  $12  00    BALCONY     $3.00,  $4.00  and  $5  00 

GALLERY  $8.00   GALLERY   $3.00 

Telephone  Main  598.   Single  Seats  now  on  sale. 
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AZARD'S  PAVILION 


Fifth  St.,  Bf.t.  Hill  and  Olive 


Tonight,  Sacred  Matinee  Tomorrow,  and  Tomorrow  Night. 
The  First  Time  in  the  Musical  History  of  Los  Angeles — 

15he   Royal  Italian   Band  m; 


Conductor  CREATORE  and  His  Famous  BAND  of  Fifty-six  Musicians. 
"The  most  able  company  of  foreign  players  ever  heard  in  America."-  NewYork  Tribune. 
Seats  Now  on  Sale  at  Union  Pacific  Railway  Ticket  Office,  250  South  Spring.Street. 
PRICES:    $1.50,  $1.00,  75c  and  50c.  Telephone  Main  598.    A  Magnificent  Program. 


nificent  orchestra,  can  give  the  full  score 
with  the  best  effect,  a  rare  oporttinity  is 
offered  in  an  educational  as  well  as 
merely  entertaining  sense.  Students  of 
music  who  have  familiarized  themselves 
with  the  Wagnerian  operas,  should  like- 
wise learn  wherin  lies  the  greatness  of 
Meyerbeer,  whom  even  the  Master  of 
Bayreuth  has  not  surpassed  in  magnifi- 
cent performance. 

The  opening  performance.  Friday 
evening,  will  be  "Carmen,"  given  in 
French,  under  the  conductorship  of 
Mons.  Flon.  Mme.  Calve,  undoubtedly 
the  most  famous  actress  of  the  role  of 
Carmen,  will  appear  in  the  title-role. 
For  the  matinee,  Wagner's  "Lohen- 
grin," his  most  famous  opera,  will  be 
given  in  German,  with  the  honors  equally 
divided  between  Mme.  Sembrieh,  as 
Elsa ;  Mme.  Schumann-Heink,  as  Or- 
trud ;  Herr  Dipnel,  who  sang  the  role 
last  season  with  the  Grau  forces,  will 
again  be  heard  as  Lohengrin ;  Mr.  Bis- 
pham,  as  Frederick;  Muhlmann,  .,s  the 
Herald,  and  Blass  as  Heinrich.  The 
conductor  will  be  Mr.  Walter  Dam- 
rosch.  Saturday  everting,  the  closing 
performance  will  be  Meyerbeer's  famous 
"Huguenots,"  nresented  in  Italian. 

The  sale  of  season  and  single  seats  is 
now  on  at  the  Union  Pacific  ticket  office, 
and  although  a  great  number  have  been 
sold,  as  they  are  evenly  divided  between 
the  three  operas,  excellent  seats  remain 
in  all  parts  of  the  house  for  each  per- 
f  oi  mance. 


Roval  Italian  Band, 

Signor  Guiseppe  Creatore,  director  of 
the  Royal  Italian  Band,  has  a  method  of 
conducting  which  is  peculiarly  his  own. 
During  the  stay  of  the  band  at  Willow 
Grove  Park,  Philadelphia,  the  Press  in 
one  issue  devoted  an  entire  page  to  his 
idiosyncrasies.    In  part  it  said: 

"To  have  heard  the  Royal  Italian 
Band  and  to  have  watched  Creatore  is 
to  have  received  a  new  sensation.  From 
the  moment  he  steps  upon  the  band 
stand  and  raps  with  his  little  white  wil- 
low for  attention,  you  never  take  your 
eyes  off  him.  He  is  all  nerve  and 
bounding  muscle,  full  of  wriggles  and 
curlycucs,  which  cause  his  leading  to 
look  like  a  page  of  his  own  manuscript. 
For  Creatore  leads  with  his  whole  soul, 
as  he  says  himself,  he  not  only  forgets 
the  audience,  but  even  the  musicians  in 
front  of  him,  and  is  transported  to  the 
land  where  music  lovers  and  where  the 
audience  can  only  partly  follow.  If  the 
music  glide,  his  hands  glide;  if  the  mu- 
sic is  tremolo,  his  whole  body  quivers, 
from  the  top  of  his  head  to  the  soles  of 
his  feet ;    while  his  baton  never  misses 


a  beat.  If  the  music  is  dignified  and 
slow,  he  stands  up  majestically  and  his 
tall  figure  and  long  arms  sway  rigidly. 

"But  here  comes  the  finale. 

"The  music  slowly  climbs  to  a  cres- 
cendo, which  drags  the  hearers  up  with 
it  to  a  height.  The  white  suit  flashes 
from  one  side  of  the  raised  platform  to 
the  other.  It  is  full  of  passion  and  feroc- 
ity and  rocks  from  side  to  side.  Its 
black  pompadour  fliir-  madly  in  .'-e  air; 
its  arms  beat  out  with  violence  and  pre- 
cision. It  is  mad,  mad,  mad.  The  final 
chord  comes.  It  strikes  out  with  force 
enough  to  kill  and  comands  silence  and 
the  ending  of  the  strain  with  a  mighty 
fling  of  its  broad  arms. 

"There  is  silence,  but  only  for  an  in- 
stant; then  the  audience  breaks  forth  in 
a  thunder  of  applause,  which  is  almost 
deafening." 

Creatore,  with  the  Royal  Italian  Band, 
comes  to  Hazard's  Pavilion  tonight  and 
for  a  sacred  concert,  Sunday  afternoon, 
and  a  farewell  concert  Sunday  evening. 
 o  

Mrs.  LuciaBvirnett  Scores  a  Br  il- 
liant Success  in  Frisco. 

The  San  Francisco  papers  and  espe- 
cially the  Examiner,  have  spoken  very 
warmly  in  praise  of  Mrs.  Lucia  Bur- 
nett, the  talented  Los  Angeles  pianiste, 
who  recently  delighted  the  Northern 
metropolis  with  her  inimitable  interpre- 
tations of  Chopin.  Mrs.  Burnett's  re- 
citals were  the  feature  of  some  of  the 
most  brilliant  social  functions  of  this 
year's  season  in  San  Francisco.  She  is 
well  known  throughout  the  State,  be- 
ing a  niece  of  the  late  Governor  Bur- 
nett, first  governor  of  California. 

Mrs.  Bur.nett  has  gained  a  precision 
and  perfection  in  technique  that  is  sim- 
ply marvelous.  She  has  a  rare  sympa- 
thy in  her  expression  and  possesses  a 
knowledge  of  Chopin  that  renders  the 
spirit  of  the  great  genius  intelligible  to 
musician  and  layman  alike.  It  is  said 
to  be  due  to  Mrs.  Burnett's  small  flex- 
ible hands  (she  wears  a  No.  glove) 
that  she  is  able  to  produce  the  exquisite 
singing  tones  that  are  absolutely  requi- 
site to  a  good  Chopin  player.  Mrs.  Bur- 
nett's recitals  are  preceded  by  a  brief 
little  chat  upon  Chopin,  which  paves  the 
way  to  his  fanciful  melodies  Mrs.  Bur- 
nett plays  with  so  much  heart  and  soul 
that  one  must  really  hear  her  to  appre- 
ciate her  talent. 

NOTICE  IS  HEREBY  GIVEN  TO  THE 

Disti  let  Attorney  of  Los  Angeles  county,  that 
I.  the  undersigned,  intend  to  apply  to  the  hon- 
orable State  Board  ot  Prison  Directors  for  Ihe 
privilege  of  being  paroled,  at  a  meeting  of  the 
said  boaril  to  be  held  at  Folsoin  prison;  Re- 
presa,  California,  on  the  lfith  day  of  November, 
1901. 

Nov.  2-9.  HAN  McMAIION. 


Buy  GOOD  PAINT 

U.  R.  Bowers  &  Sons, 

451  South  Spring  Street 
***** 


Agency  Murphy's 

Fine  varnish. 
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E/mt  SATURDAY  POST. 


Injunction  Against  Picketing. 

Two  federal  judges  have  recently  issued  injunctions 
against  "picketing."  Picketing  is  a  labor  union  plan  to 
use  what  the  leaders  call  "moral  suasion"  to  prevent  a 
business  from  being  conducted  without  their  approval 
and  permission,  or  labor  to  be  employed  without  their 
card  or  passport.  This  "moral  suasion"  often  ends  in 
fights  and  violence.  It  is  intended  to  prevent  free  labor 
from  working  in  the  proscribed  business,  or,  as  in  the 
case  of  the  union  cooks  and  waiters'  strike  in  San  Fran- 
cisco, to  prevent  the  public  from  patronizing  or  dealing 
with  anyone  whom  the  labor  leaders  choose  to  black- 
list. It  is  also  intended  to  prevent  labor  union  men  from 
disobeying  labor  leaders'  orders.  It  is  a  war  measure 
conceived  to  coerce  or  destroy. 

The  remedy  for  injuries  to  persons  which  this  and  other 
blacklisting  methods  may  cause  is  by  a  recent  decision 
of  the  court  of  last  resort  in  England  held  to  be  a  suit 
for  damages.  Under  this  decision  a  labor  union  is  held 
to  be  responsible  and  subject  to  such  suit  and  its  funds 
can  be  attached  to  meet  the  judgments  rendered.  This 
decision  is  according  to  laws  advocated  and  passed  under 
labor  union  auspices  in  England.  The  labor  leaders 
were  surprised  that  the  doctrines  they  had  advocated 
against  any  injustice  to  labor  by  employers  should  be 
equally  applicable  against  injustice  by  them  to  em- 
ployers. Picketing  an  industry,  store  or  factory  in  Eng- 
land is  deemed  a  damage  that  entitles  the  injured  party 
to  recovery.  In  this  country  the  remedy  seems  thus  far 
to  be  sought  by  injunction  to  prohibit  the  injurious  ac- 
tion. We  are  not  in  sympathy  with  the  extension  of 
the  injunction  to  the  length  it  has  been  carried  in  this 
country.  It  is  a  court  power  'that  should  only  be  used 
sparingly  and  with  the  clearest  presentation  of  neces- 
sity and  in  the  absence  of  other  remedy.  Injunctions 
are  now  used  in  the  interest  of  the  great  corporations 
under  the  claim  of  protecting  property.  They  are  used 
against  public  bodies  to  nullify  the  recognized  public 
right  to  regulate  charges  in  public  utilities;  they  are 
even  used  against  assessors  and  tax  collectors,  and  give 
the  corporations  an  immunity  from  the  operation  of 
necessary  public  powers  and  safeguards  enjoyed  by.  no 
private  person. 

The  public  powers  thus  nullified  by  injunction  are  to 
"protect  property"  against  the  limitless  greed  and  ag- 
gression of  corporations  holding  franchises  for  public 
utilities.  Therefore,  the  action  of  the  courts  in  the  so- 
called  protection  of  property  held  by  corporations  by  a 
practical  prohibition  of  public  regulation  of  public  utility 
methods  and  charges  is  in  fact  a  denial  of  the  far  more 
necessary  protection  of  all  property  against  the  holders 
of  monopoly. 

To  protect  the  monopoly  the  courts  deny  protection 
to  the  public  and  to  all  other  property.  It  is  manifest 
that  a  monopoly,  say  in  domestic  water  in  a  city,  unre- 
strained by  the  recognized  public  right  to  regulate  its 
rates  could  confiscate  the  property  of  a  city  and  of 
every  one  in  it.  Assuming  that  the  public  power  to 
regulate  the  methods  and  charges  of  its  franchise  hold- 
ing creatures  dealing  in  vital  public  utilities  is  itself 
subject  'to  court  regulation — which  we  do  not  believe 
to  be  either  necessary  or  right — the  remedy  should  not 
be  a  nullification  by  injunction  of  a  recognized  public 
power  to  protect  persons  and  property  against  monopoly. 
The  remedy  should  be  a  suit  by  the  corporation  to  mod- 
ify or  annul  the  rates  that  thus  publicly  fixed  were  shown 
to  be  of  a  confiscatory  nature. 

Our  opinion  on  injunctions  as  applied  to  labor  unions 
takes  the  same  line  of  opposition.  We  'think  that  the 
remedy  of  any  person  or  interest  injured  by  labor 
union  picketings,  boycotts  or  violence,  should  be  by 
action  against  the  labor  union  holding  its  funds  respon- 
sible for  damages  and  its  leaders  responsible  with  the 
actual  committers  of  crimes  and  violence  for  deeds  done. 
Once  the  leaders  arc  held  responsible  equally  with  the 
rank  and  file  of  the  unions  for  damages,  violence  or  any 
crime  or  murder  done  by  their  union  members,  these 
acts  will  cease.  The  doctrine  announced  in  England 
covers  the  liability  of  a  labor  combine  and  its  funds  for 
damages  done  in  its  name. 

The  doctrine  of  the  anarchist  'trials  in  Chicago  where- 
by those  who  preached  the  murder  of  the  police  were 
held  equally  guilty  and  convicted  with  those  who  actually 
committed  the  murders,  applies  to  the  responsibility  of 
labor  leaders  for  acts  carried  out  under  their  inciting 
or  by  their  orders. 

Our  objection  to  the  extraordinary  extension  of  the 
application  of  injunctions  stands  on  these  main  grounds, 
viz. : 

1st.  It  is  used  to  nullify  public  powers  recognized 
to  be  necessary  and  constitutional. 

2nd.  The  remedy  is  not  applicable  to  public  utility 
corporations  because  if  a  corporation  holding  public 
utilities  has  any  right  whatever  to  dispute  the  existence 
of  public  constitutional  powers,  it  has  other  remedies 
besides  prohibition  of  the  use  of  recognized  public 
powers. 

3rd.  It  is  used  in  personal  cases,  as  in  labor  union 
disputes,  to  create  penalties  for  contempt  of  court  that 


are  not  determined  by  statute  and  may  have  no  relation 
to  the  lawful  penalty  for  committing  wrongs  or  crimes 
'that  are  prohibited.  It  is  in  fact,  in  some  of  its  exag- 
gerated forms  a  revolutionary  doctrine  and  a  nullifica- 
tion of  law.  We  look  at  this  last  phase  of  injunction 
as  a  power  subject  to  such  tremendous  abuse  as  to  off- 
set anyjienefit  that  could  be  claimed  for  it. 

We  call  attention  to  an  article  on  this  subject  else- 
where in  this  issue. 


Kidnaping  of  Miss  Stone. 

This  lady  engaged  in  missionary  work  in  the  Balkan 
peninsula  wras  recently  seized  with  some  of  her  attend- 
ants and  is  held  for  an  enormous  ransom. 

The  parties  to  this  crime  are  variously  described  as 
plain  vulgar  robbers,  or  brigands  on  one  side,  and  on 
the  other  as  the  members  of  the  secret  society  known 
to  the  public  as  the  Macedonian  committee.  In  the  first 
case  the  ransom  is  mere  booty,  while  in  the  second 
case  it  is  to  be  a  contribution  to  the  funds  of  the  secret 
society  that  claims  to  represent  the  patriotism  of  the 
district. 

Miss  Stone  is  said  to  be  a  lady  of  energy  and  religious 
fervor,  and  is  about  55  years  of  age. 

The  question  about  paying  the  ransom  has  been  raised 
and  strangely  enough  the  Turkish  government  and  the 
American  missionary  society  both  agree  that  the  pay- 
ment of  ransom  would  be  impolitic  and  wrong.  One 
argument  presented  by  the  missionary  society  is  that 
surrender  to  these  brigand  claims  on  persons  would  set 
a  price  on  every  missionary's  head  in  the  East.  The 
Turkish  government  holds  that  the  precedent  would 
certainly  cause  other  seizures  and  end  in  the  bank- 
ruptcy of  the  country. 

The  general  American  public  have  a  strong  feeling 
that  Miss  Stone  should  be  rescued  and  that  the  vile 
men  who  would  thus  steal  the  body  of  a  woman  should 
be  punished. 

The  case  calls  up  the  action  of  Cudahy  when  his  son 
was  kidnaped  in  this  country.  He  certainly  stood  like  a 
man  against  those  criminals.  He  did  not  allow  his 
heart  to  divert  him  from  the  course  of  duty.  Mr.  Cud- 
ahy refused  to  compound  the  felony  and  offered  $25,- 
000  for  the  apprehension  of  the  criminals  instead.  If 
we  all  do  this  and  all  follow  Cudahy's  course  kidnap- 
ing will  cease. 

 o  

Three  Ringed  Circus. 

The  political  situation  in  San  Francisco  has-been 
called  a  three-ringed  circus.  There  are  three  principal 
municipal  tickets  in  the  field.  These  are  the  Republican, 
Democratic,  and  Labor  Union.  There  is  also  a  Socialist 
ticket  incomplete.  Of  these  tickets  the  Democrats  and 
Labor  Union  have  a  very  similar  platform.  In  fact, 
the  only  radical  difference  is  that  the  Labor  Union  party 
demands  that  all  supplies  for  the  city  have  the  labor 
union  card  showing  that  the  articles  have  been  touched 
only  by  persons  in  good  standing  in  labor  unions.  All 
other  labor  is  to  be  discriminated  against.  We  believe 
that  such  a  provision,  say  in  an  advertisement  for  sup- 
plies, has  been  declared  unconstitutional  as  being  in  the 
nature  of  special  privilege. 

The  Republican  ticket  is  strictly  a  corporation  ticket 
and  was  named  by  Colonel  Burns  and  Mr.  Herron,  of 
the  S.  P.  in  the  interest  of  Hellman's  street  railroads, 
the  Spring  Valley  Water  Co.,  the  gas  monopoly,  and 
the  S.  P.  Co. 

In  composition  the  tickets  vary  very  much.  Mr. 
Schmitz,  the  Labor  Union  candidate  for  mayor  is  the 
leader  of  the  band  at  the  Columbia  Theatre,  a  well- 
known  resort.  He  is  also  in  a  gas  machine  corpo- 
ration as  a  large  owner,  and  is  reported  to  be  wealthy. 
Politically,  Mr.  Schmitz  has  long  been  an  active  Repub- 
lican. In  the  recent  primaries  of  the  Republican  ma- 
chine, Mr.  Schmitz  took  an  active  part  in  the  Abe  Ruef 
— Grand  Hotel  faction.  The  defeat  of  that  faction  in- 
duced Mr.  Schmitz  to  assume  other  political  activities. 
Several  candidates  on  the  I^abor  Union  ticket  have  long 
been  active  practical  politicians  on  the  Republican  side. 

The  Republican  local  ticket  is  made  up  of  weak  or 
venal  men,  just  like  the  N.  Y.  Tammany  ticket  or  the 
Philadelphia  ticket,  and  as  is  always  the  case  in  cor- 
poration political  tickets.  A  public  man  who  puts  that 
collar  on  can  no  longer  stand  upright  in  the  conscious 
power  of  self-respecting  manhood.  Asa  Wells,  the  can- 
didate for  mayor  besides  being  a  mere  machine  politi- 
cian, is  a  most  injudicious  political  talker.  Wells  is 
against  the  civil  service  leforms  and  in  fact,  is  an  expo- 
nent of  the  old  machine-corporation  politics  of  San 
Francisco. 

The  Democratic  platform  is  somewhat  radical  in  fa- 
voring public  ownership  of  public  utilities.  It  is  against 
the  aggression  of  corporations  without  in  the  least 
playing  the  demogogue  to  the  labor  union  extremist. 
Mr.  Tobin,  the  candidate  for  mayor,  is  a  young  man  of 
experience  in  public  business,  and  a  clean,  honorable, 
progressive  man.  The  rest  of  the  ticket  is  of  the  same 
excellent  type.  One  reason  why  the  ticket  is  so-  good 
is  the  savage  criticism  of  the  fine  administration  of 


Mayor  Phelan.  The  Examiner's  enmity  has  done  the 
Democracy  good  in  looking  constantly  for  weak  points 
to  attack. 

As  things  stand  in  San  Francisco  the  rank  character 
of  the  Republican  machine  control  by  the  great  corpora- 
tions would  elect  Tobin  and  the  Democrats  were  not 
the  Schmitz  party  in  the  field.  The  Republican  affilia- 
tions of  the  leaders  of  this  movement  and  the  machine 
type  of  their  political  activities  continued  up  to  the  last 
moment  of  this  campaign  lends  color  to  the  suspicion 
that  these  men  are  like  Wells  et  al..  mere  friends  to  the 
corporations  and  in  the  political  field  merely  to  elect 
Wells.  There  are  118  regular  candidates  up  before  the 
people  in  the  municipal  election  in  San  Francisco.  The 
Call  and  Chronicle  are  deemed  neutral,  if  not  hostile  to 
the  Herron-Wells-Burns-Kelly  combine. 


Great  Political  Strike. 


For  many  years  the  American  citizen  has  been  on 
strike  against  preliminary  political  work.  The  general 
body  of  citizens  have  refused  to  "tend  the  machine." 
They  refuse  to  work  at  primaries  and  conventions.  Thev 
often  refuse  in  large  numbers  to  vote  at  all  in  elections. 
At  our  water  bond  election  only  a  handful  of  electors 
registered  their  wishes.  Even  in  general  elections  voters 
rapidly  lose  interest  after  the  first  few  prominent  can- 
didates, and  the  vote  falls  off  on  the  obscure  nominees. 

The  American  citizen  is  on  strike  against  the  political 
machine.  This  political  strike  is  proving  very  expen- 
sive. Expensive  not  only  materially  but  also  morally. 
The  result  is  that  at  the  formal  elections  the  citizen  is 
reduced  to  a  choice  between  candidates  whose  first 
allegiance  is  to  one  or  another  of  the  political  machines. 
The  standard  that  has  thus  crawled  in  on  our  politics 
is  fealty  and  service  to  the  machine  first,  and  to  the 
country  afterward.  Only  too  often  the  machine  men 
work  for  themselves  and  the  machine  at  the  expense 
of  the  public  and  the  nation.  This  is  no  more  a  "good 
thing"  for  the  politicians  than  it  is  for  the  public.  It 
never  is  a  good  thing  for  a  man  to  degrade  his  soul. 
Men  interested  in  politics  and  in  public  questions  do  not 
like  this  conditions  of  politics.  Even  the  machine  poli- 
ticians in  their  hearts  do  not  really  like  the  low  stand- 
ards, abuses  of  patronage,  inefficiency  and  public  citicism 
and  condemnation  which  this  venal  system  forces  on 
them.  Hardly  a  man  among  them  all  but  would  prefer 
to  give  good,  clean  service  in  a  public  place  and  re- 
ceive the  public  applause  for  doing  so.  Many  machine 
politicians  succeed  in  overcoming  these  handicaps  so 
that  they  do  give  good  service. 

The  public  does  not  like  the  system  of  machine  poli- 
tics. That  is  why  the  public  has  struck  work  in  poli- 
tics. How  is  it.  then,  that  we  are  all  afflicted  with  a 
political  condition  that  all  disapprove  in  its  main  re- 
sults? 

The  reason  is  that  our  government  for  the  people  and 
by  the  people  was  formulated  for  conditions  which  have 
ceased  to  exist.  When  the  system  of  popular  control 
01  public  affairs  was  framed  we  were  an  agricultural  and 
seafaring  people  living  scattered  in  communities  small 
in  numbers,  homogeneous  in  character  and  permanent 
in  habitation.  Communication  was  slow  and  public  du- 
ties few  and  simple. 

Today  we  are  an  urban  nation  with  rapid  intercom- 
munication, vast  resources  of  periodical  literature,  the 
telegraph,  a  mobile,  concentrated  and  composite  popu- 
lation. The  duties  of  the  State  and  Municipality  have 
increased  and  become  complex. 

The  system  well  suited  to  the  primitive  conditions 
are  not  suited  to  those  that  have  grown  into  our  na- 
tional life. 

The  increase  in  the  size  of  constituencies,  the  increase 
in  their  complex  and  composite  character,  the  increase 
of  public  duties  and  the  increase  of  public  officers  and 
of  elective  officers,  combined  to  force  the  creation  of 
a  political  method  to  deal  with  the  political  conditions 
thus  created.  There  was  no  law  for  such  an  organi- 
zation. No  law  made  primaries,  and  no  law  made  con- 
ventions. These  "just  naturally  growed."  like  Topsy. 
No  other  republic  or  free  government  has  primaries 
and  conventions.  This  is  because  they  provided  sys- 
tems which  rendered  the  primary,  convention  and  all 
of  our  top-heavy  and  unsatisfactory  preliminary  politics 
unnecessary. 

How  shall  we  end  the  citizens'  political  strike  against 
the  political  machine?  The  way  to  do  it  is  to  remove 
the  machine,  and  the  way  to  remove  the  machine  is  to 
render  the  machine  unnecessary  and  of  no  value,  and 
the  way  to  do  that  is  to  simplify  politics  and  do  as  other 
free  governments  have  done— that  is,  formulate  a  polit- 
ical system  that  gives  expression  to  the  public  voice 
and  conscience  while  requiring  no  prolonged  prelim- 
inary work.  The  way  is  open,  proved  straight  and  easy 
to  travel.    It  is  : 

Nomination  by  petition  only. 

Civil  Service. 

Initiative  and  referendum. 
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The  Fishes  of  Southern  California.  Floors  and  Borders 

Article  3.   The  California  Yellow  Tail.     Amber-fish  or  Coronado — Seriola*  dorsalis 

(Gill:)  Family  Casangidae. 

By  DAVID  STARR  JORDAN. 
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In  the  year  1880,  the  writer  was  en- 
gaged, in  company  with  Dr.  Charles  H. 
filbert,  in  the  exploration  of  the  marine 
fauna  of  the  Pacific  Coast.  This  was 
then  pioneer  work,  and  a  new  species 
was  looked  for  once  or  twice  a  week. 

About  the  Santa  Barbara  Islands  I 
heard  much  of  the  "Yellow-tail,"  a  big 
eatable  game  fish  which  in  its  season 
could  be  taken  by  the  hundred  with  a 
trolling  hook  about  these  islands.  I 
knew  of  two  or  three  fishes  called  the 
"Yellow-tail,"  one  the  "Runner"  of  the 
East  Indies,  one  the  "Amber  Jack"  of 
Madeira,  and  one  the  Rabirubia,  or 
"Swift  Snapper,"  of  Cuba.  But  this 
California  fish  could  be  none  of  these; 
1  could  not  find  it  in  any  market  nor 
could  anyone  give  me  a  lucid  descrip- 


Written  expressly  for  the  Saturday  Post. 

low-tails,"  "Amber  Jacks,"  "Shark's  Pi- 
lots," or  "Coronados"  in  other  parts  of 
the  world.  The  name  Seriola  is  the 
Italian  name  of  the  European  amber 
fish,  Seriola  dumerili. 

In  color,  the  Yellow-tail  in  life  is 
bright  steel-blue  above,  the  blue  reflec- 
tions overlying  olive-shades.  The  belly  is 
dull  whitish,  and  along  the  sides  is  an 
indistinct,  irregular  band  of  dull  gold- 
en. The  tail  is  dull  yellow,  the  rest  of 
the  fins  dusky  greenish.  There  is  some- 
times a  trace  01  a  golden  line  from  the 
nape  to  the  eye,  giving  a  suggestion  of 
a  crown,  hence  the  fishes  of  this  group 
are  called  in  Spanish,  Coronado,  or 
Crowned-fish. 

The  full  grown  yellow-tail  come  in 
numbers  in  summer  to  the  Santa  Bar- 


can  speak  better  than  I,  and  I  care  only 
to  write  of  what  I  know. 

Where  the  Yellow-tail  goes  in  the 
winter,  no  one  knows,  nor  am  I  sure 
that  all  leave  the  islands,  though  I 
think  so.  The  first  I  found  was  taken 
at  Santa  Barbara  in  March,  1880.  But 
a  single  young  Yellow-tail  has  yet  been 
seen.  Curiously  enough,  this  young  one 
was  the  first  Yellow-tail  ever  found  by 
a  naturalist.  It  was  taken  by  John 
Xantus  at  Cape  San  Lucas  in  Lower 
California,  and  was  described  by  Pro- 
fessor Gill  in  1863.  The  young  fishes 
in  this  group  are  all  marked  with  black 
cross  bands,  in  our  Yellow-tail,  ten  in 
number. 

In  all  warm  seas  are  other  species 
of  this  group  closely  similar  to  the  Cali- 
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tion.  At  last,  in  desperation,  I  offered 
a  goodly  sum  of  money  to  the  man  who 
would  bring  me  the  first  specimen.  This 
reward  I  earned  myself,  for  the  first 
yellow-tail  that  came  was  of  my  own 
catching. 

I  found  it  a  big,  swift,  clipper-rigged 
fish  about  three  feet  long,  spindle- 
shaped,  with  a  slim  tail,  and  a  wide- 
spread, deep-forked  caudal  fin.  The 
head  is  rather  pointed,  the  mouth  fairly 
large,  and  the  small  teeth  are  set  in 
broad  bands.  The  first  dorsal  fin  is 
small  and  weak,  and  slips  into  a  groove. 
The  second  is  rather  low  and  with  a 
long  base,  and  has  from  35  to  39  rays. 
The  large  number  of  rays  on  the  back 
suggested  the  name  dorsalis,  and  serves 
to  distinguish  this  fish  from  most  "Yel- 


bara  Islands.  They  are  excellent  food, 
the  flesh  white  and  firm,  good  for  chow- 
der or  for  baking.  They  are  not  so 
delicate  as  the  Striped  Bass,  nor  so  oily 
as  the  Bonito  and  Tuna,  but  they  will 
do.  In  California,  the  flesh  is  always 
good,  but  in  the  tropics  some  of  the 
Amber-fish  sometimes  feed  on  poisoned 
animals.  Their  flesh  then  gives  rise 
to  that  terrible  disease  called  Ciguatera, 
a  sort  of  dysentery  produced  only  by 
poisoned  fish.  This  disease  is  unknown 
in  California,  but  is  frequent  in  Cuba 
and  the  Philippines. 

The  Yellow-tail  is  best  taken,  so  far 
as  my  experience  goes,  by  a  trolling  line, 
drawn  behind  a  swift  moving  boat.  As 
to  this,  there  are  a  thousand  anglers 
who  have  fished  at  Santa  Catalina,  who 


fornia  yellow-tail.  To  English  speak- 
ing people  they  are  usually  called  Am- 
ber-fish or  Amber  Jack,  sometimes  Rud- 
der-fish or  Shark's  Pilot,  because  they 
are  said  to  follow  ships.  The  Spanish 
names,  Coronado  and  Madregal  are  ap- 
plied to  different  kinds,  as  also  the  Ital- 
ian name  Seriola  and  the  French  Seriole. 
The  Japanese  call  them  Ao,  or  Blue- 
fish.  The  Great  Amber-fish  or  Coron- 
ado of  the  West  Indies  sometimes 
reaches  a  weight  of  100  pounds.  Other 
species  carely  exceed  five  pounds,  but 
all  of  them,  large  and  small,  are  tooth- 
some, voracious,  swift  and  gamy,  full 
of  the  strength  of  the  open  sea,  a  de- 
light to  the  angler  and  a  joy  to  the  nat- 
uralist. 


^    Astronomical  Potential.  ^ 

By  PROF.  EDGAR.  L.  LARKIN.  Director  of  Mount  Lowe  Observatory. 

(Written  especially  for  The  Saturday  Post.) 


GRAVITY   AND  VELOCITY  POTENTIAL. 

If  a  stone  at  rest  near  the  earth's  sur- 
face begins  to  fall,  it  will  fall  16.1  feet 
or  193  inches  during  the  first  second. 
This  is  a  valuable  element  of  knowledge. 
It  is  known  as  the  astronomical  balance 
or  scales  for  by  its  use  one  can  weigh 
the  sun.  More  valuable  still  is  the  car- 
dinal fact  that  at  the  end  of  the  first  sec- 
ond, the  falling  body  will  be  moving 
with  a  velocity  of  32.2  feet  per  second. 
This  not  only  weighs  the  sun  but  also 
finds  the  masses  of  others  suns  from 
275,000  to  3,000,000  times  more  distant 
from  the  earth  than  our  own  sun.  This 
velocity,  32.2  feet  per  second,  is  a  meas- 
ure of  gravity  potential  of  the  earth. 

Human  beings  must  forever  remain  ig- 
norant of  the  nature  of  the  universe  in 
which  they  live  without  a  complete 
knowledge  of  every  problem  which  this 
magic  32.2  enables  men  to  solve. 

A  GREAT  DISCOVERY. 

When  accurate  clocks  were  made  it 
was  discovered  that  one  keeping  exact 
time  in  London,  would  lose  if  taken  to 
the  Equator,  or  would  gain  if  taken 
north  of  London.  The  farther  a  clock 
is  carried  from  the  Equator  the  faster  it 
will  run.    This  fact  seemed  inexplicable 


until  a  clock  accurately  regulated  on  the 
earth's  surface  was  taken  into  a  deep 
mine  and  found  to  gain.  Philosophers 
believed  that  the  reason  why  it  gained 
was  because  the  clock  was  nearer  the 
center  of  the  earth.  Accurate  measures 
were  made  of  the  earth,  and  it  ws  soon 
found  that  it  is  not  round,  but  flattened 
13  miles  at  the  poles,  so  a  clock  being 
13  miles  nearer  the  earth's  center  at  the 
poles  must  go  faster.  The  capital  dis- 
covery was  therefore  made  that  gravity 
is  variable. 

HUNTING  FOR  A  LAW. 

Then  began  one  of  the  most  memora- 
ble researches  in  the  history  of  science, 
search  for  the  Law  of  Variation.  None 
living  could  grapple  with  the  stupendous 
problem  until  the  gigantic  brain  of  New- 
ton appeared.  He  asked  how  great  a  ve- 
locity will  a  falling  body  attain  in  one 
second  if  let  fall  from  heights  of  5,000, 
10.000  or  20,000  miles  above  the  earth. 
How  learn?  There  is  no  way  to  reach 
these  altitudes  and  drop  a  stone.  How 
solve  the  problem?  None  save  Newton 
can  ^olve  the  riddle.  The  moon  is  far 
from  the  earth's  surface  and  if  gravity 
exerted  by  the  earth  extends  that  far, 
the  moon  must  he  a  falling  body — which 
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it  actually  is.  And  if  the  attraction  of 
the  earth  is  as  strong  there  it  must  be 
falling  at  the  end  of  the  first  second  with 
a  velocity  of  32.2  feet  or  386.4  inches 
per  second.  Nothing  could  be  done, 
however,  until  the  distance  from  the 
center  of  the  earth  to  the  center  of  the 
moon  was  known.  Mathematicians 
found  that  the  center  of  the  moon  is  60 
times  farther  from  the  center  of  the 
earth  than  is  the  earth's  surface.  All 
could  see  how  long  a  time  is  required 
for  the  moon  to  make  one  exact  circle 
around  the  earth,  which  is  27.3216  days. 
Then  its  velocity  became  known,  which 
is  40,120  inches  per  second.  Then,  none 
but  the  mighty  Newton  could  see  the  in- 
scrutable relation  between  386.4  inches 
per  second — velocity  of  fall  on  the  earth 
— 'and  40,120  inches  per  second  velocity 
of  the  moon  on  its  orbit.  All  knew  that 
the  moon  would  instantly  begin  to  fall 
and  would  in  time  strike  the  earth  with 
appalling  force  if  some  power  did  not 
hold  it  back.  Tie  a  cord  to  a  stone  and 
revolve  it  rapidly  around  the  hand  as  a 
center,  the  string  will  pull  against  the 
hand.  Make  the  stone  revolve  twice  as 
fast,  and  at  once  it  is  noticed  that  the 
pulling  sensation  is  more  than  twice  as 


we  should  cease  sell- 
ing- pianos  on  terms 
of  


^$6  M  O  N  T  H  L  Y  I 
!|NO  INTEREST^ 

you  would  have  just 
cause  to  regret  your 
present  inactivity  in 

0  the  matter. 

i 

\  DON'T  WAIT  I 

1  B  U  Y    N  0  W  ^ 


Fitzgerald's 
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strong  as  before.  Tn  fact,  it  is  four 
times  as  intense.  But  4  is  the  square 
of  2.  So  with  the  moon,  its  velocity  gen- 
erates centrifugal  tendency  which  draws 
against  the  gravity  of  the  earth  precise- 
ly as  the  stone  against  the  hand.  Be- 
hold !  Newton  was  in  an  inductive  pro- 
cess slowly  leading  up  to  the  discovery 
of  a  bed  rock  law  of  the  universe. 

It  is  now  clear  that  if  he  could  find 
how  much  centrifugal  tendency  is 
evolved  by  the  1110011  he  wouiu  at  once 
know  how  strong  the  attraction  of  the 
earth  is  at  the  moon's  distance,  since  the 
forces  are  equal,  because  the  moon  does 
not  fall.  But  how  find  the  centrifugal 
tendency  developed  by  the  moon's  mo- 
tion? Newton  already  knew  by  the 
higher  analysis  that  if  a  body  in  void 
space  revolves  around  another  with  ve- 
locity sufficient  tn  prevent  gravity  from 
causing  them  to  approach,  the  speed  of 
the  revolving  body  must  equal  the 
square  root  of  the  product  of  gravity 
multiplied  by  the  radius  of  the  orbit. 

The  mean  radius  of  the  earth  is  3958 
miles,  and  the  distance  of  the  moon  is 
60.343  times  3958  miles.  Reduce  these 
miles  to  inches  and  assume  that  gravity 
is  as  strong  there  as  at  the  surface  of 
the  earth.  Hence  multiply  these  inches 
by  386.4  inches,  extract  the  square  root 
and  the  root  is  the  velocity  of  the  moon 
to  prevent  falling.  The  velocity  comes 
out  2,411,631  inches  per  second. 

But  this  speed  would  carry  the  moon 
around  the  earth  in  10  hours,  55  min- 
utes. So  there  would  be,  say  new  moon 
at  6  p.  111.  and  full  moon  before  mid- 
night. And  this  would  happen  more 
than  twice  a  day.  The  earth  would  be 
blessed  with  more  than  two  months 
every  day  like  Mars  at  present.  All 
could  see  the  moon  move  and  wonder  at 
the  aspect  of  nature.  Hence  Newton 
found  that  the  earth's  attraction  is  not 
anywhere  near  as  powerful  at  the  moon's 
distance  as  it  is  on  the  surface. 

Try  again  :  Divide  386.4  by  60.  multi- 
ply as  before,  and  take  the  second  root, 
and  divide  the  circumference  of  the 
moon's  orbit  by  it.  The  time  of  revolu- 
tion would  be  4  days,  12  hours,  30  min- 
utes. Here  gravity  is  far  greater  than 
one-sixtieth  that  on  the  earth's  surface, 
because  the  moon  actually  revolves  in 
27.3216  days.  But  60  is  the  moon's  dis- 
tance. At  this  point  the  genius  of  New- 
ton saw  the  majestic  law  coming  like  the 
outlines  of  a  ship  out  of  mist.  He  at 
once  squared  60,  giving  3600,  and  di- 
virfed  386.4  by  it.  and  obtained  the  quo- 
tient .107  of  an  inch  per  second  velocity 
of  fall  of  the  center  of  the  moon  at  the 
end  of  1  second  of  fall.  The  mighty 
law  is: — Gravity  acts  directly  as  to  mass 
and  inversely  as  the  square  of  the  dis- 
tance. This  law  is  known  to  hold  good 
for  all  that  part  of  the  universe  visible 
in  the  most  powerful  telescopes.  Re- 
suming the  question  of  the  moon's  cen- 
trifugal tendency,  its  velocity,  40.120 
inches  per  second,  squared  and  divided 
by  the  radius  of  the  moon's  orbit  re- 
duced to  inches  gives  the  same  .107  of 
an  inch  velocity  of  fall.  Thus  far  it  is 
known  that  a  sphere  of  the  size  and  den- 
sity of  the  earth  requires  a  body  238,- 
000  miles  from  its  center  to  revolve 
.6332  of  a  mile  per  second  to  counteract 
its  falling  tendency.  The  sole  instru- 
ment used  to  find  this  was  the  powerful 
number  32.2  ft  or  386.4  inches. 

TO  WEIGH  THE  SUN. 

The  distance  of  the  earth  from  the 
sun  is  known  to  be  92,882,000  miles.  Di- 
vide this  by  3958  miles — the  radius  of 
the  earth, — and  the  quotient  is  23.466. 
Square  this  and  divide  386.4  by  the 
square  and  the  quotient  is  .0000007  of  an 
inch  velocity  of  fall  at  the  end  of  one 
second  of  a  body  92.882.000  miles  away. 
But  the  velocity  of  the  earth  in  its  orbit 
is  known  with  great  accuracy.  18.4927 
•  miles  per  second.  Reduce  this  to  inches, 
square  the  number,  divide  by  the  num- 
ber of  inches  in  92,882,000  miles,  and  the 
quotient  is  .233285  of  an  inch  per  second 
velocity  of  fall  now  actually  made  by  the 
center  of  the  earth  at  the  end  of  each 
second,  and  .233285  divided  by  .0000007, 
equals  333,426.  Thus  the  stupenduous 
sun  is  known  to  contain  333.4-°  times 
the  quantity  of  matter  than  is  contained 
in  the  earth.  The  sun  is  1. 310.000  times 
larger  than  the  earth,  so  333426  divided 
by  1,310,000  equals  .2545  of  the  density  of 
the  earth.  The  density  of  the  earth  is 
is  5.66  times  that  of  water,  so  the  solar 
density  is  1. 41,  or  only  40  per  cent  more 
dense  than  water. 

TO  WEIGH  JUl'ITER. 

One  of  Jupiter's  moons  revolves 
around  the  primary  once  in  1  day,  18 
hours,  27  minutes,  and  its  distance  is 
261,000  miles.    It  can  be  seen  at  once 


that  Jupiter  must  be  far  more  massive 
than  the  earth  to  require  a  moon  farther 
away  than  ours  to  revolve  in  much  less 
time. 

Square  the  1  day,  18  hours  and  27 
minutes,  and  divide  by  261,000  cubed, 
and  the  quotient  will  be  311.  Jupiter  is 
known  to  contain  311  times  more  matter 
than  there  is  in  the  earth.  This  case 
was  solved  by  a  short  cut.  squaring  time 
instead  of  velocity,  for  Kepler  proved 
that  squares  of  times  are  in  the  same 
ratio  as  cubes  of  distance. 

TO  WEIGH  MARS. 

Mars  has  a  minute  moon  revolving  in 
7  hours,  39  minutes,  at  a  distance  of 
5800  miles.  Since  the  day  of  Mars  is 
24  hours,  37  minutes,  they  have  3.22 
months  every  day. 

Square  the  time  of  Phobos,  the  little 
moon,  and  divide  by  the  cube  of  its  dis- 
tance, and  the  quotient  is  .116,  so  the 
quantity  of  matter  in  Mars  is  only  one- 
ninth  that  in  the  earth;  but  its  volume 
is  .147;  dividing  mass  by  volume  the 
quotient  is  .79,  so  Mars  is  about  four- 
fifths  the  density  of  the  earth,  or  4.5 
times  the  density  of  water. 

TO  WEIGH  A  CENTAURI. 

This  is  our  nearest  neighboring  sun. 
Its  distance  is  25,000  billion  miles.  It 
has  a  star  revolving  around  it  once  in  77 
years,  their  distance  apart  being  23  times 
that  between  the  sun  and  earth.  Square 
the  77  years  and  divide  the  23  cubed  by 
it  and  the  quotient  is  2.133.  The  com- 
bined mass  of  these  two  splendid  suns 
is  2.133  times  the  mass  of  the  sun  and 
earth.  Their  diameters  are  unknown,  so 
their  density  cannot  be  computed.  By 
the  same  formula  on  Sirius,  it  is  three 
times  more  massive  than  the  sun ;  Ve- 
ga has  22  and  Mizar  40  times  the  quan- 
tity of  matter  contained  in  our  sun. 

The  wonderful  32.2  weighed  them  all. 
Mount  Lowe  Railway  Observatory,  Oct. 

1901. 

Some  Facts  About  Presidents. 

By  Lionel  A.  Sheldon. 

At  the  begining  of  the  Government, 
the  theory  was  that  election  to  the  Vice- 
Presidency  was  a  designation  to  the 
succession ;  it  prevailed  for  sixteen  years, 
but  the  conduct  of  Aaron  Burr,  the 
fourth  Vice-President,  led  to  its  discon- 
tinuance. Only  three  Vice-Presidents 
have  been  elected  to  the  Presidency : 
They  were  John  Adams,  Thomas  Jeffer- 
son and  Martin  Van  Buren. 

But  six  of  the  many  Secretaries  of 
State  have  been  chosen  chief  magis- 
trates: Jefferson,  Madison.  Monroe, 
John  Quincy  Adams.  Martin  Van  Buren 
and  James  Buchanan. 

Thirteen  of  our  Presidents  were  sol- 
diers in  war :  Washington.  Monroe, 
Jackson,  William  H.  Harrison.  Taylor, 
Pierce,  Lincoln,  Grant.  Hayes,  Garfield, 
Benjamin  Harrison,  McKinley  and 
Roosevelt. 

Including  the  present  incumbent  New 
York  has  had  as  many  presidents  as  Vir- 
ginia, only  two,  however,  were  elected: 
Van  Buren  and  Cleveland,  the  other 
three.  Fillmore,  Arthur  and  Roosevelt 
came  to  the  office  through  deaths  of 
presidents.  One  of  Virginia's  five,  John 
Tyler,  attained  the  office  in  the  same 
way. 

Ohio  has  had  as  many  presidents 
elected  by  the  people  as  Virginia,  but 
never  had  a  Vice-President. 

New  York  has  been  favored  with  the 
Vice-Presidency  for  more  than  two- 
fifths  of  the  time  since  the  government 
under  the  constitution  was  established. 
Those  elected  to  the  office  were  Burr, 
George  Clinton.  Daniel  D.  Tompkins, 
Van  Buren,  Millard  Fillmore,  William 
A.  Wheeler,  Chester  A.  Arthur.  Levi  P. 
Morton  and  Theodore  Roosevelt. 

Six  of  the  nine  Presidents  elected  for 
two  terms  had  "on"  in  their  names : 
Washington,  Jefferson,  Madison,  Mon- 
roe, Jackson  and  Lincoln.  There  was  a 
time  when  it  was  almost  believed  that 
a  candidate  with  the  "on"  in  his  name 
could  ""t  be  defeated. 

There  was  almost  a  superstition  at  one 
time  that  a  man  whose  name  began  with 
"C"  could  not  attain  the  Presidency,  be- 
cause so  many  whose  name  began  with 
that  letter  had  been  aspirants  and  failed. 
They  were  the  two  Clintons,  George  and 
De  Witt,  Lewis  Cass,  Salmon  P.  Chase, 
Simon  Cameron,  John  M.  Clayton  and 
Jacob  Collamer.  Grover  Cleveland's  suc- 
cess broke  the  record  and  dispelled  the 
superstition. 

Andrew  Jackson  and  William  H.  Har- 
rison were  the  only  men  elected  to  the 
Presidency  after  being  once  defeated. 
Cleveland,  however,  was  defeated  after 


one  term  and  was  then  elected  to  the 

second. 

Tyler,  Fillmore  and  Johnson  broke 
with  their  respective  parties  after  suc- 
ceeding to  the  Presidency  and  sought  to 
organize  a  personal  party.  It  was  other- 
wise with  Arthur,  who  sought  a  nomi- 
nation to  the  Presidency  and  though  de- 
feated did  not  break  with  his  party. 

Washington  declined  to  consider  the 
question  of  a  third  term  and  Jefferson 
refused  to  allow  the  use  of  his  name  for 
it,  though  he  was  petitioned  by  the , legis- 
latures of  five  states  to  stand  for  it. 

Grant  was  the  only  man  who  allowed 
his  name  to  be  used  for  a  third  term. 

Grant  was  the  youngest  man  when 
elected  to  the  Presidency,  being  but  46, 
and  W.  H.  Harrison  the  oldest,  being  68. 

John  Adams  lived  to  the  greatest  age, 
being  91.  Jefferson  and  Madison  were 
each  above  83.  Garfield  was  the  young- 
est of  our  Presidents  at  the  time  of  his 
death,  being  two  months  under  50. 

For  the  last  sixty  years  a  President 
has  died  in  office  on  an  average  of  one 
in  twelve  years. 

The  three  assassinated  Presidents  were 
born  and  reared  in  the  humble  ranks  of 
the  people,  and  each  was  the  builder  of 
his  own  career.  All  were  genial  in  dis- 
position, neither  would  have  intention- 
ally done  harm  to  anyone.  They  were 
among  the  last  of  our  Presidents  who 
could  have  excited  animosity  towards 
themselves,  or  who  should  have  died 
from  the  weapon  of  the  assassin. 

 o  

A  Good  Move. 
By  The  Captain. 

The  following  resolution  was  offered 
by  the  Rev.  Randolph  H.  McKim  in 
the  great  convention  of  the  Episcopal 
church  at  San  Francisco.  We  think  that 
the  resolution  is  on  right  lines: 

"Whereas,  the  church  of  Jesus  Christ 
has  been  commissioned  by  her  Lord  to 
be  the  friend  and  counsellor  of  all  sorts 
and  conditions  of  men,  rich  and  poor 
alike,  without  respect  of  persons;  and 

"Whereas,  it  is  a  part  of  her  divine 
mission  to  be  a  mediator  and  peacemak- 
er between  those  who  are  at  strife,  one 
with  another ;  and 

"Whereas,  the  relations  of  labor  and 
capital,  which  ought  to  be  harmonious, 
are  from  time  to  time  very  seriously  dis- 
turbed, to  the  prejudice  of  peace  and 
good  will  among  the  people  of  the  land, 
and  often  to  the  suffering  of  thousands 
of  women  and  children,  as  well  as  to 
the  sowing  of  bitterness  and  strife  be- 
tween class  and  class ;  and 

"Whereas,  the  Christian  church  would 
be  untrue  to  her  Master — the  Carpenter 
of  Nazareth — if  she  were  not  the  friend 
of  the  laboring  man,  and  did  not  hold 
his  welfare  as  dear  to  her  heart  as  that 
of  his  employer:  therefore, 

"Resolved,  the  House  of  Bishops  con- 
curring, that  a  joint  commission  of  both 
houses,  to  consist  of  three  bishops,  three 
presbyters  and  three  laymen  be  appoint- 
ed (the  bishops  in  such  manner  as  the 
House  of  Bishops  shall  determine,  and 
the  other  members  by  the  president  of 
this  house)  as  a  standing  commission 
upon  the  relations  of  capital  and  labor, 
whose  duty  it  shall  be:  First,  to  study 
carefully  the  aims  and  purposes  of  the 
labor  organizations  of  our  country  ;  sec- 
ond, in  particular  to  investigate  the 
causes  of  industrial  disturbances  as  may 
arise;  and.  third,  to  hold  themselves  in 
readiness  to  act  as  arbitrators  should 
their  services  be  desired,  between  the 
men  and  their  employers,  with  a  view 
to  bring  about  mutual  conciliation  and 
harmony  in  the  spirit  of  the  Prince  of 
Peace ; 

"Resolved.  That  the  said  commission 
shall  make  report  of  its  proceedings  to 
the  General  Convention ; 

"Resolved,  That  it  is  desirable  that 
the  above-named  commission  should  be 
continued  by  re-appointment  every  three 
years." 


Full  of  Timely  Matter. 

Probably  one  reason  why  the  illus- 
trated magazine  issued  by  the  Los  An- 
geles Herald  every  Sunday  is  appre- 
ciated so  much  more  by  the  public  than 
the  magazines  or  Sunday  supplements 
issued  by  other  papers,  is  because  of  the 
timeliness  and  reliability  of  its  articles. 
Every  week  it  contains  several  excel- 
lently written  articles  of  current  inter- 
est, with  the  finest  of  half-tone  pictures 
to  illustrate  them. 

 o  

Why  is  Los  Angeles  usually  a  para- 
dise for  corn  doctors? 

Because  it  is  swarming  with  Tender- 
feet.  ,    '  —Ralph  Hoyt. 
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Next  Week 


The  opening'  chap- 
ters of  Seward  W. 
Hopkins'  thrilling- 
tale   


"The  Stranger  and 
the  Princess"  .  .  . 


A  story  of  an  American 
in  Paris  and  his  excit- 
ing adventures  with 
French  Anarchists.  .  . 


Don't  Miss  It! 


The  Sea  Shore 


Affords  a  most  satisfying  resting  place  for  the 
eity  weary.  Don't  know  of  a  more  inviting 
spot  than  Terminal  Island  and  Long  Beach. 
An  ever-cool  air.  blown  across  the  Great  Sea, 
is  freighted  with  a  tonic  that  is  health-giving, 
and  invalids  regain  vigor  in  a  few  days. 

Besides  the  surf  bathing,  yachting  and  Ash- 
ing is  the  best  on  the  Pacific  coast.  Agents  of  the 

Salt  Lake  Route 

will  furnish  full  particulars,  time  cards,  etc. 

Ten  Ride  Tickets  $1.50 

good  for  any  one.  Phone  Main  960 

T.  C.  PECK,  £.  W.  OILLETT, 

Asst.  Uan'l  Pass.  Agt.  Gen'I  Pass.  Agent 

LOS  ANOELE8,  CAL 


St'itc  227  Byrrvc  Block 

Gte  J- H  HOLLYWOOD  Co 

L  OS  SfNGELE  S  -  CAL  . 


226  S.  Spring  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

Larger,  Stronger  and  more  efficient  than  ever. 
Booik-keeping.Shorthand.Type  writing, English, 
Telegraphy  and  Spanish  taught  by  able  and 
experienced  teachers. 

Oar  graduates  obtain  good  positions  and 
hold  them.  Send  for  catalogue. 
N.  F.  Fklkbr,  Pres.      W.  J.  Kknkard,  V.  Pres. 
L.  M  Fulston,  Bee. 
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Woman's  ^  ^ 

^£  Department 

FASHIONS  FOR  ENTIRE  COSTUMES. 


Autumn  street  costumes  show  Etons 
and  short  half  or  tight-fitting  coats,  with 
skirts  that  vary  little  from  those  of  the 
the  past  season,  except  that  the  snugncss 
of  the  upper  portion  and  the  flare  about 
the  feet  are  intensified.  There  is  much 
talk  of  long  three-quarter  and  Louis 
XV  coats,  says  Olivia  Bell  in  Every 
Month.  With  cold  weather  we  will  see 
all  of  these  models  in  various  materials, 
but  the  jaunty  short  jackets  remain  cor- 
rect for  street  suits  of  immediate  wear. 
Paris,  from  whence  the  final  edict  is  apt 
to  come,  is  at  present  engaged  in  a  con- 
test between  its  grandcs  dames  and  its 
dressmakers  and  tailors.  The  latter 
are  urging  long  wraps.  The  former 
maintain  that  they  will  have  none  of 
these  and  that  the  fascinating  short  mod- 
els are  to  remain.  As  far  as  now  can 
be  seen  the  women  who  wear  the  gowns 
are  to  have  their  way  for  the  time  ;  but 
actual  Winter  will  bring  a  variety  of 
longer  models,  even  though  the  shorter 
ones  also  remain.  Skirts  are  to  be  as 
snug  as  possible  about  the  hips,  and 
well  down,  or  below  the  knees,  and  are 
to  fall  into  undulating  folds  and  ripples 
below.  As  a  result  we  have  seven  and 
nine-gored  styles,  habit  and  flatly  plaited 
backs,  with  flounces  galore.  An  inno- 
vation is  known  as  the  "serpentine."  and 
is  tight  to  the  point  of  inconvenience 
above,  while  it  flares  and  ripples  volu- 
minously as  it  reaches  the  floor.  To  ob- 
tain the  effect  the  upper  portion  is  cut 
seven  gores  that  form  the  front  and  sides, 
with  an  eighth,  box-plaited,  at  the  back, 
while  an  exceedingly  full  graduated  cir- 
cular flounce  finishes  the  former  and  ter- 
minates under  the  folds  of  the  plain 
back.  The  seven  gores  are  narrow  and 
only  slightly  shaped,  so  that  they  bind 
the  body  closely,  while  the  flounce  al- 
lows of  the  sudden  fullness  that  is  the 
effect  sought.  It  is  somewhat  early  to 
assert  positively  what  will  and  what  will 
not  succeed,  but  it  is  doubtful  if  any- 
thing so  extreme  will  take  a  permanent 
hold.  The  moderately  gored  model, 
with  flat  plaited,  or  ripple  habit  back, 
and  flaring  flounce,  is  more  likely  to  be 
regarded  with  favor  and  generally  worn, 
but  flounces  or  much  flared  seams  may 
be  looked  for  in  all  Autumn  and  Winter 
models. 


The  new  shirt  waists  are  exceedingly 
attractive  and  charming  in  color,  but 
show  few  marked  changes,  except  that 
yokes  have  reappeared  upon  soft  or  the 
heavier  materials.  Fine  French  and  Sax- 
ony flannels,  with  light-weight,  broad- 
ribbed  corduroy,  make  the  favorite  ma- 
terials for  general  utility  wear,  and  are 
shown  both  plain  and  with  pointed 
yokes,  that  are  slightly  deeper  than  those 
of  former  years,  the  yoke  model  being 
largely  reserved  for  plain  colors,  how- 
ever. The  accepted  model  has  two 
noints  at  the  back,  one  at  each  side  of 
the  front,  while  the  waist  is  laid  in  six 
inch-wide  box  plaits  that  run  down  four 

[;or  five  inches  at  the  front,  and  finished 
with  two  graduated  applied  box-plaits 
at-  the  back,  the  sleeves  being  in  severe 

•shirt  style,  with  square  cuffs.  The 
plainer  sorts  show  neither  tucks  nor 
plaits  at  the  back,  but  are  tucked  to  yoke 
depths  at  the  fronts,  the  tucks  being  a 
quarter  of  an  inch  in  width.  Lighter- 
weight  flannels  are  shown  in  cream 
white,  in  exquisitely  soft-toned  Roman 
stripes,  in  stripes  of  self  color,  formed 
by  silk  embroidery,  and  in  embroidered 
polka  dots,  but  are  made  quite  simply, 
whether  they  close  at  the  front  or  back. 
Well  dressed  women  aim  to  keep  these 
waists  of  flannel,  corduroy  and  the  like 
free  of  trimming  reserving  elaboration 
for  the  silks,  laces  and  velvets  designed 

jfor  afternoon  and  evening  wear.  Chal- 

fties,  which  are  charming  for  immediate 
wear,  albatross  and  embroidered  Henri- 
ettas, take  an  intermediate  place,  and 
are  tucked  in  various  ways  with  plain  or 
fancy  sleeves.  A  novelty  is  a  four-inch 
cuff  that  closes  invisibly  at  the  back 
seams,  above  which  is  a  bishop  sleeve 
that  falls  in  a  soft  puff  over  the  seam. 
Two  very  charming  models  are  both 
made  to  close  at  the  back  but  differ  in 
other  details.  The  one  is  laid  in  tiny 
tucks,  all  the  way  across  the  front,  that 
run  down  to  a  deep  point  in  four  groups 
of  three  each,  that  run  from  shoulder  to 


waist  at  the  back.  The  other  shows  se- 
vere narrow  box  plaits  across  the  front, 
five  at  the  back ;  but  those  at  the  front 
run  to  yoke  depth  only,  are  slightly 
graduated  and  held  by  those  tiny  silk 
buttons  at  the  lower  edge  of  each,  while 
those  at  the  back  are  full  length. 


Handsome  cloth  suits  are  shown  in 
dark  blues,  browns,  tans,  grays  and  all 
reds,  this  last  promising  to  be  a  favorite 
in  spite  of  the  tendency  toward  quiet 
tones  induced  by  English  mourning,  and 
many  costumes  of  velvet  and  velveteen 
will  be  seen.  Among  early  models  the 
Eton  is  most  often  seen  in  cloth,  but 
velvet  appears  in  the  more  elaborate 
Louis  XV  coats  that  are  considerably 
modified  and  more  truly  suggest  than 
duplicate  the  originals.  One  exceedingly 
handsome  French  model  of  Napoleon 
blue  broadcloth  is  made  into  a  flounced 
skirt,  and  an  Eton  that  includes  bell 
sleeves  and  the  high  military  collar.  The 
skirt  is  exceedingly  snug  at  the  upper 
portion,  but  is  laid  in  inverted  plaits  at 
the  back.  Edging  and  finishing  the 
flounce  are  stitched  bands  of  the  cloth 
and  pointed  bands,  graduated  in  width 
run  down  the  seams,  over  a  flounce  to 
its  edge.  The  jacket  turns  back  in  re- 
vers  that  are  faced  with  black  satin, 
overlaid  with  velvet  cut  in  points,  that, 
in  turn,  are  edged  with  tiny  Persian 
braid.  Another  in  the  rough  camel's 
hair,  that  is  so  fashionable,  is  dark  rich 
red  in  tone,  and  includes  a  skirt  inset 
with  fan  plaits  and  an  Eton,  so  short 
as  to  allow  a  glimpse  of  the  handsome 
waist  worn  beneath.  The  skirt  is  cut 
in  seven  narrow  gores  at  front  and  sides, 
with  an  eighth  box-plaited  at  the  back. 
The  gores  are  all  narrow  and  at  the 
foot  of  each  is  a  double  row  or  fan  plait 
which  produces  the  smart  flare,  and  the 
line  of  which  runs  from  the  front  up- 
ward toward  the  back,  each  succeeding 
one  being  deeper  than  the  last.  The 
jacket  is  jaunty  with  coat  collars  and 
revers,  and  rounded  bell  sleeves,  cut 
short  enough  to  allow  the  full  soft  ones 
of  the  waist  to  be  seen  below.  A  velvet, 
which  made  the  third  of  the  group,  is 
black  and  severe  in  its  simplicity,  while 
elegant  and  tasteful  in  the  extreme.  The 
skirt  is  much  flared,  but  plain  and  un- 
trimmed  except  that  the  front  seams  are 
corded  with  black  satin.  The  coat,  a 
modified  Louis  XV,  also  is  untrimmed, 
save  that  the  edges  of  front  and  sleeves 
are  corded  to  match  the  skirt,  but  in- 
cludes a  tiny  vest  of  white  satin,  em- 
broidered in  a  floral  design,  that  is  cut 
off  slightly  below  the  waist. 


Hats  for  formal  wear  are  low,  flat 
and  broad,  slightly  tilted  at  the  side. 
Many  plumes  and  feathers  and  a  multi- 
tude of  birds  are  used  as  trimming. 
Whole  brims  and  some  whole  hats  of 
delicate  breast  feathers  are  shown.  The 
Gainsborough  is  a  pronounced  favorite 
for  carriage  wear  and  occasions  that  al- 
low of  its  sweeping  plumes,  and  a  gen- 
eral picturesqueness  is  to  be  noted  in  all 
designs.  Castor,  plain  and  combined 
with  "Teen,  black  and  white  and  pea- 
cock shades  are  among  the  favorites. 
Much  lace  is  seen  and  almost  universally 
the  trimming  droops  at  the  back.  An 
exceedingly  handsome  model  shows  a 
brim  of  black  velvet  with  the  entire 
crown  of  cream  Irish  crochet,  which 
forms  tabs  at  the  back,  and  an  under 
brim  trimming  of  soft  bush  roses.  An- 
other shows  a  brim  all  of  soft  tan-col- 
ored breast  feathers  with  crown  of  tan 
velvet  with  lace;  and  still  a  third  is  en- 
tirely composed  of  feathers  in  peacock 
hues  with  a  band  and  chou  of  dull  green 
velvet.  Gainsboroughs  include  plumes 
that  are  exquisite,  while  other  models 
are  trimmed  with  an  abundance  of  tips, 
with  birds  or  with  soft-toned  roses  in 
silk  and  velvet.  After  black  and  white, 
green,  with  castor  or  in  peacock  tints, 
anpears  to  promise  greatest  vogue.  An 
imported  model,  of  big  price,  even  goes 
so  far  as  to  show  two  small  paroquets 
on  the  under  brim.  But  for  immediate 
wear  nothing  is  better  than  soft,  pliable 
white  felt  trimmed  with  black  velvet  and 
tips  or  plumes.  Simple  hats,  those  de- 
signed for  morning  shopping  and  the 
like,  are  of  felt  or  beaver,  and  show  a 
tendency   toward   wings  and   birds  in 


preference  to  quills.  Broad  brims  with 
low  crowns  and  walking  shapes  are  the 
preferred  models.  A  charmingly  simple 
one  is  of  brown  beaver,  bound  with  vel- 
vet and  trimmed  with  a  narrow  crushed 
□and  and  knot  through  which  a  half 
plume  is  thrust. 

Marcella  Sembrich. 

No  other  singer  here  made  her  first 
public  appearance  under  circumstances 
quite  so  unusual  as  those  which  marked 
the  debut  of  Marcella  Sembrich,  who 
comes  to  Hazard's  Pavilion,  Nov.  8  and 
9,  appearing  in  "Lohengrin."  It  was 
scarcely  to  be  considered  an  appearance, 
as  the  audience  was  only  the  congrega- 
tion of  a  small  church  near  Vienna.  She 
began  her  studies  in  singing  there  first. 
She  lived  in  the  family  of  a  retired  ma- 
jor, who  had  been  a  friend  of  her  father. 
He  was  not  a  rich  man  naturally,  but 
he  was  in  the  habit  of  taking  his  family 
every  Sunday  on  an  excursion  through 
the  country  near  Vienna.  These  par- 
ties were  usually  made  up  of  his  wife, 
his  daughter,  and  Marcelline  Kochan- 
sk'y  which  was  then  the  name  by  which 
the  future  prima  donna  was  known.  One 
of  these  excursions,  which  always  be- 
gan with  a  railroad  trip,  the  Major 
landed  his  party  at  a  small  village.  In 
the  square  in  front  of  the  church  he  met 
the  organist,  who  had  formerly  served 
under  him  in  the  army.  Nothing  would 
satisfy  the  Major,  but  that  the  youthful 
singer  should  show  his  old  friend  the 
favor  of  singing  in  the  service.  It  was 
in  vain  that  she  remonstrated  and  cited 
Bokitanski's  injunctions  that  she  should 
not  sing  before  any  one.  The  retired 
officer  conducted  his  family  on  a  military 
basis,  and  he  was  in  the  habit  of  being 
obeyed.  So  the  timidity  of  the  pupil 
and  the  prohibitions  of  the  teacher  were 
of  no  avail.  It  was  agreed  that  at  a 
certain  stage  of  the  mass  she  should  go 
up  to  the  organ  loft  and  sing  an  "Ave 
Maria."  The  party  waited  in  the  shade 
outside  the  church  door  until  the  time 
for  the  hymn  came.  Then  the  future 
prima  donna  mounted  to  the  organ  loft 
and  began  the  opening  bars.  There  was 
no  choir  customarily  in  the  church  be- 
yond a  group  of  old  men  who  supplied 
all  the  music  that  was  heard.  The  ef- 
fect, on  the  congregation  was  as  aston- 
ishing as  might  have  been  expected.  The 
priest  turned  immediately  around  to  see 
from  what  quarter  the  unexpected  mel- 
ody had  come.  The  condition  of  the 
congregation  was  equally  excited.  Mar- 
celline Kochansky  slipped  out  of  the 
church  after  the  hymn  and  was  march- 
ing along  with  the  rest  of  the  family  un- 
der the  direction  of  the  Major  before 
the  congregation  had  an  opportunity  to 
find  out  from  the  organist  who  the 
singer  was. 

 O  ;  

A  Daughter's  Reading. 

For  those  mothers  who  are  anxious 
that  their  girls  should  read  wisely  rather 
than  widely,  there  is  a  valuable  article  in 
the  November  number  of  The  Deline- 
ator describing  "The  Book  Life  of  a 
Girl."  It  shows  how,  with  a  li'tle  as- 
sistance, her  book  reading  can  be  so  ma- 
nipulated that  she  will  be  broadened  out 
by  her  reading  without  the  necessity  of 
later  being  obliged  to  unlearn  or  forget 
pernicious  books  that  may  only  be  per- 
nicious bv  having  been  read  in  advance 
of  the  time  when  she  could  comprehend 
their  deeper  and  fuller  meaning. 

 o  

A  Squaw  Ma.n's  Wife. 

W.  A.  Fraser,  who,  because  of  his  vir- 
ile language  and  fine  word  painting,  has 
been  called  the  American  Kipling,  con- 
tributes to  the  November  Delineator  the 
best  story  that  has  yet  come  from  his 
pen.  It  is  called  "The  Offcasting  of 
Nichemous,"  and  it  tells  how  a  "Squaw 
Man"  is  called  back  to  his  desire  for  cul- 
ture by  some  cultured  neighbors  only  to 
have  his  aspirations  quenched  by  a  re- 
buff. The  remarkable  strength  of  the 
story  is  increased  by  excellent  illustra- 
tions. 

Well  Known  California  Author 
Collaborates  With  President 
Roosevelt. 

McMillan  &  Co.  will  issue  the  last  of 
President  Roosevelt's  works  to  be  pub- 
lished in  some  time.  This  article  will 
occur  in  a  contribution  to  "The  Deer 
Family,"  a  volume  from  "The  American 
Sportsman's  Library,"  edited  by  Caspar 
Whitney.  This  volume  on  the  deer  is 
to  be  nroduccd  jointly  by  Mr.  Roose- 
velt, T.  S.  Van  Dyke  and"  H  G.  Stone. 
Mr.  Van  Dyke  has  written  much  upon 
out-door  life  in  Southern  California. 


ECONOMY 
IN  TRAVEL 

The  Santa  Fe  runs  daily  to 
Chicago  Tourist  Sleeping-  cars 
of  a  very  high  grade  at  rates 
less  than  half  in  Palace  cars. 

Three  times  each  week  these 
cars  are  personally  conducted 
by  well  qualified  conductors. 

Look  at  these  cars  and  ask 
about  it  of  the  agent. 

SANTA  FE 


rr 


S.  Cooradi 


airyd  Jeweler 

Fine  Diamond  Settings  a  Specialty 
Telephone  James  1971 


Hollenbeck  Block 
205  S.  Spring  St., 


Los  Angeles  b 
soSoooooool 


SILVERTHORN  MISFIT  PARLORS 
And  General  Second-Hand  Store 

We  buy  and  sell  everything.    Money  loaned 

on  good  security. 
Tel.  John  2226  602.604  S.  Spring 


The  National  The  Oentral 

548  n.  main  st.  814  maoy  st. 

Telephone  Brown  1932 

THE  NATIONAL.  BAKERY 

A.  FOIX,  Proprietor 
FRENCH    AND  AMERICAN 

PURE  HEALTH  BREAD  AND  PASTRIES. 

Delivered  to  all  Parts  of  the  City. 
643  North  Main  8t.       LOS  ANQELE8,  OAL 

SEE  OUR  LINE 
Window  Shades,  35c 

ALL  WOOL  INGRAIN 
Carpets,  64o  yard 
Iran  Beds,  $3.60  and  Up 
Wheel  Chairs  Sold  or  Rented 
1.  T.  MARTIN—Furniture  and  Carpet  House 

531-3-5  South  Spring  Street,  Los  Angeles 


Tel.  f\*\n  729 


Bread  Delivered  to  any 
Part  of  the  City. 


FRENCH  BAKERY 

TAIX  BROTHERS,  Proprietors 

Specialty  of  FRENCH  BREAD 

JAC08  CROWNS  AND  ROUND  BREADS 

Entire  Satisfaction  Given  to  Customers. 
321  yi  Commercial  St.   LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 

Lenox  Catarrh  Cure. 

We  are  now  offering  this  excellent  remedy 
in  50c  and  $1.00  bottles.  We  do  not  guarantee  a 
cure  with  a  5  >c  bottle,  although  it  does  cure  in 
most  cases,  but  we  will  refund  the  money  if  the 
SI  bottle  fails  to  cure.  This  gives  the  poor  suf- 
ferer a  chaDce  to  be  cured  as  well  as  the  rich 
Mail  orders  filled  promptly. 

LENOX  CATARRH  CURE  CO., 
Office  218  S.  Broadway,  Rooms  216-17. 

WHEELER  &  WILSON 

Lightest  and  Stillest  Running   Lock  Stitch 
Machine  Made. 
A  C  K  l_  E  Y 
507  S.  Spring  St.,  LOS  ANQELES,  CAL. 


Mothers!  Mothers'!  Mothers!!! 

Mrs.  Winslow's  Soothing  Sykup  has  been 
used  for  over  FIFTY  YEARS  by  MILLIONS 
of  MOTHERS  for  their  CHILDREN  while 
TEETHING,  with  PERFECT  SUCCESS.  It 
SOOTHES  the  CHILD.  SOFTENS  the 
GUMS.  ALLAYS  all  PAIN;  CURES  WIND 
COLIC,  and  is  the  best  remedy  for  DIAR- 
RHOEA. Sold  by  Druggists  in  every  part  of 
the  world.  Be  sure  and  ask  for  "Mrs.  Wina- 
low'a  Soothing  Syrup,"  and  take  no  other  kind. 
Twenty-*™  cents  a  bottle 
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Mount  Lowe 
Railway 


"Grandest  Scenic  Trip 
On  Earth." 

"Most  Wonderfuf  Feat  of 
Railway  Engineering." 

This  is  the  season  of  the  year  when  the 
most  magnificent  views  of  mountains,  val- 
leys, citieB,  ocean  and  islands  are  obtained. 

For  tickets  and  full  information,  call  on, 
or  address, 

Passenger  and  Ticket  Office, 

250  South  Spring  St.. 
Stlmson  Block,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

' PHONE  MAIN  800 

H.  F.  GENTRY,  Passenger  Agent. 


Public's  Right  to  Fix  Tolls. 

By  THE  CAPTAIN. 


BRAUER  &  KROHN 

Tailor? 

!.SM».St-  LOS  ANGELES,  CAL.  | 
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Par  Excellence 

A  trial  will  convince  you  that 
this  ia  the  laundry  you  have  been 
looking  for  and  that  our  work  is 
what  the  heading  implies. 

Acme  Steam  Laundry 

'Phone  M.  631.     327  E.  2d  St. 
LOS  ANGELE8,        -  CAL. 
•wwwvwwvvwwvwwwi 


Rose 
Purity 


Spring 
Walter 


The  Purest  and  Softest  Natural 
Flowing  SPRING  WATER. 

We  deliver  to  all  parts  of  the 
city  and  towns  through  our 
Agents.   Write  us. 

R.F.SMITH  &  CO. 

Telephone  East  25 
4835  Pasadena  Ave.        LOS  ANGELES 


Barnes'  Bakery. 


ALL  KINDS  OF 


BREAD,  CAKES  AND  PIES. 

We  make  nothing  but  the  best. 

A  trial  will  convince  you. 

TEL.  WHITE  2408 

1605  S.  Uain  Street,    LOS  ANGELES 
>•••••••••••••••••••••••• 


Telephone  Main  1 1 3         Res.  Tel.  White  5131 

W.  I.  KEESE 
Electrical  Contractor 

Dealer  in  Supplies. 
323  South  Main  St.,     LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


It  is  a  rc:<>gnized  right,  inherent  and 
indefeasable,  in  the  public  to  fix  tolls 
and  tariffs  upon  those  selling  service 
in  public  utilities  to  the  people.  It  is 
a  right  essential  to  the  safety  of  the 
people  and  never  more  so  than  now.  A 
water  rate,  a  bridge  toll,  a  railroad 
tariff,  etc.,  are  all  recognized  to  be  of 
right  subject  to  regulation  by  the  proper 
public  officers.  Public  officers  cannot 
contract  these  rights  away.  Of  late 
years  and  since  the  celebrated  Granger 
cases  there  has  been  an  evasion  and  nul- 
lification of  this  rule  of  right  and  prin- 
ciple of  law.  The  method  by  which 
this  evasion  has  been  engineered  is 
through  that  clause  in  the  constitution 
which  guarantees  that  property  cannot 
be  taken  without  due  process  of  law. 
To  get  this  clause  of  the  constitution 
into  the  question  of  the  public  power 
to  regulate  tolls  and  tariffs  it  has  been 
dragged  in  "  vj  et  armis"  and  by  the 
hair  of  its  head. 

In  the  practical  application  of  the  doc- 
trine "that  property  can  only  be  taken 
after  due  process  of  law"  to  the  public 
power  to  fix  and  regulate  tolls  and  tar- 
iffs, the  method  has  been  invented  by 
judges  of  enforcing  proof  on  the  pun 
of  the  public  that  any  toll  or  tariff  fixed 
by  a  public  body  for  a  common  carrier 
or  corporation  dealing  in  any  public 
utility  leaves  an  adequate  return  and 
profit  on  the  value  of  the  corporate  prop- 
erty. This  corporate  property  as  judi- 
cially estimated  usually  includes  the 
value  of  the  franchise  or  permissive 
grant  of  power  derived  from  the  public, 
and  also  the  good  will  of  the  business. 
Assuming  that  high  freight  tariffs,  etc., 
make  high  profits,  and  that  high  profits 
increase  the  value  of  stocks  and  bonds, 
we  can  see  the  impasse  into  which  the 
new  judge  doctrine  leaves  the  people's 
power  to  fix  rates.  Neither  common 
carrier  nor  other  corporation  serving  the 
public  in  public  utilities  could  exercise 
the  right  of  eminent  domain  except  by 
public  delegation  of  that  right ;  nor 
could  they  conduct  such  lines  of  business 
at  all  except  by  the  permit  and  express 
permission  of  the  public.  This  public 
power  is  really  a  police  power  to  protect 
the  people  against  their  corporate  crea- 
tures. 

These  grants  of  franchises  for  the 
private  service  of  public  utilities  are 
all  limited  by  the  fundamental  and  in- 
alienable public  right  to  regulate  pub- 
lic uses.  A  necessary  part  of  such  regu- 
lation is  the  fixing  of  tolls  and  tariffs. 
Another  is  the  equal  treatment  of  all 
of  the  public  buying  service  from  deal- 
ers in  public  utility  duties. 

The  recent  practice  of  the  courts  on 
this  question  has  been  a  denial  to  the 
public  of  any  right  to  regulate  or  fix 
tolls,  tariffs  or  any  other  thing  done 
or  do-able  by  public  utility  corporations. 

The  public  officer  or  public  body  hav- 
ing such  business  in  hand  is  enjoined 
by  the  court  as  soon  as  a  toll  or  tariff 
is  fixed.  The  public  is  put  to  the  proof 
on  the  amount,  validity  and  present  use 
of  private  investments,  charges,  etc.,  of 
the  corporation.  The  public  is  at  an 
enormous  disadvantage  in  such  a  con- 
test. In  the  value  upon  which  a  tariff 
fixed  must  give  adequate  return  is  the 
franchise.  That  is  the  selling  value  of 
the  stock  and  bonds  are  taken  to  be 
the  value  of  the  property.  This  selling 
value  is  often  based  largely  on  the  fran- 
chise or  public  grant  and  not  on  the 
material  or  fixtures  of  the  corporation. 
In  fact,  a  corporation's  property  has 
no  value  without  the  public  grant. 

The  situation  then  is  that  the  public 
is  prohibited  from  exercising  its  legiti- 
mate power  of  regulating  public  utilities 
on  the  ground  that  such  rates  as  it 
fixes  must  give  a  profitable  return  even 
on  the  permit  or  franchise  to  do  busi- 
ness which  the  public  first  gave  and 
alone  could  give.  So  also  inordinate 
profits  gained  by  excessive  charges  for 
service  by  giving  greater  value  to  the 
bonds  and  stock  prevent  the  public  of- 
ficers from  reducing  the  excessive  tar- 
iffs. The  public  besides  must  prove  a 
case  with  all  the  evidence  the  judges 
may  demand  in  the  hands  of  the  cor- 
poration it  seeks  to  regulate.  The  effect 
upon  business  of  a  fair  or  of  any  di- 
minished rate  of  toll  or  tariff  is  always 
considered  by  the  judges  to  be  detri- 
mental and  injurious  to  the  corporation. 
The  result  of  reduced  charges  of  ser- 


vice by  common  carriers  and  others  in 
public  utilities  is  by  no  means  always 
a  loss  to  the  corporation.  Great  gains 
often  follow  reductions  of  price  of  ser- 
vice, due  to  enormous  increase  in  the 
volume  of  business.  These  rate  reduc- 
tions so  beneficial  have  always  been 
forced  by  competition  on  the  corpora- 
tions. The  courts  have  so  far  refused 
to  consider  such  facts  and  their  possi- 
ble application  to  any  case  at  bar.  These 
injunction  cases  drag  on  in  endless  de- 
lays. In  California  we  know  of  no  sin- 
gle case  of  fixing  freight  tariffs  that 
has  ever  come  to  final  judgment. 

The  climax  of  this  frivolous  techni- 
cality of  law  was  the  fatuous  injunc- 
tion of  McKenna  against  the  California 
railroad  commission.  For  once  this  com- 
mission contained  a  majority  of  just 
men.  The  commission  had  reduced  the 
freight  rate  on  grain  in  the  San  Joaquin 
valley  to  correspond  with  rates  in  Cali- 
fornia regulated  by  competition,  and 
very  half-hearted  competition  it  was. 

McKenna  enjoined  the  commission 
from  establishing  the  reasonable  rates 
and  thus  protected  the  excessive  charges 
of  the  railroad.  McKenna  placed  the 
burden  of  proof  on  the  people  and  not 
on  the  railroad  corporation.  The  case 
dragged  along  over  the  slow  and  un- 
certain muds,  or,  at  best,  court  cordu- 
roys of  profuse  procedure.  Justice,  in 
dealing  with  rich  corporations,  takes 
long,  slow,  tough  rides  with  the  people, 
and  only  too  often  sticks  in  the  mud 
for  good  and  never  gets  anywhere. 

This  was  what  happened  in  the  Mc- 
kenna  injunction  fulminated  against  a 
public  body  to  prevent  that  public  body 
from  the  exercise  of  a  recognized  pub- 
lic right.  While  the  injunction  was  in 
force  the  valley  road  was  built.  The 
rates  involved  were  all  reduced  by  the 
railroad  below  what  the  railroad  com- 
mission had  fixed.  This  was  a  demon- 
stration that  the  rates  thus  fixed  were 
sufficient  and  profitable.  The  opposing 
railroad  that  had  secured  the  injunction 
made  a  report  to  its  stockholders  show- 
ing a  great  increase  of  business  and 
profits.  Still  the  court  never  modified 
the  injunction.  Things  ran  on  thus 
with  the  injunction  in  force  for  years, 
and  the  public  powers  continued  to  be 
nullified  by  the  court.  At  last  the  Val- 
ley road  sold  out.  The  buying  corpora- 
tion combined  with  the  old  monopoly 
and  the  rates  were  raised.  This  last 
raise  was  in  defiance  of  a  constitutional 
provision.  But  the  railroads  were  not 
enjoined.  The  constitutional  provision 
is  that  a  railroad  tariff  lowered  to  meet 
competition  cannot  be  raised  except  by 
the  express  consent  of  the  railroad  com- 
mission. 

All  of  this  court  protection  to  cor- 
porations and  all  of  this  nullification  of 
plain  and  essential  principles  of  law 
and  government  is  fatuous  subterfuge, 
and  a  dodging  and  betrayal  of  public 
rights.  It  makes  for  the  creation  and 
support  of  radical  and  extreme  views 
and  propaganda  and  a  looking  and  lead- 
ing to  social  revolution. 

Plain  common  sense  demands  that  a 
public  right  to  be  exercisable  in  any 
practical  way  must  be  free  from  court 
injunctions  that,  like  the  poet's  brook, 
"run  on  forever,"  in  their  prohibitions 
of  the  use  of  public  power. 

Justice  Bradley,  in  his  vigorous  dis- 
senting opinion  on  this  subject,  is  right. 
The  corporation  should  be  subject  to 
regulation  by  the  public,  in  fact,  as  it 
is  in  principle  and  theory.  It  is  a  cre- 
ation of  the  people  and  all  of  its  powers 
and  values  grow  from  the  consent  of 
the  people. 

There  can  be  no  effective  regulation 
while  the  public  officer  can  be  indefinitely 
enjoined  at  the  mere  request  of  false 
oath  of  an  unresponsible  corporation 
clerk.  The  present  rule  of  court  on  the 
common  carrier  rates,  etc..  and  the  pub- 
lic power  to  fix  them  being  limited  by 
proof  by  the  public  that  the  rates  fixed 
will  give  an  adequate  return  on  such 
corporation  properties,  franchises,  good 
will,  and  perhaps  even  value  created  by 
the  very  abuses  sought  to  be  corrected, 
as  the  court  may  choose  to  consider,  if 
applied  to  other  public  police  or  regu- 
lative powers  would  nullify  all  public 
power.  Take  a  saloon  license.  Let  us 
say  that  the  court  holds  that  the  license 
must  give  adequate  return  on  the  prop- 
erty of  the  saloonkeeper  and  will  en- 
join the  public  body  from  action  until 


the  public  shows  to  the  satisfaction  of 
the  court  what  the  returns  would  be 
under  the  license  proposed.  Any  one 
can  see  that  the  public  police  power 
would  be  destroyed. 

The  courts  have  destroyed  the  public 
power  to  regulate  corporations  dealing 
in  public  utilities.  They  should  change 
their  ruling  in  these  matters  and  act 
according  to  sound  common  sense. 


Runs  Through  Sleepers  Daily  From 

California  to 

St.  Louis 

8topovers  allowed  at  Salt  Lake  City  on 
Missouri  Pacific  Limited.  Personally 
conducted  excursions  leave  every  Mon- 
day and  Thursday  via 

Scenic  Route 

Full  information  given  by  N.  R.  MAR- 
TIN, S.  P.  Co.,  agent,  or 

L  M.  FLETCHER, 

Pacific  Coast  Agent 

126  California  St. 

SAIN  PRANCISCO,  CALIP0RNIA 


^poscccccoocccoocoococoo 

I  An 

I  Excursion 
|  to  the 
City  of  Mexico 


Will  be  run  from  LOS 
ANGELES  via  the 


ij  SOUTHERN 
|  PACIFIC 
I  COMPANY 

December   15ih,  1901 

Making  stav  In  the 
CITY  OF  MEXICO 

$  Round  Trip  Rare  $70 

GOOD  FOR  SIXTY  DAYS 

See  Your  Southern  Pacific  Agent 

noooooooooooooooooooi 


Douglas  Shoes 


Boston  Shoe  Store 

Cor.  Main  and  Second  Sts. 


In  answering  ads  please  men- 
tion the  Post. 
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PERSONALLY  CONDUCTED 

Excursions  East 

Via  Peenic  Route,  Salt  Lake  City,  Royal  Gorge 
and  Colorado  Springs.  Leave  Los  Angeles 
every  Tuesday,  Friday  and  Saturday  at  11:40 
a.  m.  Every  Thursday  via  El  Paso  and  Fort 
Worth  at  2  p.  m.  Through  Tourist  Sleeping 
cars  to  Omaha,  Kansas  City,  Lincoln,  St.  Paul, 
Chicago,  Buffalo,  NiagHra  Falls  and  Boston. 
Our  parties  ar  •  select.  Especial  care  taken  of 
ladies  and  children.  For  further  information 
address  any  Southern  Pacific  Agent  or 

T.  J.  CLARK,  Gen'l  Agt.  Pass.  Dept. 

"Great  Rock  Island  Route," 

237  S.  Spring  St.,  Las  Angeles. 


Eastern  Market 

FELIX  LEVY,  Proprietor 

Choice  Meats,  Pork, 
...  Sausages,  Etc. 

Goods  Delivered  Free. 
322  South  Spring  Street 

Telephone  Main  1303 

WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL 

B.TANI 

Manufacturer  of 

Bamboo  ... 
Art  Goods 

Fancy  Furniture  and 
Bed  Room  Sets 

Decorating  a  Specialty 

404  Sooth  Spring  street 

LOS  ANQELES,  CAL. 

Shine  Up  Your  House 

By  repapering  and  repainting.  Wall 
Paper  for  your  10  x  10  room,  J1.00. 
Sola  agent  for  John  W.  Masury  &  Son's 

Ready  Mixed  Paints  and  Colors. 
D.  F.  MORGAN,  430  So.  Spring  St. 
Phone  Main  882.         Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

TOWN  SEND  BROS. 

SOLICITORS  OF  AMERICAN  AND  FOREIGN 

DATTMTC  Copyrights,  Trade- 
rA  I   LlN   I  O     Marks  and  Labels 

telephone  main  S47  Registered. 
321-324  Potomac  Block,  Opposite  City  Hall. 

Broadway,  Los  Angeles. 
Cable  address  "Patents"  Los  Angeles. 


Richert  (8l  Westbrook 

ROASTERS  OF 

fine  coffees 


Importers  of  CEYUON  TEAS 

Telephone  Main  454 
130  West  Fifth  St..  Los  Angeles.  C*l. 


SCHROEDER  BROS. 

SIGNS 

121  East  Second  St. 

5  Bros.  Mark.  Telephone  Main  561. 


Tel.  Main  1055 
Paints,  Window  Shades 
627  80UTH  8PRINQ  8T. 


Colonel  H.  D.  Y.  Cumsoe 
Orv  G^s. 


"Yes,  sir,"  said  the  Colonel  as  he  sat 
finishing  a  bottle  of  champagne  about 
midnight  in  a  private  room  at  Levy's, 
"I  have  just  had  the  report  of  the  spies 
and  detectives  we  are  employing.  I 
have  to  have  it,  sir,  on  the  side,  and 
then  take  it  to  the  lawyers." 

"Who  are  the  lawyers.  Colonel?  Dunn 
or  Gibbon,  or  McGarry,  or  Haas,  or  is 
it  Cline,  or  the  lady  ?" 

"Do  not  ask  indiscreet  questions  about 
dirty  work,  sir." 

"Do  this  class  of  men  do  such  dirty 
work.  Colonel?" 

"Dirty  work,  sir!  That,  sir,  is  an  in- 
sult to  a  virtuous  family  man  like  Cline. 
No,  sir,  Cline  and  his  lawyers  do  not  do 
the  searching  of  napers.  opening  of 
desks  and  felonious  entry  of  private  of- 
fices. That  part  of  the  work,  sir,  is  done 
by  underlings.  These  secret  agents  arc 
handled  by  the  inferior  lawyers  lagging 
along  on  the  end  of  the  string." 

"Who  are  they,  Colonel  ?" 

"Oh,  my  boy,  you  have  seen  them  at 
the  fire  commission  and  at  the  council. 
They  give  the  politicians,  sir,  an  excuse 
to  follow  the  orders  of  the  leaders  in  the 
gas  business.  I  tell  you,  sir,  monopoly 
must  be  protected.  Why,  Small  was  tell- 
ing me  the  other  day  what  a  cruel  wrong 
it  would  be,  sir,  to  reduce  the  profits  of 
the  San  Francisco  people  holding  the 
gas  monopoly.  Local  capital,  sir.  should 
not  be  allowed  in  a  business  like  gas. 
Resides  that,  sir,  local  capital  is  too 
often  lender  about  local  public  opinion. 
No  local  capital,  sir,  could  have  ignored 
the  need  of  extending  pipes  and  supply- 
ing good  gas,  sir,  at  reasonable  rates  as 
the  San  Francisco  men  have  until  com- 
petition threatened  the  monopoly." 

"Is  the  gas  monopoly  all  owned  in 
San  Francisco,  Colonel?" 

"Yes,  sir,  every  dollar:  and  if  large 
profits,  sir.  are  not  allowed  to  How  from 
Los  Angeles  to  San  Francisco,  sir,  the 
San  Francisco  capitalists  will  talk  down 
Los  Angeles  and  sour  on  our  enter- 
prises." 

"Is  the  progress  of  Los  Angeles  due 
to  San  Francisco,  Colonel?" 

"Well,  sir.  not  directly,  sir:  but  they 
are  conservative  and  keep  Los  Angeles 
from  going  too  fast,  sir.  Anyhow,  there 
is  no  profit  now  in  gas.  sir,  not  a  cent, 
sir.  Look  at  the  cost  of  politics,  agents, 
spies,  detectives,  lawyers,  sir.  Look  at 
the  fight  we  lost  trying  to  keep  the  elec- 
tric companies  out  of  town,  sir.  Why, 
that  cost  a  mint  of  money,  sir." 

"1  thought,  Colonel,  that  they  were  all 
in  a  combine;  gas,  electric  light  com- 
panies, and  all." 

"Yes,  sir,  after  we  lost  the  fight  we 
made  a  treaty  combine,  sir.  We  had  to 
do  it  to  cynch  the  people  and  the  city„ 
sir.  You  can't  guess,  sir,  the  cost  and 
annoyance  of  these  fights  to  hold  mo- 
nopoly, sir.  Why,  every  time  the  new 
gas  company  gets  a  piece  of  land  to 
build  on  we  have  to  send  our  lawyers 
and  agents  to  dig  up  people  to  protest. 
We  have  to  scour  the  country  for  miles, 
sir.  I  tell  you  it  was  a  hard  job  to 
knock  out  the  new  company's  works  from 
the  piece  of  land  right  next  door  to  our 
own  works.  That,  sir,  was  a  piece  of 
genius.  Why,  sir,  even  Jack  Kurts, 
when  he  saw  the  place,  said  that  he  did 
not  see  how  the  fire  commission  could 
do  anything  but  grant  the  permit.  Some 
of  our  work  is  very  hard,  sir.  Take  our 
detective  wdio  entered  their  rooms  and 
opened  the  new  company's  desks  and 
enabled  us  to  send  men  Fast  to  try  and 
knock  out  their  bonds.  That,  sir,  came 
near  being  a  crime.  We  have  a  suit  on 
that.  sir.  Then  take  the  man  who  repre- 
sented himself  falsely  as  an  agent  of 
the  board  of  education,  or  our  lawyer 
wdio  falsely  represented  himself  the  em- 
ploye, on  good  faith,  of  one  of  our 
trumped  up  objectors,  sir.  These  things, 
sir,  are  hard  work,  sir.  I  ought  to  get 
five  thousand  for  my  work,  sir.  It  is 
none  too  much." 

"Do  you  handle  the  politicians,  Col- 
onel ?" 

"No,  sir.  the  big  men  manipulate  that 
end,  and  they  are  doing  it  well,  sir.  The 
politics  of  Los  Angeles  now,  sir.  show 
that  it  is  a  big  American  city  and  is  be- 
ing more  and  more  run  on  practical  pol- 
itical lines,  sir,  like  New  York,  Phila- 
delphia, or  Chicago.  The  professional 
patriot,  sir,  what  with  gas,  water  and 
other  public  utilities,  stands  to  get  his 
reward  here  as  in  other  big  cities." 


"Are  you  endorsing  the  venality  and 
corruption  of  American  city  govern- 
ment, Colonel  ?" 

"Endorsing  nothing,  sir.  I  admire, 
sir,  the  brass  mounted  effrontery  of  the 
Philadelphia  ring  that  secured  the  Phil- 
adelphia franchise  for  nothing  that 
Wanamaker  offered  three  million  dollars 
for.  That,  sir,  was  cheek  as  admirable 
as  our  smaller  gas  monopoly  deals." 

"Don\  you  think.  Colonel,  that  the 
political  work  of  corporations  in  public 
utilities  is  gradually  antagonizing  the 
public,  and  creating  a  condition  of  public 
opinion  that  will  bring  about  a  drastic 
accounting,  in  fact  rendering  their  in- 
vestments less  secure?" 

"Well,  sir,  what  can  the  public  do?" 

"Suppose,  Colonel,  that  the  feeling, 
hostile  to  corrupt  methods,  subversions 
of  law  and  evasions  of  public  duty  by 
these  corporations,  should  induce  the 
public  to  take  up  public  utilities  itself?" 

"Well,  sir,  they  would  have  to  pay 
for  what  they  took.  Look  at  the  water 
company  rake-off,  sir.  We  are  all  right, 
sir." 

"But  suppose,  Colonel,  that  the  public 
should  go  into  the  business  without  buy- 
ing the  monopolies  out  ?  How  about 
that?" 

"My  boy,  we  control  the  politicians. 
We  nominate  them,  select  them  and 
have  our  men  sir,  on  both  sides." 

"Yes,  Colonel,  but  suppose  there  was 
a  political  revolution  like  that  against 
Tweed  in  New  York,  and  that  it  in- 
stalled a  new  system  of  government  that 
the  machines  could  not  handle,  like 
that  of  English  or  English  colony  cities; 
where  would  you  and  your  monopolies  be 
then  ?" 

"In  the  soup,  sir.  Wc  will  cross  that 
bridge,  sir,  when  we  get  to  it." 

"Rut  would  it  not  be  wiser  and  safer. 
Colonel,  to  stop  all  this  petty  political 
maninulatioh  that  is  undermining  the 
security  of  monopoly  property  and  per- 
haps of  all  property,  by  convincing  tlv 
public  that  the  monopoly  methods  are 
not  honest  and  endanger  free  govern- 
ment ?" 

"Well,  sir,"  said  the  Colonel,  as  he  fin- 
ished bis  crab  salad  and  drained  the  bot- 
tle. "I  have  sometimes  thought  so  my- 
self. Anyway,  all  other  property  hold- 
ers ought  to  think  so  for  their  own 
safety." 


CALIFORNIA 
LIMITED 


During  the  summer,  this 
train  will  run  semi  weekly, 
leaving  Los  Angeles  at  G.00 
p.m.  Mondays  and  Thursdays, 
arriving  at  Chicago  2.15  p.m. 
Thursdays  and  Sundays. 

No  other  train  compares 
with  it  for  beauty  or  per- 
fection of  service. 


SANTA  FE 


Los  Angeles  has  established  a  school 
of  Telegraphy,  S.  A.  Foster  and  C.  V. 
Lee,  thoroughly  experienced  men,  who 
have  had  many  years  of  service  with 
railroads  are  the  founders;  school  is 
now  open  in  the  Bryson  building,  corner 
2nd  and  Spring  streets.  Those  desiring 
to  take  up  the  study  of  telegraphy 
should  call  and  see  the  only  exclusive 
and  best  equipped  school  on  the  coast. 


F.  BLECH  &  CO. 


Printers  and 

Publishers 

422  S.  Hill  Street 
Tel.  Peter  7321       Los  Angeles 


We  Print  the  Post 


PEOPLE  WE  KNOW.  STAR 


Mr.  Fdgar  F.  Howe,  the  thoroughly 
capable  newspaper  man,  for  a  long  time 
associated' with  the  Los  Angeles  Herald, 
has  assumed  the  editorship  of  the  Im- 
perial News  at  Imperial.  Mr.  Howe, 
as  is  well  known,  stands  for  the  pros- 
perity of  Southern  California.  It  was 
he  who  started  the  Redlands  Facts,  now 
one  of  the  best  country  papers  in  this 
end  of  the  State. 

Mr.  Winfield  Hogaboom,  Sunday  ed- 
itor of  the  Los  Angeles  Herald,  is  an 
old-time  newspaper  man  in  Southern 
California.  Once,  with  customary  en- 
terprise, he  ran  a  successful  daily  news- 
paper in  Garvanza.  It  was  at  the  time  of 
the  boom.  When  the  California  Curio 
first  smiled  upon  the  land  everybody  ad- 
mitted that  it  was  the  best  funny  paper 
in  the  West.  Mr.  Hogaboom  has  good 
literary  judgment.  He  selects  material 
that  is  alive  and  will  please  everybody, 
and  yet  maintains  a  high  literary  stand- 
ard. No  wonder  the  Sunday  Herald 
Magazine  is  such  a  success. 


...OO  TO  THE... 

LIVERY  STABLE 

Up-to-Date  Bike  and  Rubber  Tire  Rug- 
gies.  Special  care  to  boarders  and  tran- 
cient.  Reasonable  Prices.  Entrance 
on  Pine,  between  First  a-nd  Second,  Long 
Reach,  California. 

F.  M.  JONES,  Prop. 


Like  many  of  our  successful  Los  An- 
geles business  men  Mr.  Wm.  H.  Hoegec 
started  his  present  prosperous  career  a 
poor  boy.  Mr.  Hocgee  came  from  Hol- 
land in  his  early  youth  and  settled  in 
Grand  Rapids.  Michigan.  In  that  city 
he  became  affiliated  with  one  of  the  nrin- 
cipal  sporting  goods  bouses  in  that  State, 
lie  mastered  the  principles  of  his  bus- 
iness soNhoroughly  that  his  career  in  Los 
Angeles  has  been  in  every  manner  suc- 
cessful. Resides  being  a  splendid  busi- 
ness man,  Mr.  Hoegee  is  a  delightful 
man  to  meet  socially,  and  has  thou- 
sands of  friends  in  Southern  California. 
His  business  is  also  his  pleasure,  as  he 
takes  genuine  and  hearty  interest  in  all 
forms  of  sport.  No  doubt  this  is  one 
of  the  foundations  of  his  succecss. 


No  One  Can  Afford 
To  Be  Without  It. 
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Nine  Short 
Stories 

The  Musee  Mystery 

By  James  Raymond  Perry 

The  Heart  of  Fort  Tcheu 

By  E.  and  H.  Heron 

The  Night  Was  Dark 

By  C.  E.  Dingwail 

Forgive  Your  Enemies 

By  Francis  H.  Nichols 

A  Flag  of  Truce 

By  Martha  McCulloch  Williams 

A  Million  Dollar  Fire 

By  H.  L.  Dawes 

An  Immortal 

By  James  Barnes 

The  Doctor's  Story 

By  Helen  A.  Cousins 

The  Crew  of  Yawl  Three 

By  W.  Bert  Foster 

These  Stories  are  all  pro- 
tected by  copyright.  We 
have  arranged  to  publish 
them  in  our  columns. 


Don't  Overlook  Them 


JOHN  N.  HELIOTIS, 

Fine  Home-Made  Candies. 

Fine  Chocolates  a  Specialty. 

WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL. 

Ice  Cold  Drinks  5  cents  a  Glass. 
213  N.  Spring  St.  Tel.  John  5051 

LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


BUY  A  STEARNS 

The  Best  Bicycle  on  Earth 
Call  and  See  it  .    .  . 


HAUPT  &  SVADE 

634  SOUTH  BROADWAY 


CRYSTAL  DAIRY 


ALLEN  BROS 

Proprietors 

PURE  Mil  H  and  CREAM 

P.  O.  Box  71.  University  Station 


Justly  celebrated  GENUINE  BARRIO. 
DIAMONDS  in  Rings,  Pins  and  Studs, 
$1.00  each.  Earrings  $2.00  per  pair. 
Mail  orders  filled  promptly  upon  receipt 
of  price.    Send  for  catalogue. 

Barrios  Diamond  Co. 

1  139  BROADWAY 

NEW  YORK,  U.  S.  A. 


CYCLING  ^ 

^DEPARTMENT 


Edited  by  "Cycler. 


Extent  °f  Cycling  Improvement. 

"The  present  day  bicycle  seldom  gets 
the  praise  that  it  deserves,"  remarked 
an  old  rider.  "It  is  thoroughly  reliable 
and  rarely  needs  attention.  These  two 
facts  stand  out  plainly,  but  very  few  rid- 
ers ever  give  them  a  thought. 

"The  matter  was  brought  to  my  mind 
by  the  sight  of  this  old  wrench,"  he 
went  on.  "I  always  carry  it  in  the 
pocket  of  my  riding  clothes,  and  have 
done  so  for  many  years.  Yet  I  never 
use  it.  I  cannot  recall  a  time  this  year 
when  I  had  to  take  it  out.  Certainly 
there  has  been  no  occasion  to  use  it  on 
my  own  machine.  That  has  always  car- 
ried me  through  without  being  touched. 

"Yet  I  am  a  stickler  for  having  things 
just  right.  A  loose  nut  or  bearing,  or 
an  imperfect  adjustment  of  any  kind,  I 
abominate.  Years  ago  it  used  to  be  ne- 
cessary, in  order  to  keep  a  machine  right, 
to  watch  it  pretty  closely  and  to  make 
frequent  use  of  a  wrench.  This  was  out- 
side of  breakages,  which  were  also  of 
much  more  frequent  occurrence. 

"But.  as  I  have  said,  all  this  has  been 
changed.  As  far  as  any  real  necessity 
for  it  goes,  I  might  as  well  leave  my 
wrench  at  home.  Perhaps  I  would  do 
so  if  I  had  not  got  into  the  habit  of  car- 
rying it  always. 

"This  great  improvement,  however,  is 
lost  on  the  majority  of  riders.  On  the 
rare  occasions  when  anything  goes 
wrong  they  damn  the  machine  just  as 
heartily  as  if  this  were  an  everyday  oc- 
currence."-— Ex. 


Tra.de  Tha.t  Pa.ys. 

It  cannot  be  too  often  repeated  that 
the  country  trade  is,  and  must  for  years 
continue  to  be,  the  most  valuable,  lucra- 
tive and  reliable  part  of  many  a  dealer's 
business. 

At  the  risk  of  being  deemed  unduly 
persistent  on  this  point  we  repeat  the  as- 
sertion. 

The  cities  have  been  raked  over  as 
with  a  fine-tooth  comb.  The  percentage 
of  possible  sales  in  them  has  been  ap- 
proached very  closely,  and  the  yield  still 
to  be  gathered  is  so  small  as  to  be  dis- 
couraging in  many  cases.  Not  only  this, 
but  the  cost  of  making  sales  is  high,  so 
high'  that  the  dealer  who  neglects  conn 
try  trade  in  the  pursuit  of  that  of  the 
denizen  of  cities  is  perpetrating  a  crime 
against  himself. 

An  equal  amount  of  work  devoted  to 
the  sparcely  settled  sections  will  prove 
more  productive  many  times  over. 

To  the  farmer,  his  wife,  his  son  or 
daughter,  and  his  "hands,"  the  bicycle 
possesses  a  value  that  can  scarcely  be 
overrated. 

The  knowledge  of  this  fact  has  been 
slow  in  coming  to  the  ruralities  who  are 
most  to  be  benefited,  but  it  has  at  length 
been  borne  in  upon  many  of  them,  and 
others  are  in  a  receptive  mood.  But  lit- 
tle labor  is  required  to  convince  them 
that  the  bicycle  is  valuable  to  them,  if 
not  indispensable :  and,  this  point  once 
reached,  sales  will  follow  naturally  and 
almost  without  effort. 

The  most  prosperous  and  best  satis- 
fied class  of  agents  in  the  country  today 
are  those  who  have  during  the  past  sea- 
son devoted  their  efforts  principally  to 
making  sales  in  the  rural  districts. 

There  is  a  valuable  lesson  contained  in 
this,  and  the  wise  dealer  will  not  be 
long  in  mastering  it. — Ex. 


An  Automobile  Unbeliever. 

Since  the  conclusion  of  the  recent  road 
speed  tests  in  France  and  Germany  some 
writer  occasionally  gives  vent  to  his  ideas 
of  them  in  a  way  which  shows  that  he 
has  not  yet  become  a  convert  to  automo- 
bilism.  In  such  a  conservative  magazine 
as."Blackwoods."  for  August,  there  ap- 
peared the  following  tirade  against  the 
so-called  worship  of  speed  which  up-to- 
date  automobiling  has  developed: 

"  The  mad  race  recently  run  across  Eu- 
rope in  automobiles  illustrated  with 
naked  candour  the  new  worship  of  speed. 
From  Paris  to  Berlin  panted  a  mob  of 
mechanical  enthusiasts  who  cared  neither 
for  human  life  nor  human  comfort  so 
long  as  they  cut  a  record  on  the  highway. 
Here  a  child  was  killed,  there  an  aged 
couple  disabled,  and  a  sentimental  press 


made  light  of  these  accidents,  because  it 
believes  that  the  salvation  of  man  lies  in 
haste.  Seventy-five  miles  an  hour  on 
the  open  road !  How  glorious  an  achieve- 
ment Is  not  that  country  happy  which 
can  produce  a  citizen  hardy  enough  to 
stand  the  dust  and  the  racket  of  seventy- 
five  miles  in  sixty  minutes?  Thus  all 
the  resources  of  modern  science  are  reck- 
lessly devoted  to  the  increase  of  pace. 
Oil,  steam,  electricity,  all  play  their  part 
in  the  hideous  drama  of  scurry.  Here  is 
a  road,  says  the  amateur ;  let  us  cover  as 
much  of  it  as  we  can  in  the  shortest  pos- 
sible time.  We  shall  stifle  our  fellow 
creatures  with  smoke  and  smell,  we  shall 
deafen  them  with  the  clatter  of  wheels 
and  the  roar  of  machinery  ;  but  we  shall 
shake  off  the  offending  miles,  and  in  the 
process  we  shall  satisfy  the  demands  of 
morality,  politics  and  sport.  This  and 
much  more  of  the  same  sort  is  directed 
against  everything  modern.  Even  horse- 
racing  is  not  sacred.  In  regard  to  this 
the  new  methods  are  decried,  and  it  is 
stated  that  'if  the  newest  practices  tri- 
umph it  would  be  kinder  and  better  to 
convert  the  horse  into  a  machine.  Fill 
his  skin  with  steam  or  electricity  and 
let  him  run  about  the  racecourse  as  the 
"sportsmen"  recently  ran  from  Paris  to 
Berlin.  Then  we  may  encourage  modern 
industry;  and  if  the  horse  survives  only 
in  collections  with  zebras  and  wild  asses, 
at  least  no  disrespect  will  be  paid  to  the 
diety  of  pace.'  " 

No  surprise  need  be  shown  if  the  near 
future  will  give  the  writer  of  the  above 
a  number  of  opportunities  to  travel  by 
the  method  which  is  destined  to  super- 
sede the  horse.  Then  he  will  be  just  as 
strong  in  favor  as  he  is  now  apparently 
against  it. 

 o  

What  the  Conservative  S&ys  of 
Forest  and  Water. 


Editor  J. 


Sterling  Morton 
of  Praise. 


has  Words 


Abbot  Kinney,  of  Los  Angeles,  Cali- 
fornia, published  in  1900  a  volume  en- 
titled "Forest  and  Water,"  which  ought 
to  be  in  the  hands  of  intelligent,  home- 
building  and  home-loving  citizens  in  each 
state  and  territory  of  this  forest-destroy- 
ing and  drouth-creatinp  republic.  The 
volume  is  worth  its  weight  in  silver  and 
no  man  or  woman  who  loves  trees  and 
groves  and  forests  can  read  it  without 
infinite  satisfaction. 

It  bears  the  imprint  of  the  Lbs  Angeles 
Post  Publishing  Company,  and  can  he 
purchased  thereof,  no  doubt,  at  about 
one  dollar  and  fifty  cents,  though  The 
Conservative  has  no  authority  for  say- 
ing so.  The  book  is  worth  very  much  to 
every  friend  of  the  forest  and  stream. 
The  literature  of  arboriculture  is  en- 
riched by  this  noble  contribution  to  its 
steadily  increasing  treasures.  Get  it. 
Read  it.    Act  upon  it. 


What  is  the  difference  between  a  man 
who  is  about  to  ride  out  on  a  cold  day. 
and  a  public  speaker  who  is  talking  too 
long  ? 

One  needs  to  be  wrapped  up  and  the 
other  should  be  rapped  down. 

—Ralph  Hoyt. 
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Wherever  you  see  ■  Man  on  an  ...  . 

Appeal 

Note  the  satisfied  expression  on  his  face. 

Whenever  you  want  your  wheel  re- 
paired, go  to  a  place  w  here  they  have 
the  tools,  and  know  how  to  repair  it. 

Appeal  Cycle 
::    Mfg.  Co. 

152-56  West  5th  Street 
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WHEELS  BUILT  TO  ORDER 

DltytliO      ! '  I  and"  BRAZING 

W.  Cronkhite  &  Son 

Telephone  JOSEPH  5701 

846  Central  Avenue,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


City  Transfer  Co.,  Cheapest  and 
Quickest,  201  South  Main  St.,  and  oppo- 
site Arcade  Depot.   Tel.  Main  55. 


Wizard  Suspenders.  TJ'l 

Never  pulls  button*  off.  tot  sale  by 


solid  comfort 
>ender  mad*. 

pulls  buttons  off.  Fof  sale  by  all  dealers. 

By  Mail  50  cents. 
WIZARD  SUSPENDER  CO. 
Try  them.  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


AL.  SIMONDS 

CYCL 

I  S3  North  Main  Street 

Repairing  a  Specialty 


Tel.  Red  1 443 

ERY 

New  Wheels 

All  work  guaranteed 


use  Colby's 
Remedy  for 

Rheumatism, 
Neuralgia, 


For  lame  back,  and  Sciatic  Rheumatism  the 
Colby  Remedy  "DEATH  TO  RHEUMATISM 
AND  NEURALGIA"  has  no  equal.  Relief 
is  almost  instantaneous, and  permanent,  it  hav- 
ing cured  many  of  my  patients. 

Dr.  F.  La  Stronc, 
218  N.  Main  St.,  Los  Angeles  . 
I  was  taken  very  suddenly  with  a  severe 
pain  in  niv  back  and  could  not  straighten  up. 
Mr.  Colby's  "DEATH  TO  RHEUMATISM 
AND  NEURALGIA"  relieved  me  of  all  suffer- 
ing in  a  short  time.  I  was  working  in  less 
than  three  hours  after  using  it. 

G.  W.  Vanauken,  336}^  S.  Broadway. 
I  was  suffering  intensely  with  my  back  and 
could  hardly  move.  Mr.  Colby's  remedy 
"DEATH  TO  RHEUMATISM"  cured  me  in 
a  few  days  and  relieved  me  of  all  pain  in  a 
f:w  minutes.  Jno.  Rrannick. 

257  N.  Hope  St. 
For  some  time  I  had  suffered  terribly  with 
my  back  nad  had  to  stop  work.  The  Colby 
remedy  relieved  me  of  all  suffering  in  a  few 
minutes  and  I  went  to  work.  I  have  been 
cuied  some  four  years. 

H.  L-  McKeb,  253  N.  Sichel  St, 

Los  Angeles,  CaL 
Los  Angeles,  Cal.,  Sep  t  l«th,  1801 
This  is  to  certify,  that  I  have  personally  used 
Colby's  death  to  rheumatism  and  nuralgia 
lioth  upon  myself  and  patients,  and  that  I  have 
found  it  an  invaluable  remedy  in  muscular 
rheumatism,  giving  immediate  relief,  which  I 
am  pleased  to  say  proved  permanent. 

Very  sincerely. 

Dr.  Nbstor  A.  Yoi'NO. 

 Prepared  Only  By  

ALBERT  H.  COLBY 

212  S.  Olive  St  ,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

Price,  per  Bottle  $2.00  3  Bottles,  $5.00 

At  home  from  7  to  8.30  a.  m.,  12  to  2  p.m. 
and  6  to  7  p.  m. 


Just  the  thing  to  buy  when  givinS 
a  present.    A  fine  assortment  oj 


Burnt  Wood  Novelties  (Tyrogrophjo 

Tahourettes,  Card  Cases,  Bowls,  Placqnes,  Picture  Frames,  Clocks,  Glore 
and  Handkerchief  Boxes,  Trays  Letter  Boxes,  Etc.,  Etc.   Outfits  for  Sale. 

Lessons  Gire n. 

JOHN  A.  SMITH,  Manufacturer 

Tel.  Iain  427.    ESTABLISHED  10  YEARS.  4S6  5.  Broadway.  LosAngeles.Cal. 

The  Standard  Rotary 

Makes  6  Stiches  while  other  Machines 
make  3  to  4— besides  being  the  smooth- 
est and  easiest  running. 

for  sale:  or  rent. 

WILLIAMSON  BROS., 

327  South  Spring  Street 
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N£  Deatth  of  Hvigh  M©lc  Neil.  ^ 


Upon  the  death  of  Hugh  Macneil  the 
Post  can  give  no  expression  more  appro- 
priate than  the  glowing  tribute  from 
Rev.  Burt  Estes  Howard,  formerly  of 
Los  Angeles,  but  now  professor  in  Le- 
land  Stanford,  Jr.,  University: 

Few  are  there  in  any  age  whom  the 
world  will  not  willingly  let  die.  Fewer 
still  are  they  whom  the  world  cannot 
well  afford  to  lose.  Now  and  then  there 
come  forth  from  the  womb  of  the  years 
men  whose  very  presence  is  a  benedic- 
tion ;  men  whose  quiet,  gentle  walking 
through  the  midst  of  the  days,  like  the 
passing  of  Spring  through  the  valleys, 
starts  into  life  a  thousand  blooms  of 
virtue;  men  whose  personality  is  so  fine 
and  winsome  that  all  that  is  best  in  us 
rises  up  to  meet  them.  Of  such  was 
Hugh  Livingstone  Macneil.  When,  on 
Monday  afternon  (Oct.  21),  he  fell 
into  the  dreamless  sleep  that  knows  no 
mortal  waking,  the  world  was  made 
poorer  by  the  passing  out  of  a  strong, 
tender,  helpful  soul. 


Hugh  Livingstone  Macneil  was  born 
near  Toronto,  Canada.  Preparation  for 
college  had  just  been  completed  when  the 
death  of  his  father  compelled  a  change 
of  Hugh's  life  plan  and  thrust  him,  a 
lad  of  16,  into  the  stress  of  the  commer- 
cial world  as  a  bread-winner.  After  a 
few  years  of  experience  in  the  business 
life  of  his  native  country,  Mr.  Macneil 
removed  to  Chicago,  where,  in  the  ca- 
pacity of  cashier  and  auditor,  he  con- 
nected himself  with  the  prominent  firm 
of  Ingraham,  Corbin  &  May,  wholesale 
grocers.  The  Chicago  climate  proving 
too  severe,  Mr.  Macneil,  in  1876,  turned 
his  face  Westward.  *  *  *  Mr.  Mac- 
neil married  in  1881,  Louise,  daughter 
of  J.  S.  Slauson.  Mr.  Macneil  accepted 
a  position  in  the  Los  Angeles  County 
rank,  later  serving  that  institution  for 
some  y  ars  as  its  cashier.  Finding  that 
his  own  numerous  interests  demanded 
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all  his  time  and  attention,  in  1886  he- 
tired  from  the  bank  and  devoted  him- 
self to  his  private  affairs.  In  1891,  hav- 
ing planted  extensive  orchards  of  citrus 
fruit  at  Azusa,  Mr.  Macneil  built  a 
home  there,  where  he  has  lived  for  the 
last  ten  years. 

Although  occupied  with  his  own  large 
interests,  Mr.  Macneil  gave  himself 
with  a  splendid  unselfishness  to  all  pub- 
lic movements.  It  was  throusrh  his  un- 
tiring labor  that  the  Los  Angeles  Or- 
phans' Home  obtained  a  foundation.  To 
this  enterprise,  as  to  many  another,  he 
contributed  generously  of  his  time,  his 
effort  and  his  money.  As  one  of  the 
organizers  of  the  Southern  California 
Fruit  Exchange,  Mr.  Macneil  threw 
himself  with  his  wonted  enthusiasm 
and  persistent  courage  into  the  strug- 
gles that  marked  its  early  historv.  When 
the  fate  of  the  California  club  was 
trembling  in  the  balance  and  its  future 
seemed  to  offer  only  failure  and  loss, 
it  was  the  brains  and  pluck  of  Hugh 
Macneil,  then  its  president,  that  carried 
it  to  an  assured  success.  As  president 
ot  the  Azusa,  Covina  and  Glendora 
Fruit  Exchange,  and  as  one  of  the  com- 
mittee of  nine  having  charge  of  the  in- 
terests of  the  irrigators  in  the  San  Ga- 
briel canon,  the  services  of  Mr.  Macneil 
were  invaluable  to  the  community.  Un- 
der Governor  Markham,  Mr.  Macneil 
was  appointed  fish  commissioner.  He 
was  a  member  of  the  Sunset  club,  as 
well  as  of  the  California  club. 

Mr.  Macneil  was  a  man  of  unusually 
alert  mind.  He  was  essentially  a 
thinker,  as  distinguished  from  the  dil- 
ettante dabbler  in  literature.  Few  busi- 
ness men  devoted  so  much  time  to 
sound  reading,  and  few  professional 
men  read  with  more  insight  and  acu- 
men. 

But  the  charm  of  the  man  was  in  his 
personality.  He  had  the  rare  gift  of 
making  a  friend  nut  of  the  man  whom 
he  felt  compelled  to  oppose.  Virile, 
forceful  and  steady  as  a  rock  in  prin- 
ciple, yet  the  art  of  making  enemies 
was  something  foreign  to  him.  He  was 
so  sincere,  so  eminently  just,  and  withal 
so  clear-souled  and  intellectually  honest 
that  those  who  most  strongly  combattcd 
his  views  most  lavishly  gave  him  their 
respect.    *    *  * 

But  he  has  gone  home — a  big-harted, 
high-souled,  manly  man — the  sort  of 
man  whose  friendship  steadies  us  and 
makes  us  think  better  of  our  kind.  Aye, 
and  those  of  us  who  knew  "Mac"  and 
loved  him,  are  better  men  because  he 
has  shown  us  how  fine  a  thing  true 
manhood  is. 

 o —  

PEOPLE  WE  KNOW. 
Col.  J.  Marion  Brooks  is  again  able 
to  attend  his  legal  business,  having  re- 
cuperated fully  from  his  recent  illness. 
Col.  Brooks  looks  as  well  and  strong  as 
ever  and  says  he  never  felt  better  in  his 
life.  The  Colonel  is  established  in  his 
law  offices  in  the  Hcllman  Building.  The 
Post  joins  with  Col.  Brooks'  many 
friends  in  congratulating  him  upon  his 
safe  recovery  to  health. 

PIANOS  only  $6.00  first  payment  and 
$6.00  per  month.  No  interest.  Your 
choice  of  the  world's  greatest  makes: 
FITZGERALD'S,  113  South  Spring  St., 
Los  Angeles. 


Largest  and  Best  Agency 
on  Pacific  Coast. 


...Telephone  Main  509. 


Carefully  Selected  Help  of  all  Kinds 
Promptly  Furnished. 


HUMMEL  BROS.  &  CO.  -  EMPLOYMENT  AGENTS 

Basement  California  Bank  Building.  Corner  Broadway. 
300-302  WEST  SECOND  STREET.  LOS  ANGELES,  CALIFORNIA 


The  Equitable  Gas 

and  Electric  Co. 

2I7  NEW  HIGH  STREET. 

Wo  Want  it  Understood 

That  we  hare  pledged  ourselves  to  all  signers  of  oar  petitions,  to 
allow  no  Company  to  undersell  us. — Also,  that  anyone  may  stop  using 
gas  at  any  time  after  connecting.   What  more  could  be  desired? 
Do  you  want  competition  in  the  gas  business  on  your  street?   If  so— 
sign  our  petition.  * 


Representative  Business  Firms 
Of  Los  Angeles. 


WHOLESALE.  RETAIL 

^    V*    and  FINANCIAL. 


ANALYTICAL  CHEMISTS  AND  AS- 
SAYERS. 

Childs  &  Hansen,  127  West  First  St. 

ARCHITECT. 

R.  B.  Young,  828  W.  Seventh  St. 

ATTORN  EYS-AT-LAW. 

Trusten  P.  Dyer,  523  Douglas  Bldg. 

ATTORN EY-AT-LAW — J.  C.  CALHAIN,  gen- 
eral law  business;  collections  made  any- 
where.   Rooms  142-143  Wilson  Building. 

George  S.  Hupp,  Attorney  at  Law.  Rooms, 
419-422  Cat.  Bank  Building,  203  S.  Broadway, 
Los  Angeles,  Cal.  Notary  Public.  Telephone, 
James  2301. 

GAS  MANTELS  AND  GAS  BURNERS 

B.  C.  Roos  115  N.  Main  St. 

LAW    AND  COLLECTIONS. 

Guaranty  Law  and  Collection  Co.,  Inc.  Col- 
lection a  specialty.  529  and  530  Douglas  Bldg. 
Bernard  Potter,  Attorney. 

LIFE  INSURANCE. 

The  Equitable  Life  Assurance  Society  of  the 
United  States.  A.  M.  Jones,  Gen.  Mgr.,  414- 
20  Wilcox  Bldg. 

PATENTS. 

James  R.  Rogers  (Ex-examiner  U.  S.  Patent 
Office).  Room  336  Byrne  Block.  Phone  Black 
2636. 

Pioneer  Patent  Agency.  Hazard  &  Harp- 
ham.    24  years  in  Downey  Block. 

REAL  ESTATE. 

International  Investments  Co.,  Henne  Bldg. 

STOCKS  AND  REAL  ESTATE. 

C.  A.  Sumner  &  Co.,  12s  West  Second  St. 

FURNISHED  ROOMS. 

NEWLY  FURNISHED  ROOMS,  25c  up; 
$1.50  up  per  week.  St.  Albans  Rooming 
House,  S.  Tobey  Prop.,  133  N.  Main. 

MAGNETIC  HEALER. 
Mme.  A.  M.  Swedenborg,  Magnetic  Healer. 

Office,  453H  S.  Spring  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

Hours,  10  a.  m.  to  5  p.  m. 

ROOMING  HOUSE. 

HOTEL  MACKENZIE,  thoroughly  clean  and 
respectable.     AA9ZA    So.   Spring  street. 

DYEING  AND  CLEANING. 

ST.  LOUIS  DYE  WORKS— J.  GREENGART 
Prop. — Fine  tailoring.  Ladies'  and  gents' 
clothing  cleaned,  scoured  or  dyed..  Suits, 
cleaned,  pressed  and  repaired,  $1.25;  suits 
pressed,  60c;  suits  dyed  any  color  and  re- 
paired, $2.50;  hats,  cleaned  on  block,  50c; 
shortening  pants,  15c.  All  work  guaranteed 
first-class;  all  alterations  guaranteed  to  make 
a  perfect  fit.  130  S.  Broadway,  Los  An- 
geles.   Tel.  Brown  573. 


BRING  YOUR  HATS  TO  KINSEL— 

For  cleaning,  dyeing,  renovating  in  the  lat- 
est style.    338  H  S.  Spring. 

HELP  WANTED. 

WANTED  —  EMPLOYMENT!  EMPLOY- 
mentl  Are  you  looking  for  employment? 
We  have  just  opened  a  first-class  employ- 
ment bureau  at  room  416,  Copp  Bldg.  Best 
plan  in  the  city.  If  you  are  looking  for 
work,  give  us  a  call.  Remember  the  num- 
ber, 416  COPP  BLDG.,  218  S.  Broadway. 

PATENTS. 

JAMES  R.  ROGERS— 

(Ex-examiner  in  U.  S.  Patent  Office)  So- 
licitor of  patents  and  infringement  lawyer. 
Offices  in  New  York  and  Washington,  D.  C. 
253  S.  Broadway,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
Phone  Black  2636. 

MISCELLANEOUS. 

CARL  L.  VIERECK— 

Dealer  in  all  kinds  of  Postage  Stamps. 

With  Simmons'  Jewelry  Store,  at 

No.  315  South  Spring  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

WALL  PAPER— 

Chicago  Wall  Paper  Co.,  moved  to  541 
S.  Broadway;  lighter  and  larger  quarters. 
We  want  your  trade.  White-back  paper,  5c. 
Best  ingrain,  I2}^c.  Estimates  and  samples 
free.  Tel.  Brown  1213.  Paste  this  in  your 
memorandum  book. 

HUMAN  HAIR  EMPORIUM  and  toilet  par- 
lors; 40  years'  experience  in  wig-making. 
A?ent  for  Creme  Moelle  D'Acacia.  J.  Neu- 
bauer  &  Co.,  707  So.  Broadway. 

Tresslar's  Photographic  Studio.  Sittings  at 
night  by  electric  light.  Kodak  supplies  and 
finishing.    512  South  Hill,  ground  floor. 

PROF.  IRA  L.  GUILFORD,  Phrenologist, 
Psychic  Soul  Reader,  Palmist,  Magnetic 
Healer,  341K  S.  Spring  street. 

FOR  BAGGAGE  AND  EXPRESS  WAGON 
call  up  Reed  Transfer  Co.,  James  2051.  Prices 
to  suit. 

WINDOW  SHADES— Get  them  where  they 
make  them,  222  W.  Sixth  street.  Phone 
James  2451. 

MATTRESSES— 

Headquarters  for  making  and  repairing 
mattresses,  couches,  etc.;  upholstering  of  all 
kinds;  first-class  work;  lowest  prices.  AL- 
LEN &  SON,  566  New  High  St.  Phone 
James  3341. 

C.  SALADIN,  the  expert  watchmaker.  All 
kinds  of  watches,  clocks,  jewelry  repairing. 
411  South  Main. 

THE  only  genuine,  simon  pure,  rubber  collars, 
cuffs,  shirt  fronts  and  neckties  can  be  found 
at  432  South  Broadway,  Windsor  Collar  Co. 
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Your  Laundry 

Will  Always  Be 

Pretty  and  Proper 
CLEAVER'S  LAUNDRY 

Telephone  Main  1 350  -  .  8i4-8 16  So."  nain  Street 


f  You  Patroi 


lot,  damned  spot!  Out,  I  say!" 


-MACBETH. 


New  address- 


The  Pacific  Dye  Works  takes  it  out  to  stay.  Each 
Garment  cleaned  separately  and  thoroughly.  .  .  . 

518  S.  HILL  STREET.     Tel.  James  4-726 


Coal  and  Oil,  Cook  and  Heating  Stoves. 
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314-316  SOUTH  SPRING  ST.,  LOS  ANGELES. 
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Try  the^-^^^" 

44  Everyday 
System 

of  Prof.  Pond 

A  Lesson  Every  Day 

Every  day  with  the  teacher  as  in  the  public  schools, 
everything  fully  explained,  no  puzzling  over  difficulties; 
all  efforts  in  the  line  of  progress. 

Playing-  with  others  almost  from  the  beginning  (in 
ensemble),  getting  an  idea  at  once  of  all — as  in  a  pic- 
ture— at  a  glance. 

Lessons  on  Piano,  Voice,  Organ,  Violin,  Mandolin, 
Flute,  Guitar,  Banjo,  Harmony,  etc.,  by  competent 
teachers. 

If  preferred  by  the  term,  two  or  three  lessons  per 
week,  50  cents  to  $1  per  lesson.  Number  of  pupils 
limited  to  insure  best  results  and  comfort  of  pupils  and 
teachers.    Not  class  work  but  individual  lessons. 

Music  Furnished  for 
Receptions  Etc. 


Terms  Reasonable 


At  the  Studio 

20o  South  Broadway, 

Room  6 

Office 


Los  Angeles 


A.  A.  POND,  Hanager 

(Teacher  of  Music) 


BALLOON  pROllTt 


THE  DAILY 

HERALD 


! 
i 

i 

a 


THE  LEADING  DAILY  OF 
SOUTHERN  CALIFORNIA 

24,000  Daily  Circulation 
READ 


THE 
SUNDAY 
HERALD 

A  Beautiful  Picture  Free 


The  Sunday  Hagazine 
Suplement  to  The  Her- 
ald contains  a  world  of 
interesting  reading  from 
the  pens  of  the  best 
writers  of  the  day. 


with  every  paid  want  advertisement  for 
Sunday  issues. 


Bring  Your  Want  Ads 
to  The  Herald  and  Get 
Returns  


Now  is  the  Time  to  Buy 

Oceanpark 


The  Coming  Great  Beach 


The  Finest  Opportunity  to  buy  Lots  and  Build 
Houses  and  Stores  for  Sale  or  Rent  in  the  West. 


Grand  improvements  arranged  for  coming  season 
Three  Electric  Lines  from  Los  Angeles 
aimed  for  Oceanpark. 


FUTURE  ASSURED 

Oceanpark,  the  nearest  beach  to  the  city  of  Los 
Angeles,  now  to  have  direct  connection  bv  Elec- 
trie  Road  with  Los  Angeles.    Address  or  visit 


T.  H.  DUDLEY, 

OCEANPARK,  CALIFORNIA 
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V      15he  Musee  Mystery.  *>* 


By  JAMES  RAYMOND  PERRY. 

Copyright,  1901,  by  James  Raymond  Perry. 


THE  wax  figures  at  the  mu- 
see were  an  indifferent  lot. 
as  a  rule— that  is  to  say,  * 
they  were  neither  better 
nor  worse  than  the  average 
f.iat  you  will  find  in  such  places.  But 
the  Othello  in  our  unique  group  of 
Shakespearean  characters  was  a  mas- 
terpiece in  wax. 

The  reason  that  it  happened  to  he  dif- 
ferent from  the  others  was  because  it 
»-as  newer.  The  one  first  made  for 
the  group  met  with  a  disaster  a  few 
months  after  being  installed.  A  slight 
blaze  occurring  in  its  vicinity  melted 
the  wax  features  and  ruined  them. 
The  rest  of  the  group  were  not  named 
beyond  repair,  but  a  new  Othello  had 
to  be  made.  The  order  was  given  to  a 
certain  local  worker  in  wax  and  not  to 
the  one  who  made  the  original  Othello. 
This  man  must  have  been  a  genius,  for 
when  the  figure  came  to  the  musee  and 
was  placed  in  position  it  was  the  most 
lifelike  thing  in  wax  that  I  have  ever 
seen,, and  I  have  seen  some  very  excel- 
lent wax  counterfeits  of  men  and  wo- 
men. It  made  poor  Desdemona  and 
her  old  father,  Senator  Brabanito, 
look  cheap  and  tawdry  by  compari- 
son. There  was  much  to  criticise  in 
the  pose,  I  think.  Othello  was  suppos- 
ed to  be  relating  his  adventures  to  the 
old  man  and  his  enamored  daughter, 
and  to  my  mind  there  should  have  been 
animation  in  his  attitude  and  man- 
ner. Instead  of  that,  the  figure  was 
shown  seated  in  an  easy,  not  to  say  in- 
dolent, attitude.  Its  verisimilitude  to 
life  consisted  In  its  marvelous  me- 
chanical or  technical  composition.  Its 
maker  was  a  genius,  no  doubt,  but  not 
an  artist,  at  least  not  in  the  highest 
sense.  It  was  a  very  Othello  taking 
his  ease,  but  scarcely  Shakespeare's 
Othello  recounting  his  deeds  of  war  to 
his  ladylove.  It  seemed  that  way  to 
me  anyway.  I  don't  know  that  It 
struck  the  average  observer  so.  People 
would  come  and  stand  before  the  group 
admiringly,  and  I  have  never  heard  a 
word  of  criticism  such  as  I  have  ex- 
pressed by  one  of  them.  This  may  be 
partly  because  they  were  lost  In  won- 
der and  admiration  of  the  lifelike  ap- 
pearance of  the  Moor  and  partly  per- 
haps because  the  more  cultivated 
classes,  persons  competent  to  criticise 
such  things,  seldom  visit  exhibitions 
of  waxworks.  You  may  be  led  to  won- 
der how  I,  one  of  the  employees  at  the 
musee,  should  be  able  to  criticise  thus 
Intelligently,  and  in  reply  I  may  say 
that  I  was  not  always  reduced  to  so 
lowly  a  plane  of  life.  I  came  of  an  ex- 
cellent family  and  in  my  younger  days 
received  good  training  in  both  art  and 
literature.  I  fell  in  the  social  scale  on 
account  of—  But,  there!  I  will  not 
enter  into  that. 

This  Othello  was  so  good  a  counter- 
feit of  life  that  we  used  to  chaff  Julius 
Pompey  Ca?sar,  the  musee's  colored 
factotum,  between  whom  and  the  wax- 
en image  there  certainly  was  a  re- 
markable likeness  In  features,  with 
being  Othello's  twin,  and  we  some- 
times called  him  the  Moor,  or  Caesar 
the  Moor.  He  "never  seemed  to  take 
It  amiss,  but,  on  the  contrary,  I  think, 
was  quite  proud  of  the  title  and  the  re- 
semblance. He  partook  in  large  de- 
gree of  the  vanity  of  his  race,  and  I 
think  he  felt  gratified  and  flattered  at 
having  so  good  an  linage  of  himself  on 
public  exhibition,  just  as  a  vain  man 
might  at  having  his  statue  in  bronze 
or  marble  erected  in  some  prominent 
place.  Perhaps  his  flame  of  vanity 
was  fanned  by  noting  the  admiration 
of  spectators  who  came  and  stood  be- 
fore the  wax  Othello.  This  admiration 
was  particularly  marked  among  wo- 
men—servant girls  and  girls  employed 
in  shops  and  factories.  Their  excla- 
mations, their  "Ohs!"  and  "Ahs!"  were 
expressive  of  much  genuine  admira- 
tion, though  I  had  doubts  if  It  was  so 


much  the  lifelikeness  of  the  image  that 
elicited  them  as  the  barbaric  splendor 
of  Othello's  dress,  the  rich  robe  and 
jeweled  trappings.  Certain  it  is  that;, 
when  I  observed  these  exclamatory, 
creatures  their  eyes  would  more  often/ 
be  wandering  over  the  apparel  of  the 
image  than  remaining  fixed  on  the 
singularly  human  face,  and  it  is  also 
certain  that  If  Caesar,  who  was  every 
whit  as  handsome  as  the  Imaged  Moor, 
happened  to  be  standing  near  In  a 
commonplace  nineteenth  century  garb 
he  received  no  more  than  a  passing 
glance  from  these  same  emotional 
maids.  And  Ca?sar  would  often  be 
standing  there  when  his  duties  would 
permit.  I  suppose  he  felt  that  lie  was 
receiving  admiration,  by  proxy  at 
least,  and  enjoyed  it. 

To  Impress  upon  you  how  the  wax 
Othello  influenced  some  persons  I  will 
relate  a  little  incident  that  occurred 
one  day  not  long  after  the  new  image 
had  been  put  in  place.  Mr.  Miller,  the 
proprietor  of  the  musee,  was  conduct- 
ing some  friends  through  the  place, 
and  when  they  came  to  the  Shake- 
spearean group  they  paused,  as  people 
always  did,  to  admire  Othello.  One  of 
the  ladies  said:  "Mr.  Miller,  it  isn't 
really  wax,  is  It?  It  must  be  a  live 
man.  It  isn't  possible  that  so  good  a 
counterfeit  of  a  living  man  could  be 
made." 

For  answer  Mr.  Miller  said,  "Would 
you  mind  letting  me  take  your  hatpin 
a  moment?" 

The  woman  drew  a  hatpin  from  her 
hat  and  baaded  it  to  him,  a  little  mys- 
tified apparently  at  the  request.  Mr. 
Miller  took  It  and.  stepping  upon  the 
dais  on  which  the  images  stood,  plung- 
ed the  sharp  pin  into  the  leg  of  Othello. 
He  withdrew  It  and  plunged  it  into  the 
arm  of  the  image.  "What  do  you 
think?   Is  It  a  man?"  he  asked. 

"No,"  said  the  woman,  laughing;  "I 
don't  believe  It  is." 

"I  would  hold  a  lighted  match 
against  his  nose  If  it  wasn't  for  melt- 
ing the  wax,"  added  the  obliging  pro- 
prietor. 

"It  isn't  necessary,"  said  the  lady.  "I 
am  already  convinced." 

It  was  soon  after  this  that  the  first 
of  the  mysterious  Incidents  occurred 
at  the  musee.  One  afternoon  a  little 
before  G  o'clock,  when  the  visitors  at 
the  musee  had  almost  left,  one  of  the 
employees  of  the  place  named  Mur- 
phy came  rushing  out  to  the  ticket  of 
fice  with  a  scared  white  face. 

"Ther's  a  glrrl  committed  suosoidc 
up  by  group  thirrteen!"  he  cried. 
"She's  a-loyin  flat  on  the  floor.  I  saw 
her  with  me  own  oyes." 

I  thought  very  likely  Murphy  was 
mistaken  and  that  a  woman  had  mere- 
ly fainted.  The  wax  Images  some- 
times affect  people  that  way,  especially 
the  more  grewsome  figures.  Group  13 
was  the  Shakespearean  group,  how- 
ever, and  there  was  no  image  there  to 
affect  one  unpleasantly  unless  indeed 
the  extreme  lifelikeness  of  the  Othello 
might  give  a  sensitive  person  a  queer 
Feeling.  But  I  followed  Murphy  up 
into  the  room  where  the  group  stood, 
and  Mr.  Miller,  who  came  out  of  his 
little  office  as  we  were  passing,  went 
with  us. 

It  was  a  startling  sight  that  met  our 
gaze.  The  room  was  deserted  when 
we  entered  by  all  except  the  mute  and 
motionless  images  and  by  one  other 
figure,  equally  mute  and  motionless, 
lying  on  the  floor  directly  in  front  of 
Othello.  It  was  a  young  woman,  not 
much  over  20,  of  comely  form  and 
features,  but  of  the  servant  girl  class, 
It  would  appear  from  the  cheap  finery 
that  she  had  on.  Down  where  the 
white  throat  thickened  toward  the 
plump  body  was  an  ugly  wound,  and 
the  girl's  dress  was  stained  crimson 
by  the  copious  flow  of  blood.  She  was 
quite  dead  when  we  reached  her,  and 
on  her  face  was  a  slugular  look  of  hor- 


ror. On  the  floor  beside  her,  with 
blade  all  bloody,  lay  the  jeweled  dag- 
ger of  Othello.  It  appeared  that  the 
suicide  had  lingered  late  till  the  last 
of  the  visitors  had  left  and  then 
drawn  Othello's  dagger  from  its 
sheath  and  with  it  loosed  her  lifeblood. 
!  As  we  lifted  the  dead  girl  up  and 
bore  her  away  to  Mr.  Miller's  office  I 
recall  how  curiously  I  was  impressed 
by  our  surroundings.  One  of  life's 
startling  tragedies  had  just  occurred, 
j-et  all  these  counterfeit  men  and  wo- 
men around  us  remained  impassive, 
uninterested.  Indifferent.  It  seemed  as 
if  those  figures  should  have  started 
up  and  crowded  forward  to  see  the  In- 
animate thing  we  were  bearing  away 
or  should  have  turned  away  and  hid- 
den their  faces  from  its  horror— done 
anything,  in  fact,  except  to  keep  their 
positions,  mute,  cold  and  unmoved.  I 
saw  all  the  figures  remained  impassive, 
and  yet,  to  my  disordered  fancy,  as  I 
glanced  backward,  it  seemed  almost 
as  if  the  eyes  of  Othello  were  follow- 
ing us  as  we  bore  the  girl  away.  You 
have  seen  the  eyes  of  a  portrait  follow 
you  in  that  same  way. 

The  police  were  notified  of  what  had 
occurred,  and  they  took  charge  of  the 
body,  removing  it  from  the  musee 
some  time  that  evening.  It  was  not  till 
the  next  afternoon  that  we  learned 
much  about  the  girl.  The  afternoon 
papefi  then  stated  that  her  name  was 
Edna  Nethersole,  that  she  was  a  serv- 
ant employed  on  Forty-second  street 
and  that  she  had  taken  advantage  of 
her  Thursday  afternoon  off  to  visit  the 
musee.  No  one  suspected  that  she  had 
any  inteution  of  taking  her  life,  so  the 
papers  stated.  She  was  of  an  un- 
usually cheerful  nature,  her  mistress 
said,  and  when  she  left  her  that  aft- 
ernoon she  had  appeared  to  be  in  her 
usual  good  spirits.  She  bad  not  men- 
tioned that  she  Intended  to  visit  the 
musee,  but  there  was  nothing  unnat- 
ural in  that,  for  It  was  not  her  habit 
to  tell  where  she  was  going.  She  had 
a  lover  named  Ole  Nelson,  and  here 
was  a  possible  cause  for  her  act.  It 
seems  that  the  lovers  had  quarreled 
the  evening  before  Edna's  fatal  visit 
to  the  musee.  It  had  been  a  lovers' 
quarrel  and  in  nowise  different  from 
others  before  It.  Edna  was  jealous  of 
Ole's  attentions  to  another  girl  and 
had  upbraided  him  about  it.  They 
had  parted  In  temper,  but  poor  Ole, 
who  was  nearly  heartbroken  over  his 
sweetheart's  death,  had  never  dreamed 
that  Edna  would  kill  herself  on  ac- 
count of  it.  But,  as  no  other  reason  for 
her  act  was  found,  this  had  to  be  ac- 
cepted as  the  cause.  The  verdict  of 
the  coroner's  jury  was  that  she  met 
death  at  her  own  hands. 

After  the  papers  had  made  public 
the  affair  there  was  a  noticeable  in- 
crease of  attendance  at  the  musee  for 
a  few  days,  and  visitors,  after  finding 
where  the  Othello  stood,  would  remain 
gazing  curiously  at  the  spot  where  the 
body  was  found.  But  after  a  few  days 
Interest  lessened,  and  the  affair  would 
soon  have  been  quite  forgotten  had 
not  something  happened  to  recall  it 
vididly  to  the  public  mind.  Just  one 
week  afterward,  at  the  same  hour  and 
at  almost  the  same  minute,  Murphy  in 
his  rounds  discovered  another  woman 
lying  dead  In  front  of  Othello.  She 
was  covered  with  blood  from  a  wound 
in  the  neck  almost  identical  with  the 
wound  found  on  the  body  of  Edna 
Nethersole,  and  this,  as  in  the  previous 
case,  had  been  inflicted  by  the  jeweled 
dagger  of  the  Moor.  The  daggor  lay 
b( .  ide  the  body,  its  blade  eucrimsoned 
with  blood.  On  the  woman's  face  was 
that  same  singular  look  of  horror— al- 
most affright,  you  would  I:  ve  said— 
that  we  had  noticed  on  the  face  of  the 
Other  girl. 

When  Mr.  Miller  came  upon  the 
scene,  he  was  highly  disturbed,  and 


quite  naturally,  1  fiiink.  "This  comes 
from  the  papers  printing  all  these  de- 
tails about  crimes,"  he  said.  "Some 
half  crazy  woman  read  about  that  girl 
killing  herself  here  last  week.  I  sup- 
pose, and  got  the  notion  in  her  head 
that  slie  would  kill  herself  the  same 
way.  Well,  no  one  else  shall  kill  her- 
felf  with  this  dagger,"  lie  said,  and 
with  that  he  snapped  the  blade  off 
close  to  the  hilt.  "That's  what  I 
ought  to  have  done  in  the  first  place," 
he  added. 

Well,  this  second  suicide,  as  the 
coroner's  jury  called  it,  caused  some- 
thing of  a  sensation,  though  really  not 
as  much  as  you  might  suppose.  That, 
I  presume,  was  because  the  idea  held 
by  Mr.  Miller  that  it  was  the  influ- 
ence of  example  that  had  caused  the 
crime  was  the  idea  generally  accepted 
by  the  public.  The  woman's  name  was 
Hetty  Kirk.  Like  Edna  Nethersole, 
she  was  a  servant,  who  had  availed 
herself  of  her  weekly  afternoon  off  to 
visit  the  musee.  She  was  an  older  wo- 
man and  less  comely  than  Edna  and, 
so  far  as  could  be  learned,  had  neither 
husband  nor  lover.  It  transpired  that 
she  had  behaved  rather  queer  at  times, 
and,  though  her  mistress  had  never 
thought  much  about  it,  she  now  pre- 
sumed that  Hetty  had  not  been  quite 
right  in  her  mind.  When  pressed  for 
instances  of  Hetty's  behaving  queer, 
she  cited  various  acts  of  household 
stupidity  which,  it  seemed  to  me.  were 
no  more  than  what  many  mistresses 
find  in  their  servants.  It  was  true, 
however,  according  to  the:  mistress' 
statement,  that  Hetty  seemed  to  have 
a  morbid  passion  for  reading  all  about 
murders,  suicides  and  crimes  general- 
ly. She  had  read  about  Edna's  death 
and  spoken  to  her  mistress  about  It, 
saying  she  was  going  down  to  the 
musee  on  her  very  next  afternoon  off 
to  see  the  place  where  the  girl  had 
died.  Her  mistress  did  not  believe  she 
had  probably  intended  to.  kill  herself 
when  she  went  down,  for  Hetty  had 
been  talking  only  that  morning  cheer- 
fully about  certain  plans  for  the  next 
few  days.  She  presumed  that  when 
Hetty  found  herself  on  the  same  spot 
where  Edna  had  killed  herself  and  saw 
that  she  was  alone  a  sudden  insane 
Impulse  to  kill  herself,  as  Edna  had 
done,  seized  her,  and  she  straightway 
plunged  the  dagger  Into  her  neck. 

After  the  second  tragedy  Mr.  Miller 
caused  a  watch  to  be  set  In  the  room 
where  Othello  was,  and  visitors  no 
longer  found  themselves  alone  in  the 
room.  Whether  it  was  that  the  pres- 
ence of  the  guard  proved  effective  or 
that  there  were  no  more  foolish  or 
crazed  women  to  take  their  lives,  sev- 
eral weeks  passed  without  any  unusual 
event  occurring  at  the  musee. 

The  vigilance  of  the  guard  was  re- 
laxed, and  finally,  as  Mr.  Miller  did 
not  feel  that  he  could  afford  to  pay  a 
man  for  staying  In  just  one  room  as  a 
guard,  he  was  withdrawn, 

The  memory  of  the  two  strange 
deaths  had  probably  about  faded  from 
the  public  mind  when  a  third,  even 
more  startling,  occurred.  1  remember 
the  day  well,  for  It  seemed  to  bring 
with  it  a  series  of  accidents,  big  and 
little,  that  culminated  in  the  tragedy 
which  1  shall  relate.  In  the  first  place, 
I  discovered  that  I  had  had  my  pocket 
picked  on  the  way  to  the  musee  that 
morning.  The  thief  had  taken  my 
pocketbook,  containing  $7.  The  sum 
was  not  large,  though  it  meant  consid- 
erable to  me,  and  I  was  much  an- 
noyed. 

When  I  reached  the  musee,  I  found 
Murphy  in  a  surly  temper.  A  wax  fig- 
ure of  a  woman  stooping  to  tie  her 
shoe  had  stood  on  -the  grand  stairway 
leading  up  to  the  main  gallery  and 
had  tricked  many  a  visitor  into  the  be- 
lief that  a  live  woman  had  bent  to  tie 
ber  shoe  on  her  ascent  to  the  room 
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loove.  Murphy  to  tne  course  or  uis 
morning  work  Lad  tipped  this  figure 
over.  It  bad  toppled  down  the  stairs 
and  been  considerably  damaged,  in 
consequence  of  which  it  would  ha^e  tc 
be  sent  away  for  repairs.  Murpby 
supposed  ba  would  have  to  stand  the 
expense,  which  added  nothing  to  the 
sweetness  of  his  temper. 

"It's  all  the  fault  iv  that  black 
eager!"  he  grumbled  In  explaining  the 
accident  to  me.  "That  Sazer,  the  dirty 
nager,  had  to  go  arf  on  one  iv  his 
drunks  terday,  an  here  Oi  have  to 
sthay  behoind  an  do  his  wark  fur  him, 
wheux  it  wuz  mesilf  that  wuz  goin  on  a 
picnl-j  parrty  this  very  marrnin. 
Tburrsday  is  his  day  to  be  arf,  an  Wed- 
nesday is  mine,  an  here  he  ups  an  goes 
away  on  Widnesday.  Oi  belave  he  did 
it  to  sphoite  me,  the  dirty  baste!  He 
knew  Oi  wuz  arfter  a-goin  to  the  picnic 


It  was  a  startling  sight  that  met  our  gaze. 

parrty.  He's  a  dirty  nager,  that's  what 
he  is,  bad  luck  to  him!  The  devll'Il  git 
him  some  day  an  put  him  a-roast  in 
purgatory,  that's  one  comfort!" 

"Oh,  you  wouldn't  want  to  see  him 
roasting  in  purgatory,"  I  said,  attempt- 
ing to  soothe  the  ruffled  Irishman. 

"W'u'dn'tOi?  Just  guv  me  a  chance!" 
Murphy  answered. 

I  knew  that  there  had  never  been  any 
love  lost  between  the  negro  and  the 
Irishman,  but  the  feeling  of  bitterness 
had  seemed  to  be  stronger  on  Murphy's 
part  than  on  Caesar's.  The  big  negro 
had  seemed  rather  indifferent  to  the 
little  Irishman,  though  the  latter  sel- 
dom let  an  opportunity  pass  to  annoy 
Cee.sar  when  he  thought  he  could  do  so 
in  safety.  I  think  he  stood  in  whole- 
some fear  of  the  negro,  and  so  never 
dared  to  go  very  far  toward  angering 
him.  I  knew  Caesar  to  be  headstrong 
and  highly  independent,  after  the  man- 
ner of  some  negroes,  and  if  the  whim 
struck  him  to  take  his  weekly  day  off 
on  Wednesday,  which  was  Murphy's 
day,  he  would  do  it.  He  would  prob- 
ably do  it  with  all  the  more  pleasure  if 
he  knew  it  would  interfere  with  some 
of  Murphy's  cherished  plans.  The  du- 
ties of  the  musee  would  not  permit  the 
absence  of  both  Murphy  and  Caesar  at 
the  same  time. 

"How  much'll  It  be  arfter  a-carstin 
me  to  git  the  Image  minded,  d'ye 
think?"  Murphy  asked,  eying  the  lady 
of  the  loosened  shoestring  ruefully. 

"I  don't  know,  Tim,"  I  said— "$10 
maybe." 

"Tin  dollars!  Holy  niither!  Tin  dol- 
lars, d'ye  say?  That's  tin  days'  wages, 
an  me  behind  on  me  rlnt  money  al- 
ready. The  saints  hilp  me!"  Then  hfs 
doleful  tone  of  depression  changed  to 
one  of  anger.  "An  it's  all  becuz  iv  that 
black  skinned,  black  hearted,  haytban 
nager.  If  he'd  only  sthayed  at  home, 
as  he  art  to,  tw'u'd  nlver  hev  happen- 
ed. Tin  dollars  gone,  besoides  hevin 
to  guv  up  the  picnic  parrty.  It's  a 
wicked  shame,  it  Is,  blast  the  nager!" 
After  which  final  explosive  Tim  was 
quiet  for  a  moment,  and  then,  with  a 
sly  look  at  me,  he  added:  "But  Oi  don't 
suppose  the  anger's  risponsible.  He 
w'u'dn't  be  arfter  a-knowin  what  he's 
a-doiu  harf  the  toime." 

"What  do  you  meaa?"  I  asked,  rath- 
er sharply.  I  had  suspected  more  than 
once  that  Caesar  got  drunk  when  he 
Went  away  on  his  weekly  holidays, 


for  upon  Tils  return  he  was  often  sul- 
len and  ill  natured,  but  he  had  never 
been  in  a  condition  that  incapacitated 
him  for  his  duties  at  the  musee.  I  sup- 
posed Murphy  would  charge  him  with 
drunkenness,  and  so  was  considerably 
surprised  when  he  said: 

"What  do  Oi  mane?  Oi  mane  the 
nager's  crazy;  that's  what  Oi  mane!" 

"Ho,  ho,  Tim!"  I  laughed  incredu- 
lously. "What  makes  you  think  Caesar 
is  crazy?" 

"Becuz  they  sez  he  Is,  sure." 

"Who  says  he  is?" 

"That's  what  the  nager  over  in  the 
phertugripher's  sez.  He  sez  Sazer 
wuz  iu  the  Ioonatic  asoylum  foive 
years  ago." 

"The  negro  over  at  the  photogra- 
pher's says  that,  does  he?"  I  answered. 
"The  negro  over  there  doesn't  like 
Caesar  very  well,  I  guess.  Caesar  was 
telling  me  only  the  other  day  how  he'd 
cut  that  fellow  out  and  stolen  his 
mulatto  wench  away  from  him.  That's 
why  the  fellow's  slandering  Caesar. 
You  mustn't  l>elieve  all  that  one  darky 
says  about  another,  Tim.  Darkies  have 
been  known  to  lie." 

The  little  Irishman  grinned  a  little, 
from  which  I  gathered  that  he  did  not 
put  much  faith  m  the  accusation  of 
the  photographer's  colored  man  him- 
self. It  was  my  opinion  that  Tim  had 
repeated  the  story  in  the  vague  hope 
that  it  might  reach  Mr.  Miller's  ears 
and  result  in  the  discharge  of  Caesar. 
As  for  Caesar's  conduct,  I  had  never 
seen  anything  in  it  to  suggest  insanity, 
and  I  paid  little  attention  to  Tim's 
parting  remark.  "If  ye'd  seen  the 
qua  re  looks  in  the  nager's  eyes  that  OI 
hev,  mebbe  ye'd  think  duffe'rent.  Mus- 
ter Park." 

Early  in  the  afternoon  a  slight  blaze 
occurred  In  the  room  where  the  "Mem- 
bers of  the  Royal  Families  of  Europe" 
were  located.  It  was  soon  extinguish- 
ed, but  not  till  about  $50  damage  had 
been  inflicted. 

"Sure,  an  what'll  heppen  next?"  was 
Tim's  query,  a  question  that  found  an 
echo  in  my  own  mind. 

The  thing  to  happen  next  was  that 
third  mysterious  event  which  befell 
the  musee's  history  and  which  I  have 
ever  thought  was  one  of  the  chief 
causes  of  Mr.  Miller's  closing  up  the 
place  of  amusement  and  removing  to 
another  city.  It  is  certain  that  after 
that  the  attendance  at  the  musee  fell 
off  greatly,  and  I  think  the  enterprise 
never  yielded  any  profit  thereafter. 

It  was  near  the  afternoon  hour  of 
closing,  as  in  the  ease  of  the  two  pre- 
vious deaths  at  the  musee,  when  this 
third  tragedy  occurred.  Dusk  had  be- 
gun to  gather  among  the  silent  waxen 
Images.  It  was  not  yet  dark  enough  to 
have  all  the  electric  lights  turned  on, 
nor  was  it  light  enough  to  see  distinct- 
ly the  mare  poorly  illuminated  groups. 
I  had  ascended  to  the  gallery  for  some 
purpose,  and  as  I  approached  the  room 
where  group  13  was  placed  I  saw  a 
small  figure  come  out  swiftly  and  dis- 
appear among  the  shadows  in  the  op- 
posite direction.  I  was  quite  sure  the 
person,  whoever  he  was,  had  net  seen 
me,  though  there  seemed  to  be  some- 
thing stealthy  and  catlike  in  his  quick 
movements,  as  if  he  would  shuu  possi- 
ble observation.  I  could  not  see  the 
face  at  all  and  the  form  only  imper- 
fectly, but  I  thought  the  person  was 
Tim  Murphy. 

Passing  on  upon  my  errand,  I  ap- 
proached group  13.  The  light  at  that 
spot  was  fairly  good,  and  when  I  was 
yet  several  yards  away  I  discerned  the 
form  of  a  woman  lying  prostrate  in 
front  of  Othello. 

"Another  suicide!"  I  thought,  and 
without  coming  nearer  to  it  than  with- 
in a  space  of  three  yards— at  which  dis- 
tance indeed  I  could  see  the  white,  up- 
turned face,  with  its  expression  of 
frozen  horror,  and  the  eitmson  stains 
upon  the  neck  and  dress— I  turned  and 
fled  to  the  floor  below  to  tell  the  star- 
tling news. 

( CONCLUDED  NRXT  WEEK.) 
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Tne  Only  Pigeon  Farm — It  Sends  250  Dozen  Squabs  to  Ma.rket 

Every  Month. 

By  HAMILTON  WRIGHT. 


"Does  the  course  of  their  true  love 
run  smooth?"  "Oh,  yes;  there  are 
banks  on  both  sides." — Moonshine. 


Here  is  the  most  unique  ranch  in  the 
world.  It  is  a  gigantic  pigeon  farm.  It 
is  located  in  the  river  bed  in  the  sub- 
urbs of  Los  Angeles,  and  like  many  of 
Southern  California's  strange  indus- 
tries it  is  absolutely  the  only  one  of 
its  kind. 

This  is  a  new  industry  in  America. 
Most  industries  are  developed  at  the 
cost  of  many  a  failure,  but  not  so  with 
this.  It  has  been  paying  almost  from 
the  first. 

It  is  owned  by  T.  Y.  Johnson,  living 
in  the  suburbs  of  Los  Angeles.  He 
started  out  on  a  brand  new  industry  in 
America  even  now,  and  it  is  a  giant  in 
size,  compared  with  the  pigeon  ranches 
of  the  Old  World. 

Mr-  Johnson  has  15,000  adult  birds  in 
his  gigantic  lofts. 

These  pigeons  produce  over  250  dozen 
squabs  a  month. 

And  they  net  their  proprietor  a  very 
comfortable  income,  indeed. 

If  allowed  to  breed  uninterruptedly 
and  provided  with  proper  housings  and 
food  these  pigeons  and  their  offspring 
would  amount  to  120,000  birds  the  first 
year  and  1,000,000  birds  the  second  year. 

Three  years  ago  Mr.  Johnson  pur- 
chased eight  acres  of  land  in  the  Los 
Angeles  river  bottom.  Upon  it  he  con- 
structed a  gigantic  pigeon  loft  24  feet 
wide,  60  feet  long  and  18  feet  high. 
This  loft  is  faced  on  every  side  of  its 
exterior  by  ten  tiers  of  nests.  The  in- 
terior is  also  devoted  to  nesting.  Eight 
narrow  aisles  afford  the  passageway  to 
I  he  homes  of  thousands  of  pigeons. 
On  each  side  of  every  aisle  the  line  of 
nests  extends  the  entire  length  of  the 
building  from  floor  to  ceiling.  This  im- 
mense main  loft  has  5000  nests.  The 
nesting  places  are  so  overcrowded  that 
many  birds  nest  on  the  ground. 

The  ranch  was  originally  stocked  with 
3000  birds,  2000  of  which  were  pur- 
chased from  one  man.  These  comprised 
his  entire  outfit,  which  at  that  time  oc- 
cupied the  largest  pigeon  ranch  in  the 
world.  So  remarkably  rapid  was  the 
increase  of  these  birds — each  pair  be- 
ing capable  of  producing  at  least  six 
pairs  of  squabs  during  the  year — that 
additional  quarters  were  built,  so  that 
now  there  are  six  lofts  on  the  ranch, 
each  crowded  to  its  utmost  capacity. 

When  the  piegons  are  six  months  old 
thev  select  their  mates  and  go  to  nest- 
ing. During  the  late  fall,  winter  and 
spring  there  are  often  as  many  as  400 
dozen  squabs  produced  monthly,  though 
at  the  present  time,  being  molting  sea- 
son, not  over  forty  dozen  are  hatched, 
monthly.  On  an  average  250  dozen 
squabs  are  sent  to  market  every  month. 
The  market  price  for  squabs  varies  all 
the  way  from  $1.50  to  $3  per  dozen. 
In  Los  Angeles  about  $3  per  dozen  is 
the  usual  market  price.  During  the  sea- 
son when  they  are  scarce  squabs  some- 
times bring  as  much  as  $10  per  dozen. 

The  quantity  of  food  consumed  by 
this  mighty  host  of  pigeons  is  enormous. 
Twelve  sacks  of  screenings,  eight  sacks 
of  wheat,  in  addition  to  a  great  caldron 
of  boiled  meal,  are  eaten  by  this  exten- 
sive family  daily.  Three  or  four  bar- 
rels of  stale  bread  soaked  in  water  are 
°dven  during  the  week.  It  costs  $15  a 
day  to  feed  the  pigeons.  The  main 
requisite  to  large,  healthy  birds  and  pro- 
lific increase  is  an  abundance  of  food  of 
the  proper  character. 

This  gigantic  pigeon  ranch  is  con- 
ducted upon  scientific  and  systematic 
lines.  All  the  waste  is  utilized.  The 
feathers  of  the  36,000  squabs  which  have 
been  dressed  and  marketed  during  the 
year  are  sent  to  the  upholstery  depart- 
ments of  great  furniture  factories.  From 
twelve  to  fifteen  wagon  loads  of  guano 
—as  much  in  each  load  as  two  horses 
can  haul — arc  removed  from  the  ranch 
every  year. 

Once  every  week  the  lofts  are  thor- 
oughly disinfected  with  a  solution  of 
carbolic  acid  sprayed  from  a  large  syr- 
inge. The  nests  are  also  sprinkled  with 
insect  powder  and  sulphur.  Early  each 
morning  Mr.  Johnson  or  his  assistant 
snreads  a  good-sized  pile  of  straw  about 
the  ranch  grounds,  so  that  the  pigeons 
mav  find  plenty  of  material  at  hand  for 
nesting  purposes. 


The  farm  is  a  picturesque  sight,  es- 
pecially at  feeding  time,  when  the  birds 
swarm  the  place,  picking  their  way 
daintily  over  the  ground,  a  mass  of  gray 
and  white  flutterers.  Now  and  then 
there  is  a  whirr  of  wings  as  the  birds 
start  suddenly  from  their  lofts  and 
wheel  in  great  spirals  over  the  ranch, 
finally  settling  in  a  dense  cloud  upon 
the  streapilet  in  the  river  bed  where 
they  drink  and  bathe- 

"They  die  sometimes,"  says  Mr.  John- 
son, as  he  conducts  his  visitor  over  the 
farm. 

"Here's  one  now.  Got  diphtheria," 
and  he  pulls  a  three-weeks-old 
"squealer"  from  the  nest.  The  bird  has 
a  large  swollen  neck.  The  proprietor 
regards  it  caressingly  for  a  moment,  then 
separates  the  vertebra  of  the  neck  with 
his  thumb.  Another  bird,  a  "peeper," 
ten  days  old,  has  become  badly  bruised 
and  must  be  killed  to  avoid  future  mis- 
ery. Three  or  four  old  birds,  "Died  of 
old  age,  perhaps,"  are  found  lying  at 
the  foot  of  the  lofts.  Sometimes  as  many 
as  twenty-five  birds  are  found  dead  of 
a  morning.  "They  all  know  me;  that 
is,  all  of  the  old  ones  know  me,"  says 
Mr.  Johnson,  "and  I  know  a  good  many 
of  them."  True  enough,  some  of  the 
birds  will  suffer  him  to  catch  them, 
while  they  are  wary  of  a  stranger. 

The  young  birds  are  filled  with  an 
enormous  quantity  of  grain.  They  seem 
to  absorb  it.  "I'm  trying  to  raise  all 
white  stock,"  remarks  the  pigeon 
rancher,  as  he  selects  a  large  number  of 
dark  squabs  for  the  market.  "I'm  only 
selling  off  my  dark  squabs  now.  White 
birds  present  a  better  appearance.  They 
look  bigger  and  they  sell  better.  Three 
years  ago  my  birds  were  most  all  dark, 
but  over  three-quarters  are  white  now." 
The  squabs  are  selected  in  the  morning. 
They  are  placed  in  a  crate,  where  they 
are  allowed  to  remain  until  evening,  at 
which  time  they  are  killed  and  dressed. 

When  selecting  their  homes  the  male- 
bird  takes  possession  of  a  nest  first. 
1  nen  the  female  fiies  excitedly  around 
makine  a  pretence  of  finding  a  better 
location.  As  she  flies  past  the  various 
coops  containing  the  males  each  one 
tries  to  coax  her  to  take  up  her  abode 
with  him.  When  she  finally  selects  a 
companion  he  drives  her  out  perhaps 
three  or  four  times;  if  she  persists  in 
returning  they  are  mated. 

In  pigeon  life  the  male  bird  is  inclined 
to  be  fickle.  He  has  but  one  mate,  yet 
he  does  not  hesitate  to  send  languishing 
glances  and  coo  at  otner  lady  birds. 
This  is  tolerated  by  his  mate,  who  is  al- 
ways faithful  until  he  gets  sick  or  dies; 
then  she  seeks  another  partner  without 
delay. 

'1  he  nesting  begins  when  the  pigeons 
are  about  six  months  old.  It  takes 
e'ghteen  days  for  the  two  eggs  that  are 
laid  at  a  setting,  to  hatch.  The  male 
bird  divides  the  time  on  the  nest  with 
his  mate  going  on  duty  about  9  o'clock, 
in  the  morning,  giving  her  an  hour  or 
two  to  fly  around,  eat,  drink  and  take 
her  bath.  Later  in  the  day  he  takes  an- 
other turn.  The  female  bird  seldom 
goes  far  from  the  nest  and  is  always 
readv  to  return  at  a  moment's  notice, 
the  more  so  'f  she  has  had  her  bath.  At 
three  weeks  the  squabs  are  ready  for 
market  and  by  the  time  they  are  fairly 
out  of  the  way  the  mother  bird  is  ready 
to  lay  more  eggs.  After  the  squab  be- 
gins to  fly  it  falls  off  in  weight  and  for 
a  period  is  not  readily  marketable. 

The  red-tailed  hawk  is  the  worst  en- 
emy of  the  pigeons  at  this  ranch.  Next 
come  rats.  But  neither  of  these  destroy 
an  appreciable  number.  A  remarkable 
fact  in  connection  with  Mr.  Johnson's 
establishment  is  that  the  pigeons  never 
leave  the  ranch  and  seldom  go  beyond 
the  large  wire  fence  that  surrounds  the 
yard. 

 o  

Skims  the  Cream. 

The  Los  Angeles  Herald  seems  to 
have  a  knack  of  skimming  the  cream, 
off  of  the  literary  material  of  the  coun- 
try for  its  Sunday  edition.  Its  maga- 
zine surely  presents  more  valuable  mat- 
ter every  Sunday  than  any  other  Sun- 
day magazine  in  the  country. 
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CHAPTER  XXII. 

HUNTING  BIO  GAME. 

IT  was  the  morning  of  the  lltb  of 
April,  18C2.  1  was  Dealing  the 
spot  I  occupied  at  the  opening  of 
my  story,  where  the  bush whacUer 
had  sought  to  kill  me,  though  then  1 
was  alone,  while  now  I  was  with  an 
advancing  army.  Five  hundred  caval- 
ry, a  division  of  infantry  and  several 
batteries  of  artillery  were  hurrying 
down  the  road  toward  the  beautiful 
city  of  Iluntsville.  lying,  tranquil  and 
unsuspecting,  a  few  miles  below.  The 
upper  edge  of  the  sun  was  peering 
above  the  horizon,  gilding  the  crest  of 
the  foothills  of  the  plateau  on  the  east, 
the  tree  tops  and  the  roofs  of  the  neigh- 
boring houses.  The  (lowers,  which  a 
fortnight  before  were  opening,  were 
now  in  full  bloom.  They  looked  inno- 
cently from  the  gardens  beside  the 
road,  they  leaned  lovingly  against  the 
pillars  of  thp  veraudas,  and  from  vines 
trailing  over  casements  they  smiled  at 
the  rising  sun,  while  the  breath  of 
morning  was  laden  with  their  perfume. 

It  was  the  general's  purpose  to  sur- 
prise the  city,  capture  the  railroad  ma- 
chine sliops  and  the  rolling  stock  con- 
centrated there,  then  make  up  trains 
laden  with  troops,  seize  a  hundred 
miles  of  the  Memphis  and  Charleston 
railroad  on  either  hand,  thus  opening 
common  lea  t  lota  with  the  army  at  Pitts- 
burg Landing  on  the  west  and  pa v tag 
the  way  for  future  operations  in  east 
Tennessee  on  the  east.  The  enemy 
must  not  be  given  time  to  move  troops 
to  protect  the  city,  for  even  should  we 
defeat  them  they  would  destroy  the 
shops  and  run  off  the  rolling  stock.  All 
depended  on  celerity  and  secrecy. 

The  evening  before  we  had  bivouack- 
ed ten  miles  north  of  the  city.  Our 
scouts  permitted  no  one  to  go  south  of 
us,  enfolding  all  they  met  In  order  that 
no  news  of  our  approach  could  reach 
the  place  we  hoped  to  surprise  Two 
hours  before  dawn  the  command  was 
aroused— not  by  the  life  or  the  bugle, 
but  by  whispering  officers  —  and  the 
march  was  resumed  with  no  sound 
save  the  tread  of  men  and  horses  and 
the  rumble  of  artillery.  Within  a  few 
miles  of  the  city  detachments  of  mount- 
ed men,  armed  with  telegraph  cutting 
and  track  tearing  implements,  dashed 
to  the  left  and  to  th  right  to  prevent 
the  enemy  from  sending  for  troops  or 
running  off  the  rolling, stock.  To  an- 
other detachment  which  rode  among 
the  advance  columns  was  assigned  the 
duty  of  seizing  the  telegraph  office. 
Boom! 

Hark,  a  gun!  It  comes  from  the  east- 
ward, not  half  a  mile  distant,  where 
the  railroad  runs  parallel  with  the 
pike.  Artillery  is  driving  back  a  loco- 
motive. The  iron  monster  shrieks  like 
tome  wild  beast  that  has  met  its  death 
Wound, 

Boom! 

More  whistles  all  along  the  track  far 
down  to  the  south,  varying  in  distinct- 
ness from  a  near,  loud  cry  to  a  distant, 
faint  moan.  This  Is  fine  hunting- 
stalking  locomotives  with  cannon.  Did 
any  South  African  sportsman  ever 
strike  such  game  or  hunt  with  such 
guns? 

Boom,  boom,  boom!  Far  and  near 
the  shotted  guns  speak;  far  and  near 
the  metal  monsters  cry  out  in  terror. 

Boom! 

All  are  bagged,  except  one  more  dar- 
ing than  the  rest,  which  runs  the  gant- 
let of  artillery  and  with  a  round  shot 
flying  through  Its  cab  speeds  out  of 
range. 

Meanwhile  sashes  in  the  houses  along 
the  road  are  being  raised,  shutters 
flung  open  and  heads  put  out  to  learn 
the  cause  of  the  commotion.  As  guns 
boom,  whistles  shriek  and  cavalry  clat- 
ter along  the  road,  followed  by  men 
rapidly  marchiug  and  artillery  horses 
briskly  dragging  the  guns,   many  a 


citizen  who  the  night  before  had  gone 
to  sleep  not  dreaming  of  a  foe  looks 
upon  the  passing  armed  throng,  lis- 
tens to  the  sound  of  the  cannon  and 
the  shrieks  of  the  engines  and  wonders 
if  pandemonium  lias  come. 

1  am  drawing  near  the  Stanforths'. 
There  is  the  house,  with  Its  broad  ve- 
randas and  its  peak  roof.  A  knot  of  peo- 
ple are  at  the  front  gate,  but  I  am  yet 
too  far  to  see  who  they  are.  Now  I 
can  distinguish  the  turbaned  Lib. 
There  is  a  boy  perched  on  one  of  the 
gate  posts.  It  is  Buck.  That  girl,  tall 
und  slender,  is  surely  Helen.  As  I 
draw  nearer  I  can  see  Ginger,  his  broad 
mouth  stretched  in  a  grin  of  pleasure 
at  sight  of  Yankee  troops.  A  figure  is 
tatting  in  a  wicker  chair  on  the  veran- 
da, dark  eyes  flashing  in  a  pale  face. 
It  is  Jaqueline. 

Riding  up  to  the  gate,  1  am  out  of 
my  saddle  almost  before  my  horse  has 
stopped.  Buck  gives  a  cry  and  jumps 
into  my  arms.   Ginger  grasps  my  band. 

"By  jingo.  Mr.  Brandystone,"  cried 
Buck,  "I'm  mighty  glad  to  see  you! 


"Mars',  't's  aond  jo'  de  eyes  V  sec  yo',"  in- 
terrupted Qlmjcr  enthusiastically. 

Since  I  got  back  after  flghtin  g'rillas 
like"-  * 

"Mars',  't's  good  fo'  de  eyes  t'  see 
vo',"  interrupted  Ginger  enthusiastical- 
ly. 

"After  flghtin  g'rillas  like  a  man"— 

"What!  Mr.  Branderstane,  and  In  the 
uniform  of  a  Federal  officer!" 

It  was  Mr.  Stanforth.  He  looked  at 
me,  surprised,  then  put  out  his  hand. 
But  I  always  suspected  the  old  man  to 
be  at  heart  a  Unionist. 

Buck  kept  on.  "After  flghtin  g'rillas 
like  a  man  I  come  back"— 

"Upon  my  word!" 

Another  of  the  family  was  express- 
ing surprise  to  see  a  former  guest  with 
the  Union  troops.  Mrs.  Stanforth  look- 
ed pained,  but  she  had  nursed  me  when 
I  was  suffering,  and  her  motherly  feel- 
ings got  the  better  of  her  prejudices.  I 
took  her  hand,  and  she  did  not  with- 
draw it. 

"I  say,  Mr.  Brandystone,"  Buck  now 
fairly  shouted,  "after  flghtin  g'rillas 
like  a  man  I  come  back  hyar  to  be  fol- 
lered  roun'  by  that  doggone  old  Lib!" 

It  was  out  at  last,  and  the  boy  looked 
relieved.  I  broke  away  and,  advancing 
toward  Helen,  put  out  my  hand. 

She  turned  away  from  me  with  con- 
tempt. 

Fortunately  at  that  moment  I  espied 
Nttle  Ethel  looking  at  me  wistfully 
and,  taking  her  up,  hid  my  face  and 
my  anguish  in  her  tresses.  Then,  look- 
ing up,  I  saw  that  Jack  was  waiting 
for  me,  and,  going  upon  the  veranda,  I 
took  both  her  hands  in  mine. 

"Yo're  the  only  Yankee  in  the  world 
1  want  to  see,"  she  said  enthusiastical- 
ly- 

"Golly!"  cried  Buck  behind  me.  Turn- 


ing. I  saw  what  had  surprised  him— 
the  guerrillas  riding  by  as  prisoners. 
They  had  been  conducted  to  Shelby- 
ville  by  the  company  of  cavalry  which 
had  captured  them  and  were  now  a 
part  of  the  procession  of  men  and 
horses  hurrying  by.  Captain  Ringold 
looked  up  at  us  with  a  melancholy 
stare.    He  caught  sight  of  Jack,  and  I 

shall  remember  to  my  dying  dav  the 
saa  took  In  his  eyes  as  tney  rested  Tor 
a  moment  upon  hers. 

The  advancing  army  moved  rapidly 
on  and  was  soon  a  mingled  mass  of 
guns  and  horses  in  the  distance.  The 
sun  touched  bayonets  and  flags  flashed 
for  an  instant,  then  were  lost  in  a  turn 
In  the  road.  The  region  which  had  so 
suddenly  been  enlivened  relapsed  Into 
the  quiet  of  the  country. 

Jaqueline  begged  me  to  go  into  the 
house.  I  declined.  Mr.  Stanforth  add- 
ed his  invitation. 

"Thank  you,  Mr.  Stanforth,  but  I 
fnust  rejoin  my  regiment  at  once.  This 
Is  no  time  for  me  to  be  absent." 

"You  shall  come  in  long  enough  to 
drink  one  glass  of  wine  to  show  that 
you  are  our  friend."  I  saw  that  he 
would  be  not  only  hurt,  but.  with  his 
strong  southern  impulse,  angered  if  I 
refused,  and  I  reluctantly  consented  to 
fpare  a  few  minutes  to  pledge  my  for- 
mer host. 

I  entered  the  house  supporting  Jack 
and  was  turning  into  the  library, 
where  I  had  passed  my  time  while 
wounded,  when  Jack  guided  me  into 
the  parlor  opposite.  Helen  left  us  and 
went  into  the  library.  Lib  came  in 
bearing  a  decanter  and  glasses.  I 
drank  to  the  host  and  the  assembled 
company,  promising  that  during  the 
occupation  by  the  Union  forces  1  would 
use  my  influence  to  gain  them  every 
favor  and  protection.  1  had  drained 
my  glass  and.  setting  It  down,  was 
about  to  go  out  to  mount  ray  horse 
when  Helen  came  out  of  the  library 
and  crossed  the  hall,  hand  in  hand 
with  an  officer  In  Confederate  uni- 
form. His  forehead  was  bound  with  a 
handkerchief,  he  walked  with  difficul- 
ty and,  I  judged,  had  been  severely 
wounded.  Jack  sprang  forward  and 
seized  the  other  hand. 

"Major  Branderstane,"  said  Helen, 
"my  brother." 

Great  God!  Before  me  stood— my  en- 
emy! 

As  at  night  by  a  flash  of  lightning 
one  may  see  for  an  Instant  a  landscape 
distinrt  in  all  Its  details,  so  I  saw  again 
the  events  of  the  night  of  the  massa- 
cre. There  were  the  flashing  shotguns, 
the  soldiers  coming  down  the  hill,  a 
figure  with  garments  streaming  in  the 
wind  running  to  me  for  protection. 
And  now  before  me  stood  the  man  with 
the  smoking  pistol.  Iuvoluutarily  I  put 
my  hand  to  my  revolver. 

"1  am  your  prisoner,  sir,"  he  said 
quickly.  "You  do  not  need  your  weap- 
on." 

Helen's  eyes  flashed.  "Would  you 
shoot  an  unarmed  man?" 

Jack,  mute  with  terror,  staggered  to 
the  gray  clad  figure  and  clung  to  it, 
her  expressive  eyes  bent  on  me,  a  min- 
gled flame  of  reproach  and  wrath. 

My  hand  rested  on  my  holster.  I 
moved  not,  spoke  not,  but  stood  star- 
ing at  the  group  that  stared  at  me. 
This  man,  whom  I  had  been  hunting  to 
kill,  whom  Helen  had  stimulated  me  to 
pursue,  against  whom  she  had  even 
voluntarily  pledged  herself  to  aid  me 
in  my  revenge,  had  now  suddenly  ap- 
peared as  her  brother. 

"1  was  wounded,"  said  the  officer, 
"at  Fort  Honelson  and  was  brought 
here  to  my  father's  house.  I  am  unable 
to  endure  the  fatigue  of  flight;  there- 
fore 1  am  compelled  to  surrender." 

"Captain  Stanforth,  I  have  been 
bunting  for  you  for  months." 

"Me?" 

"You." 

"What  for?" 


A  hush  came  over  all,  as  if  about  to 
listen  to  a  sentence  of  death. 
"To  kill  you." 

There  was  a  brief  murmur  among 
those  looking  on,  then  they  stood 
breathless,  waiting  for  the  next  scene 
In  what  promised  to  be  a  tragedy. 
Only  Helen  kuew  what  my  words 
meant.  I  saw  a  spasmodic  quiver  pass 
over  her  as  1  had  seeu  death  touch  a 
comrade  who  had  been  shot  in  battle. 
Then,  gathering  her  forces,  she  stood 
still,  her  face  denoting  the  smothered 
fires  of  a  volcano. 

"May  I  ask.  sir."  said  the  officer,  pale 
but  calm,  "why  you  desire  my  death?" 

"The  wrong,  the  brutal  wrong  you 
did." 

I  Ijhow  not  why  some  demon  of  bar- 
barism should  have  come  to  me  at  this 
critical  moment  when  of  all  others  I 
should  have  shown  gentleness  and 
magnanimity.  Here  was  an  opportuni- 
ty to  make  a  graceful  acknowledg- 
ment of  Helen  Stanforth's  service  and 
sacrifice,  perhaps  to  heal  the  breach 
between  us.  I  threw  it  away.  My 
abandoned  purpose  was  rekindled— 1 
was  crazed  by  Helen's  treatment.  I 
drew  my  revolver  and  brought  it  to 
bear  on  my  unarmed  enemy, 

"Coward!"  cried  Helen. 

I  turned  to  her  scornfully.  "Who 
bade  me  pursue  this  man  to  the  bitter 
end?" 

"I." 

"Who  promised  to  aid  me?" 

"Who  now  begs  for  her  brother's  life 
at  the  hands  of  a  southern  renegade?" 

"I?  Never!"  She  sprang  between 
me  and  her  brother.  "Fire!" 

She  stood  glaring  at  me.  beautiful  in 
her  uncompromising  fury.  I  was  be- 
wildered, entangled  iu  the  meshes  of 
her  leauty,  her  relentless  will  power. 
Then  suddenly  a  cold  chill  swept  over 
me,  as  a  blighted  frost  across  a  land 
hot  with  the  rays  of  a  tropical  sun.  I 
stood  aghast  at  what  I  had  done.  1 
had  returned  her  Inestimable  service 
by  a  miserable  attempt  to  force  her  to 
beg  for  her  brother's  life.  I  had  lost 
what  hope  I  had  cherished  of  a  recon- 
ciliation—of winning  her.  I  threw  my 
weapou  into  a  corner  and  was  striding 
from  the  room,  when  Captain  Stan- 
forth. freeing  himself  from  Jack,  cried: 

"In  the  name  of  God.  what  does  all 
this  mean?" 

"It  means.  Captain  Stanforth."  I 
said,  turning,  "that  on  a  certain  night 
In  east  Tennessee  a  party  of  Unionists 
on  their  way  north  were  ambushed  by 
citizens  with  shotguns.  A  body  of 
Confederate  cavalry  came  down  to 
their  assistance.    You.  captain"  — 

"It  is  false.  I  led  my  company  to 
the  scene  you  mention  not  to  attack, 
but  to  protect.  * 

It  was  now  my  turn  to  stand  stupe- 
fled.  Had  I  been  all  these  months  fol- 
lowing an  error? 

"I  came  on  the  ground."  Captain 
Stanforth  continued,  "just  in  time  to 
witness  the  most  diabolical  sight  I 
ever  saw  in  the  south.  One  Incident 
of  that  terrible  night  1  shall  always 
remember— a  murder  that  I  punished 
with  my  own  hand.  I  saw  a  woman 
flying  for  protection  to  a  man  who 
ftood  near  her.  A  cowardly  cur  beside 
nie  fired,  and  she  fell  through  her  pro- 
tector's arms.  I  drew  my  revolver  and 
shot  the  murderer  dead." 

"You  shot  the  murderer?" 

I  had  no  tongue  for  other  words. 
This  man,  dear  to  Helen,  dear  to  Jack, 
dear  to  all  this  household,  was  not  only 
Innocent  of  the  crime  I  had  imputed  to 
him,  but  was  my  avenger.  I  took  one 
step  forward  and  seized  his  hand. 

"Thank  God!" 

"You  have  been  mistaken?" 

"So  far  mistaken  that  had  it  not 
been  for  these  two  women  1  would 
have  shot  you  down  where  yon  stand." 

I  strode  to  the  door,  rushed  down  the 
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patch  to  tbe  gate,  mounted  my  horse 
and  without  once  looking  back  at  the 
gaping  crowd  behind  me  galloped  down 
the  road  after  the  advancing  army. 


CHAPTER  XXIII. 

THE  UNION  SAVED. 

I CAUGHT  the  troops  Just  as  they 
were  entering  the  city.  All  that 
we  could  have  wished  for  was  ac- 
complished. The  whole  territory 
was  surprised  and  defenseless,  and  a 
hundred  miles  of  railroad  fell  into  our 
hands.  Machine  shops,  rolling  stock  In 
abundance,  telegraph  and  all  other 
paraphernalia  for  operating  the  line 
were  among  the  trophies,  and  on  the 
morning  after  the  capture  the  men  who 
had  been  employed  under  the  direction 
of  the  Confederate  government  went 
to  work  for  the  United  States. 

And  now  followed  a  rest  for  three 
months,  a  longer  stay  in  one  place  than 
any  I  experienced  during  th«  war.  It 
would  have  been  the  most  delightful 
had  it  not  been  for  my  estrangement 
from  Helen  Stanforth.  Though  I  was 
welcome  at  her  father's  house,  though 
the  family  apparently  became  attached 
to  me,  though  Jack  and  Buck  loved  me 
as  1  loved  them,  Helen  remained  ob- 
durate. In  vain  I  sought  to  soften  her 
by  those  attentions  with  which  men 
seel;  to  entrap  a  woman's  heart.  She 
would  not  even  treat  me  with  indiffer- 
ence. I  was  to  her  a  renegade  to  the 
south,  an  unpardonable  offender. 

I  reported  the  case  of  Captain  Stan- 
forth to  the  general  and  secured  from 
him  a  parole,  which  enabled  him  to  di- 
vide his  time  between  bis  father's 
house  and  the  Rutland  plantation  with 
his  fiancee  Jaqueline,  who  soon  nursed 
him  back  to  health.  Captain  Beaumont 
was  brought  to  Huntsville  under  guard, 
and  I  interested  myself  in  securing  for 
him  an  early  exchange,  which,  after 
hearing  of  .lack's  engagement,  he  was 
extremely  anxious  to  obtain.  He  was 
passed  through  the  lines  to  Chattanoo- 
ga, vowing  that  be  would  give  his  life 
.to  the  Confederacy  if  he  could  find  a 
Yankee  bullet  to  assist  him.  He  was 
too  .  manly  and  chivalrous  to  cast  tbe 
slightest  blame  on  Jack  for  his  disap- 
pointment. 

■  One  morning  I  took  my  friends  from 
Mr.  Stanforth's— excepting  Helen— into 
headquarters  and  introduced  them  to 
the  general.  He  was  aware  of  our 
coming  and  had  directed  that  the  out- 
laws should  be  brought  before  him  at 
the  same  time. 
«-   "Are  these  the  men?"  he  asked. 

"Yes,  general,"  I  replied. 

To  an  officer  of  the  guard  he  said: 
"Take  them  away.  I  don't  wish  to  see 
any  more  of  them." 

Jaqueline,  who  had  heard  these 
words  once  before,  when  they  were 
applied  to  me,  and  consequently  knew 
[what  they  meant,  turned  pale.  She 
begged  the  general  to  spare  tbem.  He 
1  shook  his  head. 

"Impossible.  They  are  the  crowning 
barbarity  of  war." 

"But,  general,  that  one,"  pointing  to 
Captain  Ringold,  "he  helped  us." 

"Ah!  I  had  forgotten  that."  Then, 
turning  to  Ringold: 

"If  set  at  liberty,  how  long  will  you 
require  to  get  out  of  my  lines?" 

"1  will  go  at  once." 

"Go,  and  if  you  are  seen  about  here 
•.  after  'tattoo'  this  evening  you  will  fol- 
low your  men." 

The  reprieved  man  sprang  toward 
Jaqueline,  seized  her  hand  and  kissed 
1  t.  "From  this  moment  I  am  a  changed 
man,"  he  said  to  her,  "and  your  bright 
eyes  and  kind  heart  have  done  it."  In 
another  moment  he  was  gone. 

Captain  Stanforth  was  soon  exchang- 
ed and  before  leaving  to  join  his  regi- 
ment was  united  to  Jaqueline.  The 
wedding  took  place  at  the  Rutland 
plantation.  The  groom  did  me  the 
honor  to  request  me  to  act  as  his  best 
man,  Jaqueline  doubtless  having  influ- 
enced Ms  choice.  1  gladly '  accepted, 
hoping  that,  since  Helen  was  to  serve 
as  first  bridesmaid,  our  being  thrown 
together  might  heal  the  breach  be- 
tween us.  Ten  minutes  before  the  cere- 
mony Jaqueline  was  strumming  Gin- 


ger's banjo  and  ten  minutes  after  slie 
had  become  a  bride  was  standing  on 
the  rear  gallery  tossing  presents  to  a 
crowd  of  black  people  below,  whose 
upturned  faces  indicated  the  adora- 
tion in  which  they  held  their  young 
mistress. 

I  was  disappointed  in  my  hope  that 
the  festivities  would  thaw  the  obdurate 
heart  of  the  woman  I  loved.  She  re- 
mained cold  even  when  her  hand  was 
laid  on  my  arm  before  and  after  the 
ceremony.  Later,  finding  her  apart 
from  the  others,  I  approached  her. 

"Have  you  not  one  kind  word  for 
me?"  I  asked. 

"Not  one.  I  can  respect  a  northern 
soldier,  not  a  southern  man  who  wears 
the  blue." 

"Be  it  as  you  wish." 

Mouuting  my  horse,  I  rode  back  to 
camp  with  a  heavy  heart. 

The  advantages  gained  by  our  force 
at  Shiloh  and  our  own  bloodless  con- 
quest of  northern  Alabama  were  not 
vigorously  followed  up.  The  enemy 
withdrew  to  Tupelo,  Miss.;  where  he 
formed  a  new  army,  which  early  in 
the  fall  marched  under  the  Confederate 
General  Bragg  through  Chattanooga 
into  Kentucky. 


"/  am  a  changed  man,"  he  said  as  he 
kissed  her  hand. 

One  morning  in  September  orders 
came  for  us  to  break  camp  and  march 
northward.  Bragg  was  advancing, 
marching  on  Cincinnati  or  Louisville, 
thus  compelling  the  abandonment  of 
the  territory  we  had  acquired  in  the 
spring  and  requiring  us  to  hasten  to 
the  protection  of  the  threatened  cities. 
After  making  my  preparations  for  the 
move  I  left  the  command,  intending  to 
join  it  on  the  march,  and  rode  over  to 
the  Stanforths  to  take  my  leave.  Jack- 
son announced  me,  and  I  sat  down  in 
the  little  library  I  had  occupied  three 
months  before  while  my  wound  was 
healing  to  await  the  appearance  of  my 
friends.  I  was  startled  by  the  voice  of 
Buck  coming  from  above: 

"Lib,  doggone  it,  whar's  my  swearin 
book?  I've  lost  that  swearin  book 
what  Major  Brandystone  tole  me  to 
git." 

A  few  minutes  later  he  came  into  the 
room.  As  he  caught  sight  of  me  his 
face  became  radiant,  and,  jumping  into 
my  arms,  he  hugged  me  like  a  young 
bear.  The  others  soon  entered.  Mr. 
Stanforth,  who  by  this  time  had  openly 
avowed  his  affection  for  the  Union, 
parted  from  me  with  regret,  not  un- 
mixed with  apprehension  lest  upon  the 
return  of  tbe  Confederates  he  might 
suffer  for  his  attentions  to  our  troops. 
Mrs.  Stanforth  bade  me  adieu  with 
motherly  affection.  Little  Ethel  put 
ber  arms  about  my  neck  and  wondei 
ed.  Buck  for  the  moment  in  his  affec 
tion  for  me  forgot  that  he  was  a  Con- 
federate sympathizer  and  insisted  on 
going  with  me.  Helen  stood  aloof  and 
at  the  last  moment  seeirted  more  bitter 
than  ever.  There  was  a  flush  upon  her 
cheek  and  a  bright  spark  in  her  eyes. 

"Goodby,"  I  said,  putting  out  my 
hand  to  her. 

"Never  to  an  enemy,"  she  replied, 


turning  away. 

There  was  a  murmur  of  disapproba- 
tion at  her  act,  but  I  did  not  listen  to 
it.  Turning  on  my  heel,  I  left  the  room 
and  the  house  and  in  another  moment 
was  galloping  away. 

My  regiment  was  moving  on  a  road 
leading  northward  and  to  the  east  of 
the  main  pike,  so  I  was  obliged, to  ride 
across  country  to  rejoin.  Large  armies 
necessarily  move  slowly,  and,  although 
In  this  instance  we  had  entered  upon 
forced  marches,  I  knew  that  I  had 
plenty  of  time.  I  was  riding  leisurely 
through  a  lonely  road  when  1  heard 
the  sound  of  horse's  hoofs  behind  me. 
I  had  become  so  used  to  being  hunted 
by  my  old  enemies  that  I  instinctively 
drew  rein  and  my  revolver  at  the  same 
time  and,  facing  about,  awaited  the 
comiug  of  friend  or  foe.  My  pursuer 
turned  a  bend  in  the  road  but  a  short 
distance  from  me  and  suddenly  came 
in  sight. 

"Helen  Stanforth!  What  in  the 
world  brings  you  here?" 

She  drew  rein  and  sat  with  flushed 
cheeks,  her  eyes  looking  anywhere  ex- 
cept on  me.  Her  horse  was  restive,  the 
two  making  a  picture  by  no  means 
quiescent. 

"1  am  not  satisfied." 

"With  what?" 

"The  manner  of  your  leaving  tbe 
country." 

"Do  I  take  with  me  what  does  not  be- 
long to  me?" 

"You  are  going  with  our  enemies." 

I  was  puzzled.  She  knew  that  I  was 
a  Union  officer  and  that  my  duty  lay 
with  the  departing  army.  Besides,  to 
remain  in  the  country  after  its  reoccu- 
pation  by  Confederate  troops  would  be 
as  much  as  my  life  was  worth.  1  was 
more  than  puzzled;  1  was  irritated, 
smarting  as  I  was  under  her  recent 
treatment. 

"This  Is  not  what  dissatisfies  you,"  I 
said. 

"1  spent  my  time  rescuing  a  renegade." 

"1  see  no  occasion  for  you  to  come 
after  me  to  hurl  that  taunt  anew.  We 
parted  half  an  hour  ago,  I  supposed 
never  to  meet  again.  Now  you  must 
needs"  — 

She  paused  and  bit  her  lip. 

1  bad  often  noticed  a  great  show  of 
picket  tiring  on  the  part  of  an  enemy 
just  before  abandoning  his  lines.  Some- 
how the  thought  gave  me  an  inkling 
of  what  was  passing  in  Helen's  mind. 
I  rode  up  close  beside  her  and,  laying 
my  hand,  on  her  horse's  neck,  stroked 
It  for  a  moment  till  I  had  quieted  him. 
Meanwhile  my  eyes  were  fixed  on  Hel- 
en's, that  were  glancing  about  wildly, 
as  If  endeavoring  to  find  some  means 
of  retreat.  Bending  forward  without 
a  word,  I  put  my  arms  about  her  and 
drew  her  to  me.  Her  bead  sank  slow- 
ly, at  last  resting  on  the  embroidered 
leaves  that  denoted  my  rank. 

"Sweetheart,  I  love  you,  and  1  believe 
you  love  me." 

There  was  silence,  save  for  the  run- 
ning water  of  the  creek  and  the  chat- 
tering of  the  birds  in  the  trees  beside 
the  road.  The  touching  of  our  lips, 
her  heart  beating  against  mine,  stray 
strands  of  her  hair  falling  over  my 
wrist,  the  moisture  in  her  eyes,  bring 
a  new  warmth  to  my  heart  even  today. 
At  last  she  suddenly  disengaged  her- 
self and,  as  though  ashamed  of  her 
surrender,  turned  her  horse  to  move 
away.  I  caught  her  and  held  her  long 
enough  for  one  more  embrace,  one  long 
parting  kiss,  then  I  let  her  go.  As  she 
galloped  down  the  road  I  called  after 
her: 

"You  forgive  me  for  threatening  your 
brother,  for  trying  to  compel  you  to 
beg  for  his  life?" 

"No." 

"I'll  come  when  the  Union  is  saved." 

"When  the  Confederacy  is  acknowl- 
edged," and  she  shot  around  the  bend 
out  of  sight. 

"I  believe,"  I  mused,  as  I  rode  on, 
"there  is  no  inconsistency,  no  incongru- 
ity, that  does  not  enter  into  tbe  coin- 
position  of  woman." 

We  met  again  a  year  later,  shortly 
before  the  battle  of  Cbickamauga,  and 
again    when    Hood    was  .marching 


against  Thomas  at  Nashville,  but  It 
was  not  till  after  the  surrender  at  Ap- 
pomattox that  she  consented  to  a  un- 
ion that  was  to  be  simultaneous  with 
the  reunion  of  the  states. 

One  important  fact  has  always  re- 
mained a  secret  between  me  and  my 
wife.  I  have  never  ventured  to  confess 
to  her  that  during  the  war  I  performed 
one  act  of  secret  service.  In  overhaul- 
ing my  papers  she  one  day  came  upon 
a  document  got  up  in  red  and  black 
ink  in  the  form  common  in  the  army. 

"What's  all  this  about?"  she  asked. 
"  'Gallant  and  meritorious  services  in 
the  capture  of  Huntsville,  Decatur  and 
Stephenson  Junction.'  I  thought  that 
when  the  Yankees  surprised  Hunts- 
ville you  were  at  our  house." 

"That?"  I  said,  taking  the  paper  and 
pretending  to  scrutinize  it.  "Oh,  that 
was  for  capturing  a  rebel." 

"What  rebel?" 

I  hesitated,  then  prevaricated.  "Don't 
you  remember  the  scene  in  which  your 
brother  bore  an  important  part'/" 

"Do  you  mean  to  call  drawing  your 
pistol  on  an  unarmed  man  a  gallant 
and  meritorious  act?" 

"Oh^*they  complimented  everybody 
for  everything  during  the  war.  But  I 
deserved  the  encomium,  for  I  captured 
another  rebel  more  rebellious  than 
your  brother." 

"Who  was  that?" 

I  put  my  arms  about  her  and  kissed 
her. 

"My  sweetheart!" 

THE  END. 

Baby's  Sirth. 

How  many  a  woman  dates  a  life  of 
chronic  invalidism  from  baby's  birth. 
She  tries  "different  doctors  and  different 
medicines  "  with  lit- 
tle benefit.  Then, 
fortunately  her  at- 
tention is  called  to 
the  remarkable  cures 
resulting  from  the 
use  of  Dr.  Pierce's 
Favorite  Prescrip- 
tion, and  she  gives 
the  medicine  a  trial. 
Her  experience  is 
that  of  ninety-eight 
women  out  of  every 
hundred  who  use 
"  Favorite  Prescrip- 
tion "  for  womanly 
ills — she  is  cured. 

Dr.  Pierce's  Fa- 
vorite Prescription 
is  peculiarly  a 
mother's  medicine. 
I  Its  use  before  ma- 
ternity makes  the 
baby's  advent  prac- 
tically painless.  It 
gives  the  mother  strength  to  nurse 
her  child.  It  cures  diseases  peculiar  to 
women  and  cures  them  permanently. 

There  is  no  alcohol,  opium,  cocaine  or 
any  other  narcotic  in  "  Favorite  Prescrip- 
tion." It  is  purely  a  vegetable  prepara- 
tion and  cannot  disagree  with  the  weak- 
est constitution. 

Mrs.  Emerson  Allen,  of  Dorset,  Ontario  Co., 
Ont.,  writes  :  "I  can  truly  say  that  I  think  Dr. 
Pierce's  medicines  the  best  I  have  ever  used.  I 
was  in  very  poor  health  for  a  longtime,  dating 
from  the  birth  of  my  little  girl.  I  tried  different 
doctors  and  different  medicines.  I  derived  very 
much  more  benefit  from  your  medicines  than 
from  any  other  I  have  ever  used.  I  took  four 
bottles  of  '  Favorite  Prescription '  and  three 
bottles  of  'Golden  Medical  Discovery.'  and  I 
always  keep  the  1  Pellets 1  in  the  house." 

Dr.  Pierce's  Common  Sense  Medical 
Adviser,  paper  bound,  is  sent  free  on 
receipt  or  21  one-cent  stamps  to  pay 
expense  of  mailing  only.  Address  Dr. 
R.  V.  Pierce,  Buffalo,  N.  Y. 
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Art  in  Photography. 

Few  amateur  photographers  have  had 
the  advantage  of  art  training  and  the 
result  is  plainly  evident  in  some  of  the 
photographs  turned  out  by  the  beginner. 
Many  of  these  do  not  realize  that  more 
knowledge  is  requisite  than  the  mechan- 
skill  necessary  to  secure  a  negative  prop- 
erly timed  and  developed.  Photography, 
however,  in  these  early  days  of  the  new 
century  has  become  so  decidedly  an 
"Art,"  and  so  many  wielders  of  the  brush 
have  called  in  the  lens  to  their  aid,  that 
in  order  to  keep  pace  with  their  fellow 
workers,  it  is  quite  necessary  that  at  least 
the  rudiments  of  the  painter's  art  be 
learned  and  put  in  use  by  the  ambitious 
amateur. 

With  many  people  the  artistic  taste 
necessary  to  secure  good  composition  and 
lighting  seems  instinctive.  Without 
knowing  the  "why"  or  following  any 
prescribed  rules,  they  succeed  in  making 
pictures  of  which  any  artist  might  be 
proud.  This  art  instinct  is  generally 
found  to  be  the  result  of  an  association 
with  and  study  (although  that  study  may 
have  been  unconscious)  of  paintings  and 
art  objects  at  some  period  of  their  lives. 
Amateur  associations  for  the  study  of 
photography  in  all  its  branches,  such  as 
the  various  camera  clubs  throughout  the 
country,  arc  doing  much  to  advance  the 
standard,  but  after  all,  for  those  of  us 
who  have  not  had  the  advantage  of  at 
least  a  few  lessons  in  drawing  and  color, 
there  is  no  school  like  the  art  gallery. 
The  amateur  living  in  any  of  our  older 
cities  has  a  great  advantage  in  this  re- 
spect over  the  Western  student  and  those 
living  in  smaller  towns  where  really 
good  paintings  and  statuary  is  rare. 

Few  members  of  photographic,  organi- 
zations nave  the  opportunities  along  this 
line  afforded  the  members  of  the  Chicago 
Society  of  Photographers.  Having  rooms 
in  the  Chicago  Art  Institute  and  the  ini- 
tiation ice  including  membership  in  the 
art  classes  of  that  institution,  as  well  as 
lectures  given  before  its  students,  the 
amateur  at  once  enters  upon  a  course  of 
studv  and  training  which  makes  him  as 
far  removed  from  the  button  presser  as 
the  artist  is  from  the  child  who  makes 
grotesque  pictures  with  his  first  box  of 
water  color  paints. 

These  benefits  are  not,  alas,  for  us  all. 
but  it  is  possible  for  each  and  every 
owner  of  a  camera  to  study  the  work  of 
pood  artists  here  in  Los  Angeles.  There 
are  manv  studios,  whose  owners  are  turn- 
in~  out  beautiful  work,  embracing  all 
classes,  from  flower  studies  to  figure 
work,  and  admission  to  these  studios  is 
not  difficult  for  the  earnest  amateur  to 
obtain.  The  true  artist  is  always  pleased 
to  show  his  work  to  an  appreciative  stu- 
dent, and  it  is  wonderful  to  find  how 
much  help  such  visits  are  to  the  manipu- 
lator of  camera  and  lens. 

Take  a  well  executed  lanscape,  for  ex- 
ample. Note  the  composition,  the  ar- 
rangement of  figures,  if  any  appear 
therein,  watch  the  effect  of  depth  and 
distance,  and  the  beautiful  lighting.  The 
next  time  you  set  up  your  tripod  and 
study  the  "round  glass  of  the  camera, 
endeavor  to  secure  the .  same  effects. 
Note  how  the  throwing  slightly  out  of 
focus  of  distant  objects  adds  to  the  ef- 
fect you  wish  to  secure,  and  move  your 
camera  about  until  the  light  falls  from 
the  "roper  direction.  The  result  will  be 
nearer  a  picture  than  anything  you  have 
ever  before  attempted.  Again,  when  it 
is  possible  get  an  artist  friend  to  criti- 
cize your  photographic  efforts  for  you. 
You  will  be  surnrised  to  find  how  quickly 
you  will  profit  by  the  hints  and  sugges- 
tions so  offered. 

Something  can  be  learned  from  every 
food  painting  or  reproduction  of  a  mas- 
terpiece which  you  may  have  a  chance  to 
study,  and  while  the  photographer  striv- 
ing after  artistic  effects  sometimes  over- 
does (he  matter,  as  is  the  case  with  the 
fuzzy-typist  (if  we  may  call  him  so), 
yet  it  will  prove  but  a  fad  which  he  will 
eventually  turn  to  work  which  will  prove 
not  only  a  joy  to  himself,  but  a  lasting 
benefit  to  the  world  of  photography  as 
well. 


Edited  by  Helen  L.  Davie. 

Mr.  F-  H.  Maude  gave  a  short  talk  on 
what  constitutes  a  good  slide),  sum- 
mine  up  his  remarks  as  follows: 

The'  three  essentials  for  a  good  lan- 
tern slide  are — 

First — A  high  scale  of  lighting. 

Second. — A  continuous  scale  of  grada- 
tion. 

Third — A  pleasing  tone  or  color. 

Throughout  the  slide  there  should  be 
detail,  in  the  highest  lights  as  well  as 
deeoest  shadows,  and  good  half  tones. 

A  number  of  slides,  .nade  by  members 
of  the  home  club,  were  then  thrown  on 
the  screen  and  criticized  by  Mr.  Maude. 
The  chief  criticism  made  was  the  con- 
trastv  abearance  of  the  pictures,  this 
being  something  very  difficult  to  avoid 
in  Southern  California  photographs, 
where  the  intense  sunlight  causes  the 


shown  on  the  Camera  page  of  the  Post 
this  week. 

£  $  &  &  8 

A  demonstration  in  printing  on  Velox 
paper  was  given  Wednesday  evening, 
which  proved  successful.  A  large  num- 
ber of  the  club  members  were  on  hand 
and  gained  much  valuable  information  in 
printing  with  this  fascinating  gas-light 
paper. 

K         K   tt  £ 

The  outing  to  Verdugo  Park  tomor- 
row, November  ioth,  will  doubtless  at- 
tract a  large  company  of  camera  people. 
A  special  car  has  been  chartered  for 
the  occasion  and  Capt.  Killian  prom- 
ises fine  pictures  and  a  general  good  time 
to  all  who  attend.  The  modest  sum  of 
35  cents  covers  the  round  trip,  and  the 
train  leaves  the  San  Pedro,  Los  An- 
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brighter  portions  nf  the  picture  to  appear 
intensely  white,  and  which  converted  into 
lantern  slides  resemble  snow  rather  than 
the  effects  of  sunlit  portions  of  the  pic- 
ture. 

K  K  £  &  K 

The  club  instruction  room  was  again 
filled  with  interested  punils  last  Tues- 
day evening,  the  occasion  being  the  first 
lesson  in  "Doctoring"  negatives.  The 
members  brought  negatives  under  devel- 
oped, over  developed,  and  in  various 
stages  of  imperfection,  most  of  which 
showed  much  improvement  under  the 
skillful  manipulation  of  the  instructors. 
Mr.  Forbes  was  assisted  by  Mr.  C.  L. 
Stubbs,  some  of  whose  portrait  work  is 


ER.\  Negative  Miss  Kate  Collins,  L.  A.  C.  C. 
geles  and  Salt  Lake  depot  at  9  a.  m. 

Tea  was  served  by  Miss  Richardson 
and  Miss  Lawrence  last  Saturday  after- 
noon. The  decorations  were  chrysanthe- 
mums and  smilax,  and  the  reception 
room  was  well  filled  with  guests. 

 o  

The  Post  Brownie  Contest. 

But  one  week  remains  in  which  to 
submit  your  prints  for  the  Brownie  con- 
test, which  closes  on  the  15th  of  Novem- 
ber. If  you  have  not  the  time  to  secure 
new  pictures,  make  a  print  from  some 
good  negative  at  hand,  mount  it  prop- 
erly and  see  that  it  reaches  the  Post  by 
the  15th. 


Club  Snapshots. 

At  the  special  meeting  of  the  Los  An- 
geles Camera  Club,  Friday,  a  set  of  lan- 
tern slides  from  Pittsburg,  Pa.,  was 
shown.  Some  of  these  slides  were  very 
fine  and  caused  much  favorable  com- 
ment, while  others  were  but  mediocre. 


>OOCOeGOOOOGOCGCOOCeCCGCCCOOOOOOOGOOOOCOOOQCGOSS 
THE  SATURDAY  POST  Subject:  Brownie  Pictures 

AMATEUR  PHOTOGRAPHIC  CONTEST  COUPON  for  OCTOBER. 

Prints  must  reach  office  of  Post  before  Nov.  15th. 

Title  of  pictures  

Date  of  exposure  

Locality  

Length  of  exposure  Time  of  day  

Leas  used  Stop  or  diaphragm  

Kind  of  plate  Developer  

Photo  paper  

Nom  de  guerre  on  photo  

Right  name  

Address  

Out  out  this  Coupon,  fill  out  and  mail  in  sealed  envelope  to 

Camera  Editor  SATURDAY  POST,  Los  Angeles,  Cat. 
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The  Rio  Grande 

...  Western  Ry. 

The  Great  Salt  Lake  Route 


Only  Trans-Continental  line 
passing  directly  through 

Salt  Lake  City 

AND 

Heart  of  the 

Rocky  Mountains 
3  THREE  FUSTtBAWS  DAILY1 3 
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Three  Distinct  Scenic  Routes 
Pullman  Palace  and  Ordi- 
nary Sleeping  Cars  to 

Denver,  Omaha,  Kansas  City, 
St.  Louis  and  Chicago 

A  Perfect  Dining  Car  Ser- 
vice.   Free  Reclining 
Chair  Cars 
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Conducted 
Excursions 


For  rates,  folders,  etc.,  en- 
quire of  nearest  ticket  agent 
specifying  the 

Rio  Grande  Route 

or  write 


F.  W.  THOMPSON, 

Oen'l  Aft.  Pass.  Dept. 

San  Francisco, 
California 

GEO.  W.  HEINTZ, 

Asst.  Gen'l  Pass.  Agt. 

Salt  Lake  City, 
Utah 
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Los  Angeles. Cal 
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The  Los  Angeles. 

William  Collier  is  to  open  an  engage- 
ment at  the  Los  Angeles  theater  next 
Monday  and  Tuesdays  evenings,  No- 
vember I  i  ,  and  12.  Mr.  Collier  takes 
rank'  with  the  best  exponents  of  high- 
clas  comedy  in  this  country.  He  has 
attained  his  position  at  the  head  of  his 
profession  quickly,  but  his  advance- 
ment has  been  most  deserved.  It  is  his 
unremitting  attention  to  the  details  of 
his  work,  as  well  as  a  remarkably  keen 
sense  of  humor  that  has  made  him  one 
of  America's  leading  comedians.  Mr. 
Collier  is  the  only  comedian  on  the  stage 
at  the  present  time  who  can  use  the 
vernacular  of  the  day  to  any  extent 
without  being  offensive.  He  knows  the 
exact  limit  of  stage  license.  He  is  al- 
ways alive  to  the  best  way  of  making 
a  poin£,  .and  he  does  it  without  ap- 
parent effort.  Mr.  Collier  is  not  an 
acrobatic  'Comedian  in  any  sense  of  the 
word.  With  him  there  is  no  tumbling 
about  the  Moor,  no  slamming  of  doors, 
or  chasing  the  other  members  of  the 
company  about  the  stage.  What  he  does 
is  done  quietly.  A  gesture,  a  look  or 
a;i  intonation  of  the  voice .  is  all  that 
iie  needs  to  put  his  audience  into  the 
best  of  humors.  His  delivery  is  at  all 
times  clear  and  distinct.  Without  rais- 
ing his  voice  above  the  ordinary  con- 
versatoinal  limit,  he  produces  a  better 
jslfeot  than  could  be  done  by  shouting. 
Collier's  methods  are  the  natural  ones 
— he  is  a  true  comedian.  Mr.  Collier 
is  presenting  this  season  a  comedy  by 
Augustus  lhomas,  called  "On  the 
yulet."  Good  judges  say  that  it  is  the 
best'' play  Thomas  ever  wrote.  One 
thing  is  certain.  It  is  the  best  comedy 
which  has' . ,e/ver  been  by  an  American 
author.  "'On  the  Quiet  '  was  the  one 
really  great  comedy  success  of  the  past 
year  in  Mew  York  City,  where,  with  Col- 
lier in  the  leading  role,  it  ran  for  six 
months  at  the  Madison  Square  theater, 
delighting  the  critics  as  well  as  the  aud- 
iences. Mr.  Collier  will  be  supported 
by  his  New  York  cast  during  the  com- 
ing engage  ment  at  this  theater  and 
the  production  will  be  an  elaborate  one.. 

'   o  

The  Orphevim. 

The  long  expected  Beaux  and  Belles 
Octette  is  to  be  the  chief  attraction  on 
the  vaudeville  program  next  week. 

Four  belles — lovely  girls,  chosen  for 
their  superb  beauty  of  face  and  form; 
.four  y.oung  men— the  beaux — who  are 
well  groomed,  lithe  limbed,  deep  voiced, 
and  handsome  specimens  ot  young 
America,  and  this  octette,  male  and  fe- 
male charmers,  equipped  with  a  collec- 
tion of  catchy  lyrics,  lifting  melodies, 
splendid  stage  costumes,  and  an  en- 
semble of  stage  business  that  is  the  rinest 
thing  ever  attempted  in  vaudeville — 

Up  in  the  Orpneum  in  San  Francisco 
the  Octette  has  taken  the  town  by 
storm.  This  is  what  Ashton  Stevens, 
the  hard-to-please  dramatic  critic  of  the 
Examiner,  had  to  say  of  the  Uctette : 

"The  arrival  of  the  Beaux  and  Belles 
Octette  couldn't  have  been  timed  bet- 
ter by  agreement.  Just  as  the  "Floro- 
dora"  girls  shake  their  skirts  in  good- 
bye at  the  Columbia  and  the  heart  of  the 
Johnny  is  pounded  sore  with  sorrow, 
along  the  Orphcum  way  come  four  alert, 
smashing,  swagger-frocked  comforters 
•■from  New  York.  They  can  sing  and 
(hey  ' can  dance,  and  they  can  dispatch 
over  the  footlights  a  goo-goo  gaze  that 
borders  on  assassination.  These  are 
real  Gaycty  girls,  with  ginger,  and  looks, 
and  the  dare-devil  enterprise  of  dear 
old  Lunnon,  that  happy  home  of  the  sub- 
limated Yankee  chorus  girl.  The  male 
members,  too,  are  groomed  and  finished 
to  the  final  desire,  and  they  foot  it 
lightly  and  gracefully.  Altogether  the 
turn  is  soothingly  different  from  the 
strenuous  exaggerations  of  every-day 
vaudeville,  and  while  the  Gayety  fever 
is  at  its  height  it  ought  to  grasp  the 
town." 

Next'  in  point  of  importance  among 
next  week's  new  offerings  is  the  produc- 
.  tion  called  "Miyo  San."  As  might  be 
inferred  from  the  words  "Miyo  San, 
the  act  is  of  Japanese  origin.  "Miyo 
San"   is  an  extremely  pretty,  pictur- 


esque and  tuneful  one-act  musical  com- 
edy. It  will  be  charmingly  presented  by 
Oliver  T.  Holden,  Laura  Denio,  Flor- 
ence Tyler  and  Helen  Rackett,  under 
the  personal  stage  direction  of  Adolphe 
Mayer.  Byrd  Dougherty  wrote  the  mu- 
sical numbers  of  "Miyo  San." 

Harris  and  Walters,  vocalists  and 
comedians  of  unusual  ability,  will  ap- 
pear in  a  sketch,  "The  Black  Haired 
Widow."  Plenty  of  vivacious  fun-mak- 
ing, singing  of  the  rollicking  sort,  and 
comedy  that  is  pretty  apt  to  bring  down 
the  house  will  be  part  of  the  entertain- 
ment furnished  by  Harris  and  Walters. 

The  strongest  acts  from  the  current 
bill  will  be  held  over  to  strengthen  next 
week's  program. 

 o  ■ 

The  BurbaLnk. 

"Standing  Room  Only"  will  undoubt- 
edly be  the  cry  all  week  at  the  Burbank, 
when  the  Tivoli  Opera  Company  be- 
gins their  engagement  in  "The  Toy 
Maker"  at  the  Burbank.  The  organiza- 
tion, headed  by  Ferris  Hartman  and 
Annie  Meyers,  the  great  chorus  and  all 
the  principals,  direct  from  the  Tivoli  in 
San  Francisco,  will  be  seen  at  their  best 
in  this  great  musical  comedy.  All  the 
scenery  and  costumes  which  character- 
ized the  original  production  will  be  seen 
here,  and  judging  solely  from  the  tre- 
mendous advance  sale  of  seats,  the  Bur- 
bank will  unquestionably  have  a  new 
record  to  add  to  its  already  envious 
reputation.  "The  Toy  Maker"  struck 
a  winning  gait  in  London,  San  Fran- 
cisco and  everywhere  it  has  been 
played.  At  San  Francisco  the  opera 
proved  so  popular  that  it  was  contin- 
ued for  a  season  of  eight  weeks.  Dur- 
ing the  Grand  Opera  Season  at  the  Tiv- 
oli it  was  necessary  for  the  comic  opera 
company  to  take  to  the  road  and  the 
venture  has  met  with  unprecedented  suc- 
cess in  every  city  and  town  ;where  they 
have  appeared.  In  almost  every  city  of 
any  size  where  "The  Toy  Maker"  and 
"The  Wedding  Day"  have  been  pre- 
sented the  theaters  have  sold  out  every 
seat  long  before  the  company  arrived. 
Owing  to  the  fact  that  the  organization 
will  only  remain  in  Los  Angeles  one 
week,  it  was  necessary  to  decide  on  an 
extra  performance.  "The  Toy  Maker" 
will  run  all  week,  beginning  tomorrow 
evening,  with  a  toy  matinee  on  Satur- 
day and  on  Wednesday  afternoon  "The 
Wedding  Day"  will  be  given  for  one 
performance  only.  At  the  Saturday 
matinee  a  handsome  toy  will  be  pre- 
sented to  every  child  attending. 

.  o  

Maurice  Grau  Opera  Company. 

The  coming  of  the  Grau  Opera  Com- 
pany has  undoubtedly  caught  Los  An- 
geles society,  wealth,  admirers  of  music, 
students,  all  alike,  as  every  walk  of  life 
is  represented  in  the  purchasers  who  are 
buying  seats  for  this  shot  season  of 
grand  opera,  which  is  to  be  presented 
with  all  the  accessories  and  modern  con- 
veniences which  make  a  season  of  grand 
opera  so  enjoyable  in  the  eastern  cities- 

It  was  with  great  misgivings  that 
Manager  Grau  and  his  assistants  entered 
into  a  contract  last  season  to  bring 
this  wonderful  organization  to  Los  An- 
geles—the smallest  city  in  the  United 
States  to  receive  a  visit  from  this  mon- 
ster aggregation.  They  came,  and 
through  the  efforts  of  the  local  manage- 
ment supported  by  a  gracious  public, 
Manager  Grau's  fondest  hopes  were  re- 
alized, and  the  inevitable  result  was  that 
his  famous  organization  would  visit  Los 
Angeles  a  second  lime  this  season  when 
it  came  to  the  Pacinc  Coast. 

It  is  a  deplorable  fact  that  there  is 
not  a  better  opera  house  or  place  of 
amusement  in  Los  Angeles  in  which  to 
handle  these  magnificent  entertainments, 
but  the  time  is  coming  soon  when  this 
little  city  will  be  properly  equipped,  but 
until  that  time  it  is  necessary  to  smile 
and  be  good-natured  and  satisfied  that 
the  management  are  enabled  to  secure 
them,  even  in  Hazard's  Pavilion. 

It  is  a  grand  company.  Mr.  Grau  has 
devoted  many  months  easeful ly  select- 
ing in  Europe  all  of  the  famous  artists 
that  could  be  secured.  The  result  has 
more  than  exceded  his  most  sanguine 
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In  Augustus  Thomas'  Phenom 
enally  Successful  Comedy 


"On  the  Quiet" 
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AZARD'S  PAVILION 


Direct  from  a  Six  Months  Run  at  the 
Madison  Square  Theater,  N.  Y.  City 
A  Comedian  with  a  Positive  Individuality. "  -Franklin  Flies  in  the  New  York  Sun. 
Seats  now  on  sale.    Prices  25c,  50c,  75c,  $1.00  and  $1.50.  Tel.  Main  70. 

FIFTH  STREET  Between 
Hill  and  Olive. 
.SALE  OF  SINOLE  AND  SEASON  SEATS  FORo.— 

Maurice  Grau  Grand  Opera  Season 

(From  Metropolitan  Opera  House,  New  York  City.) 

Now  on  at  10  a.  m.  at  Union  Pacific  Railway  Ticket  Office  250  So.  Spring  St. 

Repertoire — Matinee  Today 

Nov.  9— "LOHENGRIN"— Sembrich  as  Elsa.     Saturday  Evening,   Nov.  9— "THE 
HUGUENOTS"— Edouard  de  Reszke  and  Frau  Gadski. 

DAMROSCH  SYMPHONY  ORCHESTRA-ALL  THE  SCENERY  AND  PROPERTIES  FROM 
THE  METROPOLITAN  OPREA  HOUSE — COMPLETE  CHORUS— MAGNIFICENT  BALLET, 
Same  as  New  York  Production— 268  PEOPLE. 

LOWER  FLOOR  $3.00,  $4  00  and  $5.00 

BALCONY  13.00,  $4.00  and  $5  00 

GALLERY  $3.00 

Telephone  Main  598.   Single  Seats  now  on  sale. 


expectations,  and  it  is  simply  justice  to 
say  that  never  before  in  the  history  of 
opera  in  the  United  States  have  so  many 
of  the  world's  greatest  singers  figured 
in  in  one  company. 

The  operas  for  the  engagement  in 
Los  Angeles  include  the  following  kings 
and  queens  of  music.  The  opening  per- 
formance last  evening  was  "Carmen," 
given  in  French  under  the  conductor- 
ship  of  Mons.  Flon.  Mme.  Calve,  un- 
doubtedly the  most  famous  actress  of 
tho  role  of  Carmen,  appeared  in  the 
title  role.  Fritzi  Scheff,  well  known 
by  her  excellent  work  in  "La  Boheme" 
last  season  sang  the  role  of  Micaela; 
Salignac,  an  excellent  tenor,  the  role  of 
Don  Jose,  while  Campanari,  one  of  the 
most  versatile  as  well  as  one  of  the 
most  excellent  baritones,  was  heard  as 
Escamillo. 

For  hte  matinee  today  Wagner's  "Loh- 
engrin," his  most  famous  opera,  will  be 
given  in  German,  with  the  honors 
equally  divided  between  Mme.  Sem- 
brich as  Elsa,  Mme.  Schumann-Heink 
as  Ortrud,  Herr  Dippel,  who  sang  the 
role  last  season  with  the  Grau  forces, 
will  again  be  heard  as  Lohengrin.  Mr. 
Bispham  as  Frederick,  Muhlmann  as 
the  Herald,  and  Blass  as  Heinrich.  The 
conductor  will1  be  Mr.  Walter  Damrosch. 

Tonight  the  closing  opera  will  be 
Meyerbeer's  famous  "Huguenots,"  pre- 
sented in  Italian,  with  Mme.  Gadski  as 
Valentine,  one  of  her  most  famous  roles. 

Louise  Homer  as  Urbane,  and  the 
great  and  only  Edouard  de  Rezske  as 
Marcel.  Suzanne  Adams,  who  achieved 
such  a  triumph  least  season  as  Juliet, 
will  be  heard  in  the  trying  role  of  Mar- 
guerite 


Band  Concert  Westlake  Park. 

At  West  Lake  Park,  Sunday  after- 
noon at  2  o'clock. 

1.  Marcli,  "Jack  o'  Spades  Carlton 

2.  Thousand  and  One  Nisfhts  Waltz 

 Strauss 

3.  Musical  Panorama    Conradi 

(Introducing  familiar  melodies) 

4.  Descriptive    Vocal    Polka ,  "The 

Jolly   Blacksmith    ........  .Luckley 

5.  Toreador  song  from  Carmen ..  Bizet 

6.  March,  "The  Daisy  and  the  But- 

terfly"   Beyer 

7.  Overture,  "Orpheus"   Offenbach 

8.  First  Heart  Throbs   Eilenberg 

o.  Gems  from  Mikado    Sullivan 

10.  He  Laid  Away  a  Suit  of  Gray 

. .  •  •   Jansen 

 o  

The  Bicycle  World. 

A  splendid  wheeling  paper  which 
comes  to  the  Post's  exchange  table  is 
the  Bicycling  World  and  Motor  Cycle 
Review.  This  excellent  periodical  was 
founded  in  1877.  The  Wheel  of  New 
York  and  the  American  Cyclist  of  Hart- 
ford have  been  incorporated  with  the 
Bicycling  World  thus  insuring  a  very 
broad  circulation.  The  Bicycling  World 
is  published  by  the  Goodman  Co.,  of  154 
Nassau  street,  New  York,  and  is  a  re- 
liable authority  upon  all  matters  in  its 
line. 
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STUDIES  IN 

COLONIAL 

FURNITURE 

Authentic  and  accurate  reproductions 
of  actual  colonial  styles— correct  to  the  pat- 
tern and  coloring  of  the  upholt-tery. 

Period  of  162o— A  three-piece  mahogany 
parlor  set  upholstered  with  fancy  colored 
and  designed  hair  cloth— an  actual  style 
used  iu  the  young  years  of  the  seventeenth 
century. 

Period  of  I76O— Another  three-piece  par- 
lar  set  of  richest  mahogany,  a  true  copy  of 
a  rare  old  set  that  money  cannot  buy.  Just 
as  artistic  as  it  is  old. 

Fairfax  Set— An  exact  reproduction  of  a 
colonial  set  used  in  Fairfax,  Va.  Mahogany 
of  course. 

Colonial  Library  Pieces  Severely  plain, 
but  accurate  to  the  last  curve.  Probably 


the  richest  and  rarest  old-style  pieces  that 
ever  crossed  the  continent.  Tables,  book- 
cases, chairs. 

Colonial  Secretaries— A  wealth  of  these 
rare  old  pieces,  probably  more  than  all 
other  stores  combined;  various  sizes  and 
styles,  every  one  reproduced  line  for  line. 

Bedroom  Sets— The  Napoleon  bed  set  is 
a  beautv,  4  pieces  of  richest  mahogany.costs 
$500.00  but  it  is  worth  it. 

BARKER 
BROTHERS 

420-424  S.  Spring  St.,    •    LOS  ANGELES 


MONEY  SAVED 

neras    XHE  KODAKERY 


and  supplies 


602  South  Broadway 


NOTICE  IS  HEREBY  GIVEN  TO  THE 

District  Attorney  of  Los  Angeles  county,  that 
I,  the  undersigned,  intend  to  apply  to  the  hon- 
orable State  Board  of  Prison  Directors  for  the 
privilege  of  being  paroled,  at  a  meeting  of  the 
said  board  to  be  held  at  Folsom  prison,  Ke- 
presa,  California,  on  the  16th  day  of  November, 
1901. 

Nov.  2-9.       x  DAN  McMAHON. 
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Buy  GOOD  PAINT 


Manufacturers 

And  Dealers. 


U.  R.  Bowers  &  Sons, 

451  South  Spring  Street 


Agrency  Murphy'« 

Fine  varnlah 
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Reciprocity. 

Reciprocity  was  the  name  that  the  brilliant  Blaine 
gave  to  the  ladder  hung  out  for  a  descent  from  the  high 
pinnacles  of  protection.  These  high  fortifications  had 
long  before  become  dangerous;  so  one  after  another 
of  American  statesmen  in  power,  regardless  of  party, 
have  tried  to  find  a  safe  way  down  to  a  level  nearer  the 
plain  Mother  Earth.  Presidents  Hayes  and  Harrison 
sought  a  reduction  of  tariffs,  as  well  as  President  Cleve- 
land, and,  like  him,  failed.  Leading  men  like  Blaine 
or  Sherman  on  one  side,  or  Tilden  and  Hewitt  on  the 
other  have,  from  different  points  of  view,  been  active  to, 
secure  reasonable  reform  of  the  tariff.  More  recently 
President  McKinley  has  repeatedly  stated  in  public  the 
need  of  tariff  revision  under  the  name  of  reciprocity. 
President  Roosevelt  takes  the  same  position.  Recipro- 
city is  as  good  a  name  as  another  for  a  ladder  on  which 
to  get  down.  But  is  there  any  longer  use  in  keeping 
up  a  disguise  of  this  kind  for  the  necessary  tariff  re- 
form ?  We  say,  yes ;  because  it  is  the  easiest  way  to  do 
what  should  be  done.  It  is  true,  of  course,  that  at  pres- 
ent reciprocity  has  lost  any  semblance  of  logic  to  stand 
on.  The  doctrine  in  its  invention  and  still  as  expounded 
by  partizans,  is  that  what  can  be  produced  in  this  coun- 
try or  what  is  produced  in  this  country  should  be  by 
law  and  special  privilege  encouraged  and  protected,  and 
.hat  natural  trade  or  free  trade  in  reciprocity  treaties 
should  only  exist  as  to  those  things  that  are  not  or  can- 
not be  produced  in  this  country.  In  Blaine's  time  this 
limitation  of  natural  trade  had  something  plausible  in 
it  ;  but  today  the  last  vestige  of  plausiblity  has  tied  from 
reciprocity  under  the  theory  of  the  artificial  trade  re- 
striction called  Protection.  This  country  today  has  a 
total  population  subject  to  its  laws  of  close  upon  one 
hundred  million  people.  These  are  scattered  over  a  vast 
territory  extending  from  the  eternal  ice  of  the  Arctic 
zone  through  every  phase  of  climate  to  the  continuous 
heats  of  the  tropics.  Temperate  zones,  moist  zones,  dry 
zones,  desert  zones,  mountain  zones  and  zones  of  plains 
are  all  under  our  flag.  There  is  no  longer  anything  thai 
cannot  be  produced  in  lands  under  our  (lag. 

In  a  period  of  expansion  and  prosperity  people  will 
not  perhaps  think  very  seriously  on  the  dry  topic  ol 
economics  or  even  of  human  justice.  It  is  therefore  a 
good  time  to  modify  and  reduce  the  more  extreme  and 
dangerous  forms  of  privilege.  It  is  a  time  when  changes 
can  be  made  gradually  and  without  changing  everything 
at  once,  as  would  be  likely  in  a  period  of  distress. 

Partizans,  politicians  and  privilege  holders  present  in 
a  very  plausible  way  the  advantages  to  the  general  pub- 
lic and  to  the  nation  which  they  claim  are  produced  by 
private  privileges  and  advantages  given  by  law  and  taxes 
to  the  tariff  beneficiaries.  Without  going  into  a  discus- 
sion of  the  merits  of  natural  or  free  trade  as  distin- 
guished from  artificial  and  restrained  or  protected  trad* 
we  can  well  point  out  political  dangers  which,  quite  in- 
dependent of  general  economic  results,  demand  a  modi- 
fication of  our  American  laws  creating  and  upholding 
privilege.  This  is  a  danger  growing  out  of  the  discon- 
tent of  the  people  on  account  of  the  injustice  of  privi- 
lege IHTOVlB  .  . 

Special  privilege  is  the  creation  of  social  or  State 
power.  Special  privilege  always  tends  to  monopoly  il 
it  is  not  monopoly  "ab  initio."  It  matters  not  whether 
the  privilege  be  created  by  the  State  direct,  by  its  tax- 
ing laws  or  by  the  privileges  and  tariffs  of  the  creatures 
of  the  State,  as  railroads  or  any  corporation  created 
by  the  State,  or  any  franchise  holder  from  the  State,  all 
of  these  are  special  privileges  at  public  expense  and  all 
are  unjust,  when  used  to  promote  or  perpetuate  privi- 
lege. There  is  no  justice  in  farcing  one  industry  to  sup- 
port another  industry  by  tariff  taxes.  There  is  no  jus- 
tice in  one  franchise  holder,  say  in  a  railroad,  favoring 
one  producer  by  special  tariffs  and  rebates,  to  the  dis- 
tinction of  others,  as  in  the  railroad  policy  toward  the 
Standard  Oil  monopoly — a  monopoly  the  railroads  have 
created  and  protected. 

The  same  thing  holds  true  of  all  bonuses,  subsidies 
or  special  privileges — none  -  of  them  are  just.  These 
are  always  for  the  few,  at  the  cost  of  the  many.  So 
clear  is  this  that  all  such  schemes  are  excused  as  being 
temporary,  to  establish  industries,  to  build  railroads, 
etc.,  or  to  protect  infant  industries. 

Indeed,  so  great  is  the  doubt  of  the  legality  of  such 
special  privileges  that  no  protective  tariff  bill  has  ever 
been  given  that  title  or  any  title  other  than  that  of  a 
revenue  tariff  bill. 

Whenever  a  person  or  interest  obtains  artificially 
any  special  advantage,  they  rely  upon  it.  The  longer 
they  enjoy  it  the  more  they  think  that  they  need  it. 
The  tendency  is  to  ask  constantly  for  more  bonus,  more 
subsidy,  more  tariff  taxes  and  more  protection.  It  is 
due  to  this  tendency  that  our  strongest  industries  re- 
ceive the  highest  bonuses  or  tariffs.  It  is  due  to  this 
tendency  that  the  tariff  for  protection  is  constantly  in- 
ci eased.  Five  per  cent  was  considered  a  fine  protective 
tariff  in  Hamilton's  time.  Today  40  per  cent  is  consid- 
ered free  trade.  The  doctrine  of  special  privilege  once 
established  by  the  government  tends  to  be  adopted  by 
all  of  the  government  creatures  and  by  the  privilege 


holders.  So  we  find  a  tendency  to  the  creation  of  mo- 
nopoly spreading  from  the  government  to  corporations 
and  franchise  holders. 

If  it  is  right  for  the  government  to  listen  to  the  lobby 
of  this  or  that  seeker  after  profits  through  the  coercive 
power  of  the  government  in  taxes  to  subsidize  the  favor- 
ite or  in  taxes  to  restrain  outside  competition,  why  is 
it  not  right  for  franchise  holders  from  the  government 
to  use  their  powers  delegated  from  the  government  for 
their  friends  on  the  application  of  these?  We  find  no 
country  in  the  world  where  corporations  discriminate 
between  persons  and  places  as  they  do  in  America.  Is 
not  this  because  the  government  itself  sets  the  example? 

Corporations,  in  themselves  a  beneficent  creation  of 
law,  have  so  abused  their  powers  in  this  country  that 
there  has  come  to  be  a  popular  outcry  against  corpora- 
tions in  general.  The  people  do  not  know  how  much 
we  depend  on  the  organization  of  the  corporation,  nor 
how  comparatively  few  corporations  are  engaged  in 
trusts,  combines,  or  in  granting  special  privilege.  The 
people  do  know  that  corporations  like  railroads,  for  in- 
stance, make  and  unmake  man  or  town ;  they  know 
that  the  monopoly  of  the  Standard  Oil  is  due  -entirely 
to  the  unfair  use  of  coercive  power  by  transportation 
companies  to  kill  competition.  Citizens  still  fooled  by 
the  fallacies  of  special  privilege  cannot  but  recognize  that 
the  abuse  of  power  of  these  favorites  is  the  source  of 
much  popular  disapproval  and  discontent.  It  is  better 
to  remove  the  most  glaring  of  these  abuses  now  than 
to  wait  for  a  political  upheaval  growing  out  of  our 
ever-recurrent  periods  of  liquidation. 

The  difficulty  of  the  politician  is  not  in  approving  the 
general  policy  to  reduce  or  remove  abuses ;  it  is  to  find 
any  one  willing  to  give  up  special  privilege  or  gov- 
ernment-made profits.  The  first  privilege  holder  touched 
sets  up  a  yell  and  outcry.  Just  like  an  overgrown,  spoilt 
baby.  The  infant  industry,  no  matter  how  big  and  fat, 
squeals  like  a  hog  under  a  gate.  His  lobby  immediately 
seeks  alliance  anywhere  or  of  any  kind.  This  is  where 
the  political  shoe  pinches.  This  is  where  President 
Hayes'  tariff  commission  fell  amongst  thieves,  and  after 
years  of  labor  gave  out  only  a  dead  sea  apple.  So  also 
with  Cleveland  on  different  political  lines.  His  plans 
for  reform  were  stabbed  to  death  by  his  own  party  men 
in  the  Senate,  instigated  by  the  powerful  protective  lob- 
bies. 

Locally,  the  citrus  fruit  growers  are  opposed  to  the 
abuses  of  franchise  holders ;  they  are  opposed  to  the 
railroad  policy  that  so  long  gave  certain  shippers  through 
private  car  lines  special  tariffs  and  rebates  that  set  these 
up  into  a  privileged  class.  They  are  opposed  to  the 
favors  to  ice  companies  or  to  any  one,  and  opposed  to 
the  rates  and  tariffs  for  transporting  fruit,  based  on  all 
the  traffic  will  bear.  (Stubbs.) 

While  they  object  to  this  railroad  policy  of  creating 
privilege  holders,  or  favoring  persons  or  places  by  rail- 
roads, they  object  even  more  strongly  to  being  thrown 
out  of  the  protective  tariff  privilege  holding  class  by 
reciprocity  treaties  with  Jamaica,  France,  etc. 

Our  people  do  not  want  to  be  cynched  by  privilege 
holders,  but  they  still  less  want  to  be  deprived  of  the 
power  to  cynch  as  privilege  holders. 

Under  the  policy  of  the  railroad  of  taking  all  the 
traffic  will  bear,  the  citrus  growers  are  not,  in  fact,  in- 
terested at  all  in  privilege.  Whatever  of  privilege  goes 
at  first  hand  from  the  government  power  to  the  citrus 
man  is  pared  off  into  the  pocket  of  the  government's 
creature — the  railroad  company.  The  citrus  man  in 
this  matter  follows  only  a  bright  "will-o'-the-wisp." 
The  orange  grower  is  dazzled  by  the  bright  bauble 
danced  before  him  of  protective  tariff  profits,  only  to 
neglect  his  true  interest  of  sane,  sound  honest  policy. 
That  interest  is  to  lower  the  cost  of  tariffs  and  remove 
privileges  between  him  and  the  consumer. 

If  the  orange  growers  want  to  find  a  modus  vivendi 
in  the  present  reciprocity  fashion  we  would  advise  them 
to  seek  the  alliance  of  the  press  in  an  attack  on  the 
pulp  and  paper  trust.  The  newspapers  do  not  like  the 
savage  pinch  of  this  combine.  The  way  to  take  this  ally 
in  is  to  go  for  reciprocity  with  Canada. 

This  reciprocity  breaks  the  pulp-paper  privilege  cynch 
off,  opens  Canada  to  California  oranges  and  lemons, 
and  promotes  peace,  trade  and  friendship  between  these 
two  principal  parts  of  the  North  American  continent. 
At  the  same  time  reciprocity  has  a  fine  flight  and  the 
orange  man  is  safe.  This  little  chart  can  be  used  by 
our  Chamber  of  Commerce  to  steer  the  ship  of  State 
into  smooth  water  for  the  orange  man,  and  perhaps  pre- 
vent him  from  playing  Jonah  to  the  tariff  crew,  and 
being  thrown  overboard. 

No  sensible  man  expects  the  citrus  industry  to  will- 
ingly relinquish  its  tariff  privileges.  So  we  need  waste 
no  words  on  that.  Our  orange  growers'  distance  from 
Washington,  both  as  to  California  and  Florida,  makes 
it  one  of  the  easiest  of  the  privilege  holders  to  sacri- 
fice. The  other  privilege  holders  would  be  only  too 
glad  to  find  a  few  of  their  fellows  that  they  could  safely 
chop  down  or  throw  overboard,  not  only  for  their  own 
reciprocity  gain,  but  to  reduce  popular  clamor  against 
the  entire  privilege  system,  whether  by  tariff  or  trust 


Oddly  enough,  it  is  the  trust  and  policy  of  privilege 
and  favoritism  of  the  government  creatures  that  is  at- 
tacked and  not  so  much  or  hardly  at  all  the  vicious  prin-J 
ciple  under  which  all  of  these  abuses  have  grown. 


A  Political  Parallel. 

Russia  and  the  United  States  are  about  as  far  apart 
in  the  theory  and  practice  of  government  as  any  two 
civilized  countries  well  can  be;  still  these  two  nations 
have  points  of  sympathy  and  contact  not  based  on  trade 
or  similarity  of  interest.  Our  trade  with  the  vast  em- 
pire of  Russia  is  astonishingly  small,  and  what  little 
commerce  we  have  with  Russia  is  mostly  with  the  non- 
Russian  provinces. 

It  is  a  curious  thing,  therefore,  to  note  how  the  pan- 
Slavic  policy  and  sympathy  of  Russia  has  moved  and 
resulted  so  much  like  that  of  the  pan-American  policy 
of  the  United  States.  The  pan-Slavic  feeling  in  Russia 
radiating  from  Moscow  drove  the  autocratic  Russian 
government  before  it  was  ready  into  the  war  of  1876 
with  Turkey.  The  immediate  inciting  cause  of  this  out- 
break of  Russian  feeling  was  the  massacres  of  Bulga- 
rian and  Greek  Christians  in  Bulgaria  and  Macedonia. 
After  a  costly  war  a  considerable  part  of  the  Balkan 
Peninsula  was  freed  from  Turkish  rule.  The  native 
Slavs  did  very  little,  indeed  practically  nothing  to  free 
themselves— less  by  far  than  the  Cubans  did.  The  Rus- 
sian deliverers  were  welcomed.  But  no  sooner  were 
these  districts  endowed  with  autonomous  governments 
or  protected  by  Austrian  administration  than  the  Rus- 
sian advice  and  policy  were  jealously  antagonized.  Bul- 
garia appeared  to  be  even  more  hostile  to  Russia  than 
she  was  to  Turkey. 

We  think  it  safe  to  say  that  the  countries  that  the 
Russian  sentimentalists  have  taken  such  a  costly  in- 
terest in  saving  from  Turkey  are  become  unanimous 
in  one  thing  only.  That  is  that  they  do  not  wish  to  be- 
come a  part  of  Russia.  The  Russian  sympathy  to  the 
Balkan  and  Greek  people  is  in  part  due  to  religion, 
which  in  most  of  this  section  is  of  the  Greek  Christian 
form ;  in  part  to  a  claimed  race  affinity  or  Slavic  unity, 
and  in  part  to  an  hereditary  Russian  ambition  to  rule 
Constantinople. 

At  present  Roumania,  on  the  Black  Sea  and  Danube, 
fears  no  state  so  much  as  Russia.  Bulgaria  and  Servia 
both  dread  Russian  extension  of  power  to  them.  Bos- 
nia and  Herzegovina  do  not  wish  Russian  annexation. 
Greece  would  talk  itself  inside  out  against  any  absorp- 
tion by  Russia.  Russian  policy  thus  far  leaves  it  with 
the  little  state  of  Montenegro  alone  as  a  reliable  ally 
and  friend.  The  people  of  the  Balkans  are  not  in  sym- 
pathy with  their  liberator. 

In  our  case  the  Cuban  war  was  forced  on  an  unwil- 
ling government  by  the  popular  pan-American  emotion. 
[;  has  left  us  with  practically  all  of  the  Spanish  Amer- 
ican states,  including  Cuba,  jealous  of  our  power  and 
fearful  of  our  interference.  Even  Mexico  at  heart  sym- 
pathized with  Spain  in  holding  Cuba  as  against  our  at- 
tack upon  the  Spanish  oppression. 

The  Russian  war  for  the  Slavs  added  no  Slavs  to 
Russia  unless  the  addition  to  Montenegro  be  so  con- 
sidered, but  it  did  add  a  lot  of  Armenians  and  others 
to  Russia  taken  from  Asiatic  Turkey.  So  in  our  fight 
for  American  freedom  from  oppression  we  did  not  gain 
or  annex  Cuba.  We  did  take  Puerto  Rico;  but  the 
principal  annexation  was  the  Philippines,  a  district  of 
Asia,  with  no  more  connection  with  the  Americas  than 
the  Asiatic  provinces  annexed  by  Russia  had  with  the 
Balkan  Slavs. 

Perhaps  the  most  curious  thing  in  our  experience 
in  fighting  the  pan-American  battle  is  not  the  absence 
of  any  present  thanks  for  doing  it,  but  the  fierce  antag- 
onism of  the  emotional  people  who  forced  this  war  to 
its  results. 

 o  

Natural  Phenomena. 

There  is  to  be  a  remarkable  astronomical  event  on 
November  27.  This  is  the  conjunction  of  Jupiter  and 
Saturn.  This  rare  event  well  warrants  a  visit  to 
Mount  Lowe  Observatory  to  there  view  the  ring  and 
moons  of  Saturn  mixed  in  with  the  moons  of  Jupiter. 
The  Heavens  now  present  an  appearance  which  will 
not  occur  again  for  some  hundred  years.  See  Prof. 
Larkins'  article  on  this  event  in  this  issue. 

We  again  call  attention  to  the  high  tide  of  7  feet  3 
inches  which  will  occur  on  the  same  day  in  the  morn- 
ing at  8:45. 

 o  

75/>e  Express. 

The  Express  has  become  a  vigorous  and  intelligent 
exponent  and  critic  of  public  men  and  public  things. 
It  is  independent  and  impartial  and  what  rejoices  us 
very  much  it  has  a  good  stiff  backbone.  The  editorial 
columns  are  valuable  reading.  We  heartily  commend 
the  present  management  of  the  Express  as  worthy  of 
public  confidence  and  of  public  support. 


15/>e  SATURDAY  POST. 
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13he  SociaJ  Crusa.de. 

A  Social  Evangelism. 
By  REV.  CAR  L  D.  THOMPSON. 


Floors  and  Borders 


Changed 
From 
Pine 

TO  ANY  HARDWOOD  COLOR  BY  USING 

ftW.  -  -  _   -«J« 


Social  conditions  in  Amricea  are  giv- 
ing birth  to  an  increasing  intelligence 
and  determination  in  social  reform 
movements.  The  rapid  concentration  of 
wealth,  the  astonishing  growth  of  mo- 
nopolistic enterprise,  the  persistence  of 
shameful  poverty  in  the  very  midst  of 
luxurious     wealth,     the  interminable 


REV    CAR  I.  D.  THOMPSON. 

struggle  between  capital  and  labor — all 
these  things  are  compelling  thoughtful 
and  serious  people  to  devote  themselves 
earnestly  1(5  the  study  of  social  prob- 
lems. Moreover,  a  deepening  convic- 
tion that  the  supreme  opportunity  for 
the  realization  of  what  is  essential  in 
the  ideals  of  Jesus, — the  universal  Fath- 
erhood of  God,  and  Brotherhood  of 
Man,  righteousness,  justice  and  good 
will  among  men,  here  and  now — is  at 
hand,  is  leading  many  a  follower  of  the 
Man  of  Nazareth  to  take  up  the  Cross 
of  a  New  Crusade.  An  awakened  so- 
cial conscience,  born  of  the  deepest  re- 
ligious conviction,  established  and  ver- 
ified by  an  ever  increasing  array  of 
economic  and  industrial  facts,  is  every- 
where demanding  social  progress,  the 
advance  of  society  towards  a  "more  pre- 
cise, orderly,  and  harmonious  adjust- 
ment of  the  social  relations  of  mankind 
than  has  hitherto  existed." 

It  is  these  facts  and  considerations 
that  have  given  rise  to  the  Social  Cru- 
sade which  is  now  making  itself  felt 


REV.  J.  ST1TT  WILSON. 

in  the  Pacific  Coast  states.  The  move- 
ment originated  some  years  ago  in  and 
about  Chicago.  Rev-  J.  Stitl  Wilson,  a 
pastor  of  a  large  and  very  successful 
Methodist  church  in  that  city,  became 
so  impressed  with  the  imperative  need 
of  a  social  as  well  as  personal  applica- 
tion of  the  gospel  of  Jesus  that  he  re- 


signed his  pastorate  in  order  that  he 
might  devote  himself  without  any  re- 
striction to  the  whole  gospel.  His  work 
grew  so  rapidly,  in  extent  and  interest, 
that  he  was  soon  in  demand  everywhere 
and  traveled  widely  in  this  country  and 
England,  everywhere  preaching  the  gos- 
pel of  individual  freedom  and  life  and 
of  social  regeneration  and  reform.  In 
time,  other  men  joined  him,  and  a  paper 
was  published  as  an  organ  of  the  move- 
ment. 

At  present  there  are  four  men  asso- 
ciated together  in  the  work, — J.  Stitt 
Wilson,  his  brother,  Benjamin  F.  Wil- 
son, William  H.  Wise,  of  Chicago,  111., 
and  Rev.  Carl  D.  Thompson,  of  Elgin, 
111.  These  men  have  devoted  themselves 
with  great  earnestness  and  thorough- 
ness to  the  study  of  social  problems.  No 
fact  or  finding  of  scientific  research  is 
allowed  to  escape  them.  Trained  in  the 
schools  and  universities,  and  equipped, 
as  every  teacher  should  be,  by  close  and 
constant  contact  with  the  actual  affairs 
of  everyday  life  among  all  classes  from 
the  extreme  poor  in  city  slum  and  min- 


vicinity,  they  will  push  out  to  the  next 
large  center  and  repeat  the  work.  And 
in  this  way  they  expect  to  go  over  the 
entire  western  states  as  rapidly  and  as 
far  as  their  strength  and  means  will 
permit. 

The  men  are  all  students  and  teach- 
ers. They  are  also  ministers  of  the  gos- 
pel, and  at  the  same  time,  from  lon°r  as- 
sociation, the  friends  of  the  laboring 
classes,  although  they  ask  for  labor  only 
justice,  appreciating  to  the  full  the 
rights  of  all  classes.  As  reformers  they 
look  towards  a  scientific  and  righteous 
socialism  as  the  only  adequate  solution, 
so  far  offered,  for  our  social  problems. 


PEOPLE  WE  KNOW. 

Los  Angeles  and  Southern  California 
have  come  to  be  marked  by  visitors  on 
account  of  the  architectural  beauty  of 
the  buildings.  Architecture  expresses  a 
people's  sentiment.  Mr.  John  P.  Krem- 
pel,  the  well  known  architect,  whose  of- 
fices are  located  at  415-416  Henne  Block, 
Los  Angeles,  telephone,  Main  663,  has 
planned  or  supervised  the  construction 


ing  camp,  to  the  wealthy  and  refined, 
these  men  appeal  to  all  for  a  better  so- 
cial order. 

Rev.  J.  Stitt  Wilson  has  been  for 
three  months  already  engaged  in  the 
work  in  the  Pacific  Coast  states,  and 
whenever  he  has  been  has  awakened 
great  interest.  His  brother,  Benjamin, 
has  recently  joined  him,  coming  from 
the  East,  where  he  has  been  doing  great 
service  in  the  cause.  This  week  William 
H.  Wise  comes  from  Chicago  and  Carl 
D.  Thompson  from  Colorado,  to  join 
the  other  brothers.  Mr.  Wise  has  been 
for  vears  actively  engaged  in  the  work, 
while  Mr.  Thompson  only  recently  came 
into  the  field,  from  a  very  interesting 
and  effective  work  as  pastor  of  a  Peo- 
ple's church  in  Elgin,  III. 

It  is  the  purpose  of  these  men  and 
their  supporters  to  push  the  propaganda 
of  a  purified  socialism  and  a  practical 
gospel  throughout  the  Pacific  Coast 
states.  They  begin  work  this  week  in 
Los  Angeles.  After  several  weeks  here 
speaking  their  message  to  as  many 
churches,  fraternities,  labor  unions,  eco- 
nomic leagues  or  societies  as  are  acces- 
sible in  every  quarter  of  the  city,  and 


"Sweets  to  the  sweet"  is  never  more 
appropriate  than  when  the  young  man 
takes  his  best  girl  to  Shepherd  &  Son, 
confectioners,  of  177  North  Spring 
street,  Los  Angeles,  Cal.  The  firm  is 
composed  of  Messrs.  J.  A.  and  L  F. 
Shepherd;  their  'phone  number  is 
Brown  1853.  Shepherd  &  Son  can  he 
recommended  on  the  ground  that  they 
make  a  specialty  of  wholesome  confec- 
tionery and  ice  cream.  The  firm  makes 
a  specialty  of  wholesale  and  retail  busi- 
ness. There  are  lunch  and  ice  cream 
parlors  in  connection  with  the  bakery. 
 o  

Why  is  a  boy  who  has  been  at  work 
sprinkling  a  lawn  for  an  hour  like  a 
bicycle  ? 

Because,  having  been  at  work  such  a 
lawn  time  he  is  rubber  tired. 


Floor  Enamels 

Oak,  Cherry,  Walnut,  Etc. 
"Makes  Old  Floors  Look  New"  Gives  You  ■  Floors 
a  hard  Enamel 
Finish.  No  trouble 
to  apply.  Wears 
like  Cement.  Dries 
over  night.  Con- 
tains no  Japan  or 
Shellac.  Sold  at 
Drug,  Paint  and 
Department  stores 
60c  size  covers  75 
feet;  $1.00  size  160 
feet.  Take  no 
other,  nonejustas 
good.  Send  for 
Free  Booklet  and 
Sample  Card.  Use 

-ITS  IN  THE  QUALITY"  'rl^lVilV on 
Linoleum  and  to  refresh  Hardwood  Floors, 
Furniture  and  Woodwork.  "FLOOR-SHINE" 

sold  by 

A.  HAMBURGER  &  SONS 
LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 

SOLE  AOENTS  FOR  LOS  ANGELES  COUNTY 
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I  Live  Today  f 

Don't  continue  to  dream  1 
of   the   musical  educa- 
tion you  are  going-  to 
give  your  family  "some 
day" 

I  Live  Today 

Don't  forget  that  our 
"next  year"  expecta- 
tions  are   seldom  rea- 


music,  don't  imagine  Q 
you  are  getting  out  of  x 
life  all  it  contains.  8 


I  Buy  a  Pi 
I  Today 


ano 


REV.  BEN.!.  F.  WILSON. 

of  some  of  our  most  splendid  edifices. 
Mr.  Krempel  is  well  known  in  Los  An- 
geles. He  is  a  thoroughly  scientific 
man  and  one,  also,  who  has  an  abund- 
ance of  sympathy  with  his  art.  One 
who  makes  a  pleasure  of  his  profession 
is  sure  to  achieve  distinction  in  his  life's 
work. 


Our  generous  terms  of 
$6  down  and  $6  monthly 
without  interest  a  r  e  * 
still  in  force.  No  house  b 
on  the  Pacific  coast  du-  K 
plicates  these  terms.  ^ 


h  Our  Prices 
8 


on  high  grade  Pianos 
are  not  duplicated  in 
Los  Angeles. 

x.  Buy  a  Piano  Today  jj 
^  Don't  Pay  Interest  on  jj 
k  Your  Purchase  § 


j|  Live  Today 


Fitzgerald's 


113  s.  Spring  sr. 
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Conjunction  of  Jvipiter  a^nd  Sacturn. 


By  EDGAR.  L.  LARKIN. 


The  approaching  conjunction  of  the  No.  4, 

jjrcat    planets    is    awakening    interest  No.  5. 

among  astronomers  and  all  who  admire  No.  6, 

the  mysteries  of  celestial  motions.    On  No.  7, 

November  27th  Jupiter  and  Saturn  will  No.  8. 

be  only  27  minutes  apart.  The  diameter  No.  9, 
of  the  moon  is  32  minutes,  so  they  will  app 

both  be  seen  in  the  large  telescope  at  No-  io, 

once.    Language  is  powerless  to  describe  No.  11 

the  beauty  of  this  vision — two  planets,  No.  14, 

at  the  same  time,  alonf  with  their  re-  No.  12 

tiriue  of  moons,  and  the  rings  of  Saturn.  No.  13 


direct,  February  1,  1901. 
direct,  February  15,  1901. 
direct,  March  1,  1901, 
retrograde,  April  26,  1901. 
direct.  September  14,  1901. 
conjunction,  November  27,  1901. 

A  RENT    FLACKS   OF  JUPITER. 

direct,  February  4,  1001. 
,  retrograde,  April  30,  1901. 
descending  node,  July  15,  1901. 
,  direct,  August  30,  1901. 
,  conjunction,  November  27,1901. 

N 


for  the  year  1901  to  November  27th. 
The  first  vertical  doted  line  to  the  west 
is  the  18th  hour  and  15th  minute  right 
ascension,  the  second  is  the  19th  hour 
circle,  while  the  third  in  the  cast  is  the 
ioh,  12m.  Thus:  When  Jupiter  began 
its  westward  motion  on  April  30  its  right 
ascension  was  i8h.  56m.  40s.,  and  when 
it  resumed  its  direct  movement  on  Aug. 
30th,  it  was  in  R.  A.  i8h.  14m.  4s,  the 
difference  being  42m.  30s.  which  is  Jupi- 
ter's arc  of  regression,    but,  from  April 


ing  29  minutes.  Thus,  the  arc  F  H  cor- 
responds to  the  dotted  line  7,  8.  on  Sat- 
urn's apparent  path,  while  B  D  repre- 
sents the  dotted  track  11,  12  of  Jupi- 
ter. The  small  curve?  at  7  and  8.  1 1  and 
12,  are  due  to  the  fact  that  the  planes  of 
the  orbits  of  Jupiter  and  Saturn  are  in- 
clined to  the  plane  of  the  Earth's  orbit, 
a  small  part  being  shown  at  14  on  Jupi- 
ter's track.  That  is,  Jupiter  passed 
throueh  the  Earth's  orbital  nlane  to  the 
south  at  14  on  July  15— or  technically 


MOON,  TUP/TfK 

A  ^   a  1       **•»  1 3 


AK'GfD  Ci 


The  background  will  be  the  countless 
diamonds,  rubies  and  sapphires  in  the 
distant  milky  way.  All  can  now  see  the 
daily  gain  of  Jupiter  on  Saturn  in  the 
constellation  Saggitarius,  in  the  South- 
western heavens. 

Herewith  is  presented  an  accurate  dia- 
gram of  the  tracks  apparently  traversed 
by  both  planets  from  January  1st,  1901, 
until  the  great  day  November  27th.  The 
upper  path  is  that  of  Saturn- 

APPARENT  PLACES  OF  SATURN. 

No.  I,  direct,  December  1,  1900. 
No.  2,  direct,  January  I,  1901. 
No.  3.  direct,  January  15,  1901. 


of  Jupiter  at  l& 


Go  into  space  toward  the  north  star, 
turn  and  look  this  way,  then  all  the 
planets  would  be  seen  moving  around 
the  sun  from  west  to  east,  from  right 
to  left  and  opposite  to  the  hand  of  a 
watch.  But  as  seen  from  the  earth,  the 
motion  does  not  appear  to  be  direct 
or  toward  the  east.  The  planets  seem  to 
stop  or  oecome  stationary,  then  look  like 
they  were  retrograding — moving  from 
left  to  right — toward  the  west.  1  .iese 
motions  do  not  really  occur;  the  de- 
ception is  caused  by  the  motion  of  the 
earth.  The  dotted  lines  show  the  il- 
lusory westward  flight  of  both  planets 


30  to  /vug.  io,  is  four  months,  the  Earth 
passing  one-third  its  distance  around  the 
sun,  or  120  degrees,  and  this  made  Jupi- 
ter retrograde  only  two-thirds  of  a  de- 
gree, the  cause  being  the  smallness  of 
the  Earth's  orbit  in  comparison  with  the 
large  orbit  of  Jupiter.  This  is  shown  in 
the  diagram  of  the  orbits  of  the  Earth 
and  Jupiter.  When  the  Earth  was  at  A 
on  Annl  30,  Jupiter  was  at  B.  While 
four  months  later,  the  Earth  was  at  C 
and  Juniter  at  D,  having  moved  with  the 
hands  of  a  watch  the  short  distance,  BD, 
in  direction  of  the  arrow.  The  distance 
of  the  Earth  from  the  sun  is  1.  while 
that  of  Jupiter  is  5.2,  the  cut  being 
drawn  to  scale.  The  Earth  was  at  E  on 
April  26,  and  Saturn  at  F.  The  Earth 
moved  to  G  on  September  14,  and  Sat- 
urn to  H,  the  arc  of  regression  F  H  be- 


nassed  its  descending  node. 

F  H  is  east  of  B  D,  while  the  Earth 
at  E  G  is  east  of  A  C,  and  all  can  see 
that  Saturn  has  been  east  of  Jupiter 
throughout  the  year  so  far.  but  on  the 
eventful  day,  November  27.  juniter  will 
be  east  of  Saturn  for  more  than  12  years. 
An  enlarged  cut  of  the  graceful  curve 
traversed  by  Jupiter  at  12  is  shown.  This 
is  highly  magnified  and  all  occurred 
within  the  18th  hour.  There  is  also  given 
a  cut  of  the  size  of  the  moon's  disc  if  it 
could  be  placed  at  9  and  13  at  conjunc- 
tion— showing  the  close  approach  of  the 
two  giant  planets.  Hundreds  of  photo- 
graphs will  be  taken  of  the  magnificent 
scene  now  on  display. 

Mount  Lowe  observatory,  November, 
1 901. 


A  New  Species  °f  Caribou  Dis- 
covered. 

The  American  Museum  of  Natural 
History  has  just  placed  on  exhibition 
the  magnificent  head  and  antlers  of  a 
new  type  of  caribou,  hitherto  unknown 
to  science.  It  is  the  result  of  an  expedi- 
tion recently  sent  out  by  the  museum 
for  the  collection  of  large  mammals, 
which,  owing  to  their  rapid  extermina- 
tion by  white  and  native  hunters,  are 
rapidly  passing  away. 

The  specimen  obtained  is  considered 
an  important  contribution  to  our  knowl- 
edge of  the  distribution  of  caribou  in 
Northern  North  America.  It  was  found 
in  the  Kenai  Peninsula,  Alaska.  The 
technical  name  of  this  new  specimen 
is  Rengifer  Stonet.  Unfortunately  the 
entire  body  of  the  caribou  could  not  be 
preserved.  The  measurements  of  the 
animal  in  flesh  were  as  follows:  Full 
length.  7  feet,  I  inch  :  height  to  withers, 
4  feet,  4  inches.  The  two  distinctive 
features  that  mark  this  new  member 
of  the  caribou  group  arc  it  colorations 
anil  large  and  unusual  form  of  antlers. 
The  color  description  is  as  follows : 

"Front  of  nose  back  to  middle  of 
nostrils,  chin  and  edges  of  lower  lip 
grayish  or  silvery  white  ;  top  of  the  nose, 
from  the  white  muzzle  back  to  a  point 
oppocite  the  eyes,  black,  passing  into 
dark  ( blackish)  brown  posteriorly  and 


on  the  sides  of  the  head  to  below  the 
eyes;  cheeks  and  throat  still  lighter 
brown  ;  a  narrow  space  surrounding  the 
eye  and  tear  duct  grayish ;  top  and  sides 
of  neck  dark  grayish  brown,  becoming 
lighter  and  grayer  at  the  base  of  the 
neck,  and  then  abruptly  darker  in  front 
of  shoulders  (skin  of  body  not  pre- 
served) :  front  of  neck  white,  forming  a 
longitudinal  sharply  defined  band  four  to 
five  inches  wide,  of  greatly  lengthened 
white  hair,  in  strong  contrast  with 
the  sides  of  the  neck." 

This  heavy  fringe  of  white  hair  on  the 
front  of  the  neck  with  its  striking  con- 
trast in  color  with  adjoining  portions  of 
the  neck  forms  an  easily  distinguishing 
mark  from  all  other  existing  types.  The 
antlers  are  much  heavier,  with  better 
developed  and  more  numerous  tines 
than  the  regular  species,  while  a  special 
point  of  difference  is  found  in  the  large 
size  and  peculiar  form  of  the  front 
branch  of  the  antlers. 


Pretty  nearly  everybody  who  buys 
wood,  coal,  hay  or  grain  knows  of  Mr. 
Ashley  Doss,  whose  yards  are  situated 
at  527  South  Spring  street,  Los  Angeles, 
Cal.  Mr.  Doss  has  a  splendid  feed 
yard  in  connection  with  his  place  of 
business.  He  sells  good  stuff  at  good 
prices.  In  fact,  you  get  the  best  that 
you  can  for  your  money. 


"lit,  toed  spi!  Out,  I  $ayr« 

The  Pacific  Dye  Works  takes  it  out  to  stay.  Each 
Garment  cleaned  separately  and  thoroughly.  .  .  . 

New  address— 518  S.  HILL  STREET.     Tel.  James  4-726 


Largest  and  Best  Agency 
on  Pacific  Coast. 


.Telephone  Main  509., 


Carefully  Selected  Help  of  all  Kinds 
Promptly  Furnished. 


HUMMEL  BROS.  &  CO.  -  EMPLOYMENT  AGENTS 

Basement  California  Bank  Building,  Corner  Broadway. 
300-302  WEST  SECOND  STREET.  LOS  ANGELES.  CALIFORNIA 


The  Equitable  Gas 

and  Electric  Co. 

217  NEW  HIGH  STREET. 

Wo  Wa nt  it  Understood 
That  we  hare  pledged  ourselves  to  all  signers  of  our  petitions,  to 
allow  no  Company  to  undersell  us. — Also,  that  anyone  may  stop  using 
gas  at  any  time  after  connecting.    What  more  could  be  desired! 
Do  you  want  competition  in  the  gas  business  on  your  street!   If  so — 
sign  our  petition. 
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Woman's 

^  Department 

The  Influence  of  L*Art  Nouveau  on  Fashion. 


The  trail  of  the  impressionist  is  found 
on  everything  decorative  these  days. 
The  influence  of  I'art  nouvcau  has  slow- 
ly and  insidiously  crept  into  the  minds 
and  hearts  of  artists  in  every  depart- 
ment, and  those  who  design  the  multi- 
farious necessities  for  our  personal 
adornment  are  not  an  exception. 

Quite  recently  the  arbiter  of  style, 
daughter  of  Proteus,  who  changes  every 
season  -the  fashion  of  our  raiment,  has 
ransacked  the  archives  of  French  his- 
togry  and  tentatively  exploited  for  our 
delectation  specimens  of  the  garments 
of  the  period  of  Louise  le  Grand  to  the 
Third  Empire,  when  each  successive 
reign  has  its  own  distinctive  styles;  but 
in  many  instances  this  meddlesome  art 
which,  while  destroying  <the  true  his- 
torical character  of  the  garment,  has  not 
always  added  grace  or  beauty  thereto. 
Sometimes  there  has  been  a  general  me- 
lange, and  we  have  been  treated  to  a 
view  of  a  costume  with  Louis  XVI  coat 
as  to  shape,  incroyable  revers  and  col- 
lar, art  neuveau  buttons,  skirt  of  the 
Eugenie  period,  and  a  conventional  hat 
of  today. 

CHA1TER  ON  THE  SLEEVE  QUESTION. 

The  latest  advices  from  very  high  au- 
thorities announce  that  the  sleeve  fairy 
has  declared  they  shall  be  larger  at  top 
as  well  as  elsewhere,  and  the  bishop 
sleeves  of  the  coming  shirt  waist  shall 
be  much  gathered  in  the  sewing  in.  It 
stands  to  reason  that  the  elaborate  and 
much  bedecked  sleeve  of  the  smart  gown 
or  separate  waist  waist  cannot  be 
crowded  into  a  tight  or  flat  sleeve  with- 
out detriment.  It  should,  therefore,  be 
borne  in  mind  that  the  sleeves  of  coats 
and  jackets  must  be  sufficiently  easy  to 
accommodate  their  proportions.  There 
are  many  eccentric  shapes  being  ex- 
ploited more  or  less  pronounced,  some 
quite  startling  in  form  about  the  elbow, 
and  choice  depends  on  the  question  of 
becomingness.  The  puffed  undersleeve 
is  losintr  its  hold,  and  with  the  sleeve 
much  inflated  or  elaborated  at  the  elbow 
the  lower  part  fits  the  arm  closely.  For 
receptions  and  dressy  functions  long 
gloves  are  worn  with  elbow  sleeves. 
For  ball  and  evening  gowns,  the  newest 
sleeves  are  short,  with  one  or  two  large 
puffs  or  a  double  ruffle  of  lace  or  plisse 
chiffon,  the  bodice  cut  quite  low  on  the 
shoulder  and  supported  by  straps  of 
ribbon  attached  by  jeweled  buckles  or 
buttons  or  by  jeweled  straps. 

The  sleeves  or  coats  are  bell  shaped 
at  bottom  with  a  generous  flare,  and 
sometimes  there  is  an  undersleeve  of 
silk,  the  same  shade  attached  to  the  lin- 
ing from  the  elbow  down.  These  have 
no  pretence  of  decoration,  being  in- 
tended for  warmth  only.  Sleeves  of 
jackets  often  have  considerable  fulness 
at  the  bottom,  which  is  gathered  into 
a  band  large  enough  for  the  waist  sleeve 
to  pass  through. 

<♦*-«■■•         THE  PRINCESS  GOWN. 

Fashions  may  come  and  go,  but  the 
friendly,  and,  in  some  cases,  flattering 
Princess,  like  the  perennial  bolero,  is 
with  us  always,  and  is  at  present  in  high 
favor.  One  difficulty,  however,  is  that 
perfection  in  this  style  depends  upon, 
skilful  treatment,  and  is  rarely  achieved 
by  the  amateur.  If  undertaken  by  a 
home  dressmaker  and  the  material  have 
sufficient  body  not  to  stretch  in  the 
seams.  Rich  velvets  and  brocades  are 
especially  adapted  to  this  style.  For 
youthful  figures  they  close  in  the  back 
with  buttons  or  are  invisibly  hooked  at 
the  back  or  under  the  arm  seam.  They 
are  oftenest  seen  with  a  sharming  little 
bolero  in  one  of  the  multifarious  forms 
of  that  beneficent  little  accessory.  For 
matrons  they  are  generally  picturesque 
and  becoming  worn  with  a  Marie  Antoi- 
nette or  Charlotte  Corday  fichu.  If  well 
made  the  Princess  is  always  distingue 
on  the  average  figure,  but  those  who, 
unfortunately,  have  have  any  decided 
inequalities  of  form  should  avoid  them. 
There  is  a  new  form  of  this  classic 
type  for  evening  wear  which  promises 
popularity.  It  is  a  combination  of  Prin- 
cess and  Empire;  has  more  or  less  train ; 
the  cut  of  back  and  sides  is  close  fitting 
a  la  Princess,  the  front  falling  in  a 


straight  line  from  the  bust  standing 
from  the  figure.  The  skirt,  in  one  with 
the  waist  part,  is  often  nuite  plain,  de- 
pending for  distinction  upon  its  perfect 
shape.  If  there  is  a  garniture  it  inva- 
riably stops  at  the  iront  panel,  which 
is  often  lace  motif  or  some  embroid- 
ered testile,  differing  from  the  fabric, 
of  the  gown. 

EVENING  TOILETS. 

The  models  for  evening  wear  in 
gowns,  wraps  and  accessories  are  real- 
ized dreams  of  Eastern  magnificence. 
Embroideries  of  every  imaginable  de- 
scription in  Greek,  Roman,  Moorish, 
Russian,  Persian,  Japanese  and  art  nou- 
veau  designs;  jewels  of  every  size  and 
color;  spangles,  beads,  lace  of  every  na- 
tionality; hand  painting;  textiles  from 
the  most  cloud-like  and  diaphanous  to 
the  richest  and  costliest  velvets  and  bro- 
cades of  superb  design  and  combina- 
tion ;  colors  in  such  multiplied  shades 
of  the  four  cardinals  as  the  mind  of  man 
hath  not  heretofore  conceived,  all  of 
these  and  more  have  lent  a  helping  hand 
in  the  building  of  these  regal  garments. 
The  silk  crepes  and  mousselines,  plain 
or  embroidered  nets,  grenadines  and 
filmy  laces  are  fashioned  into  the  most 
bewitching  models  for  youthful  toilettes, 
while  the  brocades  and  velvets,  lace 
trimmed,  and  the  heavier  laces  adorn 
beauties  of  maturer  age.  The  black  vel- 
vet Princess  with  trimmings  of  point 
lace  will  be  much  in  evidence,  worn  by 
matrons.  In  fact,  the  dignified  and 
stately  type  of  gowning  defined  "velvet, 
point  lace,  and  diamonds,''  should  be  rel- 
egated to  the  post  meridian  age.  Even- 
ing gowns  are  longer  than  ever  and  fur- 
nished with  ruffles  upon  flounces  and 
plaitings  upon  all,  every  possible  device 
at  the  bottom  to  enhance  the  glory  and 
importance  of  the  indispensable  flare. 
Only  the  heavy  brocades  and  velvets  are 
without  this  opulent  foot  trimming,  and 
in  their  case  the  border  rests  upon  bil- 
lows of  chiffon  and  silk  placed  on  the 
lining  or  drop  skirt  underneath. 

POSITION   OF  LACE  INCREASING  IN 
STRENGTH. 

Out  of  every  ten  of  the  above  men- 
tioned evening  toilettes,  it  is  safe  to  say 
seven  will  be  partly  or  entirely  of  lace. 
Lace  robes  are  a  very  strong  feature  and 
in  sufficient  variety  to  suit  almost  every 
taste  and  purse.  A  handsome  lace  robe 
is  a  safe  and  sensible  investment  for 
the  woman  who,  though  ambitious  in  the 
matter  of  her  garb,  "has  yet  a  frugal 
mind."  With  a  black  foundation  and 
one  of  color,  many  variations  of  toilette 
are  possible.  The  skirt  may  be  worn 
with  other  dressy  waists.  It  can  do 
service  as  a  winter  house  gown  for, 
more  or  less  dressy  functions  varied  by 
the  use  of  some  of  the  ready-made  bo- 
leros and  accessories  which  now  are  so 
beautiful  and  come  in  such  charming 
variety,  and  at  the  same  time  there  is 
not  the  slightest  doubt  that  it  will  hold 
up  its  head  with  the  best  for  another 
season  or  two.  For  the  woman  ambi- 
tious to  make  a  smart  appearance,  but 
without  confidence  in  the  dressmakers 
of  her  locality,  the  ready-to-wear  skirt 
and  bolero  of  spangled  and  beaded  net 
is  most  beneficent.  Those  of  good  qual- 
ity are  quite  correct  in  shape ;  oyer  a 
well-fitting  foundation  which,  with  a 
good,  cut-to-measure  pattern,  can  be  ac- 
complished by  any  dressmaker  of  ordi- 
nary ability,  one  may  feel  confident  the 
effect  is  all  one  could  desire.  These 
glittering  distingue  robes  disappeared 
for  a  short  time,  but  have  returned  this 
season  in  greater  force  and  beauty  than 
ever,  and  owing  to  their  well  deserved 
popularity  it  will  be  impossible  to  drive 
them  from  the  market  for  some  time 
to  come. 

NOVEL  FABRICS- 

Still  they  come  as  if  the  variety  were 
not  already  sufficiently  embarrassing  to 
the  choice.  New  weaves  and  color  ef- 
fects, mostly  fantasies,  not  only  in 
woolen  fabrics,  but  in  velvets  and  silks, 
the  latter  mainly  intended  for  use  in 
garniture  and  accessories. 

Two-toned  ottomans  lay  claim  to  nov- 
elty, showing  a  color  on  the  surface 


in  striking  contrast  to  the  color  of  the 
back.  Another  fabric  in  fine,  soft  wool 
and  silk,  showing  narrow  woven  tucks 
with  a  color  on  one  side  of  the  tuck, 
white  mauve,  maize  or  green,  are  not 
only  novel  but  beautiful  also,  which  can- 
not be  said  of  all  novelties ;  these  are 
especially  good  for  practical  separate 
waists.  Organzine,  a  sheer  cotton  and 
silk  mixture,  in  dainty  coloring  with 
lacy  stripes  or  stripe  sof  two  contrasting 
colors  with  moire  finish,  is  a  new  ma- 
terial. Taupeline  is  a  new  woolen 
goods.  In  mohair  cloth,  impervious  to 
dust  and  rain,  the  mohair  furnishes  the 
warp  and  the  woof  is  all  wool,  a  re- 
versal of  the  ordinary  weave  of  mohair, 
thus  giving  up  and  down  resistance. 
This  new  weave  avoids  wrinkles  and  is 
susceptible  to  the  usual  treatment  of 
silk,  in  the  way  of  vertical  tucking,  etc., 
and  its  value  as  a  substitute  for  silk  for 
dressy  skirt  purposes  is  being  tested. 

In  velvets  there  are  many  fancy  ef- 
fects, some  swell  things  in  metallic, 
printed  designs,  gold  or  silver,  but  with 
modest  small  patterns  that  are  not  pro- 
nounce ;  the  polka  dot  in  white  on  black 
or  dark  blue,  but  the  smaller  numbers 
of  the  dot  family  are  elected  for  a  per- 
haps too  great  popularity.  Embroidered 
velvets  and  those  of  Persian  design  will 
be  used  only  as  dress  garniture  or  in 
millinery. 

MONOTONE  COSTUMES. 

"A  symphony  in  gray,"  was  the  ex- 
clamation of  more  than  one  of  the  guests 
at  a  recent  reception  when  a  handsome 
rosy  blonde  entered  the  drawing  room 
wearing  a  costume  of  dove  gray 
throughout,  relieved  only  by  the  narrow 
vest  of  white  cloth  in  the  jacket  of  her 
very  smart  tailor-made  gown  and  a  hat 
of  white  felt  with  dove  gray  and  steel 
trimmings.  Costumes  of  one  color 
throughout  are  a  fad  of  the  moment. 
Frequently  the  hat  is  of  the  same  ma- 
terial as  the  gown,  especially  when  of 
the  camel's  hair  species.  The  blouse 
worn  tailor  costumes  is  of  the  same 
color  with, frequently,  a  bit  of  the  ma- 
terial 01  the  gown  used  in  the  trimming 
of  the  blouse  as  well  as  of  the  hat. 

APROPOS  OF  HATS. 

The  broad,  flat  shapes,  in  spite  of  ef- 
forts to  give  a  raised  effect  at  the  left 
side,  continue  the  height  of  the  vogue, 
says  Toilettes.  Long  ostrich  plumes 
are  in  great  favor,  placed  under  the  brim 
quite  as  often  as  above  it,  and  curling 
softly  over  the  hair  in  most  becoming 
fashion-  There  seems  to  be  a  reversal 
of  the  order  of  things  this  season,  as 
the  trimming  plays  a  subservient  role 
in  most  cases;  a  graceful  disposition 
of  folds  and  drapery,  a  simple  arrange- 
ment of  -  smart  bows  or  loops  of  ribbon 
with  elegant  metal  or  paste  ornaments 
alone  form  the  decoration.  The  tricolor 
sailor  beret  and  toreador  shapes  are 
much  worn  with  promenade  costumes. 
Beaver  and  the  rough  and  hairy  felts 
are  much  approved.  For  toques  and 
draped  hats  hairy  mixtures,  inter- 
mingled with  chenille,  novelty  velvets 
and  such  magpie  effects  are  being  su- 
perceded by  plain  velvets  for  mid-winter 
wear.  Hats  are  worn  on  or  off  the  face, 
whichever  is  most  becoming. 


Love  Not  Me. 

Love  me  not  for  comely  grace, 
For  my  pleasing  eye  or  face, 
Nor  for  any  outward  part, 
No,  nor  for  my  constant  heart ; 
For  those  may  fail  or  turn  to  ill, 
So  thou  and  I  shall  sever ; 
Keep  therefore  a  true  woman's  eye, 
And  love  me  still,  but  know  not  why, 
So  hast  thou  the  same  reason  still 
To  doat  upon  me  ever. 

— Anonymous. 


Eugene* 

French  Kid  Gloves 

These  gloves  are  manufactured 
expressly  for  us  in  Grenoble, 
France.  Every  glove  is  made 
of  fine,  light  weight  skins,  spec- 
ial selected,  Pique-Paris  Point 
embroidery.  The  colors  are  all 
clear  and  rich — Black,  Brown, 
Red,  Tan  Mode,  Oxblood,  Grey, 
Slate,  Pearl  and  White. 
A  Glove  that's  perfect  in  fit  and 
unsurpassed  in  style. 

$1.50    Quality  and  $1.65 

The  Qoodenow  Co. 

LOS  ANGELES 


5>ceooGCOGecocceoQC 
S.  Conradi  ... 


airyd  Jeweler 


Fine  Diamond  Settings  a  Specialty 
Telephone  James  1971 


I: 


Hollenbeck  Block 
205  S.  Spring  St., 


Los  Angeles  0 


SILVERTHORN  MISFIT  PARLORS 
And  General  Second-Hand  Store 

We  buy  and  sell  everything.    Money  loaned 

on  good  security. 
Tel.  John  2226  602.604  S.  Spring 


The  National 

543  N.  MAIN  ST. 


The  Oentral 

814  MAOY  ST. 


Telephone  Brown  1932 

THE  NATIONAL  BAKERY 

A.  FOIX,  Proprietor 
FRENCH   AMD  AMERICAN 

PURE  HEALTH  BREAD  AND  PASTRIES. 

Delivered  to  all  Parts  of  the  City. 
643  North  Main  St.       L08  ANQELE8,  OAL 


Tel.  Main  72?  Bread  Delivered  to  any 
  Part  of  the  City. 

FRENCH  BAKERY 

TAIX  BROTHER8,  Proprietors 

Specialty  of  FRENCH  BREAD 

JACOB  OROWNS  AND  ROUND  BREADS 

Entire  Satisfaction  Given  to  Customers. 
321)4  Commercial  St.   LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


Lenox  Catarrh  Cure. 

We  are  now  offering  this  excellent  remedy 
io  50c  and  $1.00  bottles.  We  do  not  guarantee  a 
cure  with  a  5)c  bottle,  although  it  does  cure  in 
most  cases,  but  we  will  refund  the  money  if  the 
Jl  bottle  fails  to  cure.  This  gives  the  poor  suf- 
ferer a  cha»ce  to  be  cured  as  well  as  the  rich. 
Mail  orders  filled  promptly. 

LENOX  CATARRH  CURE  CO., 
Office  218  S.  Broadway,  Rooms  216-17. 


WHEELER  &  WILSON 

Lightest  and  Stillest  Running   Lock  Stitch 
Machine  Made. 
A  C  K  l_  E  V 
507  S.  Spring:  St.,  LOS  ANQELES,  CAL. 


Mothers!  Mothers!!  Mothers!!! 

Mrs.  Winslow's  Soothinc  Syrup  has  been 
used  for  over  FIFTY  YEARS  by  MILLIONS 
of  MOTHERS  for  their  CHILDREN  while 
TEETHING,  with  PERFECT  SUCCESS.  It 
SOOTHES  the  CHILD,  SOFTENS  the 
GUMS,  ALLAYS  all  PAIN;  CURES  WIND 
COLIC,  and  is  the  best  remedy  for  DIAR- 
RHOEA. Sold  by  Druggists  in  every  part  of 
the  world.  Be  sure  and  ask  for  "Mrs.  Wins- 
low'*  Soothing  Syrup,"  and  take  no  otter  kind. 
Twentr-fiTt  cento  a  Wortl». 


[^Qj*^^      LINDA      THE  SWITZERLAND  OF "  Calif  OIT1  la 

A  trip  to  California  is  incomplete  without  a  visit  to  this  charming  resort. 

Beautiful  Loma  Linda 

One  of  the  Most  Charming 
View  Points  in  the  World 

An  Elegant  Health  Hotel  and  Sanitorium  for  the  Pleasure  Seeker,  Over-worked  Iiusi- 
Man,  the  Nervous  Person  and  the  Invalid. 

Mere  Are  All  the  Conditions  for  Rest  and  Recovery 

Bowling  Alleys,  Billiard  Rooms  and  other  means  of  recreation. 

CALIlORNI A  S  HEALTH  RESORT 

In  the  foothills  of  San  Bernardino  Mountains,  on  I  he  main  line  of  the  Southern  Pacific 
Railroad  near  Rcdlands,  only  62  miles  from  I.os  Angeles. 
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Ghe  SATURDAY  POST. 


The  sea  Shore 


Affords  a  most  satisfying  resting  place  for  the 
city  weary.  Don't  know  of  a  more  inviting 
spot  than  Terminal  Island  and  Long  Beach. 
An  ever-cool  air.  blown  across  the  Great  Sea, 
is  freighted  with  a  tonic  that  is  health-giving, 
and  invalids  regain  vigor  in  a  few  days. 

Besides  the  surf  bathing,  yachting  and  fish- 
ing is  the  best  on  the  I'acitie  coast.  Agents  of  the 

Salt  Lake  Route 

will  famish  full  particulars,  time  cards,  etc. 

Ten  Ride  Tickets  $1.50 

good  for  any  one.    Phone  Main  960 

T.  C.  PECK,  E.  W.  GILLETT, 

Asst.  Gen'l  Pass.  Agt.  Gen'l  Pass.  Agent 

LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


Mount  Lowe 
Railway 

"Grandest  Scenic  Trip 
On  Earth." 

"Most  Wonderful  Feat  of 
Railway  Engineering." 

This  is  the  season  of  the  year  when  the 
most  magnificent  views  of  mountains,  val- 
leys, cities,  ocean  and  islands  are  obtained. 

For  tickets  and  fall  information,  c*il  on, 
or  address, 

Passenger  and  Ticket  Office, 

250  South  Spring  St., 
Stimson  Block,  Los  Angeles.  Cal. 

'PHONE  MAIN  000 

H.  F.  GENTRY,  Passenger  Agent. 


•vwvvwwwwvwwwww* 

\  Par  Excellence 

WvV^MVyVAWAVA*/ 

A  trial  will  convince  you  that 
this  is  the  laundry  you  have  been 
looking  for  and  that  our  work  is 
what  the  heading  implies. 

Acme  Steam  Laundry 

'Phone  M.  631.     327  E.  2d  St. 
LOS  ANGELES,        -  CAL. 
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Rose       « _  Spring 


Purity 


Water 


The  Purest  and  Softest  Natural 
Flowing  SPRING  WATER. 

We  deliver  to  all  parts  of  the 
city  and  towns  through  our 
Agents.   Write  us. 

R.F.SMITH  &.CO. 

Telephone  East  25 
4835  Pasadena  Are.        LOS  ANGELES 


226  S.  Spring  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

Larger,  Stronger  and  more  efficient  than  ever. 
Book-keeping,Shorthand,Typewriting,English, 
Telegraphy  and  Spanish  taught  by  able  and 
experienced  teachers. 

Our  graduates  obtain  good  positions  and 
hold  them.  Send  for  catalogue. 
N.  F.  Filk«b,  Pres.     W.  J.  Kennard,  V.  Pres. 
L.  M.  Fulston,  Bee. 


She  Crew  of  YslwI  Three. 

A  Love  Story  of  the  Sea.. 
By  W.  BERT  FOSTER. 

Copyright,  1901,  by  W.  Bert  Foster. 


THROUGH  the  fog  which  lay 
a  dead  weight  upon  the  wa- 
ter the  outline  of  a  great 
sail  grew  slowly.    The  fog 
made  it  loom  into  fairly  gi- 
gantic proportions,  for  there  was  little 
wind  stirring,  and  it  crept  up  in  ghost- 
ly fashion. 

Suddenly  the  blocks  rattled  and  the 
boom  creaked  and  groaned  as  it  swung 
about.  For  a  moment  the  craft  hung 
In  the  wind's  eye.  There  was  a  clatter 
of  feet,  a  yawl  towing  astern  was  pull- 
ed up  under  the  rail,  and  three  men  in 
yellow  oilskins  and  varnished  sea  boots 
tumbled  into  her. 

"Good  day  to  you.  lads!  Drop  down 
with  the  tide  tonight  and  we'll  pick 
you  up  off  the  Hook  or  thereabouts." 

The  hoarse  voice  of  a  broad  shoul- 
dered man  bellowed  this  through  the 
fog  as  he  leaned  over  the  rail.  The 
yawl  had  been  cast  off  and  dropped 
astern.  The  boom  creaked  again,  the 
sail  flapped  sharply,  displaying  a  huge 
"8,"  and  the  pilotboat  melted  into  the 
fog  once  more,  leaving  the  yawl  cour 
tesying  on  the  gray  waves. 

Mitchell,  the  pilot  in  charge  of  the 
yawl,  sat  squarely  In  the  sterusheets, 
a  tiller  rope  in  each  hand.  "Give  way, 
you  fellows,"  he  said,  "if  you  want  to 
get  to  Ournett  time  enough  to  have  a 
yarn  with  that  girl." 

"How  in  blazes  can  we  know  where 
Ournett  is  In  this  fog?"  growled  one  of 
them,  bending  his  back  to  the  ash. 

The  bow  oar  laughed.  "Terry's  sulky," 
he  said,  keeping  stroke  while  he  talked. 
"Miua  didn't  care  mooch  to  see  him  last 
time  lie  vas  there — eh,  Terry?" 

"That's  a  lie!"  declared  stroke  rough- 
ly. "She  was  just  as  glad  to  see  me  as 
you." 

"Shut  up,  Carl!  Don't  tease  the  fel- 
low," admonished  Mitchell.  "And  you 
needn't  be  so  touchy,  Terry." 

"You'd  be  touchy,  Mitchell,"  declar- 
ed stroke,  swelling  with  his  wrongs. 
"Those  two— he  and  Miua— jabber  away 
In  their  own  confounded  lingo,  and  1 
can't  understand  half  they  say.  And  I 
knew  her  loug  before  he  ever  came  nos- 
ing round,"  Le  added  ruefully. 

"Pooh!  I  wouldn't  be  jealous,"  said 
Mitchell.  "It's  like  the  girl  would  be 
glad  to  see  somebody  who  can  talk  her 
own  language." 

"Well,  she  can't  have  him  and  me 
both,"  declared  Terry,  "and  I'll  tell  her 
that." 

Carl  from  the  bow  seat  chuckled  aud 
showed  a  broad,  laughing  face  to  the 
pilot.  "She'll  be  mooch  obliged  for 
that,"  he  said.  "Then  she  not  have  to 
— what  you  call— ship  you  herself,  eh?" 

The  other's  eyes  blazed  with  passion, 
and  he  dropped  his  oar  and  with  an 
ontli  swung  about  to  get  at  the  Swede, 
but  the  steersman's  voice  recalled  him. 

"What  d'you  mean,  you  swab?"  he 
shouted.  "Want  to  swamp  the  yawl? 
Grab  that  oar,  quick!" 

With  a  shamed  face  the  recreant 
stroke  plunged  his  oar  again  deeply. 

"Confound  you  and  the  girl  both!" 
pursued  Mitchell.  "You'll  lose  a  yawl 
next,  and  no  girl's  worth  that.  If  you'd 
been  a  married  man's  long  as  me,  you 
wouldn't  get  to  fighting  over  a  wom- 
an." 

The  stroke  hung  his  head,  and  even 
Carl's  merry  face  looked  sober  at  the 
calamity  which  they  had  so  narrowly 
avoided.  He  glanced  behind  him  into 
the  impenetrable  fog  bank. 

"We  can  nefer  see  where  the  land  Is, 
even,"  he  grumbled. 

"You  leave  that  to  me,"  returned  the 
pilot.  "I  kin  smell  land.  I  don't  need 
eyes  along  this  shore." 

It  must  have  been  by  the  sense  of 
smell  that  Mitchell  found  the  long  pier 
at  Gurnett.  He  steered  the  yawl  al- 
most directly  in  to  the  steps,  although 
they  couldn't  see  the  piles  twenty  feet 
away.    Carl  stood  up  and  cleared  the 


ice  drlrt  with  his  oar  so  that  they  could 
get  in  without  injuring  the  yawl.  It 
was  after  noon  when  they  lauded  at 
the  pier. 

"Now,  we  haven't  more  than  an  hour 
to  waste  here,"  said  Mitchell,  settling 
his  hat  more  firmly  upon  his  head.  "If 
you  go  to  see  that  girl,  Terry,  don't  you 
forget.  Be  back  here  in  an  hour.  I'll 
go  along  up  street  and  buy  the  provi- 
sions we  was  sent  for." 

"And  I'll  go  along  with  you,"  said 
Carl,  with  a  wink.  "Then  I'll  keep  out 
of  temptation,  eh?" 

"Just  as  well  you  do,"  growled  Mitch- 
ell. "I  don't  want  you  fellows  to  get 
to  fighting;  now,  mind  that." 

He  aud  the  Swede  moved  away,  and 
after  a  moment  their  companion  fol- 
lowed them.  But  at  the  end  of  the  pier 
he  turned  Into  n  side  street— a  street 
which  fronted  the  water,  with  wharfs 
and  shipping  on  one  hand  and  a  row 
of  little  shops  and  ship  Chandlers'  ware- 
houses on  the  other.  In  this  neighbor- 
hood, over  the  shops  and  warehouses 
and  in  the  courts  aud  lanes  behind 
them,  lived  seafaring  folk,  many  of 
them  of  foreign  extraction. 

Terry  turned  into  oue  of  the  little 
shops  where  a  big  Swede  stood  behind 
the  counter.  After  greetings  had  pass- 
ed between  them  Terry  looked  around 
as  though  he  missed  something  or 
somebody  out  of  the  shop. 

"You  lookiu'  for  Miua,  eh V"  said  the 
Swede.  "She  vas  joost  gone  to  the 
kitchen.  She  back  will  be  in  a  min- 
ute." 

But  the  girl  did  not  come  in  a  min- 
ute nor  in  several.  Terry  talked  at 
random,  listening  for  the  girl's  step  or 
voice.  Somebody  came  into  the  room 
directly  behind  the  shop,  but  it  was 
Mina's  aunt,  the  big  Swede's  wife.  He 
asked  a  question  in  his  own  language 
and  at  her  reply  turned  to  the  sailor 
again. 

"She  has  comp'ny  in  the  kitchen,"  he 
said.  "I  guess  she  vill  be  back  soon. 
I'll  haf  the  wife  tell  her  you  vas  here." 

Mina  did  not  come.  The  sailor  paced 
the  floor  with  anxious  strides,  his 
thoughts  growing  the  more  bitter  as 
he  waited.  She  knew  he  was  there  and 
yet  did  not  come.  His  hour's  leave  was 
fast  slipping  away.  Finally  the  shop- 
keeper's wife  stuck  her  head  into  the 
shop  and  saw  him. 

"Veil,  veil!"  she  exclaimed,  with  a 
laugh.  "Iss  it  you?  Vy  didn't  you  say 
so?  Go  ridt  into  the  kitchen  if  you 
vant  to  see  Mina." 

"John  said  she  had  company  there," 
said  Terry,  brightening  up. 

"Yell,  dat  iss  ridt,  but  it  iss  no  stran- 
ger to  you.  Go  in."  And  she  waved 
her  hand  toward  the  passage  leading 
to  the  kitchen. 

The  sailor  followed  her  directions, 
but  as  he  approached  the  kitchen  door 
his  heart  failed  him.  He  could  hear 
voices  within— Mina's  and  a  man's. 
They  were  talking  in  the  girl's  own 
tongue,  and  Terry's  susp  rons  were  in- 
stantly aroused. 

He  hesitated  a  niomeir.  The  voices 
and  laughter  grew  louder,  and  his  sus- 
picion grew  to  a  certainty.  He  strode 
forward  and  threw  open  the  door.  Mi- 
na, her  face  full  of  laughter,  sat  upon 
a  bench  beside  and  her  hand  was  held 
by — Carl  Jansen! 

"Oh!"  she  ci led  and  sprang  up  as  she 
saw  her  lover's  frowning  visage  at  the 
door.  Carl  sat  still  and  laughed  in  the 
jealous  lover's  face. 

For  a  single  Instant  Terry  stood  with- 
out motion  or  speech.  Then  he  turned 
swiftly  and  was  out  of  the  house  be- 
fore either  Carl  or  Mina  regained 
breath. 

When  Mitchell  came  down  to  the  pier 
to  which  yawl  No.  3  of  the  Halcyon, 
officially  known  as  pilotboat  8,  was 
tied,  he  found  Terry  there  before  him. 


Runs  Through  Sleepers  Daily  From 

California  to 

St.  Louis 

Stopovers  allowed  at  Salt  I  ake  City  on 
Missouri  Pacific  Limited.  Personally 
conducted  excursions  leave  every  Mon- 
day and  Thurtday  via 

Scenic  Route 

Full  information  given  by  N.  R  MAR- 
TIN, S.  P.  Co.,  agent,  or 

L.  M.  FLETCHER, 

Pacific  Coast  Agent 

126  California  St. 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  CALIFORNIA 
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An 

Excursion 
to  the 

City  of  Mexico 

Will  be  run  from  LOS 
ANGELES  via  the 

SOUTHERN 

PACIFIC 

COMPANY 

December  15th,  1901 

Making  stav  in  the 
CITY  OF  MEXICO 

Round  Trip  Rate  $70 

GOOD  FOR  SIXTY  DAYS 

See  Your  Southern  Pacific  Agent 

>seeecceoscoososos<>sio 


Douglas  Shoes 


Boston  Shoe  Store 

Cor.  Main  and  Second  Sts. 


:  Barnes'  Bakery,  s 


ALL  KINOS  OF 


•  BREAD,  CAKES  AND  PIES.  • 

9  We  make  nothing  but  the  best.  • 

•  A  trial  will  convince  yon.  • 

•  • 
«                   TEL.  WHITE  2408  • 

g  1605  S.  Main  Street,    LOS  ANGELES  J 
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PERSONALLY  CONDUCTED 

Excursions  East 

Via  Scenic  Route,  Salt  Lake  City,  Royal  Gorge 
and  Colorado  Springs.  Leave  Los  Angeles 
every  Tuesday,  Friday  and  Saturday  at  11 :40 
a.  m.  Every  Thursday  via  El  Paso  and  Fort 
Worth  at  2  p.  m.  Through  Tourist  Sleeping 
cars  to  Omaha,  Kansas  City,  Lincoln,  St.  Paul, 
Chicago,  Buffalo,  Niagara  Falls  and  Bo6ton. 
Our  parties  ar  •  select.  Especial  care  taken  of 
ladies  and  children.  For  further  information 
address  any  Southern  Pacific  Agent  or 

T.  J.  CLARK,  Gen'l  Agt.  Pass.  Dept. 

"Great  Rock  Island  Route," 

237  S.  Spring  St.,  Las  Angeles. 


Eastern  Market 

FELIX  LEVY,  Proprietor 

Choice  Meats,  Pork, 
...  Sausages,  Etc. 

Goods  Delivered  Free. 
322  South  Spring  Street 

Telephone  Main  1303 


WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL 

B.TANI 

Manufacturer  of 

Bamboo  ... 
Art  Goods 

Fancy  Furniture  and 
Bed  Room  Sets 

Decorating  a  Specialty 

404  South  Spring  street 

LOS  ANQELES,  CAL. 


Shine  Up  Your  House 

By  repapering  and  repainting.  Wall 

Paper  for  your  10  x  10  room,  J1.00. 
Sole  agent  for  John  W.  Masury  &  Son's 

Ready  Mixed  Paints  and  Colors. 
D.  F.  HOROAN,  430  So.  Spring  St. 

Phone  Main  882.         Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


TOWN  SEND  BROS. 

SOLICITORS  OF  AMERICAN  AND  FORE  ION 

Copyrights,  Trade- 
Marks  and  Labels 
telephone  main  S47  Registered. 
321-324  Potomac  Block,  Opposite  City  Hall. 

Broadway,  Los  Angeles, 
ciable  address  "Patents"  Los  Angeles. 


PATENTS 


Richert  (SL  Westbrook 

ROASTERS  of 

fine  coffees 


Importers  of  CEYLON  TEAS 

Telephone  Main  454 
130  West  Fifth  St.,  Los  Angeles.  C*l. 


SCHROEDER  BROS. 

SIGNS 

121  East  Second  St. 

S  Bros.  Mark.  Telephone  Main  5St. 


Tel.  Main  105S 
Palnta,  Window  Shades 

627  80UTH  SPRING  ST. 


The  sailor  stood  like  a  statue  on  the 
stringpiece  of  the  wharf,  looking  off  in- 
to the  fog.  Mitchell  had  to  speak  to 
him  twice  before  he  could  arouse  hirn. 

Then  the  provisions  came  down  on  a 
truck.  They  put  them  aboard,  distrib- 
uting them  so  that  the  yawl  rode  even- 
ly, and  then  Carl  appeared.  Terry  took 
his  oar  with  a  set,  white  face  and  wait- 
ed for  the  pilot's  word  to  give  way. 

"We've  a  nasty  job  before  us,"  said 
Mitchell  gloomily,  casting  off.  "I  hear 
there's  a  lot  of  loose  ice  coming  down 
the  bay.  Attend  right  to  business, 
boys,  and  don't  have  any  such  skylark- 
ing as  you  did  coming  over.  Are  you 
ready?" 

"Aye,  aye,  sir!"  from  Carl. 

Terry  was  silent,  but  dipped  his  oar 
deeply,  and  in  an  instant  the  pier  was 
out  of  sight.  It  seemed  as  though  it 
had  drifted  away  from  them  and  had 
been  smothered  by  the  fog,  not  that 
they  had  been  swept  away  from  it. 

The  tide  had  turned  and  was  running 
out  fiercely.  Occasionally  the  yawl 
crunched  through  a  little  ice  drift. 

"Look  alive,  boys,"  said  Mitchell. 
"Be  ready  to  back  water  on  the  in- 
stant if  I  tell  you.  Some  of  these  cakes 
we  pass  might  smash  yawl  3  like  an 
eggshell  if  we  give  'em  the  chance." 

Mitchell  bent  low,  his  sou'wester 
shading  his  eyes,  striving  to  peer  ahead, 
but  it  wus  all  he  could  do  to  see  the 
boat's  nose.  Beyond  was  a  blinding 
curtain  of  fog. 

The  wind,  too,  had  increased.  The 
tide  was  with  them,  but  the  wind 
drove  across  the  yawl's  bows  and 
sometimes  made  her  stagger.  The  fog 
signals  of  the  few  craft  belated  in  the 
cuter  bay  sounded  as  though  from  a 
great  distance.  The  only  other  sound 
besides  the  swish  of  the  choppy  waves 
was  a  low,  crooning  noise,  which  seem- 
ed to  grow  momentarily. 

"What  is  that?"  shouted  Carl,  still 
tugging  at  his  oar. 

Mitchell's  face,  such  of  it  as  was  not 
covered  by  beard,  was  white. 

"That  is  ice,  boys!"  he  exclaimed. 
"I've  heard  it  like  that  up  north.  It 
must  be  a  big  jam  coming  down  the 
bay." 

Terry  did  not  appear  to  hear  him. 
His  face  was  set  and  his  thoughts 
seemed  far  away. 

"Are  we  in  the  vay?"  bawled  Carl. 

"Whether  we  are  or  not,  I  reckon 
we'd  better  run  in  shore.  I  guess  the 
Halcyon  won't  look  for  us  ton'ght." 

But  as  he  spoke  a  change  had  taken 
place.  The  wind  began  to  whip  a 
cloud  of  fine  sleety  snow  across  their 


He  cauijht  the  rough  ai&t  sleeve  just  as 
the  hand  slipped. 

course.  The  snow  stuck  to  the  boat 
and  to  their  clothing  in  heavy,  soggy 
patches. 

"I  kin  stand  fog,"  growled  Mitchell, 
"but  hang  me  if  I  like  this.  I  dunno 
which  way  we're  headed.  We  might 
as  well  go  out  with  the  tide,  I  reckon, 
and  risk  the  ice.  Don't  pull  too  hard, 
boys.  Just  keep  her  steady." 

He  was  obliged  to  speak  again  to 
Terry  to  get  him  to  reduce  his  stroke. 
It  seemed  as  though  the  turmoil  in  his 
mind  had  shut  out  all  appreciation  of 
the  battle  of  the  elements. 

Adding  to  their  danger  were  the  Ice 


cakes  which  now  thickened  around 
them.  Carl  broke  his  oar  short  off 
upon  one,  and  only  by  the  quick  action 
of  the  pilot  were  they  saved  from 
capsizing. 

"Pull  in  your  oar,  Terry,  and  let  me 
have  it,"  commanded  Mitchell.  "An 
oar's  enough  sight  better  than  a  rud- 
der at  such  a  pass  as  this." 

Almost  instantly,  it  seemed,  the  yawl 
was  in  the  midst  of  the  ice  pack.  The 
snow  swept  down  with  fury  upon 
them.  They  could  scarcely  see  the  wa- 
ter for  the  whitecapped  cakes.  Mitch- 
ell growled  maledictions  on  his  mem- 
ory for  not  putting  an  extra  pair  of 
oars  in  the  boat.  Terry  sat  amidships 
without  speech  or  motion,  and  finally 
the  pilot's  vexation  turned  against  him, 
and  he  cursed  him  roundly. 

"You  might  be  a  stock  or  a  stone!" 
he  said.    "Are  you  dumb,  man?" 

"Will  talking  mend  it?"  replied  the 
sailor  and  fell  into  silence  again. 

Suddenly  there  was  a  shout  from  the 
bow,  and  almost  instantly  the  yawl 
crashed  into  a  huge  cake  and  was  driv- 
en back  by  the  force  of  the  collision. 
As  though  it  was  a  signal  for  a  general 
attack,  the  ice  advanced  upon  the 
doomed  boat  upon  either  side.  She  was 
crushed  between  two  grinding,  shoul- 
dering walls  of  driving  cakes,  and  the 
sea  began  to  spurt  between  the  strain- 
ed seams. 

"We  vas  lost!"  cried  Carl,  leaping  up. 
The  shock  which  followed  threw  him 
upon  the  ice  pack. 

"Overboard  with  you!"  sang  out 
Mitchell.  "She'll  sink  in  a  minute. 
Get  on  a  big  cake,  boys." 

But  only  Terry  heard  him.  Carl  had 
disappeared.  The  pilot  and  stroke  of 
the  wrecked  yawl  found  themselves 
clinging  side  by  side  upon  a  huge  cake 
of  ice. 

"Where  is  he?  Where  is  he?"  gasped 
the  sailor,  at  last  aroused. 

"Poor  Carl!  Poor  boy!"  groaned  the 
pilot. 

"He  mustn't  drown!"  cried  Terry, 
standing  upright  upon  the  tetering  ice. 
"He  must  be  saved!  Mina"— 

The  yawl  disappeared,  sucked  under 
by  the  tide.  In  the  swirl  of  gray  water 
where  it  went  down  was  a  man's  up- 
raised arm.  The  hand  clung  an  instant 
to  the  ragged  edge  of  the  ice. 

Terry  swooped  down  upon  it  instant- 
ly. He  caught  the  rough  coat  sleeve 
just  as  the  hand  slipped  and  with  a 
mighty  heave  brought  Carl's  head  and 
shoulders  out  of  the  icy  water.  In  a 
breath  they  had  dragged  their  comrade 
out  of  the  jaws  of  death. 

The  Swede  spat  out  the  water  he  had 
swallowed  and  recovered  his  breath. 

"That  vas  noble  of  you,  old  man,"  he 
said  to  Terry. 

"Stow  that!"  was  the  rough  reply. 

Carl's  teeth  began  to  chatter,  and 
Terry  and  Mitchell  hugged  him  up  be- 
tween them  that  the  warmth  of  their 
bodies  might  in  some  measure  counter- 
act the  chill  he  had  received.  The 
snow,  which  still  fell,  packed  around 
and  over  them  until  they  might  have 
been  a  part  of  the  ice  cake  to  which 
fliey  clung.  Mitchell  raised  his  head 
occasionally  the  better  to  listen. 

"Can't  hear  a  single  horn,"  he  de- 
clared. "We  might  as  well  be  In  the 
middle  of  the  Atlantic  instead  of  a  mile 
or  so  offshore.  I  dunno  but  we'd  better 
shout." 

"What  for?"  grumbled  Carl. 

"To  keep  you  from  going  to  sleep, 
younker,"  returned  the  pilot  sharply. 
"Are  you  cold?" 

"N-not  very,"  chattered  the  Swede. 

"It's  death,  lad!"  cried  the  pilot. 
"Rouse  up  and  keep  yourself  warm." 

"I  won't  let  him  go  to  sleep,  sir,"  said 
Terry. 

"You're  very  good,  both  of  you,"  de- 
clared Carl.  Then  he  added  in  his 
mate's  ear,  "She  don't  care  nottin' 
'bout  me,  Terry." 

"Who?"  exclaimed  the  other,  with  a 
nervous  start 

"Why,  Mina.  We  vas  joost  teasin' 
you.  It  vas  her  sister  I  lofe,  not  her— 
her  sister  in  the  faderland.  She  vill  be 
ofer  here  in  a  inont',  and  we  vill  be 
marry." 

Suddenly    Mitchell   commanded  si- 


CALIFORNIA 
LIMITED 


THE  MOST  PERFECTLY 
EQUIPPED  TRAIN  ACROSS 
THE  CONTINENT  IT  RUNS 
DAILY  LEAVING  LOS  AN- 
GELES AT  6:10  P.  M.,  VIA 
THE  ... 


Lob  Angeles  has  established  a  school 
of  Telegraphy,  S.  A.  Foster  and  C.  V. 
Lee,  thoroughly  experienced  men,  who 
have  had  many  years  of  service  with 
railroads  are  the  founders;  school  is 
now  open  in  the  Bryson  building,  corner 
2nd  and  Spring  streets.  Those  desiring 
to  take  up  the  study  of  telegraphy 
should  call  and  see  the  only  exclusive 
and  best  equipped  school  on  the  coast. 


F.  BLECH  &  CO. 


Printers  and 

PublisKers 

422  S.  Hill  Street 

Tel.  Peter  7321      Los  Angeles 


We  Print  the  Post 


STAR 


...OO  TO  THE... 

LIVERY  STABLE 

Up-to-Date  Bike  and  Rubber  Tire  Bug- 
gies. Special  care  to  boarders  and  tran- 
cient.  Reasonable  Prices.  Entrance 
on  Pine,  between  First  a-nd  Second,  Long 
Beach,  California. 

F.  M.  JONES,  Prop. 
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ECONOMY 
IN  TRAVEL 

The  Santa  Fe  runs  daily  to 
Chicago  Tourist  Sleeping  cars 
of  a  very  high  grade  at  rates 
less  than  half  in  Palace  cars. 

Three  times  each  week  these 
cars  are  personally  conducted 
by  well  qualified  conductors. 

Look  at  these  cars  and  ask 
about  it  of  the  agent. 

SANTA  FE 


lenec 

"I  bear  something  yonder,"  he  said. 

After  several  minutes  the  dull  bark- 
ing of  a  foot  power  foghorn  reached 
their  ears. 

"The  old  Halcyon,  for  a  dollar;" 
cried  the  pilot.   "Let's  shout." 

A  quavering,  long  drawn  "Aho-o-y!" 
arose  from  the  crew  of  yawl  3.  Again 
and  again  it  was  repeated.  Occasion- 
ally through  the  falling  snow  and  evi>r 
present  fog  the  deep,  grinding  note  <>f 
the  horn  cheered  them.  It  drew 
nearer. 

"If  we  don't  pass  'em!"  groaned 
Mitchell,  standing  erect  In  his  eager- 
ness. 

Then  a  bail  through  a  trumpet  reach- 
ed them  in  the  very  teeth  of  the 
storm. 

"Aho-o-y!" 

"Help!  Help!"  roared  the  pilot. 
"We're  starb'd  of  you— in  the  ice!" 

The  foghorn  kept  snorting  to  cheer 
them,  but  they  soon  heard  something 
else—  that  rattle  of  oars  approaching. 


Of  a  sudden  the  bow  of  a  four  oared 
boat  pushed  into  view.  A  man  stood 
upright  in  the  boat,  a  coil  of  rope  in 
his  hand.  Instantly  the  rope  was 
flung  to  them,  and  by  its  aid  all  three 
were  drawn  into  the  lifeboat. 

"So  this  is  the  way  you  go  ashore  for 
provisions,  is  it?"  growled  the  cap- 
tain of  the  Halcyon  as  the  yawl's 
crew  scrambled  in. 

"Well,  cap,  you  come  darn  Hear  los- 
ing us  as  well  as  the  yawl  and  the 
store  truck,"  remarked  Mitchell,  calm 
ly  taking  the  tiller  and  steering  un 
crrin^ly  for  the  pilotboat,  whose  fog 
horn  growled  at  Intervals  to  guide 
tliem.  I 

Hut  Terry  put  his  lips  close  to  the 
Swede's  ear  and  asked: 

"Is  it  true?" 

"IBB  vat  true?" 

"That  about  Mina?" 

"Of  course  it  iss,  and  if  you  a  chump 
don't  be  you  vill  marry  her  when  I 
marry  Sophie  next  mont'— eh?" 


CYCLING  ^ 

^DEPARTMENT 


Next  Week 


The  opening  chap- 
ters of  Seward  W. 
Hopkins'  thrilling 
tale  


"The  Stranger  and 
the  Princess"  .  .  . 


A  story  of  an  American 
in  Paris  and  his  excit- 
ing adventures  with 
French  Anarchists.  .  . 


Don't  Miss  It!  p 


Edited  by  "Cycler." 


CRYSTAL  DAIRY  V,l„"Z,s 

PUKE  Mil  's  and  CREAM 

P.  O.  Box  71.  University  Station 
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Justly  celebrated  GENUINE  BARRIO. 
DIAMONDS  in  Kings,  Fins  and  Studs, 
$1.00  each.  Earrings  $2.00  per  pair. 
Mail  orders  filled  promptly  upon  receipt 
of  price.    Send  for  catalogue. 

Barrios  Diamond  Co. 

1139  BROADWAY 

NEW  YORK,  U.  S.  A. 


BICYCLE  THEFTS. 

What's  the  matter  with  our  police 
force  ? 

Although  it  was  to  be  expected  that 
b'cycle  thefts  would  greatly  diminish 
after  the  passage  of  the  law  defining 
bicycle  stealing  as  a  felony,  yet  on  the 
contrary  there  have  been  more  wheels 
stolen  in  Los  Angeles  during  the  past 
month  than  ever  before.  This  is  sin- 
gular enough,  especially  when  one  con- 
siders the  fact  that  the  new  law  is  gen- 
erally known  and  that  the  thieves  who 
steal  wheels  show  their  fear  of  a  viola- 
tion of  its  consequences  by  unusual 
wariness.  Clearly  the  only  reason  why 
bicycle  stealing  has  increased  since  the 
passage  of  the  new  law  is  owing  to  the 
fact  that  so  few  thieves  have  been  ap- 
prehended. As  soon  as  the  bicycle  thief 
finds  that  the  consequence  of  his  crime 
is  a  sojourn  in  the  state  penitentiary  he 
will  quit  his  work.  We  congratulated 
ourselves  after  the  new  law  came  into 
effect  upon  the  few  number  of  wheels 
stolen.  But  now  scarcely  a  machine 
left  unguarded  is  safe. — Wake  up.  Mr. 
Policeman ;  bring  in  the  culprit  and  se- 
cure enough  evidence  to  assure  a  con- 
viction. 

FAKE  STORIES  ON  THE  LOS  A NGELES- PASA- 
DENA   ELEVATED    CYCLE  TRACK. 

It's  a  shame  that  with  all  her  lovely 
attractions  Southern  California  should 
be  so  frequently  misrepresented  in  East- 
ern newspapers  and  magazines  as  to 
produce  an  impression  in  the  minds  of 
visitors  that  our  lovely  locality  is 
grossly  over-boomed,  and  that  its  ad- 
vantages are  exaggerated  in  every  direc- 
tion. The  last  fake  story  comes  in  the 
"Wide.  Wide  World"  and  "Strand 
Magazine,"  in  regard  to  the  Los  An- 
geles-Pasadena elevated  cycle  way.  The 
article  in  the  "Wide  Wide  World" 
states  directly  that  the  cycle  way  is 
elevated  above  the  ground  for  the  entire 
nine  miles  between  Los  Angeles  and 
Pasadena.  The  article  in  the  "Strand 
Magazine"  is  written  to  convey  the  same 
impression.  As  a  matter  of  fact,  the 
cycle  way  is  not  elevated  for  the  entire 
distance,  but  for  only  a  fraction  thereof, 
by  far  the  greater  distance  being  by 
path.  The  cycle  way  is  really  a  won- 
derful invention  and  a  great  deal  of 
credit  is  due  to  Mr.  Horace  M.  Dob- 
bins, president  of  the  California  Cycle- 
way Co..  who  built  it.  But  an  exagger- 
ation of  this  character  is  apt  to  make 
tourists  sceptical  as  to  whether  or  not 
.we  possess  anything  really  genuine. 

Southern  California  does  not  need  to 
be  exploited  beyond  reason.  It  is  the 
most  beautiful  and  most  wonderful  land 
in  the  world,  and  as  such  will  stand  on 
its  merits. 

 o  

Automobiles  for  the  Majority. 

While  we  all  admire  the  mechanism, 
power  and  capacity  for  speed  possessed 
by  the  large  machines,  such  as  the  Mors, 
Panhard,  Napier  and  similar  cars,  they 
do  not  appeal  to  the  average  user  nearly 
as  much  as  the  smaller  machines.    It  is 


necessary  that  the  owners  of  thes  larger 
cars  employ  skilled  mechanics  to  keep 
them  in  order,  as  engines  of  their  power 
have  entirely  too  many  parts  for  the  av- 
erage user  to  look  after  carefully,  even 
if  he  is  enough  of  a  mechanic  to  do  so. 
This  places  it  on  the  par  with  the  keep- 
ing of  a  hostler  for  your  horses,  and  this 
is,  of  course,  equally  necessary  where 
more  than  one  is  kept. 

A  man  of  moderate  means  wants  a  ma- 
chine that  he  can  look  after  himself,  and 
if  he  is  mechanically  inclined  the  repair- 
ing may  prove  something  of  a  relaxation 
from  his  regular  business.  If  the  ma- 
chine does  not  require  too  numerous  re- 
pairs the  cost  of  operation  will  be  moder- 
ate, and  he  has  the  satisfaction  of  know- 
ing that  it  is  not  a  source  of  expense, 
unless  it  is  being  used. 

The  majority  of  users  then  need  a 
machine  which  may,  he  compared  to  the 
ordinary  family  carriage  horse,  and  while 
they  admire  the  larger  and  more  elabo- 
rate cars,  it  is  something  the  same  as  the 
owner  of  the  aforementioned  staid  fam- 
ily carriage  horse  admires  the  horse  that 
can  win  the  famous  races. 

The  builders  who  turn  out  a  machine 
best  suited  to  the  average  user  will  find 
a  constant  increase  in  his  market.  And 
though  these  machines  will  be  much 
lower  in  price,  the  maker  will  probably 
secure  a  larger  net  return  than  builders 
of  the  high-power  machines. 

One  of  the  annoying  features  of  auto- 
mobiling  with  some  machines  is  the  con- 
stant loosening  of  the  small  bolts  and 
parts,  which  in  many  cases  could  be 
avoided  by  careful  designing.  Any  one 
who  is  familiar  with  machine  designing 
in  general,  cannot  help  feeling  that  much 
of  this  work  on  automobiles  is  very 
crudely  done.  One  new  machine  that  we 
know  of  lost  four  screws  out  of  the  driv- 
ing sprocket  during  a  25-mile  run,  and 
the  remainder  had  to  be  tightened  every 
few  miles  in  order  to  eet  home.  A  little 
careful  designing  would  obviate  this  en- 
tirely, and  the  lack  of  attention  to  these 
little  details  does  much  'to  discourage  the 
use  of  machines  generally. 


A.  A.  Chase,  of  London,  has  set  a 
new  mark  for  fifty  miles.  His  time  was 
1  hour  17  minutes  44  seconds.  The 
best  previous  time  was.  that  of  Bon- 
hours,  the  Frenchman,  who  on  August 
7.  1899.  rode  fifty  miles  in  1:27:16  3-5. 
Chase  therefore  cut  Q  minutes  32  3-5 
seconds  off  the  record.  This  really 
wonderful  performance  was  made  at  the 
Crystal  Palace.  London,  on  September 
24.  It  was,  of  course,  dune  behind  mo- 
tor pacing.  Chase  covered  his  first  mile 
in  1:33,  five  miles  in  7:41  1-5,  and  was 
16  2-5  seconds  inside  the  record  at  six 
miles.,  which  distance  he  covered  in 
q:ii  1-5.  From  that  point  to  the  end 
Chase  put  all  previous  records  in  the 
shade,  and  would  have  done  better  but 
for  a  couple  of  changes  of  machines. 
 o  

In'  answering  ads  please  men- 
tion'the  Post. 
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Wherever  you  see  a  Man  on  an  .... 

Appeal 

Note  the  satisfied  expression  on  his  face. 

Whenever  you  want  your  wheel  re- 
paired, go  to  a  place  where  they  have 
the  tools,  and  know  how  to  repair  It. 

Appeal  Cycle 
::    Mfg.  Co. 

152  -  56  West  5th  Street  \ 
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WHEELS  BUILT  TO  ORDER 

Bicycles  ess 

W.  Cronkhito  &  Son 

riLEPNOWf  JOSEPH  5701 

846  Central  Avenue,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


City  Transfer  Co.,  Cheapest  and 
Quickest,  201  South  Main  St.,  and  oppo- 
site Arcade  Depot.   Tel.  Main  55. 

Telephone  Main  1 1 3         Res.  Tel.  White  S 1 3 1 

W.  I.  KEESE 

Electrical  Contractor 

Dealer  in  Supplies. 
323  South  Main  St..     LOS  ANGELES.  CAL. 


AL.  SIMONDS 


Tel.  Red  1 443 


CYCLE RY 

153  North  Main  Street  New  Wheels 

Repairing  a  Specialty       All  work  guaranteed 


SEE  OUR  LINE 
Window  Shades,  35c 

ALL  WOOL  INGRAIN 
Carpets,  64c  yard 
Iron  sleds,  $3. SO  and  Up 
Wheel  Chairs  Bold  or  Rented 

I.  T.  MARTIN—Furnlture  and  Carpet  House 

831-3-5  South  Spring  Street,  Los  Angeles 


JOHN  N.  HELIOTIS, 

Fine  HomcMade  Candies. 

Fine  Chocolates  a  Specialty. 

WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL. 

Ice  Cold  Drinks  5  cents  a  Glass. 
213  N.  Spring  St.  Tel.  John  5051 

LOS  ANGCLCS,  CAL. 


use  Colby's 
Remedy  f°r 

Rheumatism, 
Neuralgia, 

For  lame  back,  and  Sciatic  Rheumatism  the 
Colby  Remedy  "DEATH  TO  RHEUMATISM 
AND  NEURALGIA"  has  no  equal.  Relief 
is  almost  instantaneous.and  permanent,  it  hav- 
ing cured  many  of  my  patients. 

Dr.  F.  La  Stronc 
218  N.  Main  St.,  Los  Angeles  . 
I  was  taken  very  suddenly  with  a  severe 
pain  in  my  back  and  could  not  straighten  up. 
Mr.  Colby's  "DEATH  TO  RHEUMATISM 
AND  NEURALGIA"  relieved  me  of  all  suffer- 
ing in  a  short  time.  I  was  working  in  less 
than  three  hours  after  using  it. 

G.  W.  Vanauken,  S.  Broadway. 

I  was  suffering  intensely  with  my  back  and 
could  hardly  move.  Mr.  Colby's  remedy 
•  DEATH  TO  RHEUMATISM"  cured  me  in 
a  few  days  and  relieved  me  of  all  pain  in  a 
few  minutes.  Jno.  Brannici. 

257  N.  Hope  St. 
For  some  time  I  had  suffered  terribly  with 
my  back  nad  had  to  stop  work.  The  Colby 
remedy  relieved  me  of  all  suffering  in  a  few 
minutes  and  I  went  to  work.  I  have  been 
cuied  some  four  years. 

H.  L-  McKea,  253  N.  Sichel  Sty 
Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
Los  Angeles,  Cal.,  Sept.  l«th,  1901 
This  is  to  certify,  that  I  have  personally  used 
Colby's  death  to  rheumatism  and  nnralgia 
both  upon  myself  and  patients,  and  that  I  have 
found  it  an  invaluable  remedy  in  muscular 
rheumatism,  giving  immediate  relief,  which  I 
am  pleased  to  say  proved  permanent. 

Very  sincerely, 

DR.  N estor  A.  YOUNO. 

 Prepared  Only  By  

ALBERT  H.  COLBY 

212  S.  Olive  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

Price,  per  Bottle  $2.00  3  Bottles,  $5.00 

At  home  from  7  to  8.30  a.  m.,  12  to  2  p.m. 
and  6  to  7  p.  m. 
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Representative  Business  Firms 
Of  Los  Angeles. 


WHOLESALE.  RETAIL 

V.    and  FINANCIAL. 


ANALYTICAL  CHEMISTS  AND  AS- 
SAYERS. 

Childs  &  Hansen,  127  West  First  St. 

ARCHITECT. 

R.  B.  Young,  828  W.  Seventh  St. 

ATTO  R  N  EYS-AT-LAW. 

Trusten  P.  Dyer,  523  Douglas  Bldg. 

ATTORNEY- AT-LAW — J.  C.  CALHAIN,  gen- 
eral law  business;  collections  made  any- 
where.   Rooms  142-143  Wilson  Building. 

George  S.  Hupp,  Attorney  at  Law.  Rooms, 
419-422  Cal.  Bank  Building,  203  S.  Broadway, 
Los  Angeles,  Cal.  Notary  Public.  Telephone, 
James  2301. 

GAS  MANTELS  AND  GAS  BURNERS 

B.  C.  Roos  115  N.  Main  St. 

LAW    AND  COLLECTIONS. 

Guaranty  Law  and  Collection  Co.,  Inc.  Col- 
lection a  specialty.  529  and  530  Douglas  Bldg. 
Bernard  Potter,  Attorney. 

LIFE  INSURANCE. 

The  Equitable  Life  Assurance  Society  of  the 
United  States.  A.  M.  Jones,  Gen.  Mgr.,  414- 
20  Wilcox  Bldg. 

PATENTS. 

James  R.  Rogers  (Ex-examiner  U.  S.  Patent 
Office).  Room  336  Byrne  Block.  Phone  Black 
2636. 

Pioneer  Patent  Agency.  Hazard  &  Harp- 
ham.    24  years  in  Downey  Block. 

REAL  ESTATE. 

International  Investments  Co.,  Henne  Bldg. 

STOCKS  AND  REAL  ESTATE. 

C.  A.  Sumner  &  Co.,  12s  West  Second  St. 

ROOMING  HOUSE. 

HOTEL  MACKENZIE,  thoroughly  clean  and 
respectable.     449K    So.    Spring  street. 

FURNISHED  ROOMS. 

NEWLY  FURNISHED  ROOMS,  25c  up; 
$1.50  up  per  week.  St.  Albans  Rooming 
House,  S.  Tobey  Prop.,   133  N.  Main. 

DYEING  AND  CLEANING. 

ST.  LOUIS  DYE  WORKS— J.GREENGART 
Prop. — Fine  tailoring.  Ladies'  and  gents' 
clothing  cleaned,  scoured  or  dyed.  Suits, 
cleaned,  pressed  and  repaired,  $1.25;  suits 
pressed,  60c;  suits  dyed  any  color  and  re- 
paired, $2.50;  hats,  cleaned  on  block,  50c; 
shortening  pants,  15c.  All  work  guaranteed 
first-class;  all  alterations  guaranteed  to  make 
a  perfect  fit.  130  S.  Broadway,  Los  An- 
geles.   Tel.  Brown  573. 


BRING  YOUR  HATS  TO  KINSEL— 

For  cleaning,  dyeing,  renovating  in  the  lat- 
est style.     338  \i  S.  Spring. 

MAGNETIC  HEALER. 

Mme.  A.  M.  Swedenborg,  Magnetic  Healer. 
Office,  453H  S.  Spring  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
Hours,  10  a.  m.  to  5  p.  m. 

HELP  WANTED. 

WANTED  — EMPLOYMENT!  EMPLOY- 
mentl  Are  you  looking  for  employment? 
We  have  just  opened  a  first-class  employ- 
ment bureau  at  room  416,  Copp  Bldg.  Best 
plan  in  the  city.  If  you  are  looking  for 
work,  give  us  a  call.  Remember  the  num- 
ber, 416  COPP  BLDG.,  218  S.  Broadway. 

PATENTS. 

JAMES  R.  ROGERS — 

(Ex-examiner  in  U.  S.  Patent  Office)  So- 
licitor of  patents  and  infringement  lawyer. 
Offices  in  New  York  and  Washington,  D.  C. 
253  S.  Broadway,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
Phone  Black  2636. 

MISCELLANEOUS. 

CARL  L.  VIERECK— 

Dealer  in  all  kinds  of  Postage  Stamps. 

With  Simmons'  Jewelry  Store,  at 

No.  315  South  Spring  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

WALL  PAPER— 

Chicago  Wall  Paper  Co.,  moved  to  541 
S.  Broadway;  lighter  and  larger  quarters. 
We  want  your  trade.  White-back  paper,  sc. 
Best  ingrain,  i2'/ic.  Estimates  and  samples 
free.  Tel.  Brown  1213.  Paste  this  in  your 
memorandum  book. 

HUMAN  HAIR  EMPORIUM  and  toilet  par- 
lors; 40  years'  experience  in  wig-making. 
Agent  for  Creme  Moelle  D'Acacia.  J.  Neu- 
bauer  &  Co.,  707  So.  Broadway. 

PROF.  IRA  L.  GUILFORD,  Phrenologist, 
Psychic  Soul  Reader,  Palmist,  Magnetic 
Healer,  341 'A  S.  Spring  street. 

FOR  BAGGAGE  AND  EXPRESS  WAGON 
call  up  Reed  Transfer  Co.,  James  2051.  Prices 
to  suit. 

MATTRESSES— 

Headquarters  for  making  and  repairing 
mattresses,  couches,  etc.;  upholstering  of  all 
kinds;  first-class  work;  lowest  prices.  AL- 
LEN &  SON,  566  New  High  St.  Phone 
James  3341. 

C.  SALADIN,  the  expert  watchmaker.  All 
kinds  of  watches,  clocks,  jewelry  repairing. 
414  South  Main. 

THE  only  genuine,  simon  pure,  rubber  collars, 
cuffs,  shirt  fronts  and  neckties  can  be  found 
at  432  South  Broadway,  Windsor  Collar  Co. 


Your  Laundry 

Will  Always  Be 

Pretty  and  Proper 

lf  Vo"  Patroni"  CLEAVER'S  LAUNDRY 

Telephone  Main  1 35O  -  -  8i4-8l6  So.  flain  Street 


Coal  and  Oil,  Cook  and  Heating  Stoves. 


Superior  Tailoring 
Prompt  Attention 
Reasonable  Prices 


Fall  and  Winter 

1901=1902 

My  fresh  importations  of  the  latest  Shades 
and  Weaves  are  now  in  place.  These  Twentieth 
Century  productions  are  unusually  attractive,  and 
the  Modes  are  very  artistic.  Their  inspection 
would,  I  believe,  afford  you  much  pleasure. 

To  all  orders  I  give  earnest,  conscientious 
effort,  and  careful  attention   to   minute  details. 
Material,  Fit  and  Finish  of  the  very  best. 
Truly  Yours, 

A.  J.  PARTRIDGE, 

Merchant  Tailor, 

129  W.  First  St., 
Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


314- 310  SOUTH  SPRING  ST.,  LOS  ANGELES. 
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No  Business  Man,  who  pretends  to  do  his  business  in  the  Shortest.  Most  Economical, 
and  Twentieth  Century  Way,  can  afford  to  do  without  a 

NEW  CENTURY  TYPEWRITER 

"A  word  to  the  wise,"  etc. 

The  United  Typewriter  and  Supplies  Co.  2'7U£ -SEEfe*. 


Recommended  by  the  World's  Greatest  Artists — 
LISZT     RUBINSTEIN  WAGNER 

WILLIAMSON  BROS. 

327  So.  Spring  St.     LOS  ANGELES. 


W.  S.  BARTLETT,  President 
J.  C  DRAKE,  Vice  President 


W.  E.  McVAY,  Cashier 

J.  F.  ANDREWS,  Asst  Cashier 


Union  Bank  of  Savings  i 

2£3  SOUTH  SPRING  STREET  W 


DIRECTORS 

J.  M.  Elliott  J.  C.  Drake 

R.  H.  F.  Variel  R.  H.  Miner 

A.  E.  Pomeroy  W.  E.  McVav 

W.  S.  Bartlett 


Los  Angeles, 

California 


From  the  best  dressed  man  on  the  coast 
To  the  readers  of  the  Saturday  Post. 

I  have  found  Partridge  the  most  excellent  ;ind 
accommodating-  tailor  in  the  southwest.  His  meth- 
ods are  truly  cosmopolitan.  He  is  a  most  accom- 
plished Sartorial  Artist.  It  is  a  pleasure  to  recom- 
mend Mr.  Partridge. 

Yours  Very  Respectfully, 

GEO.  CLARENCE  McINTYRE. 
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Try  the 

'  4  Everyday 
System 

of  Prof.  Pond 

A  Lesson  Every  Day 

Every  day  with  the  teacher  as  in  the  public  schools, 
everything  fully  explained,  no  puzzling  over  difficulties; 
all  efforts  in  the  line  of  progress. 

Playing  with  others  almost  from  the  beginning  (in 
ensemble),  getting  an  idea  at  once  of  all — as  in  a  pic- 
ture— at  a  glance. 

Lessons  on  Piano,  Voice,  Organ,  Violin,  Mandolin, 
Flute,  Guitar,  Banjo,  Harmony,  etc.,  by  competent 
teachers. 

If  preferred  by  the  term,  two  or  three  lessons  per 
week,  50  cents  to  $1  per  lesson.  Number  of  pupils 
limited  to  insure  best  results  and  comfort  of  pupils  and 
teachers.    Not  class  work  but  individual  lessons. 

Music  Furnished  for 
Receptions  Etc. 

Terms  Reasonable 

At  the  Studio 

2O9  South  Broadway, 

Room  6 


Los  Angeles 


Office 


A.  A.  POND,  manager 

(Teacher  of  Music) 


READ  THE  | 

i herald" 
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The  best  Daily  HOME  Paper  published  in 
Southern  California.  All  the  news  with- 
out Sensationalism,  published  Truthfully 
and  Fearlessly.  When  you  see  it  in  The 
Hekald  you  know  it's  so. 


ADVERTISE  IN 
THE  HERALD 


The  Herald  carries  more  display  adver- 
tising than  any  paper  published  in  the 
State  of  California,  and  reaches  a  class  of 
readers  that  have  money  to  spend. 


HERALD  WANT  ADS 
BRING  RETURNS 

65c  A  MONTH 


a 

It 


[Now  is  the  Time  to  Buy 

Oceanpark 

The  Coming  Great  Beach 


The  Finest  Opportunity  to  buy  Lots  and  Build 
Houses  and  Stores  for  Sale  or  Rent  in  the  West. 


Grand  improvements  arranged  for  coming  season 
Three  Electric  Lines  from  Los  Angeles 
aimed  for  Oceanpark. 


FUTURE  ASSURED 

Oceanpark,  the  nearest  beach  to  the  city  of  Los 
Angeles,  now  to  have  direct  connection  by  Elec- 
tric Road  with  Los  Angeles.    Address  or  visit 


T.  H.  DUDLEY, 

OCEANPARK,  CALIFORNIA 
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16  PAGES. 

Telephone  Bed  756 


ISSUED  WEEKLY  BY  THE  POST  PUBLISHING  CO.,  401-402  STIMSON  BUILDING,  LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 
Entered  at  Los  Angreles  Postoffice  as  Second-Class  Matter. 


16  PAGES. 
Telephone  Red  756 


Volume  4.       One  Dollar  per  Year.       LOS  ANGELES,  CAL.  NOVEMBER  16  19(1.       Single  Copy  5  Cents.      Number  20. 


•'HOW-KOLA!''  —  STOP  FRIEND! 
Charles  Schreyvogel's  Superb  Masterpiece.    (See  Page  Three.) 


Copyright,  1900,  by  Charles  Schreyvogel 
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By  CUTCLIFFE  HYNE. 

Copyright,  1901,  by  Cutcliffe  Hync. 


"I'M  real  glad  to  be  able  to 
\  call  you  'captain,'  my 
lad,"  said  Owen  Kettle, 
and  Murray,  in  delight 
at  his  new  promotion, 
wrung  his  old  com- 
mander's hand  again. 
"You've  slaved  hard 
enough  as  mate,"  Kettle  went  on. 
"You've  sweated  and  slaved  so  much 
that  your  clothes  hang  on  you  like  a 
slop  chest  shirt  on  a  stanchion  just 
now.  But  you'll  fill  'em  out  nicely  by 
the  time  you  get  back  to  England 
again,  my  lad." 

The  pair  of  them  liked  one  another 
well,  but  the  ties  of  discipline  had 
kept  them  icily  apart  up  to  now.  Mur- 
ray's promotion  put  them  on  an  equal 
footing  of  grade. 

"Running  the  Parakeet  doesn't  seem 
to  have  made  you  very  plump,  skip- 
per." 

"Constitutional,  I  guess,"  said  Kettle. 
"1  don't  believe  the  food's  growu  that'd 
make  me  carry  flesh.  I'm  c^e  of  those 
men  that  were  sent  into  the  world  with 
a  whole  shipload  of  bad  luck  to  work 
through  before  1  came  across  any  of 
the  soft  things." 

"You  haven't  much  to  grumble  at 
now,"  said  Murray  cheerfully.  "Here 
iim  I  kicking  you  out  of  the  command 
of  the  Parakeet,  to  be  sure.  And  Why? 
Because  while  you've  been  her  old  man 
you've  made  her  pay  so  well  that  the 
linn's  saved  enough  to  buy  a  bigger 
ship.  They're  naturally  going  to  give 
her  to  you  to  scare  up  more  fat  divi- 
dends. Lord."  said  Murray,  hitting  his 
knee,'  "the  chaps  on  board  here  will  be 
calling  me  the  'old  man'  behind  my 
back  now." 

"You'll  get  used  to  hearing  the  title," 
said  Kettle  grimly,  "before  you  make 
your  pile.  You'll  get  married,  I  sup- 
pose, on  the  strength  of  the  promotion. 
I  saw  a  girl's  photo  nailed  up  in  your 
room." 

The  new  captain  nodded.  "Got  en- 
gaged when  I  passed  for  my  master's 
ticket.  Arranged  to  be  hitched  so  soon 
as  I  found  a  ship.  Well,  I  suppose  you 
go  straight  home  by  mail  from  Aden 
here?" 

"Hello:    Haven't  they  told  you  7" 

"My  letter  was  only  the  dry,  formal 
announcement  that  you  were  promoted 
to  the  new  ship  and  I  was  to  take  over 
the  Parakeet." 

"They  don't  waste  their  typewriter 
in  the  office;  I  suppose  they  thought 
I'd  hand  on  my  letter  if  I  saw  fit.  Read 
through  that."  saiii  Kettle  and  handed 
across  his  news.    This  is  how  it  ran: 

Dear  Captain  Kettle— Having  noted  from  your 
cables  and  reports  you  arc  making  a  good  tiling 
for  us  out  of  tramping  the  Parakeet,  we  have 
pleasure  in  transferring  you  to  our  new  boat 
which  is  now  buiiding  on  the  Clyde.  She  will  '.e 
8.500  tons,  and  we  may  take  out  passenger  eerti'l- 
cate.  Your  wage  on  her  will  be  £21  per  mom  It, 
with  S^ft  Per  eent  commission,  as  before,  but  lor 
the  present,  till  this  new  boat  is  finished,  we 
want  you  to  give  over  command  of  the  Parakeet  to 
Murray  and  take  on  a  new  job.  Our  Mr.  Alexander 
Bird  has  recently  bought  the  wreck  of  the  steam- 
ship (iretian,  and  we  arc  sending  out  a  steamer 
with  divers  and  full  equipment  to  get  the  salvaKe. 
We  wish  you  to  go  on  board  this  vessel  to  wai.h 
over  our  interests.  We  give  you  full  control  and 
have  notified  Captain  Tazzuchi,  at  present  in  com- 
mand, to  this  effect. 

"Birds  are  getting  on,"  said  Murray. 
"But  I've  big  doubts  about  three  new- 
boats  all  at  one  bite.  One  they  might 
manage  on  a  mortgage.  But  three?  1 
don't  tliink  it  Old  Ikey's  too  cau- 
tious." 

"Messrs.  Bird  are  your  owners  ana 
mine,"  said  Kettle  significantly. 

"Oh,"  said  the  newly  made  captain, 
"I'm  not  one  of  your  old  fashioned  sort 
that  thinks  an  owner  a  little  tin  god!' 

"My  view  is,"  said  Kettle,  "that  your 
owner  pays  you  and  so  is  entitled  to 
jour  respect  so  long  as  he  is  your  own- 
er, but  you'  re  got  such  a  big  notion  of 
your  own  rights  that  we're  not  likely 
to  agree.  Besides,  you've  got  to  check 
my  accounts  and  see  I've  left  it  all  for 
you  shipshape.    See  you  again  before  I 


go  away,  ami  we'll  have  a  drop  of 
whisky    together   to   wish   the  Para- 
keet's new    >ld  man'  a  pile  of  luck." 
***•»♦» 

At  the  edge  of  the  harbor  Aden  bak- 
ed under  th  sun.  The  salvage  steam- 
er rolled  at  her  anchor  at  the  opposite 
side  of  the  harbor,  ami  Kettle  and  two 
portmanteaus  were  transshipped  direct 
In  one  of  the  Parakeet's  boats. 

He  was  received  on  board  by  an  af- 
fable Italia  who  introduced  himsel 
as  Captain  azzuchl,  The  man  spot- 
perfect  English  and  was  hospitafii.. 
personified.  Tazzuchi  put  the  bet 
room  in  th«  ship  at  his  guest's  dis- 
posal and  aid  that  anything  thPt 
could  act  i  r  his  comfort  should  be 
done  forthv  th. 

"Y'know.  captain,"  said  Tazzuc!'. 
"this  is  wl:  it  you  call  a  'dago'  shh>. 
and  we  serve  out  country  wine  as  a 
regular  ration.  But  I  thought  perhaps 
you'd  like  your  own  home  ways  best, 
and  so  I've  ordered  the  ship's  chandler 
ashore  to  send  off  a  case  of  Scotch, 
and  I  sent  also  for  some  London  pic- 
kles. I  know  how  you  English  like 
your  pickles." 

In  fact,  ail  that  a  moo  could  do  In 
the  way  of  outward  attention  Taz- 
zuchi did,  lr:t  somehow  or  other  Cap- 
tain Kettle  got  a  suspicion  of  him 
from  the  very  first  moment  of  their 
meeting. 

Perhaps  it  was  because  the  civility 
was  a  little  unexpected  and  even  effu- 
sive. Putting  himself  In  the  Italian's 
place,  Kettle  certainly  would  not  have 
gone  out  of  his  way  to  be  pleasant  to 
a  foreigner  who  was  sent  practically 
to  supersede  him  in  command. 

But  perhaps  a  second  letter  which 
he  had  received  had  something  to  do 
with  this  hostile  feeling.  It  was  from 
the  same  hand  which  had  written  the 
linn's  formal  letter,  but  it  was  couched 
In  quite  a  different  vein.  Isaac  Bird 
was  evidently  scared  for  his  very  com- 
mercial existence,  and  he  thrust  out 
his  arms  to  Kettle  on  paper  as  his  only 
Bftyloc.  It  seemed  that  Alexander 
Bird,  the  younger  brother,  had  been 
running  a  little  wild  of  late.  The 
wreck  of  the  Grecian  had  been  put  up 
to  auction.  Alexander  strolled  into 
the  room  by  accident  and  bought  at  an 
exorbitant  figure.  He  came  and  an- 
nounced his  purchase  to  Isaac,  declar- 
ing it  as  an  instance  of  his  tine  busi- 
ness instincts.  Isaac  set  it  down  to 
whisky,  and  recriminations  followed. 
Alexander  In  a  huff  said  he  would  go 
out  and  overlook  the  salvage  opera- 
tions in  person.  But  forthwith  Alex- 
ander, still  in  his  cups,  gets  to  brawl- 
ing and  is  next  discovered  in  hospital 
with  a  broken  thigh. 

"I  have  found  Alexander's  depart- 
ment of  the  business  very  tangled," 
wrote  Isaac,  "and  the  thought  of  this 
new  complication  drove  me  near  crazy. 
Salvage  is  out  of  our  line.  Alexander 
should  never  have  touched  it.  But 
there  it  is;  money  paid,  and  I've  had  to 
borrow.  And  engaging  that  Italian 
firm  for  the  job  was  the  best  thing  1 
could  manage.  What  English  firms 
wanted  was  out  of  all  reason.  1  don't 
wonder  at  Lloyd's  selling  wrecks  for 
anything  they  will  fetch.  A  pittance 
in  cash  is  better  than  getting  into  the 
hands  of  these  sharks.  And  what  guar- 
antee have  1  that  the  firm  will  see  even 
the  money  outpaid  again,  let  alone  rea- 
sonable interest?  None." 

There  were  several  words  erased  here, 
and  the  writer  went  on  with  what  was 
evidently  considered  a  dramatic  finish. 

"  "But  stay,'  1  say  to  myself.  'You 
have  Kettle.  He  is  dowu  in  the  Red 
sea  now  doing  well.  You  had  all  along 
intended  to  promote  him.  Do  it  now 
and  set  him  to  overlook  this  Italian 
salvage  firm  while  the  new  boat  is 
building.  He  Is  the  one  to  see  that 
Isaac  Bird's  foot  doth  not  fall,  for  Cap- 
tain O.  Kettle  is  a  godly  man  also.'  " 


The  letter  was  sliut  off  conventional- 
ly enough  with  t he  statement  that  the 
writer  was  Captain  Kettle's  truly  and 
ended  in  a  postscriptum  tag  to  the  ef- 
fect that  the  envoy  should  still  draw 
his  2l/_>  per  cent  on  net  results.  The  ac- 
tual figures  had  evidently  not  been  con- 
ceded without  a  mental  wrench,  as  the 
erasion  bench  th  them  showed. 

However,  although  in  his  recent  pros- 
perity Kettle  had  assumed  a  hatred  for 
risks  and  bred  a  strong  dislike  for  all 
those  commercial  adventures  which  lay 
beyond  the  ordinary  rut  and  routine 
of  trade,  he  took  up  his  duties  on  the 
salvage  steamer  with  a  stout  heart  and 
a  cheerful  estimate  for  the  future. 

Murray  tooted  him  cheerful  farewells 
on  the  Parakeet's  siren  as  the  little 
Italian  salvage  boat  steamed  out  of 
Aden  harbor,  and  ensigns  were  dipped 
with  due  formality.  Tazzuchi  was  all 
hospitality  He  Invited  Kettle  to  dam- 
age his  palate  with  a  black  Italian 
"Virgiuia"  cigar  with  a  straw  up  the 
middle;  he  uncorked  a  bottle  of  the 
Scotch  whisky  and  put  it  ready  for  ref- 
erence when  his  guest  should  feel 
attaint 

Kettle  accepted  it  all  with  a  dry 
civility.  He  had  every  expectation  of 
upsetting  this  man's  plans  for  robbery 
later  on.  Though  it  was  Tazzuchi  who 
presented  the  Virginias,  he- took  it  for 
granted  that  Messrs.  Bird,  Bird  &  Co. 
had  paid  for  them,  and  he  was  not 
averse  to  accepting  a  little  luxury  from 
the  firm. 

The  wreck  of  the  Grecian  was  out  of 
the  usual  steam  lane.  She  had,  it  ap- 
peared, got  off  her  course  in  a  fog,  two 
of  her  compartments  had  been  stove  in, 
and  then  she  had  been  steered  for  the 
shore  in  the  wild  attempt  to  beach  her 
before  she  sank.  She  had  ceased  float- 
ing, however,  with  some  suddenness, 
and  when  the  critical  moment  came 
not  all  of  her  people  managed  to  scrape 
off  with  their  lives  in  the  boats.  Those 
that  got  away  found  themselves  In  a 
gale,  and  when  they  were  picked  up 
could  only  give  her  whereabouts  vague- 
ly However,  they  stated  that  the  Gre- 
cian's mast  trucks  remained  above  the 
water  surface,  and  this  fact  was 
brought  out  strongly  by  the  auctioneer 
who  sold  the  wreck  and  had  due  influ- 
ence on  the  enterprising  Alexander. 

The  salvage  steamer  wandered  for 
several  days  among  an  intensely  dan- 
gerous archipelago  and  many  times 
over  had  narrow  escapes  nom  piling 
up  her  bones  on  one  or  another  of  those 
reefs  with  which  the  Bed  sea  in  that 
quarter  abounds.  Tazzuchi  navigated 
tier  In  an  ecstasy  of  nervousness,  and 
Kettle,  who  regarded  himself  as  a  pas- 
senger for  the  time  beiug.  kept  a  pri- 
vate store  of  food  and  water  bottles 
handy  and  saw  that  one  of  the  quarter 
boats  whs  ready  for  hurried  lowering. 
Put  nowhere  did  they  see  those  muct 
talked  about  mast  trucks.  They  did 
not  sight  so  much  as  a  scrap  of  float- 
ing wreckage. 

There  seemed,  however,  a  good  many 
dhow  coasters  dodging  about  in  and 
among  the  reefs,  and  from  these  Ket- 
lle  presently  drew  a  deduction. 

"l  ook  here."  he  said  to  Tazzuchi  one 
morning,  "what  prevents  those  gentry 
ashore  from  having  found  the  wreck 
already'.'  I  guess  they  aren't  out  here 
taking  week  end  trippers  for  sixpenny 
yachting  cruises." 

"No,"  said  Taszuchl,  "and  they  are 
not  fishing." 

"Well,  I  give  you  the  tip  for  what  It's 
worth,"  said  Kettle,  and  that  afternoon 
the  steamer  was  run  up  alongside  a 
dhow,  which  tried  desperately  to  es- 
cape. Her  captain  was  dragged  on 
board,  and  at  that  juncture  Captain 
Kettle  took  upon  himself  to  go  below. 
He  knew  what  would  probably  take 
place,  and,  though  he  disapproved  of 
such  methods  strongly,  he  felt  he  could 
not  interfere. 


But  presently  came  a  noise  of  bel- 
lowing from  the  deck  above,  and  then 
that  was  followed  by  shrill  screams  as 
the  upper  gamut  of  agony  was  reached. 
Kettle  was  prepared  for  rough  han- 
dling, but  at  information  gained  by  ab- 
solute torture  he  drew  the  line.  It  was 
clear  that  these  cruel  beggars  of  Ital- 
ians were  going  too  far. 
x  "By  James,"  he  muttered  to  himself, 
"owners  or  no  owners,  I  can't  stand 
this:"  And  he  started  hurriedly  to  go 
back  to  the  deck.  But  before  he  reach- 
ed the  head  of  the  companlonway  the 
cries  of  pain  ceased,  and  so  he  stood 
where  he  was  on  the  stair  and  waited. 
The  engines  rumbled,  and  the  steamer 
once  more  gathered  way.  A  clamor  of 
barbaric  voices  reached  him  which 
gradually  died  into  quietude.  It  was 
clear  they  were  leaving  the  dhow  be- 
hind. 

Captain  Kettle  drew  a  long  breath. 
They  would  stick  at  little,  these  dagos. 
In  getting  the  salvage  of  the  Grecian, 
and  it  seemed  preposterous  to  suppose 
that  once  they  gripped  the  specie  in 
their  own  lingers  they  would  ever  give 
It  up  for  the  paltry  pay  which  had 
been  offered  by  Bird,  Bird  &  Co.  Their 
own  poverty  was  aching.  Still,  the 
poverty  of  these  Italians  was  no  con- 
cern of  his.  They  were  paid  servants 
of  the  owners,  and  it  was  his  duty  to 
see  that  they  earned  their  hire.  He 
took  It  that  he  was  one  against  the 
whole  ship's  company,  but  the  odds  did 
not  daunt  him.  On  the  contrary,  bis 
old  fighting  spirit,  which  had  been  of 
late  hustled  into  the  background  by 
smug  commercial  prosperity,  came 
back  to  him.  And,  besides,  he  had  al- 
ways at  his  call  that  exquisite  pride  of 
race  which  has  so  tnauy  times  given 
victory  to  the  Anglo-Saxon  over  the 
Latin. 

By  a  sort  of  Instinct  he  buttoned  up 
his  trim  white  drill  coat  and  stepped 
out  on  deck.  There  would  be  no  scuffle 
yet  awhile.  With  the  specie  yet  snug- 
ly stored  on  the  sea  floor,  the  dirty, 
untidy  Italians  were  still  all  affability. 
Indeed,  as  soon  as  he  appeared,  Taz- 
zuchi himself  stepped  down  off  the 
upper  bridge  to  give  him  the  uews. 

"Tlow  TTo  you  Thhfk  "those  crafty 
Imps  have  managed  it?"  he  cried,  with 
a  gesture.  "Why.  they  diyed  down 
and  cut  off  her  masts  below  water 
level.  The  fuunel  was  out  of  sight  al- 
ready. They  just  thought  they  were 
going  to  have  the  skimming  of  that 
wreck  themselves.  No  wonder  we 
couldn't  pick  her  up." 

"Cute  beggars,"  said  Kettle. 

"I've  begged  a  pilot.  If  he  takes  us 
there  straight,  he  gets  backsheesh.  I 
think,"  said  Captain  Tazzuchi.  with  a 
wide  smile,  "that  he'll  take  us  there 
the  quickest  road." 

"Shouldn't  wonder,"  said  Kettle. 
"But  don't  be  surprised  If  his  friends 
come  round  and  make  things  ugly." 

"Let  them  come.  We  were  ready  for 
this  sort  of  entertainment  when  we 
sailed.  If  there  is  any  trouble,  we  shall 
shoot,  and  If  we  begin  that  game  we 
.shall  Just  imagine  they  are  Abyssinl- 
ans  and  shoot  to  kill." 

(  CON  OX  DEI)  NEXT  WEEK.) 


Ruling  passion  strong  in  death:  "I 
saw  Mrs.  K.  going  into  an  auction  sale 
last  Monday.  Isn't  her  craze  for  bar- 
gains extraordinary?"  "Yes.  indeed,  I 
believe  she  could  die  happy  if  -lie  knew 
she  could  he  laid  out  on  a  bargain- 
counter  and  buried  as  a  remnant.'  — 
Town  and  Country- 


Trie  name  that  appealed:  Golf  ex- 
pert— "So  you  received  an  accidental 
blow  in  the  face  with  a  golf  club,  ch? 
What  were  yon  hit  with— brassie,  clcek, 
mashie.  lofter,  or  putter?"  Golf  novice 
— "I  ain't  sure  which,  but  I  think  by 
the  way  my  nose  felt  when  I  was  struck 
that  it  must  have  been  a  mashy  all 
right."— Judge. 
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Cherries  ScKreyvogel 


T5he  Famous  Painter  of  Frontier  Life. 


How  a  Struggling  Artist  Becaime  Famous  Over-night, 
and  Well  Sustained  Career. 


His  Well  Deserved 


"Who  is  Charles  Schreyvogel?" 

This  is  the  question  that  hung  on  every  lip  one  day,  winter  before 
last  when  it  became  known  that  the  National  Academy  of  Design  had 
awarded  the  Thomas  B.  Clarke  prize,  most  decidedly  the  artistic  coup 
of  the  year,  to  one  Charles  Schreyvogel,  painter  of  "My  Bunkie." 

Who  was  Schreyvogel  ? 

Even  the  newspapers  who  announced  the  prize  in  glaring  head-lines 
could  not  tell.  No  one  knew,  and  yet  the  National  Academy  of  Design 
at  its  exhibition  in  the  American  Fine  Arts  Building  In  New  York,  win- 
ter before  last,  had  hung  the  painting  in  a  most  prominent  place,  and 
the  Jury  of  Award  had  chosen  for  "My  Bunkie"  the  highest  prize  they 
could  bestow. 

We  of  the  West  can  tell  at  a  glance  that  Schreyvogel's  paintings 
'are  true  to  life.  They  are  true  in  action,  in  color,  and  subject,  and  are 
marvelous  interpretations  of  life  on  the  Western  plains. 

"An  Unknown  Artist  Leaps  Into  Fame,"  said  the  head-lines  of  the 
newspapers  on  the  morning  after  the  exhibition,  and  although  Charles 
Schreyvogel  has  won  honor  upon  honor  since  his  genius  was  first  recog- 
nized, yet  he  came  near,  very  near,  never  sending  his  first  picture  to  the 
gallery,  and  he  was  40  years  of  age  when  his  honestly  won  success  came 
to  him.  Ask  any  soldier  upon  a  Western  post,  ask  some  private  in 
an  Arizona  fort,  and  he  will  tell  you  that  Schreyvogel's  pictures  are 
accurate  and  wonderful  interpretations  of  Western  life, — the  life  of  the 
frontier,  of  the  plains,  of  thrilling  adventure,  hair-breadth  escapes,  and 
of  stolid  suffering. 

When  Mr.  Harry  Walrous,  secretary  of  the  National  Academy,  was 
asked  who  was  Charles  Schreyvogel,  he  said:  "I  can't  answer  your 
question.  1  have  never  heard  of  the  artist,  we  have  not  even  his  address 
to  send  him  word  that  he  has  won  the  Clarke  prize.  Unless  be  strolls 
in  here  to  see  how  'My  Bunkie'  looks,  he  won't  know  about  the  matter 
until  he  reads  it  in  the  newspapers.  We  have  no  means  of  communi- 
cating with  him.  I  have  asked  every  artist  whom  I  have  met  here  today 
for  information  concerning  him,  but  they  know  as  little  as  I  do.  All 
that  we  are  sure  of  is  that  the  man's  name  is  Charles  Schreyvogel,  and 
that  he  has  painted  a  great  picture." 

Schreyvogel  did  not  learn  of  bis  success  until  he  saw  the  announce- 
ments in  the  newspapers  next  morning. 

Who  was  Charles  Schreyvogel  ? 

He  was  a  man  40  years  of  age  who  had  passed  through  struggles 
really  pathetic  in  his  strivings  for  success.  The  picture  which  made 
the  painter  famous  came  very  near  not  being  sent  to  the  Academy  at  all. 
Its  history  gives  one  an  inkling  of  Schreyvogel's  previous  career.  After 


Copyright,  190(1,  by  Charles  Schreyvogel. 

"THE  DISPATCH-BEARER. 


Copyright,  1900,  by  Charles  Schreyvogel. 
"AN  UNEXPECTED  ENEMY." 

be  had  painted  "My  Bunkie"  the  artist  tried  to  dispose  of  it  among  the 
lithographers.  He,  himself,  had  been  a  lithographer  for  many  years. 
Finally  one  firm  offered  to  purchase  the  picture  (for  a  very  small  sum) 
for  a  calendar.  Schreyvogel  eagerly  accepted  the  offer.  But  the 
promise  did  not  materialize  as  the  lithographers  found  that  the  picture 
would  not  reduce  to  a  size  convenient  for  their  purpose.  Schreyvogel 
then  hung  the  painting  in  a  restaurant  in  New  York  City,  hoping  that 
by  its  exhibition  it  might  find  a  possible  purchaser.  The  work  was 
hung  among  the  shadows,  where  it  could  not  possibly  command  atten- 
tion. Then  some  of  the  artist's  friends,  hearing  of  the  approaching 
Academy,  urged  him  to  send  it  for  exhibition.  At  first  Mr.  Schreyvogel 
considered  it  hardly  worth  while,  but  finally  he  was  persuaded.  For 
manifestly  the  painting  could  be  little  appreciated  in  the  restaurant, 
hanging  as  it  did  in  the  shadows.  What  was  his  surprise  to  learn  that 
at  last  the  world  had  appreciated  him.^md  he  would  be  enabled  to  cling 
to  his  dear  profession,  which  had  cost  him  so  much  discouragement  and 
hardship. 

Since  painting  "My  Bunkie"  Mr.  Schreyvogel  has  turned  out  a 
number  of  splendid  works  of  art.  Among  them  are  "'How-Kola!'" 
an  Apache  Indian  cry,  meaning  "Stop,  Friend!"  a  token  of  surrender. 
"  'How-Kola  !"  which  is  reproduced  on  the  first  page  of  The  Post,  is 
one  of  the  artist's  latest  works.  The  picture  was  picture  was  painted 
from  an  incident  in  real  life,  and  the  trooper  whom  we  see  with  up- 
raised revolver  related  the  story  to  Mr.  Schreyvogel.  The  prostrate 
Indian  had  at  one  time  found  the  trooper  almost  frozen  to  death  in  a 
blizzard,  and  brought  him  to  a  reservation  in  time  to  save  his  life.  A 
few  years  later  the  trooper  participated  in  an  Indian  fight  in  which  the 
Indians  were  routed.  One  of  the  Indians  had  fallen,  and  as  the  sol- 
diers were  upon  him,  recognizing  the  foremost  trooper,  the  Indian  called 
"How-Kola!"    ("Stop,  friend!")  and  so  was  saved. 

As  a  youth,  Charles  Schreyvogel  possessed  a  decidedly  artistic  trend. 
He  wanted  to  become  an  artist,  but  his  parents  were  opposed.  Finally, 
as  a  compromise,  he  worked  in  a  die-sinker's  shop.  Then  he  became 
a  lithographer,  a  training  undoubtedly  of  value  to  him  since  he  there 
obtained  a  good  groundwork  in  the  laws  of  color.  In  this  latter  estab- 
lishment he  met  sincere  friends  through  whom  he  was  enabled  to  spend 
several  years  in  study  in  Europe.  Upon  his  return  he  went  to  the 
Western  frontier,  where  he  sought  and  found  the  subjects,  the  ideals, 
and  situations  he  desired  to  reproduce  and  interpret.  Mr.  Schreyvogel 
lives  in  New  York.  All  of  his  work  is  done  in  the  open  air  on  the 
roof  above  his  studio.  The  tall  buildings,  the  great  harbor,  the  vast 
monuments  of  progressive  man,  remind  him  not  a  little  of  the  frowning 
brick-red  cliffs,  the  undulating  prairies,  the  mighty,  irresistible  silence  of 
the  untenanted  West. 

Since  his  first  great  success,  Mr.  Schreyvogel  has  won  prizes  in 
Buffalo,  Paris  and  elsewhere — "A  Hot  Trail,"  "The  Scalplock,"  "De- 
fending the  Stockade,"  "Standing  Them  Off,"  "The  Stage  Coach,"  "The 
Last  Drop,"  "A  Friend  in  Need,"  "The  Skirmish  Eine,"  "The  Dispatch- 
Bearer",."  "An  Unexpected  Enemy,"  are  now  well  known  to  the  public. 

How  different  from  the  old  days  is  the  artist's  present  well-deserved 
success ! 
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By  JAMES  RAYMOND  PERRY. 

Copyright,  1901,  by  James  Raymond  Perry. 


(continued  from  last  week.) 

1~foiind  Mr.  Miller  in  his  little  room 
back  of  the  ticket  office,  and  together 
we  returned  to  the  gallery  above. 
When  we  had  come  near  enough  to  see 
the  body  (the  woman  was  quite  dead), 
I  knew  that  I  had  seen  the  face  before, 
but  could  not  at  the  moment  remember 
where.  It  was  a  face  of  unusual  beau- 
ty, and  the  form  as  it  lay  there  in  the 
ligor  of  death  was  still  one  of  voluptu- 
ous roundness.  Mr.  Miller  stooped  and 
picked  up  something.  It  was  a  long 
bladed  pocketknife.  and  the  blade  was 
stained  with 'red.  When  I  caught  sight 
of  it,  I  stood  staring  for  a  moment  in 
itupefled  surprise.  A  name  was  graven 
on  the  handle.  Mr.  Miller  read  it  and 
then  looked  curiously  at  me. 

"Is  this  your  knife?"  he  asked. 

"Yes,"  I  said,  for  I  had  recognized 

ft. 

"Well,"  he  said,  a  trifle  sharply,  for  I 
still  stood  staring  at  it  stupidly,  "how 
;ame  it  here?" 

"I  lost  it  two  or  three  days  ago,"  I 
answered,  a  little  stung  by  his  tone, 
and  then,  with  a  sudden  rush  of  anger 
at  his  quite  .natural  question,  I  said: 
'Do  you  suspect  me  of  having  any- 
thing to  do  with  this  girl's  death?  Do 
you  suppose,  Mr.  Miller,  that  if  I  had 
had  I  would  come  running  down  to 
tell  you  she  was  lying  dead  up  here? 
Do  you  suppose  I  would  leave  that 
knife  of  mine  lying  beside  the  body  to 
accuse  me?  In  other  words,  do  you 
think  I'm  a  fool?" 

"Xo.  George,"  answered  my  employ- 
er softly.  "But  we  must  get  this  body 
away.  You  must  help  me."  Together 
we  carded  it  down  to  the  office,  and 
the  police  soon  came  and  took  charge 
nf  it.  But  before  that  I  recalled  where 
I  had  seen  the  woman.  It  was  at  a 
restaurant,  only  a  few  squares  dis- 
tant, where  I  sometimes  ate  my  noon- 
day Lunch.  The  girl  was  a  table  wait- 
ress there.  I  had  occasionally  ex- 
changed a  word  or  two  with  her.  I 
had  always  addressed  her  most  re- 
spectfully and  had  noticed  that  other 
frequenters  of  the  restaurant  also  did. 
Indeed  she  had  ever  seemed  of  a  kind 
to  whom  men  are  intuitively  respect- 
ful. I  remember  that  she  had  been 
one  of  the  most  capable  of  the  wait- 
resses. There  had  been  a  reserve  in 
her  manner,  a  kind  of  crushed  pride, 
that  had  struck  me  more  than  once  as 
sad.  and  more  than  once  I  bad  wonder- 
ed a  little  why  she  wis  filling  such  a 
position. 

Her  history  as  it  was  told  the  next 
day  or  two  iu  the  papers  was  simple 
enough.  Her  name  was  Mary  St. Clair, 
and  she  was  22  years  old.  She  had 
come  of  a  good  family.  She  had  been 
an  only  child,  and  her  parents  were 
both  dead,  and  she  was  without  near 
relatives.  At  20  she  had  married  a 
young  civil  engineer,  who  a  year  after 
had  died,  leaving  his  widow  little  more 
than  enough  to  meet  the  funeral  ex- 
penses. Thrown  upon  her  own  re- 
sources, she  had  looked  about  for  work 
of  some  sort.  The  search  had  been  a 
weary  one,  and  at  last,  when'a  position 
as  waitress  in  a  restaurant  was  of- 
fered, she  was  glad  of  even  that.  Her 
life  during  the  past  few  months  had 
been  uneventful.  Her  beauty  and 
sweetness  of  manner  had  inspired  a 
Dumber  of  would  be  admirers  to  offer 
her  their  attentions,  but  she  had  dis- 
couraged all  advances  and  done  it, 
moreover,  so  graciously  that,  so  far  as 
was  known,  she  had  incurred  no  ene- 
mies thereby. 

Upon  this  Wednesday  afternoon  she 
had  left  the  restaurant  at  2  o'clock  or 
a  little  after,  had  gone  to  her  lodging 
and  in  the  natural  order  of  tilings 
would  have  returned  to  the  restaurant 
about  5:30.  It  was  on  her  way  back 
that  she  had  stepped  into  the  musee. 
1  did  not  remember  selling  her  a  tick- 
et and  wondered  a  little  at  it,  for  1 


thought  I  should  have  noticed  her  face 
and  remembered  it  if  I  had  sold  her 
one.  It  transpired,  however,  that  a 
patron  of  the  restaurant,  a  young  man 
named  Chapman,  who  usually  sat  at 
the  table  upon  which  Mrs.  St.  Clair 
waited,  had  given  her  a  ticket  of  ad- 
mittance to  the  musee  a  few  days  be- 
fore. He  had  bought  several  for  a 
party  to  the  musee  one  evening  and, 
one  of  the  party  failing  to  go,  had  had 
a  ticket  left  over.  Probably,  having 
a  little  leisure  that  afternoon,  she  had 
decided  to  use  the  ticket  and  look  at 
the  wax  figures  for  a  few  minutes.  The 
visit  had  proved  fatal. 

Of  course  our  first  supposition  had 
been  that  it  was  a  case  of  suicide. 
Even  after  the  discovery  that  it  was 
my  knife  that  had  Inflicted  the  wound 
I  had  a  confused  belief  that  she  must 
have  found  it  and  used  it  to  kill  her- 
self with.  I  might  have  lost  it  in  the 
gallery  up  there  near  group  13.  and 
she,  finding  it,  might  have  been  seized 
with  an  insane  impulse  to  cut  her 
throat  before  the  Othello,  just  as  Edna 
Nethersole  and  Hetty  Kirk  had  done 
before  her.  So  it  seemed  to  me.  But 
the  examining  physician  at  the  first 
glance  said  "No."  The  wounds,  or  one 
of  them  at  least  (there  were  two),  could 
nut  have  been  self  indicted.  One  wound 
was  too  far  back  on  the  neck  to  have 
I  ecu  dealt  by  the  hand  of  the  owner.  It 
was  a  deep  and  savage  cut  and  must 
have  been  dealt  by  another.  But  who 
was  that  other?  Upon  that  question 
the  mystery  lay  thickest.  Detectives, 
both  private  and  official,  visited  the 
musee  and  plied  me  with  questions. 
When  had  I  lost  the  knife?  Where 
Had  I  lost  it?  Why  had  I  lost  it?  Who 
could  have  found  it?  Why  had  the 
finder  used  it?  And  twenty  other 
questions,  some  sensible,  but  most  of 
them  foolish,  were  propounded  for  me 
to  answer.  I  could  see  that  I  was  look- 
ed upon  with  some  suspicion,  iu  spite 
of  Mr.  Miller's  sworn  statement  that 
I  had  left  his  presence  scarcely  three 
minutes  before  I  returned  witli  the 
news  that  a  woman  lay  dead  in  front 
of  group  13  and  that  during  that  brief 
interval  I  could  not  possibly  have  com- 
mitted the  crime. 

It  was  Mr.  Miller's  opinion  that  the 
woman  must  have  beeu  dead  at  least 
15  minutes  when  he  reached  her  side. 
So,  in  spite  of  the  vague  suspicions  of 
the  detectives,  I  was  left  at  liberty  to 
go  and  come  as  I  pleased.  I  am  sure 
that  at  least  two  detectives  believed 
me  to  be  accessory  to  the  crime  if  not 
the  principal,  and  this  in  spite  of  the 
fact  that  no  possible  motive  for  my  de- 
siring the  girl's  death  had  so  much  as 
been  suggested.  But,  as  regarded  mo- 
tive, there  seemed  to  lie  the  deepest 
mystery.  So  far  as  was  known,  the 
woman  had  no  enemies,  so  sweet  and 
lovable  had  she  been,  and  motives  for 
her  murder  were  absolutely  lacking. 

But  murder  had  been  committed  un- 
questionably, and,  since  there  was  no 
question  ftbout  that,  there  now  grew 
to  be  suspicions  and  then  convictions 
that  neither  Edna  Nethersole  nor  Hetty 
Kirk  had  committed  suicide,  but  that 
both  had  been  murdered.  It  was  re- 
marked that  that  curious  expression  of 
fear  and  horror  which  has  been  men- 
tioned was  identical  on  the  face  of 
each,  a  look  such  as  would  scarcely  be 
left  unon  the  face  of  a  suicide,  it  was 
said.  This  conviction  only  deepened 
the  mystery  surrounding  the  deaths  of 
the  three  women.  If  all  three  had  been 
murdered,  the  crime  in  each  case  had 
been  committed  upon  exactly  the  same 
spot  and  at  almost  the  same  minute  of 
the  day,  circumstances  that  seemed  to 
lead  inevitably  to  the  conclusion  that 
the  crimes  had  been  committed  by  the 
same  hand.  But  whose  was  the  hand? 
And  what  could  be  the  motive?  Both 
questions  seemed  equally  unanswer- 
able. The  morning  after  the  murder  I 
found  Murphy  and  Caesar  up  by  group 


13.  Caesar  was  looking  with  much  in- 
terest at  the  spot  where  Tim  had  told 
him  the  body  of  Mrs.  St.  Clair  had  beeu 
found.  Murphy  was  flicking  the  dust 
from  the  faces  and  forms  of  the  images 
with  a  long  handled,  long  plumed 
feather  duster.  He  seemed  to  have 
forgiven  and  forgotten  Caesar's  uu- 
kindness  of  the  day  before  and  was 
telling  him  glibly  enough  about  the 
grewsome  find. 

As  1  approached  them  Caesar  said 
(there  was  hardly  a  suggestion  of  the 
negro  dialect  in  the  African's  tone!, 
"Mi-.  Park,  about  every  time  I  go  away 
it  seems  as  If  something  happens 
here." 

"Thin  ye'd  better  sthay  at  home," 
said  Tim,  suddenly  remembering,  I 
presume,  the  trick  Ca-sar  had  played 
him.  The  negro  made  no  reply  to  that, 
but  asked  me  some  questions  about  the 
affair  of  the  day  before. 


A  small  figure  disappeared  «mo»:i  the 
shadows. 

"What  did  ye  move  the  Othello  fur?" 
came  in  an  irritable  tone  from  the 
Irishman.  He  was  dusting  the  face  of 
the  Moor  and  had  discovered  that  the 
image  was  not  in  quite  its  usual  posi- 
tion. The  face  was  usually  turned  to- 
ward Desdemona,  but  was  now  turned 
more  toward  the  spectator. 

"hooks  better  that  way,"  was  the 
African's  calm  reply. 

It  was  true,  it  did  show  to  rather 
better  advantage  to  the  spectator,  but 
it  did  not  seem  quite  as  fit  as  the  for- 
mer position,  and  I  advised  Tim  to 
move  it  back,  which  he  did. 

Csesar  went  into  another  room  short- 
ly after,  and  when  Tim  and  I  were  left 
alone  I  said: 

"Murphy,  what  were  you  doing  in 
tli is  room  yesterday  afternoon?  I  saw 
you  go  out  just  before  I  came  in  and 
found  the  body." 

Tim  looked  at  me  a  moment  without 
speaking,  and  I  thought  his  tanned 
face  whitened  a  little.  "Sure,  Muster 
Park,  I  warn't  doin  notliiu  in  here,"  he 
said.  He  shuffled  uneasily  from  one 
foot  to  the  other  while  I  eyed  him. 

"You  don't  deny  that  you  were  in 
here,  do  you?" 

Tim  was  silent.   He  didn't  deny  it. 

"You  must  have  seen  the  body  lying 
here.  Why  didn't  you  hurry  to  tell 
some  one  at  once,  instead  of  sneaking 
off  the  way  you  did,  for  all  the  world 
as  if  you  were  a  murderer  yourself?" 

The  question  loosened  Tim's  tongue. 

"Muster  Park,  ye'r<>  roight.  Oi  did 
see  the  thing  a-loyin  heer,  but  Oi  warn't 
goiu  to  be  arfter  a-sayin  innything  to 
iuuybody  arbMot  it.  Oi  sez  to  mesilf, 
sez  Oi,  'Of'll  If t  somebody  ilse  foind  the 
thing  this  toime.'  Oi  sez  to  mesilf,  sez 
Oi,  'If  Oi  goes  to  Muster  Miller  an 
tells  him  ther's  a  did  body  a-loyin  up 
in  front  iv  group  thirrteeu,  he'll  be  arf- 
ter a-sayin  to  me:  "Tim,  ye  are  foriver 
foindin  did  bodies  in  front  iv  group 


thirrteeu.  Ye  foind  too  minny  did  bod- 
ies. Tim.  We  don't  want  ye  here  inny 
longer."  '   An  so  Oi'd  lose  me  job." 

Unique  as  was  the  excuse,  I  knew 
out  of  my  knowledge  of  Tim  that  it 
was  one  that  would  have  force  with 
him.    Moreover,  in  spite  of  Tim's  sua-  * 
piclous  behavior,  I  could  not  bring  my-  1 
self  to  believe  that  he  was  really  mix- 
ed up  in  the  murder.    The  absence  of  . 
any  apparent  motive,  his  smalluess  of 
stature  and  general  lack  of  courage, 
added  to  the  perfectly  innocent  man- 
lier in  which  he  had  announced  his  dis- 
covery of  the  two  bodies  previously! 
found,  led  me  to  believe  him  quite  In-' 
nocent.    I  determined  not  to  mention 
to  any  oue  that  I  had  seen  Tim  com- 
ing from  the  room,  notwithstanding  it 
might  implicate  me  as  an  accessory 
after  the  fact.    But  I  did  say  to  Tim 
before  I  turned  away,  "Well,  Murphy, 
unless  the  matter  is  cleared  up,  it  will 
look  rather  bad  for  you." 

With  which  Tim,  who  was  not  lack- . 
ing  in  some  native  acumen,  answer- 
ed, "Yis,  Muster  Park,  it  will  that,  an 
it's  mesilf  that'll  do  what  Oi  can  to 
clear  it  up." 

That  he  was  capable  of  doing  much 
toward   clearing   up   the   mystery   I  ! 
greatly  doubted,   which  only  shows, 
as  after  events  proved,  that  I  didn't 
know  my  Tim. 

Several  weeks  passed,  and  the  mys- 
tery of  the  triple  murders  remained 
unsolved.  The  detectives  ran  down 
one  vague  clew  after  another,  only  to 
find  that  each  vanished  in  the  mists 
of  mere  conjecture.  One  young  de- 
tective thought  the  murderer  might 
be  some  half  demented  fellow,  a  sort 
of  "Jack  the  Ripper,"  who  lurked 
among  the  shadows  behind  the  images, 
awaiting  a  chance  to  spring  upon  his 
unwary  victim.  This  would  explain 
the  singular  look  of  horror  that  had 
been  on  the  face  of  each  victim.  The 
detective  was  forced  to  admit  that  it 
must  have  been  an  exceedingly  cun- 
ning fellow  who  could  thus  have  slip-' 
ped  iu  and  out  unobserved  on  three 
different  occasions  and  boldly  stated 
that  the  criminal  was  probably  some 
person  who  had  come  and  gone  as  un- 
concernedly as  any  other  visitor,  with- 
out attempting  to  conceal  himself. 

The  theory  perhaps  was  not  bad, 
but  when  asked  to  put  his  hand  on  the 
criminal  the  detective  was  at  a  loss. 
"The  only  way  to  do  it  is  to  watch  for 
him,"  he  said,  and  a  watch  was  agaiu 
set  iu  the  room  with  group  13  aud  kept 
there  all  through  the  hours  when  the 
musee  was  open  to  visitors.  Visitors, 
however,  were  noticeably  fewer  now, 
and  those  that  did  come  seemed  to 
slum  the  room  occupied  by  group  13. 

Oue  morniug  a  few  weeks  after  the 
last  murder  I  happened  to  want  a  step- 
ladder  with  which  to  reach  some  pa- 
pers on  a  high  shelf  in  Mr.  Miller's  of- 
fice. I  asked  Tim  to  bring  the  ladder. 
He  returned  a  few  minutes  later  with- 
out it. 

"Sure,  an  01  can't  foind  it,"  he  an- 
nounced. 

"Can't  find  it?"  I  repeated.  "Isn't  It 
In  the  storeroom?" 

"Oi  suppose  so,  sorr,"  he  answered. 

"Then  why  cau't  you  find  it?"  I  ask- 
ed impatiently. 

"Becuz  the  door's  locked,  sorr,"  he 
said. 

"What's  the  door  locked  for?" 

"Sure,  an  Oi  don't  know.  The  nager 
locked  it,"  replied  Tim,  staring  with 
stolid  indifference  at  the  office  door- 
knob. 

It  was  Thursday,  and  Cresar  was 
away.  "I'd  like  to  kuow  what  business 
he  has  locking  that  door  when  he's  go- 
ing away,"  1  said  in  vexation. 

"OI  belave  he  alw'ys  locks  it,"  said 
the  Irishman  placidly,  still  eying  the 
doorknob. 

Procuring  a  bunch  of  keys,  I  went  up 
to  the  storeroom,  which  was  on  the 
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same  floor  as  tne~maln  gallery-  Trying 
one  key  after  another,  I  finally  found 
one  that  would,  by  the  exercise  of  con- 
siderable strength,  throw  the  bolt.  En- 
tering the  room,  I  found  the  stepladder 
without  difficulty.  I  seldom  entered 
the  room  and  now  glanced  about  me  in 
mild  curiosity.  There  stood  the  rude 
bunk  on  which  Cajsar  slept,  for  the 
storeroom  was  also  Csesar's  bedroom, 
and  the  other  end  of  the  room,  which 
was  of  goodly  size,  was  lumbered  up 
with  furniture  and  various  articles. 
Among  them  were  three  or  four  wax 
figures  which  had  been  removed  from 
the  collection  on  exhibition  because  of 
breakage,  unpopularity  or  other  cause. 
There  were  also  some  odd  pieces  of 
stage  scenery  that  had  been  put  here 
because  they  were  not  wanted  for  the 
stage  In  the  concert  hall  on  the  floor 
above.  I  gave  these  things  only  a 
cursory  glance  and  then  went  back 


With  a  How  uj  his  Jisl.  he  felled  the  aston- 
Vshed  policeman, 

down  stairs,  followed  by  Tim  with  the 
ladder.  After  using  it  I  told  Tim  to 
take  it  back  to  the  storeroom,  the  door 
to  which  I  had  left  unlocked. 

That  afternoon  Tim  came  to  me,  cast- 
ing furtive  glances  behind  him  as  he 
walked.  There  was  a  look  of  mystery 
in  his  Irish  face.  "Muster  Park,"  he 
began,  "01  warrnt  to  git  three  per- 
lieemiu,  the  three  biggist  on  the 
farce,  an  Oi  warrnt  thim  to  come  up 
to  group  thirrteeu.  Oi'm  goiu  to  foind 
the  murrderer." 

"Going  to  find  the  murderer!"  I  ex- 
claimed.   "Tim,  are  you  crazy?" 

"Crazy,  ez  it?  Not  Ol!  Ye  wait  an 
see.  Oi've  got  him,  sure,  if  ye'll  lit  me 
git  the  perlicemin." 

The  earnestness  in  Tim's  voice  ami 
tnauner  impressed  me.  I'erhaps,  after 
all,  he  had  made  a  discovery.  It  was 
quite  evident  he  thought  he  had  at 
least.  I  knew  his  vanity  would  not  let 
him  carry  out  his  plan  (it  was  ap- 
parent he  had  one)  in  any  other  than 
his  own  way,  and  so  I  said:  "All  right, 
Tim.  Get  the  policemen.  But,  if  you 
get  them  here  for  nothing,  look  out  for 
Mr.  Miller.    He's  got  a  temper." 

A  half  hour  later  Tim  returned  with 
two  big  policemen.  The  lieutenant  at 
the  station  had  thought  three  unneces- 
sary, though  I  learned  afterward  that 
Tim  had  begged  earnestly  for  a  third. 

"Come  up  to  thirrteen,  all  iv  ye," 
said  Tim  laboring  under  very  evident 
oxcitemeut.  The  two  policemen  and 
I  (Mr.  Miller  was  away)  followed  Tim 
up  to  the  room  where  the  now  famous 
—or  infamous— group  13  was  located. 
Tim's  excitement  increased,  and  I  no- 
ticed that  his  breath  came  in  little 
gasps.  It  struck  me  that  the  little 
irishman  was  laboring  under  great 
fear  as  well  as  under  intense  excite- 
ment. 

"One  iv  ye  stliaud  by  the  door  an  the 
lther  roight  here,"  indicating  almost 
tlie  exact  spot  where  the  three  bodies 
had  been  found,  "an  both  iv  ye  hev  yer 
guns  riddy  to  foire  in  an  instant." 
While  Tim  was  speaking  his  eyes  nev- 
er for  an  instant  left  the  face  of  the 
Central  figure  in  group  13.  It  seemed 
as  if  he  was  fascinated  by  the  swarthy 
Image  of  the  Moor.  I  stood  near  the 
door,  with  a  half  defined  double  mo- 
tive. I  might  be  of  assistance  in  stop- 
ping the  murderer  if  one  was  really 


concealed  In  the  room,  ana,  besides, 
the  door  was  an  avenue  of  escape  if 
anything  frightful  should  happen.  By 
this  time  Tim's  actions  had  impressed 
me,  and  I  was  prepared  to  see  some- 
thing startling  happen. 

And  now  there  was  enacted  a  singu- 
lar scene.  All  visitors  had  been  sent 
from  the  room  on  our  arrival,  and  the 
policemen,  Tim  and  1  were  the  only 
visible  occupants,  besides  the  motion- 
less images  maintaining  their  mute  in- 
difference. The  policeman  in  front  of 
group  13  held  his  revolver  gripped 
tight  in  his  hand,  keeping  his  eyes  on 
Tim.  The  other  policeman  also  held 
his  revolver  in  his  hand  ready  to  shoot 
if  necessary.  There  was  nothing  re- 
markable in  this.  It  was  Tim's  behav- 
ior that  was  singular,  and  for  a  few 
minutes  I  wondered  if  he  had  not  gone 
crazy.  He  went  to  the  far  end  of  the 
room  and  began  peering  in  back  of  one 
wax  figure  after  another,  or  at  least  he 
feigned  to.  I  was  watching  him  close- 
ly, and  it  seemed  to  me  that  lie  ever 
kept  the  tail  of  his  eye  toward  group 
13.  Tim  held  in  his  hand  the  eight  foot 
handle  to  a  window  cleaner,  and  I  ob- 
served that  he  had  whittled  one  end  to 
a  sharp  point.  He  would  poke  this  sin- 
gular weapon  in  behind  the  images 
and  prod  vigorously  at  an  imaginary 
foe.  By  this  time  I  was  sure  that  poor 
Tim  must  be  demented.  Moving  slow- 
ly from  spot  to  spot,  he  gradually  drew 
near  group  13,  approaching  Othello 
from  behind.  As  he  moved  the  Irish- 
man kept  up  a  string  of  excited  talk 
that  ran  somewhat  like  this:  "Git  out 
iv  ther,  ye  baste!  Git  out!  Oi'm  arf- 
ter  ye!  (Jit  out!  Git  out!  Oi'll  catch 
ye  yit!  Oi'm  on  yer  track,  ye  bloody 
baste  iv  a  murderer!" 

By  this  time  Tim  was  directly  be- 
hind Othello.  I  saw  him  give  a  most 
savage  lunge  with  the  pointed  end  of 
tlie  stick  at  the  back  of  the  Moor.  In- 
stantly there  was  a  soul  sickening  yell, 
and  tlie  image  of  Othello,  that  had 
seemed  as  motionless  as  any  of  the  oth- 
er images,  leaped  from  his  seat  and 
witli  a  blow  of  his  fist  felled  the  as- 
tounded policeman  standing  in  front  of 
him.  Then,  eyes  ablaze  with  insanity, 
he  came  with  a  rush  toward  the  door. 
Tlie  policeman  stationed  there  had  had 
an  instant  in  which  to  recover  his  star- 
tled senses,  and  bang!  bang!  bang! 
went  his  revolver.  Othello  fell  in  a 
heap  almost  at  our  feet,  and  then,  as 
his  eyes  rolled  up,  I  recognized  him. 
It  was  C;vsar! 

That  is  about  all  there  is  to  tell.  We 
learned  that  Caesar  had  really  been  an 
inmate  of  an  insane  asylum  and  about 
five  years  before  had  been  released  as 
cured.  During  the  last  few  mouths, 
unbeknown  to  any  one,  the  malady  had 
returned  upon  him.  Tim  may  explain 
in  his  own  words  how  he  came  to  solve 
the  mystery: 

"Whin  Oi  tuk  the  sthipladder  back, 
Oi  tharght  Oi'd  jus'  look  about  a  bit, 
not  arfen  havin  the  chance,  an,  ez  oi 
poked  about,  what  shu'd  Oi  rin  upon 
behoind  some  paces  iv  scenery  but  the 
form  iv  Othello  with  his  togs  arf. 
'That's  quare,'  sez  Oi.  'Othello's  out 
with  group  thirrteeu,  an  Othello's  here 
without  inny  clo'es  on.  How's  that?'  Oi 
scratched  me  head,  an  thin  Oi  warked 
out  an  tuk  a  luk  at  the  Moor  uager.  Oi 
tuk  a  good  luk  at  him,  an  Oi  sez,  sez 
Oi:  'That's  Sazer  a-sittin  ther.  'Tain't 
the  Moor  nager  at  aril.'  Thin  Oi  spoke 
to  you.  Muster  Park,  an  wint  fur  the 
pcrlice." 

It  was  plain  enough  now  why  the 
murders  had  all  occurred  on  the  days 
when  Caesar  was  absent,  or,  rather,  on 
the  days  when  we  supposed  him  to  be 
absent.  Thursday  after  Thursday  he 
had  probably  sat  there  impersonating 
tlie  wax  Othello  and  enjoying  tlie  ad- 
miration bestowed  upon  him  by  the 
passing  spectators.  It  was  not  so  won- 
derful, after  all,  that  he  had  never  been 
discovered.  The  very  boldness  of  the 
act  helped  him.  The  lifelikeness  of  tlie 
waxen  image  was  so  great  that  no  one 
marveled  more  at  sight  of  the  real 
negro  sitting  there  nor  suspected  the 
trick.  During  the  night,  when  the 
African,  was  alone,  he  would  bear  the 


wax  figure  to  the  storeroom,  hide  It  be- 
hind some  pieces  of  scenery,  enrobe 
himself  in  the  rich  garments  of  the 
Moor  and  by  the  time  the  first  of  us 
arrived  in  the  moruing  be  sitting  in 
Othello's  place,  as  mute  and  motion- 
less as  any  image  in  the  whole  collec- 
tion. He  must  have  been  able  to  sit 
for  hours  without  the  movement  of  so 
much  as  an  eyelid.  I'erhaps  only  a 
madman  could  have  done  it.  Extraor- 
dinary vanity  had  probably  prompted 
him  to  impersonate  the  Othello,  and 
then,  once,  twice  and  thrice,  when  he 
had  seen  a  woman  standing  in  front  of 
him,  alone  in  the  room  and  helpless, 
the  savage  impulse  of  insanity  had  im- 
pelled him  to  slay,  and  he  had  leaped 
from  his  chair  upon  his  horrified  vic- 
tim. 

The  wax  Othello  was  never  again 
put  on  exhibition,  I  believe,  and  within 
a  month  after  Tim's  discovery  the 
musee  was  closed  to  the  public. 


Forgot  Her  English. 

A  young  Russian  woman  who  has 
only  been  for  a  few  mouths  in  this 
country  is  an  intrepid  speaker  of  Eng- 
lish and  is  constantly  telling  her 
friends  that  she  has  mastered  the  lan- 
guage in  this  short  space  without  any 
difficulty  whatever.  The  other  after- 
noon when  she  called  on  a  society  belle 
she  was  shown  at  once  to  the  boudoir 
of  her  hostess  and  found  that  young 
woman  in  a  charming  negligee  costume. 

"I  hope  you  will  pardon  my  desha- 
bille," the  American  girl  said.  "I  have 
just  come  in." 

"No,  indeed;  certainly  not,"  the  Rus- 
sian maid  replied  vivaciously  in  her 
pretty  accent.  "I  would  not  do  so;  no, 
no." 

Then  there  was  an  embarrassed 
pause,  and  the  American  had  just  com- 
menced in  a  constrained  voice  to  talk 
of  the  weather  when  there  were  signs 
of  wild  excitement  from  the  Russian. 

"The  answer  was  'yes,'  "  she  exclaim- 
ed. "I  have  it  all  wrong.  I  have  my 
English  forgotten.  The  answer  was 
most  certainly  'yes.'  " 

And  then  the  conversation  ran  on 
smoother  lines.— Baltimore  News. 


Japanese  Babies. 

The  Japanese  baby  is  a  model  baby 
bo  far  as  keeping  quiet  is  concerned. 
He  may  be  seen  as  he  is  carried  on  the 
shoulders  of  little  brothers  or  sisters 
while  they  run  about  in  earnest  play 
or  attending  to  various  duties.  His 
head  bobs  up  and  down  or  lies  over 
on  his  shoulder  without  any  support, 
and,  as  it  is  uncovered,  it  is  freely  ex- 
posed to  the  heat  of  the  blazing  sun. 
One  would  think  the  brains  of  the 
children  would  be  well  nigh  roasted 
by  the  heat.  They  are,  however,  sel- 
dom heard  to  cry  as  they  are  carried 
in  this  fashion  through  tlie  streets  by 
their  brothers  and  sisters.  It  has  often 
been  the  subject  of  remark  that  Jap- 
anese babies  are  so  seldom  known  to 
cry,  and  no  satisfactory  explanation 
has  yet  been  given  for  their  phenom- 
enal respect  for  the  comfort  of  others 
in  this  regard.— Book  World. 


Big  Spiders  of  the  Jnngles. 

There  is  an  enormous  spider  fre- 
quently found  in  the  jungle  fully  three 
inches  long  in  the  body  and  seven 
across  the  legs,  black  in  color  and  ele- 
gantly marked  with  red  and  yellow. 
It  spins  a  geometrical  web  about  four 
feet  in  diameter  between  two  trees, 
which  web  is  strong  enough  to  knock 
off  a  pith  hat.  In  one  case  the  web 
was  extended  between  trees  at  least 
20  feet  apart  by  a  system  of  guys  and 
stays,  of  which  not  one  was  unneces- 
sary or  out  of  place  and,  besides,  was 
stretched  in  a  vertical  direction  by  two 
good  sized  pieces  of  wood— ax  chips,  in 
fact— slung  to  its  lower  margin. 

Some  of  the  Sumatran  spiders  are  of 
such  extraordinary  and  unspiderlike 
shapes  that  only  drawings  could  give 
an  idea  of  them.  One  species,  about 
the  size  of  a  garden  spider,  lias  a  hard, 
shelly  body,  with  a  pear  shaped  pro- 
jection on  each  side,  which,  as  well  as 
the  body,  is  covered  with  spikes.— 
Chambers'  Journal. 
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Art  as  Shown  in  Photography. 

Under  the  following  head,  Mr.  Charles 
E-  Manierre  writes  most  entertainingly 
in  the  American  Annual,  and  as  it  fol- 
lows closely  the  line  of  thought  pre- 
sented to  the  amateur  in  our  columns 
last  week,  we  quote  from  same  as  fol- 
lows : 

"Our  photographic  annuals  and 
monthlies  have  but  little  to  say  on  this 
subject  (Art  in  Photography)  probably 
for  the  reason  that  most  of  their  con- 
tributors are  not  in  a  position  to  speak 
on  it.  It  is  much  to  be  desired  that 
those  who  can  write  upon  the  subject 
will  do  so,  and  the  people  generally  will 
be  the  more  indebted  to  photography 
if  through  it  is  spread  abroad  some  idea 
of  what  constitutes  a  good  picture. 

The  photographic  fraternity  really 
stands  in  need  of  even  the  simplest  and 
most  primary  art  rules ;  and  until  the 
average   amateur  photograph   shows  a 


Edited  by  Helen  L.  Davie. 

than  sunning  the  print  after  it  comes 
from  the  printing  frame,  so  that  the 
sky  shades  up  from  a  bright  horizon  to 
a   somewhat  deeper  color  above. 

10.  Look  out  for  the  foreground  and 
lower  corners.  They  ought  not  to  look 
like  a  barren  waste,  nor  ought  anything 
of  importance  appear  in  them.  There 
should  be  just  enough  character  to  keep 
the  eye  from  noticing  them  especially. 

A  study  of  these  rules  will  be  of 
great  assistance  to  the  beginner.  As 
Mr.  Manniere  hints,  the  amateur  pho- 
tographer strives  in  most  cases  for  de- 
tail, the  sharper  the  better,  all  over  the 
plate,  forgetting  that  objects  a  half  block 
or  so  away  when  seen  with  the  naked 
eye  are  not  nearly  so  full  of  detail  as 
the  one  close  at  hand.  He  even  uses 
color  screens  to  bring  the  beautiful  hazy 
mountains,  forming  a  delightful  back- 
ground for  his  picture,  into  as  great 
prominence  as  possible — thus  destroying 


large  number  of  workers,  many  of  whom 
brought  negatives  from  which  they  had 
experienced  difficulty  in  securing  satis- 
factory prints.  All  went  home  feeling 
that  they  had  gained  many  points  on 
velox  printing  and  with  greatly  increased 
respect  for  the  erstwhile  disappointing 
negatives. 

«<   «f   «<  «s' 

Mrs.  Geo  Mcl.ain,  assisted  by  Mrs. 
A.  C.  Moore,  entertained  at  tea  last 
Saturday,  and  were  kept  busy  receiving 
their  guests  all  the  afternoon.  A  goodly 
number  of  camera  folk  vi>ited  the  club- 
rooms  and  showed  their  appreciation  of 
the  hostesses'  efforts  by  promising  to 
"come  again"  and  bring  their  friends. 
Mrs.  Jas.  S.  France  and  Miss  Ada  M. 
Laughlin  will  receive  today. 

«?  K  K  K  K 

Entries  for  the  Brownie  contest  closed 
on  the  15th  insr:.  and  reproductions  of 
the  prize  winners  will  appear  on  this 
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knowledge  of  them,  and  an  attempt  at 
compliance  with  them,  there  will  be  suf- 
ficient excuse  for  their  frequent  repeti- 
tion. 

A  few  of  them  are  briefly  as  follows: 

1.  Not  to  put  the  principal  object  of 
interest  in  the  exact  center  of  the  pic- 
ture. 

2.  Not  to  have  the  light  and  shade  in 
patchy  spots  all  over  the  picture. 

3.  Not  to  have  the  lines  in  the  picture 
all  sloping  off  to  one  side,  nor  to  have 
figures  apparently  walking  off  the  paper. 

4.  Not  to  have  prominent  objects  in 
a  straight  line,  nor  with  equal  spaces 
between  them. 

5.  To  remember  that  an  effect  of  dis- 
tance is  produced  by  lack  of  sharpness 
of  outline  as  well  as  by  diminishing 
size. 

6.  That  the  picture  should  tell  but  one 
story,  so  that  the  beholder  may  never 
be  in  doubt  what  the  author  intended 
as  the  principal  matter  of  interest.  That 
is  to  say,  if  it  is  a  landscape,  the  figures 
must  evidently  be  incidents;  if  it  is  of 
figures,  the  landscape  background  must 
be  evidently  of  secondary  interest.  This 
rule  bars  out  of  artistic  consideration 
such  pictures  as  "Niagara  Falls  with 
Our  Party  in  the  Foreground." 

7.  No  unnecessary  accessories.  The 
camera  takes  in  with  too  great  sharpness 
all  the  details  within  range,  and  the 
tendency  of  the  unartistic  amateur  is  to 
help  it  make  a  record  of  all  his  posses- 
sions at  once.  Take  the  average  camp- 
ing photograph  as  an  example  of  what 
not  to  do.  Everything  the  campers  own 
is  in  sight.  All  the  game  and  fish  they 
can  beg,  borrow  or  steal  is  hung  up 
prominently  ;  and  if  there  are  guides  in 
the  picture  every  one  has  his  gun  in 
his  band — no  guide  was  ever  taken  with- 
out his  gun  if  he  could  help  it. 

8.  A  proper  balance  between  the 
amount  of  light  and  shade. 

9.  Don't  omit  to  get  some  sort  of  sky 
into  the  picture,  even  if  it  is  no  more 
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the  effect  of  dim  distance,  without  which 
much  of  the  charm  of  his  picture  is 
lost. 

Rule  No.  9  is  also  worthy  of  much 
thought.  Because  there  happens  to  be 
no  clouds  in  our  California  sky  it  is 
not  absolutely  necessary  to  have  a  chalky 
expanse  taking  up  half  the  picture.  A 
little  careful  manipulation  will  secure 
tone  in  the  sky  although  pleasing  clouds 
are  lacking.  An  examination  of  the 
work  of  our  best  landscape  photogra- 
phers will  show  this,  while  in  the  ama- 
teur's picture  it  is  often  difficult  to  tell 
where  the  white  matting  about  the  pic- 
ture leaves  off  and  the  sky  of  the  photo- 
graph itself  begins. 

Ht  K  X  ff  K 
Club  Snapshots. 

At  the  last  regular  meeting  of  the 
Camera  Club,  Mr.  Charles  Fuller  Gates 
gave  a  talk  on  the  Missions  of  Califor- 
nia, illustrated  with  lantern  slides  from 
negatives  made  by  himself  on  his  many 
trips  about  the  country  on  his  bicycle. 
Incidentally  he  illustrated  by  aid  of  his 
pictures  the  improvements  made  in  the 
California  roads  during  the  past  few 
years,  and  gave  his  hearers  some  good 
advice  as  to  the  best  roads  to  take  either 
a-wheel  or  in  driving  to  the  various  mis- 
sions of  Southern  California. 

The  mandolin  and  piano  section  of  the 
club  orchestra  rendered  some  pleasing 
selections  and  lantern  slides  from  Beth- 
lehem, Pa.,  and  Montclair,  N.  J.,  were 
shown. 

«?  ME  %  ft 

The  first  evening  spent  by  the  photo- 
graphic class  in  doctoring  negatives 
proved  very  interesting.  The  subject 
was  the  reduction  of  over-timed  or  over- 
developed negatives,  the  several  most 
successful  methods  for  improving  such 
negatives  being  demonstrated  by  the  in- 
structors. 

VS   V£   Uf   «  «S 

The  velox  demonstration  called  out  a 


Negative  by  Fred  Kuoff. 

page  next  week. 

We  are  pleased  to  note  the  number  of 
contestants  and  good  quality  of  work 
submitted. 

VS 

The  Camera  Club  outing  to  Verdugo 
Park,  scheduled  for  last  Sunday,  was 
postponed  for  one  week  owing  to  the 
heavy  rain  of  last  Saturday  night.  If 
tomorrow  is  a  pleasant  day  there  will 
undoubtedly  be  a  good  turn-out. 

 o  

"She  Cyclone. 
By  Ralph  Hoyt. 

Unless  each  witness  is  in  error 
The  cyclone  is  a  howling  terror; 
It  starts  out  on  a  business  trip, 
To  smash  and  scatter,  bust  and  rip 
Whatever  lies  within  its  path, 
And  nothing  can  withstand  its  wrath; 
It  runs  away  with  barns  and  houses. 
And  sometimes  tears  its  victim's  trouses 
From  off  his  unsuspecting  legs, 
And  leaves  him  with  denuded  pegs; 
It  pulls  up  trees  and  takes  the  fences; 
Before  it  many  a  haystack  hences; 
The  poultry  from  the  barnyard  go, 
But  where,  or  why,  they  never  know; 
Borne  swiftly  on  the  whirling  breeze 
They  sail  in  space  above  the  trees; 
The  dog,  in  terror,  curls  his  tail. 
And  with  a  sad  and  solmen  wail 
Is  by  the  cyclone  gathered  in 
And  rescued  from  a  world  of  sin, 
And  hence  no  longer  in  the  dark 
Is  heard  his  sleep-disturbing  bark; 
Horses  and  hogs  and  sheep  and  cattle, 
Are  caught  up  in  the  windy  battle, 
And  even  William  goat  is  sent 
Into  the  realms  of  calm  content, 
For  no  more  tights  he'll  go  in  quest. 
But  give  his  skull  a  needful  rest. 
But  though  much  wealth  is  swept  away. 
The  farmer's  mortgage — that  will  stay; 
He'll  plow  and  sow,  and  reap  and  mow, 
And  see  his  yearly  earnings  go 
To  pay  the  interest  on  the  debt, 
While  little  for  himself  he'll  get; 
And  in  reflective  moods  he'll  find 
The  question  pressing  on  his  mind; 
Which  might  the  greater  evil  be — 
The  cyclone,  or  the  mortgagee? 

 O  

Guide  (referring  to  Egyptian  Pyra- 
mids)— "h  took  hundreds  of  years  to 
build  them."  O'Brien  (the  wealthy  con- 
tractor)— "Thin  it  wo  ra  gover'mint  job, 
—eh?"— Tit-Bits. 


COSMOPOLITAN 
MAGAZINE 

with  a  circulation  of  [about  six 
thousand  copies,  was  purchased 
by  Mr.  John  Brisben  Walker  in 
1S88.  The  September,  15*01,  edi- 
tion was 

450.000  Copies 


(This  was,  however,  exceptional.) 
It  has  grown  without  special 
effort,  other  than  its  distinctive 
editorial  policy,  which  has  been 
to  secure  the  greatest  minds  of 
the  world  to  discuss  in  advance  of 
all  other  publications  the  newest 
problems  in  science,  invention, 
education,  government,  and  the 
relations  of  the  individual.  This 
has  been  done  without  ever  losing 
sight  of  the  side  of  interest,  so 
that  every  member  of  the  home 
circle,  from  the  young  boy  or  girl 
to  the  grandpaient,  would  find 
each  month  not  only  something 
elevating  and  instructive,  but  also 
the  most  delightful  of  fiction, 
sketches  of  travel  ami  interesting 
personalities  concerning  people 
worth  hearing  about. 

In  the  very  beginning  great 
stress  was  laid  upon  illustration. 
Thk  Cosmopolitan  engaged  the 
beet  artists  and  engravers  and 
fitted  up  its  own  photo-engraving 
and  electrotype  plants  and  its  own 
press-room,  even  making  its  own 
ink  and  rollers  in  order  to  secure 
the  moFt  perfect  artistic  results. 

The  appeal  which  such  a  maga- 
zine made  to  the  most  cultured 
classes  was  immediately  recog- 
nized. The  magazine  steadily  in- 
creased in  circulation  until  years 
ago  is  was  able  to  claim  the  lar- 
gest  clientele  of  intelligent, 
thoughtful  readers  reached  by 
any  periodical,  daily,  weekly,  or 
monthly,  in  the  world. 

Does  any  reader  doubt  this,  he 
has  but  to  consider  the  periodi- 
cals which  claim  an  equal  circula- 
tion— The  Ladies'  Home  Journal, 
McClure's,  and  The  Youth's  Com- 
panion— each  of  thefe  brilliant 
periodicals  has  its  own  valuable 
and  important  field;  but  none 
will  undertake  to  dispute  with 
Thb  Cosmopolitan  the  long  line 
of  names  of  great  thinkers  and 
thoughtful  articles  which  have 
been  the  distinguishing  character- 
istics of  The  Cosmopolitan's  four- 
teen years.  There  is  hardly  a 
great  name  in  the  entire  world  of 
thought  which  has  not  appeared 
many  times  as  a  contributor  to 
the  pages  of  Thk  Cosmopolitan. 


With  an  organization  each 
year  covering  a  wider  field, 
and  with  a  perfect  system, 
THE  COSMOPOLITAN  hopes 
to  make  its  fourteenth  year 
the  most  brilliant  in  its  his- 
tory. 
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The  B\irba.nk. 

Have  you  seen  the  Indian — the  real, 
'true,  simon-pure  North  American  In- 
dian with  an  Anglo-American  setting? 
He  is  coming  with  "A  Stranger  in  a 
Strange  Land"  to  Morosco's  Burbank 
theater  tomorrow  night,  for  one  week 
and  usual  Saturday  matinee. 

This  is  the  same  Indian  who  for 
weeks  made  all  New  York  roar  and 
howl  and  shriek  with  laughter  at  the 
Manhattan  theater.  The  Indian  of  "A 
Stranger  in  a  Strange  Land"  is  not  a 
noble  or  heroic  creature,  and  there  isn't 
.  a  bit  of  romance  about  him.  This  creat- 
ure is  faithful  to  nature.  It  is  a  play 
devised  for  mirthful  purposes  only,  and 
the  realism  is  faithful.  It  was  evolved 
by  Messrs.  Sidney  Wilmer  and  Walter 
Vincent,  and  its  great  recommendation 
is  the  fact  that  it  is  pure  and  clean,  no 
gallicisms  in  it,  and  yet  funnier  than 
the  Frenchiest  of  French  farces  without 
a  shadow  of  offense  to  taste  or  healthful 
morals.  An  English  youth,  after  shock- 
ing the  good  people  at  home  with  his  es- 
capades, has  been  sent  to  America  as  a 
measure  of  discipline.  To  justify  his 
extravagance,  he  pretends  to  have 
bought  a  cattle  ranch  and  tells  thrilling 
stories  of  adventures  that  have  befallen 
him.  Among  other  Munchausen  stories, 
,  he  tells  of  an  Indian  chief  who  has 
saved  his  life.  His  aunt  grows  suspi- 
cious, and  when  he  arrives  home  he 
finds  that  in  order  to  verify  his  stories 
lie  must  produce  an  Indian.  He  com- 
pels a  friend  of  his  to  don  a  disguise 
and  pass  himself  off  as  an  Indian.  In 
the  meantime  his  uncle,  anxious  to  help 
him  out,  gets  a  real  Indian  from  a  pro- 
moter of  patent  medicines.  The  simon- 
pure  article  and  the  counterfeit  Indian 
arrive  at  the  same  time  in  the  same  cos- 
tumes and  then  complications  begin.  1  he 
•real  Indian  is  thieving  and  drinking  all 
the  time,  while  the  friend,  who  is  the 
pretender,  receives  all  the  kicks  in- 
tended for  the  other. 

The  cast  introduces  some  of  the  best 
actors  in  the  profession,  including  Wil- 
liam Friend,  Chas.  Drake,  Harry  Bond, 
F.  J.  Donnelly,  E.  H.  Bender,  Chas.  N. 
Lum  E.  V.  Giroux,  Cyni  Young,  L.  R. 
Williams,  Misses  Amanda  Wellington, 
Elsie  Willard,  Fannie  C.  Ferris  and 
Vera  Irving. 


is  sufficient  to  say  that  in  every  particu- 
lar the  trio  is  entitled  to  the  rank  of 
monarchs  in  their  line.  They  do  the 
impossible.    Enough  said. 

Burton's  troupe  of  dogs,  said  to  be 
the  finest  collection  of  trained  animals 
in  the  world,  will  be  another  big  feature 
of  next  week  s  bill  at  this  house.  It  has 
been  some  time  since  an  "animal  act"  has 


Return  Engagement  of  the  Gra.vi 
Opera.  Company. 

It  is  with  great  pleasure  that  the  lo- 
cal management  of  the  Grau  Opera  com- 
pany are  enabled  to  state  that  at  great 
expense  they  have  obtained  a  return 
engagement  of  the  Maurice  Grau  Metro- 
politan Opera  company. 

Owing  to  the  fact  that  so  many  of  the 
patrons  of  the  last  season  of  grand 
opera  expressed  a  regret  that  they  were 
unable  to  hear  Sybil  Sanderson,  the 
great  California  prima  donna,  as  none 
of  her  operas  were  given  in  this  city, 
the  management  has  communicated  with 
Mr.  Grau,  and  arrangements  have  been 
completed  for  a  Sanderson  opera  on 
Tuesday  evening,  December  3,  at  Haz- 
ard's Pavilion. 


Mine.  Fritzi  Scheff,  who  will  appear  with  Sybil  Sanderson  and  the  Grau  Opera  Co. 


The  Orphevim. 

There  will  be  thrills  a-plenty  and  sen- 
■sations  novel  in  the  marvelous  perform- 
ance the  Onlaw  Trio  will  give  at  the 
Orpheum  next  week,  and  it  is  a  cer- 
tainty that  they  will  bring  to  this  theater 


figured  on  an  Orpheum  bill.  The  com- 
ing of  Burton  and  his  remarkable  ca- 
nines will  therefore  be  more  intensely 
appreciated  than  under  ordinary  condi- 
tions. 

The  Lockos,  expert  bag  punchers,  will 
provide  a  pleasing  novelty  and  one  which 
the  Orpheum  circuit  recently  imported 
from  Spain.  The  Lockos  are  a  man  and 
woman,  and  the  latter  is  said  to  be  quite 
as  proficient  in  the  gentle  art  of  bag- 
punching  as  her  companion. 

The  Beaux  and  Belles,  who  stand  at 


Scene  fron 


a  repertoire  of  daring  deeds  as  acrobats 
and  equilibrists,  and  a  list  of  miracu- 
lously accomplishments  in  mid-air  such 
as  will  stir  the  city  from  end  to  end  and 
center  to  side. 

The  Examiner  last  Sunday  contained 
,  a  page  description  of  their  weird  and 
startling  feats.    It  is  useless  to  attempt 
a  satisfactory  account  of  the  doings  of 
the  Onlaws  in  this  restricted  space.  It 


The  opera  selected  is  her  favorite  and 
the  one  in  which  she  has  gained  renown 
in  Paris,  St.  Petersburg  and  London. 
Massenet's  "Nanon."  Sybil  Sanderson, 
although  a  California  girl  has  been  prac- 
tically a  resident  of  Paris  for  the  last 
ten  years.  She  is  very  pretty,  tall  and 
graceful,  and  at  once  roguish  and  digni- 
fied. She  is  about  as  French  as  it  is 
possible  for  a  California  girl  to  be,  even 
to  a'  very  slight  French  turn  to  her 
speech  and  a  suspicion  of  a  French  ac- 
cent. She  seems  to  have  no  choice  of 
operas,  but  to  love  each  and  every  one 
she  sings  in,  but  if  anything,  her  favor- 
ite is  "Manon."  She  has  all  the  scenic 
effects,  stage  accessories  and  the  entire 
production  as  given  by  her  in  Paris,  in 
conjunction  with  the  Grau  Opera  com- 
pany in  its  entirety,  and  when  she  ap- 
pears in  this  city  her  auditors  will  prac- 
tically be  receiving  a  double  perform- 
ance for  their  money,  her  own  produc- 
tion of  "Manon,"  supported  by  the  en- 
tire Metropolitan  Opera  company,  and 
its  grand  orchestra. 

It  is  only  once  in  a  lifetime  that  the 
inhabitants  of  Los  Angeles  are  permitted 
such  a  musical  treat,  and  as  it  will  be 
years  before  the  Grau  company  will  re- 
turn to  this  city,  the  house  will  un- 
doubtedly be  crowded. 

The  sale  of  seats  will  open  next  Mon- 
day morning,  November  18.  Same  prices 
as  previous  visit. 

No  deferred  payments:  "Is  your 
daughter  learning  to  play  by  note?" 
"Certainly  not,"  answered  Mrs.  Cum- 
rox,  a  little  indignantly;  "we  pay  cash 
for  every  lesson.  The  idea !  — Wash- 
ington Star. 


Opera  Depicting  Life  in  Southern 
California. 

Southern  California  is  to  have  an  op- 
era all  of  her  own. 

Edward  Solomon,  the  well-known 
Southern  California  dramatist,  is"  at 
work  upon  a  comic  opera  score  depict- 
ing life  in  Southern  California.  The 
opera  will  be  completed  by  the  first  of 
January  and  several  managers  have  al- 
ready announced  that  both  theme  and 
music  guarantee  the  formation  of  a 
strong  aggragation  to  present  it. 

Mr.  Solomon  has  worked  out  the  op- 
era so  that  although  dealing  with  South- 
ern California,  its  magnificent  capac- 
ities will  render  it  interesting  elsewhere. 


Louis  Vetter  on  Li  Hung  Chang. 

Ex-Alderman  Louis  F.  Vetter,  the 
former  able  chevalier  statesman  from 
the  Third  Ward  and  the  inimitable 
quintessence  of  bonhomie,  relates  the 
following  story  on  the  lately  deceased 
Li  Hung  Chang: 

When  the  Oriental  diplomat  was  in 
London  on  his  last  visit  to  Europe  he 
sent  a  beautiful  wreath  to  the  relatives 
of  "Chinese"  (General)  Gordon  with  a 
note  expressive  of  his  admiration  for 
that  gallant  soldier. 

The  relatives  of  General  Gordon  were 
very  much  affected  by  Li  Hung  Chang's 
tribute,  the  more  so,  perhaps,  coming 
from  the  great  Chinese  statesman.  They 
conferred  among  themselves  and  finally 
sent  to  Li  Hung  Chang  a  very  valuable 
bull  terrier,  a  champion  dog  which  had 
captured  many  first  prizes  at  the  dog 
shows. 

Li  Hung  Chang  sent  the  following 
acknowledgment  : 

"To  the  relatives  of  General  Gordon : 

"I  have  received  your  very  excellent 
dog.  I  prostrate  myself  at  your  feet. 
But  I  must  beg  to  inform  you  that  I 
have  long  since  ceased  the  practice  of 
eating  dog  flesh.  Therefore,  1  have 
turned  your  most  magnanimous  present 
over  to  my  secretaries,  who  say  they 
never  tasted  anything  better. 
"(Signed.)  Li  Hung  Chang." 


Ground  plan  completed:  Naggus  (lit- 
erary editor) — "How  is  your  new  society 
novel  getting  on,  Bonis?"  Bonis 
(struggling  author) — "Splendidly.  I've 
got  the  French  phrases  I'm  going  to 
use  in  the  story  all  selected.  There's 
nothing  to  do  now  but  to  fill  in  the  Eng- 
glish  and  divide  it  into  chapters." — 
Chicago  Tribune. 

 o  

Revivalist— "Is  it  possible  that  you 
dance?"  Fair  sinner — "Oh,  yes,  often." 
Revivalist — "Now,  tell  me,  honestly  and 
fairly,  don't  you  think  the  tendency  of 
dancing  is  toward  sin?"  Fair  sinner — 
"I  must  confess  that  sometimes  while 
dancing  I  have  very  wicked  thoughts." 
Revivalist — "Aha!  I  feared  so.  When 
is  it  that  you  have  wicked  thoughts?" 
Fair  sinner — "When  my  partner  steps 
on  my  toes." — New  York  Weekly. 
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the  head  of  the  current  bill,  will  be  an 
attraction  next  week.  So  will  "Miyo 
San;"  Harris  and  Walters,  Mignonnette 
Kokin,  and  the  Biograph.  The  pro- 
gramme of  next  week,  in  its  entirety,  is 
probably  the  most  expensive  and  sensa- 
tional that  this  theater  has  ever  pre- 
sented. 
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Ajju.v  Caliervic  Indians. 

The  recent  case  of  ejectment  of  the  ranch  owners 
against  the  Indians  of  Agua  Calicnte  is  reported  to 
have  heen  decided  against  the  Indians  in  the  court  of 
last  resort.  How  such  a  case  could  have  been  lost  we 
do  not  understand.  We  have  had  no  opportunity  of 
seeing  the  points  brought  up.  We  have,  however,  had 
some  experience  in  this  matter  while  special  commis- 
sioner to  the  Mission  Indians  with  Mrs.  Helen  Hunt 
Jackson  in  the  early  eighties.  At  that  time  and  pre- 
viously the  Indians  were  being  ejected  from  their  long 
occupied  settlements  and,  in  all  cases  that  we  looked 
into,  the  cases  went  against  the  Indians  by  default- 
Noted  cases  of  this  kind  were  the  Mission  Indian  vil- 
lage on  the  church  lands  of  Santa  Inez  Mission,  Santa 
Barbara  county,  sold  by  Bishop  Mora,  and  the  Temecula 
village  near  Elsinor.  While  the  special  Indian  commis- 
sion existed  a  suit  was  brought  to  eject  the  Indians  of 
the  Seboba  village  near  San  Jacinto.  We  procured  the 
government  to  defend  the  Indians.  An  attorney  was 
employed,  and  about  the  next  thing  >vc  knew  was  that 
the  attorney  had  also  allowed  the  Indians'  case  to  go 
against  them  by  default.  We  instigated  such  an  outcry 
against  this  wicked  treachery  that  the  case  was  re- 
opened and  tried  on  its  merits.  The  Indians  won  and 
are  still  occupying  Seboba  as  a  Socialist  or  Communistic 
village.  The  grounds  of  our  defense  as  near  as  we 
can  now  remember  were  threefold. 

ist.  Peaceable  possession  of  the  lands  by  the  In- 
dians from  time  immemorial  and  without  paying  rent 
or  in  any  way  recognizing  adverse  title. 

2nd.  The  General  Laws  of  Mexico,  which  provided 
that  any  land  grant  made  excluded  and  did  not  convey 
Indian  villages  or  land  in  actual  cultivation  by  the  In- 
dians. 

3rd.  The  special  provision  of  the  San  Jacinto  grant 
which  excepted  the  village  of  Seboba  from  the  grant 
and  guaranteed  the  Indians  the  peaceable  possesion  of 
their  lands. 

When  the  Seboba  case  was  decided  in  favor  of  the 
Indians  a  number  of  other  ejectment  suits  against  In- 
dian villages  then  about  to  be  undertaken  were  aban- 
doned. Amongst  those  thus  abandoned  was  one  against 
these  very  Agua  Caliente  Indians. 

Why  the  points  effectively  made  for  the  Seboba  In- 
dians were  not  equally  valid  for  the  Warner"s  Ranch 
Indians  we  do  not  know,  and,  without  the  case  before 
us,  fail  entirely  to  understand. 

The  difficulty  with  the  Indian  situation  is  that  their 
Socialistic  form  of  organization  has  failed  to  develop 
the  individual  ambition  and  self-reliance  necessary  for 
men  to  have  in  our  stressful  life.  Their  lands  and 
property  are  held  in  common  and  the  motive  for  indi- 
vidual growth  of  energy  and  ability  is  largely  absent. 
Besides  this  the  communal  or  Socialistic  type  retards  or 
prevents  progress.  Thus  these  communistic  Indian  vil- 
lages become  a  handicap  to  the  land  owners  about  them 
and  lower  the  value  of  adjacent  lands- 

Another  thing  growing  from  the  same  Social  organ- 
ization and  lack  of  progressive  power  is  the  wasteful 
use  of  water  in  irrigation.  The  Indian  villages  are 
generally  at  the  best  sources  of  water  supply  and  they 
will  use  in  wasteful  flooding,  water  on  a  few  acres  of 
corn  or  chiles  or  beans  that  would  under  our  American 
methods  supply  a  whole  colony. 

The  Indian  village  retards  the  progress  of  the  dis- 
trict about  it. 

It  is  clear  that  proper  and  humane  provision  should 
be  made  for  the  Indians.  The  burden  for  such  provision 
should  in  fairness  fall  upon  the  ranch  owners  who  now 
seek  10  eject  the  Indians.  In  any  event  the  govern- 
ment that  has  assumed  to  be  the  Indian's  guardian  must 
protect  Tmd  provide  for  him. 


Socialist  Missionaries. 

In  last  week's  issue  will  be  found  an  outline  of 
the  Socialist  propaganda  which  several  brilliant  theor- 
ists are  engaged  in  presenting  in  Southern  California. 
The  world's  history  is  lighted  up  by  idealists  who  have 
earnestly  and  enthusiastically  presented  and  preached 
ideal  schemes  which  they  were  satisfied  would  save 
mankind.  Some,  and  in  fact  most,  have  offered  man 
a  peace  of  the  soul  as  in  the  doctrine  of  Gotama  and 
others  have  offered  a  paradise  of  delight  as  in  the 
doctrine  of  Mohammed  ;  and  still  others  have  outlined 
a  perfect  State  as  in  the  case  of  Plato's  Republic,  or 
Moore's  Utopia.  While  none  of  these  and  not  even  the 
Christian  religion,  have  quite  eliminated  poverty,  dis- 
content or  crime,  they  have  doubtless  one  and  all  done 
good. 

Nothing  can  be  more  admirable  than  the  faith  of  the 
enthusiast.  Faith  moves  mountains.  The  conquering 
force  of  the  French  ideal  of  Liberty,  Equality  and  Fra- 
ternity, in  the  French  Revolution,  was  the  wonder  of 
the  world.    The  force  of  it  persisted  even  alter  France 


was  disillusioned.  And  so  of  Mahomet.  While  the 
Faith  lived,  conquest  continued.  All  of  these  ideals 
are  in  the  nature  of  religious  emotion.  With  believers 
neither  experience  or  argument  have  influence.  The 
only  thing  that  weakens  such  crusades  is  the  actual 
demonstration  by  living  man  that  he  is  a  living  man 
subject  to  the  laws  of  nature  and  to  the  laws  of  his  life. 

There  are  three  gfteat  laws  which  idealists  in  their 
perfection  pictures  of  this  world  or  of  another  fail  to 
realize-    These  are: 

ist.  Man  cannot  grow  and  cannot  even  live  without 
work.  A  heaven  either  here  or  hereafter  without  work 
or  the  use  of  faculties  is  consequently  a  conception  in- 
compatible with  human  nature,  and  incompetent  to  give 
human  happiness.  Stressful  life  is  necessary  for  man's 
evolution. 

2nd.  Man  will  not  work  unless  he  must.  Our  uni- 
versal experience  in  this  is  that  man's  will  to  work 
is  always  finally  determined  by  the  security  he  has  of 
retaining  the  results  of  work  on  the  one  hand,  and  the 
social  standard  to  reach  which  and  to  hold  proper 
place  in  which  he  must  work.  The  exceptions  of  en- 
thusiasts who  work  for  their  faith  are  really  not  ex- 
ceptions but  only  the  evidence  of  an  unusual  riches  in 
the  emotional  nature  never  possessed  but  by  a  very  few. 
Competition  is  the  "sine  qua  non"  of  progress. 

3rd.  The  entire  history  of  life  in  the  fragments  we 
know  of  it  is  a  history  of  the  stress  of  competition. 
This  history  is  unbroken  from  the  simplest  unicellular 
life  to  the  highest  and  most  complex  organisms.  Com- 
petition is  the  condition  necessary  to  evolution.  The 
ideals  formed  out  of  the  enthusiasms  of  man  for  bet- 
terment are  each  and  all  for  the  removal  of  the  stress 
of  competition.  If  not  here  then  in  a  heaven  in  the 
hereafter.  The  life  of  all  ideal  heavens  is  a  life  with- 
out work.  Buddhist  and  Taoist,  Mahometan  and  Chris- 
tian all  agree  on  this  point. 

Altruism  and  combination  are  useful  in  the  reduc- 
tion or  removal  of  competition  and  stress  in  the  savage 
and  lower  faculties  as  for  instance  those  used  in  war, 
and  murder. 

The  social  state  as  it  now  exists  opens  the  opportu- 
nity to  industrial  and  intellectual  competition  and  prog- 
ress. This  is  indeed  as  yet  very  imperfect.  That  our 
altruism  can  usefully  enlarge  and  broaden  is  strongly 
probable.  How  far  this  can  go  or  in  what  direction, 
who  knows?  But  that  progress  can  continue  without 
the  stress  of  competition  is  a  conception  contrary  to 
every  law  of  nature  of  which  we  have  knowledge  and 
is  denied  by  an  unbroken  line  of  experience  and  of 
facts  found  by  investigation. 

The  Socialist  ideal  is  to  destroy  industrial  competi- 
tion. Two  things  come  up  for  consideration  in  this 
ideal. 

ist.    Is  it  possible? 

2nd.  If  possible,  would  it  promote  progress  or  would 
it  prevent  progress? 

Evolution  as  a  theory  for  life  progress  is  now  gen- 
erally accepted.  The  progress  of  life  from  the  single 
cell  to  man  is  thus  explained.  If  evolution  and  nat- 
ural law  has  done  this  wonder  it  is  only  reasonable  to 
assume  a  continued  progress  of  life  in  man  to  heiehts 
to  us  unthinkable.  It  is  our  duty  to  promote  such  hu- 
man progress  and  not  to  prevent  it. 

Really  the  necessary  study  for  intelligent  formulation 
of  human  laws  or  schemes  of  government  is  the  law 
of  evolution.  From  present  knowledge  of  life  laws 
it  would  be  unwise  and  dangerous  to  future  human 
progress  to  suppress  the  stress  of  competition  even 
if  we  could. 


What  is  Wealth. 

The  conception  of  wealth  is  generally  confined  to  the 
command  of  material  things.  Without  denying  the 
broad  accuracy  of  this  conception  we  can  well  call  at- 
tention to  another  side  of  wealth.  There  is  a  wealth  of 
the  mind  and  heart  as  well  as  a  wealth  of  ownership 
of  things  by  lawful  and  recognized  title. 

A  man  who  knows  the  stars  and  can  watch  the 
procession  of  the  constellations  and  of  the  planets 
through  them  in  the  heavens,  with  intelligent  interest  in 
the  wonderful  manifestations  of  these  bodies,  is  rich 
in  such  a  possession.  It  is  a  riches  of  the  mind.  It 
is  a  riches  whose  possession  deprives  no  other  of  an 
equal  possession.  On  the  contrary,  it  is  a  riches  that 
increases  as  others  also  have  it.  It  is  a  riches  that 
increases  to  the  giver  as  he  gives  or  imparts  it  to  others. 

Another  illustration  of  this  is  in  the  beauties  of  na- 
ture. One  who  knows  and  appreciates  these  is  rich. 
So  one  man  may  own  and  create  a  park  as  a  landed  pos- 
session and  still  not  own  the  beauties  of  the  park  or 
of  the  herbs,  plants  and  trees  in  it,  not  knowing  them. 
Another  knowing  these  things  owns  and  enjoys  more 
of  the  park  than  does  he  who  paid  for  it  and  keeps 
up  the  taxes  and  the  costs.  Two  men  may  go  to  a 
fine  restaurant  and  pay  the  same  price  for  the  same 
dinner  and  yet  one  will  receive  more  for  his  money 
than  the  other.    The  one  who  receives  most  is  he  with 


knowledge  of  what  a  dinner  well  composed  and  well 
cooked  is.  He  appreciates  and  owns  delicacies  of  flavor 
of  combination  which  a  coarse  feeder  does  not.  Wealth 
is  by  no  means  confined  to  material  possessions. 

We  have  a  convention  which  separates  the  mind  and 
heart  as  sources  of  intellect  and  emotion.  For  con^ 
venience  we  can  accept  this  and  say  that  real  riches 
is  the  knowledge  of  the  mind  and  the  full  power  of  sen- 
timent in  the  heart  ringing  true  to  the  touch  of  nature. 
With  these  possessions  any  one  is  rich.  Actual  want  of 
food  or  protection  against  climate  is  not  the  only  pov- 
erty. There  is  a  poverty  of  mind  and  heart  that  may  be 
worse.  A  little  hunger  and  a  little  cold  is  not  a  bad 
thing  if  the  heart  be  sound  and  the  mind  alive.  The 
crank  or  hobby  rider  pursuing  some  mind  or  heart 
interest  does  not  even  know  of  discomforts  that  are 
mountains  and  precipitous  cliffs  to  those  without  such 
stimulus. 

It  is  not  satisfactory  to  be  without  those  material 
things  deemed  necessary  by  the  society  in  which  we 
live.  It  is  in  fact  a  painful  thing  to  most  to  fall  be- 
low the  material  standards  of  our  fellows.  Yet  there 
is  a  poverty  far  greater  than  this.  The  school  should 
destroy  such  poverty.  The  school  has  a  great  func- 
tion lx-forc  it.  If  we  can  avoid  the  crystal ization  and 
stagnation  due  so  generally  to  the  necessary  machin- 
ery and  organization  of  so  great  a  business,  we  can 
hope  to  see  the  word  education  receive  its  true  in- 
terpretation— educere — to  lead  out.  The  mind  and  heart 
of  man  properly  led  out  can  make  any  one  rich  without 
diminishing  the  riches  of  another,  and  perhaps  insure 
progress  and  growth  without  the  stress  of  endless  con- 
flict. 


Sympathetic  Strikes. 

Mr.  Shaffer  tells  us  that  in  his  strike  to  force  cer- 
tain mills  to  be  unionized,  all  the  miners  and  all  the 
railroad  men  were  to  be  called  out  to  coerce  and  force 
free  labor  to  join  his  union. 

If  this  doctrine  of  coercion  is  to  prevail  and  sym- 
pathetic strikes  are  to  he  the  force  to  secure  coercion, 
then  society  is  at  any  time  subject  to  suffer  from  this 
terror  of  practical  civil  war. 

Sympathetic  strikes  are  called  when  most  likely  to 
succeed.    This  is  when  society  is  in  most  need. 

In  Southern  California  this  time  of  need  would  be 
the  time  of  shipping  the  orange  crop  and  of  hauling 
in  tourists.  A  wage  fund  is  created  by  these  two  that 
is  in  the  neighborhood  of  thirty  to  thirty-five  million 
dollars.  This  fund  goes  to  pay  railroad  men,  lumber- 
men, farmers,  pickers,  packers,  grocers,  blacksmiths, 
fertilizer  men,  carpenters,  coal  dealers,  merchants,  hotel 
men,  livery  men,  street  car  companies'  men,  restaurant 
employes — in  fact  the  entire  community. 

Now  let  us  say  comes  an  eloquent  and  magnetic  labor 
leader,  like  the  Russian  sailor  of  San  Francisco,  and 
orders  an  iron  works  to  discharge  all  non-union  work- 
ers or  to  blacklist  someone  who  employs  free  labor.  1  ,ie 
iron  works  refuse.  The  sympathetic  strike  to  coerce 
them  by  hurting  all  society  calls  out,  amongst  others, 
the  railroad  men.  No  oranges  can  be  shipped  and  no 
tourists  can  come.  The  thirty-five  million  dollars  wage 
fund  does  not  come  cither.  The  preparation  for  the 
tourist  taken  from  the  Van  Nuys  to  the  widow's  lodg- 
ing house  are  lost,  the  orange  growers'  year  is  lost,  but 
his  expenses  are  not,  and  all  the  labor,  irom  ranchmen 
and  packers  to  waiters,  chambermaids  and  cooks,  is 
without  employment.  All  of  these  sufferers  are  innocent 
of  the  cause,  and  without  control  over  the  strike. 


Shipping  Facilities  for  Oranges. 

President  Ripley,  in  a  recent  interview,  said  that  the 
Santa  Fe  was  fully  prepared  to  take  care  of  the  orange 
shipments  this  season.  Ex-President  Hays  promised 
that  the  Southern  Pacific  would  be  ready  for  this  large 
and  lucrative  business.  These  statements  have  given  the 
orange  growers  a  feeling  of  security  that  a  break  down 
in  transportation  would  not  occur  this  year.  The  orange 
growers  should  not  sleep  over  this  matter.  The  great 
increase  of  general  business  that  has  come  upon  the 
entire  community  and  on  Southern  California  in  par- 
ticular has  thrust  large  additional  freightage  work  on 
the  railroads.  The  real  situation  today  is  that  both 
transcontinental  roads  are  doing  abouf  all  the  business 
their  equipment  permits.  This  is  without  oranges  or 
the  full  tourist  business-  From  our  knowledge  of  the 
situation  we  would  say  that  the  two  railroads  upon 
which  we  rely  have  not  the  power  and  equipment  to 
handle  efficiently  and  promptly  the  orange  and  tourist 
business  of  the  winter.  Our  knowledge,  we  admit,  is 
superficial.  But  we  are  of  opinion  that  more  power 
is  required.  Otherwise  some  of  our  important  trans- 
portation work  will  be  imperfectly  provided  for.  Or- 
ange men  should  look  into  this. 
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The  Fishes  of  Southern  California.  Floors  and  Borders 

Article  4.   The  Oar-Fish,  or  King  of  the  Herrings. — FLegalecus  russelli  (Shaw); 

Fa.mily  Regalecidae. 

By  DAVID  STARR  JORDAN. 
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Sea-serpents  lliere  are  and  of  two 
general  kinds,  subjective  and  objective. 
The  objective  kinds  are  tbose  of  which 
you  can  get  fragments  to  hold  as  speci- 
mens. The  subjective  kinds  are  more 
elusive  and  can  never  be  caught.  They 
are  exceedingly  varied  in  form,  size  and 
color.  Some  have  legs  and  some  flash 
forth  fire  from  their  eyes  or  breathe 
it  from  their  nostrils.  This  is  natural, 
for  they  are  products  of  fire,  that  is  of 
fire  taken  in  connection  with  the  salt 
water  when  men  go  down  to  the  sea  in 
ships  to  spin  yarns  or  to  dally  with  bot- 
tles that  have  large  flat  sides. 

In  simpler  language,  the  subjective 
sea-serpent  is  either  a  lie  pure  and  sim- 
ple or  else  a  figment  of  alcoholic  decep- 
tion. 

But  there  are  sea-serpents  which  are 
real,  honestly  seen  by  honest  men,  hon- 
estly caught  by  them  and  faithfully  sent 
by  them  to  the  great  museums. 

And  these,  again,  are  of  several  kinds. 
Sometimes  they  are  actually  serpents, 
but  when  this  is  the  case  they  are  small 
and  very  snaky  and  very  venomous.  The 
sea-snakes  of  the  tropical  Pacific  reach 
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no-nuatatori,"  which  means  the  "Cock 
of  the  palace  under  the  sea."  It  is  not  a 
king  and  not  a  cock,  nor  yet  a  serpent, 
and  there  is  not  in  any  sea  this  side  of 
Mars  any  kind  of  serpent  over  four 
feet  long. 

The  oar-fish  is  a  fish,  just  a  fish,  but 
a  very  queer  one.  The  body  is  half- 
transparent,  almost  jelly-like,  light-blue 
in  color,  with  some  darker  cross-stripes, 
and  the  head  has  a  long  jaw  and  a  high 
forehead,  suggesting  the  head  of  a 
horse.  The  dorsal  fin  begins  on  the  head 
and  the  first  few  spines  are  very  long, 
and  each  one  with  a  red  tuft  on  the  end. 
When  the  animal  is  alive,  these  spines 
stand  up  like  a  red  mane. 

The  thing  is  harmless,  weak  in  muscle 
as  well  as  feeble  in  mind.  It  lives  in  the 
deep  seas,  all  over  the  world.  After 
great  storms  it  sometimes  comes  ashore. 
Perhaps  this  is  because  for  some  reason 
it  has  risen  above  its  depth,  and  so  lost 
control  of  itself.  When  a  deep  water  fish 
rises  to  the  surface  the  change  of  pres- 
sure greatly  effects  it.  Reduction  of 
pressure  bursts  its  blood  vessels,  its 
swim  bladder  swells,  if  it  has  one,  and 


Up  to  the  present  time  about  40  speci- 
mens of  the  Atlantic  oar-fish  have  been 
taken,  14  in  Norway,  19  in  Great  Brit- 
ain, 3  in  France,  1  in  Bermuda,  and  3 
at  the  Cape  of  Good  Mope.  Of  the  Pa- 
cific species  1  was  taken  in  India,  5  in 
New  Zealand,  2  in  Japan,  1  from  Mito 
and  1  from  Aomori,  both  of  which  I 
have  seen,  and  finally  1  from  Southern 

alifornia. 

i  .ie  only  oar-fish  ever  taken  in  the 
United  States  came  ashore  at  Newport 
Beach,  near  Santa  Ana,  in  California, 
on  February  22,  1901.  Its  photograph 
lies  before  me,  through  the  kindness  of 
Mr.  C.  P.  Remsberg.  It  rests  flat  on 
the  sands,  about  21  feet  in  length,  while 
26  people,  good  citizens  of  Orange 
county,  stand  behind  it  as  its  picture  is 
being  taken. 

The  story  of  its  capture  is  thus  told 
by  Mr.  Horatio  J.  Forgy,  an  attorney  of 
Santa  Ana : 

"On  the  22d  of  February  last  a  Mexi- 
can Indian  reported  at  Newport  Beach 
that  about  one  mile  up  the  coast  he  had 
landed  a  sea-serpent,  and  as  proof 
showed  four  tentacles  and  a  strip  of 


a  length  of  two  or  three  feet,  are  yellow 
with  some  brown  blotches,  rather 
stumpy  in  build,  with  the  tail  flattened 
like  an  oar.  They  have  long  fangs  like 
rattlesnakes  and  their  bite  is  equally  dan- 
gerous. These  arc  found  in  the  Indian 
ocean,  up  through  the  Philippines  to 
southern  Japan,  and  I  have  two  or  three 
taken  about  Mazatlan  in  the  Gulf  of 
California.  But  the  sea-serpent  of  the 
honest  mariner  is  not  of  this  class.  It 
is  either  a  long  black  ribbon  dripping 
back  into  the  waves  on  the  surface  of 
which  it  rides,  or  else  it  rears  its  blue 
head,  surmounted  by  a  long  red  mane, 
like  an  impossible  horse.  In  the  first 
case  it  is  either  a  frill-mark  <ir  else 
some  sort  of  eel,  or  may  be  a  sea  weed, 
and  there  are  many  sorts  of  eels  and 
sharks  and  seaweeds  fantastic  enough 
•to  satisfy  any  imagination. 

In  the  other  case,  it  is  the  great  oar- 
fish  called  King  of  the  Herrings,  be- 
cause our  Norwegian  and  Scotch  an- 
cestors once  believed  that  it  was  the 
herring's  real  king,  and  that  to  harm  it 
would  be  to  drive  the  herring  to  some 
other  coast.  The  name,  "King  of  the 
Herrings"  went  into'  science  as  Kegale- 
cus,  from  rex,  king,  and  hake,  herring. 
The  Japanese  fancy,  which  runs  in  a 
different  line,  calls  the  creature  "Dugu- 
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turns  its  stomach  inside  out.  If  a  deep 
water  fish  gets  above  its  depth  it  is  lost, 
just  as  surely  as  a  surface  fish  is  when 
it  gets  sunk  to  the  depth  of  half  a 
mile. 

Sometimes  again  these  deep  sea  fishes 
rush  to  the  shore  to  escape  from  para- 
sites, crustaceans  that  torture  their  soft 
flesh  or  sharks  that  would  tear  it-  What- 
ever the  cause,  whenever  they  go  ashore, 
men  look  at  them  and  greatly  marvel.  I 
have  examined  two  oar-fishes  in  Japan. 
These,  as  soon  as  fond,  had  been  sent 
to  the  Imperial  University  at  Tokio. 
This  is  the  right  thing  to  do.  Every  one 
who  finds  a  strange  animal  in  any  coun- 
try ought  to  follow  this  example.  Three 
or  four  oar-fishes  have  been  found  in 
Australia,  one  in  Bermuda,  and  several 
on  the  coasts  of  Great  Britain  and  Nor- 
way. These  in  the  Atlantic,  called  Ke- 
galecus  glesne,  seem  to  be  of  a  different 
species  from  those  in  the  Pacific,  Regal- 
ecus  russelli,  the  later  having  the  longer 
body,  and  the  most  dorsal  rays.  The 
first  one  of  the  Pacific  kind  ever  seen 
was  taken  at  Vizagapatam  in  1788.  by 
the  British  naturalist,  Russell,  for  whom 
it  was  named.  The  name  glesne.  comes 
from  the  Norwegian  farm  of  Glcsnaes, 
where  the  first  one,  described  by  Ascar- 
ius,  130  years  ago,  was  taken. 
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flesh  about  six  feet  long.  A  crowd  went 
up  to  see  it  and  they  said  it  was  about 
twenty  feet  long  and  like  a  fish  in  some 
respects  and  like  a  snake  in  others.  Mr. 
Rensbery  and  I,  on  the  following  day, 
went  up  to  see  it  and  in  a  short  time  we 
gathered  a  crowd  and  with  the  assist- 
ance of  Mr.  Peabody  prepared  the  fish 
and  took  the  picture  you  have  received. 

"It  measured  twenty-one  feet  and 
some  inches  in  length,  and  weighed 
about  500  or  600  pounds. 

"The  Indian,  when  he  reported  his  dis- 
covery, said  it  was  alive  and  in  the  shal- 
low water,  and  that  he  had  landed  it 
himself.  I  | 

"This  I  very  much  doubt,  but  when  it 
was  first  landed  it  was  in  a  line  state  of 
preservation  and  could  have  easily  been 
shipped  to  you,  but  he  had  cut  it  to  such 
an  extent  that  shinment  or  preservation 
seemed  out  of  the  question  when  we 
first  saw  it. 

"At  the  time  it  came  ashore  an  un- 
usual number  of  peculiar  fishes  and 
sharks  were  found.  Among  others,  I 
found  a  small  oar-fish  about  three  feet 
long  in  a  bad  state  of  preservation  in  a 
piece  of  kelp.  One  side  of  it  was  nearly 
torn  off  and  the  other  side  was  de- 
cayed. 

"The  larger  one  is  still  on  the  beach, 
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though  covered  witli  sand.  The  skele- 
ton could  be  recovered,  I  imagine,  and  if 
it  is  of  any  value  to  you,  I  will  try  and 

locate  it." 

It  was  a  wonderful  animal  and  it  will 
be  long  before  we  will  look  upon  its 
like  again. 

The  picture  we  publish  today  is  a  copy 
of  one  made  for  Dr.  Francis  Day  from 
a  specimen  taken  at  Newcastle,  in  Eng- 
land. No  picture  of  the  Pacific  species 
has  ever  been  made.  Only  the  Japanese 
specimen  from  Mito  is  in  fit  condition 
for  drawing. 

If  another  is  ever  found  it  is  hoped 
that  some  one  may  put  it  into  a  solution 
of  formalin  (20  parts  water  to  one  of 
commercial  formalin).  If  formalin  is 
not  at  hand,  it  could  be  saved  in  salt. 
■  -o  

An  Idyl  of  Ignorance. 

She  was  a  sensitive  young  thing, 
whose  early  education  in  the  languages 
had  been  so  sadly  neglected  that  she 
didn't  know  "Ich  liebe  dich"  was  the 
German  for  "1  love  you,"  which,  of 
course,  was  her  misfortune  rather  than 
her  fault.  But  she  was  pretty  and  pink 
white  and  summer  girlish  and  she  had 
a  sweetheart.  What  more  than  these 
things  can  a  fair  young  creature  ask  for 
in  this  vale  of  tears?  Still,  she  was 
not  happy.  Possibly  it  was  because  the 
course  of  true  love  never  did  run  smooth 
and  possibly  it  was  because  the  young 
man  in  the  case  was  not  as  brave  as  he 
was  tender,  and  he  cloaked  his  senti- 
ments in  a  foreign  tongue  instead  of 
letting  them  right  out  in  good  plain 
English.  In  any  event  she  came  sob- 
bing to  her  mother  one  evening  at  just 
about  the  hour  when  lovers  live  their 
Happiest  moments  and  the  future  un- 
folds from  the  twilight  shadows  like  a 
scroll  of  morning  sunlight,  all  rosy  gold 
and  promising. 

"Oh,  mamma,"  she  wept,  "Harry  and 
I  have  quarrelled,  and  he  has  gone 
away." 

"Dear  me,  dear  me,"  soothed  the 
mother,  half  smiling  to  herself  as  she 
pillowed  her  child's  head  on  its  natural 
resting  place,  "has  he  gone  away  for- 
ever and  forever?" 

"I — I  don't  know,"  sobbed  the  broken 
hearted  maiden.  "He  acted  horrid,  and 
I  told  him  to  leave  me  and  never  come 
back." 

"Why  did  you  tell  him  to  go  away  if 
you  wanted  him  to  stay?"  smiled  the 
mother. 


BAD  BLOOD 

Reveals  itself  in  many  ways.  Some- 
times the  impurities  in  the  blood  mark 
and  mar  the  skin  with  blotches,  pimples, 
boils  or  other  eruptions.  Sometimes  the 
result  of  bad  blood  is 
rheumatism  or  a  debili- 
tated condition  which  is 
popularly  described  as 
"feeling  played 
out,  hardly  able 
to  drag  myself 
around." 

The  impurities 
and  poisons  which 
cornipt  the  blood,  clog 
the  liver  and  cloud  the 
skin  are  removed  by  the 
use  of  Doctor  Pierce's 
Golden  Medical  Discov- 
ery. It  does  more  than 
eliminate  the  poisons  ;  it 
increases  the  activity 
of  the  blood-making 
glands  so  that  there  is 
an  increased  supply  of 
pure,  body-building  blood.  It  brightens 
the  eyes,  cleanses  the  skin,  and  gives 
new,  physical  energy. 

Accept  no  substitute  for  Dr.  Pierce's 
Golden  Medical  Discovery. 

"I  thank  God  for  the  good  your  medicines 
have  done  me,"  writes  Mr.  Jines  M.  Sizemore, 
of  Mitchell,  Lawrence  Co.,  Iud.,  Box  501.  "I 
was  not  welt  for  two  years.  My  throat  was 
always  sore,  head  ached,  and  back  ached  nearly 
all  the  time.  My  weight  was  155  pounds.  I 
was  taken  sick  with  typhoid  fever,  and  when 
the  fever  left  me  I  had  such  a  pain  in  my  left 
side  I  could  not  breathe  without  pain.  I 
thought  I  must  die.  My  wife  went  to  the 
drug  store  and  procured  a  bottle  of  Dr.  Pierce's 
Golden  Medical  Discovery  and  a  vial  of  his 
'  Pleasant  Pellets.'  I  discontinued  the  use  of 
my  doctor's  medicine  and  began  with  the 
'  Golden  Medical  Discovery  '  and  '  Pellets.'  I  at 
once  began  to  feel  better :  the  pain  soon  left  my 
side  and  I  could  breathe  with  ease.  In  a  week 
or  so  I  felt  so  good  I  could  not  stay  in  the  room. 
I  began  to  walk  about  the  streets ;  I  felt  better 
each  morning.  After  a  month's  use  of  the  medi- 
cine I  was  well.  That  was  over  a  year  ago. 
Now  I  weigh  184  pounds  and  feel  better  than 
ever  in  my  life." 

Dr.  Pierce's  Pleasant  Pellets  cure  con- 
Btipatiou. 


"I — I  don't  know.  Oh,  I  don't  know," 
and  the  girl  threw  her  arms  around  her 
mother's  neck  convulsively. 

"There,  there,  little  one,  don't  cry," 
lullabied  the  mother.  "Tell  mother 
what  it  was  all  about  and  she  will  bring 
Harry  back  to  his  little  girl." 

She  sobbed  for  a  moment  or  two,  and 
then  brokenly  told  her  story. 

"It  was  all  so  lovely  in  the  soft  lamp- 
light," she  whispered,  "and  Harry  was 
talking  as  he  had  never  talked  before, 
for  he  is  so  bashful,  mamma,  and  he 
has  never  said  half  as  much  as  I  wanted 
him  to,  and  presently  when  I  thought 
he  was  going  to  say  he  loved  me,  he 
said  he  believed  I  didn't  think  nearly 
as  much  of  him  as  I  did  of  some  one 
else,  and  I  told  him  it  wasn't  so,  and 
he  broke  right  out  and  said.  'Ick  leeber 
Dick,'  and  I  got  mad  and  said  I  didn't 
know  anybody  named  Dick  and  I  don't 
leeber  him  or  anybody,  whatever  he 
meant  by  leeber,  and  he  had  no  right  to 
say  anything  like  that  to  me-  Then  he 
laughed  at  me  and  kept  on  laughing  and 
laughing  till  the  tears  rolled  down  his 
cheeks,  and  I  kept  getting  madder  and 
madder  and  at  last  I  told  him  he  was 
horrid  and  I  didn't  want  to  ever  see  him 
any  more,  and  I  showed  him  the  door 
and  wouldn't  listen  to  any  explanations. 
And  now  I  am  sure  he  wil  never  come 
back.  Oh,  mamma,  what  did  he  mean 
by  saying  that  to  me?" 

The  mother's  linguistic  education  may 
have  been  slightly  defective  as  well  as 
the  daughter's,  but  she  knew  what  "Amo 
te,"  "Je  t'aime,"  "Ich  liebe  dich,"  and  a 
few  more  like  that  meant,  and  she  soon 
had  a  peace  patched  up. 

 o  —  

Policy  ThaLt  Pays. 

"Whew !     That   was   a   narrow  es-^ 
cape !"  exclaimed  the  dealer,  as  he  fol-* 
lowed  with  his  eye  the  retreating  form 
of  his  customer.     "How  nearly  I  did 
come  to  putting  my  foot  in  it!" 

The  bicycling  man  betrayed  his  in- 
terest, and  asked  why. 

"That  was  one  of  the  times  when  one 
has  to  think  quickly,"  the  dealer  con- 
tinued. "That  man  has  just  bought  a 
chainless  machine,  fitted  with  a  cushion 
frame  and  coaster  brake,  and  there  was 
no  old  wheel  to  take  in  trade.  So  you 
can  imagine  what  such  a  sale  means  at 
this  season  of  the  year.  And  to  think 
that  the  fat  was  almost  in  the  fire,  and 
all  my  own  fault,  too! 

"Well,  here's  the  story :  He  came  in 
about  ten  minutes  ago.  He  is  a  well- 
known  business  man  here,  a  man  noted 
for  his  quickness  of  thought  and  action, 
and  one  who  is  always  in  a  hurry.  Time 
is  money  to  him,  and  he  never  cares  to 
spend  any  more  of  the  latter  than  is  ab- 
solutely necesasry. 

"He  came  at  me  with  a  jump.  His 
boy  wanted  a  bicycle — a  foolish  desire, 
of  course,  but  he  supposed  it  would  have 
to  be  gratified.  The  next  thing  was, 
which  bicycle  was  the  best,  how  little 
could  it  be  bought  for,  could  it  be  de- 
livered this  afternoon,  and  why  was  it 
the  best?  These  questions  were  thrown 
at  me  in  a  quick,  decisive  way  that  im- 
pelled replies  of  a  like  fashion.  I  pulled 
myself  together,  resolved  to  play  for 
high  stakes,  and  plunged  in. 

"At  the  first  mention  of  $75  he  darted 
at  me  a  look  that  almost  accused  me  of 
attempting  to  extract  that  sum  from  his 
pocketbook  with  felonious  intent.  He 
repeated  the  sum  after  me  with  a  world 
of  meaning,  remarking  significantly  that 
this  was  1901.  I  gasped  and  struggled 
desperately  to  get  my  wits  together  and 
frame  a  suitable  reply. 

"He  cut  me  short  with  a  demand  to 
know,  pointing  to  the  wheel  that  hap- 
pened to  be  nearest  him,  how  much  that 
one  was.  As  luck  would  have  it,  this 
was  one  of  the  cheapest  machines  of 
good  reputation  and  one  that  was  really 
good  value  at  the  price.  Mechanically 
I  told  him  this.  The  while  I  tried  to 
decide  whether  it  was  best  to  hold  out 
for  the  high  priced  machine  or  clinch 
the  sale  on  this  one.  Such  a  sale  would 
be  something,  and  it  could  be  made 
without  difficulty  and  without  danger. 
Why  not  end  it  right  now? 

"At  the  thought,  however,  my  gorge 
rose,  and  I  made  up  my  mind  to  take  a 
stand.  The  bicycle  buisness  was  in  a 
bad  way,  I  thought,  but  I'd  be  hanged 
if  it  is  as  bad  as  all  that.  Here  was  a 
man  with  the  money  to  pay  for  a  good 
bicycle  and  a  willingness  to  do  so  if  he 
could  be  convinced  that  he  was  getting 
value  for  his  money.  Why.  then,  should 
be  be  allowed  to  purchase  a  $25  machine 
— just  such  a  one  as  a  laboring  man 
making  $10  a  week  would  get — and  go 
away  thinking  that  the  bicycle  business 
had  really  <?one  to  the  dogs  and  that  the 


best  there  was  could  be  had  for  such  an 
rbsurd  figure?  Not  if  1  could  help  it 
would  such  be  the  case. 

"So,  rav  anger  possessing  me,  1 
burned  my  ships  behind  me.  and  in  a 
few  words  gave  him  my  opinion  of  the 
cheap  machine.  Then  I  passed  to  the 
best  one  I  had  in  the  store,  and  told  him 
again  and  again  that  it  was  the  one  he 
ought  to  buy,  and  why.  If  it  was  a 
matter  of  irice,  I  said,  if  he  did  not  care 
to  pay  the  price  of  a  good  machine  he 
should  get  a  cheap  one,  by  all  means. 
Hut  if  be  wanted  something  that  repre- 
sented the  highest  type  of  cycle  con- 
struction, something  that  would  be  far 
and  away  superior  to  anything  he  could 
buy  at  or  about  the  first  figure,  here 
was  his  opportunity,  and  this  was  the 
price.  Then  I  went  on  to  tell  him  just 
why  one  was  superior  to  the  other, 
pointing  out  the  new  features  and  de- 
scribing them  in  detail. 

"I  guess  I  must  have  impressed  him, 
I  was  so  much  in  earnest.  At  any  rate, 
he  waited  until  I  paused,  and  then  said 
that  I  could  send  the  high-priced  ma- 
chine around  to  his  house.  And  with- 
out another  word  he  walked  out  of  the 
store. 

"When  I  finally  realized  this,  and 
recollected  how  nearly  I  had  come  to 
balding  down  the  flag,  I  hardly  knew 
whether  1  was  on  my  head  or  my  heels. 
But  I  certainly  felt  thankful.  And  I 
feel  sure  that  if  we  dealers  were  more 
in  the  habit  of  taking  the  bull  by  the 
horns  in  this  manner  there  would  be  a 
change  for  the  better."  —  Bicycling 
World. 

 o  

Most  for  the  Money. 

The  Sunday  edition  of  the  Herald  of 
Los  Angeles  must  certainly  look  good 
to  the  person  who  is  searching  for  a 
bargain  in  reading  matter.  The  Herald 
issues  a  tremendous  Sunday  paper,  with 
a  thirty-two  page  magazine,  filled  with 
good  matter  and  profusely  illustrated. 
It  is  certainly  a  great  5  cents'  worth- 


ART  IN 

DINING 

TABLES 


Rich,  massive  ceuter-pedeslaled  tables 
are  taking  the  places  of  the  old  fashioned 
sorts  in  every  well  furnished  home.  These 
la bles  are  artistic  in  every  line.  They  en- 
tirely change  the  appearance  of  a  dining 
room,  and,  when  the  other  pieces  corres- 
pond to  them,  the  whole  effect  is  refresh- 
ing so  different  from  the  ordinary,  time- 
honored  schemes  of  furnishing. 


Self-Locking 
Pedestals 


In  the  Far  West. 

"How  do  you  feel  ?"  asked  the  leader 
of  the  mob.  after  the  tar  and  feathers 
had  been  applied  in  liberal  doses. 

"Oh,  I  feel  like  a  bird !"  smiled  the 
bani-stormer,  glacing  at  the  feathers. 

For  such  wit  they  allowed  him  to 
write  home  and  tell  the  old  .folks  he 
was  leaving  town  by  the  all  rail  route. 
— Chicago  News. 


There  is  an  objection  to  the  pedestal 
tables  sold  by  other  stores  that  is  entirely 
overcome  in  these  we  handle.  We  have  the 
sole  agency  for  Los  Angeles  for  the  patent 
fastenings  that  holds  the  two  parts  firmly 
together.  It  locks  the  pedestal  firmly  and 
automatically  tog  ether  and  is  released  by 
a  touch  of  the  lever  up  under  the  table.  No 
crack  can  possibly  show,  there  is  no  spring- 
ing apart  or  sagging. 

Pieces  to 
Match 

We  have  every  dining  room  piece  to 
match  the  tables.  Chairs,  sidu  tables,  side- 
boards, china  closets.  Every  one  modem 
and  up  to  the  standard  of  the  tab  es.  Many 
modern  pieces  are  revivals  of  ancient 
styles.  All  these  come  in  all  the  fashion- 
able woods. 

Flemish  Oak  Golden  Oak 

Polished  Mahogany       Dull  Mahogany 
Weathered  Oak 

BARKER 
BROTHERS 

420-424  S.  Spring  St.,    ■    LOS  ANOELES 


Los  Angeles  Rubber  Co. 

330  North  Mala  Street 

Dealers  in  Rubber  Goods  of  all 
kinds.    Rubber,  Canvas-Stitched 
and  Leather  Belting'  a  Specialty. 
Hose,  Packing  and  Rubber  Sundries. 


Beautiful 
LOM  A  LINDA 

The  Switzerland 
of  Californis 

One  of  the  most 
charming  view 
points  in  the 
world. 

California's 
Health  Resort 

In  the  foothills  of  7m 

San    Bernardino  jR 

Mountains  only  6'2  (§ 

miles  from    L  o  8  f, 

Angeles.  f 


"O01.  damned  spot!  not,  I  say!" 


-MACBETH. 


New  address- 


The  Pacific  Dye  Works  takes  it  out  to  stay.  Each 
Garment  cleaned  separately  and  thoroughly.  .  .  . 

518  S.  HILL  STREET.    Tel.  James  4726 


Largest  and  Best  Agency 
on  Pacific  Coast. 


...Telephone  Main  509. 


Carefully  Selected  Help  of  all  Kinds 
Promptly  Furnished. 


HUMMEL  BROS.  &  CO.  -  EMPLOYMENT  AGENTS 

Basement  California  Bank  Building,  Corner  Broadway. 
300-302  WEST  SECOND  STREET,  LOS  ANGELES,  CALIFORNIA 


The  Equitable  Gas 

and  Electric  Co. 

217  NEW  HIGH  STREET. 

Wo  Want  it  Understood 

That  we  have  pledged  ourselves  to  all  signers  of  our  petitions,  to 
allow  no  Company  to  undersell  us.— Also,  that  anyone  may  stop  using 
gas  at  any  time  after  connecting.    What  more  could  he  desired? 
Do  you  want  competition  in  the  gas  business  on  your  street!   If  so — 
sign  our  petition. 


B»e  SATURDAY  POST. 


It 


Woman's  ^  ^ 

^  Department 

VERY  LATEST  PARIS  FASHIONS. 

First  Paper. 


chosen  for  the  breadths,  the  yoke,  etc., 
could  be  in  plain  cloth. 

Many  skirts  are  open  in  one  or  more 
places,  or  trimmed  so  as  to  give  this  ap- 
pearance. In  the  first  place  the  open 
sides  fail  together,  and  the  underskirt  is 
not  visible  when  the  wearer  stands 
erect;  still,  it  must  be  of  the  same  color, 
if  not  of  the  same  material. 


Paris,  November,  1901. 

The  dressmakers  of  the  Rue  de  la 
Paix  were  thrown  into  great  excitement 
last  month  over  the  prospect  of  the 
Czar  and  Czarina's  visit.  They  were 
called  upon  to  create  a  number  of  su- 
perb toilettes  at  a  season  when  robes  of 
ceremony  are  not  much  in  request.  It  is 
almost  needless  to  say  that  they  ac- 
quitted themselves  admirably  of  this  im- 
portant task. 

Paquin  and  Doucct  were  busy  enough, 
you  may  b;  sure,  although  the  honor  of 
building  up  the  toilettes  of  the  Presi- 
dent's wife — Mme.  Loubet — did  not  fall 
to  their  share.  This  lady  is  constant  in 
her  patronage,  and  the  dressmaker  won 
the  way  almost  unknown  .to  fame  who 
};as  made  her  dress  for  years,  was  also 
entrusted  with  those  she  wore  on  this 
important  occasion.  She  had  certainly 
rto  reason  to  regret  her  constancy. 

Her  order  included  three  evening  toi- 
lettes, says  Le  Costume  Royal.  The 
first  of  these,  which  was  chosen  for  the 
most  important  function,  the  gala  din- 
ner at  Compiegne,  was  of  princess  form, 
and  made  of  pale  blue  brocade,  em- 
broidered with  detached  roses  in  gold 
■thread  and  small  steel  spangles.  It  took 
sixteen  workwomen  six  days  and  two 
nights  to  accomplish  this  delicate  work. 
It  was,  moreover,  richly  ornamented 
with  Alencon  lace,  laid  around  the  edge 
qi  the  skirt  and  the  top  of  the  bodice. 

A  second  consisted  of  a  white  satin 
Louis  XV  bodice — namely,  with  a  long 
point  in  front — and  a  skirt  composed  of 
narrow  breadths  of  the  same  material 
divided  by  "quilles,"  or  bands  of  white 
mousseline  de  soic,  worked  with  pale 
green  silk  and  small  gold  spangles. 

White  silk,  brocaded  with  pale  mauve 
hydrangea  blossoms,  was  the  material 
used  for  the  third.  This  also  was  dec- 
orated with  Alencon  point  lace,  sur- 
rounding the  gored  skirt,  and  the  top 
of  the  bodice  further  trimmed  with  a 
cordon  of  hydrangeas. 

For  the  Review  she  wore  a  princess 
robe  made  entirely  of  Irish  point  over 
white  silk,  throat  and  sleeves  with  bands 
of  sable. 

Of  the  two  tailor-made  costumes  pre- 
pared for  ordinary  day  wear,  one  was 
in  iron  gray  peau  de  soie,  trimmed  with 
openwork  embroidery  (of  the  kind 
known  as  Madena  work),  executed  in 
the  same  silk ;  and  the  other  in  beige 
broadcloth,  trimmed  with  bands  of 
cluny  worked  on  a  net  foundation  in 
ecru  thread. 

•  Doucet  was  entrusted  with  the  mak- 
ing of  the  toilettes  of  the  two  ladies 
next  in  official  rank,  the  wives  of  the 
President  of  the  Chambre  and  the  Pres- 
ident of  the  Council — Mme.  Deschanel 
and  Mme.  Waldeck  Rousseau.  The 
most  noteworthy  of  these  were  two 
dresses  for  the  Review,  one  in  wihte 
linen,  the  skirt  mounted  in  small  plaits, 
encircled  with  bands  of  white  silk,  Ly- 
ons lace,  with  applications  of  large 
roses  made  of  faded  pink  mousseline  de 
soie ;  the  blouse  bodice  surmounted  by 
a  bolero  of  the  same  material  studded 
with  small  steel  spangles,  fastened  on 
one  side  by  a  large  black  velvet  bow- 
The  other  consisted  of  a  skirt  striped 
in  broad  bands  of  white  and  black  silk, 
and  a  Louis  XV  coat  brocaded  with 
Pompadour  bouquets  on  a  white  ground 
trimmed  with  knots  of  black  velvet 
drawn  through  diamond  buckles  and 
ruffles  of  Brussels  lace  at  the  throat  and 
wrists. 

One  evening  dress  had  a  white  ecloth 
Beautifully  worked  with  white  jet  beads 
and  trimmed  with  appliques  of  Irish 
point.  The  low  bodice  seemed  to  be 
entirely  composed  of  a  long  scarf  of 
black  tulle  passing  over  the  shoulders 
and  then  bound  several  times  around 
the  figure  adorned  with  white  roses. 

Another  princess  form  was  composed 
of  bands  of  white  velvet,  worked  in  sev- 
eral pastel  shades,  alternating  with 
bands  of  Irish  point.  It  was  completed 
bv  long,  hanging  sleeves  of  clear  lace 
(Brussels  application)  and  a  girdle  of 
diamond. 

Other  dresses  worn  at  the  gala  were 
built  up  of  white  satin,  embroidered  with 


seed  pearls,  with  white  silk  and  chenille, 
with  silver,  and  here  and  there  jet  stars. 
There  were  several  robes  made  entirely 
of  Irish  lace.  One  of  these  had  the 
principal  portions  of  the  designs  out- 
lined with  steel  spangles.  Another  of 
Empire  form  was  mounted  to  a  deep 
yoke  clustered  with  steel  spangles.  I 
noted  one  straw-colored  satin  dress  and 
one  in  pink  taffeta,  both  of  which  were 
trimmed  with  creamy  lace;  a  pink  vel- 
vet dress  bordered  with  swan's-down; 
a  black  chantilly  lace  dress  over  white; 
a  princess  train  and  bodice  of  old-rose 
taffeta  over  a  white  silk  slip. 

The  czarina,  who  is  in  mourning  for 
Queen  Victoria  and  Empress  Frederick, 
appeared  invariably  in  black,  on  this 
occasion  in  tulle  worked  with  jet  span- 
gles, and  at  the  Review  in  China  crepe. 
Her  ladies  were  likewise  in  black — gen- 
erally black  silk,  very  little  trimmed. 

Save  for  these  special  circumstances 
dressmakers  and  tailors  are  mostly  oc- 
cupied in  making  walking  costumes  and 
dresses  suited  to  small  dinners  and  for 
wearing  at  the  theatre.  There  will  be 
no  entertainments  to  speak  of  in  Paris 
for  another  month  or  two,  the  fashion- 
able world  being  away  in  its  castles  and 
country  houses. 

In  these  costumes  and  dresses  variety 
is  attained  for  the  most  part  by  the 
trimming.  Nothing  entirely  new  has 
appeared  in  skirts  since  the  date  of  my 
last  letter.  Three  or  four  different 
types  of  skirts  prevail,  which,  being  dif- 
ferently trimmed,  constitute  a  novelty. 

Here  is  a  variation  of  the  plaited 
skirt,  the  latest  in  date:  It  has  box 
plaits  on  the  hips  and  at  the  back,  which 
are  stitched  down  and  the  folds  under- 
neath cut  away  to  a  depth  of  twelve 
inches.  The  lines  of  stitching  are 
joined  to  each  other  by  a  double  row  of 
stitching  in  festoons,  forming,  as  it 
were,  the  base  of  a  yoke.  I  have  seen 
this  carried  out  in  rough  cloth  without 
further  trimming.  Also  in  beige  broad- 
cloth. In  this  case  inch-wide  straps  of 
stitched  black  satin  are  laid  on  between 
each  plait  and  on  either  side  of  the  tab- 
Iier  running  from  the  base  of  the  yoke 
to  the  bottom  of  the  skirt.  The  blouse 
bodice  has  box  plaits  to  correspond,  and 
black  straps  running  down  from  the 
shoulders. 

The  skirt,  plaited  and  stitched  under- 
neath (the  extra  material,  of  course,  cut 
away)  down  a  third  of  the  depth  of  the 
skirt,  is  very  suitable  for  simple  walk- 
ing costumes,  only  just  touching  the 
ground.  One  of  these  in  very  rough 
Scotch  homespun  of  a  light  violet  tint 
is  completed  by  a  short-basqued  jacket, 
surmounted  by  a  round  hood  lined  with 
violet  velvet. 

Another  variation  of  this  skirt  has 
a  yoke  cut  in  imitation  of  a  coat  basque, 
curled  gently  from  the  back  (where  it 
narrows  about  fourteen  inches  in  depth) 
to  the  waist  in  front.  A  shaped  skirt, 
plain  in  front  and  stitched  underneath 
in  very  shallow  plaits  at  the  side  sand 
back,  is  mounted  to  this  yoke  instead 
of  being  carried  up  under  it.  The  plaits 
are  only  stitched  down  five  or  six  inches 
from  the  yoke. 

I  have  seen  this  skirt  built  up  in  nut- 
brown  cloth,  the  edge  of  the  yoke  out- 
lined with  a  narrow  roll  of  sealskin.  In 
the  bodice  the  same  idea  of  a  coat  is 
carried  out,  but  it  is  separate  from  the 
yoke  skirt  and  belted  with  brown  velvet. 
Two  large  sealskin  buttons  fasten  it  in 
front,  above  which  it  is  cut  down  in  a 
heart  shape  and  edged  with  a  roll  of 
sealskin  over  a  high  plastron  of  brown 
velvet.  The  straight  cloth  sleeves  are 
open  on  the  outer  side  to  the  elbow, 
showing  an  undersleeve  of  velvet. 

The  yoke  form  is  also  combined  with 
a  front  panel  or  narrow  tablier,  the  re- 
mainder of  theskirt  consisting  of  two 
wide-shaped  breadths,  joined  in  a  gored 
seam  at  the  back.  The  yoke  is  some- 
times prolonged  upward  into  an  Empire 
belt  or  into  a  tight-fitting  bodice,  to  be 
surmounted  by  a  short  bolero. 

These  styles  admit  of  a  combination 
of  materials.  Such,  for  instance,  as 
plain  cloth  and  plain  or  fancy  velvet, 
when  the  yoke,  etc.,  would  be  of  the  lat- 
ter and  the  breadths  and  bolero  of  the 
former.     If  a  rough,  fancy  cloth  be 


The  Wish  That  Came  True. 

By  Guy  Wetmore  Carryl. 

An  excellent  peasant  of  character  pleas- 
ant 

Once  lived  in  a  wood  with  his  wife. 
He  was  cheerful  and  docile,  but  such  an 
old  fossil 

You  wouldn't  meet  twice  in  your  life. 
His  notions  were  all  without  reason  or 
rhyme ; 

Such  dullness  in  anyone  else   were  a 
crime, 

But  the  errors  pig-headed  to  which  he 
was  wedded 
Were  so  deep-imbedded  they  touched  the 
sublime  ! 

He  frequently  stated  that  such  antiquated 

And  singular  doctrines  as  these: 
"Do  good  unto  others !  All  men  are  your 
brothers !" 
(Of  course  he  forgot  the  Chinese.) 
He  said  that  all  nu  n  were  born  equal  and 
free 

(That's  true  if  they  live  on  this  side  of 

the  sea !)  ; 
That    truth    should    be    spoken,  and 

pledges  unbroken 
(Now  where,  by  that  token,  would  most 

of  us  be?). 

One  day,  as  his  pottage  he  ate  in  his 
cottage, 

A  fairy  stepped  up  to  the  door  ; 
Upon  it  she  hammered,  and  meekly  she 
stammered : 
"A  morsel  of  food,  I  implore!" 
He  gave  her  sardines  and  a  biscuit  or 
two, 

And  she  said  with  a  smile  when  her  lun- 
cheon was  through, 
"Because  of  these  dishes  of  bread  and 
of  fishes 

The  first  of  your  wishes  I'll  make  to 
come  true." 

That  nincompoop  peasant  accepted  the 
present 

(As  anyone  probably  would). 
And  thinking  her  bounty  to  turn  to  ac- 
count, he 

Said :  "Now  I'll  do  somebod*  good !" 
I  won't  ask  a  thing  for  myself  or  my 
wife, 

But   I"l   make   all   my   neighbors  with 

happiness  rife ; 
Whate'er   their   conditions,  hencefor-' 

ward  physicians 
And   indispositions   they're   rid  of  for 

life!" 

These  Words  energetic  the  fairy's  pro- 
phetic 

Announcement  brought  instantly  true; 
With  singular  quickness  each  victim  of 
sickness 

Was  made  over  better  than  new. 
And  people  who  formerly  thought  they 

were  doomed, 
With    almost    obstreperous  healthiness 

bloomed  ; 

And  each  had  some  platitude  teeming 
with  gratitude, 
I'or  the  new  attitude  life  had  assumed. 

Our  friend's  satisfaction  concerning  his 
action 

Was  keen,  but  exceedingly  brief; 
The  wrathful  condition  of  every  physi- 
cian 

In  town  was  surpassing  belief. 
Professional  nurses  were  plunged  in  de- 
spair, 

And  chemists  shook  passionate  fists  in 
the  air ; 

They  called  at  his  dwelling,  with  vio- 
lence swelling. 
His   greeting    repelling    with  arrogant 
stare. 

They    beat    and    they    battered,  they 
slammed  and  they  shattered, 
And  did  him  such  serious  harm 
That,  after  their  labors,  his  wife  told  the 
neighbors 
They  caused  her  excessive  alarm. 
They  then  set  to  work  on  his  various  ills, 
And  plied  him  with  liniment,  powders 
pills. 

And  charged  him  so  dearly  that  all  of 
them  nearly 
Earned    double    the   yearly   amount  of 
their  bills. 

This  moral  by  the  talc  is  taught : 
The  wish  is  father  to  the  thought. 
(We'd  oftentimes  escape  the  worst 
If  but  the  thinking  part  came  first!) 


"Eugene" 

French  Kid  Gloves 

These  gloves  are  manufactured 
expressly  for  us  in  Grenoble, 
France.  Every  glove  is  made 
of  fine,  light  weight  skins,  spec- 
ial selected,  Pique-Paris  Point 
embroidery.  The  colors  are  all 
clear  and  rich — Black,  Brown, 
Red,  Tan  Mode,  Oxblood,  Grey, 
Slate,  Pearl  and  White. 
A  Glove  that's  perfect  in  fit  and 
unsurpassed  in  style. 

$1.50    Quality  and  $1.65 

The  Goodenow  Co. 

LOS  ANGELES 
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s  aod  Jeweler  X 

Q  Fine  Diamond  Settings  a  Specialty  O 
8  Telephone  James  1971  V 

fi   Hollenbeck  Block         .    „  .    „„.  V 

Q  205 s.  spring st.,        Los  Angeles  Q 


SILVERTHORN  MISFIT;  PARLORS 
And  General  Second-Hand  Store 

We  buy  and  sell  everything.    Money  loaned 

on  good  security. 
Tel.  John  2226  602.601  S.  Spring 


The  National 

543  N.  MAIN  ST. 


The  Oentral 

814  M AOY  ST. 


Telephone  Brown  1932 

THE  NATIONAL.  BAKERY 

A.  FOIX,  Proprietor 
FRENCH   Alto  AMERICAN 

PURE  HEALTH  BREAD  AND  PASTRIES. 

Delivered  to  all  Parts  of  the  City. 
643  North  Main  St.       LOS  ANQELE8,  OAL 


Tel.  /*\*ir)  729 


Bread  Delivered  to  any 
Part  of  the  City. 


FRENCH  BAKERY 

TAIX  BROTHERS,  Proprietors 

Specialty  of  FRENCH  BREAD 

JACOS  CROWNS  AND  ROUND  BREADS 

Entire  Satisfaction  Given  to  Customers. 
321  yi  Commercial  St.   LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


Lenox  Catarrh  Cure. 

We  are  now  offering  this  excellent  remedy 
in  50c  and  $1.00  bottles.  We  do  not  guarantee  a 
cure  with  a5Jc  bottle,  although  it  does  cure  in 
most  cases,  but  we  will  refund  the  money  if  the 
tl  bottle  fails  to  cure.  This  gives  the  poor  suf- 
ferer a  chance  to  be  cured  as  well  as  the  rich. 
Mail  orders  filled  promptly. 

LENOX  CATARRH  CURE  CO., 
Office  218  S.  Broadway,  Rooms  216-17. 

WHEELER  &  WILSON 

Lightest  and  Stillest  Running   Lock  Stitch 
Machine  Made. 
A  C  K  l_  E  V 
507  S.  Spring  St.,  LOS  ANOELES,  CAL. 


j  Barnes'  Bakery,  j 

J  ALL  KINDS  OP  J 

J  BREAD,  CAKES  AND  PIES.  Z 

•  We  make  nothing  but  the  best.  t) 

•  A  trial  will  convince  you.  t) 

X  TEL.  WHITE  2408  « 

•  1605  S.  Main  Street,    LOS  ANGELES  • 


PIANOS  only  $6.00  first  payment  and 
$6.00  per  month.  No  interest.  Your 
choice  of  the  world's  greatest  makes: 
FITZGP:RALD'S,  113  South  Spring  St., 
Los  Angeles. 

Mothers!  Mothers!!  Mothers!!! 

Mrs.  Winslow's  Sooth ino  Syrup  has  been 
used  for  over  FIFTY  YEARS  by  MILLIONS 
of  MOTHERS  for  their  CHILDREN  while 
TEETHING,  with  PERFECT  SUCCESS.  It 
SOOTHES  the  CHILD,  SOFTENS  the 
GUMS,  ALLAYS  all  PAIN;  CURES  WIND 
COLIC,  and  is  the  best  remedy  for  DIAR- 
RHOEA. Sold  by  Druggists  in  every  part  of 
the  world.  Be  sure  and  ask  for  "Mrs.  Wins- 
low's  Soothing  Syrup,"  and  take  ne  other  kin4. 
Twenty  ive  cenla  a  bottle. 
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By  THE  CAPTAIN. 


Affords  a  moat  satisfying  resting  place  for  the 
city  weary.  Don't  know  Of  a  more  inviting 
spot  than  Terminal  Island  and  l.ong  Beach. 
An  ever-cool  air  blown  across  the  Great  Sea, 
is  freighted  with  a  tonic  that  is  health-giving, 
and  invalids  regain  vigor  in  a  few  days. 

Besides  the  surf  bathing,  yachting  and  fish- 
ing is  the  best  on  the  Pacific  coast.  Agents  of  the 

Salt  Lake  Route 

will  furnish  full  particulars,  time  cards,  etc. 

Ten  Ride  Tickets  $1.50 

good  for  any  one.   Phone  Main  9C0 

T.  C.  PECK,  £.  W.  GILLETT, 

Asst.  Gon'l  Pass.  Agt.  Gen'l  Pass.  Agent 

LOB  ANOELES.  CAL. 


Mount  Lowe 
Railway 

"Grandest  Scenic  Trip 
On  Earth." 

"Most  Wonderful  Feat  of 
Railway  Engineering." 

This  is  the  season  of  the  year  when  the 
most  magnificent  views  of  mountains,  val- 
leys, cities,  ocean  and  islands  are  obtained. 

For  tickets  and  full  information,  call  on, 
or  address, 

Passenger  and  Ticket  Office, 

250  South  Spring  St., 
Stlmson  Block,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

' PHONE  MAIN  800 

H.  F.  GENTRY,  Passenger  Agent. 
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Par  Excellence  j 

A  trial  will  convince  you  that 
this  is  the  laundry  you  have  been 
looking  for  and  that  our  work  is 
what  the  heading  implies. 

Acme  Steam  Laundry 


'Phone  M.  531. 
LOS  ANGELES, 


327  E.  2d  St. 

CAL. 
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Spring 


Purity 


Walter 


The  Purest  and  Softest  Natural 
Flowing  SPRING  WATER. 

We  deliver  to  all  parts  of  the 
city  and  towns  through  our 
Agents.    Write  us. 

R.F.SMITH &CO. 

Telephone  East  25 
4835  Pasadena  Aye.        LOS  ANGELES 


226  S.  Spring  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

Larger,  Stronger  and  more  efficient  than  ever. 
Hook -keeping, Short  hand, Type  writing, English, 
Telegraphy  and  Spanish  taught  by  able  and 
experienced  teachers. 

Our  gradustes  obtain  good  positions  and 
hold  them.   Send  for  catalogue. 
N.  F.  Fklkeb,  Pres.      W.  J.  Kennard,  V.  Pres. 

L.  M .  Fulston,  Sec. 


A  convention  lias  been  called  to  meet 
in  San  Francisco  Nov.  21  st  to  take  ac- 
tion that  will  secure  a  renewal  of  the 
Geary  Chinese  exclusion  law.  This  law 
of  twenty  years  standing  expires  by  lim- 
itation in  May,  10.02. 

We  are  opposed  to  Chinese  immigra- 
tion. We  are  opposed  to  Chinese  immi- 
gration after  careful  study  and  a  per- 
sonal examination  of  the  conditions  that 
Chinese  immigration  produces  not  only 
in  California  but  in  Australia,  Singapore 
and  elsewhere.  We  learn  by  the  expe- 
rience of  Manila,  Borneo,  and  other 
places  that  similar  results  have  every- 
where accompanied  considerable  Chi- 
nese immigration. 

The  objections  to  a  renewed  Chinese 
unrestricted  immigration  to  the  Pacific 
Coast  may  be  summarized  as  follows: 

1st.  The  Chinese  are  a  race  so  fixed 
for  ages  jn  a  type  of  government  that 
they  do  not  as  a  mass  assimilate  with 
or  take  part  in  the  government  of  any 
people  with  whom  they  come  in  con- 
tact. 

2nd.  The  type  of  the  Chinese  gov- 
ernment  is  not  in  harmony  with  modern 
civilized  states  and  least  of  all  with 
institutions  like  those  of  the  United 
States.  The  Chinese  government  is  a 
weak  and  venal  paternalism. 

3rd.  The  result  of  this  Chinese  con- 
servatism is  that  wherever  Chinese  are 
found  in  considerable  numbers  there  also 
is  found  China. 

4th.  The  Chinese  thus  forming  ev- 
erywhere a  Chinese  colony  governed  by 
Chinese  customs,  Chinese  secret  society 
laws  with  law  makers  and  executioners 
of  their  own  are  an  empire  within  an 
empire  and  never  of  it. 

5th.  This  characteristic  of  the  Chin- 
ese always  has  brought  this  people  into 
antagonism  with  the  people  where  the 
Chinese  have  settled. 

War  and  bloodshed  have  resulted  re- 
peatedly in  such  places  as  Manila,  Bor- 
neo, etc.  Riot,  disorder  and  only  too 
often  bloodshed  have  resulted  even  in 
such  civilized  communities  as  Australia 
and  California.  Hence  the  hostile  laws 
everywhere  enforced  against  the  Chin- 
ese, in  Australia,  in  the  United  States, 
and  under  the  Spanish  in  the  Philip- 
pines. The  Chinese  are  an  alien  race 
wherever  they  go,  and  remain  always 
Chinese  and  always  nullify  local  law 
and  live  and  work  according  to  Chinese 
law. 

6th.  The  ideal  of  the  Chinese  race 
is  to  have  proper  ceremonies  performed 
at  the  tomb  of  the  father.  The  reason 
for  this  is  two  fold-  It  gives  the  spirit 
of  the  dead  a  peaceful  life  in  the  spirit 
world  and  it  thus  propitiates  the  spirit 
of  the  dead  so  that  it  is  not  tenvpted  or 
forced  to  come  back  and  malignantly 
pursue  the  living.  These  ceremonies 
protect  the  spirit  of  the  dead  and  the 
comfort  and  safety  of  the  living. 
To  secure  these  ceremonies  in  re- 
liably effective  form  the  Chinese  be- 
lieve that  they  must  be  carried  out 
by  a  direct  male  descendant  and 
in  China.  A  Chinaman's  spirit  comfort 
after  death  demands  that  he  have  male 
descendants  and  that  he  be  buried  in 
China.  The  women'  are  not  deemed  an 
important  factor  in  the  future  life  ex- 
cept that  the  wife  or  handmaid  is  ab- 
solutely necessary  for  a  male  descend- 
ant. 

It  is  owing  to  these  beliefs  common 
to  the  Chinese  coolies  that  the  Chinese 
immigrant  always  intends  and  expects  to 
return  to  China  and  with  enough  money 
to  marry  and  have  a  son.  The  Chinese 
are  also  an  exclusive  race  and  expect 
by  continued  multiplication  to  finally 
dominate  and  control  the  whole  world 
to  the  extermination  of  all  other  races. 

7th.  Chinese  immigration  is  of  males 
single.  Their  object  is  to  acquire  a  few 
hundred  dollars  which  is  a  Chinese  com- 
petency and  to  return  to  China,  marry, 
have  a  son,  and  finally  to  be  buried  in 
China  secure  in  the  full  performance  by 
male  descendants  of  the  essential  cere- 
monies at  the  tomb. 

8th.  Chinese  women  do  not  immi- 
grate anywhere  in  numbers  of  any  im- 
portance. The  exception  to  this  is  where 
Chinese  girls  are  brought  as  slaves  to 
the  celibate  Chinese  colonies  for  im- 
moral purposes.  Wherever  Chinese  are 
found  in  numbers  this  cohesion,  and 
their  terror  of  their  secret  societies  gov- 
ernment is  such  that  this  slavery  of 
women  goes  on  in  spite  of  all  local  law. 
California,  for  instance,  has  never 
broken  up  Chinese  woman  slavery  in  its 


cities  and  towns.  This  infamous  sla- 
very exists  today  in  every  city  of  Cali- 
fornia. The  Chinese  in  California  have 
fully  demonstrated  their  power  to  nulli- 
fy our  most  important  laws  and  to  live 
by  their  own  customs  and  rules.  Only 
recently  in  Los  Angeles  two  placards 
were  publicly  posted  in  Chinatown  of- 
fering $.?oo  reward  for  the  murder  of  a 
Chinaman.  The  Chinaman  was  mur- 
dered. 

yth.  The  Chinese  immigrant  coolie 
is  as  a  rule  a  celibate  in  foreign  coun- 
tries. His  standard  of  life  is  not  only 
low,  but  even  comparatively  low  to  that 
of  China  itself,  for  here  the  coolie  sup- 
ports no  family.  In  China  he  expects 
to  do  this  as  a  part  of  his  religion. 

10th.  The  Chinese  coolie  from 
Kwangtung  is  a  patient,  industrious  and 
frugal  celibate  alien.  He  lives  in 
packed  quarters  of  the  lowest  cost  and 
on  the  cheapest  forms  of  food.  He  is 
not  subject  in  America  to  the  glaring 
defects  of  a  formalized,  corrupt  and 
weak  paternal  government,  but  enjoys 
at  least  in  part,  the  security  and  benefits 
of  a  government  made  by  men  necessa- 
rily on  a  higher  standard  that  he  has. 

1 1  th.  For  these  reasons  the  Chinese 
coolie  can  and  does  work  for  wages  be- 
low those  of  an  American  family  man. 
In  lighter  and  routine  work  the  China- 
man alien  can  and  docs  underbid  and 
drive  the  white  man  and  white  woman 
worker  out. 

12th.  The  Chinese  coolie  finally  also 
does  this  exclusion  from  life  work  on 
the  merchant,  broker  and  small  manu- 
facturer. The  signs  of  this  final  out- 
come can  be  seen  today  in  San  Fran- 
cisco and  can  be  fully  seen  in  the  Brit- 
ish colony  of  Hong  Kong,  or  in  Singa- 
pore or  Manila.  This  is  not  because 
the  Chinaman  is  all  around  a  better  man 
than  the  white  man  or  woman,  but  be- 
cause in  civilized  countries  he  takes  ad- 
vantage of  the  highly  organized  condi- 
tion made  by  men  experienced  in  the 
support  and  defense  of  freedom  and 
rights  and  the  government  forms  neces- 
sary to  secure  these.  The  Chinaman 
has  not  been  able  to  create  or  maintain 
a  government  of  power  and  force  to 
give  to  society  the  protection  and  jus- 
tice highly  organized  society  must  have. 
Private  initiative  or  enterprise  on  any- 
large  scale  by  Chinese  is  absent  in  China 
and  probably  has  never  existed.  The 
Chinese  government  has  neither  the 
power  nor  disposition  toprotect  large  pri- 
vate enterprise.  Initiative  and  enterprise 
in  a  large  way  are  and  have  long  been  a 
Chinese  government  monopoly.  As  the 
Chinese  paternal  system  became  formal- 
ized and  crystalized  some  thousands  of 
years  ago  this  government  initiative  as 
in  roads,  canals,  temples,  schools,  etc., 
has  diminished  with  only  exceptional 
fits  and  starts  under  strong  emperors. 
In  fact,  China  has  drifted  into  a  condi- 
tion worse  than  stagnation.  The  coun- 
try and  people,  still  strong  in  family 
life  and  industry,  have  lost  and  retro- 
graded in  social  organization.  China 
does  not  even  keep  up  its  canals,  roads, 
temples,  schools,  forts,  walls  or 
anything  that  it  has.  Everything  is  go- 
ing to  ruin.  This  people  under  these 
conditions  can  not  compete  with  us-  To 
have  better  conditions  the  Chinese  must 
give  broader  education  and  take  more 
time  and  energy  from  personal  material 
interests  for  the  strengthening  of  the 
social  organization.  Chinese  competi- 
tion is  dangerous  only  when  their  low 
individual  standards  incapable  of  main- 
taining a  strong  and  just  government 
are  counteracted  by  a  highly  organized 
social  system  as  in  the  Shanghai  com- 
pound, Hong  Kong,  Singapore,  etc.  The 
Chinese  colonies  in  California  are  a 
danger  simply  because  our  government 
gives  them  a  certain  modicum  of  pro- 
tection and  safety  which  none  that  they 
have  organized  or  under  their  standards 
could  organize,  can  do. 

The  result  of  Chinese  competition  in 
California  labor  fields  is  to  degrade  la- 
bor. We  see  it  in  the  young  men  and 
girls'  feelings  antagonistic  to  many  hon- 
orable and  remunerative  employments. 
It  produces  ruinous  social  and  moral 
conditions.  The  welfare  of  the  country 
materially  and  still  more  morally,  de- 
mands the  restriction  of  Chinese  immi- 
gration. Such  immigration  unrestricted 
is  a  menace  to  the  state,  to  society  and 
to  the  race. 

We  tried  bringing  in  one  race  alien  to 
our  civilization — the  African  negro.  We 
have  paid  a  price  for  that  in  blood  and 


treasure.  We  have  by  no  means  settled 
a  safe  solution  of  that  race  question.  It 
would  be  a  cruel  folly  to  repeat  such  a 

mistake. 


Runs  Through  Sleepers  Daily  From 

California  to 

St.  Louis 

Stopovers  allowed  at  Salt  Lake  City  on 
Missouri  Pacilic  Limited.  Personally 
conducted  excursions  leave  every  Mon- 
day and  Thursday  via 

Scenic  Route 

Full  information  given  by  N.  R.  MAR- 
TIN, S.  P.  Co.,  agent,  or 

L  1H.  FLETCHER, 

Pacific  Coast  Agent 

126  California  St. 

SAIN  FRANCISCO,  CALIFORNIA 


iSCCCGOSCOSCOGCOSOOOSO! 

An 

I  Excursion 
I  to  the 

I  City  of  Mexico 

0  Will  be  run  from  LOS 
8         ANGELES  via  the 

1  SOUTHERN 

I  PACIFIC 

I  COMPANY 
8 

8  December   15ih,  1901 

o  Making  stav  in  the 

0  CITY  OF  MEXICO 

1  Round  Trip  Rare  $70 

GOOD  FOR  SIXTY  DAYS 

See  Your  Southern  Pacific  Agent 


Douglas  Shoes 


Boston  Shoe  Store 

Cor.  Main  and  Second  Sts. 


see  our  line 

Window  Shades,  35c 

ALL  WOOL  INGRAIN 
Carpets    6Ac  yard 

Iron  Beds.  $3.50  and  Up 

Wheel  Chairs  Sold  or  Rented 

I.  T.  MARTIN—Furnlture  and  Carpet  House 
531-3-5  South  Spring  Street,  Los  Angeles 
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PERSONALLY  CONDUCTED 

Excursions  East 

Via  Scenic  Route,  Salt  Lake  City,  Royal  Gorge 
and  Colorado  Springs.  Leave  Los  Angeles 
every  Tuesday,  Friday  and  Saturday  at  11:40 
a.  m.  Every  Thursday  via  El  Paso  and  Fort 
Worth  at  2  p.  m.  Through  Tourist  Sleeping 
cars  to  Omaha,  Kansas  City,  Lincoln,  St.  Paul, 
Chicago,  Buffalo,  Niagara  Falls  and  Boston. 
Our  parties  ar  •  select.  Especial  care  taken  of 
ladies  and  children.  For  further  information 
address  any  Southern  Pacific  Agent  or 

T.  J.  CLARK,  Gen'l  Agt.  Pass.  Dept. 

"Great  Rock  Island  Route," 

237  S.  Spring  St.,  Las  Angeles. 


Eastern  Market  i 


FELIX  LEVY,  Proprietor 

Choice  Meats,  Pork, 
...  Sausages,  Etc. 

Goods  Delivered  Free. 
322  South  Spring  Street 

Telephone  Main  130 J 


WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL 

B.TANI 

Manufacturer  of 

Bamboo  ... 
Art  Goods 

Fancy  Furniture  and 
Bed  Room  Sets 

Decorating  a  Specialty 

404  Sooth  Spring  Street 

LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


Shine  Up  Your  House 

By  rapapering  and  repainting.  Wall 

Paper  for  your  10  x  10  room,  ft. 00. 
Sola  agent  for  John  W.  Masury  &  Son's 

Ready  Mixed  Paints  and  Colors. 
D.  F.  HORGAN,  430  So.  Spring  St. 

Phone  Main  882.  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


TOWN  SEND  BROS. 

SOLIOITORS  OF  AMERICAN  AND  FOREIGN 

Copyrights,  Trade- 
Marks  and  Labels 
telephone  main  847  Registered. 
321-324  Potomac  Block,  Opposite  City  Hall. 

Broadway,  Los  Angeles. 
Cable  address  "Patents"  Los  Angeles. 


PATENTS 


RicKcrt  <&  Westbrook 

ROASTERS  of 

Fine  coffees 


Importers  of  CEYLON  TEAS 

Telephone  Main  454 
130  West  Fifth  St..  Los  Angeles.  C*l. 


SCHROEDER  BROS. 

SIGNS 

121  East  Second  St. 

S  Bros.  Mark.  Telephone  Main  561. 


Tel.  Main  1055 
Paints,  Window  Shades 
627  80UTH  8PRINQ  8T. 


Two  Riva.1  Candidates. 

When  men  for  office  run  you  know, 
From  house  to  house  they  sometimes 
go, 

They  call  this  'lectioneering ; 
They  bow  and  smile  to  all  they  meet, 
To  shake  your  hand  will  cross  the 
street, 

And  some  do  financiering; 
Since  money  talks,  it  pays  they  think, 
To  buy  the  beer  for  boys  to  drink. 

Before  election  day  comes  'round, 
The   clever   candidate   is  found, 

His  own  good  points  proclaiming; 
The  voters  ear  he  wants  to  reach, 
He  learns  to  speak  his  little  speech, 

Great  party  issues  naming; 
He  wants  the  working  men  to  see 
They  have  no  truer  friend  than  he. 

Sometimes  we  find  odd  things  take 
place, 

When  sharp  opponents  run  a  race, 

Each  for  the  same  fat  office ; 
The  story  that  we  have  to  tell, 
Will  introduce  Miss  Nora  Belle, 

This  girl  was  not  a  novice ; 
Although  quite  small,  her  pert  replies, 
One  candidate  gave  great  surprise. 

The  story  that  we  have  in  view, 

Is  vouched  for  and  is  therefore  true. 

Two  rival  politicians 
It  happened  one  bright  autumn  day 
Called  each  along  the  same  highway, 

To  explain  their  positions  ; 
They  passed  the  door  of  Nora  Belle, 
And  both  men  vied  to  please  her  well. 

Young  Norton  Brown,  the  first  who 
came, 

While    seeking   honor,    wealth  and 
fame, 

Was  bound  no  one  should  beat  him; 
Paul  Burton  posed  for  office  too, 
The  same  rich  prize  he  had  in  view, 

Brown  did  not  care  to  meet  him. 
Each  talked  and  worked  both  day  and 
night. 

To  prove  himself  and  party  right. 

Brown  had  passed  on  near  out  of 
sight, 

When  Burton  came  and  begged  the 
sprite 

To  bring  a  glass  of  water; 
Miss  Nora  brought  it  in  a  trice, 
She  smiled  so  sweet  and  looked  so 
nice. 

He  said:  "Pray  tell  me  daughter. 
Did  that  man  call  as  he  passed  by?" 

"Indeed  he  did"  she  made  reply. 
Paul  gave  the  girl  a  stick  of  gum. 
Then  asked  if  Norton  gave  her  some ; 

"No  sir,  he  brought  me  candy ;" 
A  nickel  piece  he  tost  the  girl. 
And  gave  his  gold  head  cane  a  twirl, 

Proud  as  some  dude  or  dandy  ; 
"Did  Brown  give  you  a  penny  dear?" 
"He  gave  me  this  new  dime,  look 
here." 

He  then  embraced  the  pretty  Miss, 
While  placing  on  her  cheek  a  kiss, 
"Did  Brown  kiss  you?"  he  asked 
her ; 

No  words  can  tell  his  mute  surprise. 
As  she  looked  up  with  laughing  eyes, 

His  heart  beat  faint  but  faster, 
"Indeed"  said  she  "Brown  will  beat 
you 

For  he  kist  me  and  mama  too." 

— B.  M.  Lawrence,  M.  D. 
From  the  New  Century  Song  Book. 

 ■  o  ■ 

Covirt  Technicalities. 
Editor  Saturday  Post: — 

Whilst  all  thoughtful  citizens  will 
agree  with  the  Post,  that  too  often 
courts  mal-administer  justice  on  tin'  ba- 
sis of  frivolous  technicalities  which  tend 
in  fact  to  thwart  justice,  and  this  to  the 
extent  that  the  practice  has  come  to  be 
a  great  public  scandal,  nevertheless  there 
are  sometimes  cases  wherein  the  strict 
observance  of  vital  technicalities  be- 
comes the  highest  duty  of  a  court,  just 
as  the  mariner  in  storm,  must  adhere 
with  unwavering  fidelity  to  the  slightest 
monitions  of  his  compass. 

The  framcrs  of  the  present  Constitu- 
tion of  our  State  had  seen  so  much  evil 
result  from  hasty  and  vicious  legislation 
that  they  provided  in  that  instrument 
that  all  bills  should  be  read,  before  be- 
iitig  enacted  into  law,  three  times  in  full, 
and  not  merely  by  title,  as  had  been  the 
practice  prior  to  that  time. 

Both  houses  of  the  first  legislature,  un- 
der the  new  organic  law,  proceeded  to 
disregard  this  provision  by  reading  pro- 
posed bills  merely  by  title,  when  Lieut. 
Governor  John  Mansfield,  who  had  been  a 
member  of  the  constitutional  conven- 
tion, as  President  of  the  Senate  insisted 
— and  it  became  necessary  for  him  to 


make  a  firm  stand — that  this  provision 
of  the  Constitution  must  be  literally 
construed,  otherwise  all  subsequent  leg- 
islation under  that  instrument  was  lia- 
ble to  be  invalidated,  and  infinite  mis- 
chief would  inevitably  follow.  And  so 
finally,  at  the  very  commencement  of 
the  first  session  of  the  legislature,  both 
the  senate  and  the  assembly  adopted 
Lieut-  Governor  Mansfield's  interpreta- 
tion of  ithe  Constitution,  and  thus  the 
danger  was  avoided. 

In  after  years,  Gov.  Mansfield  re- 
counted to  the  writer,  with  justifiable 
pride,  the  stand  he  took  in  this  mat- 
ter, because  it  prevented,  before  it  was 
too  late,  as  he  believed,  the  grave  evils 
which  would  have  resulted  from  having 
doubt  cast  on  every  legislation  by  loose 
and  unwarranted  constitutional  inter- 
pretation. 

And  thus  we  sec,  that,  though  the  use 
of  the  purely  technical  construction  of 
the  letter  of  the  law  may  be,  and,  in 
fact,  too  often  is,  perverted  to  vicious 
and  sophistical  ends,  in  the  above  cited 
case,  it  was  invoked  for  good  and  jus- 
tifiable reasons,  and  really  for  the  sub- 
stantial well-being  of  the  people  of  the 
State. 

There  is  another  and  analogous  ques- 
tion now  before  the  people  of  this  city, 
to  whom  it  is  a  matter  of  serious  con- 
cern, as  to  what  view  of  it  the  Supreme 
Court  is  likelv  to  take.  The  present 
charter  of  this  city  was  adopted  in  ex- 
press disregard  of  certain  constitutional 
provisions.  There  seems  to  be  a  too 
general  disposition  to  rush  the  adoption 
of  important  measures  without  proper 
deliberation.  The  late  water-bond  elec- 
tion was  called  only  eleven  days  after 
the  first  publication  of  the  legal  call  for 
the  same.  It  was  a  public  scandal  that 
the  legislature  should  make  it  possible 
for  cities  to  order  elections  on  such 
short  notice,  and  it  was  a  grave  local 
scandal  that  the  mayor  and  council  of 
this  city  should  have  ordered  an  election 
on  an  eleven  day  notice,  in  so  import- 
ant a  matter  as  the  saddling  of  an  enor- 
mous debt  of  two  million  dollars  on 
all  the  property  of  this  city,  to  run  till 
paid  during  the  next  forty  years.  If  the 
matter  comes  before  the  Supreme  Court, 
will  not  that  body  hold  that  not  only 
their  official  oaths,  but  sound  public  pol- 
icy demand  that  a  halt  shall  be  called  to 
the  prevalent  tendency  of  indecently 
rushing  the  adoption  of  important  meas- 
ures, without  giving  time  for  their  due 
consideration?  One  member  of  the  Su- 
preme court,  Judge  Van  Dyke,  was  a 
member  of  the  convention  that  formu- 
lated the  Constitution.  H.  D.  B. 

Los  Angeles,  Oct.  31,  1901. 


Spontaneous  Combustion  °f  Trees 

Spontaneous  combustion  is  a  myste- 
rious thfng  at  all  times,  but  as  long  as 
it  confines  its  attention  to  inanimate 
objects  there  is  nothing  very  uncanny 
about  it.  But  when  trees  become  sub- 
ject to  it  there  is  no  telling  where  it 
will  stop. 

The  banks  of  the  River  Cam,  in  Cam- 
bridgeshire, England,  have  recently  ex- 
hibited an  unusual  number  of  such  cases, 
and  young  growing  willows  have  been 
the  victims  in  nearly  every  case.  Cam- 
bridge used  to  pride  itself  upon  its  beau- 
tiful willows,  and  it  was  therefore  with 
sorrow  that  the  people  discovered  one 
morning  the  charred  remains  of  what 
had  once  been  a  really  beautiful  speci- 
men of  the  willow  tree. 

The  fate  of  the  tree  naturally  attracted 
attention  to  the  phenomenon,  and  there- 
after but  too  much  opportunity  was  af- 
forded for  the  study  of  it.  At  one  point 
in  the  river  in  particular  the  process 
was  seen.  Green  trees  covered  with  rich 
masses  of  foliage  suddenly  burst  forth 
into  conflagration  and  burned  to  their 
very  cores.  Fine  willows  in  full  vigor 
poured  forth  clouds  of  smoke  from  their 
half-burned  stems. 

An  examination  of  the  charred  re- 
mains of  the  trees  revealed  nothing  in 
the  way  of  explanation,  but  as  the  trees 
which  met  their  fates  were  for  the  most 
part  young  there  could  hardly  have  been 
any  putrescence  or  fermentation. 

Just  why  the  willows  should  meet 
such  sudden  ends  is  not  apparent,  but 
the  peculiar  formation  of  the  tree,  its 
pliant  boughs,  and  the  dropping  of  it  its 
leaves  and  flower  may  have  had  some- 
thing to  do  with  it. 


"Is  your  son  Jack  going  back  to  col- 
lege?" "No.  The  college  president 
seems  to  agree  with  Mr.  Schwab  about 
its  being  a  waste  of  time." — Cleveland 
Plain  Dealer. 


CALIFORNIA 
LIMITED 


THE  MOST  PERFECTLY 
EQUIPPED  TRAIN  ACROSS 
THE  CONTINENT  IT  RUNS 
DAILY  LEAVING  LOS  AN- 
GELES AT  6:10  P.  M.,  VIA 
THE  .... 


Santa  Fe 


yy 


Los  Angeles  has  established  a  school 
of  Telegraphy,  S.  A.  Foster  and  C.  V. 
Lee,  thoroughly  experienced  men,  who 
have  had  many  years  of  service  with 
railroads  are  the  founders;  school  is 
now  open  in  the  Bryson  building,  corner 
2nd  and  Spring  streets.  Those  desiring 
to  take  up  the  study  of  telegraphy 
should  call  and  see  the  only  exclusive 
and  best  equipped  school  on  the  coast. 


F.  BLECH  &,  CO. 


Printers  and 

Publishers 

422  S.  Hill  Street 
Tel.  Peter  7321       Los  Angeles 


We  Print  the  Post 


OTID  ...GO  TO  THE... 

STAR   LIVERY  STABLE 

Up-to-Date  Bike  and  Rubber  Tire  Bug- 
gies. Special  care  to  boarders  and  tran- 
cient.  Reasonable  Prices.  Entrance 
on  Pine,  between  First  and  Second,  Long 
Beach,  California. 

F.  M.  JONES,  Prop. 


No  One  Can  Afford 
To  Be  Without  It. 
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She  SATURDAY  POST. 


ECONOMICAL 
COMFORT 

The  Santa  Fe  Overland  trains 
earn*  new  and  attractive  Tour- 
ist Sleeping  cars  to  Kansas 
City  and  Chicago. 

The  rates  in  these  Sleeping 
cars  arc  not  half  as  much  as  in 
Palace  cars. 

Mondays,  Thursdays  and 
Saturdays  the_v  are  personally 
conducted  on  the 

SANTA  FE 


Cycling  e^nd  Avitomobling. 


Edited  by  "Cycler. 


I  ~B  -M  *M  -B  M  M  M  M  » 


I  Next  Week 


The  opening  chap- 
ters of  Seward  W. 
Hopkins'  thrilling 
tale  


The  Stranger  and 
ihe  Princess"  .  .  . 


A  story  of  an  American 
in  Paris  and  his  excit- 
ing adventures  with 
French  Anarchists.  .  . 


Don't  Miss  It! 


CRYSTAL  DAIRY 


ALLEN  BROS 
Proprietors 

PURE  MU  X  and  CREAM 

P.  O.  Box  71.  University  Station 


Justly  celebrated  GENUINE  BARRIO. 
DIAMONDS  in  Rings,  Pins  and  Studs, 
$1.00  each.  Earrings  $2.00  per  pair. 
Mail  orders  filled  promptly  upon  receipt 
of  price.    Send  for  catalogue. 

Barrios  Diamond  Co. 

1 139  BROADWAY 

NEW  YORK,  U.  S.  A. 


How  Shfs.ll  They  Be  Built? 

It  is  no  longer  a  question  whether  mo- 
tor bicycles  will  or  will  not  be  built; 
that  has  already  been  answered  in  the 
affirmative.  The  problem  now  before 
those  interested  is,  How  shall  it  be  built? 

In  other  words,  attention  is  now  be- 
ing centered  upon  the  form  of  the  re- 
sultant product.  As  long  as  there 
were  doubts  as  to  its  future  makeshifts 
could  be  tolcratted.  Any  combination 
of  a  bicycle  and  a  gasoline  motor  would 
do,  provided  the  latter  worked  occasion- 
ally. How  it  was  attached  to  the  bicy- 
cle made  comparatively  little  difference. 
That  it  should  be  attached  was  the  all 
important  thing. 

Rut  all  that  is  being  changed.  Next 
year,  even,  many  buyers  will  have  cut 
their  eye  teeth  and  wish  to  know  more 
about  the  machine  offered  them  than  the 
mere  fact  that  it  is  a  motor  bicycle. 
They  will  begin  to  ask  questions — ques- 
tions that  will  be  to  the  point. 

There  is  now,  and  must  necessarily 
continue  to  be  for  several  years,  consid- 
erable diversity  of  opinion  regarding 
many  failures  of  motocycle  construction. 
But  it  will  not  be  long  before  certain 
broad  principles  are  laid  down,  certain 
do's  and  don't's  tacked  on  all  specifica- 
tions that  are  anywhere  near  right,  cer- 
tain standards  set  up  that  must  be  fol- 
lowed bv  those  who  woo  Success. 

This  progress  is  pretty  sure  to  be 
alone;  well-defined  lines — lines  that  even 
now  can  be  pointed  out  with  some  de- 
gree of  success. — Bicycling  World. 


Points  Out  Improvements. 

How  can  the  motor  bicycle  'be  im- 
proved? What  steps  should  be  taken 
to  arrive  at  this  much-to-be-desired 
end? 

An  English  writer  has  tackled  the 
question,  and  as  a  result  of  much  lucu- 
bration he  has  drawn  up  a  list  of  the 
things  needed.  The  list  foots  up  to  just 
a  round  dozen,  and  is  as  follows: 

First — The  question  of  tires  should 
first  receive  consideration.  What  we 
need  is  larger  and  stronger  covers,  with 
self-sealing  tubes. 

Second — We  need  a  holder  that  is 
light  and  rigid  permanently  fixed  to  the 
bicycle;  should  anything  then  go  wrong 
the  cycle  would  be  properly  supported 
during  repairs. 

Third — A  more  secure  fastening  of 
the  front  wheel  axle  to  the  blades  of 
the  fork;  slotted  ends  are  useful,  but 
dangerous,  as  the  constant  vibration 
tends  to  loosen  the  nuts,  and  the  wash- 
ers getting  displaced  allow  the  wheel 
to  part. 

Fourth — Upturned  handle  bars,  with 
handles  that  will  minimize  the  present 
vibration.  The  reason  I  prefer  upturned 
bars  is  that  an  upright  position  is  most 
comfortable  and  if  you  are  to  get  that 
with  a  fiat  or  turndown  bar  the  stem  has 
to  be  drawn  from  the  head  to  such  a 
leuinh  that  it  becomes  unsafe. 

Fifth — A  powerful  hand  brake,  applied 
by  hand  and  foot. 

Sixth — A  better  system  of  lubrication. 

Seventh — A  covering  of  mica  or  other 
suitable  material  to  all  working  parts. 

Eighth— A  longer  and  wider  saddle, 
preferably  pneumatic,  with  a  leather  top 
or  casing. 

Ninth — Extra  wide  mud  guards,  so 
made  that  the  back  one  may  be  used  as 
a  spare  tank. 

Tenth — Duplicate  shut-off  lever. 

Eleventh — Lock-nuts  or  pins  to  all 
moving  parts. 

Twelfth — A  useful  outfit  of  tools  and 
spare  parts  for  a  long  journey. 


Saddle  Signs. 

From  the  best  indications  the  ham- 
mock type  of  saddle,  which  has  steadily 
gained  ground  during  the  past  three 
years,  will  poke  its  nose  further  to  the 
front  next  season,  if.  indeed,  it  does 
not  turn  the  trade  tide  its  way. 

The  reports  to  this  effect  constitute 
a  wholesome  sign  in  that  the  hammock 
saddle  is  not  a  cheap  saddle  ;  it  has  won, 
and  is  winning,  its  position  purely  be- 
cause of  its  "classiness"  and  in  the  face 
of  the  ever  present  obstacle  of  price. 

To  the  unknowing,  no  saddle  appears 
easier  of  manufacture ;  to  the  knowing, 
none  is  more  difficult,  as  not  a  few  sad- 
dle makers  can  grimly  attest-  All  ef- 
forts to  cheapen  it  have  failed  so  sig- 
nally that  it  may  well  be  writ  that  noth- 


ing is  so  cheap  as  a  cheap  hammock 
saddle. 

Unlike  the  cheap  hard  saddle,  the 
cheap  model  of  the  hammock,  or  sus- 
pension type  does  not  afford  even  a 
degree  of  satisfaction.  It  is  either  good 
or  bad ;  and.  fortunately  for  all,  no  suc- 
cessful attempt  at  disguising  the  bad 
has  yet  been  achieved. 


To  Make  Motocycles  in  California. 

i  ne  California  Motor  Co.  has  been 
organized  at  San  Francisco  with  Lewis 
Bill,  president  :  J.  W.  Leavitt,  vice-pres- 
ident, and  J.  F.  Bill,  secretary  and  treas- 
urer. While  automobiles  are  in  view, 
the  immediate  purpose  of  the  company 
is  the  manufacture  of  a  motor  bicycle 
invented  by  K.  C.  Marks,  formerly  of 
Toledo,  Ohio,  who  with  E.  E.  Stod- 
dard and  IL  A.  Burgess,  constitute  the 
firm. — Bicycling  World. 


She  Motor  World. 

One  of  our  most  interesting  automo- 
bile exchanees  is  the  Motor  World,  pub- 
lished every  Thursday  by  the  Goodman 
Co.,  of  154  Nassau  street,  New  York. 
This  paper  deals  strictly  with  automo- 
biling  matters.  It  is  well  illustrated  and 
deals  in  an  aggressively  scientific  and 
popular  manner  with  all  topics  coining 
under  its  province. 


A  bicycle  is  likened  to  a  travelling 
bridge.  The  diamond  frame  is  the  span 
anu  the  axles  of  the  wheels  are  the  abut- 
ments on  which  it  rests.  The  form  of 
the  span,  the  disposition  of  the  metal 
and  the  material  of  which  the  span  is 
made  form  a  combination  which  makes 
the  diamond  frame  of  a  bicycle  the 
strongest  span,  or  truss,  in  proportion 
to  weight  of  metal  ever  put  together- 


She  Saturday  Post  a  Splendid  Ad- 
vertising Medium. 

The  Los  Angeles  Saturday  Post  has 
l  circulation  of  almost  12,000  copies 
each  week. 

That  makes  The  Post  a  splendid  ad- 
vertising medium.  The  Post  is  very 
closely  and  generally  read  throughout 
Southern  California. 

We  are  with  and  for  the  development 
of  Southern  California,  and  people  ap- 
preciate this  fact.  Our  readers  number 
the  most  thoughtful  men  and  women 
in  the  Southwest.  The  Post  goes  into 
the  homes  of  the  most  progressive  and 
intelligent  citizens. 

The  Post  has  secured  some  delightful 
and  stimulating  literature.  The  best 
pens  of  the  day  contribute  to  our  col- 
umns. One  series  of  articles  that  will 
interest  Southern  Californians,  and,  in 
fact,  people  all  over  the  world,  is  that 
by  President  David  Starr  Jordan  on 
fish  of  the  Pacific.  President  Jordan  is 
an  authority  on  this  subject.  His  work 
has  been  highly  appreciated  by  the  U. 
S.  Fish  Commission.  The  elegant  draw- 
ings which  illustrate  this  series  of  arti- 
cles are  from  the  pen  of  Miss  Mary 
Wcllman,  of  the  Hopkins  Art  Institute 
at  Leland  Stanford.  Jr.,  University. 

Hon.  James  D.  Phelan,  mayor  of  San 
Francisco;  Hon.  D.  M.  Delmas,  Hon. 
Jas.  G.  McGuire  and  many  other  men 
prominent  in  the  making  of  the  West, 
contribute  to  The  Post. 

The  Post  desires  only  clean,  legiti- 
mate advertising.  We  do  not  solicit  or 
cesire  any  "fakes."  The  patrons  to  our 
advertising  columns  will  secure  big  re- 
sults from  every  section  of  our  terri- 
tory. 

 o  

Back  again  :    "Hello,  old  boy,  haven't 
seen  you  for  an  age !    What  are  you  do- 
ing now.     "I'm  back  at  the  old  stamp- 
ing   ground."     "Eh!     Where's  that?" 
ostofficc." — Cleveland  Plain  Dealer. 


An  interesting  standard:  "What  is 
your  idea  of  a  man  of  honor?"  "A  man 
of  honor."  said  the  French  nobleman, 
throwing  out  his  chest,  "is  one  who  will 
pay  his  wine  bills  and  card  debts,  even 
if  he  has  to  marry  in  order  to  get  the 
money." — Washington  Star. 


In  the  future:  "Do  yez  keep  an  as- 
sistant to  the  cook?"  "Yes."  "And  do 
the  assistant  have  a  helper?"  "She  has." 
"And  have  yez  a  kitchen  maid  to  clane 
up  after  the  assistant's  helper?"  "We 
have."  "Well,  I'll  give  yez  a  wake's 
trial." — Brooklyn  Life- 


f    Wherever  you  see  ■  Man  on  an  ...  .  \ 

Appeal  i 

;    Note  the  satisfied  expression  on  his  face.  < 

f  Whenever  you  want  your  wheel  re-  » 
J  paired,  go  to  a  place  where  they  have  t 
f      the  tools,  and  know  how  to  repair  it.  < 

\  Appeal  Cycle 
:       ::   Mfg.  Co.  ; 

152  -  56  West  5th  Street  J 
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WHEELS  BUILT  TO  ORDER 

lill    III    ||T%  ENAMELING 

V1J  VI%  O      ...  AND  BRAZING 

W.  Cronkhite  &  Son 
Telephone  JOSEPH  57 Ol 

846  Central  Avenue,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


City  Transfer  Co.,  Cheapest  and 
Quickest,  201  South  Main  St.,  and  oppo- 
site Arcade  Depot.   Tel.  Main  55. 

Telephone  Main  113  Res.  Tel.  White  SI31 

W.  I.  KEESE 
Electrical  Contractor 

Dealer  in  Supplies. 
323  South  Main  St.,     LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 

AL.   SIMONDS  Tel.  Red  1-143 

CYCLE RY 

153  North  Main  Street  New  Wheels 

Repairing  a  Specialty       All  work  guaranteed 


ig&j  pnofo  Qngp^vinc  (p 


.  J^p*' Angeles,  cal. 


JOHN  N.  HELIOTIS, 

Fine  HomcMade  Candies. 

Fine  Chocolates  a  Specialty. 

WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL. 

Ice  Cold  Drinks  5  cents  a  Glass. 
213  N.  Spring  St.  Tel.  John  5051 

LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


Use  Colby's 
Remedy  for 

Rheumatism, 
Neuralgia, 

For  lame  back,  and  Sciatic  Rheumatism  the 
Colby  Remedy  "DKATH  TO  RHEUMATISM 
ANU  NEURALGIA"  has  no  equal.  Relief 
is  almost  instantaneous, and  permanent,  it  hav- 
ing cured  many  of  my  patients. 

Dr.  F.  I. a  Strong, 
218  N.  Main  St.,  Los  Angeles  . 
I  was  taken  very  suddenly  with  a  severe 
pain  in  my  back  and  could  not  straighten  up. 
Mr.  Colby's  "DEATH  TO  RHEUMATISM 
AND  NEURALGIA"  relieved  me  of  all  suffer- 
ing in  a  short  time.  I  was  working  in  less 
than  three  hours  after  using  it. 

G.  W.  Vanauken,  336^  S.  Broadway. 
I  was  suffering  intensely  with  my  back  and 
could  hardly  move.  Mr.  Colby's  remedy 
"DEATH  TO  RHEUMATISM"  cured  me  in 
a  few  days  and  relieved  me  of  all  pain  in  a 
f;w  minutes.  Jno.  Urannick. 

257  N.  Hope  St. 
For  some  time  I  had  suffered  terribly  with 
my  back  nad  had  to  stop  work.  The  Colby 
remedy  relieved  me  of  all  suffering  in  a  few 
minutes  and  I  went  to  work.  I  have  been 
cuied  some  four  years. 

H.  I,.  McKee,  253  N.  Sichel  St., 

Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
Los  Angeles,  Gal.,  Sept.  Mtk,  1901 
This  is  to  certify,  that  I  have  personally  used 
Colby's  death  to  rheumatism  and  nuralgla 
both  upon  myself  and  patients,  and  that  I  have 
found  it  an  invaluable  remedy  in  museulxr 
rheumatism,  giving  immediate  relief,  which  I 
am  pleased  to  say  proved  permanent. 

Very  sincerely, 

Dr.  Nestor  A.  Yovno. 

 Prepared  Only  By  

ALBERT  H.  COLBY 

212  S.  Olive  St  ,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

Price,  per  Bottle  $2.00  3  Bottles,  $5.00 

At  home  from  7  to  8.30  a.  m.,  12  to  2  p.m. 
and  6  to  7  p.  m. 
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Representative  Business  Firms 
Of  Los  Angeles. 


WHOLESALE.  RETAIL 

v.    and  FINANCIAL. 


ANALYTICAL  CHEMISTS  AND  AS- 
SAYERS. 

Childs  &  Hansen,  127  West  First  St. 

ARCHITECT. 

R.  B.  Young,  828  W.  Seventh  St. 

ATTORN  EYS-AT-LAW. 

Trusten  P.  Dyer,  523  Douglas  Bldg. 

ATTORNEY- AT-LAW — J.  C.  CALHAIN,  gen- 
eral  law  business;  collections  made  any- 
where.   Rooms  142-143  Wilson  Building. 

George  S.  Hupp,  Attorney  at  Law.  Rooms, 
419  422  Cal.  Bank  Building,  203  S.  Broadway, 
.Los  Angeles,  Cal.  Notary  Public.  Telephone, 
James  2301. 

GAS  MANTELS  AND  GAS  BURNERS 

B.  C.  Roos  us  N.  Main  St. 

LAW   AND  COLLECTIONS. 

Guaranty  Law  and  Collection  Co.,  Inc.  Col- 
lection a  specialty.  529  and  530  Douglas  Bldg. 
Bernard  Potter,  Attorney. 

LIFE  INSURANCE. 

The  Equitable  Life  Assurance  Society  of  the 
United  States.  A.  M.  Jones,  Gen.  Mgr.,  414- 
20  Wilcox  Bldg. 

PATENTS. 

James  R.  Rogers  (Ex-examiner  U.  S.  Patent 
Office).  Room  336  Byrne  Block.  Phone  Black 
2636. 

Pioneer  Patent  Agency.  Hazard  &  Harp- 
ham.    24  years  in  Downey  Block. 

REAL  ESTATE. 

International  Investments  Co.,  Henne  Bldg. 


BATHS. 


SUN  WITH  COLORED  RAYS,  the  wonderful 
life-giving  treatment  for  all  chronic  and 
acute  diseases.  Also  vapor  with  shower 
spray  and  scientific  massage.  First-class 
references.  356  S.  Broadway,  room  16.  Tel. 
John  3931. 

MAGNETIC  HEALER. 

Mme.  A.  M.  Swedenborg,  Magnetic  Healer. 
Office,  453H  S.  Spring  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
Hours,  10  a.  m.  to  5  p.  m. 


HELP  WANTED. 


WANTED  —  EMPLOYMENT !  EMPLOY- 
mentl  Are  you  looking  for  employment? 
We  have  just  opened  a  first-class  employ- 
ment bureau  at  room  416,  Copp  Bldg.  Best 
plan  in  the  city.  If  you  are  looking  for 
work,  give  us  a  call.  Remember  the  num- 
ber, 416  COPP  BLDG.,  218  S.  Broadway. 


PATENTS. 


STOCKS  AND  REAL  ESTATE. 

C.  A.  Sumner  &  Co.,  125  West  Second  St. 

ROOMING  HOUSE. 

HOTEL  MACKENZIE,  thoroughly  clean  and 
respectable.     449^    So.    Spring  street. 


FURNISHED  ROOMS. 

NEWLY  FURNISHED  ROOMS,  25c  up; 
$1.50  up  per  week.  St.  Albans  Rooming 
House,  S.  Tobey  Prop.,  133  N.  Main. 

DYEING  AND  CLEANING. 

ST.  LOUIS  DYE  WORKS— J.  GREENGART 
Prop. — Fine  tailoring.  Ladies'  and  gents' 
clothing  cleaned,  scoured  or  dyed.  Suits, 
cleaned,  pressed  and  repaired,  $1.25;  suits 
pressed,  60c;  suits  dyed  any  color  and  re- 
paired, $2.50;  hats,  cleaned  on  block,  50c; 
shortening  pants,  15c.  All  work  guaranteed 
first-class;  all  alterations  guaranteed  to  make 
a  perfect  fit.  130  S.  Broadway,  Los  An- 
geles.   Tel.  Brown  573. 

BRING  YOUR  HATS  TO  KINSEL— 

For  cleaning,  dyeing,  renovating  in  the  lat- 
est style.    338      S.  Spring. 


JAMES  R.  ROGERS — 

(Ex-examiner  in  U.  S.  Patent  Office)  So- 
licitor of  patents  and  infringement  lawyer. 
Offices  in  New  York  and  Washington,  D.  C. 
253  S.  Broadway,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
Phone  Black  2636. 

MISCELLANEOUS. 

CARL  L.  VIERECK— 

Dealer  in  all  kinds  of  Postage  Stamps. 

With  Simmons'  Jewelry  Store,  at 

No.  315  South  Spring  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

WALL  PAPER— 

Chicago  Wall  Paper  Co.,  moved  to  541 
S.  Broadway;  lighter  and  larger  quarters. 
We  want  your  trade.  White-back  paper,  sc. 
Best  ingrain,  I2j^c.  Estimates  and  samples 
free.  Tel.  Brown  1213.  Paste  this  in  your 
memorandum  book. 

HUMAN  HAIR  EMPORIUM  and  toilet  par- 
lors; 40  years'  experience  in  wig-making. 
Aeent  for  Creme  Moelle  D'Aracia.  J.  Neu- 
bauer  &  Co.,  707  So.  Broadway. 

PROF.  IRA  L.  GUILFORD,  Phrenologist, 
Psychic  Soul  Reader,  Palmist,  Magnetic 
Healer,  341 1/2  S.  Spring  street. 

FOR  BAGGAGE  AND  EXPRESS  WAGON 
call  up  Reed  Transfer  Co.,  James  2051.  Prices 
to  suit. 

MATTRESSES— 

Headquarters  for  making  and  repairing 
mattresses,  couches,  etc.;  upholstering  of  all 
kinds;  first-class  work;  lowest  prices.  AL- 
LEN &  SON,  566  New  High  St.  Phone 
James  3341- 

C.  SALADIN,  the  expert  watchmaker.  All 
kinds  of  watches,  clocks,  jewelry  repairing. 
414  South  Main. 

THE  only  genuine,  simon  pure,  rubber  collars, 
cuffs,  shirt  fronts  and  neckties  can  be  found 
at  432  South  Broadway,  Windsor  Collar  Co. 


Your  Laundry 

Will  Always  Be 

Pretty  and  Proper 
ir  Voo  Patronize  CLEAVER'S  LAUNDRY 

Telephone  Main  1 3SO  -  -  8i4-816  So.  flain  Street 


Coal  and  Oil,  Cook  and  Heating  Stoves. 


f 


314-310  SOUTH  SPRING  ST.,  LOS  ANGELES. 


No  Business  Man,  who  pretends  to  do  his  business  in  the  Shortest.  Most  Economical, 
and  Twentieth  Century  Way,  can  afford  to  do  without  a 

NEW  CENTURY  TYPEWRITER 

"A  word  to  the  wise,"  etc. 


V  J 


NATION'Spr?ID£ 


Standard  Rotary  Shuttle 


The  Standard  Rotary  j 

t 
t 

WILLIAMSON  BROS,  f 

327  South  Spring  Street 


Makes  6  Stiches  while  other  Machines 
make  3  to  4 — besides  being-  the  smooth- 
est and  easiest  running-. 

FO r  sale:  or  rent. 


Fall  and  Winter 

1901=1902 

My  fresh  importations  of  the  latest  Shades 
and  Weaves  are  now  in  place.  These  Twentieth 
Century  productions  are  unusually  attractive,  and 
the  Modes  are  very  artistic.  Their  inspection 
would,  I  believe,  afford  you  much  pleasure. 

To  all  orders  I  give   earnest,  conscientious 
effort,  and  careful  attention   to  minute  details. 
Material,  Fit  and  Finish  of  the  very  best. 
Truly  Yours, 

A.  J.  PARTRIDGE, 

Merchant  Tailor, 

12')  W.  First  St., 
Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


What  Mr.  Well  Drest  Merchant 
Said  to  His  Wife. 

"  Wifie  where's  my  old  coat  ?  " 

"  What  old  coat,  dear  ?  " 

"Why  the  coat  Partridge  made  me." 

"That's  not  an  old  coat." 

"Yes,  it  is.  I've  had  it  three  years.  But  Par- 
tridge's coats  always  retain  their  fit  and  shape. 
Even  now,  it  looks  new.  It  looks  better  than  any- 
thing I  have." 


lb 
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Try  the 


4  4  Everyday 
System" 

of  Prof.  Pond 

A  Lesson  Every  Day 

Every  day  with  the  teacher  as  in  the  public  schools, 
everything-  fully  explained,  no  puzzling  over  difficulties; 
all  efforts  in  the  line  of  progress. 

Playing  with  others  almost  from  the  beginning  (in 
ensemble),  getting  an  idea  at  once  of  all — as  in  a  pic- 
ture— at  a  glance. 

Lessons  on  Piano,  Voice,  Organ,  Violin,  Mandolin, 
Flute,  Guitar,  Banjo,  Harmony,  etc.,  by  competent 
teachers. 

If  preferred  by  the  term,  two  or  three  lessons  per 
week,'  50  cents  to  $1  per  lesson.  Number  of  pupils 
limited  to  insure  best  results  and  comfort  of  pupils  and 
teachers.    Not  class  work  but  individual  lessons. 

Music  Furnished  for 
Receptions  Etc. 

Terms  Reasonable 

At  the  Studio 

20q  South  Broadway,  Los  Angeles 

Room  6 


THE    DAILY  H  ERALD 


Office 


^  The   Leading   Daily  of  Southern 

W  California,  circulation  the  most  di- 

2  versified — reaching   all  classes  of 

^  readers  

I  THE    BEST  ADVERTISING 

I  MEDIUM  TO  EHPLOY 
1 

^  Carries  the  most  display  advertis- 

W  ing  of  any  paper  in  the  state.    .  . 

HERALD  WANT  ADS 
BRING  RETURNS 

The  most  for  the  least,  is  the  motto 
^  of  Thk  Herald  

s 

5   65  CENTS  A  HONTH 


§ 

s 


A.  A.  POND,  Hanager 


(Teacher  of  Music)  ^ 


LOS 


Now  is  the  Time  to  Buy 

Oceanpark 


The  Coming  Great  Beach 


The  Finest  Opportunity  to  buy  Lots  and  Build 
Houses  and  Stores  for  Sale  or  Rent  in  the  West. 


Grand  improvements  arranged  for  coming  season 
Three  Electric  Lines  from  Los  Angeles 
aimed  for  Oceanpark. 


PUTURE  ASSURED 

Oceanpark,  the  nearest  beach  to  the  city  of  Los 
Angeles,  now  to  have  direct  connection  by  Elec- 
tric Road  with  Los  Angeles.    Address  or  visit 


T.  H.  DUDLEY, 


OCEANPARK, 


CALIfORINIA 
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^*  H6e>  Stranger  and  the  Princess.  V 

By  SEWARD  W.  HOPKINS. 

Copyright,  1900,  by  Seward  W.  Hopkins. 


CHAPTER  I. 

A  DESrEKATK  MAN  NEEOEP. 

"f  *"T"*  llT.K  gloomiest  -pot  in  Paris, 
I       lit  :  i  tin-  L'loomiesi  man." 

'  wo1  w",v s  iken  '•; 

'9£™ti3ri    i   .voir  n   innii       10  stood 

leaning  in  an  altitude  expressive  of 
weariness  and  dejection  against  one  of 
the  guard  walls  of  a  bridge  over  the 
Seine. 

The  spot,  as  might  be  inferred  from 
the  remark,  was  far  from  the  brilliant 
lights  and  gay  life  of  the  chief  bridges, 
the  boulevards,  the  principal  quays. 
It  was  dark  with  the  darkness  loved 
by  criminals.  Few  people  passed  that 
way  at  nijiht,  and  had  there  been  many 
the  young  man  would  scarcely  have 
been  noticed. 

"I  believe  I  have  0  francs  left,"  be 
muttered  to  himself.  "The  prospects 
are  delightful." 

A  shiver  ran  through  his  frame.  He 
looked  down  at  the  dark,  forbidding 
water.  It  swirled  below  his  feet  ci- 
ther In  invitation  or  derision.  It  de- 
pended on  the  man. 

Buck  ford  Wallace  was  an  American. 
He  was  young.  He  had  sought  Paris 
with  a  well  tilled  purse,  a  heart  full  of 
hope  and  ambition  ami  a  belief  that  he 
was  a  born  artist.  Within  less  than  a 
year  he  had  emptied  his  purse,  lost 
hope  and  changed  his  belief  to  this— 
that  he  was  a  born  fool. 

At  any  rate  he  could  not  draw,  nei- 
ther could  he  paint.  The  full  shock  of 
the  realization  did  not  come  to  him  till 
he  had  spent  his  money  and  learned 
that  the  uncle  who  had  been  support- 
ing him  in  luxury  had  died  and  left  his 
fortune  to  his  nieces,  none  of  whom 
was  on  marrying  or  even  friendly 
terms  with  Buckford. 

Buckford  Wallace  saw  nothing  ahead 
but  the  bitterness  and  gloom  of  pov- 
erty. 

A  mouth  before  he  had  believed  him- 
self to  hold  a  fortune  securely  in  his 
hands  and  to  possess  talent  enough  to 
make  a  name  for  himself.  Today  he 
knew  that  5  francs  was  all  he  had  and 
did  not  know  where  another  franc  was 
to  come  from. 

Despair  was  in  the  young  man's 
heart,  and  it  was  a  pity,  for  he  was  a 
handsome  youth,  free  from  the  follies 
and  vices  so  common  to  those  who  live 
idly  and  at  ease  in  Paris.  He  was 
brave  enough  too.  But  at  22  one  does 
not  face  poverty  and  misfortune  as  one 
faces  a  human  antagonist. 

Buckford  Wallace  had  not  contem- 
plated suicide.  He  had,  in  his  heart 
misery,  wandered  to  that  lonely  spot  to 
think  over  his  next  necessary  step. 

Even  had  he  thought  of  ending  his 
life  and  his  troubles  he  would  be  for- 
given by  all  except  those  who  have 
had  little  life  and  no  troubles. 

But  whatever  was  passing  through 
Buckford's  mind,  his  attitude  was  cer- 
tainly that  of  a  man  who  was  about  to 
plunge  into  the  Seine. 

Perhaps  at  that  moment  he  did  not 
even  know  the  Seine  was  there. 

It  was  the  appearance  of  his  sinister 
motive  that  set  the  pieces  of  this  histo- 
ry in  motion. 

A  man  was  lurking  in  the  still  deep- 
er shadows  on  that  bridge.  This  man 
wore  a  large  cloak  which  almost  envel- 
oped hiin  and  served  as  a  rude  dis- 
guise. A  slouch  hat  was  drawn  over 
his  eyes.  These  eyes  were  like  those  of 
a  cat.  They  could  see  in  the  dark. 
They  could  stand  anything  but  honest 
light. 

"Heavens!"  this  man  was  muttering 
to  himself.  "There  is  a  young  fool  who 
is  sick  of  life.  Weary  of  the  struggle, 
lie  is  about  to  end  himself  ignobly, 
when,  if  be  chose,  he  could  devote  his 
life  to  the  service  of  humanity  and  win 
immortality  and  fame." 

This  was  a  strange  sentiment  to  come 
from  the  lips  of  a  man  who  skulked  in 
the  dark,  WeaJtBS  a  disguise. 


"And,"  he  added,  as  Buckford  leaned 
farther  out  over  the  water,  "just  when 
we  need  a  man  who  courts  death." 

Buckford,  oblivious  of  the  presence 
of  the  other,  gazed  down  Into  the  swirl- 
ing water. 

"I  believe,"  he  said  to  himself,  "if  I 
had  not  been  born  a  Wallace  or  had 
pot  had  my  own  dear  mother  to  teach 
me  in  my  youth  I  would  feel  tempted 
to  jump  into  that  water  and  find  rest." 

A  light  touch  on  his  shoulder  startled 
him. 

"Monsieur,  do  not  nttempt  it.  You 
might  succeed,  but  there  is  a  doubt.  If 
you  must  do  it.  there  is  a  way"— 

"What  the  deuce  do  you  mean?"  ask- 
ed Wallace,  drawing  back  in  startled 
amazement  from  the  stranger. 

"Hush!  Not  so  loud!  The  police  can 
hear  oven  In  the  dark  and  on  this 
bridge.  We  are  two  brothers  in  mis- 
fortune. I,  who  am  older,  have  learn- 
ed the  way  out.  I  pity  you.  I  will 
lead  you  as  1  myself  was  led  when 
younger." 

"1  — I  thank  you,"  stammered  Wal- 
lace. "But  1  really  don't  need  to  be 
led." 

"Come!  We  are  fencing.  Do  you 
deny  that  in  one  moment,  had  I  not 
accosted  you,  you  would  now  be  In  the 
Seine  V" 

For  a  moment  Wallace  hesitated  in 
doubt  as  to  the  other's  meaning.  Then, 
the  dark  cloak  and  slouch  hat  acting 
as  a  source  of  inspiration,  he  laughed. 

"Oh,  my  friend."  he  said,  "I  had  not 
got  so  far  down  as  that." 

"But  you  were  near  It.  Listen.  If  I 
am  not  mistaken,  you  are  an  Ameri- 
can. When  an  American  despairs,  he 
curses  God  and  dies.  Perhaps  you 
have  lost  your  last  sou  at  the  games." 

"I  spent  it  for  food  and  lodgiug," 
said  Wallace,  wondering  why  he  stood 
there  talking  with  this  mysterious  and 
disreputable  stranger. 

"Bah!  Y'ou  are  childish!  Yet  I  ask 
no  confidences.  1  am  willing  to  be 
your  friend.  One  thing  is  certain— you 
need  money  and  do  not  know  how  to 
procure  it." 

"Well?" 

"I  stand  ready  to  show  you.  Take 
my  arm  and  let  us  saunter  across.  We 
will  smoke.  It  will  cheer  you." 

Another  brief  moment  Wallace  hesi- 
tated. 

"This  fellow,"  he  said  to  himself,  "is 
undoubtedly  a  bad  one.  What  he  thinks 
of  me  I  Cannot  fathom.  What  he  in- 
tends I  have  no  idea.  Yet  the  night 
holds  nothing  better  for  nie  than  the 
worst  he  can  offer,  as  long  as  it  is  not 
a  crime.  I  will  see  the  thing  to  the  end. 
It  is  not  the  lirst  adventure  I  have  hail 
in  Paris." 

"Y'ou  are  silent,"  said  he  of  the  cloak. 
"You  fear  nie,  yet  a  short  time  ago  you 
were  courting  death." 

"Is  that  so 7"  asked  Wallace,  hiding  a 
grin.  "I  see  you  are  a  mind  reader  as 
well  as  a  philanthropist." 

The  arm  on  which  his  lingers  rested 
lightly  seemed  to  tremble. 

"Yes,  I  am  a  philanthropist.  I  work 
for  the  good  of  humanity." 

"So  it  seems." 

At  22  an  adventure  is  charming. 
Wallace  had  had  more  than  one.  He 
knew  Paris  thoroughly.  He  resolved 
again  to  see  to  what  the  fellow's  seem- 
ing friendship  would  lead. 

They  left  the  bridge  and  joined  the 
throng  on  a  well  lighted  street.  It  was 
not  a  fashionable  quarter,  yet  there 
was  much  of  the  lighter  side  of  life  to 
be  seen  under  the  arc  lights. 

They  passed  an  Inviting  cafe,  and 
then  the  stranger  veered  round  and 
made  for  the  door. 

"Y'ou  spoke  of  food.  There  Is  plenty 
of  it  here." 

"I  do  not  remember  saying  I  was 
hungry,"  replied  Wallace. 

"No.  you  did  not.  But  it  is  near  mid- 
night.   And  at  midnight  all  men  who 


have  noi  just  eaten  are  either  hungry 
or  asleep." 

Wallace  smiled  and  followed. 

"The  fellow  is  a  character  worth 
knowing,"  ho  said  to  himself.  "A  true 
child  of  Bohemia." 

Wallace  had  learned  many  things, 
but  he  had  not  yet  learned  to  read  all 
men. 

A  trifling  but  pleasing  supper  was 
set  before  them.  They  ate  it  with 
many  a  quiet  jest,  neither  of  the 
strangely  met  pair  telling  the  other  his 
name  or  the  details  of  his  life.  It  was 
as  if  they  bad  tacitly  resolved  to  for- 
get the  Unpleasant  episode  so  fortu- 
nately ended. 

They  drank  their  wine  and  smoked 
again. 

"Come,"  said  the  man  of  the  cloak, 
"it  is  2  o'clock.  You  must  long  for 
sleep." 

He  spoke  and  acted  as  though  Wal- 
lace had  been  in  the  streets  a  month. 
On  the  contrary,  lie  had  not  yet  quit- 
tod  the  comfortable  lodging  he  had   

cupied  since  he  had  become  a  tempo- 
rary resident-  of  Paris. 

"I  could  sleep,"  he  answered)  "but  I 
will  not  trouble  you  so  far  as  to  trust 
to  you  for  a  bed.  I  think  I  know  where 
1  can  find  one." 

"Ah,  ha!  But.  now  I  have  got  you,  I 
will  not  let  you  go.  Men  who  long  for 
death  are  too  few  just  now.  You  are  a 
prize,  my  brother,  a  prize." 

Wallace  had  determined  to  give  his 
qnandoni  friend  the  slip,  return  to  bis 


A  light  touch  on  his  shoulder  startled  him. 
lodging  and  make  preparation  for  leav- 
ing on  the  morrow.  The  fellow's  re- 
mark altered  his  resolution. 

"Hello!"  he  remarked  mentally. 
"There  is  something  in  the  wind  great- 
er than  1  thought.  This  fellow  is  a 
conspirator  of  some  kind,  and  a  big 
kind  at  that.  The  rascals  of  Paris 
never  lack  tools  to  do  their  work.  This 
must  be  something  extraordinary.  I'll 
just  let  him  go  on,  and  perhaps  I'll 
have  a  chance  to  defeat  a  crime." 

"What  do  you  say?"  asked  the  cloak- 
ed stranger. 

"Oh,  since  you  are  so  kind.  I  will  ac- 
cept," said  Wallace.  "But  1  do  know 
where  I  could  sleep." 

"Oh,  any  one  does,  even  If  It  is  a  hay- 
stack. But  come  with  me." 

They  walked  briskly  several  blocks 
and  turned  several  corners. 

"This  Is  the  Rue  de  Mont-Rouge." 
said  the  guide. 

Wallace  suppressed  an  exclamation. 
He  had  heard  of  the  Rue  de  Mont- 
Iiouge.  It  was  well  known  as  a  street 
of  mysteries. 

"Here  we  are,"  said  his  guide  in  an- 
other moment  "Y'ou  will  find  our 
friend  Jacques  very  hospitable,  I  as- 
sure you." 

"So  Jacques,  then,  is  the  host?  But 
the  name  of  my  friend  I  do  not  know." 

"Oh.  my  name!  Call  me  brother." 

Wallace  did  not  hurry  to  avail  him- 
self of  this  privilege. 

They  entered  the  door  before  which 
the  stranger  had  stopped.  It  led  to  a 


small  anteroom  where  a  middle  aged 
man  sat  dozing  va  a  chair  before  a 

desk. 

"Wake  up,  my  friend,"  said  the 
iriiide  in  a  tone  of  reproach.  "We  are 
loo  weary  to  allow  this"— 

"Oil,  you!"  exclaimed  the  sleeper, 
lousing  himself.    "And  that  other"— 

"Is  my  friend.  Will  you  lie  good 
enough  to  give  him  a  comfortable  room 
and  bed?" 

"Well."  grunted  the  drowsy  host,  "I 
could  nut  do  it  even  to  oblige  you." 

"Ami  why,  then?  May  1  venture  to 
ask  that  ?" 

"For  the  simple  reason  that  the 
house  is  full.  Even  In  your  own  room 
there  is  another." 

"What!  Come,  this  will  never  do! 
Have  I  not  warned  you  against  that?" 

"Warned?  Yes,  you  warned.  But  be 
ordered  me  to  admit  all  who  gave 
the"  - 

"Oh,  as  to  that,  it  is  all  right.  But 
really  this  poor  fellow  has  not  slept  In 
a  bed  in  a  month.  He  must  be  accom- 
modated." 

"But  who  is  he?    Is  he  one  of  our"— 

"He  is  a  candidate  who  may  sur- 
prise you  all  within  a  week." 

"Oh.  ah!  Indeed!  We  must  see  what 
can  be  done." 

Wallace  and  his  guide  sank  into 
chairs,  while  the  sleepy  lodging  house 
keeper  plotherod  around  in  his  slipper- 
ed feet. 

"He  will  find  you  a  place,"  said  the 
si  ranger. 

"I  shall  welcome  it,"  said  Wallace, 
witli  a  yawn.  "Any  place  now.  It  is 
3  o'clock." 

Jacques,  if  that  was  the  name  of  the 
sleepy  head,  left  the  office.  While  he 
was  out  there  entered  from  some  other 
portion  of  the  Inn  a  tall,  overdressed 
man  whose  features  were  those  of  a 
wolf.  His  keen,  shifty  eyes  lighted 
up  when  he  saw  the  cloaked  stranger, 
but  darkened  with  distrust  when  he 
saw  Wallace. 

"Who  is  this?"  he  asked,  pointing  to- 
ward Buckford. 

"The  niceties  of  polite  society 
haven't  made  much  impression  here," 
said  Wallace  to  himself. 

"This  is  a  companion  I  picked  up  on 
the  Pont  du"— 

"Oh,  very  well,  since  you  know  him," 
interrupted  the  other.  "Let  him  go 
somewhere.  I  want  to  speak  to  you 
on  a  matter  of  great  importance." 

"As  to  that,  I  have  hustled  old 
Jacques  off  to  And  a  place  for  him  to 
sleep.  He  is  in  despair.  I  found  him 
on  the  bridge  contemplating  the  water. 
I  recalled  our  need  of  men  who  have 
good  appearance  and  no  fear  of  death. 
I  brought  him  to  you.  Do  with  him 
what  yon  can." 

"Good!  He  looks  like  a  brave  fel- 
low," said  the  wolf,  glancing  with 
sharp  scrutiny  at  Wallace.  Buckford 
could  catch  but  a  portion  of  the  con- 
versation. 

"Oh,  he  will  do.  And  he  looks  the 
geutleniau." 

"Oh,  quite.  And  he  arrives  oppor- 
tunely.   I  have  news  of  the"— 

"What!  Do  they  arrive  In  Paris  soon- 
er than  arranged?" 

"They  are  on  the  way,  and  unless 
they  delay  on  the  road  they  will  reach 
Paris  tomorrow.  It  was  given  out  that 
they  would  arrive  on  Saturday,  four 
days  from  now." 

"Yes.  Ah,  these  aristocrats!  What 
will  they  not  do  to  circumvent  jus- 
tice?" 

This  speech  reached  the  quick  ears  of 
Wallace.    He  listened  more  intently. 

"Had  they  arrived  Saturday  it  would 
have  given  us  time  to  have  our  prepa- 
rations complete.  But  if  they  come  ts-4 
morrow  it  shows  they  suspect,  and  our 
case  will  be  difficult.  Yet  with  such  a 
man  I  could  almost  swear  on  success." 

"Oh,  my  oath,  if  you  want  It,  this 
man  will  succeed.    Did  I  not  tell  you 
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he  was  about  to  commit  suicide?" 

"So  much  the  better.  And  another 
thing.  The  prince  has  his  sister  with 
him,  that  detestable  piece  of  haughti- 
ness, Marie  Alexia." 

"Marie,  princess  of"— 

"Hush,  you  fool!  You  speak  as  if 
you  wished  to  tell  your  secrets  to  the 
people  on  the  next  street.  Have  dis- 
cretion.   Yes,  she  is  with  the  party." 

"Looking  for  a  husband?" 

"With  that  we  have  nothing  to  do. 
Our  business  is  with"— 

"Yes,  yes,  I  know.  And  the  Princess 
Margaret?" 

"Is  with  her  husband,  of  course,  and 
their  physician;  also,  I  believe,  12  at- 
tendants in  all." 

"Not  many,  though  enough.  Well," 
as  Jacques  returned,  "old  sleepyhead, 
What  have  you  discovered— an  entire 
floor  empty?" 

"Not  a  room.    Not  a  bed.  Well?" 

"Come,  Jacques,  take  the  man  to  my 
own  room,"  said  the  last  comer.  "I 
shall  be  here  an  hour  or  two  with  my 
brother." 

"Come  on,  then,"  said  Jacques,  with 
a  growl. 

"Follow  him,"  said  the  wolf.  "Make 
yeurself  at  home.  My  room  and  bed 
are  at  your  service.  I  have  slept 
enough." 

Wallace  knew  that  he  had  been  led 
into  the  headquarters  of  a  band  of 
murderous  conspirators.  He  knew  from 
the  scraps  of  conversation  that  had 
come  to  him  that  a  great  crime  was 
being  planned.  He  knew  also  that 
these  cowardly  plotters  hoped  to  fix 
upon  him  the  most  dangerous  part  of 
the  plot  because  he  was  supposed  to  l"*e 
weary  enough  of  life  to  commit  self  de- 
struction. 

His  first  impulse  was  to  dash  through 
the  door  and  make  good  his  escape 
while  he  might.  A  second  and  more 
chivalrous  one  was  to  remain  and  de- 
feat the  plot  if  it  proved  to  be  as  das- 
tardly as  he  suspected. 

He  did  not  know  who  was  meant  by 
the  Princess  Margaret  or  Marie  Alexia. 
It  was  certain,  however,  that  a  family 
of  great  personages  was  expected  in 
Paris,  and  a  plot  to  destroy  them  was 
on  foot. 

Wallace  was  an  American.  He  had 
no  sympathy  with  the  lawless  and  vio- 
lent elements  of  society  in  Europe  or 
at  home.  He  was  brave.  He  loved,  as 
I  said  before,  adventure. 

"I  thank  you,"  he  said  coolly  a-s  he 
rose  from  his  chair  and  followed 
Jacques. 

He  climbed  a  flight  of  stairs  lighted 
by  a  foul  odored  lamp.  He  was  ush- 
ered into  a  large  room  containing  a 


"Here  you  arc,"  said  Jacques  brusquely. 
bed  and  other  furniture.  The  bed  was 
ruffled,  as  if  some  one  had  recently 
left  it. 

"Here  you  are,"  said  Jacques  brusque- 
ly. "I  regret  that  I  could  not  accom- 
modate you  better." 

"I  am  well  pleased— very  well  pleas- 
ed," replied  Wallace. 

He  entered  the  room  and  shut  the 
door.  Jacques  had  shown  him  a  lamp. 
He  lighted  this.  He  looked  around  the 
room. 

"A   wolfs  den!"   he  said.  "Who 


knows  the  devilish  plots'  that  have 
been  hatched  in  this  room?  Well,  one 
Is  being  hatched  now  at  all  events. 
And  if  1  am  going  to  risk  my  life  to 
learn  it  and  defeat  it  if  possible,  I'd 
better  look  at  my  surroundings  a  liit 
before  I  sleep.  That  chap  said  lie 
wanted  my  friend  of  the  bridge  for  an 
hour.  Well,  one  can  see  a  good  many 
thing*  in  an  hour  if  he  looks  quick. 
Come — these  drawers." 

He  opened  the  drawers  of  a  dresser 
that  stood  at  one  side  of  the  room,  but 
each  proved  disappointingly  dull  for 
the  plot  hunter.  No  sign  of  weapons, 
names  of  brotherhoods  or  any  of  the 
dozen  or  more  things  Wallace  half 
expected  to  see  came  to  light. 

Having  finished,  he  chanced  to  see 
the  end  of  a  small  valise  sticking  out 
from  under  a  large  coat. 

"I'll  take  a  look  at  that,"  he  said. 

He  had  some  difficulty  in  opening  it, 
but  succeeded  after  several  attempts. 
A  shirt,  some  collars  and  cuffs,  a  false 
mustache,  a  pistol  and — some  photo- 
graphs. 

One  of  these,  as  he  held  it  to  the 
light,  proved  to  be  the  picture  of  a 
handsome  man  about  30  years  of  age— 
a  man  of  fearless  and  upright  mien; 
a  man  to  be  looked  on  as  honest,  yet 
shrewd;  a  man  born  to  lead  and  per- 
haps to  rule. 

On  the  back  of  the  picture  were  writ- 
ten in  French  these  words: 

"To  arrive  at  Paris  Saturday." 

"Ah!"  said  Wallace.  "We  are  get- 
ting warm." 

The  next  photograph  he  looked  at 
was  that  of  a  handsome  and  matronly 
young  woman.  The  name  of  a  London 
photographer  was  stamped  on  the  pic- 
ture, but  it  bore  no  other  inscription. 

"I  don't  know  her.  It's  none  of  the 
English  royal  family,"  he  said. 

There  was  still  another  picture,  and 
as  he  turned  it  to  the  light  he  gave  a 
sudden,  half  stifled  exclamation.  It 
was  the  picture  of  a  young  girl  and  a 
girl  of  wonderful  grace  and  beauty. 
The  features  were  perfect.  The  eyes 
even  in  the  picture  warmed  Buckford's 
blood. 

"Well,  by  Jove!"  he  ejaculated  as  he 
read  the  letters  "M.  A."  under  the  love- 
ly face.  "This  is  Marie  Alexia,  prin- 
cess of  something  or  other.  Well,  my 
beautiful  princess,  there  are  wicked 
men  in  Paris  this  night  who  are  plot- 
ting against  you  and  your  handsome 
brother— men  who  will  shed  your  inno- 
cent blood  with  a  fiendish  glee.  There 
is  one  among  them  suspected  of  being 
ready  to  co-operate  with  them  and  do 
the  cowardly  deed.  His  name  is  Buck- 
ford  Wallace,  at  your  service.  And 
now,  my  three  friends,  especially  M. 
A.,  repose  quietly  in  that  valise  while 
this  same  Buckford  Wallace  gets  a  lit- 
tle sleep.  Then  we'll  see  what  we  shall 
Bee." 

CHAPTER  II. 

THE  TLOT  OF  THE  ANARCHISTS. 

T  was  late  in  the  day  when 
Buckford  Wallace  awoke  from 
the  deep  and  refreshing  sleep 
he  had  found  after  his  strange 
and  exciting  experiences  of  the  night. 
He  was  awakened  by  the  touch  of  a 
hand.  His  eyes  opened  to  see,  bending 
over  him,  the  same  wolflike  person 
who  had  offered  him  the  use  of  the 
room  and  bed. 

"Come,  my  young  friend,"  said  his 
host,  with  what  seemed  to  be  Intended 
for  a  friendly  smile,  "you  have  enjoyed 
a  good  sleep.  That  is  well,  but  there 
are  other  things  to  think  of,  eh?" 

For  one  brief  moment  Wallace  won- 
dered where  he  was  and  what  had 
brought  him  there.  Then  it  all  came 
back  to  him.  and  he  sprang  from  the 
bed.  His  smiling,  handsome  face  gave 
no  Indication  to  the  animal  eyes  of  the 
other  that  this  young  American  might 
prove  to  be  the  deadliest  foe  he  and  his 
fellow  conspirators  could  meet. 

While  Buckford  dressed,  his  host  sat 
silently  watching. 

"My  friend,"  he  .    1.  "you  amaze  me. 
You  are  young,  handsome,  brave.  Why 
should  you  wish  to  die?" 
Wallace's  lips  opened  to  say  that  he 


was  far  from- wlshrng  to  flle  when  he 

reineinbercil  thafhis  usefulness  to  the 
conspirators  depended  on  his  supposed 
weariness  of  life. 

"What  is  life  after  all?"  he  asked, 
with  a  good  attempt  at  a  gesture  of 
despair.  "Last  week  I  had  money, 
friends,  everything.  Today  I  have 
nothing.  Death  is  preferable  to  a  life 
of  poverty." 

"Yes,  yes,  that  Is  so.  But  you  had 
chosen  an  ignoble  way  of  finding  it." 

Wallace  wanted  to  laugh.  His 
thoughts  while  standing  on  the  bridge 
had  been  bitter  enough.  Who  at  his 
age,  suddenly  finding  himself  penniless 
and  with  no  plans  for  the  future, 
tvould  not  have  had  morbid  and  bitter 
:houghts?  But  Wallace  was  too  brave 
1  youth  to  seek  death  as  a  means  of 
ascape  from  poverty.  The  sting  over, 
he  would  go  to  work  like  a  man  and 
earn  his  living.  But  iu  the  first  hours 
of  his  disappointment  he  knew  not 
how  to  start. 

"Well,"  he  replied,  "that  Is  all  a  mat- 
ter of  taste.  I  don't  see  what  differ- 
ence it  makes  how  we  go." 

"But  there  is  a  nobler  use  for  life. 
Think  of  the  wrongs  that  are  heaped 
upon  the  heads  of  more  than  half  the 
world.  Think  of  the  crimes  and  tyran- 
nies of  the  rich.  Think  of  the  mon- 
strous wrong  in  the  usurpation  of  pow- 
er by  those  born  to  thrones." 

"Well,  but  I'm  an  American." 

"Do  you  think  that  is  a  reason  why 
you  should  be  deaf  to  the  cries  of  hu- 
manity? Rather  it  is  a  reason  why 
you  should  sympathize  with  men  of 
less  fortunate  nations— the  down- 
trodden ones  of  earth." 

Wallace  knew  that  this  was  merely 
preliminary  sparring.  He  knew  the 
wily  conspirator  was  leading  up  to  the 
matter  of  importance— the  plot  against 
the  prince 

"Oh,  what's  the  use  theorizing?"  he 
grumbled.  "That  man  of  your  brother- 
hood met  me  on  the  bridge.  I  came 
here  with  him.  He  said  something 
about  my  being  of  service.  Now,  why 
not  come  out  with  it  at  once?" 

The  other  hesitated. 

"Are  you  sine  that  you  are  ready, 
that  you  feel  sure  of  yourself?  Is 
there  no  doubt  of  your  inclination  to 
work  for  humanity  at  the  cost  of  your 
life?" 

Wallace  looked  out  of  the  little  un- 
washed window. 

"I  am  as  ready,"  he  said  slowly,  "to 
lose  my  life  in  the  interest  of  human- 
ity as  I  was  to  end  it  in  the  Seine 
last  night." 

His  examiner  sprang  from  his  chair. 
He  did  not  notice  an3r  reservation  in 
Wallace's  speech.  Men  do  throw  them- 
selves into  the  Seine  for  various  rea- 
sons. There  was  no  doubt  in  the  minds 
of  any  of  the  regular  habitues  at 
Jacques'  that  Wallace  had  been  on  the 
brink  of  death  when  snatched  from  it 
by  the  gentleman  of  the  cloak. 

"Make  me  one  promise,"  said  the 
owner  of  the  room.  "Promise  me  you 
will  not  attempt  your  life  before  this 
evening." 

Buckford  could  scarcely  restrain  his 
desire  to  laugh. 

"I  promise,"  lie  said  surlily.  "But  it 
is  long.    I  have  nothing." 

"Oh,  as  to  that!   Take  this." 

A  purse  was  put  into  his  hand. 

"It  makes  the  matter  easier,"  said 
Wallace.  "A  day  without  a  sou!  Ah, 
it  was  promising  too  much!" 

"My  young  friend,"  said  the  other,  "I 
feel  for  you.  Suddenly  plunged  into 
poverty,  unable  to  find  work,  unable  to 
beg  or  steal,  nothing  but  starvation 
seems  before  you.  But,  listen!  After 
I  have  stated  your  case  to  my— to  cer- 
tain persons  who  are  Interested,  it  is 
possible  that  you  will  receive  a  com- 
mission to  perform  a  certaiu  piece  of 
work  iu  the  interests  of  humanity 
that  is  very  dangerous.  If  you  accept 
and  perform  this  service  faithfully, 
you  may  find  at  once  that  long  rest 
which  seems  so  desirable.  If  you  es- 
cape with  your  life,  you  will  no  lon- 
ger be  suffering  for  money.  You  will 
have  more  than  you  know  what  to  do 
with.  Come!  An  opportunity  is  be- 
fore you— an  opportunity  that  would 


be  eagerly  embraced  t>y  auy  of  a  hun- 
dred I  know,  but  from  whom  it  is 
withheld  because  they  have  not  your 
gentlemanlike  appearauce." 

"What  do  you  wish  me  to  do  today?" 
asked  Wallace. 

"Keep  your  promise  and  return  to 
this  place  by  9  o'clock  tonight." 

"I  will." 

"You  need  breakfast.  Come  with 
me." 

They  descended  into  the  not  overin- 
viting  dining  room  of  the  inn  of  M. 
Jacques,  and  breakfast  was  ordered. 

"By  the  way,"  said  Wallace  careless- 
ly, "if  I  return  and  do  not  And  you,  for 
whom  shall  I  ask?" 

A  quick,  startled  look  came  into  the 
eyes  of  the  conspirator. 

"Now,  now,"  he  said,  "you  must  not 
be  too  inquisitive.  One  would  think 
you  were  of  the  bureau  of  safety. 
When  you  return,  if  I  am  not  In  sight, 
go  simply  to  M.  Jacques  and  ask  for 
the  person  in  whose  room  you  slept 
last  night." 

"Very  well,"  said  Wallace.  He  re- 
gretted that  he  had  said  anything  to 
arouse  suspicion. 

While  they  were  eating,  another 
sauntered  in  and  whispered  to  Wal- 
lace's companion.  Buckford  could  hear 
now  and  then  a  portion  of  a  whispered 
sentence. 

"Arrived— this  hotel— and  the  prin- 
cess—incognito"— 

"Excuse  me.  I  will  see  you  again  to- 
night," said  the  man,  rising  abruptly 
from  his  unfinished  breakfast. 

"I  will  be  here,"  said  Buckford. 

The  American  took  his  time  and 
made  a  good  meal.  He  theji  called  for 
a  cigar,  lighted  it  and  sauntered  care- 
lessly from  the  place. 

fTO  BE  CONTINUED.] 


The  Giant  Redwoods. 

The  big  tree  Sequoia  gigautea  is  na- 
ture's forest  masterpiece,  and  as  far  as 
I  know  the  greatest  of  living  things, 
says  John  Muir  in  The  Atlantic.  It  be- 
longs to  an  ancient  stock,  as  its  re- 
mains in  old  rocks  show,  and  has  a 
strange  air  of  other  days  about  it.  a 
thoroughbred  look,  inherited  from  the 
long  ago,  the  auld  laug  syne  of  trees. 
The  Pacific  coast  in  general  is  the  par- 
adise of  conifers.  There  nearly  all  of 
them  are  giants  and  display  a  beauty 
and  magnificence  unknown  elsewhere. 
The  climate  is  mild,  the  ground  never 
freezes  and  moisture  and  sunshine 
abound  all  the  year. 

Nevertheless,  it  is  not  easy  to  ac- 
count for  the  colossal  size  of  the  se- 
quoias. The  largest  are  about  300  feet 
high  and  30  feet  in  diameter.  Who  of 
all  the  dwellers  of  the  plains  and  prai- 
ries and  fertile  home  forests  of  round 
headed  oak  and  maple,  hickory  and  elm, 
ever  dreamed  that  earth  could  bear 
such  growths— trees  that  the  familiar 
pines  and  firs  seem  to  know  nothing 
about,  lonely,  silent,  serene,  with  a 
physiognomy  almost  godlike  and  so  old 
thousands  of  them  still  living  had 
counted  their  years  by  tens  of  centuries 
when  Columbus  set  sail  from  Spain 
and  were  in  the  vigor  of  youth  or  mid- 
dle age  when  the  star  led  the  Chaldean 
sages  to  the  infant  Saviour's  cradle? 

As  far  as  man  is  concerned  they  arc 
the  same  yesterday,  today  and  forever 
—emblems  of  permanence. 


Five  Days  It  Was. 

A  Canadian  soldier  told  a  story  of  an 
incident  in  South  Africa  between  Lord 
Kitchener  and  Colonel  Girouard,  the 
Canadian  engineer,  which  recalls  some 
bridge  building  exploits  of  the  Union 
army  In  our  civil  war. 

Lord  Kitchener  wanted  a  bridge 
which  had  been  blown  up  by  the  Boers 
repaired  in  five  days.  Colonel  Cirouard 
said  it  would  lake  ten  days  to  make  the 
bridge  as  it  was. 

"I  said  five  days,"  said  Lord  Kitchen- 
er in  his  most  decisive  tones.  "I  shall 
use  the  bridge  then." 

He  turned  on  his  heel  without  an- 
other word,  but  in  five  days  his  men 
were  marching  over  the  bridge.  Colo- 
nel Girouard  never  quitted  the  scone 
of  operations  during  the  five  days. 


4 


B6<-  SATUR.DAY  POST. 


Da^go  Divers. 

By  CUTCLIFFE  HYNE. 

Copyright,  15)01 ,  by  Cutcliffe  Hyne. 


(continued  from  last  week.) 

Under  (lie  black  captive's  guidance 
the  salvage  steamer  soon  put  a  term 
to  ber  search.  For  two  more  hours  she 
threaded  her  way  auioug  sun  which 
broke  over  unseen  reefs  and  swung 
round  the  capes  of  a  rocky  archipelago, 
and  then  the  pilot  gave  his  word,  and 
the  engines  were  stopped,  and  a  rusty 
cable  roared  out  till  an  anchor  had  got 
hold  of  the  ground.  A  boat  was  low- 
ered away  with  air  pump  already 
stepped  amidships,  and  the  boat's  crew 
with  eager  hands  assisted  the  diver  to 
make  his  toilet. 

"Your  chaps  seem  keen  enough."  said 
Kettle  as  he  watched  the  trail  of  air 
bubbles  which  showed  the  man  s  prog- 
ress on  the  sea  floor  below. 

"They  have  each  got  a  stake  in  the 
venture." 

"1  bet  they  have,"  was  Kettle's  grim 
comment  to  himself. 

The  kidnaped  skipper  of  the  dhow,  it 
seemed,  bad  done  his  pilotage  with  a 
fine  accuracy.  The  salvage  steamer 
had  been  anchored  in  a  good  position, 
and  between  them  two  divers  in  two 
boats  found  the  Grecian's  wreck  in  half 
an  hour. 

They  came  up  to  the  air  for  a  quar- 
ter of  an  hour's  spell  and  made  their 
announcement,  and  then  the  copper  hel- 
mets were  clapped  into  place  again,  and 
once  'more  they  faded  away  into  the 
depths.  A  gabble  of  excited  Italians 
kept  pace  to  the  turning  of  the  air 
pumps,  and  of  that  language  Kettle 
knew  barely  a  score  of  words.  Prac- 
tically these  people  might  have  weaved 
any  kind  of  a  plot  noisily  and  under  his 
very  nose  without  his  being  any  the 
wiser,  and  this  possibility  did  little  to 
quell  his  suspicions. 

But  still  Tazzuchi  was  all  outward 
frankness.  "It's  as  wrell  we  brought 
out  this  little  steamboat  just  to  skim 
the  wreck  and  survey  her,"  he  said.  "If 
they'd  waited  to  fit  out  a  big  salvage 
expedition  to  raise  her  straight  off,  I 
reckon  there  wouldn't  have  been  much 
left  but  iron  plates  and  coal  hunkers. 
These  Red  sea  niggers  are  pretty  useful 
at  looting,  once  they  start.  The  beg- 
gars can  dive  pretty  nearly  as  well  and 
as  long  in  their  naked  skins  as  their 
betters  can  in  a  proper  diving  suit." 

Each  time  the  divers  came  up  from 
the  opaque  white  water  they  brought 
more  reports.  Binnacles,  whistle,  wheels 
and  all  movable  deck  fittings  were  gone 
already.  The  chart  house  had  been  loot- 
ed down  to  the  bare  boards.  Hatches 
were  off  both  forward  and  aft.  and  al- 
ready the  cargo  had  begun  to  diminish. 
The  black  men  of  the  district  had  been 
making  good  use  of  their  time. 

News  came  from  the  cool,  mysterious 
water  to  the  baking  region  of  air  above 
almost  at  the  second  hour  of  the  search 
that  the  Grecian  could  never  be  re- 
floated. In  addition  to  the  holes  al- 
ready made  In  two  of  her  compart- 
ments, she  had  settled  on  a  sharp  jag 
of  rock,  which  had  pierced  her  in  a 
third  place,  aft.  This  one  piece  of  rock 
was  the  only  solid  spot  in  the  neighbor- 
hood. All  the  rest  of  the  sea  floor  was 
pulpy  white  clay,  and  in  this  the  unfor- 
tunate wreck  had  settled  till  already  it 
was  flush  with  her  lower  decks.  There 
were  evidences,  too,  that  the  ooze  was 
creeping  higher  every  day,  so  that  all 
that  remained  was  to  strip  her  as  quick- 
ly as  might  be  before  she  was  swallow- 
ed up. 

Tazzuchi  asked  Captain  Kettle  for 
his  opinion  that  night  while  in  the 
charthouse.  "I'm  to  be  guided  by 
you,  of  course,"  he  said,  "but  my  idea 
is  that  we  should  go  for  the  specie  first 
thing  and  let  everything  else  slide  till 
that's  snugly  on  board  here.  Birds 
gave  £5,400  for  the  wreck,  and  there's 
£8.000  in  cash  dowu  there  in  a  room 
they  built  specially  for  it  over  the 
shaft  tunnel.  If  we  can  grab  that,  it 
will  pay  our  expenses  and  commission 


and  all  the  oilier  actual  outlay,  and 
Birds  will  be  out  of  the  wood." 

"Yes,"  thought  Kettle;  "you  want 
those  gold  boxes  In  your  bands,  you 
blessed  dago,  and  then  you'll  begin  to 
play  your  monkey  tricks.  I  wonder  if 
you  think  you're  going  to  jam  a  knife 
into  me  by  way  of  making  things  snug 
and  safe?" 

But  aloud  he  expressed  agreement  to 
Captain  Tazzuchi's  plan.  He  felt  that 
this  was  diplomacy,  and,  though  the 
diplomatic  art  was  new  and  strange  to 
him,  he  told  himself  that  it  was  the 
correct  weapon  to  use  under  the  cir- 
cumstances. He  had  risen  out  of  bis 
old  grade  of  hole  and  corner  shipmas- 
ter. He  was  a  captain  in  a  regular  line 
now,  and  wild  flights  and  scrimmages 
were  beueath  the  dignity  of  his  posi- 
tion. 

Accordingly,  as  soon  as  dawn  gave  a 
waking  light  the  boats  put  out  again, 
and  the  divers  were  given  orders  to 
put  all  their  efforts  into  getting  the 
specie  boxes  on  to  the  end  of  the  sal- 
vage steamer's  winch  chain.  A  lot  of 
dhows  were  showing  here  and  there 
among  the  reefs,  obviously  watching 
them,  and  Tazzuchi  was  beginning  to 
get  nervous. 

"We're  in  for  trouble,  I'm  afraid,"  he 
said  to  Kettle.  "That  rock  on  which 
she's  settled  astern  has  made  a  hole  In 
her  you  could  drive  a  cart  through." 

"Well?" 

"Didn't  you  hear  the  report  they've 
just  sung  off  from  the  boats?  Oh,  1 
forgot;  you  doo't  understand  Italian. 
Well,  the  news  Is  that  the  rock's  split 
a  hole  in  the  bottom  of  the  strong  room, 
and  those  gold  boxes  have  toppled 
through." 

"And  buried  themselves  in  the  slime?" 

"Tbat'8  it.  And  Lord  knows  how 
man;  feet  they've  sunk.  It's  dreadful 
stufl  to  dig  among;  slides  in  on  you  as 
soon  as  you  start  to  dig  and  levels  up. 
They'll  have  to  brattice  as  they  work. 
I t'll  be  a  big  job." 

All  that  day  Kettle  watched  the  sea 
with  an  anxious  eye.  From  below  the 
mud  came  up  in  white  billows,  and  out 
beyond,  in  and  among  the  reefs  and 
along  the  distant  shore,  swung  and 
shimmered  in  the  heat  haze  hungry 
dhows  prowling  like  carrion  birds  tem- 
porarily driven  away  from  a  prey. 

Tazzuchi  aud  the  chief  engineer  bus- 
led  themselves  in  binding  together 
fragments  of  fire  bars  with  iroD  wire. 
The  Italian  shipmaster  had  a  great  no- 
tion of  the  damage  his  signal  guns 
could  do  against  a  dhow  if  they  were 
provided  with  orthodox  solid  shot.  As 
soon  as  the  secend  uight  came  down 
and  the  darkness  became  fairly  fixed 
in  hue  there  began  to  crackle  out  of 
the  distance  a  desultory  rifle  fire  from 
every  quarter  of  the  compass.  It  was 
not  very  heavy.  At  the  outside  there 
were  not  a  score  of  weapons  tiring,  but 
it  was  annoying  for  all  that,  and  as 
the  marksmen  anil  their  vessels  were 
completely  swallowed  up  by  the  black- 
ness of  the  night  it  was  impossible  to 
repay  their  compliments  in  kind. 

Morning  showed  the  damage  of  cne 
port  window  smashed,  two  panes  gone 
from  the  engine  room  skylight  and  the 
air  pump  iu  one  of  the  boats  alongside 
with  a  pluuger  neatly  cut  Into  two 
pieces,  but  there  was  a  spare  air  pump 
in  store,  and  after  dawn  came  work 
went  on  as  usual.  The  dhows  came  no 
Dearer;  neither  did  they  go  much  far- 
ther away.  Tazzuchi,  full  of  enthusi- 
asm for  his  artillery,  tried  a  carefully 
aimed  shot  at  oue  of  the  largest,  but 
the  explosion  was  quite  outdone  In 
noise  by  the  cackle  of  laughter  which 
followed  it.  So  6low  was  the  flight  of 
the  missile  that  the  eye  could  trace  It. 
So  short  was  its  journey  and  so  curved 
iis  trajectory  that  it  came  very  near  to 
hitting  one  of  the  boats  of  the  divers. 

"Well,"  thought  Kettle,  "these  are 
pretty  cool  hands  for  dagos  anyway. 


I'm  going  to  bare  a  fine  tough  time  or 
It  when  my  part  of  the  scuffle  comes." 

That  uight  he  had  a  still  further  taste 
of  their  quality.  So  soon  as  darknesl 
fell  the  dhows  closed  in  again  and  re- 
commenced their  sniping.  They  kept 
under  way,  and  so  it  did  little  enough 
good  to  aim  back  at  the  flashes.  But 
Tazzuchi  and  half  a  dozen  keen  spir- 
its got  down  into  one  of  the  boats  with 
their  rifles  and  knives  and  a  drum  of 
paraffin  and  pulled  away  silently  into 
the  blackness. 

There  was  silence  for  quite  half  an 
hour,  and  the  suspense  on  the  anchored 
steamer  was  vivid  enough  to  have 
Shaken  trained  men.  Yet  these  Italian 
artificers  and  merchant  seamen  seemed 
tc  take  it  as  coolly  as  though  such  sor- 
ties were  au  everyday  occurrence.  But 
at  the  end  of  that  time  there  was  a 
splutter  of  shots,  a  few  faint  squeals, 
and  then  a  bonfire  lighted  up  away  in 
the  darkness.  The  blaze  grew  rapidly 
and  showed  in  its  heart  the  outline  of  a 
dhow  with  human  figures  on  it.  With 
promptness  every  man  on  the  steamer 
emptied  his  rifle  at  the  mark  and  con- 
tinued the  fusillade  till  the  dhow  was 
deserted. 

Tazzuchi  and  his  friends  returned  in 
the  boat  safe  and  jubilant,  and  for  the 
rest  of  that  night  the  little  salvage 
steamer  was  left  in  quietude.  With  the 
next  daybreak  the  divers  aud  their  at- 
tendants once  more  plied  themselves  to 
labor.  Kettle  as  he  watched  was  amaz- 
ed to  see  the  energy  they  put  into  it. 
Certainly  they  seemed  keen  enough  to 
get  the  specie  weighed  and  on  board. 
Whatever  the  piratical  plans  they  had 
got  made  up  were  evidently  for  after- 
ward. 

But  when  day  after  day  passed  and 
uoue  of  the  treasure  was  brought  to 
the  surface  he  began  to  modify  this 
original  opinion.  Tazzuchi,  translating 
the  divers'  reports,  said  that  the  cause 
of  the  delay  was  the  softness  of  the 
sea  floor.  The  heavy  chests  had  sunk 
deep  into  the  ooze,  and  directly  a  spade- 
fid  of  the  horrible  slime  was  dug  away 
more  slid  in  to  till  the  gap.  Of  course 
this  might  be  true,  but  suspicion  had 
pot  so  deep  a  bold  on  Captain  Kettle's 
mind  he  began  to  cudgel  his  brain  for 
some  new  method  by  which  the  Ital- 
ians could  serve  his  purpose.  He  put 
himself  supposititiously  in  Tazzuchi's 
place  and  made  piratical  theories  by 
the  score.  Most  of  them  he  had  to  dis- 
miss after  examination  as  Impractica- 
ble, but  finally  one  stood  out  beyond  alf 
the  rest. 

For  one  thing.  It  did  not  want  many 
participants,  only  the  actual  divers 
and  Tazzuchi  himself.  For  another,  it 
would  not  brand  the  whole  gang  of 
them  as  criminals  and  pirates,  but, 
properly  managed,  would  make  them 
rich  without  any  advertised  stigma  or 
stain.  In  simple  words,  the  method 
was  this:  The  gold  boxes  must  be  re- 
moved from  their  original  site  and  hid- 
den elsewhere  under  the  water  close  at 
hand.  The  friendly  slime  would  bury 
them  snugly  out  of  sight.  The  old  re- 
port of  "un-get-at-able"  would  be  ad- 
hered to.  and  finally  the  steamer  would 
give  up  further  salvage  operations  as 
hopeless  and  steam  away  to  port. 
There  Tazzuchi  and  his  friends  would 
charter  a  small  vessel  of  their  own 
and  go  back  for  the  plunder. 

Kettle  felt  all  an  unimaginative 
man's  complacency  iu  ferreting  out 
such  a  dramatic  scheme  and  began  to 
think  next  upon  the  somewhat  im- 
portant detail  of  how  to  get  proofs  be- 
fore he  commenced  to  frustrate  It. 
Chance  seemed  to  make  Tazzuchi  play 
into  his  hand.  The  air  pump  which 
had  been  damaged  by  the  rifle  bullet 
had  been  mended  by  the  steamer's  en- 
gineers, and  as  there  were  two  or 
three  spare  diving  dresses  on  the  ship 
Captain  Tazzuchi  expressed  his  inten- 
tion of  making  a  descent  in  person  to 


inspect  the  progress. 

"I  didn't  do  It  before  because  I 
didn't  want  to  make  the  men  break 
time.  Will  you  come  off  in  the  boat 
with  me.  captain,  and  band  my  life 
line?" 

"I'll  borrow  one  of  those  spare 
dresses  and  share  the  pump  with  you," 
said  Kettle. 

Tazzuchi  was  visibly  startled.  "What 
do  you  meaD?" 

"The  pump  will  give  air  for  two,  and 
I'm  coming  dowu  with  you." 

"But  you  know  nothing  about  div- 
ing, and  you  may  have  an  accident." 

"Oh.  I'll  risk  that.  Y'ou  must  nurs- 
ery maid  me  a  hit." 

Tazzuchi  lowered  his  voice.  "To  tell 
the  truth.  I'm  going  to  pay  a  surprise 
visit.  1  want  to  make  sure  those  chaps 
below  are  doing  the  square  thing.  If 
they  aren't,  there'll  be  a  row,  and 
they'll  use  their  knives." 

"H'm!"  said  Kettle.  "I've  got  uo  use 
for  your  local  weapon  as  a  general 
thing,  but  at  a  pinch  like  this  I'll  bor- 
row a  knife  of  you.  and  if  it  comes  to 
any  oue  cutting  my  air  tube  you'll  find 
I  can  use  it  pretty  mischievously." 

"I  wish  you  wouldn't  insist  on  this," 
•aid  Tazzuchi  persuasively. 

"I'm  going  to.  anyway." 

"I'm  going  down  merely  because  It's 
my  duty." 

"That's  the  very  same  reason  that's 
taking  me,  captain.  I  must  ask  you 
not  to  make  any  more  objections.  I'm 
a  man  that  never  changes  his  mind, 
once  it's  made  up." 

Whereupon  Tazzuchi  shrugged  bis 
shoulders  and  gave  way. 

"Now,"  thought  Kettle  to  himself, 
"that  man's  made  up  his  mind  to  kill 
me  If  he  gets  a  glimmer  of  a  chance, 
and.  as  I'm  not  going  to  get  wiped  out 
this  journey,  he'll  do  with  a  lot  of 
watching." 

Captain  Owen  Kettle's  nerve  and  in- 
domitable courage  were  never  more  se- 
verely tried  than  iu  this  voluutary  de- 
scent iu  the  diving  dress.  The  world 
beneath  the  waters  was  strange  anil 
dangerous  to  him;  his  companion  was 
a  man  against  whom  he  held  the  black- 
est  suspicion;  the  men  at  the  pump 
(whose  language  he  did  not  understand) 
might  at  auy  moment  cut  off  his  air 
supply  and  leave  him  to  drown  like  a 
puppy  under  a  bucket.  They  hung  the 
weights  over  his  chest  and  back,  and 
Tazzuchi  signed  to  him  to  descend. 
Kettle  hitched  round  the  sheath  knife 
to  the  front  of  his  belt  and  sigued,  u  ith 
politeness,  "After  you." 

Tazzuchi  did  not  argue  the  matter. 
He  got  on  the  ladder  aud  climbed  down 
out  of  sight.  Kettle  followed.  The 
chill  of  the  water  crept  up  and  closed 
over  his  head.  He  reached  the  end  of 
the  ladder,  slid  down  a  rope,  and  when 
he  reached  the  bottom  he  sank  up  to 
his  knees  in  inpalpable  mud.  He  could 
foggily  see  Tazzuchi  a  few  paces  away 
waiting  for  him,  and  he  went  up  to 
him  at  once.  If  the  men  in  the  boat, 
acting  on  orders,  cut  his  air  tube,  he 
wanted  to  be  in  a  position  to  cut 
Captain  Tazzuchi's  also  with  prompt- 
ness. 

However,  everything  went  peacefully 
just  then.  The  Italian  set  off  down  a 
track  in  the  slime,  and  Kettle  waded 
laboriously  after  him.  It  was  terrible 
work  making  a  passage  through  that 
white,  glutinous  ooze,  but  they  came  to 
the  wreck  directly  and.  working  round 
her  rusted  flank,  stood  beside  a  great 
shallow  pit,  where  two  weird  looking, 
gray  sea  monsters  showed  In  dim  out- 
liue  through  the  dense  fog  of  the  wa- 
ter. 

The  two  newcomers  stood  for  long 
enough  before  the  two  workers  ob- 
served them.  But  one  chanced  to  look 
up  and  see  them  watching  and  jogged 
the  other  with  his  spade,  and  then  both 
frantically  beckoned  the  visitors  to 
come  down  into  the  pit.  Tazzuchi  led, 
aud  Kettle  followed,  wallowing  down 
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the  slopes  of  slime,  and  there  at  the 
bottom,  in  the  dim,  milky  light,  one 
of  the  professional  divers  slipped  a 
shovel  into  his  hand  and  thrust  it 
down  till  it  jarred  against  something 
solid  underfoot. 

It  was  clear  they  had  come  upon  the 
gold  boxes,  and  they  wished  to  impress 
upon  the  visitors,  in  underwater  dumb 
show  of  triumph,  that  the  find  had  only 
been  made  that  very  minute.  Ponder- 
ously booted  feet  did  a  dance  of  ecstasy 
in  three  feet  of  gluey  mud,  and  mean- 
while Kettle,  with  a  hand  on  the  haft 
of  his  knife,  edged  away  from  this  un- 
canny demonstration  lest  some  one 
should  slit  his  air  tube  before  he  could 
prevent  it. 

He  had  seen  what  he  wanted;  he  had 
no  reason  to  wait  longer.  The  gold 
boxes  were  there,  and  if  they  were  not 
brought  to  the  surface  and  carried  hon- 
estly to  Suez  the  matter  would  have  to 
be  fought  out  above  in  God's  open  air 
and  not  in  that  horrible,  choking  quag- 
mire of  slime  and  water.  And  so,  still 
guarding  himself  cannily,  he  got  back 
again  to  the  boat  and  almost  had  it  in 
him  to  shake  hands  with  the  men  who 
eased  him  of  that  intolerable  helmet. 

Now,  far  be  it  from  me  to  raise  even 
a  suspicion  that  Captain  Owen  Kettle 
resented  the  fact  that  be  had  been  rob- 
bed of  a  scuffle  when  the  little  salvage 
steamer  actually  did  bring  up  in  Suez 
harbor  with  the  specie  honestly  locked 
In  one  of  her  staterooms.  But  tliat  he 
was  violently  angry  he  admits  himself 
without  qualification.  He  says  he  kick- 
ed himself  for  being  such  a  bad  judge 
of  men. 

The  Parakeet  was  in  there  when  they 
arrived,  rebunkering  for  the  run  home, 
and  Murray  came  off  as  fast  as  a  crew 
could  drive  his  boats  to  inquire  the 
news. 

He  accosted  Tazzuchi  with  a  vigorous 
handshake  and  a  "Hello,  Fizz-hookey, 
old  man!  How  goes  it?  Who'd  have 
thought  of  seeing  you  here?  Howdy, 
Captain  Kettle?    Had  good  fishing?" 

"Do  you  know  Captain  Tazzuchi?" 

"Somewhat.  Why,  we  were  both 
boys  on  the  Conway  together." 

"You're  making  some  mistake.  Cap- 
tain Tazzuchi  is  an  Italian." 

"Oh,  am  I?"  said  Tazzuchi.  "Not 
much  of  the  dago  about  me  except  the 
name." 

"Well,  you  never  told  me  that  be- 
fore." 

"Yon  never  asked  me  that  I  know  of. 
I  speak  about  enough  of  t lie  lingo  to 
carry  on  duty  with,  and  I  serve  on  an 
Italian  ship  because  I  couldn't  get  a 
skipper's  billet  on  anything  else.  But 
I'm  as  English  as  either  of  you.  Great 
Scott!  Captain  Kettle,  can't  you  tell  a 
dago  yet  for  sure?" 

Murray  laughed.  "Well,  come  across 
and  discuss  it  in  the  Parakeet.  I've  got 
a  case  of  champagne  on  board  to  wet 
my  new  ticket." 

"Stay  half  a  minute,"  said  Tazzuchi; 
"we'll  just  get  those  boxes  of  gold  down 
into  your  boat,  Murray,  and  ferry  them 
across.  They're  too  big  a  temptation  to 
leave  handy  for  the  crew  there  is  on 
board  here." 

"Phew!"  said  Kettle.  "It's  hot  here 
In  Suez!  Great  James!  To  think  of  the 
way  I've  been  sweating  aboard  this 
blame  ship  without  a  scrap  of  need  of 
it.  Here,  hurry  up  with  the  lucre  box- 
es. I  want  to  get  across  to  the  old  Par- 
akeet and  wash  the  taste  of  a  lot  of 
things  out  of  my  mouth." 
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Matthew   Arnold's  Conceit. 

Matthew  Arnold,  after  his  return  to 
London  from  his  first  lecture  tour  in 
America,  visited  old  Mrs.  Proctor,  wid- 
ow of  the  poet  "Barry  Cornwall"  and 
mother  of  Adelaide  Proctor.  Mrs.  Proc- 
tor, who  was  then  80  years  old,  in  giv- 
ing Mr.  Arnold  a  cup  of  tea,  asked 
him: 

"And  what  did  they  say  about  you  in 
America?" 

"Well,"  said  the  literary  autocrat, 
"they  said  I  was  conceited,  and  they 
said  my  clothes  did  .:oi  lit  me." 

"Well,  now."  said  the  old  lady,  "I 
think  ihey  were  mistaken  as  to  the 
clothes." 
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WHEN  Thomas  Proctor 
entered  my  office  one 
October  morning  ten 
years  ago,  I  little 
thought  the  day  would 
prove  to  be  the  most  eventful  in  the 
lives  of  three  men. 

I  had  aided  Proctor  financially  in  sev- 
eral promising  business  ventures,  and 
they  all  wound  up  in  disaster,  which 
was  not  due  to  any  mismanagement  on 
his  part,  but  to  a  combination  of  un- 
fortunate circumstances. 

After  the  last  collapse  Proctor  ob- 
tained a  situation  at  a  salary  which 
barely  supported  his  family.  This  went 
on  for  about  two  years,  when  his  em- 
ployer failed,  and  Tom  was  again 
stranded.  He  had  been  without  em- 
ployment about  a  month  when  he  call- 
ed at  my  office  that  October  morning. 

I  gave  him  some  good  advice  and  en- 
couragement and,  what  to  him  was 
more  substantial,  some  dollars  to  re- 
lieve his  immediate  necessities. 

Proctor  expressed  his  gratitude  in  his 
blunt,  homely  fashion  and  added  ear- 
nestly, "Perhaps  this  is  the  turning  of 
the  tide,  Mr.  Burrows,"  and  I  replied, 
"I  hope  so  with  all  my  heart." 

At  that  time  I  was  a  director  in  a 
large  transportation  company,  and, 
thinking  that  possibly  I  might  secure 
a  position  there  for  my  young  friend, 
we  started  on  a  search  at  once. 

On  the  way  down  town  we  stopped 
at  a  wholesale  house  to  buy  a  ham- 
mock to  send  to  a  friend  in  Florida. 

The  clerk  informed  us  that  as  the 
hammock  season  was  over  all  then- 
stock  had  been  packed  away  on  the  top 
floor,  so  we  ascended  to  the  fifth  floor 
in  the  elevator  and  then  climbed  two 
flights  of  stairs,  entering  a  room  oc- 
cupying the  whole  area  of  the  building. 

A  clerk  was  busily  engaged  with  a 
gentleman  whom  I  recognized  as  Hon. 
Moses  Oglethorpe,  multimillionaire,  the 
richest  man  In  the  state. 

The  clerk  went  downstairs  for  some- 
thing, leaving  us  alone— a  millionaire,  a 
merchant  and  a  poor  man. 

Suddenly  we  were  startled  by  the 
clanging  of  gongs,  a  tooting  of  bugles 
and  a  commotion  in  the  street. 

We  all  rushed  to  the  window,  drawn 
thither  by  the  natural  desire  inherent 
in  tiie  breast  of  the  average  American 
to  witness  the  rush  of  the  fire  engines. 

"Great  Scott,  gentlemen,"  exclaimed 
Tom  excitedly,  "the  fire  is  in  this  build- 
ing! I  smell  smoke.  We  must  get  out." 
We  all  rushed  to  the  door.  Proctor 
reaching  it  first.  As  he  swung  it  open 
he  was  driven  back  by  a  sheet  of  flame 
and  smoke. 

"No  chance  to  escape  by  the  stairs," 
said  he.  "Perhaps  there's  a  fire  escape. 
You  stay  here  while  I  take  a  look." 
And  with  that  he  ran  to  the  front,  side 
and  rear  windows.  When  he  rejoined 
our  little  group,  the  answer  was  plain- 
ly written  on  his  face,  "No  fire  escapes 
anywhere  on  the  building." 

In  that  time  of  awful  peril  and  dan- 
ger Tom  Proctor  was  cool  and  collect- 
ed, so  we  naturally  looked  to  him  to 
find  some  avenue  of  escape.  Ten  min- 
utes before  he  was  the  most  insignifi- 
cant person  in  the  room,  a  penniless 
bankrupt,  realizing  his  own  insignifi- 
cance more  keenly  because  of  the  pres- 
ence of  a  modern  Creesus. 

A  few  moments  had  changed  the 
standing  of  the  two  extremes  of  our 
trio,  and  Proctor  had  jumped  to  the 
head  of  the  class,  for  we  were  in  a  sit- 
uation where  brains  were  of  more  ac- 
count than  dollars. 

He  carefully  examined  the  room,  hop- 
ing to  find  a  skylight,  but  was  unsuc- 
cessful. Then  he  sought  the  windows 
again,  thinking  he  might  discover  a 
coping  or  cornice  by  which  we  could 
reach  some  adjoining  building,  but 
with  the  same  hopeless  result. 

Then  we  ran  to  the  windows  to  see 
if  there  was  any  chance  of  help  from 
the  firemen.  A  cry  of  horror  reached 
our  ears  as  the  crowd  in  the  street 
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caught  sight  of  us. 

The  firemen  raised  ladders  against 
the  side  of  the  building,  but  our  hearts 
sank,  for  the  ladders  reached  only  the 
window  of  the  fourth  floor. 

One  cry  reached  our  ears,  but  it 
sounded  like  a  death  sentence.  Some 
one,  evidently  a  Are  chief,  roared 
through  a  trumpet,  ".lump— it's  your 
only  chance!"  at  the  same  time  point- 
ing to  a  group  of  men  holding  a  large 
blanket  directly  beneath  us. 

"My  God!"  groaned  Oglethorpe.  "It's 
suicide  to  jump  from  this  height.  It 
makes  me  dizzy  to  think  of  it." 

Proctor  was  as  cool  as  the  proverbial 
cucumber  and  talked  to  us  as  calmly 
as  if  discussing  a  business  scheme  in 
my  private  office. 

"It's  a  case  of  roast  or  jump,"  said 
he  as  we  came  together  for  a  final 
lonference.  "That's  the  whole  tiling  in 
a  nutshell.  The  only  redeeming  fea- 
ture in  the  case  is  that  each  of  us  can 
choose  the  way  it  suits  him  best  to 
die.  Personally  it  makes  little  differ- 
ence to  me.  Death  by  fire  isn't  really 
so  horrible  as  it  appears,  and,  as  for 
jumping,  you  will  lose  consciousness 
long  before  you  reach  the  ground.  Aft- 
er all,  my  case  is  much  worse  than 
yours,  gentlemen.  Your  families  will 
be  well  provided  for,  but  God  only 
knows  what  will  become  of  my  wife 
and  children  when  I'm  gone." 

"See  here,  young  man,"  Oglethorpe 
exclaimed,  grasping  Tom  by  the  arm. 
"I  can't  be  roasted  like  a  rat,  and  to 
jump  is  still  worse.  God,  man,  isn't 
there  some  escape?  We  can't  die  like 
this.  Why,  man  alive,  I'd  give  a  mil- 
lion dollars — a  million,  do  you  hear? — 
to  be  landed  safely  on  the  ground." 

As  he  spoke  he  emphasized  his  words 
by  shaking  Proctor's  arm  almost 
roughly,  staring  into  his  face  with  a 
fierce,  desperate  expression.  I  glanced 
at  Tom,  for  the  instant  forgetting  our 
perilous  situation,  and  noted  that,  un- 
mindful of  Oglethorpe,  he  was  gazing 
intently  to  one  side.  Then  suddenly 
his  face  lighted  up  with  a  gleam  of 
hope.  Turning  quickly  to  the  million- 
aire, he  exclaimed,  "Do  you  make  that 
as  a  bona  fide  offer,  Mr.  Oglethorpe?" 

"Certainly  I  do." 

"All  right.  I  accept  the  contract.  No 
time  now  for  any  business  formalities. 
Shake  hands  on  it.  You  witness  this, 
Mr.  Burrows."  said  he,  nodding  his 
head  in  my  direction,  at  the  same  time 
extending  his  hand  to  Oglethorpe. 

They  hastily  grasped  each  other's 
hand,  and  I  bore  witness  of  the  stran- 
gest business  transaction  on  record. 

"That's  as  binding  as  if  drawn  up  by 
a  regiment  of  lawyers,"  exclaimed 
Oglethorpe  when  the  simple  ceremony 
was  completed.  Then  he  added,  "My 
word  is  good  for  that  amount,  never 
fear,  if  I  get  out  of  this  place  alive." 

A  wave  of  hope  and  courage  took 
possession  of  me,  and  I  watched  eager- 
ly for  the  next  move  in  that  exciting 
drama  which  a  moment  before  looked 
more  like  a  tragedy. 

Pushing  the  millionaire  aside  rough- 
ly. Proctor  ran  to  a  case  of  drawers 
under  the  counter  a  few  feet  away.  On 
the  upper  drawer  was  tacked  a  white 
card  which  bore  the  simple  legend, 
"Fish  Lines."  It  was  only  the  work  of 
a  second  to  pull  the  drawer  out  aud 
select  a  heavy,  strong  line  about  the 
size  used  in  codfishing.  The  drawer 
underneath  was  labeled  "Sinkers,"  and 
from  this  he  grabbed  a  lead  sinker, 
which  he  deftly  fastened  to  the  end 
of  the  line.  From  the  wall  he  tore 
down  a  sign  Which  road  "No  Smoking 
Allowed."  On  the  back  of  this  card  he 
wrote  in  plain  letters,  "Hitch  on  a  rope, 
quick!" 

Making  the  card  fast  to  the  line  near 
the  lead,  he  rushed  to  the  window,  fol- 
lowed by  Oglethorpe  and  myself. 

When  the  crowd  In  the  street  spied 
us,  they  yelled  excitedly,  waved  their 
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Result  of  tne  Post  Brownie  Con- 
test. 

Probably  tbe  largest  number  of  pic- 
tures entered  in  any  of  The  Post  con- 
tests was  sent  in  for  ihe  competition 
just  closed.  Many  children,  as  well  as 
our  older  readers,  submitted  photographs 
and  the  work  showed  much  painstaking 
care  on  the  part  of  the  little  ones,  some 
of  whose  pictures  were  very  creditable. 
We  are  pleased  to  announce  as  the  win- 
ner of  the  first  prize  ($3.00  in  cash) 
"The  Little  Nurse,"  by  Mrs.  Fred  Man- 
sur  of  Santa  Ana.  This  photo  was 
made  on  a  Brownie  film,  indoors,  Oct. 
27,  1901,  at  noon,  with  an  exposure  of 
two  seconds.  The  developer  used  was 
Folidol  and  the  paper  on  which  the 
print  was  made,  Kruxo. 


It 


"the  little  NURSE"— (First  Prize) 
By  Mrs.  Fred  Mrnisur. 

The  composition  in  this  picture  was 
almost  perfect;  also  the  lighting.  The 
mounting  might  have  been  improved 
upon,  most  of  the  cutting  by  the  judges 
having  been  on  this  feature.  Out  of  a 
possible  100  points,  this  picture  received 
81. 

The  second  prize  of  $1.50  was  awarded 
to  the  picture  entitled  "Our  Bothersome 
Comfort,"  by  Estella  Freeman  of  918 
Aliso  street,  Los  Angeles.  This  photo- 
graph was  also  made  on  a  Brownie 
film,  being  a  snap  shot  out  of  doors,  the 
time  of  day  being  11  a.  m.,  June  23,  1901. 
The  print  was  made  on  Solio  paper  and 
very  tastefully  mounted. 

The  composition  of  this  picture  was 
fair  and  the  lighting  medium,  while  the 
negative  and  print  were  both  very  good, 
with  the  exception  of  a  small  spot  in 
the  print  which  came  on  the  boy's  face. 
This  picture  scored  72  2-3  points. 

From  the  above  it  will  be  seen  that 
too  much  care  cannot  be  exercised  in 
every  detail  when  submitting  a  print 
for  judging.  The  negative  itself  should 
be  as  near  perfect  as  possible  and  sev- 
eral prints  should  be  made,  if  necessary, 
to  secure  one  without  Haw.  Then,  also, 
much  of  the  artistic  appearance  of  the 
finished  picture  depends  upon  the  mount 
which  should  harmonize  with  the  paper 
used,  and  be  of  a  proper  size  to  form 
a  suitable  setting  for  the  photograph. 

Reproductions  of  the  prize  winners 
appear  on  this  page.  The  subject  of 
the  next  contest,  with  rules,  etc.,  will 
be  announced  in  our  next  issue. 

 o  

Club  Snapshots. 
A  social  meeting  was  held  at  the 
Camera  Club  last  Friday  evening.  The 
rooms  were  filled  with  a  jolly  party  of 
Members  and  their  friends.  Mr.  E.  P. 
Carr  entertained  the  company  with  the 
phonograph  during  the  early  part  of 
the  evening,  after  which  several  sets  of 
lantern  slides  were  shown.  The  first 
set,  from  the  Montreal  Camera  Club, 
contained  some  beautiful  snow  scenes, 
which  aroused  much  enthusiasm  among 
the  Californians,  some  of  whom  have 
never  seen  the  ground  covered  with  its 
ermine  mantle. 

Following  the  Canadian  views  came  a 
set  of  slides  from  Portland.  Ore.  These 
included  pictures  of  Mt.  Hood  and  Mt. 
Shasta ;  also  views  along  the  Willamette 
river.  The  general  excellence  of  these 
slides  was  most  favorably  commented 
upon. 

The  last  set  of  slides  was  announced 
as  coming  from  the  California  Camera 
Club,  and,  as  usual,  greeted  with  a  round 
of  applause.  Something  good  is  always 
looked  for  from  "the  California,"  and 


Edited  by  Helen  L.  Davie. 

this  set  of  pictures  realized  all  expecta- 
tions. Among  them  were  some  from  the 
Philippine  Islands. 

After  _the  pictures  were  all  shown 
the  chairs  were  cleared  away  and  the 
assembly  hall  was  soon  filled  with  merry 
dancers,  the  music  being  furnished  by 
members  of  the  club  orchestra.  Re- 
freshments were  served  in  the  portrait 
room  and  the  company  dispersed  at  a 
late  hour  after  voting  the  social  evening 
a  perfect  success. 

These  social  gatherings  make  a  very 
pleasant  feature  of  club  life,  affording 
the  members  an  opportunity  to  get  bet- 
ter acquainted,  which  is  something  usu- 
ally difficult  to  accomplish  where  the 
membership  is  so  large  as  that  of  the 
Los  Angeles  Club. 

The  outing  to  Verdugo  last  Sunday 
called  out  a  large  number  of  people 
who  filled  the  special  car  provided  by 
the  San  Pedro,  Los  Angeles  &  Salt 
Lake  Railroad  to  overflowing.  The  day 
was  a  perfect  one,  resembling  far  more 
an  early  spring  day  than  the  middle  of 
November.  The  sunshine  and  shadows 
on  the  old  sycamores  and  the  dancing 
stream  formed  tempting  pictures  for  the 
camera  people,  who  exposed  many  plates 
and  films  during  the  day. 

Capt.  Killian  was  so  pleased  at  the 
success  of  the  outing  that  he  has  an- 
nounced a  trip  to  Santa  Barbara  ere 
long  to  give  the  photographers  a  chance 
to  make  pictures  of  the  old  mission  and 
other  beautiful  and  interesting  points  in 
and  about  Santa  Barbara. 

K  1  k  it  m 

The  photo  class  last  week  spent  the 
evening  in  "doctoring"  negatives,  it  be- 
ing the  second  lesson  on  the  subject. 
Intensification  was  the  work  for  that 
evening,  following  the  lesson  of  the  week 
previous  in  reduction,  and  proving  fully 
as  interesting.  The  instructors  were  Mr. 
Forbes  and  Mr.  Stubbs.  Instruction  in 
spotting  and  general  improvement  of  the 
negative  will  be  given  at  the  next  les- 
son. 

Me        V£   «?  HI 

Tea  was  served  by  Mrs.  Jas.  L.  France 
and  Miss  Ada  M.  Laughlin  last  Sat- 
urday and  a  delightful  afternoon  was 
spent  by  those  so  fortunate  as  to  be 

present. 

Miss  Sweir  and  Miss  Davie  will  pre- 
side at  the  table  this  afternoon. 


on  the  second  and  fourth  Fridays  of 
each  month.  At  the  last  meeting  Mr. 
R.  C.  Hawes  and  Mr.  Collins  gave  a 
very  enjoyable  lantern-slide  exhibition, 
and  Mr.  Collins  illustrated  the  process 
of  taking  and  making  silhouette  pictures. 

Mr.  S.  P.  Tressler.  a  photographer 
of  many  years'  experience,  recently  en- 
tertained the  club  with  an  amusing  talk 
on  some  of  his  experiences  in  photog- 
raphy in   the  early  days. 


"our  bothersome  coMFoRT"   (Second  Prize) 
By  Estella  Freeman. 

The  fame  of  the  Los  Angeles  pho- 
tographer is  evidently  becoming  world- 
wide— the  club  having  just  received  an 
invitation  from  the  Association  of  Art- 
istic Photographers  of  Moscow,  Russia, 
to  contribute  to  the  photographic  exhi- 
bition to  be  held  at  Moscow  next  March. 


&/>e  Riverside  Club. 

The  Riverside  Camera  Club  recently 
held  its  annual  election  of  officers,  the 
following  being  elected  : 

President— E.   A.  Eakin. 

Vice-President — Guy  H.  Miller. 

Treasurer — Carl  W.  Derby. 

Recording  Secretary— Frank  O'Kelly. 

Corresponding  Secretary — Mrs.  H.  H. 
Monroe. 

This  progressive  club  is  composed  of 
some  60  active  members  and  the  mem- 
bership is  steadily  increasing.  The  pro- 
gram committee  furnishes  entertainment 
for  the  regular  meetings,  which  occur 
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"Haste  makes  waste,"  is  nowhere  so 
plainlv  evident  as  in  photography.  The 
number  of  plates  annually  spoiled 
through  haste  and  carelessness  of  the 
amateur,  if  they  could  be  counted,  would 
prove  appalling. 

The  frilling  of  negatives  is  often  com- 
plained of  by  amateurs  in  warm  weather, 
particularly  the  beginner,  who,  fearing 
lest  the  plate  becon»?  ovei  developed,  re- 
moves it  frequently  during  the  operation, 
thus  melting  the  gelatine  at  the  edges  of 
the  plate.  This  can  be  avoided  by  either 
of  the  following  methods:  By  rubbing 
a  wax  candle  around  the  edge  of  the 
plate  to  the  depth  of  about  1-16  of  an 
inch  before  developing,  fir  by  dipping  a 
brush  into  a  solution  of  India  rubber  and 
running  an  edge  of  1-5  inch  around  the 
plate.  Ordinary  cycle  tire  cement, 
thinned  with  benzoic,  may  be  used,  or  or- 
dinary negative  varnish. 

For  the  teaching  of  patience  and  per- 
serverence.  there  is  no  school  like  pho- 
tography. 

One  "picture"  is  worth  a  dozen  press- 
ihe-button  photograph.-. 

Five  minutes'  careful  study  in  lighting 
and  timing  a  plate  is  worth  an  hour's 
"doctoring"  after  ihe  picture  is  taken. 


Dr.  D.  R.  Wilder,  of  the  Evangelina 
Mining  Co.,  left  last  week  for  the  Santa 
Catalina  district,  Lower  California, 
where  are  located  his  copper  mines.  "I 
believe  Lower  California  contains  some 
of  the  richest  mining  properties  in  the 
world,"  said  Dr.  Wilder  to  the  Saturday 
Post  representative.  "The  county  has 
been  inadequately  prospected  and  mined 
and  in  those  few  districts  where  intelli- 
gent mining  has  prevailed,  the  results 
have   been   eminently  satisfactory." 

In  the  Evangelina  copper  mine  Dr. 
Wilder  considers  he  has  a  great  prop- 
erty. The  mine  is  yielding  rich  copper 
ore  of  a  higher  percentage  than  the 
fabulously  wealthy  mines  of  the  Paris 
Rothschilds  at  Santa  Rosalia,  Lower 
California.  Dr.  Wilder  has  prospected 
this  vast  district  almost  alone.  He  is 
now  reaping  the  rewards  of  his  perse- 
verance and  foresight.  Lower  Califor- 
nia is  a  magnificent  country  which  by 
reason  of  its  geographical  location 
should  belong  to  tbe  I'nited  States. 


A  BaLlla.de  °f  Gossips. 

I  he  summer  gives  us  many  things — 
Moonlight,  and  love,  and  wood  and 
shore, 

Romances  rounded  into  rings. 

And  tender  maids  and  youths  galore; 

And  we  give  humble  things  therefor; 
But,  ah,  alas !  one  course  is  laid, 

One  vast,  inevitable  bore — 
That  awful  rocking-chair  brigade. 

Stern  women,  they  who  form  its  ranks 
(The  sinner  knows  them  over  well). 

Small  charity  they  have  for  pranks 
Viewed  from  the  porch  of  a  hotel ; 
And  hushed,  mysterious  things  they 
tell 

Of  man  and  matron,  youth  and  maid, 

From  rising-bell  to  dinner-bell — 
That  awful  rocking-chair  brigade. 

All  day  the  word  goes  to  and  fro 

In  confidential  monotones, 
Of  what  they  see  and  what  they  know, 

And   what   he  owns  and   what  she 
owns ; 

With  innuendoes  and  with  groans. 
Our  characters  grown  worn  and  frayed, 

They     sit     in     judgment     on  their 
thrones — 
That  awful  rocking-chair  brigade. 


Sisters,  one  thought  is  agony — 

When  age  comes  on  and  beauties  fade, 

Must  we,  too,  join  it,  even  we — 
That  awful  rocking-chair  brigade? 

—Truth.  - 


450,000  Copies 


(This  was,  however,  exceptional.) 
It  has  grown  without  special 
effort,  other  than  its  distinctive 
editorial  policy,  which  has  lieen 
to  secure  the  greatest  minds  of 
the  world  to  discuss  in  advance  of 
all  other  publications  the  newest 
problems  in  science,  invention, 
education,  government,  and  the 
relations  of  the  individual.  This 
has  l>een  done  without  ever  losing 
sight  of  the  side  of  interest,  so 
that  every  member  of  the  home 
circle,  from  the  young  boy  or  girl 
to  the  grandparent,  would  find 
each  month  not  only  something 
elevating  and  instructive,  but  also 
the  mcst  delightful  of  fiction, 
sketches  of  travel  and  interesting 
personalities  concerning  people  8 
worth  hearing  about.  |, 

In   the  very  beginning   great  8 
stress  was  laid  upon  illustration.  & 
The  Cosmopolitan   engaged  the  3 
best  artists  and  engravers  and  fi 
fitted  up  its  own  photo-engraving  a 
and  electrotype  plants  and  its  own 
press-room,  even  making  its  own 
ink  and  rollers  in  order  to  secure 
the  most  perfect  artistic  results. 

The  appeal  which  such  a  maga- 
zine made  to  the  most  cultured 
classes  was  immediately  recog- 
nized. The  magazine  steadily  in- 
creased in  circulation  until  years 
ago  is  was  able  to  claim  the  lar- 
gest c  1  ien tele  of  intelligent, 
thoughtful  readers  reached  by 
any  periodical,  daily,  weekly,  or 
monthly,  in  the  world. 

Does  any  reader  doubt  this,  he 
has  but  to  consider  the  periodi- 
cals which  claim  an  equal  circula- 
tion— The  Ladies'  Home  Journal, 
McClure's.  and  The  Youth's  Com- 
panion— each  of  these  brilliant 
periodicals  has  its  own  valuable 
and  important  field;  but  none 
will  undertake  to  dispute  with 
Tiik  Cosmopolitan  the  long  line 
of  names  of  great  thinkers  and 
thoughtful  articles  which  have 
been  the  distinguishing  character- 
istics of  The  Cosmopolitan's  four- 
teen years.  There  is  hardly  a 
great  name  in  the  entire  world  of 
thought  which  has  not  appeared 
many  times  as  a  contributor  to 
the  pages  of  The  Cosmopolitan. 


With  an  organization  each 
year  covering  a  wider  field, 
and  with  a  perfect  system, 
THE  COSMOPOLITAN  hopes 
to  make  its  fourteenth  year 
the  most  brilliant  in  its  his- 
tory. 
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Single  Copies,  10c 
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OS  ANGELES  THEATRE. 


H.  C.Wyatt  &  Co.,  Managers 


THREE  NIGHTS  AND  HATINEE,  Commencing  Honday,  November  25 


JAA\E5  A.  HERNE'S 

"Farpous  Corpedy-Dr&rrja 


Sbore  Acr«? 


Entire  New  Scenery  ao<J  the  H*rrje  Corop&ny 


PRICES— 25c,  50c,  75c  and  $1.00,  No  Higher. 


Seats  now  on  sale. 


Telephone  Main  70 


The  Los  Angeies. 

The  tenth  season  for  "Shore  Acres" 
is  the  best  proof  of  this  play's  popular- 
ity. The  piece  has  obtained  a  firm  hold 
upon  theatergoers  everywhere  and  no 
limit  can  be  placed  on  the  number  of 
years  it  will  continue  to  attract  the  lovers 
of  refined  stage  art.  In  many  ways  it 
would  prove  difficult  to  furnish  the  rea- 
son for  "Shore  Acres"  success.  It  is  a 
simple,  every-day  affair,  and  the  plot  is 
almost  free  from  complications.  There 
is  no  villain  and  no  wronged  woman  and 
nothing  that  may  be  termed  silly  or 
ridiculous  and  yet  this  simple  pastoral 
comedy-drama  held  the  fashionable  stage 
of  Daly's  Theater  for  a  whole  season 
and  throughout  the  whole  country  it  has 
always  gained  the  approval  and  applause 
of  the  very  best  and  most  intelligent 
class  of  theater  patrons  You  can  best 
judge  why  this  is  so  after  you  have  seen 
the  play  a  second  or  third  time  and  then 
ymi  marvel  at  those  dainty  little  touches 
of  human  nature  that  make  their  appeal ' 
direct  to  the  heart.  Mr.  Heme  has  given 
to  the  English-speaking  stage  in  "Shore 
Acres"  an  ideal  American  play  that  de- 
servedly ranks  as  the  greatest  pastoral 
work  yet  produced.  A  satisfactory 
dramatic  and  scenic  representation  of 
this  comedy-drama  will  be  given  at  the 
Los  Angeles  Theater  next  Monday, 
Tuesday  and  Wednesday,  with  Wednes- 
day matinee,  Nov.  25,  26,  27. 


The  Bvjrbank. 

The  attraction  at  the  Burbank  for  a 
week  beginning  tomorrow  evening  will 
be  an  elaborate  scenic  production  of  Hal 
Reid's  play,  "Roanoke."  The  scene  of 
the  play  is  laid  at  Roanoke,  Virginia. 
Hal  Reid  is  a  past  master  in  grouping 
together  and  depicting  interesting  south- 
ern tvpes  of  character.  His  play,  "Roan- 
oke," embraces  more  character  studies 
from  life  than  any  other  play  seen  here 
this  season.  No  section  of  our  country 
contains  more  interesting  characters  for 
dramatic  use  than  the  South.    Being  a 


There's 
Nothing 
"Jusf 


As  Dr.  Pierce's  Favorite  Prescription 
for  womanly  diseases.  No  one  knows 
this  better  than  the  woman  who  has 
tried  local  doctors  and  many  medicines 
and  found  no  cure  until  she  began 
the  use  of  "Favorite  Prescription."  It 
establishes  regularity,  stops  weakening 
drains,  heals  inflammation  and  ulcera- 
tion and  cures  female  weakness.  It 
makes  weak  women  strong  and  sick 
women  well. 

«I  was  troubled  for  three  years  with  ulcera- 
tion and  female  weakness  and  my  doctor  gave 
me  but  little  relief,"  writes  Mrs.  Lulu  Hunter, 
of  Allenton,  St.  Louis  Co.,  Mo.  "I  saw  an 
advertisement  in  the  paper  of  Doctor  Pierce's 
Favorite  Prescription.  I  began  the  use  of  it 
about  a  year  ago.  I  took  five  bottles  of  it,  and 
one  bottle  of  '  Golden  Medical  Discovery,'  and 
my  health  is  better  now  than  it  was  for  years. 
I  have  also  recommended  these  medicines  to 
some  of  my  friends,  who  suffered  from  female 
weakness,  and  good  results  have  followed." 

Dr.  Pierce's  Common  Sense  Medical 
Adviser  is  sent  free  on  receipt  of  21  one- 
cent  stamps  to  pay  expense  of  mailing 
only.'  Address  Dr.  R.  V.  Pierce,  Buf- 
falo, N.  Y, 


■Strickland  W.  Gillilan,    the    Hoosier    PEOPLE  WE  KNOW. 

chivalrous  people,  fiery  in  temperament  Humorist,  originator  of  the  "Off  Agin,  '   

and  extremely  gallant  to  the  opposite  On  Agin,  Gone  Agm   story  m  Sunshine 

sex  the  men  make  ideal  dramatic  heroes,  and  Awkwardness,  assisted  by  the  E.H-  I  lie  Saturday  Post  calls  the  special 
while  the  female  characters  are  supposed  terpean  Male  Quartette  and  the  Ladies'  attention  of  its  readers  to  what  Mr. 
to  depict  a  high  standard  of  morality,  Ariel  Quartette  in  duets  quartettes,  ^  y  has  to  ;n  our  ad_ 
love  and  devotion.  "Roanoke"  contains  octettes,  etc.;  Miss  Will  A  en  Drom-  ..  Mr  Crellin  is  m  tr 
all  the  elements  embraced  within  the  goole  in  her  poem  lecture,  "Folk  Lore  vertising  columns.  Mr.  trellin  is  an  ar- 
range of  human  feelings.  There  is  suffi-  a"d  Superstitions  of  the  South;  "I  he  tist  of  originality  and  skill  ripened  by 
cient  heart  interest  in  the  play  to  make  Woman's  Orchestra,"  with  Harley  Ham-  years  of  experience  in  his  profession, 
it  an  ideal  heart  picture.  There  is  also  ilton,  director,  and  J.  B.  Poulin,  director ;  which  is  the  manufacture  of  novelties 
enough  intrigue  to  satisfy  the  most  ex-  the  Rev.  Thomas  A.  Boyer,  D.D.,  in  Ins  and  electrical  repairing.  This  is  a  trade 
acting  and  the  comedy  vein  has  not  been  lecture  "The  House  of  Seven  Gables ;"  cosmopolitan  and  its  addition  to  Los  An- 
neglec'ted  Old  Aunt  Dina  is  a  true  life  William  Webster  Ellsworth,  of  New  geles  is  an  index  of  the  progress  of  this 
study  from  an  old  negro  mammy  and  York,  secretary  of  the  Century  Com-  city  toward  becoming  a  really  big  place, 
the  white  children  that  she  loves  as  well  pany,  in  "From  Lexington  to  Yorktown,"  This  new  industry  supplies  a  need  long 
as  her  own.  The  scenic  environments  illusrated;  the  Throop  Mandolin  and  desired.  Henceforth  if  you  have  the 
will  be  true'  to  life,  and  those  who  wit-  Guitar  club,  assisted  by  Mrs.  Mary  ouptline  of  an  invention  you  have  but 
ness  "Roanoke"  will  imagine  for  a  time  Weaver  McCauley,  of  San  Francisco,  so-  to  lay  it  before  Mr.  Crellin  to  have  it 
that  they  are  actually  inhaling  the  per-  prano,  and  Miss  Agatha  Cummings,  assume  practical  physical  form, 
fume  of  flowers  and  the  atmosphere  of  reader;  the  Chicago  Symphony  Orches-  Mr  Creliin's  new  fact0ry  will  save  you 
the  sunny  south.  There  will  be  a  special  tra  of  fifty-one  people,  matinee  on  March  tinie  and  trouble  and  you  wili  not  have 
matinee  Thanksgiving  day.                              Adolph  Rosenbecker,  director,  with    t0  send    our  ideas  East  as  heretofore. 

 n   Mine.  Ragna  Linne,  soprano,  Ldwm  C.       n     .   ■        .  ..        r        .  .  . 

T.     nr  ,„llm  Towne,   tenor,   Franz   Wagner,  'cellist,       ^  "n*        '-n8,       appIylng  t0utllR 

TheOrpheum.  ^  Jan  Van  Qordt,  concert  violinist;    f/tent  Office  will  be  wise  in  consulting 

Who  is  the  Girl  with  Auburn  Hair?  Lee  Emerson  Bassett  in  an  "Evening    Mr-  Crellm  111  regard  to  their  invention. 

No  one  knows— except  the  girl  her-  with  Dickens'"   Pomona   College  Glee    Dentists,  surgeons  and  other  users  of 

self,  and  she  won't  tell.  clllb  with  A  Rae  Condit,  whistling  solo-    fine  tools  and  implements  need  no  longer 

What  does  the  Girl  with  the  Auburn  ;st  and  paul  jellnjson  'cellist-  last  but    send  across  the  continent  to  have  their 

Hair  do  on  the  stage?  no't  ]east    dosing  the 'course  on  April    implements  made  or  repaired.    Mr.  Crel- 

That's  different.  ,gth  Henry  G.  Peabody  in  his  superbly         can  suit  you  to  a  T,  and  at  very  reas- 

Next  week  you  shall  see.  illustrated  lecture,  "me  New  England    enable  terms,  indeed.    Mr.  Crellin  also 

For  next  week  the  Girl  with  the  An-  Seashore."  makes  a  specialty  of  model  making,  dies 

burn  Hair  is  to  be  the  star  feature  of       Season   tickets  are  now  on   sale   at    and  press  work, 

the  vaudeville  at  this  theater.  Bartlett's  Music   Store.     The  reserved  ■  

Then  the  folk  of  this  Angel  City  will  seat  chart  win  ne  opened  on  Dec.  2Ild  at       <<T  fcf       job    f  $  week  aft(J 
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Arizona.. 

Let  us  annex  Arizona.  Under  the  decisions  of  the 
Supreme  Court  it  appears  to  be  uncertain  whether  a 
territory  is  or  is  not  an  integral  part  of  the  United  States. 
This  question  as  to  Arizona  can  be  settled  by  admitting 
this  progressive  and  productive  territory  into  the  Union 
as  a  State. 

We  are  for  Arizona  Statehood  first,  last  and  all  the 
time.  There  is  no  valid  reason  against  Arizona  ad- 
mission. Arizona  has  sufficient  population,  ample  pres- 
ent resources  and  a  grand  future. 

The  Pacific  Coast  in  general,  and  Southern  Cali- 
fornia in  particular,  has  every  reason  to  help  Arizona  to 
her  responsibilities  and  duties  of  Statehood. 

The  Pacific  Coast  is  weak  in  Congress  and  especially 
weak  in  the  Senate.  We  have  six  senators  to  represent 
the  Pacific  seaboard,  as  against  thirty  on  the  Atlantic 
Coast  and  eight  on  the  Gulf  of  Mexico,  or  ten  counting 
Florida  in  both  groups.  The  portion  of  our  country 
preeminently  open  to  phenomenal  growth  under  irriga- 
tion is  also  weak  and  unappreciated.  Arizona  will  un- 
derstand, sympathize  and  promote  every  interest  in 
Southern  California  and  on  the  Pacific  Coast,  and 
throughout  the  arid  section.  The  growth  and  strength 
of  Arizona  is  the  growth  and  strength  of  Southern 
California.  We  are  for  Arizona's  star  of  Statehood 
and  so  are  our  people.  Great  State,  grand  scenery,  large 
natural  wealth,  glorious  future.  Hurrah  for  the  State 
of  Arizona  !   o  

Alaska. 

Alaska  is  an  American  territory  still  in  an  amorphous 
condition.  It  is,  in  spite  of  every  governmental  draw- 
hack,  pouring  riches  and  commerce  into  the  Pacific  states. 

Already  noted  for  its  phenomenal  gold  fields  and 
gold  yield,  its  possibilities  in  that  line  alone,  indicate 
that  Alaska  will  be  the  greatest  gold  producer  of  the 
world.  Scant  as  our  knowledge  of  its  other  mineral 
riches  is,  we  already  know  that  vast  deposits  of  coal, 
copper,  silver  and  other  metals  exist  there.  The  coal 
deposits  visible  from  the  sea  alone  are  known  to  be  of 
enormous  and  practically  unlimited  extent.  The  forests 
are  rich  and  of  great  value.  The  grazing  on  the  nnfor- 
ested  coast  districts  and  islands  is  known  to  be  peren- 
nial over  wide  areas,  where  the  climate  is  actually  much 
milder  than  in  Montana. 

In  the  interior  along  and  back  of  the  humid  coast,  the 
climate  becomes  colder  in  winter  and  much  warmer 
in  summer.  The  warmer  summer  in  these  inland  dis- 
tricts ripens  well  most  of  our  vegetables  and  grain. 
This  holds  true  of  the  still  more  extreme  climate  North 
of  the  St.  Elias  range.  Nearly  all  grains,  except  corn, 
have  shown  a  prolific  yield  in  the  short  summer  that  is 
so  stimulating  in  its  endless  day  and  sightless  heat  and 
light.  All  the  small  fruits,  like  strawberries,  cran- 
berries, gooseberries,  etc.,  grow  wild  and  luxuriantly 
over  wide  districts. 

Alaska  has  a  wonderful  future. 

The  United  States  took  possession  of  this  800.000 
square  miles  of  territory  by  purchase  from  Russia  in 
the  spring  of  1867  at  Sitka.  A  few  posts  of  soldiers 
were  established,  but  for  seventeen  years  nothing  else 
was  done.  Only  twenty-one  private  titles  were  recog- 
nized to  exist.  There  were  practically  no  laws,  no 
rights  of  person,  no  mining  laws,  no  coal  laws,  no  forest 
laws,  no  land  laws,  no  government  imposed  from  the 
outside,  and  none  permitted  to  be  created  locally.  For 
seventeen  years  the  government  of  Alaska  was  an  irre- 
sponsible military  despotism  along  the  Southern  Coast, 
and  no  government  at  all  any  where  else..  It  was  a 
despotism  under  a  democracy.  No  despotism  can  be 
worse  than  a  democratic  despotism.  The  real  power  in 
Congress  on  Alaskan  affairs  was  a  great  monopoly. 
This  was  the  real  power  in  Alaska  also.  The  monopoly 
power  was  the  Alaska  Commercial  Company.  Its  in- 
terest was  deemed  to  be  to  exclude  whites,  to  prevent 
progress  and  to  rob  the  natives. 

Under  this  despotic  monstrosity  the  Russians  left  Al- 
aska, the  Americans  who  had  followed  the  flag,  left 
Alaska,  and  this  vast  territory  stood  still  and  even  went 
back.  The  great  monopoly,  according  to  Ex-Governor 
Swincford,  seized  the  Russian  government  wharves, 
warehouses  and  public  property,  without  any  right  or 
title,  and  holds  them  yet. 

It  is  no  exaggeration  to  say  that  the  present  position 
and  progress  of  Alaska  is  in  spite  of  the  government 
policy  of  the  United  States. 

It  was  not  until  May  17th,  1884.  that  the  United 
States  mining  laws  were  extended  to  Alaska.  For  17 
years  the  government  refused  to  recognize  any  mineral 
claim  as  safe  or  valid,  to  invest  or  work  in.  Even  yet 
there  is  no  legal  provision  for  working  the  coal  meas- 
ures, nor  has  there  ever  been  any  care  or  legal  nrovision 
for  the  forest  riches  of  the  territory.  It  was  not  until 
March  3.  1891.  that  anyone  could  obtain  title  to  a  vil- 
lage or  town  lot.  The  land  laws,  nor  any  land  law,  has 
not  yet  been  extended  to  Alaska. 

Alaska  has  no  local  self-government  of  territorial  or 
other  form. 


The  administration  of  justice  in  Alaska  has  either 
not  existed,  or  been  of  a  scandalous  and  rank  char- 
acter, that  is  beyond  ordinary  credence.  At  the  present 
time  a  trial  is  going  on  in  San  Francisco  that  involves 
the  federal  judge,  the  district  attorney  and  the  court 
officers  in  a  charge  of  conspiracy  to  blackmail  and  rob 
mine  owners. 

All  of  the  history  of  Alaska  under  the  American  Hag 
shows  us  two  things  very  plainly,  viz. : 

First — A  democracy  is  incapable  of  conducting  a  tol- 
erable despotism. 

Second — Justice  should  be  done  Alaska,  and  it  should 
be  immediately  granted  local  self-government,  the  ex- 
tension of  the  land,  coal  and  forest  laws,  and  a  clean, 
honest  and  efficient  judicial  system. 


K.\ TRACT  FROM   (iOV.   SWINKFORo's  REPORT  TO  (  IIN( JRKSS  ON 
ALASKA. 

"How  long  Congress  may  continue  to  deem  it  wise  and 
consistent  to  so  leeislate  as  to  hinder  and  retard,  rather 
than  encourage  and  promote  natural  resources  that  may 
be  made  to  contribute  untold  millions  to  the  public 
wealth,  I  may  not  be  permitted  to  venture  a  guess,  but 
I  do  hazard  the  prediction  that  Alaska  is  the  coming 
great  gold  and  silver  mining  field  of  the  world,  and  that 
the  history  of  her  progress  and  development  during  the 
next  twenty  years  will  most  positively  refute  the  theory 
of  those  public  men,  who  seemingly  base  their  every 
official  act,  so  far  as  her  interests  are  concerned,  on  the 
mistaken  belief  thai  she  is  at  best  but  a  frigid  waste." 


Chili  a s  Referee. 

Columbia  and  Venezuela  have  selected  Chili  to  act 
as  referee  or  moderator  to  patch  up  a  peace  between 
them. 

This  selection  of  Chili  instead  of  the  United  States 
as  referee,  is  one  of  the  many  straws  to  show  the  way 
the  wind  of  sentiment  blows  in  South  America.  The 
truth  is  that  South  America  is  both  jealous  and  afraid 
of  the  United  States.  Perhaos  the  military  dictator- 
ships are  right  in  their  view  of  dreading  more  the  United 
States  than  they  do  any  other  country  . 

The  mixup  in  Columbia  and  Venezuela  is  good 
enough  for  a  comic  opera.  There  are  revolutions  in 
both  countries,  and  the  revolutionists  in  Columbia  sup- 
port, and  are  supported  by  the  government  of  Ven- 
ezuela, so  equally  the  revolutionists  of  Venezuela  sup- 
port and  are  supported  by  the  government  of  Colum- 
bia. 

The  nearest  general  outline  of  the  situation  is  that 
the  clericals  and  conservatives  are  on  one  side,  and  the 
liberals  and  radicals  on  the  other.  The  mixed  character 
of  the  fight  is  matched  by  the  mixed  character  of  the  ma- 
jority of  the  fighters.  These  are  negroes,  Indians,  whites, 
and  every  possible  mixture  of  these.  The  mongrel  out- 
come justifies  the  formal  social  condemnation  of  social 
mixture  with  lower  races  by  the  Anglo-Saxon  societies. 
Equality  of  social  intercourse  between  races  inevitably 
leads  to  the  inter-marriage  of  the  races,  the  French  in 
Northwestern  Canada,  the  Portgugcse  and  Spanish  in 
all  their  holdings,  show  us  that  the  race  result  of  race- 
mixture  is  a  degradation  to  the  more  highly  developed 
race,  with  totally  inadequate  benefit  to  the  lower  race. 

The  actual  fighting  in  the  Carribean  Republics  has 
been  confined  to  Columbia  and  Venezuela,  but  the  same 
parties  and  feelings  exist  in  Costa  Rica  and  Nicaragua, 
and  these  have  been  liable  to  enter  the  fray  at  any 
time.  Columbia  alone  is  controlled  by  the  conserva- 
tives. The  liberals  are  more  favorable  to  the  United 
States  than  the  conservatives. 


Municipal  M  i  s  m  a  n  a  go  m  e  r\  t . 

Now  that  the  politics  of  Los  Angeles  are  being  as- 
similated to  the  worst  forms  of  the  disgrace  of  free 
government,  as  shown  in  American  municipal  misman- 
agement, it  is  well  for  citizens  to  realize  something  of 
the  cost  of  allowing  such  conditions  to  obtain  full  sway 
in  Los  Angeles. 

We  recommend  our  citizens  to  read  an  article  in  the 
November  Cosmopolitan  on  this  subject  entitled  "Mu- 
nicipal Mismanagement  and  Corruption."  The  present 
system  of  political  government  of  American  cities  is 
radically  defective.  We  are  either  forced  to  admit  that 
our  city  government  is  defective  or  else  we  must  ad- 
mit that  the  American  people  are  morally  unfit  and 
incompetent  for  city  government.  When  we  retlect  that 
in  no  other  civilized  country  is  city  government  so  miser- 
ably inefficient,  costly,  and,  what  is  worst  of  all,  so  cor- 
rupt as  in  the  United  States,  we  can  have  but  one  rea- 
sonable opinion  on  the  cause.  It  must  be  due  to  a  bad 
system.    It  cannot  be  due  to  a  bad  people. 

American  city  government  is  a  scandal  and  a  dis- 
grace to  the  American  people.  When  it  comes  to  a 
remedy  nothing  can  be  plainer  than  the  advantage  of 
adopting  the  municipal  system  which  gives  English, 
Canadian,  Australian,  Swiss,  and,  in  fact,  all,  Euro- 
pean or  other  civilized  cities  competent,  clean,  progres- 
sive and  honest  government.   Shaw's  two  volumes  in  the 


Tubac  Library  show  in  detail  how  the  cities  of  other 
nations  are  governed  and  well  governed. 

The  American  people  know  that  their  city  government 
is  a  moral  plague  spot  and  a  costly,  degrading  corrupter 
of  men.  Their  efforts  at  correction  have  been  of  small 
benefit.  This  is  because  they  have  worked  on  wrong 
lines  such  as  the  foolish  primary  law,  diffusion  of  re- 
sponsibility, etc.  The  multiplicity  of  elective  officers, 
each  one  theoretically  responsible  to  the  people,  but 
really  responsible  to  a  venal  machine,  defeats  public 
control  and  official  responsibility.  In  San  Francisco, 
at  the  election  of  Nov.  5th,  128  candidates  were  before 
the  people.  Only  a  few  of  these  men  were  at  all  gen- 
erally known.  That  is  one  thing.  Another  is  that  Amer- 
ica is  the  only  country  in  the  world  with  the  primary 
and  convention  as  a  part  of  its  political  system.  It  is 
in  this  time  taking  addition  to  political  duties  that  the 
professional  patriot  gets  in  his  work,  makes  his  ma- ' 
chine  and  creates  a  throne  for  the  Boss. 

Multiplicity  of  candidates  and  primaries  and  con- 
ventions make  a  Boss  and  a  machine  inevitable.  The 
Slate  must  be  fixed  beforehand.    Log-rolling,  patronage 
pledging  and  the  secret  hand  of  the  corruptionist  in  ; 
great   corporations   become  equally  inevitable. 

I  he  remedy  is  in  the  following  three  things: 

1st.    Nomination  by  petition  of  ten  only. 

2d.    Civil  service. 

3d.    Direct  legislation. 


Annex  the  Arid  West. 

Our  esteemed  contemporary,  the  Herald,  recently  pub- 
lished an  editorial  on  the  irrigation  movement,  under 
a  misapprehension.  The  Herald  writer  thought  that  no 
appropriation  for  irrigation  work  was  asked  for,  or  was 
necessary.  The  funds  for  such  work  were  to  come  from 
the  sale  of  public  lands. 

This  error  probably  grew  out  of  the  reading  of  Con- 
gressman Newland's  hill,  which  provided  that  the  money 
derived  from  public  land  sales  should  be  set  apart  for 
irrigation  work.  We  have  always  considered  the  New- 
land's  bill  more  as  a  means  of  attracting  Congressional 
attention  to  the  importance  of  irrigation  development, 
than  as  a  complete  plan  from  Mr.  Newlands  on  the 
subject. 

In  any  event,  those  engaged  in  the  great  irrigation 
movement  to  reclaim  the  vast  area  of  arid  public  land 
have  no  idea  of  limiting  action  to  the  support  of  such 
an  incomplete  and  halting  measure. 

What  the  situation  requires  from  the  general  gov- 
ernment for  the  national  interest  is  a  sufficient  appro- 
priation for  the  construction  of  storage  reservoirs  and 
works  as  are  already  surveyed  and  planned,  and  for  fur- 
ther and  immediate  surveys  on  other  similar  work.  We 
do  not  wish  to  be  limited  to  uncertain  sums  from  land 
sales  in  an  arid  section,  nor  to  be  snarled  up  with  the 
land  office. 

The  arid  lands  that  will  be  made  fertile  and  habitable 
by  such  works,  should  be  at  once  reserved  for  actual 
homestead  occunants  and  sold  for  such  price  on  in-  1 
stallments  as  would  nay  for  the  works. 

The  land  laws  should  be  modified  to  meet  the  condi- 
tions of  irrigated  sections;  that  is,  the  unit  of  land  for 
entry,  should  be  reduced  from  160  acres  to  40,  or  at 
most,  60  acres. 

Other  reforms  in  the  land  laws  are  also  urgently 
needed,  such  as  those  now  permitting  the  monopoly  of 
scarce  water  supplies  and  the  unlimited  free  pasturage 
usually  conducted  on  a  wasteful  war  method  and  de- 
structive alike  to  watersheds,  water  supplies,  forests  and 
to  the  permanent  value  of  the  pasturage  itself.  But  we 
will  not  go  into  that  question  now. 

The  national  irrigation  movement  does  need  appro- 
priations and  needs  them  now.    All  such  expenditures  ' 
on  irrigation  works  sensibly   laid  out  will  be  more  than  j 
returned  to  the  government  directly  by  land  sales.  The 
indirect  national  benefits  are  too  great  to  measure. 

 o  

Event  in  Astronomy. 

Do  not  forget  to  look  at  the  conjunction  of  Jupiter! 
and  Saturn  on  the  night  of  November  27th.    On  that 
night  both  planets  will  be  in  the  field  of  a  telescope.    A  j 
visit  to  Mt.  Lowe  to  see  this  rare  event  wouiu  well 
repay  any  one.    It  will  not  occur  again  for  nearly  five 
thousand  years.    It  will  be  twelve  hundred  years  before  j 
Venus  and  Jupiter  will  again  be  in  a  similar  proximity! 
in  the  milky  way.    The  three  great  planets  are  now  close  j 
together.    Venus  is  nearest  the  horizon.  Jupiter  is  next  ■ 
above,  and  Saturn  is  the  highest.    To  the  orumary  ob- 
server the  other  two  planets  in  the  combine  are  negli- 
gablc  quantities.    It  is  a  sort  of  Trust  of  planets  that 
we  have  before  us. 

Venus  has  the  peculiarity  of  our  moon.  But  one  of 
its  faces  is  turned  to  the  Sun.  The  possible  inhabitants 
of  that  planet  probably  take  an  electric  air  ship  from  the 
eternally  sunny  side  of  Venus  to  sleeping  quarters  on 
the  side  of  eternal  night.  Venus  is  like  some  beautiful 
women,  warm  and  brilliant  on  one  side,  and  dark  and 
cold  on  the  other.  Through  the  glass  Venus  looks  like  a 
crescent  moon. 


 A 
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^  Shipping  Svibsidy  Redivivus.  ^ 


After  all  the  dirges  and  funeral  cere- 
monies performed  with  much  joy  by 
sensible  people  over  the  death  and  bu- 
rial of  the  shipping  subsidy,  we  find 
it  horribly  alive  and  back  in  the  ring. 

Senator  Frye  says  that  the  subsidy 
bill  will  be  again  introduced,  and  he 
thinks  that  this  time  it  will  pass. 

On  the  last  occasion  the  bill  was 
admitted  to  have  been  formulated  by 
a  committee  of  the  would-be  pension- 
ers on  the  public  and  was  pushed  by 
them  by  every  parliamentary  trick  avail- 
able, not  omitting  the  threat  and  at- 
tempt to  hold  up  all  other  legislation  to 
force  its  passage. 

We  had  thought  that  the  develop- 
ments both  while  the  bill  was  pending 
and  after  its  demise,  would  preclude 
any  renewed  attempt  to  pass  such  a 
measure.  Those  who  have  followed 
events  in  the  shipping  world  now  know 
several  things  that  they  did  not  know 
when  the  Hanna-Frye  combine  put  the 
subsidy  bill  into  the  ring.  Of  these 
things  we  may  name  the  following: 

Several  large  American  corporations 
own  and  operate  ships  under  the  foreign 
flag.  Of  these  the  Hill  railroads,  the 
Southern  Pacific,  the  Pennsylvania  rail- 
road, the  Standard  Oil  and  several 
steamship  companies  are  the  principal 
ones.  1  he  foreign  flags  most  favored 
arc  those  of  Belgium  and  England. 

This  foreign  registration  of  American 
corporation  owned  ships  is  one  of  the 
conditions  the  subsidy  bill  proposes  to 
correct.  These  people  are  to  be  sub- 
sidized to  register  their  foreign  ves- 
sels under  the  American  flag  on  condi- 
tion that  they  build  half  as  many  more 
such  ships  in  America.  Of  course  no 
subsidy  is  really  required  to  correct 
this  condition.  All  that  is  necessary  is 
to  repeal  the  relic  of  barbaric  folly  in 
our  shipping  laws,  which  prohibits  an 
American  from  receiving  American  reg- 
ister for  a  foreign-built  vessel.  Amer- 
ica is  the  only  part  of  the  world  where 
such  a  stupid  restriction  exists.  Since 
the  introduction  of  the  bill  a  truly  as- 
tonishing number  of  foreign  vessels  have 
been  bought  by  Americans.  Of  these 
purchases  those  of  John  Pierpont  Mor- 
gan have  in  part  become  public,  His 
syndicate  alone  has  bought  more  foreign 
steamships  than  the  limit  of  the  proposed 
subsidy  could  pay. 

Another  thing  that  we  know  "is  that 


By  THE  CAPTAIN. 

in  spite  of  all  the  handicaps  of  anti- 
quated and  fossil  laws  and  of  all  the 
disadvantages  of  protection  to  an  in- 
dustry like  shipping,  that  must  com- 
pete on  the  free  ocean  for  its  life,  still 
a  great  increase  in  American  shipbuild- 
ing has  recently  taken  place.  Condi- 
tions have  so  changed  that  one  of  our 
best  business  men  of  the  trust  mon- 
archs,  Mr.  James  J.  Hill,  says  that 
after  full  investigation  he  has  found  that 
good  steamships  can  now  be  built 
cheaper  in  America  that  anywhere  else. 

The  subsidy  bill  was  framed  by  and 
for  a  few  great  corporations  then  own- 
ing a  larger 'number  of  ships  under  for- 
eign flags  than  the  subsidy  limit  could 
have  subsidized.  No  one  else  could 
have  got  into  the  ring.  That  condition 
has  every  day  since  become  more  ac- 
centuated. 

A  very  thin  veneer  of  pretence  to  en- 
courage Americans  to  become  sailors 
was  a  feature  of  the  bill.  The  provi- 
sion was  a  nullity  because  "under  nec- 
essity" the  shipmaster  was  authorized 
to  disregard  it.  As  conditions  are,  a 
shipmaster  losing  his  crew,  say,  in  a  for- 
eign port,  would  be  severely  and,  in  fact, 
fatally  handicapped  if  he  had  only  one 
nationality  of  sailors  to  employ  in  com- 
petition with  all  other  shipmasters,  who 
could  employ  what  nationality  they 
liked.  Sailors  are  today  a  body  of  in- 
ternationals. This  is  especially  the  case 
in  America,  and  even  in  its  coasting 
trade.  In  the  recent  San  Francisco 
strike,  the  Russian  sailor  leading  that 
strike  stated  publicly  that  over  sixty 
per  cent  of  the  sailors  then  on  strike 
were  foreigners,  not  citizens  of  the 
United  States.  Another  20  per  cent 
were  foreigners  who  had  become  citi- 
zens and  95  per  cent  unmarried,  home- 
less, drifting  about. 

A  ship  subsidy  going  to  Harriman, 
Vanderbilt,  Morgan  and  Rockefeller  will 
not  correct  this  condition. 

Capt.  Codman,  one  of  the  old-time 
American  skippers  and  proud  of  the 
American  flag  on  an  American  ship  over 
American  officers  and  crew,  has  written 
a  number  of  articles  on  the  American 
merchant  marine.  The  captain  has  set 
forth  the  thing  to  do  for  it.  He  says 
repeal  the  handicaps  and  antiquated 
laws  that  have  weakened  and  nearly 
destroyed  what  was  once  a  shipping  that 
divided  the  world's  carrying  with  Eng- 
land.   The  captain  crys  out  against  the 
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perpetuation  of  this  long-enduring,  sui- 
cidal policy. 

Outside  of  national  measures  there  are 
State  handicaps  against  American  ship- 
ping. California  does  not  in  so  many 
words  prohibit  a  Californian  from  reg- 
istering a  ship  engaged  in  foreign  trade, 
but  she  does  so  in  effect.  This  by  a 
full  tax  on  such  ships.  The  result  is 
that  there  are  no  ships  engaged  in  for- 
eign commerce  registered  in  California. 
'These  boats  are  either  registered  in  other 
States,  as  in  New  York,  where  no  such 
folly  is  perpetrated,  or  in  foreign  coun- 
tries. 

To  tax  a  ship  in  foreign  trade  is  both 
impolitic  and  unjust.  It  is  impolitic  be- 
cause it  prevents  shipowning  or  the 
avowal  of  it,  and  drives  shipping  to 
other  States  or  countries  for  registra- 
tion. It  discourages  shipbuilding  and  di- 
verts the  taking  of  ship  supplies  or  the 
repairing  of  ships  away  from  Californian 
ports. 

It  is  unjust  for  two  reasons:  first 
because  if  paid  at  all,  the  tax  is  a  handi- 
cap against  the  State  shipowner  in  his 
competition  with  those  who  do  not  pay 
such  taxes,  and,  second,  because  the 
State  can  give  neither  law  nor  protec- 
tion to  the  ship  once  outside  of  the 
three-mile  limit.  So  in  port  the  taxed 
ship  receives  no  more  protection  than 
the  untaxed  ship,  and  outside  of  the 
port  on  the  high  sea  it  receives  no  pro- 
tection at  all  from  the  city,  county  or 
State,  all  of  which  taxes  the  Californian 
shipowner  must  pay.  On  the  high  sea 
the  nation,  and  not  the  State,  makes  the 
law,  furnishes  consular  officers  and  pro- 
tects the  ship.  The  State  and  city  and 
county  tax  on  ships  in  California  is 
rank  injustice,  and  has  ended  in  de- 
stroying what  shipping  we  had  in  for- 
eign business.  The  policy  of  the  nation 
and  of  the  State  should  be  one  of  re- 
peal of  laws.  That  is  what  the  ship- 
ping interest  requires  to  grow  rapidly 
into  its  estate.  No  subsidy  for  a  few 
trust  combines  can  be  a  redemption  or 
a  good  thing  at  all. 

The  shipping  industry  is  reviving  in 
spite  of  everything.  We  have  only  to 
strike  off  the  rusty  fetters  of  outlawed 
barbaric  laws  to  see  the  American  ship 
take  its  proper  place  in  the  world.  We 
believe  that  the  subsidy  bill  will  only 
fix  new  fetters  over  the  old  and  damage 
or  prevent  the  growth  of  a  self-sus- 
taining, vigorous  shipping. 


PEOPLE  WE  KNOW. 

An  appropriate  name  sometimes  means 
a  good  deal  to  a  business.  This  is  par- 
ticularly the  case  with  the  Rival  restau- 
rant and  lunch  counter  of  115  West  Sec- 
ond street,  Los  Angeles,  Cal.  The  Rival 
really  has  no  rivals  in  its  line  of  restau- 
rant business.  It  boasts  of  quick  service, 
reasonable  rates,  excellent  food  and  ac- 
commodating attendants.  The  Rival  has 
some  splendid  private  rooms,  where  those 
who  desire  to  be  alone  may  gather  to- 
gether in  pleasant  little  groups.  The 
management  is  popular  and  genial,  giving 
a  most  superior  and  reasonable  service 
Remember  the  Rival  Restaurant,  115 
West  Second  street. 


Almost  everybody  who  lives  out  Ver- 
non way  knows  Mr.  J.  V.  Akey,  the 
popular  druggist  at  Central  and  Ver- 
non Avenues.  Mr.  Akey  is  an  old  res- 
ident of  his  district  and  is  regarded  as 
a  personal  friend  by  all  of  his  custom- 
ers. He  has  taken  a  prominent  part  in 
the  growth  of  Vernon  and  is  a  whole- 
souled  and  public-spirited  citizen.  Mr. 
Akey  is  a  splendid  druggist  and  sells 
the  best  goods  at  the  most  reasonable 
cost.  His  prescriptions  are  put  up  in 
the  way  they  should  be. 


The  A.  T.  Like  &  Co.  Carriage  Works 
of  717  San  Pedro  Street,  telephone  John 
I021,  certainly  do  splendid  work  in  car- 
riage painting,  trimming  and  repairing. 
The  heads  of  the  firm  are  Messrs.  A.  T. 
Like  and  F.  Bushey.  This  firm  does 
splendid  work  and  they  make  an  old 
wagon  new — actually  better  and  more 
serviceable  in  many  cases  than  it  was  at 
first.  The  A.  T.  Like  Co.  make  all  sorts 
of  vehicles,  such  as  new  business  wag- 
ons, carriages,  buggies  and  milk  wagons 
to  order.  All  work  and  material  is 
guaranteed  first  class.  They  are  to  be 
reached  by  telephone  John  1921. 

"A  new  broom  sweeps  clean,"  is  an 
old  proverb  that  has  a  good  deal  of  com- 
mon sense  behind  it.  In  this  connec- 
tion we  may  state  that  the  popular  New 
York  Kitchen,  on  First  street  between 
Spring  and  Main,  has  changed  hands 
and  Mr.  H.  T.  Blake,  a  capable  restau- 
rant keeper  of  New  York  City,  has  pur- 
chased the  plant.  Mr.  Blake  is  a  man 
who  has  achieved  a  good  bit  of  the 
world's  success  in  the  restaurant  busi- 
ness. He  is  both  popular  personally 
and  in  his  business  as  well.  This  fact 
is  attested  by  the  present  prosperity  of 
the  New  York  Kitchen. 


At  number  113  San  Pedro  street,  near 
First,  one  can  find  the  business  place 
of  Charles  Tappeiner,  manufacturer  of 
tinware,  galvanized  ironware,  stove- 
pipe, metal  roofing,  etc.  Mr.  Tappeiner 
is  thoroughly  posted  in  his  business. 
He  can  give  you  rates  that  "will  make 
your  head  swim."  Mr.  Tappeiner  has 
hosts  of  friends  in  Los  Angeles,  which 
is  a  guarantee  of  his  business  success 
and  nrobity.  He  can  be  reached  by 
'phone,  James  4376,  to  his  shop,  or  Red 
4862,  at  his  residence. 


There  are  "tricks  to  every  trade"  they 
say,  and  certainly  Mr.  B.  F.  Groves  who 
makes  a  specialty  of  house  moving  and 
raising,  and  of  moving  boilers,  engines 
and  all  heavy,  has  such  a  knowledge  of 
his  business  that  accomplishes  results 
apparently  unattainable.  Mr.  Groves  is 
very  popular  both  in  business  and  per- 
sonally, and  his  terms  are  the  lowest 
possible.  His  residence  is  1509  N.  Main 
street ;  telephone  Black  2281,  by  which  he 
can  always  be  reached. 

 o—  

Discovered :  "They  had  been  married 
a  year  before  anybody  knew  it,  and  even 
then  their  secret  was  discovered  only 
by  accidetit."  ^Indeed?"  "Yes,  one 
evening  at  a  card  party,  they  thought- 
lessly played  partners,  and  the  way  they 
quarreled  let  the  whole  thing  out !" — 
Detroit  Free  Press. 


An  Ad  Critic  Must  Have  Inside 
Knowledge, 

I  have  been  asked  why  I  do  not  de- 
vote space  in  this  publication  to  criti- 
cising Pacific  Coast  Advertising. 

This  is  a  perfectly  reasonable  ques- 
tion because  there  is  certainly  a  great 
deal  to  criticise. 

When  it  is  lightly  handled,  I  be- 
lieve that  criticism  on  advertising  can 
be  made  very  helpful  to  advertisers  in 
the  preparation  of  future  copy. 

But  I  do  not  believe  that  this  is  the 
best  means  of  accomplishing  the  end, 
and  there  are  several  good  reasons  why 
I  shall  continue  to  give  my  space  to  other 
matters  instead  of  to  pointing  out  the 
shortcomings  in   other   pople's  work. 

To  begin  with,  I  do  not  feel  compe- 
tent. It  is  impossible  to  form  any  true 
conception  as  to  whether  a  particular 
ad  or  a  certain  advertising  plan  is  good 
or  not  without  an  intimate  acquain- 
tance with  all  of  the  details — such  a 
knowledge  as  is  possessed  only  by  those 
on  the  inside  of  the  business.  In  fact, 
in  an  ordinary  business  which  is  not 
carefully  systematized,  there  is  no  one 
in  possession  of  the  facts  which  it 
would  be  necessary  for  me  to  know 
before  I  could  intelligently  pass  judg- 
ment on  the  advertising. 

If  an  ad  was  only  skin  deep,  if  all 
there  was  to  it  was  the  mere  surface 
appearance,  it  would  be  quite  another 
matter. 

My  experience  would  indicate  that 
most  ads  are  criticised  on  this  basis. 
That  the  critics  have  not  yet  come  to 
a  point  where  they  appreciate  the 
breadth,  heigh th  and  length  of  the  ad- 
vertising question.  It  is  perfectly  tlat 
to  them.  It  has  not  assumed  the  shape 
of  a  concrete,  absolute  thing.  It  is  a 
shifting,  rainbow  sort  of  something. 

I  say  that  it  is  a  many  sided  problem 
and  I  am  all  through  passing  snap  judg- 
ment on  another  man's  work. — W.  D. 
Curtis  in  Pacific  Coast  Advertising. 


Floor   Enamels  ^^^1 

Oak,  Cherry,  Walnut,  Etc. 
•  Makes  Old  Floors  Look  New"  Gives  You,  Floors 
a  hard  Enamel 
Finish.  No  trouble 
to  apply.  Wears 
like  Cement.  Diies 
over  night.  Con- 
tains no  Japan  or 
Shellac.  Sold  at 
Drug,  Paint  and 
Department  stores 
60c  size  covers  75 
feet;  $1.00  size  160 
feet.  Take  no 
other,  none  just  as 
good.  Send  for 
Free  Booklet  and 
Sample  Card.  Use 
uiti  ih  tuc  mi  1  .run  "Transparent" 
"/To  IN  THE  QUALITY"  floor-Shine  on 
Linoleum  and  to  refresh  Hardwood  Floors, 
Furniture  and  Woodwork.  "FLOOR-SHINE" 
sold  by 

A.  HAMBURGER  &  SONS 
LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 

SOLE  AGENTS  FOR  LOS  ANGELES  COUNTY 
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I  Piano  I 

I  Interestl 

I  \ 

X  is  the  biggest  bug-a-boo  in  k 
§  the  piano  business.    Dealers  fi 
who  charge  ^ 

Interest  I 


claim  to  sell  cheaper  be- 
cause of  their  interest 
charges.  This  claim  is  about 
as  rediculous  as  any  claim 
could  be.  The  fact  is  you 
CAN  NOT  gain  any  advan- 
tage whatever  by  paying  in- 
terest on  your  piano  contract. 


8  ^ 

I  One  Price  to  All  1 

I  i 


We  sell  any  piano  in  our 
store  on  terms  of  $<»  down 


If  you  want  the  fairest  propo- 
8  sition  offered  on  this  coast, 
§  see  us  before  buying  your 
j|  piano. 


|  fifzgerald's  | 


^       113  8.  spring  sr. 
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Some       the  Opportunities 

For  Everybody  in  Southern  California.. 


Southern  California,  in  the  diversifica- 
tion of  its  employments  and  industries, 
offers  a  number  of  opportunities  in 
which  anyone  with  limited  or  no  capital 
may  profitably  and  pleasantly  engage. 
These  opportunities  are  not  those  of  a 
clerical  nature,  for  Southern  California 
is  well  supplied  in  this  line,  but  are 
rather  chances  to  add  to  the  world's 
stock  of  goods.    Here  they  are. 

Raising  cuttings  of  fruit  trees.  On 
one  acre  of  ground  a  man  can  raise  thou- 
sands of  slips  in  hot  beds. 

Manufacturing  pickles.  Southern  Cali- 
fornia imports  most  all  her  pickles.  But 
the  fruit  refuse  makes  splendid  vinegar 
for  pickles  and  there  is  no  section  where 
pickles  can  be  more  profitably  manufac- 
tured. 

Raising  fancy  flowers.  No  better  land 
in  the  world  for  this  purpose  than 
Southern  California. 

Raising  poultry.  Los  Angeles  alone 
imports  5,000,000  million  eggs  a  year. 
One  who  studies  up  the  poultry  business 
a  little  and  raises  his  own  corn  and  grain 
can  make  a  bonanza  from  scientific  poul- 
try raising. 

Raising  pigeons.  J.  Y.  Johnson,  who 
started  his  big  pigeon  ranch  in  the  Los 
Angeles  river  bottom  three  years  ago 
without  a  cent's  worth  of  capital,  now 
has  a  property  worth  $40,000  which  nets 
considerably  over  20  per  cent  per  annum. 

Raising  asparagus.  The  finest  aspara- 
gus in  the  world  grows  in  Southern  Cal- 
ifornia. It  is  an  indigenous  product. 
The  semi-brackish  marshes  along  the 
Southern  California  coast  are  the  nat- 
ural home  of  the  asparagus  plant.  A 
man  on  the  San  Joaquin  river  has  made 
a  considerable  fortune  in  ten  years  by 
raising  asparagus  and  putting  it  up  in 
glass. 

Raising  celery.  This  is  one  of  the  big- 
gest opportunities  in  the  world  for  an 
industrious  man  with  small  capital. 

Raising  sheep  for  mutton.  Southern 
California  imports  most  of  her  mutton. 
Good  land  will  raise  twelve  tons  of  al- 
falfa to  the  acre.  This  is  a  natural  sheep 
conn  try  and  the  man  who  raises  mutton 
on  a  practical  basis  will  make  money. 

Dairying.  Los  Angeles  alone  imports 
2.000,000  pounds  of  butter  and  750,000 
pounds  of  cheese  every  year.  An  intel- 
ligently conducted  dairy  will  net  twice 
the   money   that   it   would   in  Illinois, 
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HALF 
PRICE 

This  half-price 
sale  inclu lies 
/VJF^  _  every  oriental 

\W/     tor -V>  —rug  in  our 

Hi'  •  L    *T TBtore,  and  the 
1!  v     ti^\'  assortment  i  s 

J  the  most  con- 
-lspicuous  o  11  © 
-in  South  e  r  n 
3C  a  1  i  f  o  rnia; 
— conspic  u  o  u  s 
'becftiise   it  is 
[the  largest  and 
.contains  the 
•greatest  varie- 
ty of  styles  or 
makes. 

Every  size  , 
from  3x4  feet 
to  largest  car- 
pet sizes  meas- 
u  r  i  n  g  13x19 
feet,  all  shapes 
from  a  small 
square  to  a  large  hall  runner,  every  quality 
and  kind  known  to  the  trade  generally. 

PRICES  WILL  RANQE  THUS: 

$  12  ORIENTALS  Cut  to  *  6.00 

J  15  ORIENTALS  Cut  to  *  7.50 

$  30  ORIENTALS  Cut  to  *  15.00 

I  50  ORIENTALS  Cut  to  I  25.00 

»100  ORIENTALS  Cut  to  *  50  00 

$350  ORIENTALS  Cut  to   $175.00 

$750  ORIENTALS  Cut  to  $375.00 

Barker 
Brothers 

420-424  S.  Spring  St.,    ■    LOS  ANGELES 


Michigan,  New  York  or  sister  states. 

Canning  fruits  is  another  business  that 
is  not  overcrowded.  Preserving  fruits 
is  better  still,  especially  if  one  manufac- 
tures his  own  bottles. 

Raising  grapes  for  wine.  Cheap  moun- 
tain land  with  water  is  often  the  best 
land  for  grapes  and  the  product  of  a 
good  vineyard  will  sell  to  the  wineries 
at  $125  per  acre. 

 o  

U/?e  Sa.lt  Lake  Road. 

The  Oregon  Short  Line,  San  Pedro, 
Los  Angeles  &  Salt  Lake  several  hear- 
ings in  the  Meadow  Valley  wash  right- 
of-way  contest  will  go  over  for  ninety 
days  by  stipulations  agreed  to  by 
Messrs.  W.  R.  Kelly  and  P.  L.  Wil- 
liams, representing  the  Oregon  Short 
Line  (Utah,  Nevada  &  California)  and 
Messrs.  Gibbon  and  Whittemorc,  rep- 
resenting the  San  Pedro  Company. 
There  is  no  significance  in  the  latest 
move,  nor  does  it  mean  that  either  side 
is  giving  in  or  backing  out,  but,  quite 
to  the  contrary,  it  simplifies  the  legal 
controversy  and  will  hurry  forward  the 
finai  settlement. 

The  attorneys  agreed  that  as  there 
is  a  United  States  Statute  which  says 
that  where  but  one  company  can  oc- 
cupy with  its  rails  a  narrow  defile,  that 
the  company  haiving  the  prior  right 
would  have  to  allow  the  other  company 
right  to  use  the  same  track  at  such 
points,  that  the  decision  would  natur- 
ally be  in  favor  of  the  company  holding 
such  prior  right. 

It  was  therefore  decided  that  the 
hearing  would  be  postponed,  and  it  was 
further  agreed  that  the  time  thus  given 
would  be  utilized  by  the  engineers  of 
each  company  in  making  a  joint  survey 
through  the  Meadow  Valley  wash  105 
miles,  and  from  Calientes  to  Pioche, 
thirty-one  miles. 

This  map  will  be  made  under  the  di- 
rection of  Resident  Engineer  Ashton  of 
the  Short  Line,  and  Assistant  Chief  En- 
gineer McCartney  of  the  San  Pedro, 
and  will  be  used  before  the  court  to 
show  exactly  the  situation  and  will  then 
serve  to  prevent  any  further  delay. 

It  means,  also,  that  each  road  is  more 
determined  than  ever  to  fight  the  case 
and  that  both  will  build,  the  result 
being  a  parallel  line  through  the 
Meadow  Valley  wash. 

The  decision  as  to  who  has  the  prior 
right  has  not  been  legally  made,  and 
that  part  of  the  contest  will  be  more 
hotly  contested  than  ever  before;  in 
fact,  the  legal  status  of  the  case  has 
not  been  altered,  the  attorneys  merely 
getting  together  and  saving  much  time 
and  litigation  by  working  to  simplify 
matters. 

Vice-President  Gibbon  returned  to 
Los  Angeles  last  evening,  and  General 
Solicitor  Kelly  returns  to  Omaha  this 
morning. — Salt  Lake  Tribune. 


X5he    Terminal    Island  Maiden's 
Dream. 

While    wrapped    in    Morpheus'  gentle 

arms  one  starlit  Autumn  night, 
The   vision  of  a   Pullman   train  broke 

upon  my  sight  ; 
'Twas  loaded  down  with  railroad  men — 

a  gay  and  sporty  set ; 
In  fact,  about  the  warmest  bunch  that 

ever  I  had  met. 

There  were  old  sports  and  young  sports 

and  sports  half  way  between; 
Some  had  had  their  eye  teeth  cut,  while 

some  were  very  green  ; 
And  some  were  quite  religious  chaps, 

while  others,  not  so  nice, 
Were  playing  stud-hoss  poker,  while  the 

rest  were  shaking  dice. 

The  train  pulled  in  the  station,  and  com- 
mittees took  in  tow 

The  crowd  of  happy  railroad  sports  and 
asked  them  where  they'd  go: 

"Oh,  take  us  down  to  Terminal  !"  the 
crowd  did  then  beseech, 

"And  let  us  view  the  damsels  that  you 
have  at  Brighton  Beach." 

"For  we're  gay  sports,  gray  sports,  out 

upon  a  tear ; 
We've  heard  of  the  allurements  of  those 

Brighton  girls  so  fair. 
So,   take   us   down    to   Terminal,  that 

haven  by  the  sea, 
And  with  those  pretty  maidens  we  will 

hold  a  jubilee." 


And  then  the  scene  was  changed  again; 

I  saw  the  crowd  pull  out 
l*or  Terminal  and  Brighton  Beach  along 

the  Salt  Lake  route; 
I   saw   those   railroad   sports  goo-goo 

along  that  Salt  Lake  line 
At  everything  in  petticoats  that  made 

the  "Ah,  there!"  sign. 

They  were  sly  sports,  high  sports,  out 

for  anything; 
Looking  for  a  mash  or  two  to  put  upon 

the  string. 
And  when  that  Salt  Lake  train  rolled 

in  at  far-famed  Brighton  Beach, 
The  antics  of  the  damsels  there  quite 

took  away  their  speech. 

There  were  maidens  dressed  in  costumes 

that  were  scanty,  short  and  gay, 
And  at  those  damsels  telescopes  were 

leveled  right  away, 
And  one  unto  the  other  spake:  "Gee 

whiz  !  but  she's  a  peach  ! 
Thev  didn't  stretch  the  truth  about  these 

girls   of   Brighton  Beach." 

"Neat  girls,  sweet  girls;  girls  who're  out 
for  show  ; 

Girls  about  whose  pretty  shapes  there's 

nothing  that  is  slow  ; 
Maidens  who  are  charming  to  a  lovable 

degree, 

In  fact,  these  girls  of  Brighton  Beach 
are  just  the  girls  for  me." 

(Dedicated  to  the  American  Associa- 
tion of  Traveling  Passenger  Agents  by 
the  Salt  Lake  Route.    Los  Angeles  con- 
vention, November  11  to  13,  1001J 
 o  

A  brutal  threat:  Mrs  Jigsby  (the  dis- 
cussion having  become  somewhat  per- 
sonal)— You  may  talk  till  doomsday, 
George  Jigsby,  but  you'll  never  get  me 
to  admit  that  a  wife  is  bound  to  do  as 
her  husband  tells  her.  Mr.  Jigsby — By 
gravy,  madam,  if  I  outlive  you.  I'll  have 
it  engraved  on  your  tombstone  that  you 
were  a  good  and  obedient  wife! — Chi- 
cago Tribune. 


Not  as  Foolish  as  He  Might  Be. 

"I  shall  have  money  by  my  own  write," 
said  the  Cheerful  Idiot,  as  he  endorsed 
the  check  which  had  been  given  him  in 
return  for  the  patent  rights  of  his  anti- 
vibratory  trembler. — Ex. 


Vain  ambition:  "It  seems  impossible 
to  break  into  society,"  moaned  the  par- 
venu; "this  is  the  fourth  time  I  have 
been  operated  on  for  appendicitis,  and 
the  only  invitation  I  have  received  is 
one  to  call  and  settle  with  the  surgeon." 
—  Baltimore  American. 


Impecunious  lover — Be  mine,  Amanda, 
and  you  will  be  treated  like  an  angel. 

Wealthy  maiden — Yes,  I  suppose  so. 
Nothing  to  eat,  and  less  to  wear.  No, 
thank  you. — Tit-Bits. 

<M   Oculist  and  Aurist  Residence 
K  L884  s  Plgueroa  St. 

■  Res.  Tel.  Bine  68  US 

§        CHARLES  C.  LOGAN.  M.  D 

f)  Practice  Limited  to 

\  Eye,  Ear,  Nose  and  Throat 

Oflicc  Removed  to 

3|9  S.  Spring  St.         Phone  James  163i 

Office  Hours,  10  a.  in.  to  t  p.  m. 
Evenings  by  Appointment 

Los  ANIiELES,  -         -  ("AUTORSIA 
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Buy  GOOD  PAINT 

U.  R.  Bowers  &  Sons, 

451  South  Spring  Street 


Afrency  Murphy's 

Fine  Varnish. 


ABBO'S  TREATMENT 


For  Chronic  Diseases,  sucli  as  Nervousness,  Dyspepsia,  Liver,  Kidney,  Stomach  and  Blood  Dis- 
orders, Piles.  Catarrh,  and  Bladder  Trimbles,  Rheumatism,  Paralysis,  Neuralgia  or  Sciatica  and 
Epilepsy,  has  no  equal  in  the  annals  of  Medicine. 

Special  Quick  Treatment  for  All  Diseases  of  Women.   Correspondence  Solicited. 


Office  Hours  9  a.  m.  to  8  p 
Sundays    10  a.  to  12  m. 


Abbo  Medical  and  Surgical  Institute 

109^  S.  Broadway 


Largest  and  Best  Agency 
on  Pacific  Coast. 


.Telephone  Main  509... 


Carefully  Selected  Help  of  all  Kinds 
Promptly  Furnished. 


HUMMEL  BROS.  &  CO.  -  EMPLOYMENT  AGENTS 

Basement  California  Bank  Building,  Corner  Broadway. 
300-302  WEST  SECOND  STREET.  LOS  ANGELES.  CALIFORNIA 


Beautiful 
LOMA  LINDA 

The  Switzerland 
of  California. 

One  of  the  most 
charming  view 
points  in  the 
world. 

California's 
Health  Resort 

In  the  foothills  of 
San  Bernardino 
Mountains  only  62 
miles  from  Los 
Angeles. 
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Novelties  Manufactured 

Consult  us  before  ordering-  your  Inventions  made  in  the  East. 

Have  you  an  IDEA?  We  will 
work  it  out  for  you  in  a  practi- 
cal form.  Motels  Built,  Dies  and  Tools  Made.  Repairing:  Careful  and 
prompt  attention  given  to  Repair  work.  Electrical  work  of 
all  kinds.    Doctors'  and  Dentists'  apparatus  a  specialty. 

CHAS.  V.  CRELL1N 


Experimental  Work: 


641-643  N.  "lain  Street, 
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Woman's  Department  5 

Very  Latest  Paris  Fashions. 

Second  Paper. 


Here  is  an  elegant  costume  of  white 
cloth,  made  with  a  skirt  open  on  the  left 
side  to  a  little  above  the  knee-  Points 
of  material  arc  added  on  either  side  of 
the  opening,  so  that  two  organ-pipe 
plaits  are  formed  on  each  side  of  its 
edge,  with  a  band  of  mohair  braid 
woven  in  corded  stripes  of  blue  and 
white.  The  bodice  is  of  plaited  blouse 
form,  belted  in  at  the  waist,  but  modified 
by  a  let-in  yoke,  continued  down  the 
front  in  a  straight  band  hanging  loosely 
over  and  below  the  belt.  This  is  bor- 
dered with  braid,  as  are  the  bell-shaped 
sleeves.    The  slip  is  of  white  silk. 

Another  costume  of  a  similar  but 
more  complicated  description  is  made 
with  a  shaped  top  to  the  skirt,  cut  in 
one,  with  a  long  tablier  falling  to  the 
foot,  and  a  plastron  running  up  to  the 
throat.  The  skirt  is  completed  by  a 
deep-shaned  flounce,  the  front  edges  of 
which,  instead  of  being  sewed  to  the 
tablier,  hang  loose,  so  that  there  are 
two  openings  on  each  side.  Moreover, 
the  plastron  and  tablier  are  made  to 
look  as  if  they  were  open  in  the  center 
(by  means  of  two  folds)  and  fastened 
together  by  two  rows  of  very  small 
buttons  and  loops,  which  are  attached 
alternately  to  left  and  right  band  but- 
ttons,  so  as  to  fasten  now  from  one 
side,  n^w  from  the  other. 

This  costume  is  built  of  a  woolen 
faconne  of  a  medium  greenish-blue 
shade  dotted  with  small  crimson  spots. 
The  bolero  and  flounce  are  trimmed 
with  handsome  arabasques  of  plain 
greenish-blue  cloth,  and  the  buttons, 
jyhich  are  set  very  closely  together,  arc 
of  green  and  red  enamel.  There  are 
rows  of  buttons  on  the  outer  edge  of 
the  sleeves  to  the  wrist,  showing  a  plain 
cloth  undersleeve.  » 

Skirts  are  made  of  narrow-gored 
breadths,  and  left  open  at  each  scam  to 
various  heights.  One  in  rough  brown 
and  red  cloth  has  every  alternate  seam 
sewed  down  to  the  knees  only,  the  rest 
of  the  seams  being  open  about  half 
that  height.  The  openings  are  piped 
round  with  red  velvet.  The  bodice  is 
composed  of  plaits  of  the  material  (one 
w'  le  one  in  front,  flanked  by  two  rather 
narrower  and  three  of  the  latter  be- 
hind), with  intervals  of  flowered  Jap- 
anese silk.  The  sleeves  are  slashed  over 
undersleeves  of  the  silk. 

The  effect  of  open  breadths  is  given 
bv  laying  a  band  of  velvet  or  silk  half- 
way up  each  seam  and  framing  this  in 
t  arrow  stitched  straps.  A  rough,  daik- 
brown  homespun  skirt  is  trimmed  in 
this  way  with  bands  of  maroon  velvet, 
snapped  with  cashmere  of  a  medium 
shade  of  brown,  similar  straps  orna- 
menting the  Eton  jacket. 

Flounced  skirts  and  skirts  interlet 
with  points  of  the  same  or  another  ma- 
terial continue  to  be  as  much  in  vogue 
as  ever.  The  greater  novelties  detailed 
above  have  by  no  means  ousted  them 
from  the  field. 

Flounces  are  mostly  made  wide  and 
deep.  '1  here  are,  however,  some  excep- 
tions chiefly  to  be  met  with  among  the 
models  of  evening  dresses.  Neverthe- 
less, I  was  shown  a  tailor  costume  made 
with  a  gored  skirt  and  three  flounces 
cut  the  straight  way  of  the  stuff,  namely, 
tweed,  plain  brown  and  biege.  The 
hoied  breadths  measure  only  half  a  yard 
in  width.  The  flounces,  not  more  than 
five  inches  deep,  are  cut  up  in  rounded 
tabs,  each  tab  being  the  exact  width  of 
the  breadth.  Each  flounce  laps  over 
the  one  below  it ;  they  are  sewed  on 
underneath  and  then  turned  down,  the 
edge  piped  with  brown  velvet.  The  eton 
jacket  is  fastened  down  the  front  by 
brown  buttons  rimmed  with  gold;  the 
military  collars  and  cuffs,  into  which 
the  sleeves  are  gathered,  are  faced  with 
velvet  striped  with  narrow  gold  braid. 

It  will  be  seen  from  the  opening  par- 
agraphs of  this  letter  that  satin  holds  a 
prominent  place  among  silk  materials, 
dividing  favor  with  rich,  plain  silks,  as 
peau  de  soie  and  taffeta,  and  with  vel- 
vet and  brocades.  Also  that  dreses 
made  of  lace  mounted  on  silk  are  much 
affected. 

For  costumes,  broadcloth  and  rough, 
hairy  cloths  and  homespuns  in  plain  and 
mixed  colors  take  the  lead.  But  they 
are  also  built  up  of  serge,  velvet,  cloth 
nattes,  snow-flake  cloths  with  very  small 
fleecy  dots,  and  other  fancy  woolen 
goods    showing    small    checks,  spots, 


Fancy  velvets  are  not  much  used  in 
Paris  as  materials  for  making  complete 
dresses  and  costumes,  but  a  great  deal 
for  arimming  and  for  making  shirt 
waists. 

Ornamentation  occupies  the  attention 
of  dressmakers  and  tailors,  almost  to 
the  exclusion  of  other  matters.  They 
prefer  to  exercise  their  ingenuity  over 
the  trimming  considered  sufficient  to 
give  novelty  to  current  forms  in  skirts 
and  bodices,  instead  of  seeking  to  vary 
the  latter. 

Applications  of  lace,  for  which  Irish 
point,  Alencon,  cluny,  guipure  and  Ly- 
ons lace  are  chiefly  in  demand,  and  em- 
broidery executed  in  colored  silks,  che- 
nille, metallic  threads,  spangles  of  steel, 
gold,  silver,  and  jet  are  the  most  ap- 
proved decorations  for  evening  and 
other  very  smart  toilettes. 

For  costumes  and  visiting  dresses, 
strappings,  pipings,  braids  and  buttons 
compose  the  principal  trimmings.  These 
admit  of  almost  endless  variations,  even 
when  not  complicated  with  embroidery 
or  application  work. 

Often  the  chain  of  different  material 
for  strapping  gives  the  style  to  a  cos- 
tume. 

A  plain,  dark  cloth  or  serge  will  be 
strapped  with  a  lighter  shade.  A  hairy 
material  with  plain  cloth,  when  in  mixed 


modifications  before  they  can  be  adapted 
to  the  bodice  of  the  costume.  The  pat- 
tern has  to  be  simplified  as  well  as  re- 
duced in  size. 

Faced  cloths  are  those  most  generally 
adopted  for  making  winter  coats  and 
mantles.  Rough  cloths,  mixed  tweeds 
and  the  like  were  very  well  suited  to 
autumn  wraps,  but  they  do  not  combine 
so  becomingb-  with  fur,  an  almost  es- 
sential part  of  the  trimming  of  a  hand- 
some winter  garment,  when  not  its  act- 
ual material.  Coats  and  mantles  made 
entirely  of  skin  or  fur  promise  to  be 
the  most  fashionable  of  any.  Velvet 
will  be  reserved  more  especially  for  vis- 
iting, carriage  and  evening  cloaks  and 
mantles,  and  for  Louis  XV  coats,  but 
good,  serviceable  walking  garments  will 
be  made  of  black  velours  du  nord. 

As  a  rule,  the  fur  on  coats  and  man- 
tles made  of  cloth  and  velvet  is  re- 
stricted to  the  facings  of  the  collar,  la- 
pels and  cuffs.  Narrow  bands  of  fur 
are  not  appropriate  to  present  fashion- 
able styles  in  this  line,  which  aim  rather 
at  costly  simplicity  and  to  breadth  of 
line. 

Should  the  season  prove  a  mild  one, 
our  Parisienne  elegantes  will  be  swel- 
tering under  a  superabundance  of  fur, 
and  be  the  temperature  what  it  may, 
they  will  carry  muffs  of  a  goodly  size, 
not  merely  dainty  articles  designed 
chiefly  for  show. 

Some  coats  and  mantles  not  among 
the  least  fashionable  are  made  without 
revers,  merely  with  a  wide  shoulder  col- 
lar, but  many  of  thes  eare  designed  to 


Rain... 

or  no  rain;  it  will 
pay  you  to  look  our 
line  of  . 

Umbrellas 

over.  Gents' Gloria 
Umb  r  e  1  1  a  with 
Self-Closing-  spring- 
attachment  $2.00 

Goodenow's 
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colors,  the  cloth  for  the  strapping  may 
match  one  of  the  two,  or  be  a  contrast 
to  both.  Bands  of  plain  and  fancy  silk 
and  velvet,  of  astrakhan  and  sealskin, 
are  laid  between  cloth  strappings. 
Moreover,  the  strappings  themselves 
may  be  of  velvet  or  silk  overlaid  with 
braid  or  narrow  velvet  ribbon. 

Here  are  some  examples  for  skirt 
trimmings:  Three  half-inch-wide  bands 
of  fancy  ribbon  velvet  are  surmounted 
by  short  pieces  arranged  in  crescent 
form-  There  are  two  rows  of  these 
crescents,  the  extremities  of  which  cross 
each  other  and  are  terminated  by  a 
small  button. 

Straight  bands  with  a  hook  at  the 
end,  like  miniature  walking  sticks,  are 
laid  round  a  skirt  in  couples,  sewed  on 
diagonally  and  sloping  alternately  from 
left  to  right  and  right  to  left.  These 
bands  are  made  of  cloth  straps,  on 
which  are  stitched  narrower  straps  of 
silk,  striped  diagonally  with  lace  braid, 
also  stitched  both  sides. 

A  two-inch-widc  strap  of  cloth,  with 
circular  pieces  of  cashmere  of  a  lightcr 
shade  laid  on  at  intervals.  Each  round 
of  cashmere  is  edged  with  twisted  black 
and  white  cord,  and  has  sewed  down 
upon  it  four  loops  of  the  same  with  a 
button  in  the  center. 

Large  crescents,  turned  point  down- 
ward and  overlapping  each  other,  are 
cut  out  in  light-colored  flowered  silk 
and  bordered  with  a  narrow  strapping 
of  cloth,  the  former  traversed  by  nar- 


horny  effects,  but  "nothing  in  the  shape   row  black  velvet  ribbon 
of  a  real  pattern.  All  such  trimmings  have  to  undergo 


be  worn  open  and  are  generally  rather 
fanciful  in  their  get  up. 

Much  more  often  than  not  jackets  and 
coats  are  made  double-breasted,  with 
triangular  rows,  the  outer  point  rounded 
off  and  with  sleeves  widening  out  mod- 
erately at  their  extremities  without 
cuffs.  Mantles,  on  the  other  hand,  have 
wide,  full  or  draped  sleeves  set  into 
cuffs,  and  shawl-shaped  collars  contin- 
uing in  revers  cut  straight,  so  as  to  nar- 
row in  at  the  waist  and  then  widen  out 
again  gradually. 

Almost  all  kinds  of  fur  may  do  duty 
as  facings,  but  sable,  marten  and  chin- 
chilla take  first  rank. 

Brown  and  black  sealskin,  sable  and 
Persian  lamb  arc  the  most  used  for 
making  coats,  jackets,  and  boleros,  faced 
with  sable  or  chinchilla.  Some  few 
coats  are  to  be  seen  made  entirely  of 
chinchilla. 

Separate  collars  for  wearing  over  cos- 
tumes (for  a  coat  or  mantle  needs  no 
such  addition)  now  assume  larger  pro- 
portions than  ever.  All  the  very  hand- 
some articles  in  this  line  have  ends 
hanging  down  nearly  to  the  feet  and 
collar  coverin"  the  shoulders  almost  en- 
tirely. In  many  cases,  indeed,  the  lat- 
ter deserve  the  denomination  of  capes. 
Some  very  fanciful  arrangements  have 
full  ruffled  collars  or  are  draped  about 
the  shoulders  fichu  fashion.  These  are 
either  made  entirely  of  fur  or  of  velvet 
with  a  deep  border  of  sable  or  chin- 
chilla. 


SILVERTHORN  MISFIT  PARLORS 
And  General  Second-Hand  Store 

We  buy  and  sell  everything.    Money  loaned 

on  good  security. 
Tel.  John  2226  602.604  S.  Spring 


The  National 

548  N.  MAIN  ST. 


The  Oentral 

814  MAOY  ST. 


Telephone  Brown  1932 

THE  NATIONAL.  BAKERY 

A.  FOIX,  Proprietor 
FRENCH   AND  AMERICAN 

PURE  HEALTH  BREAD  AND  PASTRIES. 

Delivered  to  all  Parts  of  the  City. 
643  North  Main  St        LOS  ANQELE8,  OAL 


Tel.  /*\&in  72  9 


Bread  Delivered  to  any 
Part  of  the  City. 


FRENCH  BAKERY 

TAIX  BROTHERS.  Proprietors 

Specialty  of  FKENCH  Bit K AD 

JA0O8  CROWNS  AND   ROUND  BREADS 

Entire  Satisfaction  Given  to  Customers. 
321%  Commercial  St.    LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


WHEELER  &  WILSON 

Lightest  and  Stillest  Running   Lock  Stitch 
Machine  Made. 
A  C  K  l_  E  Y 
507  S.  Spring  St.,  LOS  ANQELES,  CAl 


Barnes'  Bakery. 

ALL  KINDS  OF 

BREAD,  CAKES  AND  PIES. 

We  make  nothing  but  the  best. 

A  trial  will  convince  you. 

TEL.  WHITE  2408 

1605  S.  Main  Street,    LOS  ANGELES 


JOHN  N.  HELIOTIS, 

Fine  HomcMade  Candies- 
Fine  Chocolates  a  Specialty. 

WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL. 

Ice  Cold  Drinks  5  cents  a  Glass. 
213  N.  Spring  St.  Tel.  John  5051 

LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


Mothers!  Mothers!!  Mothers!!! 

Mrs.  Winslow's  Soothing  Sybup  has  been 
used  for  over  FIFTY  YEAKS  by  MILLIONS 
of  MOTHERS  for  their  CHILDREN  while 
TEETHING,  with  PERFECT  SUCCESS.  It 
SOOTHES  the  CHILD,  SOFTENS  the 
GUMS,  ALLAYS  all  PAIN;  CURES  WIND 
COLIC,  and  is  the  best  remedy  for  DIAR- 
RHOEA. Sold  by  Druggists  in  every  part  of 
the  world.  Be  sure  and  ask  for  "Mrs.  Wins- 
low's  Soothing  Syrup,"  and  take  no  otter  kind. 
Twenty  St«  cents  •  bottle 
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The  Sea  Shore 


Affords  a  most  satisfying  resting  place  (or  the 
eity  weary.  Don't  know  of  a  more  inviting 
spot  than  Terminal  Island  and  Long  Beach. 
An  ever-cool  air  blown  across  the  Great  Sea, 
is  freighted  with  a  tonic  that  is  health-giving, 
and  invalids  regain  vigor  in  a  few  days. 

Besides  the  surf  bathing,  yachting  and  fish- 
ing Is  the  best  on  the  Pacific  coast.  Agents  of  the 

Salt  Lake  Route 

will  furnish  full  particulars,  time  cards,  etc. 

Ten  Ride  Tickets  $1.50 

good  for  any  one.    Phone  Main  9C0 

T.  C.  PECK,  K.  W.  GILLETT, 

Asst.  Uen'l  Pass.  Agt.  Gen'l  Psbs.  Agent 

LOS  ANGELES.  CAL. 


Mount  Lowe 
Railway 

"Grandest  Scenic  Trip 
On  Earth." 


"Most  Wonderful  Feat  of 
Railway  Engineering." 

This  is  the  season  of  the  year  when  the 
most  magnificent  views  of  mountains,  ral- 
leys,  cities,  ocean  and  iBlandi  are  obtained. 

For  tickets  and  full  information,  call  oa, 
or  address, 

Passenger  and  Ticket  Office, 
250  South  Spring  St., 
Stlmson  Block,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

' PHONE  MAIN  800 

H.  F.  GENTRY,  Passenger  Agent. 


•  WW  wvwwwwwwwvw  • 

\  Par  Excellence 

\  A  trial  will  convince  you  that 
this  is  the  laundry  you  have  been 
looking  for  and  that  our  work  is 
what  the  heading  implies. 

Acme  Steam  Laundry 

'Phone  M.  531.     327  E.  2d  St. 
LOS  ANGELES,        -  CAL. 

•  wvwwt  wvwwww*  ww« 


Spring 


Purity 


Walter 


The  Purest  and  Softest  Natural 
Flowing  SPRING  WATER. 

We  deliver  to  all  parts  of  the 
city  and  towns  through  our 
Agents.    Write  us. 

R.F.SMITH &CO. 

Telephone  East  25 
4835  Pasadena  Ave.        LOS  ANGELES 


226  S.  Spring  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

Larger,  Stronger  and  more  eftlcient  than  ever. 
Hook -keeping, S  lion  hand,  Type  writing,  English, 
Telegraphy  and  Spanish  taught  by  able  and 
experienced  teachers. 

Our  graduates  obtain  good  positions  and 
hold  them.  Send  for  catalogue. 
N.  F.  Kklkkr,  Pres.      W.  J.  Kennard,  V.  Pres. 

L.  M.  Ft)  La  ton,  Bee. 


^  A  Million  Dollar  Fire.  ^ 

(CONTINVKl)  FROM   PAGE  FIVE.) 

arms,  snouted  and  groaned  until  they 
saw  that  we  were  about  to  make  a 
move  of  some  kind.  Then  all  was  quiet, 
and  the  only  sound  we  heard  was  the 
whir  of  the  engines  and  the  occasional 
call  of  a  fireman. 

We  watched  the  descent  of  that 
white  messenger  with  breathless  inter- 
est, for  our  lives  were  in  the  balance, 
and  time  was  precious.  Think  of  it- 
three  souls  hanging  to  a  cod  line  and  a 
piece  of  common  everyday  cardboard! 

A  man  on  the  ladder  seized  the  card 
and  read  Its  message.  Waving  his  hand 
upward  to  signify  that  be  understood, 
be  ran  nimbly  down  the  ladder,  dint- 
ed across  the  6treet  to  a  ladder  truck 
and  with  the  help  of  a  comrade  seized 
a  coil  of  rope,  which  they  flung  on 
the  ground  directly  under  our  window. 
Fastening  the  end  of  the  rope  to  his 
belt,  the  hoseman  climbed  to  where 
the  end  of  our  precious  cod  line  was 
swinging  to  and  fro. 

To  prevent  the  line  from  chafing  on 
the  stone  trimming  under  the  window- 
sill  Proctor  leaned  far  outward  anil 
carefully  obeyed  the  command  to  haul. 
He  was  in  a  happy  mood,  probably 
from  the  fact  that  he  was  earning  a 
million  dollars  and  also  that  he  was 
working  for  his  own  dear  life  and  ours 
too. 

"This  is  a  kind  of  fish  worth  fishing 
for."  cried  he  with  enthusiasm— "sort 
of  goldfish,  hey,  Mr.  Oglethorpe?  Ah, 
my  beauty,  now  I've  got  you  fast!"  he 
exclaimed  as  the  end  of  the  rope  slip- 
ped into  his  hands. 

I  believe  that  Tom  bad  been  to  sea  a 
couple  of  voyages  when  a  youngster, 
and  evidently  the  old  sailor  instinct  re- 

tur  1  the  moment  he  got  hold  of  thai 

lope. 

He  yanked  it  in  over  the  window  sill 
hand  over  hand  till  it  fairly  hummed. 
Sailorlike    he   couldn't    refrain  from 


He  slid  down  from  one  knot  to  the  next. 
chanting  the  peculiar  "Yo,  lie,  O!"  with- 
out which,  I  believe,  no  seafaring  man 
Is  able  to  do  anything  in  the  way  of 
pulling  and  hauling. 

When  the  last  fathom  fell  at  our  feet, 
Tom  grabbed  it  and  with  a  quick  turn 
of  the  hands  tied  a  loop,  which  I  think 
sailors  call  a  bowliue.  Slipping  this 
bowline  over  Mr.  Oglethorpe's  head  and 
down  to  the  hips,  he  aaid  to  him  terse- 
ly: "Now,  then,  Mr.  Oglethorpe,  you're 
to  sit  in  this  bowline.  Hold  on  to  the 
rope  with  a  death  grip.  Don't  be  afraid. 
You  can't  fall  out  if  you  try.  Mr.  Bur- 
rows and  I  will  lower  you  down,  and 
nil  you  have  to  do  is  to  keep  yourself 
away  from  the  building  with  your  feet. 
You  may  bark  your  shins,  but  that's 
nothing.  Lively,  now!  There's  not  a 
moment  to  lose." 

Kveu  then  the  millionaire  hesitated. 
The  prospect  of  daugling  from  a  sev- 
enth story  window  on  the  end  of  a 
rope  appalled  him.  Proctor  almost 
dragged  him  to  the  window,  and  after 


a  few  more  instructions  and  no  little 
urging  the  man  of  money  laboriously 

crawled  over  the  sill.  We  slacked  away 
on  the  rope,  and  his  head  disappeared 
from  view.  We  had  a  turn  of  the  rope 
around  a  steam  pipe  and  had  no  dif- 
ficulty In  holding  Oglethorpe's  weight, 
although  he  was  a  heavy  man. 

Presently  we  heard  a  tremendous 
cheer  from  the  crowd  below,  which 
told  us  that  Oglethorpe  was  safe.  Run- 
ning to  the  window,  we  saw  him  de- 
scending the  ladder  with  the  help  of  a 
fireman. 

Tom  hauled  up  the  rope  again,  and 
in  an  Instant  I  was  ready  to  descend. 
His  instructions  to  me  were  the  same 
as  to  Oglethorpe,  only  he  added:  "If  I 
don't  get  out  of  this  alive,  Mr.  Bur- 
rows, you  see  that  Bessie  and  the  ba- 
bies get  that  million."  He  glanced  un- 
easily over  his  shoulder  to  the  rear  of 
tin'  room,  where  the  flames  were  just 
beginning  to  break  through. 

I  made  a  feeble  protest— and  meant 
it,  too— that  It  was  only  right  that  he 
should  go  next.  The  rope  w  as  his  idea 
and  lie  ought  to  reap  the  benefit  and 
save  himself  before  it  was  too  late. 

He  replied  almost  angrily,  "Stop  your 
nonsense,  Mr.  Burrows,  and  get  out  of 
that  window.  I'll  take  two  turns 
around  this  steam  pipe,  so  as  to  hold 
you  all  right,  and  you'll  be  on  the  lad- 
der In  a  jiffy." 

My  descent  to  the  ground  is  still  like 
a  hideous  dream.  I  have  a  dim  recol- 
lection of  twisting  and  turning,  at  the 
same  time  falling  down,  down,  till  it 
seemed  as  if  I  was  dropping  Into  a  bot- 
tomless pit  in  the  infernal  regions. 

There  was  more  shouting  by  the 
throng  of  people,  more  tooting  of  the 
engine  whistles,  and  before  I  knew  it  I 
was  standing  on  Mother  Earth  once 
more  with  Oglethorpe  shaking  my  arm 
off. 

We  looked  upward,  expecting  to  see 
Proctor  climb  down  the  rope.  To  the 
surprise  of  every  one,  he  pulled  it  up  a 
third  time.  "What's  the  fool  doing?" 
exclaimed  the  fire  chief,  standing  near 
by.  "Why  doesn't  he  slide  down  that 
tope?   Guess  he's  lost  his  head." 

"He  knows  what  he's  about,"  said 
the  millionaire.  "Look!" 

To  our  amazement,  the  rope  dropped 
from  the  window  with  kuots  in  it  about 
six  feet  apart. 

"By  Jove!"  exclaimed  the  chief. 
"That's  a  trick  worth  knowing.  Won- 
der how  he  did  it  In  such  a  short 
time." 

We  saw  Tom's  feet  come  through  the 
window,  where  he  bad  to  maneuver  a 
moment  to  wind  his  legs  around  the 
rope.  Then  he  slid  down  from  one  knot 
to  the  next  easily  and  gracefully,  dis- 
daining to  use  the  ladder,  and  finally 
landed  within  our  midst  with  the 
cheery  salutation,  "All  present  or  ac- 
counted for." 

There  Is  little  more  to  tell.  I  heard 
Oglethorpe  whisper  to  the  chief  a  con- 
tribution to  the  firemen's  relief  fund  of 
a  thousand  dollars  for  the  possession 
of  that  rope,  which  was  duly  accepted, 
and  it  was  afterward  generously  di- 
vided with  Tom  and  me. 

Then  he  said  to  the  former  that  he 
was  In  the  habit  of  settling  his  con- 
tracts promptly  and  there  was  just 
time  before  the  banks  closed. 

Tom  called  to  see  me  the  next  day, 
smiling  and  happy. 

"I've  got  the  million  nil  right,  Mr. 
Burrows,"  said  he,  "and  have  been 
walking  on  air  ever  since;  have  to 
pinch  myself  to  make  sure  I'm  not 
dreaming.  It's  a  mighty  queer  feeling, 
and  I  haven't  got  acclimated  yet.  The 
papers  laid  It  on  so  thick  that  I  had  to 
Bneak  through  the  back  streets  to  get 
here,  people  stare  so  at  me." 

In  the  quiet  of  my  private  office  he 
explained  to  me  some  of  the  details  of 
the  escape  from  the  burning  building, 
which  show  that  brains  count  in  an 
emergency. 

"It  was  this  way,"  said  he.  "When 
our  position  seemed  hopeless  and  it 
looked  as  if  we  were  doomed  to  a  hor- 
rible death.  Oglethorpe  lost  his  head 
and  acted  half  crazy,  and  you,  Mr. 
Burrows,  were  In  a  trance,  dazed  like. 

"Twice  before  In  my  life  I  bad  look- 


MOINEY  SAVED 


on  Cameras    THE  KODAKERY 
602  South  Broadway 


and  supplies 


Runs  Through  Sleepers  Daily  From 

California  to 

St.  Louis 

Stopovers  allowed  at  Salt  Lake  City  on 
Missouri  Pacific  Limited.  Personally 
conducted  excursions  leave  every  Mon- 
day and  Thursday  via 

Scenic  Route 

Full  information  given  by  N.  R.  MAR- 
TIN, S.  P.  Co.,  agent,  or 

I.  M.  FLETCHER, 

Pacific  Coast  Agent 

126  California  St. 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  CALIFORNIA 


IOSCGCOOOOOCCOOSOOOOOO 

An 

Excursion 
j  to  the 
|  City  of  Mexico 

0  Will  be  run  from  LOS 
fi         ANGELES  via  the 

| SOUTHERN 
|  PACIFIC 

1  COMPANY 


December   15ih,  1901 

Making  stay  in  the 
CITY  OF  MEXICO 

|  Round  Trip  Rate  $70 

GOOD  FOR  SIXTY  DAYS 

See  Your  Southern  Pacific  Agent 
OCOSCCOOO»aOOOOO!>! 
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Douglas  Shoes 


Boston  Shoe  Store 

Cor.  Main  and  5econd  Sts. 


SEE  OUR  LINE 
Window  Shades,  35c 

ALL  WOOL  INGRAIN 
Carpets,  64o  yard 
Iron  Beds,  $3.60  and  Up 
Wheel  Chairs  Sold  or  Rented 
I.T.MARTIN— Furniture  and  Carpet  House 

531-3-5  South  Spring  Street.  Los  Angeles 


"She  SATURDAY  POS  M  , 


PERSONALLY  CONDUCTED 

Excursions  East 

Via  Scenic  Route,  Salt  Lake  City,  Royal  Gorge 
and  Colorado  Springs.  Leave  Los  Angeles 
every  Tuesday,  Friday  and  Saturday  at  11:40 
a.  m.  Every  Thursday  via  El  Paso  and  Fort 
Worth  at  2  p.  m.  Through  Tourist  Sleeping 
cars  to  Omaha,  Kansas  City,  Lincoln,  St.  Paul, 
Chicago,  Buffalo,  Niagara  Falls  and  Boston. 
Our  parties  ar  •  select.  Especial  care  taken  of 
ladies  and  children.  For  further  information 
address  any  Southern  Pacific  Agent  or 

T.  J.  CLARK,  Gen'l  Agt.  Pass.  Dept. 

"Great  Rock  Island  Route," 

237  S.  Spring  St.,  Las  Angeles. 


Eastern  Market  i 


FELIX  LEVY,  Proprietor 

Choice  Meats,  Pork, 
...  Sausages,  Etc. 

Goods  Delivered  Free. 
322  South  Spring  Street 

Telephone  Main  1303 
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WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL 

B.TANI 

Manufacturer  of 

Bamboo  ... 
Art  Goods 

Fancy  Furniture  and 
Bed  Room  Sets 

Decorating  a  Specially 

404  South  spring  street 

LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


Shine  Up  Your  House 

By  repaperlng  and  repainting.  Wall 

Paper  for  your  10  x  10  room,  J1.00. 
Sola  agent  for  John  W.  Masury  &  Son's 

Ready  Mixed  Paints  and  Colors. 
D.  F.  H ORGAN,  430  So.  Spring  St. 

Phone  Main  882.         Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


TOWNS  END  BROS. 

SOLICITORS  OF  AMERICAN  AND  FOREIGN 

Copyrights,  Trade- 
Marks  and  Labels 
telephone  main  847  Registered. 
321-324  Potomac  Block,  Opposite  City  Hall. 

Broadway,  Los  Angeles. 
Cable  address  "Patents"  Los  Angeles. 


PATENTS 


Richert  (SL  Westbrook 

ROASTERS  of  ' 

fine  coffees 


Importers  of  CEYLON  TEAS 

Telephone  Main  454 
130  West  Fifth  St..  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


SCHROEDER  BROS. 

SIGNS 

121  East  Second  St. 

5  Bros.  Mark.  Telephone  Main  561. 


Tel.  Main  1055 
Paints,  Window  Shades 
627  80UTH  8PRINQ  8T. 


ed  death  square  in  the  eye  and  learned 
by  experience  that  one  stands  the  best 
chance  for  his  life  by  keeping  cool, 
with  his  wits  alive  to  take  advantage 
of  any  favorable  method  or  means  of 
escape. 

"I  was  working  out  a  problem  and 
finally  arrived  at  the  answer — a  rope. 
Unless  the  fire  was  got  under  control 
within  a  short  time  a  rope  was  our 
only  hope.  Then  I  remembered  a  story. 
You  may  think  it  a  queer  time  to  think 
of  such  a  tiling  as  a  story.  Neverthe- 
less it  did  its  part  toward  our  salvation. 
It  was  the  tale  of  a  prisoner  confined  in 
a  high  tower.  A  friend  outside  shot  an 
arrow  through  the  window.  Attached 
to  the  arrow  was  a  silk  thread,  to  the 
thread  a  cord  and  to  the  cord  a  rope. 
All  these  the  prisoner  pulled  up  suc- 
cessively, and  when  he  secured  the 
rope  his  escape  was  easy. 

"About  the  instant  that  story  was 
running  Through  my  brain  Oglethorpe 
offered  the  million  dollars,  and  I 
caught  sight  of  the  sign,  *  Fish  Lines.' 
That  solved  the  problem.  You  know 
the  rest.  But  right  here  I  would  like 
to  justify  myself  concerning  that  mil- 
lion. I  don't  want  you  to  think  I  took 
advantage  of  Oglethorpe  because  his 
life  was  in  danger.  I  merely  profited 
by  his  generous  offer.  It  was  a  matter 
of  business,  pure  and  simple,  and  the 
fact  that  he  paid  up  like  a  man  is 
proof  that  he  considered  it  a  square 
deal." 

"How  about  that  string  of  knots  in 
the  rope?"  I  asked.  "I'm  very  curious 
to  know  how  you  did  it,  and  so  are 
.some  of  the  firemen." 

"Oh,  that's  a  simple  trick  I  learned 
at  sea,"  he  replied.  "You  make  a  coil 
of  half  hitches,  pass  the  end  of  the  rope 
through  the  center  of  the  coil,  and  it 
comes  out  with  knots  about  a  fathom 
or  so  apart." 

"By  the  way,  Mr.  Burrows,  that  was 
the  turning  of  the  tide,  after  all." 

And  I  answered,  "Well,  I  6hould  say 
bo!" 

 o  

Story  of  Herod  G&rr,  Who  Fell 
From  Grace. 

We  read  of  men  with  world-wide  fame, 
L»t  preachers  who  have  gained  a  name, 

By  holding  great  revivals; 
The  good  church  people  all  unite, 
Some  man  like  Moody  they  invite, 

One  who  in  power  rivals 
The  subtle  of  Satan's  host, 
Filled  with  the  fire  of  Pentacost. 

Among  such  men  are  Jones  and  Small, 
Their  names  are  known  alike  to  all, 

And  none  make  more  sensation; 
In  every  place  where  they  appear, 
The  largest  crowds  turn  out  to  hear, 

And  some  to  seek  salvation; 
An  incident  let  me  relate, 
Which  happened  in  a  Southern  state. 

A  great  revival  had  begun 

Wtih  much  good  work  already  done, 

And  greater  things  predicted; 
No  church   would  hold  the  half  that 
came, 

To  hear  and  see  these  men  of  fame, 

And  scores  had  been  convicted. 
Among  the  converts  of  renown 
Was  the  wickedest  man  in  town. 

This  sinner's  name  was  Herod  Garr, 
He  kept  a  gambling  house  and  bar, 

Was  most  expert  in  cheating ; 
To  save  this  wretch  pleased  Jones  and 
Small, 

They  took  him  to  the  largest  hall 
To  have  him  speak  in  meeting; 
They  wished  to  hear  him  state  his  case, 
And  prove  the  power  of  saving  grace. 

Small  said,  "Our  Brother  Garr  is  here, 
A  word  from  him  we  now  will  hear, 

Pray  give  him  close  attention." 
The  convert  rose  and  trembling  said : 
"I  dreamed  last  night  that  1  was  dead, 

My  fate  1  dread  to  mention. 
Where  sinners  go  you  know  full  well, 
I  dreamed  I  died  and  went  to  hell  I" 

A  deaf  old  deacon  sat  near  by, 

Who  rose  and  said : :    "Will  brother  try 

To  speak  a  leetle  louder?" 
Garr  raised  his  voice  a  note  or  two, 
Then  told  his  dream  again  all  through, 

Enough  to  make  one  shudder, 
When  some  one  called  out   loud  and 
clear : 

"Speak  louder,  Garr,  we  cannot  hear. 


Garr  raised  his  voice  same  as  before, 
Perhaps  a  half  a  scale  or  more, 

Then  spoke  harsh  and  emphatic, 
Again  rehearsed  what  he  had  dreamed, 
With  tone  and  emphasis  that  seemed 

Most  thrilling  and  dramatic; 
Without  a  pause  he  then  began 
To  prove  himself  a  dreadful  man. 

Said  he:    "I've  lived  an  awful  life, 
Have    loved    more    women    than  my 
wife — 

Poor  thing,  I  used  to  kick  her ; 
I've  made  men  crazy  as  a  loon. 
Have  murdered  scores  in  my  saloon, 

By  giving  them  bad  liquor, 
Search  far  and  wide  from  sea  to  sea, 
You'll  find  no  meaner  man  than  me." 

When  he  had  spoken  the  last  word, 
High  in  the  gallery  was  heard 

A  voice  that  roared  like  thunder ; 
A  colored  man  as  black  as  jet. 
Called,  "Louder,  broder,  can't  hear  yet." 
Garr  posed  in  wrath  and  wonder ; 
He  raised  his  fist,  and  voice  still  more, 
Then  told  his  dream  as  done  before. 

His  anger  could  not  be  concealed, 
At  once  to  all  it  was  revealed, 

With  most  emphatic  vigor. 
He  screamed  with  one  unearthly  yell : 
"I  dreamed  I  died  and  went  to  hell," 

Hear  that  you  blamed  black  nigger?" 
Jones  called  poor  Garr  a  hopeless  case, 
And  mourned   that   he  had   fell  from 
grace. 

The  Moral  here  to  all  is  plain. 
Some  sham  reform  for  sake  of  gain. 

Learn  by  their  fruits  to  know  them, 
Some  only  leave  their  wicked  ways, 
Because  perchance  they  think  it  pays; 

Let  your  life  daily  show  them. 
The  seeds  we  plant  will  surely  grow. 
And  all  must  reap  just  what  they  sow. 

— B.  M.  Lawrence,  M.  D. 
From  the  New  Century  Song  Book. 

 o  

Why  is  the  eucalyptus  tree  unlike  a 
certain  domestic  animal  ? 

Because  the  tree  sheds  it  bark  every 
year,  and  continues  to  live,  but  the  dog 
never  gets  rid  of  his  bark  till  he  dies. 

—Ralph  Hoyt. 


CALIFORNIA 
LIMITED 


THE  MOST  PERFECTLY 
EQUIPPED  TRAIN  ACROSS 
THE  CONTINENT  IT  RUNS 
DAILY  LEAVING  LOS  AN- 
GELES AT  0:10  P.  M.,  VIA 
THE  .... 


Los  Angeles  has  established  a  school 
of  Telegraphy,  S.  A.  Foster  and  C.  V. 
Lee,  thoroughly  experienced  men,  who 
have  had  many  years  of  service  with 
railroads  are  the  founders;  school  is 
now  open  in  the  Bryson  building,  corner 
2nd  and  Spring  streets.  Those  desiring 
to  take  up  the  study  of  telegraphy 
should  call  and  see  the  only  exclusive 
and  best  equipped  school  on  the  coast. 

oTAn  ...GO  TO  THE... 

STAR   LIVERY  STABLE 

Up-to-Date  Bike  and  Rubber  Tire  Bug- 
gies. Special  care  to  boarders  and  tran- 
cient.  Reasonable  Prices.  Entrance 
on  Pine,  between  First  a-nd  Second,  Long 
Beach,  California. 

F.  M.  JONES,  Prop. 


IF  YOU  want  to  buy 

IF  YOU  want  to  sell 

IF  YOU  want  to  borrow 
IF  YOU  want  to  loan 

Try  TOWNSEND  &  FINNEY 

123  South  Broadway,  Los  Angeles,  California 
Please  mention  the  Saturday  Post. 

...Beauty  in  Glasses... 

Becoming  glasses  do  not  cost  more  than  ugly  ones.  If  you  need  glasses,  you  must  have  the 
best  of  lenses  you  can  buy.  Then  the  difference  between  the  ugly  steel  bows  and  nice  gold  bows 
is  comparatively  little.  Of  course  gold  is  expensive,  but  not  much  gold  is  required.  Our  nose 
glasses  aie  the  most  stylish  and  are  made  with  the  least  possible  amount  of  metal.  Kor  a  few 
days  you  will  get  an  oculist,  not  an  optician.    Examination  absolutely  free. 


OCULISTS  AND  OPTICIANS 


Los  Angeles  Optieal  Co  , 


219  S.  Spring  St.,  LOS  ANQBLES 


Your  Laundry 

Will  Always  Be 

Pretty  and  Proper 

■  fVoo  Patronize  CLEAVER'S  LAUNDRY 

Telephone  Main  1 350  -  -  8i4=816  So.  flain  Street 

Coal  and  Oil,  Cook  and  Heating  Stoves. 


314-31«  SOUTH  SPRING  ST.,  LOS  ANGELES. 


No  Business  Man,  who  pretends  to  do  his  business  in  the  Shortest.  Most  Kconomical, 
and  Twentieth  Century  Way,  can  afford  to  do  without  a 

NEW  CENTURY  TYPEWRITER 

"A  word  to  the  wise,"  etc. 

The  united  Typewriter  and  Supplies  Co.  2,7L£  AsneXsc.,. 


Recommended  by  the  World's  Greatest  Artists — 
LISZT     RUBINSTEIN  WAGNER 

WILLIAMSON  BROS. 

327  So.  Spring  St.      LOS  ANGELES. 
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ECONOMICAL 
COMFORT 

The  Santa  Fc  Overland  trains 
carry  new  and  attractive  Tour- 
ist Sleeping  cars  to  Kansas 
City  and  Chicago. 

The  rates  in  these  Sleeping 
cars  are  not  half  as  much  as  in 
Palace  cars. 

Mondays,  Thursdays  and 
Saturdays  they  are  personally 
conducted  on  the 

SANTA  FE 


Cycling  a^nd  Avitomobling. 

Edited  by  "Cycler." 


CRYSTAL  DAIRY 


»  LLE  N  BROS 
Proprietors 

PURE  Mil  "X  and  CREAM 

P.  O.  Box  71.  University  Station 


i  • ,  #1 

i 

"if 

lastly  celebrated  OENUINE  BARRIO. 
DIAMONDS  in  Rings,  Pins  and  Studs, 
$1.00  each.  Earrings  $2.00  per  pair. 
Mail  orders  tilled  promptly  upon  receipt 
of  price.    Send  for  catalogue. 

Barrios  Diamond  Co. 

1 139  BROADWAY 

NEW  YORK,  U.  S.  A. 


No  One  Can  Afford 

To  Be  Without  It. 
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STREET    SPRINKLING    AND    BICYCLE  ACCI- 
DENTS. 

If  t lie  truth  must  be  told — and  the 
truth's  good  to  hear  sometimes — bicycle 
riders  and  automobilists  have  their  rights 
the  same  as  anybody  else.  This  prop- 
osition is  significant  when  one  considers 
that  the  wheelmen  and  mobilists  consti- 
tute a  goodly  proportion  of  the  popula- 
tion, especially  the  former,  and  it  is  es- 
pecially relevant  apropos  of  right  of  way 
and  the  condition  of  our  streets.  "Cycler" 
is  glad  to  note  that  in  Los  Angeles.  Su- 
perintendent of  Streets  McGuire  is 
sprinkling  the  streets  once  a  day 
instead  of  flooding  them  several  times 
a  day  as  has  lately  been  the  cus- 
tom. The  slippery  condition  of  the 
paved  streets  in  Los  Angeles  has  been 
a  terror  to  wheelmen.  One's  life  is  con- 
tinually in  jeopardy  while  riding  over  a 
glary  surface  in  which  the  city  filth  has 
been  converted  into  an  unconscionable 
slime.  Every  turn,  every  crossing  has 
been  a  menace,  not  only  to  riders  but  to 
pedestrians,  street  car  drivers,  and  those 
who  are  in  vehicles.  No  matter  where  a 
wheelman  may  be.  in  Los  Angeles  or 
anywhere  else,  for  that  matter,  he  is  an 
important  factor  and  one  well  deserving 
of  consideration.  The  street  sprinkling 
business  has  not,  heretofore,  been  judi- 
ciously conducted.  Let  the  department 
take  a  brace ! 

WHEELMEN  AND  GOOD  ROADS. 

Every  fair  minded  citizen  will  stand 
in  with  "the  League  of  American  Wheel- 
men in  its  fight  for  good  roads.  Good 
roads  mean  a  shortening  of  distance,  in- 
creased local  commerce  facilities  and 
and  especially  in  the  country  good  roads 
mean  much  additional  prosperity  to  the 
farmer.  The  California  branch  of  the 
League  of  American  W  heelmen  has  re- 
cently elected  Dr.  O.  Shepherd  Barnum 
president.  Dr.  Barnum  is  an  enthusias- 
tic philanthropic  wheelman  who  is  do- 
nating a  great  deal  of  his  time  to  the 
good  roads  cause.  He  understands  the 
system  thoroughly,  he  is  a  torn  organ- 
izer and  under  his  leadership  this  branch 
of  the  L.  A.  W.  will  accomplish  much 
good. 

W  HEELING  IN  CALIFORNI  A  AND  THE  ORIENT 

We  of  Southern  California  are  so  ac- 
customed to  delightful  weather  all  the 
year  round  that  we  account  a  pleasant 
day  no  more  than  man's  just  heritage. 
However  lacking  in  appreciation  we  may 
become  it  is  certain  that  most  Southern 
Californians  take  advantage  of  our  de- 
lightful climate,  good  roads  and  stimu- 
lating scenery  by  devoting  a  good  por- 
tion of  their  time  to  outdoor  pursuits. 
Probably  no  other  region  in  the  world, 
except,  perhaps,  the  south  of  France, 
offers  so  many  inducements  to  wheel- 
men. A  country  similar  in  many  re- 
spects to  Southern  California  is  Japan. 
Here  about  the  only  means  of  quick  and 
ready  transportation  is  the  bicycle  and 
automobile.  It  pleases  "Cycler"  to  state 
that  not  only  are  a  great  many  American 
made  machines  being  sent  to  Japan,  but 
that  they  are  beginning  to  be  imported 
into  China  and  the  Philippines.  How- 
ever, it  is  to  Japan  that  we  must  look 
chiefly  for  our  Oriental  exportation  for 
her  roads  are  superior  to  those  of  neigh- 
boring countries. 


&/>e  Automobile  to  the  Horse. 

Go  to,  thou  equine  dotard, 
Soon  wilt  thou  find  thy  place 
With  other  relics  of  an  ancient  time: 
The  Dodo,  the  Pelicosaurus, 
The  Thingumbob  and  the  Wbatilsname. 
An  infant  am  I,  'tis  true, 
But   what  a   hearty,  lusty  fellow. 
With  a  constitution  of  steel,  not  mere 
iron. 

Thou  would'st  point  with  scorn  to  my 
lack  of  ancestry. 

I  would  have  you  know 

I  am  the  fruit  of  generations  and  genera- 
tions of  giant  brains. 

The  conception  of  years  of  thought  and 
toil  have  conceived  me. 

As  the  swift  railway  train  has  displaced 
the  lumbering  stage  coach, 

So  I  will  displace  you. 

I  have  my  faults,  but  my  virtues  o'er 
tower  them. 

What  if  I  bust  a  flue. 

Or  if  my  carburettor  fails  to  carburette. 

Or  even  if  1  do  short  circuit  occasion- 
ally ? 

If  I  were  a  horse,  I'd  have  the  glanders, 

or  a  spavin. 
Or  the  un romantic  colic. 
Without  a  cause  I'd  shy  and  throw  my 


rider. 

Dost  thou  know,  foolish  horse, 
Thy  days  arc  numbered? 
For  he  it  known 
When  man  has  once  began  to  feel 
The  thrill  of  life  above  the  wheel 
Of  an  automobile. 
He  turns  his  pitying  eyes  upon  thee 
And  murmurs  gently: 
"Thou  wer't  a  good  makeshift 
In  times  gone  by ; 
I  thank  thee  kindly. 
But  with  the  Alsorans 
Thou  must  stand  aside. 
G'lang  there! 
You  won't  do 
Now." 

—Motor  World. 


Bicycles  for  London's  Letter  Car- 
riers. 

The  English  Post  Office  authorities 
have  decided  to  employ  bicycles  for  the 
collection  of  letters  from  the  street  1h>xcs 
in  London.  This  change,  it  is  slated, 
has  long  been  under  consideration,  the 
authorities  having  waited  for  a  full  re- 
port of  the  bicycle  service  instituted  some 
months  ago  in  Melbourne.  The  plan  has 
worked  very  well  in  that  city,  hence  the 
decision  to  adopt  it  in  London.  The 
substitution  of  bicycles  for  carts  for  col- 
lecting purposes  will,  it  is  estimated,  not 
only  save  time,  but  will  result  in  a  saving 
of  6o  per  cent,  as  it  will  be  possible  to 
employ  fewer  men  for  the  work,  While 
the  costliness  of  horse  labor  will  be 
avoided. — Ex. 

 o  

New  Rails  for  the  Salt  Lake  Road. 

Seventy-five  cars  loaded  with  steel 
rails  for  the  new  San  Pedro.  Los  Ange- 
les and  Salt  Lake  Line,  are  on  the  way 
here,  and  a  hundred  cars  will  be  loaded 
for  shipment  this  week.  In  addition 
u.oo  tons  of  rails  have  been  ordered, 
the  deal  for  the  material  having  been 
closed.  The  Illinois  Steel  Company  is 
turning  out  the  rails,  which  weigh  sev- 
enty-five pounds  to  the  foot.  The  total 
material  contracted  for  and  delivered 
will  construct  about  two  hundred  miles 
of  road. 

 o  

Keeping  It  Up. 

It  is  remarkable  how  the  magazine 
part  of  the  Los  Angeles  Sunday  Herald 
keeps  up  to  the  high  standard  set  for  it 
from  the  start.  Every  week  it  is  filled 
with  matter  that  is  of  absorbing  interest, 
much  of  which  is  calculated  to  appeal 
directly  to  Southern  California  and  Ari- 
zona readers. 

Up-to-date  parson:  "How  docs  your 
parson  draw  such  big  congregations 
from  society  circles?"  "Oh,  he  gets  a 
good  deal  of  golf  in  his  sermons."  "In- 
deed ?"  "Yes ;  every  few  sentences  he 
warns  us  not  to  foozle  on  the  narrow 
path,  and  to  drive  Satan  down  the  near- 
est hole." — Chicago  News. 
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Wherever  you  sec  ■  Man  on  an  ...  .  i 

Appeal 

Note  the  satisfied  expression  on  his  face. 

Whenever  you  want  your  wheel  re- 
paired, go  to  a  place  where  they  have 
the  tools,  and  know  how  to  repair  it. 

Appeal  Cycle  j 
::    Mfg.  Co.  \ 

i  152  -  56  West  5th  Street  * 
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WHEELS  BUILT  TO  ORDER 

Bicycles  -.si:: 

W.  Cronkhito  &  Son 
TmuEfHONB  JOSEPH  5701 

846  Central  Avenue,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

City  Transfer  Co.,  Cheapest  and 
Quickest,  201  South  Main  St.,  and  oppo- 
site Arcade  Depot.   Tel.  Main  55. 

Telephone  Main  fIJ         Res.  Tel.  White  SIJI 

W.  I.  KEESE 
Electrical  Contractor 

Dealer  in  Supplies. 
323  South  Main  St..     LOS  tNGELES  CAL. 

AL    SIMONDS  Tat  Red  1443 

CYCLE RY 

I  S3  North  Main  Street  New  Wheels 

Repairing  a  Specialty       All  work  guaranteed 


Is  the  most  Interesting  Magazine  of 

SPORT,  TRAVEL,  ADVENTURE 

A\D  NATURAL  HISTORY 

In  the  World.  Its  able  articles  and  bright, 
wholesome  spit  it  make  it  a  welcome  vis- 
itor in  thousands  of  homes.  At  all  News 
Healer*,  l~»  cents.  Sample  copy  mailed  on 
receipt  of  five  2- cent  stamps. 

SPORTS  AFIELD,  wc8h^M& 


|  Book  Lovers 
1  And  Book  Buyers 

Should  Hake  a  Point  of  Reading 
The  Saturday  Edition  of  the  


Los 

Angeles 
Express 


9  All  the  newest  Books  reviewed  by  competent  critics.    Notes  from  Bookland  and  Maga- 

9  zine  Gossip  are  delightful  features  of  the  literary  department.     ALL  THE  NEWS  OF 

9  THE  DAY  sanely  presented  and  truly  told.   Delived  by  Carrier  U  Cents  a  Month. 

j  Los  Angeles  Express 

3  225  WEST  SECOND  STREET 
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Representative  Business  Firms 
Of  Los  Angeles. 


WHOLESALE.  RETAIL 

-v    "V    and  FINANCIAL. 


ANALYTICAL  CHEMISTS  AND  AS- 
SAYERS. 

Childs  &  Hansen,  127  West  First  St. 

ARCHITECT. 

R.  B.  Young,  828  W.  Seventh  St. 

ATTORN  EYS-AT-LAW. 

Trusten  P.  Dyer,  523  Douglas  Bldg. 

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW— J.  C.  CALHAIN,  gen- 
eral law  business;  collections  made  any- 
where.   Rooms  142-143  Wilson  Building. 

George  S.  Hupp,  Attorney  at  Law.  Rooms, 
419-422  Cal.  Bank  Building,  203  S.  Broadway, 
Los  Angeles,  Cal.  Notary  Public.  Telephone, 
James  2301. 

GAS  MANTELS  AND  GAS  BURNERS 

B.  C.  Roos  us  N.  Main  St. 

LAW    AND  COLLECTIONS. 

Guaranty  Law  and  Collection  Co.,  Inc.  Col- 
lection a  specialty.  529  and  530  Douglas  Bldg. 
Bernard  Potter,  Attorney. 

LIFE  INSURANCE. 

The  Equitable  Life  Assurance  Society  of  the 
United  States.  A.  M.  Jones,  Gen.  Mgr.,  414- 
20  Wilcox  Bldg. 

PATENTS. 

Tames  R.  Rogers  (Ex-examiner  U.  S.  Patent 
Office).  Room  336  Byrne  Block.  Phone  Black 
2636. 

Pioneer  Patent  Agency.  Hazard  &  Harp- 
ham.    24  years  in  Downey  Block. 

REAL  ESTATE. 

International  Investments  Co.,  Henne  Bldg. 

STOCKS  AND  REAL  ESTATE. 

C.  A.  Sumner  &  Co..  12s  West  Second  St. 

FURNISHED  ROOMS. 

NEWLY  FURNISHED"  ROOMS,  25c  up; 
Si.  50  up  per  week.  St.  Albans  Rooming 
House,  S.  Tobey  Prop.,  133  N.  Main. 


BATHS. 

SUN  WITH  COLORED  RAYS,  the  wonderful 
life-giving  treatment  for  all  chronic  and 
acute  diseases.  Also  vapor  with  shower 
spray  and  scientific  massage.  First-class 
references.  356  S.  Broadway,  room  16.  Tel. 
John  3931. 

ROOMING  HOUSE. 

HOTEL  MACKENZIE,  thoroughly  clean  and 
respectable.     449  ZA    So.    Spring  street. 

DYEING  AND  CLEANING. 

ST.  LOUIS  DYE  WORKS— J.  GREENGART 
Prop. — Fine  tailoring.  Ladies'  and  gents' 
clothing  cleaned,  scoured  or  dyed.  Suits, 
cleaned,  pressed  and  repaired,  $1.25;  suits 
pressed,  60c;  suits  dyed  any  color  and  re- 
paired, $2.50;  hats,  cleaned  on  block,  50c; 
shortening  pants,  15c.  All  work  guaranteed 
first-class;  all  alterations  guaranteed  to  make 
a  perfect  fit.  130  S.  Broadway,  Los  An- 
geles.   Tel.  Brown  573. 

BRING  YOUR  HATS  TO  KINSEL— 

For  cleaning,  dyeing,  renovating  in  the  lat- 
est style.    338^  S.  Spring. 

MAGNETIC  HEALER. 

Mme.  A.  M.  Swedenborg,  Magnetic  Healer. 
Office,  453}4  S.  Spring  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
Hours,  10  a.  m.  to  5  p.  m. 

HELP  WANTED. 

WANTED  —  EMPLOYMENT  I  EMPLOY- 
mentl  Are  you  looking  for  employment? 
We  have  just  opened  a  first-class  employ- 
ment bureau  at  room  416,  Copp  Bldg.  Best 
plan  in  the  city.  If  you  are  looking  for 
work,  give  us  a  call.  Remember  the  num- 
ber, 416  COPP  BLDG.,  218  S.  Broadway. 

MISCELLANEOUS. 

CARL  L.  VIERECK— 

Dealer  in  all  kinds  of  Postage  Stamps. 

With  Simmons'  Jewelry  Store,  at 

No.  315  South  Spring  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

HUMAN  HAIR  EMPORIUM  and  toilet  par- 
lors; 40  years'  experience  in  wig-making. 
Agent  for  Creme  Moelle  D'Acacia.  J.  Neu- 
bauer  &  Co.,  707  So.  Broadway. 


WALL  PAPER — 

Chicago  Wall  Paper  Co.,  moved  to  541 
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C.  SALADIN,  the  expert  watchmaker.  All 
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JAMES  R.  ROGERS— 
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253  S.  Broadway,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
Phone  Black  2636. 


F.  BLECH  &  CO. 


Printers  and 

Publishers 

422  S.  Hill  Street 

Tel.  Peter  7321       Los  Angeles 


We  Print  the  Post 


Lenox  Catarrh  Cure. 

We  are  now  offering  this  excellent  remedy 
in  50c  and  $1.00  bottles.  We  do  not  guarantee  a 
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We  make  the  WING  PIANO  and  sell  It  ourselves.  It  goes 
direct  from  our  factory  to  your  home.  We  do  not  employ- 
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any  part  of  the  United  States  on  trial.    We  pay  freight  in 
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buy  a  piano  from  us  than  to  buy  from  your  local  dealer.    CrklH   AM    Pqcv  PtlVtriAntC 
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WING  &  SON, 


A  Book  of  In- 
formation 
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his  prices  are  reasonable.  I  recommend  Mr.  Part- 
ridge. I  am,  yours,  very  respectfully, 

T.  McMANN  TURNER. 
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IT  was  Paris.  My  room  was  on 
the  top  floor  of  the  Hotel  Dinda. 
I  coukl  look  out  across  the  little 
courtyard  at  an  uninteresting 
row  of  yellow  cl.iinney  pots  ris- 
ing against  a  dim  yellow  evening  sky 
and  below  three  rows  of  lighted  win- 
dows and  still  below  an  iridescent  glare 
from  the  glass  kiosk  that  extended 
from  the  cafe. 

It  was  very  still,  but  now  and  then  a 
laugh  or  a  few  words  blew  in  at  the 
window.  I  had  just  iinished  dressing, 
and  lief  ore  I  left  the  room  I  stepped 
across  and  stood  there  for  a  minute 
gazing  down  ;it  the  court.vard.  A  fig- 
are  sitting  at  a  little  hiotal  table  in 
the  corner  caught  my  eye— a  young 
man  with  a  silk  hat  pushed  back  from 
his  head.  His  legs  were  crossed,  and 
he  was  moving  Ins  foot  nervously  back 
and  forth.  A  cigarette  was  in  his  fin- 
gers. 

There  was  something  so  familiar  in 
the  pose  that  I  looked  closer,  and  as  1 
watched  him  without  apparent  effort 
the  cigarette  left  his  hand  and  de- 
scribed a  fiery  arch  across  the  court- 
yard. 

There  was  only  one  man  that  I  knew 
who  could  catapult  a  cigarette  or  a 
cigar  in  that  remarkable  fashion— my 
old  chum  Charlie  Cummings.  I  lean- 
ed over  a  sill  and,  making  a  trumpet 
of  my  hands,  called,  as  I  had  often  call- 
ed up  at  his  windows  in  the  old  col- 
lege days: 

"Hel-H-l-o,  Charlie  Cummings!"  In 
a  distinct  whisper,  Mind  you,  it  was 
ten  years  since  I  had  done  this  and 
surely  seven  since  I  had  last  seen  him. 

The  effect  was  electrical.  The  nerv- 
ous motion  of  the  foot  stopped.  He 
extended  his  hand  before  him,  the  mus- 
cles rigid  with  a  gesture  of  silence  and 
attention. 

"Hello,  there!"  he  answered  without 
lifting  his  head  and  without  any  sur- 
prise being  manifested  in  his  voice. 

It  was  very  amusing,  and  I  went  on 
trumpeting  a  whisper  down  to  him: 

"I've  come  to  see  you.  Don't  you  re- 
member me,  you  villain?" 

Now  it  was  my  turn  to  be  astonished. 
I  saw  Charlie's  hand  reach  for  the  tall 
glass  on  the  table.  He  paused  with  It 
at  his  lips  and  then  drained  it  to  the 
bottom.  The  light  in  the  courtyard 
was  just  sufficient  for  me  to  catch  a 
gleam  of  the  color.  Again  he  spoke: 

"Leave  me  alone,"  he  said  distinctly. 

"Absinth!"  thought  I  to  myself. 
"That's  what's  the  matter  with  Char- 
lie's sense  of  humor." 

Hurrying  down  the  stairs,  I  stepped 
out  on  the  marble  (lagging.  There  he 
sat  with  his  back  toward  me  in  the 
same  attitude.  I  would  have  known 
him  in  a  minute.  As  I  approached  he 
hurriedly  struck  'a  m'atch  on  the  bot- 
tom of  the  table  and  lit  the  fresh  ciga- 
rette between  ids  lips. 

"Hello,  old  boy!"  I  said.  "Well  met, 
by  .love!" 

He  started  quickly.  The  lighted 
match  fell  blazing  on  the  table,  and  he 
Whirled  iulils  seat  without  rising. 
■  "Good  God!"  he  said  hoarsely. 
"Where  did  you  come  from?  Did  you 
speak  to  me  just  now?  I  say,  did  you 
call  me  by  name?" 

He  caught  me  by  the  coat,  and  1  no- 
ticed that  his  hand  was  trembling  ex- 
citedly. 

"Yes,"  said  I.  "I  called  to  you  from 
the  window.  You  still  have  your  old 
tricks  with  you,  Charlie." 

He  laughed. 

"1  have  learned  several  new  ones, 
too,"  he  said-  -  beautiful  tricks.  Oh, 
I'm  a  great  success.  Eh— won't  you  sit 
down?" 

I  beckoned  to  a  waiter,  and  he 
brought  me  one  of  the  spider  legged 
iron  chairs. 

"What  have  you  been  doing  with 
ypurself.  Charlie,  since  I  saw  you 
last'.'''  I  asked  cheerfully. 


It  was  a  stereotyped  phrase,  and  hia 
reply  was  noncommittal. 

"Nothing,"  he  said  tersely. 

Years  ago  he  and  I  had  been  as  thick 
as  thieves,  but  now  somehow  there 
was  a  strained  feeling,  and  his  nerv- 
ousness was  pitiful.  He  had  been  one 
of  the  most  enthusiastic  of  men,  espe- 
cially In  his  greetings,  but  the  man- 
ner In  which  he  had  received  me  made 
it  almost  awkward. 

"Where  have  you  been,  old  chap?"  I 
Inquired,  trying  to  make  things  easier. 

"Knocking  about.  I  haven't  been  to 
America  for  four  years,  you  know,"  he 
muttered. 

"But  that  doesn't  answer  my  ques- 
tion.   What  have  you  been  doing?" 

Charlie  turned  and  looked  at  me 
without  replying,  and  then  I  perceiv- 
ed how  great  had  been  the  change  that 
had  come  over  him.  Be  had  been  well 
knit  and  straight  when  at  college,  with 
a  wiry  strength  and  a  determination 
In  his  movements  that  had  won  for 
lim  a  position  in  athletic  circles.  He 
ivas  the  fiercest  tackier  I  ever  saw. 
Now  his  hand  had  the  transparency  of 
an  old  woman's,  his  wrist  was  atten- 
uated, and  beneath  the  flesh  of  his 
face  the  bones  showed  plainly.  The 
pointed  Parisian  beard  could  not  cover 
the  hollows  In  his  cheeks.  But  his  eyes 
were  bright  In  a  way  that  was  almost 
frightening.  I  have  seen  such  bright- 
ness in  the  eyes  of  fever  patients  In  the 
hospitals.  I  am  a  physician.  In  fact, 
it  had  been  my  purpose  In  making  this 
trip  to  Europe  to  attend  the  lectures 
>f  the  great  Professor  Charcot.  Alas. 
I  had  but  been  in  time  to  walk  in  his 
funeral! 

Insensibly  I  began  to  diagnose  the 
case  across  the  table,  and  in  making 
such  diagnosis  a  physician  is  apt  to  for- 
get everything  in  the  abstract  interest 
of  determining  disease. 

"When  are  you  coming  back?"  I 
asked,  more  to  listen  to  the  tones  of 
bis  voice  than  for  the  sake  of  securing 
information. 

"Never,"  said  Charlie  laconically, 
"never" — then  lie  looked  across  ids 
shoulder  at  me  again,  and  for  an  instant 
only  his  glance  met  mine— "if  I  can 
help  it,"  he  added. 

"Pardon  me,"  he  said  suddenly, 
arousing  himself.  "A  longer  residence 
here  should  entitle  me  to  the  position 
of  host.  What  will  you  have?" 

Not  once  had  he  addressed  me  by 
name.  I  had  noticed  tills,  but  now  had 
ceased  to  wonder  at  it.  As  the  waiter 
shuffled  up  (why  is  it  that  when  a  Pari- 
sian waiter  passes  40  years  of  age  he 
sliuliles?)  I  asked  for  a  glass  of  light 
wine,  and,  as  I  expected,  Charlie  re- 
newed his  order  for  t he  insidious  green 
liquid. 

"Charlie,"  I  said  as  he  dripped  the 
water  musically  into  the  glass,  "that's 
fomething  you  had  better  stop,  old 

man." 

"It  makes  one  forget  things,"  he  re- 
turned. 

"That's  just  It,"  said  I.  "It  has  made 
you  forget  my  name,  for  instance." 

He  looked  at  me  with  something  ap- 
proaching amusement. 

"You're  right,  old  chap.  I  couldn't 
tell  your  name  from  Adam." 

"Try,"  said  I.  "You  remember  where 
you've  seen  me." 

"Oh,  yes,"  he  said.  "You  see,  I  am 
not  trying  to  put  all  that  away,  but 
that  I  have  forgotten  your  name  gives 
me  hope." 

"Hope  for  what?"  I  Interposed.  . 

"Oh,  that  I  can  forget  other  things." 

He  had  said  this  in  a  cynically  calm 
way  without  a  touch  of  feeling.  There 
was  no  trace  even  of  bitterness  in  his 
tone.  I  saw  that  It  would  be  foolish  to 
be  offended. 

"What  do  they  say  about  me  over 
there?"  he  asked  suddenly,  gulping 
down  the  absinth,  the  pungent  medic- 
inal smell  of  which  rose  strongly  in  my 
nostrils. 


"They  say  you  are  spending  your 
money  as  fast  as  you  can.  That's  all  I 
have  liieard— cutting  a  swath,  playing 
the  very  devil,  and  so  forth." 

"Yes,  and  I  have  had  some  help  at 
it,"  Charlie  went  on.  "There  are  chaps 
over  here  who  follow  that  for  a  profes- 
sion. I've  done  a  land  office  business 
witli  them,"  he  continued,  half  laugh- 
ing. "Did  you  ever  hear  of  the  little 
Duke  de  Marslgnl?" 

"Can't  remember,"  said  I. 

"He  ran  even  with  me  for  three 
weeks  or  so.  Then  they  put  him  where 
he  couldn't  get  away.  He  will  stay 
there,  too,"  he  added,  with  a  chuckle. 
"But  somehow  I  can't  make  it  out. 
Poor  little  Maurice!  He  thinks  lie  is 
the  caliph  of  Bagdad.  Odd  to  remark, 
that  is  just  what  he's  cut  out  to  be. 
Now,  there's  happiness." 

It  was  apparent  to  me  now  that  this 
was  the  strangest  case  that  had  ever 
been  brought  under  my  observation— a 
man  perfectly  sane,  or  at  most  only  a 
third  wasted,  wishing  to  sink,  if  pos- 
sible, the  rest  of  htm  in  the  oblivion  of 
dementia,  an  Impending  position  gen- 
erally so  frightful  to  the  threatened 
that  It  causes  them  either  to  hasten 
their  own  defeat  byrmelancholy  or  to 
light  it  bravely  and  undiscovered  to  the 
end. 

I  remembered  a  strange  thing  about 
Cummings  In  college  and  what  bad 
been  said  about  him  during  ids  first 
years  after  graduation— he  had  never 
been  drunk  that  any  one  could  remem- 
ber. I  myself  had  seen  him  wax  mel- 
low, Jovial,  enthusiastic,  and  had  seen 
his  wit  grow  clearer  and  quicker,  as  If 
alcohol  were  a  fuel  only  to  his  mental 
machinery.  When  the  others  had  reach- 
ed the  period  at  which  they  wished  to 
sing,  fight  or  go  to  sleep,  according  to 
their  natures,  then  Charlie  would  arise 
and  saunter  over  to  ids  room  to  read 
Schopenhauer  or  Browning,  as  the  case 


He  started  quickly  an  the  lighted  match 
tell  blazing  on  the  table. 

might  be,  or  sometimes  to  swing  his 
imagination  to  the  verge  of  poetic  in- 
spiration. 

Even  now  I  saw  traces  of  this  in  the 
effect  of  the  absinth  upon  his  nerves. 
His  mind  grew  steadier,  and  he  had 
(topped  the  nervous  movement  of  his 
foot. 

I  recollected  an  occurrence  the  facts 
of  which  were  not  generally  known, 
but  which  in  my  mind  had  accounted 
for  some  of  Charlie's  later  actions.  He 
had  been  tremendously  fond  of  an 
elder  brother,  from  whom,  by  the  way, 
he  had  inherited  most  of  the  money 
that  enabled  him  to  pursue  his  fancies. 
The  elder  Cummings  had  Intended  to 
do  something  with  his  life  and  had 
taken  up  the  profession  of  surgery.  In 


pursuance  of  bis  studies  he  had  gone  to 
Vienna  and  there  one  day  had  been 
found  dead  in  a  fiacre  with  a  curious 
stab,  wound  in  his  heart.  I  well  re- 
member now  how  his  brother's  death 
affected  Charlie.  He  was  in  New  York 
at  the  time  aud  had  been  studying  law 
In  a  desultory  sort  of  way,  but  at  once 
he  had  given  it  up,  sought  new  pas- 
tures and  cut  his  old  acquaintances 
right  and  left.  Then  he  had  gone  away 
to  the  country,  no  one  knew  where,  for 
a  short  time.  He  returned  to  New  York 
and  In  three  days  had  hastened  to  Eu- 
rope. All  this  I  went  over  in  my  mind, 
but  my  thoughts  were  interrupted. 

"Where 'do  you  dine,  old  man?"  Char- 
He  asked  suddenly,  breaking  the  long 
pause. 

"Nowhere,"  I  replied— "that  Is,  I  have 
not  decided." 

"Come  and  dine  witli  me." 

"Why,  thanks,  I  will." 

Cummings  was  smiling.  I  remember- 
ed that  smile  very  well.  It  generally 
anticipated  some  little  humorous  anec- 
dote or  recollection,  something  that  had 
appealed  to  his  artistic  side,  and  Char- 
lie could  talk  his  thoughts  out  loud  bet- 
ter than  any  man  I  ever  knew. 

"I  say,  Denny  (I  noticed  that  my 
name  had  returned  to  him),  will  you 
ever  forget"—  And  here  Charlie  detail- 
ed one  of  the  adventures  of  the  care- 
less undergraduate  days.  It  was  most 
enjoyable.  I  could  hardly  imagine  he 
was  the  same  man.  All  at  once,  howev- 
er, he  stopped  in  the  middle  of  a  sen- 
tence and  drummed  with  his  fingers  on 
the  table. 

"Well,  well,  well!"  he  said.  "It  must 
have  been  a  devil  of  a  mystery." 

I  paid  no  attention  to  his  digression 
and  tried  to  recall  his  thoughts  to  what 
he  had  been  saying.  There  was  no  re- 
sponse, and  Charlie  hurriedly  arose. 

"Come,  old  chap,  let's  go  and  chase 
some  food,"  he  said  in  his  old  manner. 

I  followed  him  out  into  the  courtyard 
and  down  the  street  to  a  little  restau- 
rant that  I  knew  well.  The  tables  had 
marble  tops,  leather  cushioned  seats 
ran  along  the  walls,  and  mirrors 
stretched  from  the  low  wainscoting  up 
to  the  ceiling.  Queer  people  came  in 
here.  Strange,  haggard  looking  women 
In  brilliant  colors  and  uncanny,  ragged 
headed  men,  students  and  writers  and 
poets,  sad  devils  and  gay,  bickered  or 
laughed,  with  their  reflections  doubling 
and  trebling  about  them  in  the  angles 
of  the  mirrors. 

There  was  only  one  person  in  the  cafe 
when  we  entered.  The  dining  room 
was  farther  back.  I  recognized  the 
high,  bulging  forehead,  the  death  head 
face,  the  mothy,  straggling  beard  of 
Paul  Verlaine,  murderer  of  Instincts, 
recorder  of  the  beautiful!  I  had  never 
met  him,  although  once  he  had  been 
pointed  out  to  me  in  a  place  where 
mere  curiosity  leads  no  one  twice.  To 
admire  and  detest  a  character  is  a  com- 
plex feeling.  I  had  never  wished  to 
place  myself  In  a  position  to  be  subject 
;o  the  Insults  which  this  man  seemed  at 
liberty  to  throw  at  those  who  spoke  to 
him. 

But,  wonderful  to  relate,  the  poet, 
looking  up,  caught  Charlie's  eye  and 
smiled^smiled  eagerly. 

"Ah,  mon  ami!"  he  exclaimed  in  a 
tone  of  thorough  welcome,  rising  from 
Ids  corner. 

Charlie  stepped  forward.  If  they  had 
been  two  confreres  who  bad  exchanged 
thoughts  along  some  of  the  flower  la- 
den banks  and  meadows  of  Verlaine's 
imagination,  the  welcome  could  not 
have  been  more  true  or  heartfelt.  They 
grasped  each  other's  hand  across  the 
table.  Charlie  presented  me.  Verlaine 
honored  me  with  a  snarl  and  a  grunt. 
I  sat  down  at  the  table. 

Now,  I  speak  French— that  Is,  the 
French  of  the  stranger— but  I  could  no 
more  follow  the  conversation  than  I 
could  follow  the  debate  of  an  Indian 
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Charlie  drann  naif  a  hand's  v;,  .^  "'A 
absinth  as  if  It  were  the  lightest 
French  wine,  and  the  older  man  meas- 
ured glasses  with  him.  I  observed 
them  as  if  they  were  characters  in  a 
play.  I  even  studied  the  reflection  of 
the  back  of  Verlaine's  head  in  the  mir- 
ror— a  great  head,  broad  and  noble. 

At  last  I  caught  the  substance  of 
their  talk.  I  nm  neither  squeamish  nor 
old  fashioned,  but  I  declare,  upon  my 
soul,  I  shuddered.  I  could  stand  it  no 
longer. 

"Are  we  dining  together?"  I  inter- 
rupted, pulling  my  friend  by  the  elbow. 
"I'm  beastly  hungry." 

I  feared  Cummings  was  about  to 
make  some  rude  remark,  but  he  check- 
ed himself. 

"Of  course,"  he  sairl.  "Come." 

Verlaine  arose.  He  bowed  politely 
to  Charlie,  as  if  somehow  the  latter 
had  obtained  command  of  his  respect. 
I  was  forgotten  in  the  parting,  at 
which  I  much  rejoiced. 

"You  are  very  chummy,"  I  said  to 
Charlie  as  we  seated  ourselves  at  a 
table. 

"Well,"  he  said  in  answer,  "to  me  he 
touches  his  hat,  although  they  call  him 
'master.'  You  see,  1  told  him  a  story 
once." 

I  knew  well  if  I  showed  my  curiosity 
I  would  defeat  m3rself,  so  I  began  to 
talk  about  old  times.  We  drank  cham- 
pagne with  our  meals  and  afterward 
brandy,  such  brandy  as  you  can  get 
nowhere  else  except  at  this  particular 
cafe.  It  was  smooth  as  the  purest  olive 
oil,  but  it  produced  a  fever  that  rashed 
the  skin  as  might  incipient  prison.  I 
touched  it  sparingly,  but  if  it  had  been 
the  last  bottle  o«  earth  aud  Charlie  the 
thirstiest  man  he  could  not  have  gone 
Bbout  it  with  more  tierce  delight. 

His  tongue  was  gradually  loosened, 
ind  before  we  had  lit  our  cigars  he  was 
rambling  slightly,  jumping  from  oue 
subject  to  another.  Carefully  I  sought 
to  bring  him  back  to  the  last  days  in 
New  York,  but  without  success.  He 
parried  all  my  attempts  with  skill,  and 
I  gave  it  up  at  last  and  pushed  back 
from  the  table.  Then  Charlie  looked  up 
at  me  over  his  coffee  cup. 

"Did  you  ever  see  a  man  guillotined?" 
he  asked  suddenly,  apropos  of  nothing. 

"No,  but  I  was  a  surgeon  witness  a^t 
an  electrical  kiHing  at  Dannemora,"  1 
returned. 

"I  say,  tell  me  about  It,"  Charlie  put 
In  eagerly.  "I've  been  to  all  the  execu- 
tions here."  He  called  at  least  six  off 
on  his  fingers. 

I  had  seldom  talked  on  this  subject, 
but  Charlie's  interest  appeared  so  ear- 
nest that  I  began. 

I  described  the  process  of  placing  the 
electrodes,  strappiug  the  arms  aud  feet, 
testing  the  current,  and  so  forth,  aud 
as  I  looked  across  the  table  I  saw  that 
Cummings  had  assumed  the  position  of 
the  victim  in  the  great  wooden  chair, 
his  head  thrown  back,  his  muscles  stiff- 
ened, the  jaw  dropped  and  the  eyes  be- 
neath the  half  lowered  lids  shifting 
from  side  to  side.  It  was  quite  horrible. 
At  last  I  stopped,  leaned  over  and 
shook  him. 

"Enough  of  this  grewsomeness! 
Come,  talk  of  yourself,"  I  said. 

He  aroused  and,  leaning  both  elbows 
on  the  table,  spoke  in  a  low  voice,  half 
Inarticulate. 

"If  you'll  listen  and  afterward  for- 
get, I'll  tell  you  a  little  tale.  It  may  be 
Strange  or  new  or  old.  It  may  amuse 
you.  Think  what  you  choose,  you  know. 
But  one  thing,  don't  interrupt  or  make 
comment.  Promise  me?" 

I  nodded. 

"You  know,  after  I  left  college," 
Charlie  went  on,  "I  tried  to  settle 
down."  It  might  be  fair  to  state  I  had 
not  known  this. 

Then  followed  a  silence  of  a  minute. 
Charlie  rested  his  face  in  his  hands 
and  placed  the  tips  of  his  little  fingers 
over  his  sunken  eyes.  At  last  he  spoke 
again.  I  had  to  lean  forward  to  catch 
what  he  was  saying. 

"I  was  very  fond  of  my  brother.  We 
were  much  alike,  save  the  speech— I 
mean  in  feature— and  when  I  heard 
that  he  had  been  murdered,  damna- 


murdered,  I  could  not  slee)? 
rank  for  it.  My  arms  from  wrist  ... 
elbow  were  seared  with  the  markings 
of  the  needle.  I  ran  the  gamut— co- 
caine, laudanum,  morphine.  One  day 
I  awoke,  so  to  speak,  in  a  hospital.  I 
was  strapped  down,  much  as  the  man 
you  were  telling  me  about  just  now. 
I  staid  there  for  some  time  and  slowly 
regained  my  strength.  You  see,"  said 
Charlie  parenthetically,  and  I  was 
afraid  he  had  side  tracked  his  ideas, 
"my  will  has  never  left  me.  I  could 
start  tomorrow  and  sit  with  a  fishing 
rod  in  my  hands  on  the  banks  of  the 
Seine,  a  bottle  of  cold  tea  beside  me, 
for  the  rest  of  my  life.  Man,  I  could 
do  it  and  never  touch  a  thing  but 
bread  and  cheese.  I  could  live  in  a 
tub  if  I  made  up  my  mind  to  do  it. 
Well,  listen.  I  determined  when  I  left 
the  hospital  to  give  up  everything. 
The  doctors  told  me  I  must  if  I  wished 
to  live— they  know  little  about  that," 
he  sneered— "so  I  went  to  the  Adiron- 
dacks.  I  rowed  and  paddled  and  lived 
In  the  woods.  I  grew  strong  and  keen 
on  life.  I  built  castles  to  no  end.  I 
Imagined  returning  and  showing  people 
what  I  could  do.  For  six  months  I 
touched  nothing  in  the  way  of  stimu- 
lants. I  had  put  morphine  away  for- 
ever.   I  wish  now  to  God  I  had  not." 

"Well"— Charlie  was  speaking  slow- 
er now  aud  breathing  harder— "I  re- 
turned to  town.  It  was  late  in  the 
spring  or,  better,  early  summer.  I 
went  to  my  hotel.  You  know  the  one 
I  mean."  Indeed  I  remembered  it  and 
how  often  we  had  sat  there  on  our  col- 
lege vacations  and  watched  those  won- 
derful nymphs  trying  to  draw  the  sun- 
browned  satyr  down  into  the  water. 

"It  was  a  beautiful  day,  and  I  went 
up  in  my  room  to  dress.  I  had  not  had 
a  black  coat  on  my  back  for  months. 
I  observed  in  the  glass  that  I  was  look- 
ing very  well,  and  suddenly  it  crossed 
my  mind  that  my  abstinence  on  drink- 
it  was  not  a  pledge,  you  know— was  up 
this  very  day.  I  rang  for  a  cocktail.  It 
tingled  me  to  the  end  of  my  fingers, 
and  so  I  took  another  and  another  and 
a  fourth.  Denny,  when  I  stepped  out 
on  the  sidewalk  I  owned  the  world  and 
would  have  given  half  of  it  for  one 
kindred  spirit  who  would  understand 
my  mood.  I  went  into  Delmonico's, 
hoping  to  find  a  familiar  face.  No  one 
was  there  but  some  fools  gabbling  in 
the  corner.  I  longed  for  some  place  in 
the  fresh  air,  but  longed  still  more  for 
some  one  to  talk  to,  to  rhapsodize  at, 
for  I  was  alive  from  pulse  to  brain. 
'The  Claremont!'  I  thought,  and  I  went 
outside.  The  driver  of  a  hansom  cab 
held  up  an  Interrogating  finger."  I 
wondered  if  Charlie  had  borrowed  this 
from  Walt  Whitman.  "He  had  a  nice 
horse  and  a  nice  trap.  I  called  him 
across.  'The  Claremont,  up  the  river,' 
said  I. 

"As  we  drove  up  Broadway  I  owned 
It  all.  We  passed  under  the  elevated, 
and  as  I  looked  out  I  saw  a  figure 
standing  at  a  corner"— 

Charlie  had  now  begun  to  talk 
through  his  teeth  and  merely  with  a 
movement  of  his  lips.  He  was  breath- 
ing hard.  "It  was  a  tall  woman  in 
sheeny  gray  silk.  I  leaned  forward  and 
looked  out  the  corner  of  the  window. 
She  bowed,  or  I  bowed  first,  I  forget 
which.  Well,  you  know,  it  was  about 
time  that  I  had  got  over  boy's  foolish- 
ness. But  why  not?  I  threw  open  the 
little  trapdoor  In  the  roof  of  the  cab 
with  my  stick.  'Stop,'  said  I.  The  driv- 
er drew  up  to  the  curb.  Strange  to  say, 
as  I  came  down  the  sidewalk,  waiting 
to  get  my  cue,  you  know,  the  woman 
stepped  to  meet  me.  'Ah,  Mr.  Cum- 
mings,' she  said,  with  a  slightly  for- 
eign accent. 

"  'Pon  my  word,  I  was  knocked  al- 
most off  my  feet.  There  was  nothing 
for  it,  however,  but  to  pretend  that  I 
bad  known  her. 

"It  was  the  same  old  stereotyped 
way:  'Haven't  seen  you  for  some  time. 
Where  have  you  been?'  'Will  you  ever 
forget  the  last  time,'  etc.— noncommit- 
tal phrases,  word  fencing  and  all  that, 
you  know— rank  nonsense. 

"Well,  the  upshot  of  it  was  I  asked 
her  point  blank  to  have  dinner  with 
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•  ^  -ft  '  tne  ayenue-  Let 
iiie  gh  vv  ou  a  hi,  Sl.  ,  hat  she  looked 
like,  old  chap.  ^  .  .  may  have  read 
about  it."  I  said  nothing.  "Her  face 
was  as  clear  as  wax,  without  a  bit  of 
color.  Her  eyebrows  were  straight 
and  narrow,  and  her  bair  rose  from 
her  white  forehead  as  even  as  a  char- 
coal line.  Her  eyes  were  so  pale  that 
the  black  dots  of  her  pupils  could  be 
seen  a  dozen  feet  away,  but  her  lips 
were  as  red  as  blood.  Blood!"  he  re- 
peated.   "She  was  the  strangest  and 

most  beautiful  thing  alive.  God!  Yes, 
she  was. 

"Well,  do  my  best,  I  could  not  find 
out  how  she  knew  my  name.  I  grew 
serious,  but  she  laughed  that  off.  Then 
I  grew  interested.  I  could  have  sworn 
that  I  had  never  met  her,  you  see. 
Suddenly  she  turned  to  me  and  spoke 
in  French,  and,  although  there  were  a 
few  conversational  hitches,  we  talked 
on  in  that  language.  She  was  clever, 
she  was  bright,  she  was  uncommon- 
place,  and  insensibly  she  made  me  keep 
my  distance.  At  last  we  stopped  at 
the  frame  house  on  the  hill  overlooking 
the  Hudson.  There  were  a  number  of 
cabs  and  carriages  waiting.  The  ver- 
anda was  filled  with  well  pressed  peo- 
ple. Wine  was  being  opened.  Silks 
and  satins  and  bad  English— you  know 
that  set. 

"We  dined  together  at  a  little  table  in 
the  corner.  If  ever  a  man  made  love,  I 
Aid.  I  didn't  know  myself.  I  was  swept 
away.  Den,  I  believe  I  scintillated.  I 
could  see  nothing  but  gray  eyes  looking 
at  me  across  the  cloth.  I  could  hear 
nothing  but  the  low  purring  laugh  and 
the  caressing  tones  of  her  answers.  My 


We  dined  together  at  a  little  table  in  the 
corner. 

heart  beat  so  fast  I  almost  smothered. 
I  was  wild— crazy,  if  you  like.  Sudden- 
ly I  noticed  she  had  gone  light  on  the 
wiue  I  had  ordered.  The  bottom  of  my 
own  glass  had  seemed  to  go  farther 
and  farther  away.  The  bubbles  would 
rise  at  me  and  seethe  as  if  they  played 
a  little  tune  of  pleasure.  Never  had  I 
felt  so  In  my  life.  I  was  the  hero  of  a 
fairy  tale.  L!fe»was  great  and  grand 
and  given  to  enjoy.  A  river  steamboat 
swept  up  against  the  dark  shadow  of 
the  Falisades.  It  gleamed  like  a  great 
opal.  I  felt  that  I  could  have  waved 
my  hand  and  stopped  It;  that  she  and  I 
could  have  gone  on  board  and  sailed 
away  to  some  country  where"— Charlie 
paused— "where  there  never  was  a 
hell,"  he  added. 

"Now  follow.  We  came  to  go,  and  I 
had  paid  my  bill.  She  had  laughed  at 
all  my  attempts  to  find  out  who  she 
was.  I  was  In  despair,  and  yet  I  had 
the  sensation  that  there  were  only  two 
persons  on  earth,  that  woman  and  my- 
self, and  what  should  we  care  for  the 
rest?  It  was  late.  I  had  dismissed  the 
hansom,  and  nothing  but  a  solitary 
four  wheeler  stood  in  the  driveway 
near  the  shed.  I  called  the  man  to  me, 
and  we  got  inside,  and  there  I  told  her 


.  /tv  I  loved  Tier;  there  I  asked  this 
creature  that  four  hours  before  I  had 
never  seen,  whom  I  did  not  know— this 
sphinx— this"— he  stopped— "this— God, 
I  know  not  what— to  marry  me^as  if 
she'd  been  a  princess  whom  I'd  served.  I 
asked  It.  Her  only  answer  was  a  sound 
I  could  not  distinctly  understand,  but 
she  allowed  me  to  put  my  arm  about 
her  shoulders;  she  allowed  me  to  kiss 
her  upon  the  lips!  I  was  crazy  mad, 
wild,  and  yet,  I  thought,  victorious. 
Oh,  how  I  lived  In  that  one  moment! 

"I  had  noticed  what  a  lovely  throat 
and  neck  she  had,  round  and  full,  with 
that  little  crease  across  It  beneat'h  the 
chin.  Her  head  was  on  my  shoulder 
or,'  better,  on  my  chest.  What  per- 
fume it  was  In  my  nostrils  I  could  not 
fathom.  She  was  making  a  strange 
chittering  sound,  attractive,  but  liJie 
the  noise  of  some  beast  or,  maybe,  bird 
and  yet  like  laughing. 

"We  passed  by  an  electric  light.  It 
flashed  for  an  Instant  through  the  cab 
window,  and  I  saw  what  made  me  al- 
most die  as  I  sat  there.  There  was 
something  gleaming  at  my  chest.  She 
held  a  narrow  bit  of  steel  grasped  in 
her  right  hand! 

"Have  you  ever  seen  a  mechanic  fit 
a  plunger  In  Its  place?  She  was^ad- 
justing  the  point  above  my  heart  with 
her  fingers!  At  once  the  murder  of  my 
brother  came  to  my  mind,  the  stab 
wound  and  the  story  of  the  woman,  all 
the  horrid  scandal  It  was  so  hard  to 
bush.  I  was  strong.  My  months  of 
paddling  on  the  lakes  had  given  me  a 
grip.  I  moved  softly  and  slowly.  Rais- 
ing both  my  bands,  l"caught  her  by  the 
throat.  She  made  a  strike  at  me,  and 
something  jingled  at  my  feet.  1  could 
feel  my  fingers  sink  under  her  flesh.  It 
rose  under  my  nails.  They  almost  met. 
Che  struggled  strougly,  but  not  a  sound 
did  she  utter,  ner  did  I.  I  held  her 
there  until  everything  went  black  and 
I  was  so  tired  that  my  arms  ached 
from  thumb  to  shoulder,  and  I  flung 
her  back,  dead,  dead!  Do  you  hear  me 
—dead!" 

Cummings  was  panting  so  hard  I 
feared  some  sudden  trouble  with  his 
heart.  But  I  remembered  It  now— the 
strange  woman  found  murdered  in  a 
four  wheeler,  the  half  drumken  driver, 
the  mysterious  dinner  party  of  two  at 
the  Claremont,  the  man  who  disap- 
peared, the  teu  days'  mystery.  But  I 
remembered  nothing  of  the  finding  of 
a  knife,  A  man's  silver  watch  chain 
was  found  on  the  floor  of  the  cab,  how- 
ever, and  a  roll  of  bills.  No  motive 
had  been  assigned  for  the  crime,  and 
the  woman  had  been  traced  to  a  hotel 
frequented  by  foreigners.  She  was 
known  to  the  police  for  various  rea- 
sons, pocket  picking  among  them,  and 
the  reporters  had  described  her  as  be- 
ing beautiful.  That  was  all  I  recol- 
lected. 

Charlie  had  poured  himself  out  a  co- 
pious drink  of  the  smooth  brandy. 

"The  rest  is  easy,*"  he  said,  as  if  re- 
lieved at  getting  over  that  part  of  the 
recital  and  yet  speaking  intensely.  "I 
opened  the  door  of  the  old  rattletrap 
softly  and  got  out  on  the  run.  The. next 
day  I  sailed  for  Europe.  There  you 
have  it." 

"What  do  you  think?"  said  I. 

"Think!"  repeated  he.  "I  don't  wish 
to  think.  You  see"— he  lowered  his 
voice— "I  love  her  yet.  Curse  it,  man, 
she  rises  between  me  and  all  other  wo- 
men! Verlaine  thinks  me  an  immor- 
tal." 

I  looked  at  him  again.  He  had  taken 
the  position  in  the  chair  which  he  had 
held  when  I  had  told  him  my  own 
grewsome  story.  Somehow  I  was  feel- 
ing so  uncomfortable  that  I  could  not 
stand  It  longer.  I  began  to  gather  up 
my  hat  a-nd  cloak.  Charlie  watched  me 
without  a  movement  or  sound,  and 
without  speaking  to  him  again  I  walk- 
ed away. 

The  pretty  cashier  as  I  passed  the 
desk  looked  at  me  curiously  and  then 
back  at  the  silent  figure  at  the  table. 

"Is  he  a  poet,  your  friend?"  she  ask- 
ed. 

I  glanced  back  into  the  room.  "Yes, 
madame,"  I  answered.  "He  dreams." 
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(CONTINUED  FROM   I,  AST  NEKK.) 

As  tbe  gaze  or  Cuekford  roved  up 
and  down  the  somewhat  squalid  quar- 
ter he  seemed  to  feel  new  emotions, 
new  sensations  of  life,  that  were  vast- 
ly different  from  the  careless  and  even 
reckless  boylshneBB  of  former  days. 
He  seemed  filled  with  a  sense  of  re- 
sponsibility and  duty.  He  felt  that  he 
bod  in  his  keeping  the  safety  and  well 
being  of  several  people,  all  of  exalted 
station  and  all  perhaps  of  noble  na- 
ture. He  alone,  with  the  exception  of 
the  conspirators,  knew  that  an  attempt 
was  to  be  made  to  destroy  a  family. 

The  interest  he  felt,  the  impulse  that 
was  so  strong  upon  him  to  save  this 
princely  family  from  tbe  assassins, 
drove  from  his  mind  all  bitterness  con- 
cerning his  own  affairs.  It  was  Ruck- 
ford's  nature  to  throw  his  whole  being 
into  an  interesting  project.  Therefore 
he  had  no  affairs  now  save  the  protec- 
tion of  the  three  persons  whose  photo- 
graphs he  had  seen  in  the  conspira- 
tor's valise. 

His  poverty  was  forgotten.  His  many 
disappointments  and  failures  faded 
into  nothing.  He  was  alert,  strong 
and  ready  for  the  fray.  He  felt  capa- 
ble of  grasping  the  weapons  of  craft 
and  grappling  the  mystery  before  him. 

Curious  eyes  followed  him  from  the 
cafe,  but  he  did  not  see  them.  He 
would  not  have  cared  if  he  had  seen 
them.  He  walked  with  a  light  tread. 
He  felt  himself  a  conqueror. 

After  this  little  exhilaration  had 
passed  the  stern  realities  and  necessi- 
ties of  the  case  forced  themselves 
upon  him. 

He  did  not  know  the  name  of  one 
of  the  persons  whose  champion  lie  had 
become.  He  had  heard  the  name 
Marie  Alexia,  it  was  true.  He  had  also 
heard  the  name  Princess  Margaret. 
Rut  he  had  also  heard  the  whispered 
word  "incognito." 

Th!s^  little  word  brought  disquieting 
thoughts.  It  proved  two  things.  One 
was  that  the  persons  involved  were  of 
higher  degree  than  he  had  supposed, 
for  only  princes  of  royal  or  ruling 
houses  traveled  incognito.  Surely  this 
prince  was  of  a  powerful  house  or  was 
a  man  of  exalted  position  and  great 
wealth  and  sought  freedom  from  an- 
noyance and  attacks  by  the  use  of  an 
adopted  name.  The  other  thing  proved 
was  that  the  matter  of  protecting  or 
warning  this  prince  was  going  to  be  no 
light  or  easy  matter. 

One  can  go  to  Rrown,  Jones  or  Rob- 
inson and  say:  "Reware!  An  enemy 
is  on  your  track."  Rut  when  one 
approaches  the  person  of  a  prince  he  is 
as  likely  to  be  arrested  as  to  have  an 
opportunity  to  give  bis-warning.  And 
when  the  prince  is  incognito  the  diffi- 
culty of  finding  him  is  added. 

Ruckford  thought  all  these  things 
out  as  lie  walked  along. 

"Well,  if  I  expect  to  accomplish  any- 
thing I  must  make  a  beginning,"  he 
said  to  himself.  "The  way  to  begin  is 
to  begin.    Now,  what  shall  I  do  first?" 

He  had  pondered  this  question  but  a 
moment  when  another  idea  struck  him. 

"It  is  a  good  scheme  to  know  your 
resources,"  he  said.  "I  will  count  my 
money." 

He  withdrew  into  a  secluded  place 
and  counted  the  money  in  the  purse 
the  conspirator  had  given  him. 

"Good!"  he  said.  "Money  must  come 
easy  to  those  fellows.  There  is  enough 
here  to  keep  me  a  week.  Now  let's  see. 
If  these  people  are  already  in  Paris, 
their  names  must  be  on  the  hotel  reg- 
ister at  police  headquarters.  If  they 
are  incognito,  I  could  never  find  them. 
I  must  go  to  the  police." 

This  seemed  not  to  please  him,  for  a 
rueful  look  came  on  his  handsome  fact'. 

•1  don't  like  that,  either,"  he  said. 
"I'll  never  see  that  lovely  princess." 

Then  again: 

"But  what  the  mischief  has  a  lovely 
princess  to  do  with  you,  Ruckford  Wal- 


lace? Go  to  the  police,  tell  your  story, 
let  them  take  measures  to  protect  the 
prince  and  his  family,  and  then  you  go 
about  your  business  of  finding  a  way 
to  earn  your  living." 

It  would  be  folly  for  him  to  study  the 
registers  of  the  hotels.    Even  if  the 


"Ercusc  me,  I  will  see  you  again  to- 
night,"  said  the  man,  rising  abruptly. 

prince  had  coaie  in  his  own  name 
Ruckford  did  not  know  what  that 
came  was,  and  there  were  a  good  many 
princes  of  one  stripe  or  another  in 
Paris. 

The  more  he  studied  the  more  it 
seemed  certain  that  his  only  course 
was  to  go  to  flic  police. 

And  so  he  went  there.  He  called  a 
cab,  and  ordered  the  driver  to  take  him 
to  the  prefecture  de  police. 

He  was  ushered  with  considerable 
ceremony  into  the  presence  of  the  pre- 
fect. 

The  prefect  of  the  department  of  the 
Seine  sees  a  good  many  people  in  the 
course  of  a  day  and  hears  a  good  many 
strange  stories,  a  few  of  then]  being 
true.  He  has  little  time  to  spend  on 
unimportant  matters.  He  cultivates  a 
brusque  demeanor  which  has  the  ef- 
fect of  cutting  off  bores  and  bringing 
out  the  salient  points  of  a  story  quick- 
ly. 

"Well,  monsieur,  what  can  I  do  for 

you?"  he  asked  when  Ruckford  came 
in. 

Blickford  could  tell  a  story  in  few 
words.  The  prefect  seemed  pleased  at 
the  maimer  in  which  the  young  man 
pluir    i  into  his  subject. 

"t  ome!"  he  said  to  himself.  "Here 
is  a  fallow  who  knows  how  to  talk." 

With  as  little  delay  as  possible,  in 
clear,  concise  language.  Wallace  told 
just  what  had  happened  to  him.  As 
he  talked  on  the  eyes  of  the  prefect 
dilated.  He  scented  a  great  mystery 
or  crime.  He  would  win  the  friend- 
•  1 1 i I >  of  this  youug  American.  He  would 
unravel  the  mystery  himself.  What- 
ever honor  and  reward  was  forthcom- 
ing he  would  reap  himself. 

This  was  a  laudable  ambition  in  the 
prefect.  Promotion  aBd  honor  in  the 
police  service  the  world  over  comes 
from  success.  One  cannot  succeed  un- 
less lie  does  something.  He  cannot  do 
anything  if  he  lets  others  do  it  all. 

Ruckford  spoke  ou,  and  then  came 
suddenly  to  a  stop. 

"Then  what?"  put  in  the  prefect. 

"That's  all.  I  left  the  inn  and  came 
here  to  tell  you.  I  do  not  consider  my- 
self capable  of  combating  all  the 
criminals  in  Paris.  I  discovered  the 
plot  by  accident,  and  uow  give  you  the 
facts  so  that  you  cau  protect  this  fam- 
ily." 

A  blank  look  of  dismay  and  disap- 
pointment came  ou  the  face  of  the 
prefect.  He  twirled  his  thumbs,  he 
stared  at  Ruckford,  he  coughed.  A 
tinge  of  red  showed  on  his  bronze 
cheek. 

<«l  i-cgrct— I  very  much  regret,  mon- 


sieur," said  the  prefect,  "that  your 
story  ended  so  abruptly  aud  so  weak- 
ly. It  was  interesting— Very  Interest- 
ing, as  far  as  it  went.  Rut  you  see 
yourself  it  amounts  to  nothing." 

"Nothing!  Is  it  nothing  when  a  band 
of  nihilists  or  socialists  or  anarchists 
or  something  plot  to  kill  a  man  in 
Paris?" 

"It  is  something,  surely,  when  we 
know  the  man.  We  can  then  do  some- 
thing for  his  protection.  Rut  to  act 
on  t ho  meager  information  you  have 
given  me  would  be  simply  to  endeavor 
to  protect  every  man  in  Paris  not  per- 
sonally known  to  us.  Every  man 
whose  name  might  be  other  than  the 
one  ho  bears  Would  Deed  two  police  of- 
ficers. The  force  at  my  disposal  will 
not  stretch  to  that  extent." 

"Rut  surely  fbe  police  know  when 
a  prince  visits  Paris  incognito?" 

"True.  That  whittles  the  thing  down 
somewhat,"  said  the  prefect,  looking 
as  though  he  had  made  a  blunder. 
"There  are  at  present,  to  the  best  of 
my  knowledge,  43  persons,  all  of  more 
or  less  exalted  station,  in  Paris  incog- 
nito." 

"But  they  are  not  all  princes." 
"All  but  two.     They    are  English 
dukes." 

"But  is  there  no  Princess  Marga- 
ret?" 

"Ah!  That  is  something.  I  will  look 
that  up,  certainly." 

"And  a  Princess  Marie  Alexia?" 

"Another  clew.  I  really  think  after 
all  I  may  do  something." 

"Aud  you  certainly  know  where  M. 
Jacques  has  his  inn.  That  cannot  ruu 
away.    Why  not  arrest  the  gang?" 

"Now  you  are  getting  reckless,  my 
young  friend.  To  arrest  them  aud  fail 
to  prove  that  such  a  plot  exists  would 
be  very  awkward." 

"But  not  as  awkward  as  to  have  a 
prince  dynamited  in  Paris." 

The  prefect  shrugged  his  shoulders. 

"I  scarcely  fear  any  such  crime. 
However,  there  is  time.  You  say  those 
rascals  spoke  as  if  they  were  going  to 
give  you  the  work  to  do." 

"Yes,  that  seemed  to  be  their  inten- 
tion. They  wanted  a  man  of  good  ap- 
pearance who  was  tired  of  life.  That 
proves  the  contemplated  act  to  be  of 
great  violence." 

"It  seems  so.  Rut  since  you  are  to 
do  it  there  is  time.  You  cau,  if  you 
will,  act  with  the  police  In  this  mat- 
ter." 

"I  am  willing.    What  shall  I  do?" 

"You  already  have  the  entree  to  this 
inn.  You  are  already  welcome  among 
the  conspirators.  If  I  send  a  man 
there,  he  must  first  find  a  way  to  enter. 
He  might  be  suspected.  He  might 
even  be  killed.  Now,  you  obviate  those 
difficulties.  You  can  go,  listen  aud  re- 
port.   What  do  you  say?" 

"I  am  ready.  The  thing  is  a  bit  dan- 
gerous, however,  and  you  might  lend 
me  a  pistol.    1  am  unarmed." 

"Certainly,  with  pleasure." 

Wallace  slipped  a  loaded  pistol  in  his 
pocket. 

".Mid  now,  my  youug  friend,  I  will 
adi  it  that  1  know  who  your  prince 
and  princesses  are.  They  are  persons 
of  very  high  degree,  though  but  little 
known  in  Paris." 

"They  must  be  connected  with  some 
ruling  family 

"Hush!  1  cannot  at  this  time  take 
you  into  my  confidence.  When  this 
affair  is  all  over  aud  they  have  left 
Paris,  I  will  tell  you  who  they  are." 

"Rut  suppose  I  fiud  it  uecessary  to 
go  to  the  prince  at  once.  I  ought  at 
least  to  know  his  incognito." 

"Oh,  no;  come  to  me,"  said  the  pre- 
fect. What!  Go  direct  to  the  prince 
and  get  all  the  credit?  Not  in  the  de- 
partment of  the  Seine!  Not  if  the  pre- 
fect knew  his  business,  and  he  thought 
he  did. 

A  few  matters  of  detail  having  been 
arranged,  details  that  brought  Ruck- 


ford Into  rather  intimate  relations 
with  police  business,  he  left  tbe  pre- 
fecture and  found  that  he  had  more 
than  half  a  day  still  on  his  hands. 

The  strain  was  partly  lifted  from  his 
mind.  The  responsibility  of  tbe  safety 
of  the  princely  family  was  now  shifted 
to  the  shoulders  of  the  prefect  of  po- 
lice. „ 

Ruckford  had  time  enough  and  mon- 
ey enough  to  enjoy  himself  a  bit  and 
to  make  whatever  arrangements  he 
needed  to  make  in  regard  to  his  lodg- 
ings. 

He  went  there  first. 

"I  must  give  up  my  rooms  and  take 
cheaper  lodgings."  he  said  to  the  con- 
cierge. "I  owe  you  something  about 
what  this  furniture  will  bring  sold  at 
a  loss.  Will  yo'j  take  the  furniture  for 
the  debt?" 

"If  monsieur  is  so  distressed  for 
money." 

"I  am  in  a  bad  fix.  If  you  are  still 
my  creditor  after  the  stuff  is  sold,  I 
will  endeavor  to  make  it  good." 

"Oh.  1  have  always  found  monsieur 
trustworthy." 

"I  shall  not  find  so  accommodating  a 
voncierge  again." 

"Thank  you,  monsieur.  And  about 
the  address?" 

"I  do  not  know  where  I  shall  find 
lodgings.  It  depends  upon  what  busi- 
ness I  take  up.    1  may  leave  Paris." 

"Monsieur  will  perhaps  return  to 
America  and  enter  mercantile  life." 

Ruckford  laughed. 

"I  must  earn  the  money  first." 

He  spent  the  remainder  of  the  day 
taunting  the  parts  of  Paris  where  he 
hoped  to  sec  the  manly  face  of  the 
prince  or  the  lovely  one  of  Princess 


"Advance  toirard  mean  inch  and  1  xcttl 
kill  you!  '  said  liucUford. 

Marie.  He  rode  in  cabs  on  the  boule- 
vards. He  looked  into  carriages.  He 
spent  hours  iu  a  fruitless  and  ridicu- 
lous search.  lie  did  not  find  those  he 
sought. 

He  returned  to  the  Rue  de  Mont- 
Rouge.  He  entered  the  inn  of  M. 
lacques.  He  found  his  unknown  friend 
—the  wolflike  owner  of  the  room— in 
the  cafe.  This  man  greeted  Ruckford 
warmly. 

"Ah,  ha,  my  friend!  You  are  not 
weary  of  us  yet.    I  am  glad." 

"I  always  keep  my  promises,  mon- 
sieur," replied  Ruckford. 

He  ate  supper  with  his  mysterious 
friend.  He  of  the  wolf's  face  was  very 
sociable.  He  strove  to  make  Wallace 
feel  at  ease. 

"We  will  smoke,"  he  said.  "At  9  you 
will  meet— our  brothers— and  learn 
what  is  expected  of  you." 

The  evening  passed. 

"Come,"  said  the  unknown.  "We 
will  be  iu  time." 

They  left  tbe  inn  of  M.  Jacques  and 
walked  together  into  a  still  more  dis- 
reputable quarter. 

vIt  sometimes  happens  that  when  we 
meet  for  a  sociable  time  the  police  In- 
terrupt us.  We  need  to  defend  our- 
selves at  times.    Are  you  armed?" 

"1  never  carry  firearms,"  said  Ruck- 


ford,  with  the  prefect's  pistol  hitting 
ills  side. 

They  turned  into  what  purported  to 
.be  a  hairdresser's  shop.  A  grinning 
irtist  of  the  shears  bowed  them  in  and 
past  him.  They  entered  then  a  large 
room  where  several  men  were  gather- 
ed. 

"Ah!  You  have  arrived,"  said  one. 
"M.  le  President  wishes  to  see  you." 

"Indeed,"  replied  Buckford's  guide. 
"I  will  take  my  friend  to  meet  M.  le 
President." 

Unsuspectingly  Buekford  followed 
him.  He  was  led  through  a  corridor 
.•Hid  into  a  small  room  where  two  men 
stood  waiting. 

"Ah!  Now  we  have  him!"  cried  one. 
"Kill  the  hound!" 

"What's  this?"  demanded  Buekford 
in  alarm.    "Foul  play!" 

The  three  closed  in  upon  him. 

"You  lying  hound!"  now  cried  his 
guide  in  a  frenzy.  "You  betrayed  us 
to  the  police!  Did  you  think  we  accept 
novices  without  trying  them  well?  You 
came  here,  learned  part  of  the  truth 
and  visited  the  prefecture.  You  have 
not  only  failed  to  save  those  you  wish- 
ed to  save,  but  you  have  again  come 
into  our  hands—  this  time  an  enemy. 
We  will  not  kill  you  at  once,  for  that 
would  simply  carry  out  your  own  do- 
sign.  Torture,  hunger,  misery— all 
shall  be  yours!  And  while  you  starve 
and  moan  anil  cry  for  water  to  quench 
your  burning  thirst,  the  tyrant  you 
sought  to  save  will  die  by  our  hands." 

'  Advance  toward  me  an  inch  and  I 
will  kill  you!"  said  Buekford,  drawing 
his  revolver.  They  stepped  back  in 
sudden  alarm. 

"A  police  pistol!  Proof  of  treachery!" 

The  man  with  the  wolfish  face  made 
a  sudden  leap  forward.  Buekford,  in 
no  humor  to  show  patience,  fired  point 
blank,  and  the  fellow  dropped.  The 
noise  of  the  pistol  brought  a  score  of 
others. 

"The  traitor!  The  traitor!  He  has 
shot  our  secretary!"  was  the  cry. 

A  dozen  pistols  were  leveled  at  Wal- 
lace. He  backed  up  against  a  door 
that  seemed  to  be  locked  and  stood  at 
bay.  Even  if  he  killed  a  man  at  every 
shot  he  knew  lie  must  soon  exhaust  his 
pistol  and  then  fall  an  easy  victim  to 
their  hate.  They  made  a  rush  at  him. 
He  fired  again,  killing  the  foremost. 
He  stepped  back  suddenly,  the  door  be- 
hind him  gave  way  and  be  fell  through 
it.  There  came  a  rush  of  cooler  air, 
and  he  felt  himself  falling  through 
darkness.  There  was  a  crash,  and  he 
lay  still  on  an  earthen  floor. 
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CHAPTER  HI. 

THE  MURDERED  MILLIONAIRE. 

HE  exit  of  Buekford  Wallace 
from  that  den  of  thieves  and 
cutthroats  was  so  sudden  and 
of  so  startling  a  nature  that  it 
might  well  be  supposed  that  he  had 
fallen  upon  one  of  those  relics  of  the 
dark  ages— a  house  of  mysterious  ar- 
chitecture, in  which  the  very  walls  re- 
volve on  pivots,  trapdoors  open  where 
no  cracks  can  be  seen  and  stone  pillars 
hide  secret  passages  from  one  den  ol 
iniquity  to  another. 

But,  however  plausible  that  theory 
may  be,  it  was  not  the  case.  The  ex- 
planation of  the  accident  to  Buekford 
is  astonishingly  simple. 

It  happened  that  a  very  rich  and 
equally  eccentric  person  named  M.  de 
Bullion  had  purchased  a  large  piece  of 
ground  in  that  quarter  on  which  he  in- 
tended to  build  large  modern  apart- 
ment houses.  This  piece  of  ground 
fronted  on  throe  streets  and  adjoined 
on  the  Rue  de  Mont-Rouge  the  building 
in  which  the  brotherhood  of  crime  held 
its  meetings.  In  making  a  new  and 
complete  survey  it  was  discovered  that 
a  portion  of  that  building  really  stood 
on  laud  owned  by  the  person  from 
whom  M.  de  Bullion  was  making  his 
purchase.  It  therefore  must  be  includ- 
ed in  the  sale.  The  proper  steps  were 
taken,  and  M.  de  Bullion  became  the 
owner  of  about  13  feet  of  the  eastern 
end  of  the  building. 

When  all  the  old  buildings  on  the 
newly  purchased  site  were  torn  down 


to  make  way  for  the  splendid  modern 
edifices,  the  13  feet  were  tern  down 
also. 

This  cut  off  two  rooms  of  that  build- 
ing, and  the  door  that  had  formerly 
opened  into  one  of  these  rooms  bow 
opened  out  through  ;i  naked  wall  of 
dirty  plaster  over  the  cellar. 

This  was  the  door  through  which 
Buekford  had  fallen.  It  was  built  to 
open  outward.  When  Buekford  leaned 
against  it,  it  had  given  way  and  pre- 
cipitated him  into  the  old  cellar. 

Most  unfortunately,  as  will  be  seen, 
he  struck  upon  some  window  sashes 
which  had  been  placed  there  for  safe 
keeping.  These  were  smashed  utterly 
by  his  weight,  and  pieces  of  the  broken 
glass  cut  his  hands  and  face. 

For  a  moment  the  young  man  was 
so  bewildered  that  lie  did  not  know 
really  what  had  happened  to  him.  He 
fancied  that  he  was  in  a  place  much 
like  that  pictured  in  the  opening  lines 
of  this  chapter.  He  was  in  total  dark- 
ness. There  was  a  damp  earthy  smell 
in  the  air.    A  rat  ran  across  him. 

Either  the  sashes  broke  his  fall  or  he 
was  possessed  of  a  very  hard  skull, 
for  he  did  not  lose  consciousness.  He 
sat  up  in  the  darkness  and  tried  to 
look  around.  He  could  not  do  this, 
so  he  felt. 

His  fingers  came  in  contact  with  the 
sharp  edges  of  broken  glass. 

At  that  moment  he  heard  a  voice 
above  his  heafl. 

"Curses  on  the  hound!"  the  voice 
was  saying.  "Where  could  he  have 
gone?  He  has  wounded  Vandal  and 
killed  Blouet.  Get  a  lantern,  some 
body.    Don't  let  him  gel  away." 

This  remark  stirred  (lie  blood  in 
Buekford.  It  brought  to  his  mind  the 
fact  that  that  was  just  what  he  want- 
ed to  do — to  get  away  before  they  dis- 
covered him. 

He  rose  to  his  feet  and  stretched  his 
arms  above  his  head.  After  walking 
a  short  distance  he  felt  beams  and 
girders. 

"Hello!"  he  said  to  himself.  "I  must 
have  fallen  somehow  into  a  cellar." 

Then  he  saw  the  gleam  of  a  lantern 
shining  from  a  door  in  a  wall  some  dis- 
tance above. 

"Ah,  ha!  They  have  explained  the 
tiling  to  me  now,"  he  said,  with  a 
chuckle.  "Mighty  lucky  accident  for 
me." 

"Come,  now,  Pierre,"  came  the  voice 
from  the  door.  "You  take  the  lantern 
and  lead  a  party  through  the  cellars. 
I  will  lead  another  to  the  right,  around 
the  square.  Reber,  here,  will  lead  an- 
other to  the  left.  We  will  meet  on  the 
street  in  the  rear.  He  cannot  get 
away." 

Buekford  did  not  wait  to  hear  any 
more.  He  gathered  from  what  had 
been  said  that  the  cellar  he  was  in 
communicated  with  the  street  in  the 
rear.  Taking  his  direction  from  the 
door,  where  the  light  could  still  be 
seen,  he  started  as  briskly  as  possible 
toward  the  rear. 

He  clambered  over  debris  of  all 
kinds.  Cellar  walls  had  been  partially 
destroyed,  and  loose  stones  lay  all 
about.  Old  foundations  and  party  walls 
were  wiped  out,  yet  enough  old  or  new 
walls  were  standing  to  enable  him  to 
constantly  keep  a  screen  between  him- 
self and  the  lantern.  This  had  now 
been  lowered  into  the  cell.  He  heard 
voices  behind  him. 

The  searching  party,  however,  made 
slower  progress  than  he  did,  notwith- 
standing they  had  a  lantern.  They 
were  spreading  out  and  searching  ev- 
ery nook  and  cranny  of  the  cellars  as 
I  hey  went.  He,  on  the  other  hand,  was 
making  all  speed  straight  ahead. 

lie  soon  found  himself  in  a  part 
where  there  was  less  debris  and  ruin 
and  more  of  the  newly  built  walls.  It 
was  the  cellar  under  the  building  on 
the  rear  street. 

He  saw  a  red  lantern  hanging  on  a 
pole  outside  to  warn  drivers  of  the 
trench  before  the  house.  He  made  for 
this. 

Sitting  on  a  pile  of  lumber  outside 
was  a  man  wearing  a  leather  jacket 
and  slouch  hat.  He  carried  a  stout 
club  in  his  hand.    It  was  the  watch- 
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The  watchman,  seeing  Buekford 
emerging  from  the  cellar  he  was  sup- 
posed to  be  guardian  over,  rushed  to 
him.  «- 

"Well,  well!  Who  are  you?  What 
do  you  want?" 

"Hush,  my  friend!"  whispered  Buck- 
ford  quickly,  "I  am  pursued  by  ene- 
mies.   Is  there  a  police  officer  near?" 

"No:  they  passed  ten  minutes  a;.;o." 

"I  must  escape.  Can  you  not  help 
me?" 

"Help!    Me  help?   What  can  I  do?" 

At  that  moment  there  was  a  shout 
up  the  street,  and  Buekford  saw  lan- 
terns. The  party  under  Reber  or  the 
other  had  turned  the  corner. 

"Too  late!"  groaned  Buekford.  "Stay! 
There  is  oue  chance.  Here  is  a  5  franc 
piece.  Lend  me  your  hat,  jacket  and 
club.  I  will  watch  your  buildings 
while  you  go  drink  my  health." 

**Le  Diable!  I  may  get  into  trouble. 
But  a  5  franc  piece!  Here!  Give  it  to 
me!  Quick!  Get  into  the  jacket!  The 
hat!  Pull  it  down  over  »your  eyes. 
Speak  as  little  as  possible.  Ah!" 

A  stolid  watchman  sat  on  the  lum- 
ber pile  and  a  bareheaded  Frenchman 
was  starting  off  to  drink  on  the  5 
franc  piece. 

"Ho!  My  keys!"  he  exclaimed.  "I 
must  take  my  keys." 

"Leave  them;  they  will  be  safe.  If 
any  one  suspects,  the  keys  will  prove 
that  I  am  the  watchman." 

"Good!  But  do  not  use  the  large 
brass  one.  It  is  to  the  floor  in  the  end 
building.  There  M.  de  Bullion  has  his 
office.  He  is  there  now.  He  must  not. 
know." 

"I  will  not  disturb  him.    Now  go." 

The  watchman  wont  lumbering  off, 
none  too  soon.  The  searching  party 
in  (lie  cellar  came  out  on  to  the  Street 
and  met  the  other  that  had* gone  half 
way  round  the  square.  A  short  dis- 
tance away  the  third  party  was  seen 
approaching. 

"Here,  M.  le  Never  Sleep,"  said  one 
leader.  "Have  you  seen  a  man  come 
out  of  these  cellars?" 

"Mon  Dieu!  I  just  saw  a  score,"  re- 
plied Buekford,  almost  in  a  tremor  lest 
his  French  should  not  be  such  as  to 
pass  muster.  But  the  man  hunters 
were  too  excited  to  notice  just  then  a 
little  thing  like  the  accent  of  a  watch- 
man in  a  leather  jacket  and  slouch  hat. 

"It  is  strange,  devilish  strange,"  said 
one.  "How  could  he  vanish  so  com- 
pletely?   Was  he  a  magician?" 

"You!  With  your  magicians!"  said 
another.  "He  was  a  flesh  and  blood 
man,  but  a  quick  one.  Did  we  not  see 
his  blood  oiuthe  broken  window?" 

Buekford  trembled.  He  had  wiped 
the  blood  from  his  hands  and  face  with 
his  handkerchief,  but  now  kept  his 
hands  concealed  and  his  face  screened 
from  the  light  lest  a  show  of  blood 
should  betray  him. 

"Well,  are  we  to  stand  here  till  he 
conies  and  asks  us  to  kill  him?"  asked 
one  of  the  party,  "hi  a  moment  the 
police  will  be  here.  And  then  what, 
eh?" 

'  Very  well,"  said  a  man  owning  the 
voice  Buekford  had  heard  in  the  door. 
"Have  some  one  wait  here  to  watch. 
We  will  continue." 

"Have  you  any  objection,  stay  awake, 
to  our  company?" 

"None.  I  shall  be  pleased,"  replied 
Buekford, 

Four  men  were  told  off  to  remain 
there  on  watch.  The  others  separated 
into  groups  and  went  in  various  direc- 
tions. 

Buekford  was  in  an  agony  of  appre- 
hension. If  the  real  watchman  return- 
ed while  these  fellows  were  there, 
what  might  not  happen,  and  especially 
if  the  watchman  was  drunk? 

The  American  thought  over  every 
possible  method  of  defeating  his  foes 
thai  came  into  his  head.  Nothing  prom- 
ised success.  If  the  police  came  that 
w  ay,  he  would  certainly  call  for  assist- 
ance, but  to  call  for  the  police  when 
there  was  no  police  in  sight  would  lie 
folly.  He  would  simply  be  pounced 
upon  and  slain  before  the  police  could 

(continued  on  pagk  twelve.) 
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15he    Post's    New  Photographic 
Contest. 

The  subject  of  the  next  photographic 
contest  offered  to  the  readers  of  the 
Saturday  Post  will  be  California  Flower 

Studies. 

Two  valuable  prizes  will  be  given,  one 
for  the  best  photograph  of  wild  Rowers 
indigenous  ito  California,  such  as  the 
golden  poppies,  beautiful  Mariposa  lilies, 
and  numerous  other  flowers  which  dot 
the  hills  and  valleys  of  Southern  Cali- 
fornia during  the  winter  months,  and 
about  which  the  poets  of  the  West  have 
so  often  sung.  The  other  prize  will  be 
awarded  the  most  artistic  photograph  of 
California's  cultivated  flowers.  This  will 
also  afford  the  amateur  wide  scope  for 
the  exercise  of  his  artistic  taste  in  ar- 
ranging and  lighting  the  many  cultivated 
flowers  which  have  reached  a  perfection 
in  Southern  California  unknown  in 
northern  climes.  The  many-hued  carna- 
tions, with  their  long,  graceful  stems ; 
the  hundreds  of  varieties  of  roses,  with 
beautiful  buds  and  foliage;  violets,  cal- 
las,  and  others  too  numerous  to  mention, 
are  all  capable  of  making  exquisite 
photographs. 

The  wild  flower  premium  will  be  a 
copy  of  The  Encyclopaedic  Dictionary  of 
Photography,  by  Walter  E.  Woodbury, 
handsomely  bound  and  containing  an  in- 
exhaustable  fund  of  useful  knowledge  for 
the  photographer. 

To  the  successful  contestant  in  the 
garden  flower  class  will  be  given  a  com- 
plete set  of  Multichromatic  Ampliscope 


Edited  by  Helen  L.  Davie. 

winner,  one  of  the  judges  being  a  local 
artist  and  the  others  well-known  pho- 
tographers. 
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Club  Snapshots. 

At  the  last  regular  meeting  of  the 
Camera  Club,  Mr.  A.  C.  Vrooman  of 
Pasadena  entertained  the  members  most 
delightfully  with  a  talk  on  "The  Pueblos 
of  Arizona  and  New  Mexico,"  including 
a  description  of  the  religious  festivals  of 
the  Indians.  When  introduced.  Mr. 
Vrooman  disclaimed  any  intention  of 
giving  a  lecture,  stating  that  he  would 
merely  explain  the  slides  as  they  were 
shown  on  the  screen,  and  then  proceeded 
to  give  a  thoroughly  enjoyable  talk  on 
the  Pueblo  Indians,  of  which  far  too 
little  is  known.  Mr.  Vrooman  showed 
over  a  hundred  beautiful  slides  made 
from  negatives  taken  while  on  visits  to 
the  Indian  towns,  all  of  which  were  col- 
ored, thereby  adding  much  to  their  ap- 
pearance and  depicting  most  faithfully 
the  many-hued  rocks,  the  buildings  and 
the  costumes  of  these  interesting  people. 

Mr.  Vrooman  has  several  slides  show- 
ing the  Enchanted  Mesa  of  which  so 
much  has  been  written  of  late  years,  and 
explained  in  detail  the  first  ascent  ever 
made  to  its  top  by  a  white  man,  showing 
the  precipitous  sides  of  this  great  rock 
and  the  rope  ladders  used  where  it  was 
impossible  to  find  foothold.  During  the 
course  of  Mr.  Vrooman's  talk  many  qucs 
tions  were  asked  by  his  hearers,  all  of 
which  were  answered  in  such  a  manner 
as  to  add  materially  to  their  knowledge 


up  the  hollows  of  a  thin  neck,  but  also 
proved  that  it  was  quite  possible  to 
change  an  ill-hanging  gown  into  a  gar- 
ment composed  entirely  of  graceful 
curves  and  pleasing  lines. 

Mr.  Stubbs  also  showed  how  a  land- 
scape could  be  printed  so  as  to  bring  out 
cloud  effects,  and  improved  by  judicious 
retouching  and  spotting.  Great  interest 
in  the  work  was  shown  throughout  the 
lesson,  and  Mr.  Stubbs  was  prevailed 
upon  to  continue  the  subject  at  the  next 
lesson,  stipulating,  however,  that  his  pu- 
pils should  bring  samples  of  their  own 
attempts  at  retouching  for  inspecion  and 
criticism  at  that  time. 

HJ   W   U£   M£  «f 

A  new  class  in  developing  will  also  l>e 
formed,  so  that  new  members  who  are 
desirous  of  starting  with  the  work  at  the 
very  foundation  may  have  an  opportunity 
of  doing  so  under  able  guidance. 
Hf  j*  *  %  % 

Miss  Swier  and  Miss  Davie  served  tea 
last  Saturday,  and  were  kept  busy  enter- 
taining the  many  guests  who  dropped  in 
during  the  afternoon  for  a  cup  of  tea 
and  a  little  chat  with  fellow-workers  in 
photography. 

Miss  Stevens,  assisted  by  Mrs.  Field, 
will  serve  this  afternoon. 

 o  — 

Mr.  Thomasson's  lesson:  "Yes,"  said 
Mr.  Thomasson,  "I  went  home  intoxi- 
cated one  night  about  ten  years  ago,  and 
the  lesson  my  wife  taught  me  made  a 
lasting  impression  on  my  brain." 
"What  did  she  say?"    "She  didn't  say 
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Lenses,  packed  in  a  velvet-lined  leather 

case. 

The  following  rules  must  be  observed 
by  all  contestants : 

ist.  Contestants  must  confine  them- 
selves to  either  one  of  the  two  classes. 
Entries  in  both  classes  by  the  same  per- 
son will  not  be  recognized. 

2nd.  All  prints  must  be  accompanied 
by  a  coupon,  such  as  appears  on  this 
page.  No  picture  will  be  accepted  that  is 
sent  in  without  this  coupon. 

3rd.  As  many  entries  may  be  made  in 
either  class  by  a  single  individual  as  de- 
sired, provided  each  picture  is  accom- 
panied by  a  coupon. 

4th.  Any  size  prin-t  will  be  accepted, 
and  the  photographer  submitting  same 
ni  ly  use  his  own  taste  in  choice  of  paper 
and  mount.  It  is  not  absolutely  neces- 
sary that  pictures  be  mounted,  though 
the  general  artistic  appearance  of  lie  fin- 
ished photograph  will  be  taken  into  con- 
sideration, and  a  suitable  mount  often 
adds  greatly  to  the  appearance  of  the 
print. 

5th.  All  pictures  must  1>e  received  at 
the  office  of  the  Saturday  Post  not  later 
than  the  first  day  of  March.  1902. 

The  points  on  which  the  prints  will  lie 
judged  will  be  arrangement  or  grouping 
of  the  flowers,  and  suitable  background 
or  SurrOUndigS,  lighting,  general  excel- 
lence of  negative,  appearance  of  print 
and  mounting. 

A  jury  of  three  will  decide  upon  the 


"A  DISPUTED  CLAIM." 

of  this  fascinating  race  and  its  customs. 

During  the  evening  Miss  Norman  and 
Miss  Conquerer  rendered  some  piano 
duets  in  a  masterly  manner,  being  obliged 
to  respond  to  hearty  encores,  and  Mr.  R. 
F.  Norman  sang  a  pleasing  ballad. 
*  %   %   £  * 

Garvanza  Canyon  has  been  selected  as 
the  place  for  the  next  club  outing,  which 
will  take  place  on  December  15th.  There 
being  an  excellent  bicycle  road  from  Los 
Angeles,  many  will  make  the  trip  on 
wheels,  and  others  will  drive,  while  the 
majority  will  doubtless  go  by  means  of 
the  electric  cars,  which  will  take  them 
within  a  few  minutes'  walk  of  the  most 
desirable  point  for  picture-taking.  There 
are  many  beautiful  views  to  be  had  in 
and  aboul  Garvanza.  and  a  large  number 
•of  camera  people  will  doubtless  take  ad- 
vantage of  this  opportunity  to  secure 
some  good  photos. 

The  date  of  the  Santa  Barbara  outing 
has  not  yet  been  decided  upon. 

£   «£  K   &  & 

The  club  classes  continue  to  grow  in 
interest.  Mr.  C.  L.  Stubbs  gave  a  dem- 
onstration in  retouching  and  generally 
improving  the  negative,  using  portraits, 
chiefly,  for  this  work,  and  the  manner  in 
which  a  skilled  retoucher,  as  Mr.  Stubbs 
certainly  has  proven  himself  to  be,  can 
change  the  appearance  of  a  negative, 
proved  a  revelation  to  his  pupils.  Not 
only  did  he  demonstrate  that  it  was  pos- 
sible to  fill  out  a  sunken  cheek,  and  fill 
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anything  .  The  lasting  impression  I  re- 
fer to  was  made  by  a  flat-iron.    See  Dealer  ,n  8upplie»- 
that  lump?"— Indianapolis  Sun.               323  South  Main  St..     LOS  ANGELES.  CAL. 
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The  Los  Angeles. 

Genuine,  old-time,  black-faced  min- 
strelsy has  never  lost  its  hold  on  the 
affection  of  theater-goers,  and  the  com- 
ing of  Haverly's  Mastodon  Minstrels 
will  be  awaited  with  pleasurable  antici- 
pation. There  are  many  minstrel  com- 
panies on  the  road  this  season,  but  only 
one  which  faithfully  adheres  to  minstrel 
traditions  and  loyally  clings  to  original 
minstrel  texts.  That  show  is  Haverly's, 
and  in  this  show  no  white  faces  are  al- 
lowed to  mar  the  study  in  black. 

Haverly's  Mastodons  come  to  the  Los 
Angeles  Theater  next  Sunday  evening 
for  four  nights  and  a  Wednesday  mati- 
nee, fresh  from  triumphs  in  San  Fran- 
cisco, where  for  two  weeks  at  the  Cali- 
fornia Theater  they  played  to  unprece- 
dented business.  The  success  they 
scored  in  'Frisco  is  always  illustrated  by 
the  fact  that  five  nights  after  their  open- 
ing there  the  Haverly's  broke  all  previ- 
ous records  at  the  California  Theater  for 
big  receipts.  The  San  Francisco  papers, 
without  exception,  heartily  praised  the 
performance,  and  judging  from  what  the 
critics  of  that  city  said,  the  theater  pa- 
trons of  Los  Angeles  may  expect  an 
artistic  entertainment  with  comely  fea- 
tures of  unusual  merit. 

Mr.  George  Wilson,  who  is  the  chief 
comedian,  has  a  reputation  so  well  es- 
tablished that  little  more  than  the  mere 
mention  of  his  name  is  necessary.  He 
has  had  many  rivals  and  a  host  of  imi- 
tators, but  his  originality,  and  by  keep- 
ing abreast  of  the  times,  lias  maintained 
his  position  in  the  fore-front  through  all 
the  varying  changes  in  minstrelsy.  His 
monologue  this  season  is  described  as 
something  altogether  unique. 

Mr.  Wilson's  assisting  fun-makers  are 
Dan  Allman,  one  of  the  cleverest  of  the 
young  comedians;  the  famous  Young 
family;  Mazier  and  Conley ;  Marion  and 
Pearl;  Garden  and  Soiners,  kings  of  the 
musical  world ;  Eddie  McGlue,  and  a 
bunch  of  others.  The  vocal  soloists  are 
highly  spoken  of  by  the  press,  and  in- 

HELPLESS. 

The  man  trussed  up  so  that  he  can 
neither  move  hand  nor  foot  is  in  his 
helplessness  a  fair  type  of  many  a  man 
affected  by  rheumatism.  Often  the  dis- 
ease only  partially  disables,  and  with 
crutch  and  cane  the  sufferer  hobbles 
painfully  about. 

Rheumatism  can  be  cured  by  the  use 
of  Dr.  Pierce's  Golden  Medical  Discov- 
ery. This  great  blood  purifying  medi- 
cine eliminates  the  poisons  which  cause 
the  disease.  It  increases  the  activity  of 
the  blood-making  glands,  and  so  in- 
creases the  purity  and  abundance  of  the 
blood  supply,  thus  giving  vigor  and 
vitality  to  all  organs  of  the  body  which 
depend  for  their  health  on  plenty  of 
pure  blood.  It  builds  up  the  body  with 
firm  flesh  instead  of  flabby  fat.  The 
"Discovery"  contains  neither  alcohol 
nor  narcotics. 

"I  had  been  troubled  with  rheumatism  for 
twelve  years,  so  bad  at  times  I  could  not  leave 
my  bed,"  writes  Mr.  R.  J.  McKnight,  of  Cades, 
Williamsburg  Co.,  S.  C.  "I  was  badly  crippled. 
Tried  many  doctors,  and  two  of  them  gave 
me  up  to  die.  None  of  them  did  me  much 
good.  The  pains  in  my  back,  hips  and  legs 
(and  at  times  in  my  head),  would  nearly  kill 
me.  My  appetite  was  very  bad.  Everybody 
who  saw  me  said  I  must  die.  I  took  five 
bottles  of  the  '  Golden  Medical  Discovery  '  and 
four  vials  of  the 
'Pellets,'  and  to-day 
my  health  is  good 
after  suffering  twelve 
years  with  rheu- 
matism." 

Doctor  Pierce's 
Pleasant  Pellets 
assist  the 
action  of 
the  "Dis- 
covery." 


;luELES  THEATRE. 

FOUR  (TH1HTS  ONLY,  Commencing  Sunday,  December  1st,  Special  flatinee  Wednesday 
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H.  C.Wyatt  &  Co.,  Managers 


Mr.  W.  E.  Nankevi/Ie,  presents 


HaverlY's  Mastodon  flinstrels 


The  Oldest  and  Best  npnro'P  Wilenn  THE  ONLY,  Presenting 

Minstrel  Company  with  UCUI  iisun.  Old  Time  Minstresy 

Seats  now  on  sale.   Prices:  25c,  50c,  75c  and  $1  00.   Telephone  Main  70. 


elude  George  Morgan,  male  alto,  direct 
from  Moore  &  Burgess'  Minstrels,  St. 
James'  Hall,  London,  England ;  Joseph 
Bury,  lyric  tenor;  Harry  Richards, 
baritone ;  Edwin  Piatt,  basso.  The 
company  carries  a  complete  band  and  or- 
chestra. The  orchestra,  under  the  lead- 
ership of  Claude  Menkee,  the  American 
Paganini  of  minstrelsy,  and  Mr.  Frances 
Southerland,  who  has  charge  of  the  cele- 
brated Haverly  concert  band,  which  is 
called  the  Sousa  of  minstrel  bands,  and 
has  won  distinction  in  the  music  world 
as  a  director  and  composer. 

The  first  part  set  represents  a  mag- 
nolia grove,  and  the  costuming  is  de- 
scribd  as  very  pretty  and  appropriate. 
The  olio  is  exclusively  made  up  of  min- 
strel specialties,  and  includes  Garden 
and  Somers,  a  musical  team  with  few 
equals,  and  the  famous  Young  family. 

 o  

The  Orpheum. 

It  never  rains  but  it  pours  !  This  week 
the  vaudeville  includes  the  famous  Girl 
with  the  Auburn  Hair,  one  of  the  great 
stellar  acts  of  the  stage.  Next  week 
there  is  to  come  that  other  incomparable 
attraction,  Lillian  Burkhart  and  her  com- 
pany of  players. 

Next  week  will  be  a  banner  seven  days 
in  the  theater's  history,  and  the  Or- 
pheum's  patrons  will  be  the  gainers  by 
the  circumstance  which  brings  Miss 
Burkhart's  company  and  the  Girl  with 
the  Auburn  Hair  on  the  bill  in  conjunc- 
tion. 

Lillian  Burkhart  is  beyond  question 
the  most  delightful  actress  in  vaudeville, 
and  the  most  popular  as  well.  A  win- 
some personality,  an  art  that  is  sure  and 
satisfying,  both  to  trained  critics  and 
casual  playgoers,  a  repertoire  of  the  clev- 
erest new  plays,  and  a  company  chosen 
with  care — that  is  Miss  Burkhart's  equip- 
ment, and  it  is  small  wonder  that  she 
is  accounted  by  vaudeville  managers  as 
one  of  the  most  potent  attractions  that 
can  be  secured. 

Three  years  ago  the  actress  and  her 
company  paid  their  first  visit  to  Los  An- 
geles. They  were  practically  unknown 
then.  Miss  Burkhart  at  once,  however, 
took  the  town  by  storm,  and  it  has  been 
hers  ever  since. 

Each  year  since  she  has  spent  a  sea- 
son of  from  three  to  five  weeks  here, 
presenting  a  half  dozen  new  plays  every 
year,  and  always  proving  worthy  of  the 
praise  that  newspaper  writers  and  thea- 
ter audiences  delight  to  shower  on  her. 

No  other  actress  is  so  indefatigable  in 
finding  and  producing  new  plays.  Prob- 
ably Miss  Burkhart's  repertoire  includes 
at  least  twenty  successful  one-act  plays. 
And  yet  she  is  always  preparing  a  nov- 
elty, and  the  novelty  is  sure  to  be  good 
when  shown. 

Ward  and  Curran,  a  sweet  singer  and 
a  comedian,  which  is  a  combination  al- 
ways worth  while,  will  be  other  new- 
comers next  week. 

A  novel  performance  will  be  that  of 
Bicknell,  who  models  human  faces,  or 
their  likenesses,  in  clay,  and  displays  in 
the  act  a  skill  and  dexterity  possessed  by 
no  other  performer  in  the  same  line. 

 o  

The  B\irba.nk. 

"The  Queen  of  Hayti,"  the  big  musical 
comedy  which  opens  at  the  Burbank  The- 
ater next  week,  is  vastly  different  from 
any  similar  style  of  attraction  that  will 
be  seen  here  this  season.  It  numbers  48 
of  the  best  colored  entertainers  in  Amer- 
ica, each  one  of  them  popular  in  their  re- 
spective lines. 

Unlike  most  farce  comedies,  "The 
Queen  of  Hayti"  has  a  plot  sufficiently 
intricate  to  admit  of  many  surprises.  A 
number  of  high-class  vaudeville  special- 
ties are  introduced  and  worked  in  so 
nicely  that  you  think  they  are  a  part  of 
the  real  plot. 

The  action  of  the  comedy  takes  place 
on  the  Isle  of  Hayti,  during  the  war  with 
tlu  French  in  1854,  and  the  eccentric- 
types  of  characters  found  there  are  pic- 
tured. Tlie  action  is  quick,  the  dialogue 
and  situation  amusing  throughout,  and 
the  construction  is  excellent.  The  com- 
pany presenting  the  play  is  one  of  the 
strongest  colored  organizations  traveling. 


The  play  runs  all  week,  beginning  to- 
morrow evening,  with  the  usual  matinee 
on  Saturday. 

 o=  

Program  East  Lake  Park. 

March,  "Emperor  Frederick"  (Fried- 
mann). 

Waltz,  "Sobre  Las  Olas"  (Rosas). 
Fantasia,  "Recollection  of  the  Opera" 
(Beyer). 

Paranhrase,  "My  Maryland"  (C. 
Heinemann). 

Brazilian  dance,  "Ninetta"  (Corbin). 

INTERMISSION. 

March,  "Hurrah,  Boys!"  (Jos.  La- 
calle). 

Overture,  "Martha"  (Flotow). 
Selection,  "Tannhauser"  (R.  Wagner). 
Waltz,  "My  Charmer"  ( Waldteufel). 
"They  All  Follow  Me"  (R.  L.  Halle). 
 o  

Curious  Polyglot  Newspapers. 

Three  curious  polyglot  periodicals  are 
now  being  published. 

One  is  the  China  Times,  which  is 
regularly  printed  in  seven  languages.  It 
is  published  in  the  capital  of  China, 
and  the  languages  in  which  it  appears 
are  the  English,  French,  German,  Ital- 
ian, Russian,  Japanese  and  Chinese. 

Another  polyglot  paper  is  the  Aus- 
trian semi-monthly  entitled  Acta  Com- 
parationis  Literarum  Universarnm.  It 
has  correspondents  and  subscribers  all 
over  the  world,  and  the  contributions 
of  the  former  are  invariably  nrihted  in 
the  language  of  the  country  from  which 
they  are  sent.  As  a  result  it  frequently 
happens  that  in  one  number  of  the  pa- 
per there  are  articles  in  twenty-five  or 
thirty  languages. 

The  third  polyglot  paper  is  the  "Pan- 
tolodion  Magazine,"  which  is  published 
in  St.  Petersburg,  and  which  contains 
critical  essays  regarding  the  new  books 
published  throughout  the  world.  Each 
of  these  essays  is  printed  in  the  language 
of  the  country  where  the  new  book  of 
which  the  essay  treats  appeared.  Thus 
a  review  of  an  American  book  is  printed 
in  English,  a  review  of  a  French  book 
is  printed  in  French,  and  so  on.  One 
number  of  this  periodical  has  contained 
articles  in  fifteen  different  languages, 
namelv  German,  French.  English,  Ital- 
ian, Spanish,  Dutch,  Portuguese,  Swed- 
ish, Danish,  Hungarian,  Roumanian, 
Russian,  Servian,  Bohemian,  and  Polish. 
—  o  

"No,  sir,"  exclaimed  the  loud-voiced 
drummer  in  the  smoker,  "I'm  proud  to 
say  that  no  house  in  the  country  has 
more  men  pushing  its  line  of  goods  than 
ours." 

"What  do  you  sell?"  asked  a  curious 
one. 

"Baby   carriages." — Syracuse  Herald. 


"This  will  not  do,"  said  the  pro- 
prietor of  the  Golden  Eagle  Laundry, 
as  one  of  his  deliverymen  drove  up  to 
the  clothes-chewing  establishment  an 
hour  later  than  he  was  due.  "You 
should  have  been  here  long  ago,  and 
I  can't  understand  why  you  were  not." 

"Well,  sir,"  replied  the  embarrassed 
employee — who,  by  the  way,  was 
something  of  a  punster — "I  couldn't 
possibly  help  being  late.  It  was  not 
my  fault  I  assure  you.  In  the  first 
place,  the  old  horse  is  lazy  and  slow, 
and  once  he  actually  stopped,  but  I 
picked  up  the  whip  and  scorched  him. 
The  load  was  heavy,  and  he  could 
hardly  draw  it  up  the  hill,  though  I 
have  no  drawers  in  the  wagon,  and 
the  horse  ought  to  be  a  good  drawer." 

"Never  mind  any  more  of  your  hor- 
rid puns,"  interrupted  the  proprietor; 
"tell  me  how  you  happened  to  be  so 
late  getting  there." 

"Well  sir,  besides  the  reasons  I 
have  mentioned,  there  was  another 
and  more  important  one.  I  am  no 
more  to  blame  for  the  delay  than  is  the 
conductor  of  the  overland  train  for 
being  late  on  his  last  trip.  You  knew 
that  on  my  way  back  here  I  have  to 
pass  three  other  laundries.  Wei,  to- 
day when  I  was  coming  back  it  hap- 
pened that  at  every  one  of  these  there 
was  a  washout." 

RALPH  HOYT. 


PEOPLE  WE  KNOW. 

The  cheapest  and  best  place  to  buy 
your  warden  hose  is  at  the  Los  AngelA 
Rubber  Company's  store,  North  Main 
street.  See  the  advertisement  of  that 
enterprising  house  in  today's  Post.  They 
have  a  fine  stock  of  hose  to  make  your 
seection  out  of — all  fresh  from  the  fac- 
tory, all  warranted  and  coupled.  Their 
prices  too  are  sure  to  meet  the  approval 
of  buyers.    Give  them  a  call. 


Few  druggists  in  Los  Ansreles  are  bet- 
ter known  than  Mr.  Jno.  U.  Bodenmann, 
the  prescription  druggist  who  is  located 
at  the  corner  o!f  Broadway  and  Temple 
street,  opposite  the  courthouse,  telephone 
James  1586.  Mr.  Bodenmann  is  very 
popular  both  personally  and  in  business. 
He  has  a  host  of  friends  whom  his  ge- 
nial personality  and  splendid  business 
methods  has  made  it  their  pleasure  to 
speak  most  highly  of  his  establishment. 
Mr.  Bodenmann  makes  a  specialty  of 
filling  prescriptions  accurately.  "No 
substitution  done  here."  is  the  motto 
of  his  drug  store.  The  drug  store  has 
a  night  bell  and  speaking  tube  and 
goods  are  delivered  to  all. parts  of  the 
city. 
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PIANO  pR,CES 


You  Save  $100..™ 

Simply  because  a  manufacturer  will  make 
a  lower  price  to  the  linn  who  buys  10  cars 
of  Goods  than  he  will  to  the  fellow  who 
Ouantity  has  always  ruled  prices,  this  is 
We  Positively  make  LOWER  PRICES,  quality 


Why? 

buys  only  one  car. 
"Common  Sense." 

considered,  than  offered  elsewhere  in  the  city.    Our  Motto: 

Low  Prices==  Large  Sales  \ 

I  The  Bartlett  Music  Co.  | 

|  Wholesale  | 

|  and  Retail....  | 

g    233.235  S.  BROADWAY,  (Opposite  City  Hall)  LOS  ANGELES  | 


cT>6e  Eastern  Question. 

Turkey  is  an  exemplification  of  the  truth  of  the  say- 
ing t hat  "threatened  men  live  long."  No  country  has 
lived  so  long  under  constant  threats  of  dismemberment. 
What  has  saved  Turkey  is  the  jealousy  the  great  powers 
of  Europe  have  of  each  other.  The  Emperor  Nicholas 
once  formulated  a  definite  plan  for  Turkey's  partition 
to  England.  Russia  and  England  were  to  carve  up 
Turkey  and  have  a  private  Thanksgiving  of  their  own. 
England  would  not  agree,  and  so  Russia  started  to  do 
the  carving  for  herself.  This  brought  the  alliance  of 
England,  France  and  Sardinia  into  being,  and  ended  in 
the  Crimean  war.  The  name  of  this  war  might  be 
chanced  to  the  war  of  the  crime  of  Christian  Countries 
to  protect  and  perpetuate  the  unspeakable  Turk  in  his 
rulc'over  Christian  people.  The  Russians  have  never 
lost  either  their  sympathy  for  the  Eastern  Christian  of 
their  own  Greek  church,  nor  lost  sight  of  their  ambition 
tn  unite  the  Slav  races  (and  some  others)  under 
Russian  rule  on  the  Bosphorus. 

The  interests  now  are  very  different  from  what  they 
were  in  1854.  Now  it  is  not  only  Austria,  as  well  as 
the  other  European  powers,  that  is  prominent  in  the 
Eastern  question,  but  also  Germany.  German  officers 
and  teachers  have  been  for  a  long  time  engaged  in  re- 
organizing and  training  the  Turkish  army.  The  result 
of  this  German  interest,  together  with  the  military 
strategy  of  the  German  officers  was  shown  to  he  of 
high  importance  in  the  recent  Greek  war.  To  use  a 
colloquial  phrase,  the  Greek  army  in  that  war  "was  not 
in  it."  The  Turks  crushed  the  Greek  army,  and  would 
undoubtedly  have  conquered  Greece  save  for  the  inter- 
vention of  the  great  powers.  An  examination  of  the  rea- 
sons for  the  new  German  interest  in  Turkey  demon- 
strates large  and  far-reaching  plans.  The  Germans  have 
secured  railroad  concessions  from  the  Bosphorus  to  the 
Persian  Gulf,  with  branches  in  Syria.  The  construction 
of  these  lines,  it  is  thought,  would  attract  a  great  deal 
of  the  commerce  of  the  far  East  to  Germany,  by  rail 
connections.  But  besides  this,  inner  circles  whisper 
schemes  of  the  energetic  German  Emperor  to  colonize 
with  Germans,  the  once  rich  and  populous  plains  of  the 
'Tigris  and  Euphrates.  'The  productive  capacity  of  these 
lands  has  proved  a  basis  for  one  great  empire  after 
another.  Chaldea,  Assyria,  Babylonia  and  the  Arab 
Empire  of  Bagdad  and  the  Caliphs  all  drew  their 
strength  from  this  fertile  district.  'The  great  rivers 
are  there  yet,  the  great  alluvial  plains  arc  there  yet,  and 
the  powerful  sun  stimulant,  the  nature  priest  that  mar- 
ries land  and  water  in  a  fruitful  union,  is  there  yet. 
'The  trouble  is  that  there  is  no  security  of  property  or 
life.  The  government  of  the  Turk  is  an  extortionate 
taxer,  but  gives  no  service  of  security  to  those  it  op- 
presses. The  small  agricultural  population  is  always 
on  the  ragged  edge  of  life  and  robber  bands  of  half 
breed  Arabs  take  most  of  what  the  Turk  leaves.  The 
country  of  the  Euphrates  is  almost  a  duplicate  of  that 
of  Egypt  and  the  Nile,  or  of  the  Colorado  desert  of 
rich  alluvia]  plains  and  the  great  Colorado  river  with 
its  high  water  like  the  Nile,  at  the  season  when  most 
needed.  Egypt  has  been  developed  and  is  being  more 
developed.  The  possibilities  of  the  Colorado  alluvial 
plains  arc  just  about  to  be  opened  for  the  first  time  in 
human  history.  The  Euphrates  valley  cannot  long  stand 
in  its  present  desolation. 

Germany  is  thus  thrust  into  Russia's  sphere,  for  here 
also  has  been  Russia's  planned  commercial  outlet  to 
the  Orient.  England  is  actually  in  this  field,  and  now 
controls  and  polices  the  Persian  Gulf,  and  has  pro- 
tectorates over  all  of  Eastern  and  Southern  Arabia. 
'The  English  have  surveyed  several  lines  for  railways 
from  the  Persian  Gulf  to  the  Mediterrean.  So  here 
is  a  warm  corner.  'The  English  interest  finds  the  Ger- 
man Emperor's  blocking  of  Russia  on  the  North  very 
satisfactory,  but  England  does  not  know  exactly  how 
to  take  the  German  reasons  for  it  in  her  eye  on  the 
Euphrates  Valley  and  Syria. 

The  recent  action  of  France  in  hectoring  'Turkey  is 
in  tb  same  line  of  doubtful  policy  as  that  which  she 
followed  in  China.  France  pulled  Russian  chesnuts  out 
of  the  tire  in  China,  and  she  is  polling  the  Russian 
chesnuts  out  of  the  fire  or  trying  to  in  Turkey.  This 
i-  in  pursuance  of  the  plan  to  hold  to  a  Russian  alli- 
ance. 

From  a  point  of  view  of  high  Statemanship,  France 
is  not  playing  a  judicious  game  in  the  Russian  alli- 
ance, for  her  own  interest.  Such  an  alliance  in  its  Turk- 
ish and  Asiatic  effects  is  antagonizing  not  only  Ger- 
many, but  England,  Austria  and  Italy  also.  It  practi- 
cally isolates  France  from  her  neighbors  and  best  com- 
mercial interests.  She  has  derived  no  concrete  ad- 
vantage of  importance  yet  from  her  pro-Russian  policy. 
Russia  has  repeatedly  refused  to  interfere  in  European 
affairs  in  the  interest  of  France.    The  natural  demand 


of  the  French  for  revenge  and  the  recovery  of  Alsace- 
Lorraine  has  passed  the  day  of  practicability.  The  great- 
er part  of  those  provinces  are  and  always  have  been 
German.  'This  language  and  race  affinity  has  already 
begun  to  tell.  Soon  the  German  population  of  these 
provinces  will  he  fully  returned  to  their  race  fellow- 
ship. Russia  has  not  and  will  not  fight  to  help  France 
retake  her  lost  provinces  captured  from  Germany  by 
Louis  XIV.  France  has  really  no  other  reason  for 
an  alliance  with  Russia,  but  has  many  reasons  against 
such  a  combine.  In  fact,  one  of  these  days  the  saying 
of  Napoleon  may  have  a  practical  interest  for  Europe. 
Napoleon  said  that  all  Europe,  in  fifty  years,  would  be 
Republican  or  Cossack.  This  saying  may  before  long 
be  modified  to  a  threat  of  a  united  Slav  Empire  threat- 
ening to  engulf  all  Europe  and  destroy  the  comparative- 
ly liberal  institutions  of  the  civilized  powers. 

 o  

Irish  Pa.rlia.menta.rv  Elections. 

In  the  election  now  being  held  in  Galway  for  a  repre- 
sentative to  the  Parliament  of  Great  Britain  Colonel 
Lynch  has  been  nominated  by  the  Irish  Nationalists. 
'This  is  not  the  Lynch  of  American  extra  legal  celeb- 
rity, but  a  colonel  who  has  been  serving  in  the  Boer 
army  against  the  English  in  Africa.  'The  colonel  has 
not  been  able  to  visit  his  constituency  for  evident  state 
reasons.  The  latest  news  is  that  this  soldier  fighting 
(ireat  Britain  has  been  elected.  Another  Irish  constitu- 
ency invited  Paul  Kruger,  President  of  the  Transvaal, 
to  contest  the  district  for  the  .British  Parliament.  Meth- 
ods of  political  action  like  these  are  not  sensible,  nor 
are  they  in  the  interest  of  local  self-government  in  Ire- 
land. Such  impracticable  action  is  in  the  interest  of 
agitatoirs  who  feed  the  inflamed  passions  of  the  people. 
We  do  not  think  that  the  English  government  of  Ire- 
land has  been  wise  or  far-sighted.  Even  Gladstone's 
measures,  intended  for  the  benefit  of  Ireland,  were  upon 
wrong  lines,  and  did  absolutely  no  good  in  creating 
better  feeling  between  England  and  Ireland.  Whatever 
shortcomings  the  English  have  had,  and  they  arc  many, 
in  the  government  of  Ireland,  the  Irish  patriots  and  agi- 
tators have  had  still  greater  ones. 

The  Irish  patriot  is  one  thing,  and  the  Irish  agitator 
is  something  very  different.  Of  the  two  the  agitator 
has  thus  far  controlled  political  action  in  Ireland  very 
much  to  the  disadvantage  of  Ireland,  and  at  a  very  high 
cost  to  Irishmen  in  foreign  countries,  and  especially  in 
America. 

The  writer  knows  something  of  conditions  in  Ireland. 
For  one  thing  we  were  arrested  on  the  banks  of  the 
Shannon  in  1868  as  a  Fenian  suspect.  'The  arrest  was 
made  by  Irishmen  in  the  constabulary.  Where  extreme 
emotional  methods  are  employed,  such  as  Irish 
brigades  serving  against  Great  Britain  as  at  the 
battle  of  Fontenoy,  or  in  South  Africa,  and 
thus  fighting  other  Irishmen  fighting  for  the  em- 
pire in  the  British  army,  or  in  promotim*  insurrections 
as  in  the  case  of  the  Fenian  risings,  good  sense  and  lib- 
eral action  can  hardly  be  expected  from  the  British 
Parliament.  'The  methods  of  the  agitators  have  never 
been  supported  by  the  body  of  the  Irish  people.  Irish- 
men, from  a  great  General  like  Wellington,  to  the 
private  soldier  and  constable,  continue  to  support  and 
to  fight  for  the  empire.  The  agitators,  work  lias  been 
to  make  Irish  fight  Irish.  'The  true  solution  of  the 
Irish  question  in  our  opinion  and  for  the  lasting  ad- 
vantage of  both  England  and  Ireland,  is  autonomous 
government  for  Ireland,  with  a  close  imperial  connec- 
tion with  the  rest  of  the  British  empire,  for  its  own  and 
the  general  safety  and  defense. 

Ireland  could  gain  nothing  by  heine  attached  to 
France  or  Spain,  as  has  been  at  times  proposed.  The 
whole  tendency  of  the  world  is  today  against  any  ad- 
vantage for  so  small  an  independent  national  unit  as 
Ireland  would  form.  Besides  this  an  independent  Irish 
kingdom  or  republic  next  door  to  and  hostile  to  Eng- 
land would  probably  bring  war  after  war,  with  all  the 
cost  and  cruelty  and  curse  of  war. 

The  Irish  agitator  is  Ireland's  worst  enemy.  We 
have  known  and  loved  Irish  people,  and  therefore  the 
more  regret  the  persistency  of  policies  that  we  believe 
to  be  injurious  to  Ireland  and  her  people. 


C/>e  Yosemite  Valley. 

The  Yosemite  is  one  of  the  natural  wonders  of  the 
world.  It  is  a  State  Park  under  state  management. 
'This  state  park  of  36,000  acres  and  3,000  more  in  the 
Big  'Tree  reserve,  is  surrounded  by  a  National  Yosemite 
Park  of  about  one  million  acres.  The  Yosemite  Valley 
is  well  known,  but  very  inadequately  advertised.  The 
wonders  of  the  National  Park  are  generally  entirely 
unknown. 

These  high  Alpine  districts  of  the  Sierra  are  remark- 
ably full  of  interest  and  scenic  beauty.  But  they  are 
neglected  because  unknown.  The  National  Yosemite 
Park  has  a  squad  of  cavalry  to  guard  it  in  summer  and 


occasionally  one  or  two  of  the  land  office  politicians 
called  patrolmen  at  the  same  season.  It  has,  however, 
no  management.  It  is  neither  advertised,  made  acces- 
sible, nor  is  there  any  development  of  its  resources  to 
attract  tourist  travel.  The  contrast  between  this  condi- 
tion and  that  of  the  Swiss  mountains  is  remarkable. 
For  instance  some  seventy  thousand  tourists  visited  Zer- 
matt  in  the  high  Alps  last  summer.  The  Yosemite  Valley 
and  Big  'Trees  Park  is  nominally  managed  by  nine  com- 
missioners scattered  over  the  state  who  meet  or  should 
meet  by  law  once  a  year  in  the  valley.  It  is  a  cumber- 
some, and  incompetent  management.  Practically,  there 
is  no  State  management.  'The  commissioners  are  for 
the  most  part  appointed  for  political  reasons.  The 
mismanagement  is  by  a  little  San  Francisco  political 
clique,  of  which  W.  W.  Foote  is  at  present  the  domi- 
ineering  ruler.  Foote  was  recently  reappointed  to  the 
commission  by  Governor  Gage.  This  was  after  the 
horrible  mess  made  of  the  state's  funds  and  interests  at 
the  Paris  Exposition.  This  is  one  of  the  worst  ap- 
pointments and  one  of  the  least  excusable  as  yet  made 
by  Gage.  The  Yosemite  Valley  will  never  be  reliably 
well  managed  under  the  prsent  rubbishy  system  of 
nine  commissioners.  From  the  time  the  state  was  ii 
trusted  with  the  wonderful  Yosemite  the  management 
has  been  incompetent  and  it  always  will  be  while  the 
present  system  lasts.  Two  or  three  short  periods  where 
one  commissioner  alone  assumed  responsibility  and  did 
good  work  are  the  only  relieving  lights  in  this  dark 
picture.  'The  real  control  of  the  valley  has  been  and  is 
now  a  coterie  of  San  Francisco  politicians  in  combina- 
tion with  the  Valley  concessionaires.  The  new  state  sa- 
loon in  the  valley  is  one  of  their  abortions. 

The  State  Legislature  should  correct  these  conditions. 
The  Legislature  will  never  do  it  except  under  the  pres- 
sure of  organized  public  opinion. 


Grass  and  Water  Sheds. 

The  value  and  importance  of  grass  on  plains  and 
hillsides,  where  there  are  no  forests  is  not  generally 
appreciated. 

In  the  first  place  a  good  covering  of  grass  reduces 
radiation  of  heal  at  night,  and  therefore  diminishes  frost 
danger.  It  also  absorbs  and  reduces  the  day  heat.  Grass 
condenses  moisture  to  a  marked  extent,  as  anyone  can 
observe  in  the  deposit  of  dew.  Under  conditions  favor- 
able to  the  deposit  of  dew,  grass  will  be  found  abso- 
lutely wet  in  the  morning,  while  a  bare  piece  of  land 
will  be  found  as  absolutely  dry. 

These  qualities  of  the  grass-cover  are  of  much  greater 
importance  than  people  think.  Grass,  however,  has 
other  and  still  more  important  qualities.  A  good  cover 
of  grass  divides  and  detains  the  rainfall  delivery.  It 
diminishes  or  prevents  floods  and  torrent  action  and 
injury,  and  entirely  prevents  the  creation  or  increase  of 
galleys  or  barrancas.  One  never  sees  a  barranca  in  a 
grass  covered  country.  A  grass  cover  prevents  soil 
denudation  from  uplands,  and  of  course  furnishes  no 
detritus  to  cover  lower  lands  or  to  fill  up  stream  chan- 
nels. Grass  cover  is  a  great  help  to  the  support  of 
perennial  springs  and  waters  sources. 

We  speak  of  these  matters  especially  in  their  relation 
to  the  communal  and  free  pasturage  of  sheep  and 
cattle  on  the  public  lands.  The  absence  of  any  re- 
striction or  regulation  of  common  free  pasturage  in  the 
public  lands,  aud  the  absence  in  these  non-owners  of 
pasture  lands  of  any  interest  in  »uturc  pasturage  value 
of  any  particular  public  lands  has  led  to  an  unwise  and 
destructive  over  pasturage.  Everywhere  that  com- 
munal pasturage  has  prevailed,  the  pasture  has  de- 
teriorated. In  many  cases  the  cattle  or  sheep  carrying 
power  of  public  pasture  lands  has  been  so  reduced  and 
become  so  uncertain  that  the  value  has  been  diminished 
from  fifty  to  even  ninety  per  cent,  and  in  some  cases 
has  been  quite  destroyed.  New  and  growing  gulleys 
and  barrancas  everywhere  accompany  this  over  pastu- 
ring. Sheep  are  by  far  the  most  destructive  animals 
to  the  value  of  pasture  lands.  Besides  eating  off  every- 
thing, even  to  the  seeds  in  the  dust,  the  sheep  tramp  the 
ground  and  travel  in  trails  which  collect  water  and 
start  barrancas.  Even  private  land  holdings  in  Cali- 
fornia have  lost  heavily  in  pasture  value  where  sheep- 
have  been  long  run  over  the  land.  We  know  of  several 
ranches  and  considerable  land  holdings  in  Southern  Cal- 
ifornia that  ha»e  not  only  lost  pasture  value  through 
overstocking,  but  have  been  permanently  and  irrepar- 
ably injured  by  the  barrancas  that  have  been  created  by 
the  rainfall  on  the  land  entirely  denuded  of  its  grass. 
The  care  and  consideration  of  grass-covered  water- 
sheds has  no  little  interest  for  many  outlying,  hilly  dis- 
tricts of  Southern  California.  But  the  greatest  im- 
mediate importance  of  this  subject  is  in  the  highlands 
of  Arizona.  We  consider  the  proper  regulation  of  pas- 
turage of  the  public  lands  of  Arizona  to  be  only  second 
in  that  territory  to  the  Forestry  question. 
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The  Fishes  of  Southern  California.  Floors  and  Borders 

Article  5.    T5he  California.  R^ed-Fish.    Pimelometopon   Pulcher   (Ayres):  Fa.mil v 

Labridae. 

By  DAVID  STARR  JORDAN. 

Written  expressly  for  the  Saturday  Post. 


Changed 
from 
Pine 

TO  ANY  HARDWOOD  COLOR  BYUSING 


One  of  the  most  characteristic  features 
of  the  Pacific  coast  of  North  America  is 
the  long  belt  of  kelp  which  lies  along 
the  submerged  rocks,  just^below  low- 
tide  mark  and  extends  out  into  the  sea 
from  a  few  rods  to  a  mile.  This  belt 
goes  all  the  way  from  the  Aleutian  Is- 


when  full  grown.  The  male  fish  is  crim- 
son with  a  black  head  and  black  band 
across  the  body.  The  female,  which  is 
smaller,  is  everywhere  plain  red. 

The  male  Red-fish  when  full  grown 
has  a  big  hump  of  fat  on  its  forehead, 
for  which  reason  it  is  sometimes  called 
the  Fat-head,  and  the  name  Pimclometo- 


grinding  jaws,  which  can  reduce  to  pulp 
the  toughest  crab  the  front  teeth  can 
snap  it). 

The  Red-fish  is  a  very  good  food  fish 
with  white  tender  flesh.  The  Chinese 
arc  fond  of  it,  and  often  dry  it  in  salt. 
It  takes  readily  to  a  hook  baited  with 
fish,  and  it  is  mostly  caught  by  the  line 


CALIFORNIA  RED  KISH.     PIMELOMETOPON  PULCHER  (AYRES):  FAMTLV  LABRIDAE.     SPECIMEN  TAKEN  AT  SAN  DIEGO. 


lands  on  the  north  down  to  Lower  Cali- 
fornia. It  is  made  up  mainly  of  two 
giant  sea-weeds :  the  N crcucystis,  with 
hollow  stems,  and  with  round  floats  as 
big  as  a  melon,  which  support  it  in  the 
water,  and  the  Macrocystis,  with  flat 
leaf-like  expansions  and  little  floats 
smaller  than  a  pear,  which  they  resem- 
ble in  shape. 

In  this  belt  of  kelp  a  great  many  fishes 
find  their  home.  Among  these  is  the 
California  Red-fish.  This  is  a  large 
slow  moving  fish  two  or  three  feet  long 


pon,  which  means  flat-forehead,  refers 
to  this  peculiarity. 

The  Red-fish  feeds  on  crabs,  snails  and 
other  hard-shelled  creatures,  which  it 
crushes  readily  with  its  strong  teeth. 
The  front  teeth  are  wolf-like,  and  in 
the  upper  jaw  behind  there  is  another 
strong  tooth  like  those  in  front.  It 
places  a  shell  between  this  upper  back 
canine  and  the  front  canines  of  the  lower 
jaw,  and  then  the  shell  cannot  help  it- 
self. Something  must  break.  In  the 
throat  of  the  Red-fish  is  another  pair  of 


PEOPLE  WE  KNOW. 


Mr.  J.  Ross  Clark  of  the  Salt  Lake 
Road  possesses  the  same  genial  and  in- 
dustrious attributes  which  distinguish  the 
Clark  family  and  have  made  Sen.  Win. 
A.  Clark,  one  of  the  wealthiest  men  in 
the  United  States.  Although  Mr.  Clark 
is  a  very  rich  man  he  is  particularly  ap- 
proachable, and  finds  a  great  deal  of 
time  during  his  busy  life  to  meet  young 
men.  Mr.  Clark  is  actively  interested  in 
the  Young  Men's  Christian  Association 
and  has  done  a  great  deal  to  build  the 
Los  Angeles  organization  to  its  present 
high  standard.  The  Clarks  are  unas- 
suming peonle,  and  Mr.  Clark  goes  to 
his  office  early  each  morning  where  he 
puts  in  a  long  hard  day's  work  attending 
to  his  many  interests,  among  which  may 
be  mentioned  the  beet  sugar  factory  at 
Alamitos.  Mr.  Clark  does  a  great  deal 
of  charitable  work  in  a  quiet  way,  in 
which  he  is  assisted  both  by  his  family 
and  also  by  his  mother  and  two  sisters 
who  reside  in  Los  Angeles.  The  fol- 
lowing true  story  gives  an  index  of  the 
Clark  character : 

An  old  family  coachman  who  had  been 
with  the  Clarks  for  many  years  became 
ill.  J.  Ross  Clark  not  only  paid  all  the 
expenses  at  the  hospital  and  saw 
that  he  had  the  best  of  care,  but 
he  daily  visited  the  faithful  servi- 
tor. Upon  his  death  all  funeral  expenses 
were  paid  by  Mr.  Clark.  Not  even  the 
man's  relatives  knew  that  it  was  Mr. 
Clark  who  had  thus  generously  lent  a 
hand  and  the  story  crept  out  only  by 
accident. 


California.  His  business  is  his  pleasure 
also,  and  much  of  his  time  outside  the 
store  is  spent  at  the  shooting  traps  or  in 
quest  of  game.  Mr.  Singer  scored  a 
big  success  at  the  great  shooting  tour- 
nament held  a  few  months  ago  in  San 
Francisco.  In  the  mechanical  part  of 
the  fire-arms  line  he  is  an  expert,  having 
invented  an  effectual  process  to  prevent 
the  rust  of  gun  barrels.  He  has  owned 
some  splendid  dogs,  notably  among  them 
being  Stamboul  II — A  Chesapeake  Bay 
dog  who  has  won  gold  medals  at  the 
bench  shows. 

Mr.  Singer  has  a  delightful,  pleasant 
personality.  He  is  quiet,  unassuming 
and  a  true  and  warm  friend  to  those 
whom  he  knows  best.  His  skill  as  a 
hunter  has  not  rendered  him  unap- 
proachable for  he  is  ever  ready  to  enter 
with  the  novice  or  the  tenderfoot  upon 
the  lists. 


he  was  given  a  clerkship  in  the  State 
Bank  and  Trust  Company  of  Los  An- 
geles .  A  year  later  he  was  elected  cash- 
ier which  position  he  still  retains.  Mr. 
Off  is  a  man  of  fine  presence  and  genial 
personality.  As  major  in  the  Seventh 
Regiment  he  proved  both  a  capable  and 
popular  officer.  He  believes  in  Los  An- 
geles from  start  to  finish,  and  has  done 
his  share  in  the  city's  advancement. 


Mr.  Joseph  Singer,  proprietor  of  the 
Southern  California  Arms  Co.,  has, 
probably,  as  many  admirers  and  warm 
personal  friends  as  any  man  in  this  sec- 
tion. As  one  man  remarked  to  the  Satur- 
day Post  reporter:  "The  hunters  just 
worship  Joe."  Mr.  Singer  is  an  expert  in 
his  line  and  knows  as  much  about  dogs, 
guns  and  hunting  as  anyone  in  Southern 


One  of  the  most  progressive  men  in 
Southern  California  is  Mr.  John  W.  A. 
Off,  cashier  of  the  State  Bank  and  Trust 
Company,  Los  Angeles.  Mr.  Off  is  a 
native  of  Wisconsin.  He  came  to  Cali- 
fornia in  1883,  stopping  at  San  Francis- 
co, where  he  secured  a  position  as  clerk 
in  a  retail  drug  store.  San  Francisco, 
however,  was  not  enough  to  Mr.  Off's 
liking,  and  in  1885  he  came  to  Los  An- 
geles, which  suited  his  heart,  and  with 
which  he  has  become  closely  and  promi- 
nently identified.  Deciding  that  Los 
Angeles  was  the  town  for  him,  Mr.  Off 
accordingly  opened  a  drug  store  with 
L.  D.  Sale  at  the  corner  of  Fourth  and 
Spring  streets.  Three  years  later  the 
firm  opened  another  drug  store  at  220  S. 
Spring.  The  partnership  was  subse- 
quently dissolved  by  mutual  consent,  Mr. 
Off  taking  the  Fourth-street  store,  and 
Mr.  Sale  the  other.  Mr.  Off  then  sold 
an  interest  in  his  business  to  J.  W. 
Vaughn  and  the  store  was  run  as  a  part- 
nership business  until  1893,  when  Mr. 
Off  sold  out  to  his  partner.  The  busi- 
ness is  still  conducted  under  the  old 
firm  name,  however,    In  the  same  year 


OWED  TO  THE  FLEA. 
(A  California  Idyll  to  Date.) 

Sweet  Spring  had  come,  with  fragrant 
flowers. 

With  singing  birds  and  humming  bees; 
With    dreamy    days    and  languorous 
hours ; 

With  starry  nights  and  scented  breeze. 

The  Easter  bells  rang  loud  and  clear— 
The  Friscoites  were  in  their  pews, 

And  Reverend  Father  Holyqueer 

Held  forth  on  "Conscience,  and  its 


The  parson  rpids  the  Sacred  Book. 

His  flock  attending,  slumberously. 
While  one  hath  twice  himself  betook 

To  slumber — snoring  ponderously. 

Is  it  the  sleeper's  conscience  stirred 
At  what  the  parson,  thunderously. 

Hath  quoted  from  th'  Inspired  Word — 
"When  none  pursues,  the  guilty  flee"  ? 

The  sleepy  sinner,  with  a  cry 

Of  angry  triumph,  springs  upright, 
And  shouts:   "Ol'  Dominie,  you  lie! 

Uh've  hunted  'im  with  all  me  might  ; 

"An'  w'en  I  fell  asleep  today, 

The  varmint  went  to  work  on  me — 
But  Woosh  !  uh  nipped  'im ;  so  uh  say 
Uh  did  pursue  the  guilty  flea  !" 

E.  Percivai.e  Baker. 
(Flea-bitten.) 

 o  

Audience — Why  don't  the  orchestra 
commence  the  overture? 

San  Francisco  manager — The  mayor 
hasn't  arrived  yet— The  Political  Sharp. 


Floor  Enamels 

Oak,   Cherry,    Walnut,  Etc. 
•  Makes  Old  Floors  Look  New"  Gives  You:'  Floors 
a  hard  K  n  a  ui  e  1 
Finish.  No  trouble 
to  apply.  Wears 
like  Cement.  Dries 
over  night.  Con- 
tains no  Japan  or 
Shellac.     Sold  at 
Drug,  Paint  and 
Department  stores 
60c  size  covers  75 
feet;  $1.00  size  160 
feet.    Take  no 
other,  nonejustas 
good.    Send  for 
Free  Booklet  and 
Sample  Card.  Pse 
i-it'u  iu  tuc  rsti.i,T*»  "Transparent" 
IT  6  IN  THE  QUALITY      floor-S  h  i  n  e  on 
Linoleum  and  to  refresh  Hardwood  Floors, 
Furniture  and  Woodwork.  "FLOOR-SHINE" 
sold  by 

A.  HAMBURGER  &  SONS 
LOS  ANOELES,  CAL. 
SOLE  AGENTS  FOR  LOS  ANOELES  COUNTY 
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from  small  boats  which  go  out  into  the 
kelp. 

The  family  to  which  it  belongs  have  all 
similar  habits,  but  there  are  not  many  of 
these  fishes  in  California.  In  Honolulu 
they  are  exceedingly  abundant  about  the 
coral  reefs,  and  their  bright  colors  of 
blue,  red  and  golden  make  the  fish  mar- 
ket of  that  city  rich  in  colors  as  a  flower 
garden.  In  this  family,  as  in  most  oth- 
ers, the  colors  grow  brighter  and  more 
sharply  contrasted  as  we  approach  the 
tropics. 


Piano  j 

Interest 


Should  not  be  called  interest 
at  all.  If  you  buy  a  piano 
on  time  payments,  why 
doesn't  the  dealer  sell  you  as 
cheaply  as  he  does  the  spot 
cash  customer  ?  You  pay 
interest,  why  shoulden't  he? 
If  you  borrow  $300  from  the 
bank,  does  the  bank  take 
your  note  for  $400  and  then 
ask  8  per  cent  interest  on  the 
whole  $400  ?    Certainly  not. 

A  Piano 

dealer  has  no  more  right  to 
an  addition  on  his  cash  price, 
when  he  charges  interest, 
than  a  bank  would  to  loan 
you  $300  and  collect  $400, 
besides  interest  on  the  whole 
$400.  If  you  pay  $400  for  a 
piano,  for  which  the  dealer 
will  accept  $250  spot  cash. 


Why 


do  you  pay  interest  ?  Is  not 
the  $150  additional  enough 
interest?  Will  you  let  us 
tell  you  about  our  Fair  and 
Liberal  Payment  Plan? 


Fitzgerald's 


b        113  S.  Spring  St. 
0 

q  LOS  ANGELES,  CALIFORNIA 
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}  T5he  Schley  Investigation.  ^ 

By  THE  CAPTAIN. 


We  art  surprised  to  hear  the  report 
that  the  naval  court  of  inquiry  dealing 

with  the  official  conduct  'of  Admiral 
Schley  during  the  Spanish  war  will  de- 
vote several  months  to  studying  the 
charges  presented  by  ihe  Bureaucratic 
clique;  Each  of  the  petty  charges  is  to 
be  exhaustively  ex;. mined  as  well  as  the 
main  point  of  the  proseculion. 

The  main  charge  was  an  astounding 
one.  It  was  in  effect  that  Schley  instead 
of  being  the  victor  of  Santiago  was  in 
fact  a  catif-coward.  This  charge  swal- 
lows up  and  renders  puerile  all  others. 
The  Washington  political-pull-bureau- 
crats have  never  lacked  brass-mounted 
effrontery  in  holding  good  men  like 
Captain  Clark,  of  the  Oregon,  back  or 
shoring  forward  some  fat  favorite  like 
Shafter.  but  they  broke  all  records  for 
calculating  cruelty  and  injustice  by  in- 


in  giving  everyone  credit  for  a  part  of 
this  remarkable  victory.  Of  these  two 
vessels  that  determined  the  victory,  the 
commander  of  one  is  charged  by  the 
political-pull  rubbish  with  cowardice  and 
IS  being  as  he  has  been  constantly  per- 
secuted with  a  waste  basketful  of  carp- 
ing charges,  for  the  most  part  over  in- 
finitely unimportant  details.  The  other 
officer.  Captain  Clark,  of  the  Oregon,  is 
actually  lower  today  in  his  grade  than 
he  was  before  the  war. 

It  seems  that  the  fleet  was  placed  and 
arranged  by  Admiral  Sampson.  The  pre- 
vious blockade  as  arranged  by  Schley 
was  in  line.  Admiral  Sampson's  plan 
was  a  semi-circle.  It  was  evidently  a 
bad  plan,  for  getting  the  entire  fleet  into 
action  on  the  enemy.  In  fact,  the  Span- 
ish ships  had  actually  escaped  the  fleet 
and  were  destroyed  by  three  vessels  of 


trigue  when  they  charged  the  victor  of    the  American  fleet  and  mainly  by  two. 


Santiago  with  cowardice. 

Admiral  Schley  was  not  only  in  that 
great  naval  victory,  but  he  was  in  it 
from  the  very  start  and  until  the  sur- 
render of  the  very  last  Spanish  ship.  Ev- 
ery Spanish  ship  was  destroyed  and 
Schley  was  in  the  fight  with  every  one 
of  them.  What  more  could  an  officer 
do? 

The  trial  developed  some  very  inter- 
esting facts.  Instead  of  the  Spanish 
fleet  being  engaged  with  the  American 
fleet  it  has  been  shown  that  but  three  of 
the  American  vessels  were  seriously  en- 
gaged. These  were  the  Brooklyn,  the 
Oregon,  and  for  the  early  part  of  the 
fight  the  Texas.   Schley  was  very  modest 


Give 
Furniture 


TheBarkcrstock 
is  replete  with 
all  sorts  of  nov- 
el t  i  e  s  suitable 
for  Christinas 
gifts.  Staples  of 
every  kind  and 
quality  as  well, 
but  particular 
pains  lias  been 
taken  to  provide 
as  Hue  a  line  of 
unique  and  fash- 
i  o  u  a  b  I  e  odd 
pieces  especially 
for  those  who 
want  to  give 
gifts  out  of  the 
ordinary. 

You  ought  to 
visit  our  special 
display  roo  m  s 
The  finest  fur- 
niture ever 
brought  to  the 
,  coast  is  careful- 
/  ly  pro  t  e  c  t  e  d 
from,  dust  ami 
light,  you'll 
have  to  ask  in  order  to  gain  admission  to 
these  rooms,  but  we  are  always  glad  to 
show  them.  We  want  you  to  know  that 
there  is  only  one  furniture  store  only  one 
Barker  Brothers  only  one  house  that  is 
best. 

We  sell  all  grades  of  furniture  from  the 
cheapest  that  can  be  called  "Good"  to  the 

finest  made. 

Barker 
Brothers 

■420-424  S.  Spring  St.,    •    LOS  ANGELES 


Fruit  and  Farming  Implements 
Popular  Vehicles  &  Bain  Wagons 
Steam  and  Gasoline  Engines 
Steam  and  Irrigation  Pumps 
Boilers  and  Air  Compressors 

Factory:  THE  BENICIA  AGRICULTURAL  WKS. 

CALL  OR  WRITE. 
Our  Prices  Art  Vtry 
Attractive. 

BAKER  % 

HAMILTON 

LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 

8AN   FBUNCISCO  AN O  SACRAMCNTO 


Admiral  Sampson  had  ordered  the  war 
vessels  to  uncouple  their  engines.  It 
appears  that  only  disregard  of  this  or- 
der prevented  the  escape  of  the  Span- 
iards. The  night  before  the  battle  fires 
were  seen  and  volumes  of  smoke  were 
noticed  coming  up  from  the  harbor.  Ad- 
miral Schley  immediately  notified  Ad- 
miral Sampson  that  the  enemy's  move- 
ments suggested  a  sortie.  The  battleship 
Massachusetts  had  already  been  ordered 
out  of  line  and  to  Guantanamo,  so  that 
one  of  the  most  powerful  vessels  of  the 
fleet  was  that  day  absent.  In  the  face 
of  the  notice  of  an  impending  sortie  Ad- 
miral Sampson  took  the  New  York,  in 
addition  to  the  Massachusetts,  away 
from  the  blockading  fleet.  The  New 
York  and  Brooklyn  were  considered  to 
be  the  only  ships  in  the  fleet  capable  of 
catching  or  keeping  up  with  the  Spanish 
vessels.  The  speed  of  the  Oregon  was 
a  surprise  and  the  slowness  of  the  Span- 
iards was  another  surprise. 

When  all  these  things  are  considered 
it  is  pretty  plain  that  if  anyone  was  to 
be  tried  or  condemned  for  conduct  at 
Santiago  it  was  Sampson  and  not  Schley. 
When  we  consider  Sampson's  naval  rec- 
ord in  comparison  with  that  of  Schley 
we  find  Schley  to  have  been  repeatedly 
proved  to  be  a  careful,  courageous  and 
even  daring  officer. 

Sampson  was  an  educated  but  practi- 
cally unproved  officer,  and  a  social  and 
political  and  above  all  a  bureau  favorite 
in  Washington.  Through  these  influ- 
ences Sampson  was  run  over  the  heads 
of  numbers  of  competent  and  proved 
officers,  just  as  Shafter  was.  In  the 
Spanish  war  Sampson  accomplished 
nothing,  absolutely  nothing  as  a  leader. 
Twice  he  had  the  fleet  united  under  his 
command.  Once  at  Santiago.  In  that 
case  he  weakened  his  fleet  by  the  with- 
drawal of  two  of  its  most  powerful  ships 
at  once.  He  ordered  engines  uncoupled 
and  was  himself  away  from  the  harbor 
mouth  after  a  notice  of  Spanish  prepara- 
tions that  presaged  a  sortie.  His  plan 
of  blockade  was  so  defective  that  the 
Spanish  ships  had  their  principal  fight 
with  two  vessels  of  the  American  fleet. 

The  other  occasion  when  Sampson  di- 
rected the  fleet  was  on  the  promenade 
to  San  Juan  de  Porto  Rico  and  return. 
The  fleet  went  all  the  way  to  Porto 
Rico,  bombarded  ineffectually  the  prin- 
cipal port  and  returned  without  any  re- 
sult whatever.  It  was  a  repetition  of 
the  gallant  adventure  of  a  King  of 
France,  who  marched  up  the  hill  with 
forty  thousand  men,  and  then — marched 
down  again. 

Sampson  was  not  in  the  Santiago  fight 
at  all.  He  had  an  «Jibi.  Yet  he  in- 
sisted that  Schley  mention  the  New  York 
in  the  report  on  the  fight. 

The  unexpected  importance  of  the  Asi- 
atic fleet  left  that  beyond  political  pull 
influence  and  out  of  range  of  a  confusion 
of  orders  from  the  navy  department. 

The  unity  of  command  in  Manila 
brought  every  ship  in  Dewey's  fleet  into 
full  action.  The  confusion  of  command 
at  Santiago  excluded  the  majority  of  (he 
fleet  from  that  battle. 
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&/>e  San  Clemente  Outrage' 

The  San  Clemente  outrage  still  con- 
tinues. 

A  short  time  ago  the  government  fa- 
vored the  wool  corporation,  which  has 
clutched  this  fertile  island  in  its  greedy, 
selfish  talons,  threatened  peaceful  set- 
tlers who  came  with  intent  to  land  upon 
its  shores. 

The  Saturday  Post  lias  many  times 
informed  its  readers  as  to  this  flagrant 
outrage.  The  Post  has  thrown  the 
gauntlet  to  the  iniquitous  corporation 
which  has  declined  to  take  isue.  As  The 
Post  before  stated,  the  San  Clemente 
Wool  Company  has  pulled  government 
wires  for  more  than  thirty  years.  Dur- 
ing this  long  time  San  Clemente  Island 
has  been  used  by  the  wool  company  for 
the  inferior  purpose  of  sheep  pastur- 
age. In  fact  the  island  is  capable  of 
the  highest  agricultural  development. 
San  Clemente  would  yield  far  greater  re- 
turns if  cultivated  in  small  farms  or 
market  gardens  than  it  now  does  to  the 
sheep  corporation. 

For  over  thirty  years  the  San  Cle- 
mente Wool  Company  put  their  sheep  on 
government  land  to  the  exclusion  of 
peaceful  agriculturists.  The  Wool  com- 
pany had  no  more  right  upon  the  is- 
land than  any  one  else.  Nevertheless, 
settlers  were  driven  off  with  guns.  At 
first  the  Wool  Company  claimed  that 
the  island  was  a  military  reservation. 
In  this  they  were  backed  up  by  certain 
government  officials.  The  Saturday 
Post  probed  the  matter  to  the  bottom 
and  found  that  in  fact  San  Clemente 
was  not  a  military  reservation,  but  was 
in  fact  a  lighthouse  reservation.  When 
settlers  came  to  San  Clemente,  the  Wool 
Company  warned  them  off.  In  several 
instances  their  landing  was  soon  fol- 
lowed by  an  order  to  vacate,  coming 
from  the  lighthouse  board  in  San  Fran- 
cisco. These  orders  would  come,  al- 
though there  was  no  lighthouse  officer 
stationed  at  San  Clemente. 

Finally.  The  Saturday  Post  disclosed 
the  injustice  and  partiality  of  a  light- 
house system  which  permitted  a  wool 
company  to  graze  its  thousands  of  sheep 
on  government  land,  and  which,  never- 
theless, barred  the  entrance  of  good  ag- 
ricultural settlers. 

Public  sentiment  waxed  warm  against 
the  sheep-raising  corporation. 

The  Wool  Company  hadn't  a  leg  to 
stand  on. 

Less  than  a  year  ago,  the  government 
officials  announced  that  San  Clemente 
was  open  to  bids  for  lease  for  gracing 
purposes  only.  This  announcement  was 
not  made  very  public.  About  thirty  set- 
tlers who  desired  to  open  up  Clemente 
never  heard  of  it  at  all. 

The  time  for  submission  of  the  bids 
was  very  short.  But  it  was  long  enough 
for  the  San  Clemente  Wool  Company. 

If  the  prospective  settlers  had  heard  of 
the  proposal  for  bids  they  would  not 
have  had  time  to  submit  a  proposition. 

It  is  not  strange  that  the  Wool  Com- 
pany should  have  put  in  the  only  bid, 
and  that  bid  should  have  been  accepted. 
The  Wool  Company  got  the  island  for 
five  years  at  $1000  a  year.  There  are 
some  thirty  or  forty  thousand  sheep  on 
the  island. 

A  peaceable  man  can't  even  set  his 
foot  on  the  island  now.  San  Clemente 
is  a  wonderfully  fertile  island.  It  is 
cajiable  of  growing  all  sorts  of  market 
truck  much  better  than  the  main  land. 
The  Wool  Company  has  persistently  en- 
deavored to  render  the  island  unfit  for 
every  other  purpose  than  sheep  raising. 
They  have  blasted  the  springs,  destroyed 
the  water  supplies  and  burned  back  the 
brush.  The  San  Clemente  outrage 
should  not  be  allowed  to  persist. 
 o  


"I  am  surprised  at  Charley's  squan- 
dering so  much  money  on  a  phono- 
graph." 

"Well,  I'm  not.  He  always  did  like 
to  hear  himself  talk." 


Has  a.  Purpose. 

Unlike  most  of  the  Sunday  supple- 
ments of  the  big  daily  papers,  the  Illus- 
trated Magazine  gotten  out  by  The  Los 
Angeles  Herald  every  Sunday  appears 
to  have  a  definite  purpose.    This  maga- 


NOTICE  OF  APPLICATION  FOK  PA  HOLE. 

To  the  District  Attorney  of  the  County  of  Los 
Angeles,  State  of  California;  and  to  whom  it 
may  concern:  You  will  please  take  notice  that 
the  undersigned,  Frank  belgarns,  will  apply  to 
the  Honorable  Hoard  of  .State  Prison  Directors 
of  California,  on  Saturday,  the  Slut  day  of  Dcc- 
eember,  1901.  at  a  ineeti  g  of  said  Board  to  be 
held  on  said  day  at  Folsom,  California,  to  be 
paroled  from  the  California  State  Prison  at  said 
Folsom.  where  he  is  now  confined  serving  the 
term  of  three  years  for  the  commission  of  the 
crime  of  burglary  under  the  sentence  passed 
on  him  March  16th,  1900,  by  the  Superior  Court 


"She  | 
COSMOPOLITAN 
A  G  A  Z  I  N  E 

with  a  circulation  of  [about  six 
thousand  copies,  was  purchased 
by  Mr.  John  Brisben  Walker  in 
1888.  The  September,  1901,  edi- 
tion was  . 

450.000  Copies 


(This  was,  however,  exceptional.)  S 

It  has    grown   without   special  <s 

effort,  other  than  its  distinctive  »z 

editorial  policy,  which  has  been  & 

to  secure  the  greatest  minds  of  X 

the  world  to  discuss  in  advance  of  v 

all  other  publications  the  newest  3 

problems  in  science,  invention,  3 

education,  government,  and  the  jz 

relations  of  the  individual.     This  S 

has  been  done  without  ever  losing  0 

sight  of  the  side  of  interest,  so  fi 

that  every  member  of  the  home  X 

circle,  from  the  young  boy  or  girl  0 

to  the  grandparent,  would  find  g 

each  month  not  only  something  X 

elevating  and  instructive,  but  also  0 

the  most    delightful  of  fiction,  jj 

sketches  of  travel  and  interesting  8 

personalities  concerning  people  0 
worth  hearing  about. 

In  the  very  beginning   great  0 

stress  was  laid  upon  illustration.  § 

Thi  Cosmopolitan   engaged  the  X 

best  artists  and  engravers  and  0 

fitted  up  its  own  photo-engraving  £2 

and  electrotype  plants  and  its  own  X 

press-room,  even  making  its  own  0 

ink  and  rollers  in  order  to  secure  8 

the  most  perfect  artistic  results.  0 

The  appeal  which  such  a  maga-  8 

zine  made  to  the  most  cultured  X 

classes  was  immediately  recog-  0 

nized.    The  magazine  steadily  in-  8 

creased  in  circulation  urttil  years  0 

ago  is  was  able  to  claim  the  lar-  0 

gest  c  1  ien tele  of  intelligent,  8 

thoughtful    readers  reached    by  X 

any  periodical,  daily,  weekly,  or  w 

monthly,  in  the  world.  I 

Does  any  reader  doubt  this,  he  0 

has  but  to  consider  the  periodi-  £ 
cals  which  claim  an  equal  circula- 
tion— The  Ladies'  Home  Journal, 
McClure's,  and  The  Youth's  Com- 
panion— each  of  these  brilliant 
periodicals  has  its  own  valuable 
and  important  field;  but  none 
will  undertake  to  dispute  with 
The  Cosmopolitan  the  long  line 
of  names  of  great  thinkers  and 
thoughtful  articles  which  have 
been  the  distinguishing  character- 
istics of  The  Cosmopolitan's  four- 
teen years.  There  is  hardly  a 
great  name  in  the  entire  world  of 
thought  which  has  not  appeared 
many  times  as  a  contributor  to 
the  pages  of  The  Cosmopolitan. 


zine  is  doing  a  great  deal  of  good  for  the 

Southwest  by  its  industrial  articles,  and  of  theCountyof  Los  Angeles,  State  of  California* 
they  are  intensely  interesting.  Dated  Nov.  2:>th,  U01.  FRANK  DELGARNS. 


With  an  organization  each 
year  covering  a  wider  field, 
and  witb  a  perfect  system, 
THE  COSMOPOLITAN  hopes 
to  make  its  fourteenth  year 
the  most  brilliant  in  its  his- 
tory. 


FOR  SALE  EVERYWHERE 

Single  Copies,  10c 
Subscription  Price,  SI  per  year 

THE 
COSMOPOLITAN 
MAGAZINE 

Offlcei  of  Publication 

Irvlngton-on-rtudson,  N.  Y. 
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?f   Woman's  Department  5 


Toilet  Notes. 

Fortunately  the  sensible  turn  of  fash- 
ion has  long  since  declared  against  dyed 
hair,  and  nobody  now  objects  to  allow- 
ing the  growing  gray  threads  to  appear 
in  her  tresses.  But  there  is  a  time  when 
hair  "just  on  the  turn"  is  difficult  to 
manage  because  it  is  wiry  and  stiff.  It 
is  then  that  brushing  and  rubbing  of  the 
scalp  is  most  needed.  This  will  give 
sufficient  irritation  to  the  roots  of  the 
hair  to  induce  more  oilyness,  and  at  the 
same  time  it  will  induce  the  growing 
hairs  to  become  pliable.  Gray  hair  has 
received  its  name  grizzly  from  its  wiry, 
stubborn  inclination  and  this  is  found 
too  often  when  the  gray  hair  is  inclined 
to  curl,  which  it  often  does,  even  though 
no  curl  was  in  the  earlier  growth  of  the 
hair. 

THE  CARE  OF  THE  FEET. 

Toenails  should  always  be  cut  straight 
across.  Short  shoes  and  darned  stock- 
ings are  responsible  for  a  good  deal  of 
suffering,  which,  as  a  rule,  meet  with 
but  little  consideration. 

AGAINST    LISLE-THKEAD  STOCKINGS. 

The  twist  of  the  thread  in  lisle  stock- 
ings is  responsible  for  some  of  the  dis- 
tress to  persons  who  are  troubled  with 
tender  feet.  Cotton  is  not  twisted  so 
tight  as  the  lisle  is  and  if  the  feet  per- 
spire much,  the  irritation  of  the  skin 
under  cotton  is  not  so  great  as  under 
the  finer  thread.  By  changing  from 
lisle  to  cotton  a  great  relief  is  often  ex: 
perienced. 

Onions  are  said  to  be  good  for  the 
complexion,  but  fortunately  as  food,  not 
as  ointment,  and  boiled,  are  as  good  as 
the  raw  vegetable.  Boiled  onions  will 
not  leave  the  breath  unpleasantly  odor- 
ous, but  not  so  the  raw. 

The  value  of  listerine  on  the  toilette 
table  is  not  thoroughly  appreciated.  It 
is  a  fine  skin  preservative  and  excellent 
dentifrice,  while  the  person  afflicted  with 
catarrh  of  the  head  or  throat  should  gar- 
gle with  it  every  day  to  prevent  the 
breath  from  being  disagreealjle. 

Common  salt  makes  an  excellent  gar- 
gle. It  has  been  known  to  cure  a  bad 
cold  in  the  head  when  merely  used  as  a 
gargle,  this  of  course  because  the  con- 
nection between  the  throat  and  nose 
passages  is  so  close. 

The  hardened  palms  of  the  hands  may 
be  softened  by  rubbing  into  them  a  prep- 
aration made  as  follows:  Put  2}^  oz. 
of  olive  oil  in  a  jam  pot,  and  stand  on 
a  "trivet"  before  the  fire.  Then  take 
1  oz.  of  white  wax  (you  get  this  in  a 
round  cake),  and  toast  it  until  it  drops 
into  the  oil,  which  you  must  then  stir 
with  a  clean  wooden  skewer  until  it 
becomes  a  nice  smooth  ointment,  arid  is 
nearly  cold.  Putting  it  on  at  night  with 
a  pair  of  gloves  to  sleep  in  will  soften 
the  skin. 

For  some  persons  nothing  is  better 
than  glycerine,  but  it  does  not  agree  with 
others.  Mutton  tallow  is  simple  enough 
and  if  scented  a  little  and  made  into 
cakes  will  be  found  useful  for  chapped 
hands  and  face. 

The  best  lotion  of  all,  however,  is  lan 
olin.    This  being  the  most  delicate  ani- 
mal  grease,   assimilates  best   with  the 
grease  of  human  flesh  and  exudes  or 
supplies  that  which  it  needs. 


Dressing  for  the  Party. 

Never  were  chiffons  so  fascinating. 
The  shops  display  such  varieties  of  soft, 
Huffy  things,  that  one  might  suppose 
summer  were  beginning  rather  than  hav- 
ing quite  ended.  Yet  in  this  age  when 
well  heated  houses  are  found  everywhere 
fashionable  women  are  able  to  wear  as 
light  clothing  in  winter  as  in  summer 
and  many  do  so,  only  being  careful  to 
wrap  up  well  when  going  out.  Indeed, 
so  over-heated  are  our  public  buildings, 
trains,  boats,  shops,  etc.,  that  great  dis- 
comfort is  felt,  and  many  colds  are  taken 
by  persons  who  dress  too  warmly.  It  is 
much  wiser  to  have  wraps  that  give 
proper  covering  when  out  of  doors  and 
that  can  be  removed  easily  in  the  house, 
and  then  to  dress  in  accordance  with  the 
temperature  of  the  dwelling. 

In  making  ready  for  winter  gaitics, 
the  woman  who  expects  to  attend  many 
functions  where  she  will  wear  low-cut 
gowns,  will  need  some  sort  of  cloak  or 
wrap  that  is  heavy  enough  to  give  the 
protection  needed  from  the  weather,  but 
is  dressy  enough  to  go  with  light,  rich 
costumes,  says  McCall's  Magazine.  To 
possess  such  a  garment  is  to  know  one 
of  the  delights  of  luxury  and  it  is  not  so 
impossible  an  extravagance  even  for  per- 


sons of  limited  means.  A  splendid  cloak 
is  of  rich  brocade  whose  velvet  embossed 
flowers  are  of  natural  tints  on  a  ground 
of  cream  satin,  and  whose  garniuire  is 
a  bewildering  mass  of  fur  and  lace  and 
chiffon.  Its  lining,  too,  shrimp-pink  lib- 
erty satin,  is  lovely  enough  to  give  the 
wearer  rosy  hopes  and  dreams.  Now 
the  gracefulness,  beauty  and  comfort  of 
this  cloak  can  easily  be  copied  in  less 
expensive  materials.  For  instance,  gray 
Venetian  or  broadcloth  could  be  chosen 
for  the  cloak  and  the  fur  could  be,  if  not 
chinchilla,  then  some  less  expensive  gray 
fur  or  even  gray  swansdown,  combined 
with  yellow  chiffon  or  mouseline  de  soie 
which  plaits  beautifully  and  costs  much 
less.  Liberty  gauze  is  also  inexpensive 
and  plaits  well.  For  lining,  extra  warmth 
may  be  had  by  using  cashmere  instead 
of  satin  or  silk  and  for  a  loose  garment 
the  wool  would  not  be  found  difficult  in 
putting  on  or  off.  Yellow,  of  the  shade 
of  chiffon,  would  be  the  best  color.  Of 
course  other  combinations  of  color  can 
be  used,  and  no  more  serviceable  cloak 
could  be  had  than  a  black  one — satin, 
brocade  or  plain,  or  cloth  and  this  could 
be  lined  with  either  white  or  a  color. 

Other  handsome  cloaks  are  of  fur  and 
these  are  often  so  made  as  to  be  adapted 
for  street  wear  ,  which  of  course  these 
elaborate  garments  are  not.  For  a 
lighter  and  shorter  evening  wrap  a  pret- 
ty thing  is  a  deep  cape  that  has  wide 
sleeves  let  into  it  in  something  like  the 
old  dolman  style.  It  is  made  of  crepe 
de  chine,  gathered  on  a  silk  yoke  which 
is  covered  with  Arabian  lace  and  has  a 
high  medici  collar  of  the  lace  wired  to 
keep  in  place.  Stoles  of  chiffon  fastened 
to  each  side  of  the  collar,  hang  in  scarfs 
to  the  knee.  The  wrap  only  falls  a  little 
below  the  waist  and  is  finished  all  round 
including  sleeves,  with  deep  scallops  of 
Arabian  lace. 

Gowns  are  almost,  as  Kipling  would 
put  it,  "another  story,"  but  a  word  must 
be  said  for  them.  Here,  too,  the  wearer 
will  be  governed  by  the  sort  of  society 
in  which  her  evening  dresses  are  to  be 
worn.  Ball  gowns  can  be  turned  into 
demi-toilettes  by  the  addition  of  a 
guimpe  to  a  low  neck  and  perhaps  by 
another  waist  of  the  same  material  made 
high.  One  of  the  most  useful  dresses 
I  ever  saw  was  a  Paris  dress  of  silk  of 
two  colors  that  on  one  side  was  rather 
dark,  the  other  tint  giving  changeable 
shadings,  and  on  the  reverse  was  a  bril- 
liant evening  color.  The  skirt,  unlined, 
was  so  made  that  it  could  be  worn  on 
cither  side,  and  there  were  two  bodices, 
one  made  low  of  the  lighter  color,  the 
other  high  of  the  dark  shade. 

In  the  case  of  a  very  elegant  ball- 
gown, ivory  satin  is  combined  with  jew- 
eled passementerie  and  lace.  It  is,  of 
course,  a  very  rich  and  expensive  dress, 
but  such  a  costume  if  utilized  in  many 
ways,  makes  a  foundation  for  a  ward- 
robe of  evening  dresses.  Fashion  in  these 
gowns  changes  less  swiftly  and  radically 
than  in  street  costumes  and  if  materials 
are  good  they  can  be  re-made  many 
times.  On  the  other  hand,  as  they  do 
not  get  the  hard  wear  walking  or  house 
dresses  are  treated  to,  less  expensive  and 
durable  materials  can  be  used  for  them 
if  preferred,  and  they  can  be  renewed 
then  with  less  feeling  of  having  been  ex- 
travagant. China  silk,  which  costs  little 
to  begin  with,  is  made  into  most  fascin- 
ating gowns  when  combined  with  some 
of  the  lovely  laces  now  so  inexpensive. 
 o  

Novel  Evening  Amusements. 

The  following  are  some  simple  amuse- 
ments that  will  furnish  an  evening's 
entertainment  for  a  party  of  any  num- 
ber. 

The  first  is  a  trick,  which  for  a  time 
causes  much  wonder  among  the  unini- 
tiated. Two  persons  are  needed  to  per- 
form it — one  the  magician  and  the  other 
his  assistant.  First  the  former  leaves 
the  room,  and  the  latter  after  telling  of 
the  wonderful  mental  telepathy  devel- 
oped between  himself  and  his  colleague, 
states  that  the  company  may  select  any 
object  in  the  room  and  that  the  magi- 
cian will  name  it  for  them.  When  the 
object  has  been  chosen  and  the  magician 
recalled,  the  assistant  walking  around 
the  room  to  various  articles  until  the  one 
chosen  is  reached.  Then  the  magician, 
with  pretence  of  great  mental  effort, 
designates  that  as  the  one  selected  by 
the  company.  The  secret  of  it  is  that 
the  two  have  agreed  that  the  assistant 
will  point  to  something  of  an  especial 
color,  such  as  black,  green  or  red,  just 
before  pointing  to  the  chosen  article. 


Xhcoi'^i  trick  is  rather  more  compli- 
cated, but  is  capable  of  causing  greater 
mystification.  As  before,  the  magician 
leaves  the  room  except  that  this  time  he 
may  be  blindfolded.  Some  one  then 
names  an  object,  and  all  seat  themselves 
in  a  circle  holding  hands.  The  magician 
on  his  return  also  takes  his  place  in  the 
circle, — always  next  to  the  assistant — 
and  in  a  few  moments  pronounces  what 
has  been  selected.  He  is  enabled  to  do 
this  by  a  simple  system  of  communicat- 
ing with  the  fingers.  When  he  comes 
back,  the  assistant — who  has  been  in  the 
room  all  this  time — grasps  his  hand  in 
such  a  way  that  his  own  forefinger  rests 
on  the  center  of  the  magician's  palm. 
Then  he  proceeds  to  spell  out  the  word 
by  the  following  code:  One  pressure 
of  the  forefinger  for  A,  two  for  B,  three 
for  C,  four  for  D,  and  so  on  through 
the  alphabet.  With  a  little  practice  this 
may  be  done  very  quickly,  although  it 
may  readily  be  seen  that  if  the  names 
are  limited  to  words  of  no  more  than 
five  letters  the  trick  will  be  greatly 
simplified,  while  its  value  will  not  be 
lessened. 

The  third  amusement  I  shall  describe 
is  more  in  the  form  of  a  game.  It  may 
easily  be  prepared  by  a  person  with  any 
ability  as  a  draughtsman.  It  is  the  pic- 
turing in  symbols  of  well-known  books, 
cities,  rivers,  etc.,  which  are  left  to  the 
company  to  guess.  For  instance,  on  a 
piece  of  cardboard  about  18  inches  high 
and  12  inches  wide,  an  apple  is  drawn 
or  painted  inside  of  a  large  D,  which 
stands  for  the  city  of  In-d-an:apple-is. 
Books  and  literary  subjects,  however, 
make  the  very  best  of  things  for  illus- 
tration. For  instance,  Middlemarch  may 
be  designated  by  writting  3-15-1901; 
"The  Light  that  Failed,"  by  picturing  a 
candle  smoking  as  though  just  extin- 
guished; "Great  Expectations,"  by  a  dog 
gazing  expectantly  at  a  bone ;  "The 
Day's  Work,"  by  a  washerwoman 
carrying  home  her  basket  of  clothes ; 
"The  Pathfinder,"  by  a  shovel  in  a  half- 
cleared  path ;  "Three  Men  in  a  Boat," 
by  three  men  rowing  or  sailing ;  "Hard 
Cash,"  by  a  pile  of  gold  and  silver  coins; 
"In  Darkest  Africa,"  by  a  very  dark 
negro  just  finishing  a  watermelon;  "Over 
the  Tea-cups,"  by  a  table  with  cups  upon 
it  upsetting,  and  so  on  indefinitely  for 
the  field  of  subjects  is  unlimited.  Ex- 
cept in  very  different  cases,  it  is  better 
to  not  give  the  name  of  the  author,  but 
simply  his  nationality.  The  best  way 
to  show  the  cards  is  to  place  them  num- 
bered around  the  room  and  giving  each 
person  a  card  numbered  correspondingly, 
let  the  company  circulate  around  until 
some  one  has  all  the  names  written 
down.  It  may  be  well  to  add  that  when- 
ever the  subjects  mentioned  above  have 
been  shown,  there  has  never  been  any 
difficulty  in  guessing  them  all. — Ex. 
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Rats  and  the  dog:  Gentleman  (in- 
dignantly)— When  I  bought  this  dog 
you  said  he  was  splendid  for  rats.  Why, 
he  won't  touch  them.  Dog  dealer — 
Well,  ain't  that  splendid  for  rats? — Tit- 
Bits. 


I  Barnes*  Bakery.  { 


ALL  KINDS  OF 


BREAD,  CAKES  AND  PIES.  £ 

We  make  nothing  but  the  best.  $ 
A  trial  will  convince  you.  # 


WOHEiN  Wf 
APPRECIATE 

GOOD  GLOVES 

Our  Eugene  French  Glove  is  the 
best  made,  and  makes  a  hand- 
some gift.  A  neat  way — present 
your  lady  with  one  of  our  glove 
certificates  and  the  glove  is  fitted 
when  she  calls  for  it  at 

QOODENOW'S 

LOS  ANGELES 
Eugene  Warranted  Gloves  $1.65 


SILVERTHORN  MISFIT  PARLORS 
And  General  Second-Hand  Store 

We  buy  and  sell  everything.    Money  loaned 

on  good  security. 
Tel.  John  2226  602.604  S.  Spring 


The  National  The  Oentral 

543  n.  main  st.  814  maoy  st. 

Telephone  Brown  1932 

THE  NATIONAL  BAKERY 

A.  FOIX,  Proprietor 
FRENCH   AMD  AMERICAN 

PURE  HEALTH  BREAD  AND  PASTRIES. 

Delivered  to  all  Parts  of  the  City. 
643  North  Main  8t.       LO8  ANQELE8,  OAL 


Tel.  A^aln  72  9  Bread  Delivered  to  any 
  Part  of  the  City. 

FRENCH  BAKERY 

TAIX  BROTHERS.  Proprietors 

Specialty  of  FRENCH  BREAD 

JAOOS  CROWNS  AND  ROUND  BREADS 

Entire  Satisfaction  Given  to  Customers. 
321%  Commercial  St    LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


WHEELER  &  WILSON 

Lightest  and  Stillest  Running   Lock  Stitch 
Machine  Made. 
A.  C  K  l_  E  V 
507  S.  Spring  St.,  LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


Ladies: 


Send    for  Illustrated 
Catalog  of  Highest  Grade 

SYRINGES  ana  SANATORY 
RUBBER  NECESSITIES. 

Thb  Spkci  alty  Supply  Co.  ,  New  York. 

Room  13si,  No.  1133  Broadway 


TEL.  WHITE  2408 

1605  S.  Main  Street.   LOS  ANGELES 


JOHN  N.  HELIOTIS, 

Fine  HomcMade  Candies. 

Fine  Chocolates  a  Specialty. 
wholesale  and  retail. 
Ice  Cold  Drinks  5  cents  a  Glass. 
213  N.  Spring  St.  Tel.  John  5051 

LOS  AINGELES,  CAL. 


Mothers!  Mothers!!  Mothers!!! 

Mrs.  Winslow's  Soothinc  Syrup  ha»  been 
used  for  over  FIFTY  YEARS  by  MILLIONS 
of  MOTHERS  for  their  CHILDREN  while 
TEETHING,  with  PERFECT  SUCCESS.  It 
SOOTHES  the  CHILD,  SOFTENS  the 
GUMS,  ALLAYS  all  PAIN;  CURES  WIND 
COLIC,  and  is  the  best  remedy  for  MAR- 
RIItEA.  Sold  by  Druggists  in  every  part  of 
the  world.  Be  sure  and  ask  for  "Mrs.  Wins- 
low'i  Soothing  Syrup,"  and  take  no  other  kin*. 
T»»ntT-*«»  c«t»  *  bottlr 


I    Christmas  Presents 

&  Latest  Novelties  of  all  kinds  in  Jewelry,  Art  Goods  and  Sil- 

£  verware.    Having-  spent  the  past  two  months  in  the  eastern 

g  markets  buying-  for  my  Holiday  Trade,  I  can  show  you  the 

g  finest  stock  of 

P       Watches,  Diamonds,  Silverware  and  (Novelties 

£  ever  exhibited  in  Southern  California  at  prices  far  below 

£  competition.     Courteous  attention  given  to   sightseers  as 

§  well  as  to  buyers. 

I  S.  INORDLIINGER 

^  Leading  Jeweler  and  Silversmith 

LI09  S.  Spring  Street  Under  Nadeau  Hotel  1 


The  Sea  Shore 


Affnnls  a  most  satisfying  resting  pluce  for  the 
eity  weary.  Don't  know  of  a  more  inviting 
spot  than  Terminal  Island  and  Long  Beach. 
An  ever-cool  air  blown  across  the  Great  Sea, 
is  freighted  with  a  tonic  that  is  health-giving, 
and  invalids  regain  vigor  in  a  few  days. 

Beside1-  the  surf  bathing,  yachting  and  fish- 
ing is  the  best  on  the  Pacific  coast.  Agents  of  the 

Salt  Lake  Route 

Will  furnish  full  particulars,  time  cards,  etc. 

Tea  Ride  Tickets  $1.50 

good  for  any  one.    Phone  Main  960 

T.  C.  FECK,  E.  W.  GILLETT, 

Asst.  Gen'l  Pass.  Agt.  Gen'l  Pass.  Agent 

LOl  ANGELES.  CAL. 


Mount  Lowe 
Railway 

"Grandest  Scenic  Trip 
On  Earth." 

"Most  Wonderful  Feat  of 
Railway  Engineering." 

This  is  the  season  of  the  year  when  the 
most  magnificent  views  of  mountains,  val- 
leys, cities,  ocean  and  islands  are  obtained. 

For  tickets  and  full  information,  call  on, 
or  address, 

Passenger  and  Ticket  Office, 

250  South  Spring  St., 
Stlrason  Block,  Loi  Angeles,  Cat. 

'PHONE  MAIN  900 

H.  F.  GENTRY,  Passenger  Agent. 
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I  Par  Excellence  \ 

A  trial  will  convince  you  that 
this  ie  the  laundry  you  have  been 
looking  for  and  that  our  work  is 
what  the  heading  implies. 

Acme  Steam  Laundry 

'Phone  M.  631.     327  E.  2d  St. 
LOS  ANGELES,        -  CAL. 
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Rose 
Purity 


Spring 
Walter 


The  Purest  and  Softest  Natural 
Flowing  SPRING  WATER. 

We  deliver  to  all  parts  of,  the 
city  and  towns  through  our 
Agents.    Write  us. 

R.F.SMITH  &.CO. 

Telephone  East  25 
4835  Pasadena  Ave.        LOS  ANGELES 


220  S.  Spring  St..  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

Lareer,  Stronger  and  more  efficieut  than  ever. 
Book -keeping.Shor  i  hand.Type  writing,  English, 
Telegraphy  and  Spanish  taught  by  able  and 
experienced  teachers. 

Our  graduates  obtain  good  positions  and 
holu  them.   Send  for  catalogue. 
N.  t.  Fklkik,  Pres..      W.  J.  Ken.vird,  V.  Pres. 

L.  M.  Fulston,  Bee. 
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15 he  Stranger  a^nd  ^ 
^  the  Princess. 

(CONTINUED   KROM   PAGE  FIVE.) 

An  hour  passed  while  be  was  thus 
wild  witli  apprehension,  and  then  a 
drunken  whistle  was  heard  coming. 

"Here  comes  some  one.  We  must 
Question  him."  said  one  of  the  watch- 
ers. 

Bnckford  looked  toward  the  ap- 
proaching man.  As  he  passed  under  a 
street  light  Wallace  noted  that  he  wore 
no  bat. 

Horrors!  It  was  the  watchman,  and 
he  was  far  from  sober. 

And  now,  with  certain  destruction 
staring  him  in  the  face,  Buckford  Wal- 
lace thought  as  he  had  never  thought 
before. 

To  wait  there  till  the  drunken  watch- 
man came  and  demanded  his  keys,  his 
jacket,  his  slouch  hat,  would  be  to  sit 
silently  inviting  death. 

He  rose,  stretched  himself,  yawned 
and  said: 

"My  friends.  1  should  have  been  re- 
lieved an  hour  ago.  My  assistant  some- 
times stops  at  M.  Jacques'.  I  leave 
the  place  in  your  care  while  I  go  to  see 
if  he  is  tbCre.  I  request,  however,  that 
you  allow  no  one  to  enter  the  build 
fngs." 

"Oli,  never  fear,  old  stay  awake.  We 
will  take  care  of  your  buildings.  Yon 
are  so  anxious  you  must  have  a  for- 
tune invested  here." 

They  all  laughed  at  this  joke,  and 
Buckford  walked  away  iu  the  oppo- 
site direction  from  that  in  which  the 
real  watchman  was. 

"Good!"  he  said  to  himself.  "My 
only  chance  is  M.  de  Bullion,  and  for- 
tunately I  am  before  his  door.  I  will 
waken  the  millionaire  aud  tell  him  the 
whole  story.  He  will  give  me  his  pow- 
erful protection  until  I  can  communi- 
cate witli  the  police." 

He  turned  into  the  corner  buildiug. 
He  ran  up  one  flight  of  stairs.  He 
knocked  loudly  on  a  door. 

There  was  no  answer. 

"This  M.  de  Bullion  is  a  sound  sleep- 
er," he  said.  "I  will  get  him  up  if  I 
have  to  pound  ia  the  door." 

It  was  not  so  easy  to  pound  in  th° 
door,  but  he  did  make  a  tremendous 
noise. 

"Heavens!  The  mob  will  hear  it 
even  if  M.  do  Bullion  does  not,"  said 
Buckford.  "Stop!  This  won't  do.  Til 
use  the  key  and  make  my  explanations 
afterward." 

It  was  easy  to  find  the  big  brass 
key  and  fit  it  to  the  lock.  It  turned 
easily,  and  Buckford  opened  the  door. 
He  turned  again,  shut  the  door  and 
locked  it. 

For  the  first  time  since  he  had  faced 
his  enemies  in  the  little  room  he- 
breathed  freely. 

"There,"  he  said,  with  a  grunt  of  sat- 
isfaction, "I  am  safe  for  a  time.  They 
will  scarcely  dare  intrude  upon  the  pri- 
vacy of  M.  de  Bullion." 

Having  secured  himself  thus,  he  took 
a  match  from  his  pocket  and  lighted  it. 
The  gas  had  not  yet  been  piped  into 
the  buildings.  He  found,  however,  a 
dingy  looking  lamp  resting  on  a  dusty 
shelf.    He  lighted  this. 

"I  fancy,"  h»i  said,  "that  the  watch- 
man was  mistaken.  There  is  surely  no 
one  iu  this  apartment  tonight.  I  have 
made  noise  enough  to  wake  the  dead." 

He  looked  around  the  room.  It  was, 
or  would  be  when  finished,  a  cozy  and 
pretty  reception  room.  It  was  now  lit- 
tered with  bits  of  wood,  plaster  and 
nails. 

He  stepped  from  this  room  into  the 
next.    No  one  there. 

In  this  room  there  was  a  chair,  but  it 
bad  been  overturned. 

In  one  corner  a  small  ornamental 
closet  had  been  built    This  was  open. 

Workmen's  clothing  had  been  in  it. 
Now  this  was  strewn  on  the  floor. 

"Hello,"  said  Buckford  when  he  saw 
this.  "Looks  as  if  some  one  had  got 
the  best  of  the  watchman  and  ritled 
the  pockets  for  a  sou." 

From  this  room  Buckford  stepped  in- 
to still  another. 

He  stopped  short  on  the  threshold, 
aud  a  cry  of  horror  burst  from  his  lips, 
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which  had  turned  white. 

Tins  room  was  fitted  up  as  an  office. 
Near  the  window  stood  a  desk.  At  this 
desk  sat  a  well  dressed  elderly  man, 
dead. 

His  drawn  face,  his  staring  eyes,  ex- 
pressing terror;  the  position  of  his 
body-  all  spoke  of  violence. 

Buckford  stepped  to  him  and  made  a 
hasty  examination. 

There  was  a  wound  in  his  left  side 
penetrating  undoubtedly  to  the  heart. 
It  was  the  only  wound  to  be  seen. 
Scarcely  any  blood  had  down.  The 
knife  with  which  the  foul  blow  had 
been  dealt  lay  on  the  floor  by  the  dead 
man's  chair. 

"My  God!"  exclaimed  Buckford.  "I 
go  from  one  horror  to  another;  I  seek 
Safety  with  a  man  and  Bud  him  a 
corpse.  What  tinder  the  sun  of  heaven 
am  I  going  to  do  now?" 

Meantime  the  four  who  hnd  been  left 
to  watch  had  waited  for  the  drunken 
whistler  to  come  up. 

"Well,"  said  one  of  them  as  he  drew 
near.  "This  fellow  can  give  us  but 
little  help.  He  has  been  having  a  fine 
time.  See  how  he  takes  the  entire 
sidewalk?" 

"Come,  Bibbler!"  said  another,  step- 
ping out  to  intercept  the  whistler. 
"Which  way  have  you  come?  Did  you 
see  a  young  mau  running  away?" 

"Eh— eh!"  stammered  the  watchman. 
"Young — man!    I  see  young  man!  Who 
are  you.  my  friend?" 
"I'll  show  you  who  I  am  if  you  don't 

answer." 

The  watchman  was  not  so  drunk 
but  what  his  senses  were  alert  with 
sudden  suspicion. 

"Who  are  you,  and  what  do  you 
want  here?"  he  asked.  "Where  is 
that  man  I  left  iu  my  place?" 

"Ho!  What!  Left  in  your  p'.ace! 
The  man  you  left  in  your  place!  What 
do  you  mean?" 

"Police!"  yelled  the  drunken  watch- 
man.   "Police!    1  have  been  robbed!" 

'  What  kind  of  fool  is  this?"  angrily 
asked  one  of  the  four.  "Come,  idiot. 
We  are  not  going  to  rob  you." 

"No,  but  my  keys!  Where  Is  that 
fellow— your  fellow  robber,  I  believe." 

"Hold  on!  Don't  shake  the  life  out 
of  him!"  exclaimed  one  of  the  four 
who  had  not  yet  spoken.  "This  fellow- 
has  an  idea.  Let  us  get  at  it  in  a  quiet 
way.  Come,  now,  my  friend!  Who 
are  you,  and  what  brought  you  here?" 

"Who  am  I!  What  brought  me  here! 
Well,  that  Is  good.  I  suppose  I  have 
a  right  to  come,  messieurs,  since  I  am 
M.  de  Bullion's  watchman." 

"Watchman!  Are  there  two  of  you 
then?  Oh,  you  are  that  other  fellow's 
relief.  Now  I  begin  to  see.  Well,  he 
went  to  find  you.  He  said  you  fre- 
quently stopped  at  M.  .lavques'.  He 
went  than  to  look  for  you." 

"He  went!  He  said  what!  He  is  n 
thief,  I  tell  you!" 

"Who  is  a  thief?  This  is  bewilder- 
ing. We  found  a  watchman  here.  He 
said  that  his  relief  had  not  come  and 
went  to  look  for  him.  You  must  be 
that  relief." 

"1?  Oh,  no.  I  am  no  relief.  I  am 
the  watchman.  A  fellow  came  from 
the  cellar  and  said  he  was  pursued  by 
a  mob.  He  gave  me  o  francs  to  drink 
his  health,  aud  I  loaned  him  my  leath 
er  jacket  and  slouch  hat.  And  now, 
please,  where  is  that  fellow?  For  my 
."i  francs  are  gone  and  I  want  my  leath- 
er jacket  and  slouch  hat." 

"Curse  you,  your  leather  jacket  and 
slouch  hat!"  roared  the  leader  of  the 
four.  "Here  we  sat  an  hour  witli  the 
man  we  wauted  within  arm's  length 
of  us.  Oh,  I've  a  mind  to  kill  yon  In 
his  stead." 

"Rather,"  said  the  cooler  speaker, 
"let  us  hurry  to  join  our  comrades. 
It  cannot  be  difficult  to  trace  a  leather 
jacket  and  slouch  hat  tonight." 

They  hurried  away,  leaving  tht 
watchman  much  relieved. 

But  now  he  was  in  a  terrible  stew. 

Not  only  had  he  lost  his  leather 
jacket  and  his  hat,  but  his  keys  were 
gone.  There  was  no  doubt  in  his  now- 
half  sobered  mind  that  the  rascal  had 
paid  him  5  francs  for  no  other  purpose 
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PERSONALLY  CONDUCTED 

Excursions  East 

Via  Scenic  Route,  Salt  Lake  City,  Royal  Gorge 
and  Colorado  Springs.  Leave  Los  Angeles 
every  Tuesday,  Friday  and  Saturday  at  11 :40 
a.  in.  Every  Thursday  via  El  Paso  and  Fort 
Worth  at  2  p.  m.  Through  Tourist  Sleeping 
cars  to  Omaha,  Kansas  City,  Lincoln,  St.  Paul, 
Chicago,  Buffalo,  Niagara  Falls  and  Boston. 
Our  parties  ar  •  select.  Especial  care  taken  of 
ladies  and  children.  For  further  information 
address  any  Southern  Pacific  Agent  or 

T.  J.  CLARK,  Gen'l  Agt.  Pass.  Dept. 

"Great  Rock  Island  Route," 

237  S.  Spring  St.,  Las  Angeles. 


Eastern  Market 

FELIX  LEVY,  Proprietor 

Choice  Meats,  Pork, 
...  Sausages,  Etc. 

Goods  Delivered  Free. 
322  South  Spring  Street 

Telephone  Main  1303 


WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL 

B.TANI 

Manufacturer  of 
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Art  Goods 

Fancy  Furniture  and 
Bed  Room  Sets 

Decorating  a  Specialty 

404  South  Spring  sired 

LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


Shine  Up  Your  House 

By  repapering  and  repainting.  Wall 

Paper  for  your  10  x  10  room,  J1.00. 
Sola  agent  for  John  W.  Masury  &  Son's 

Ready  Mixed  Paints  and  Colors. 
D.  F.  HORGAN,  430  So.  Spring  St. 

Phone  Main  882.         Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
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Broadway,  Los  Angeles. 
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RicKert  <8L  Westbrook 
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fine  coffees 

Importers  of  CEYLON  TEAS 

Telephone  Main  454 
130  West  FiftK  St..  Los  Angeles.  Cal. 


SCHROEDER  BROS. 

SIGNS 

121  East  Second  St. 

S  Bros.  Mark.  Telephone  Main  561. 


Tel.  Main  1055 
Paints,  Window  Shades 
627  SOUTH  SPRING  8T. 


than  to  obtain  Hs  keys  and  go 
through  the  buildings  under  his  care. 

"Mon  Dieu!  Mon  Dieu!  M.  de  Bul- 
lion!" he  groaned. 

With  all  sorts  of  horrors  coming  up 
before  his  mind,  the  watchman  started 
on  a  run  to  intercept  a  policeman.  He 
cried  out  as  he  ran  and  at  a  nearby 
corner  almost  stumbled  into  the  arms 
of  a  sleepy  guardian  of  the  pea  no  who 
was  almost  ready  to  club  the  watch- 
man for  disturbing  his  calm  and  hap- 
py meditations. 

"Oh,  come  with  me!"  wailed  the  for- 
lorn watchman.  "A  thief  has  robbed 
me  of  my  leather  jacket,  my  slouch 
hat  and  my  bunch  of  keys!" 

"Well,  that  is  a  loss  indeed!"  growled 
the  officer.  "Did  this  successful  thief 
take  a  shoe  lace  as  well,  or  perhaps  a 
buckle  from  your  waistcoat?" 

"Oh,  indeed  this  is  no  jesting  mat- 
ter!" groaned  the  poor  despoiled  watch- 
man.   "He  is  a  rascal,  and  with  the 


Duckford  stepped  to  him  and  made  a 

hasty  examination. 
keys  can  go  through  all  the  new 
houses  of  M.  de  Bullion.  Even  M.  de 
Bullion  himself  is  in  danger,  for  he 
sleeps  in  his  office  tonight  with  money 
to  pay  his  workmen  tomorrow." 

The  police  officer  was  no  longer 
asleep,  nor  did  lie  feel  like  joking.  He 
sprang  at  once  into  alertness  and  agil- 
ity. He  blew  a  whistle  and  then  start- 
ed on  a  run  for  the  new  buildings,  with 
the  watchman  puffing  in  agony  at  his 
heels. 

"First  to  the  rooms  of  M.  de  Bul- 
lion!" said  the  officer. 

"Here,  here!"  groaned  the  watch- 
man.   "Up  these  stairs!" 

A  horse's  hoofs  were  heard.  A 
mounted  officer  had  heard  the  whistle 
and  galloped  to  the  scene. 

The  three  excited  men  swarmed  up 
the  stairs. 

"This  door— this  door!"  said  the 
watchman. 

They  tried  the  door.    It  was  lock  d. 

"M.  de  Bullion,  M.  de  Bullion!" 
shouted  the  horse  gendarme.  "Open 
this  door." 

There  was  no  answer. 

"Mon  Dieu!  He  Is  already  murder- 
ed!" wailed  the  watchman. 

The  two  officers  and  the  watchman 
put  their  shoulders  to  the  door  and 
with  a  mighty  push  burst  it  open. 

The  dingy  lamp  stood  again  on  the 
shell'.  It  was  not  needed  this  time.  A 
police  bullseye  sent  a  gleam  of  light  in- 
to the  farthest  corners. 

"Here!  In  here!"  cried  the  frenzied 
watchman. 

They  followed  him  into^he  office  of 
M.  de  Bullion.  They  heard  him  scream. 
They  saw  what  he  had  discovered— 
M.  de  Bullion  dead  in  his  chair. 

"Oh!  Ha!"  shouted  the  policeman 
who  had  been  first  met  by  the  watch- 
man. "Help  here!  This  door  just 
moved!" 


s 

a*'iJ>  ',  J,  '*,  toward  a  closet  door. 
TheyTtes^it  open.  They  dragged  forth 
into  the  light  of  their  police  lamps  a 
grimy  wVetch  in  a  leather  jacket  and 
slouch  hat,  with  blood  stains  on  his 
face  and  hands. 

"The  murderer!"  they  shouted.  "And 
caught  almost  in  the  very  act!  Come, 
M.  le  Cutthroat!  You  are  wanted  at 
the  headquarters  of  the  police!" 

[TO  BE  CONTINUED.] 
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How  to  Broil  and  Roast  Hircls. 

The  directions  for  broiling  are  the 
same  for  all  small  birds.  Bear  in  mind, 
however,  that  for  the  extremely  small 
ones  a  very  hot,  bright  fire  is  needed, 
as  the  birds  should  be  only  browned; 
consequently  the  time  required  for 
broiling  them  is  very  brief.  Singe  and 
wipe  the  birds,  then  split  down  the 
middle  of  the  back,  remove  the  con- 
tents, pound  the  birds  lightly  in  flatten 
the  breastbone  and  wipe  thoroughly 
with  a  damp,  clean  towel,  taking  care 
that  everything  is  removed  and  the 
birds  are  left  perfectly  clean  for  cook- 
ing; season  with  salt  and  pepper,  rub 
thickly  with  soft  butter  and  dredge 
with  flour.  For  squabs  or  (mails  about 
ten  minutes  are  required  for  broiling. 
Smaller  birds  require  less  time. 

To  roast  birds  draw  and  wash  (illicit- 
ly, wipe  dry,  season  with  salt  and  pep- 
per and  pin  a  thin  slice  of  pork  on  the 
breasts;  put  the  birds  in  a  shallow  pan 
in  a  hot  oven  and  bake  for  15  or  20 
minutes.  Partridges  require  40  min- 
utes. Serve  on  toast  with  currant  jel- 
ly and  with  bread  sauce,  which  is 
made  in  the  following  way:  One  pint 
of  milk,  one  half  cupful  of  fine  bread 
crumbs,  two  tablcspoonfuls  of  chopped 
onion,  one  tablespoonful  of  butter,  one- 
half  teaspoonful  of  salt,  one-half  salt- 
spoonful  of  white  pepper,  two-thirds 
of  a  cupful  of  coarse  bread  crumbs 
aid  another  tablespoonful  of  butter.— 
Sallie  Joy  White  in  Woman's  Home 
Companion. 


CALIFORNIA 
LIMITED 


THE  MOST  PERFECTLY 
EQUIPPED  TRAIN  ACROSS 
THE  CONTINENT  IT  RUNS 
DAILY  LEAVING  LOS  AN- 
<  JELLS  AT  (1:10  P.  M.,  VIA 
THE  .... 


Los  Angeles  has  established  a  school 
of  Telegraphy,  S.  A.  Foster  and  C.  V. 
Lee,  thoroughly  experienced  men,  who 
have  had  many  years  of  service  with 
railroads  are  the  founders ;  school  is 
now  open  in  the  Bryeon  building,  corner 
2nd  and  Spring  streets.  Those  desiring 
to  take  up  the  study  of  telegraphy 
should  call  and  see  the  only  exclusive 
and  best  equipped  school  on  the  coast. 

r>Tin  ...QO  TO  THE... 

STAR   LIVERY  STABLE 

Up-to-Date  Bike  and  Rubber  Tire  Bug- 
gies. Special  care  to  boarders  and  tran- 
cient.  Reasonable  Prices.  Entrance 
on  Pine,  between  First  and  Second,  Long 
Beach,  California. 

F.  M.  JONES,  Prop. 


IF  YOU  want  to  buy 

IF  YOU  want  to  sell 

IF  YOU  want  to  borrow 
IF  YOU  want  to  loan 

Try  TOWNSEND  &  FINNEY 

123  South  Broadway,  Los  Angeles,  California 
Please  mention  the  Saturday  Post. 

...Beauty  in  Glasses... 

Becoming  glasses  do  not  cost  more  than  ugly  ones.  If  you  need  glasses,  you  must  have  the 
best  of  lenses  von  can  buy.  Then  the  difference  between  the  ugly  steel  bows  and  nice  gold  bows 
is  comparatively  little.  Of  course  gold  is  expensive,  but  not  much  gold  is  required.  Our  nose 
glasses  are  the  most  stylish  and  are  made  with  the  least  possible  amount  of  metal.  For  a  few 
days  you  wjll  get  an  oculist,  not  an  optician.    Examination  absolutely  free. 

Los  Angeles  Optical  Co  , 

OCULISTS  AND  OPTICIANS  219  S.  Spring  St.,  LOS  ANGELES 

$  Your  Laundry  § 
5  Will  Always  Be 

5  Pretty  and  Proper 

f)  IfYou  Patronize  CLEAVER'S  LAUNDRY 

f)  Telephone  Main  1 350  -  -  8i4-8 16  So.  Main  Street 

Coal  and  Oil,  Cook  and  Heating  Stoves. 


314-316  SOUTH  SPRING  ST.,  LOS  ANGELES. 


No  Business  Man,  who  pretends  to  do  his  business  in  the  Shortest,  Most  Economical, 
and  Twentieth  Century  Way,  can  afford  to  do  w  ilhout  a 

NEW  CENTURY  TYPEWRITER 

"A  word  to  the  wise,"  etc. 

The  United  Tgpewriler  and  Supplies  Co.  2,7L£ •AsneX,sc.,. 


Recommended  by  the  World's  Greatest  Artists — 
LISZT      RUBINSTEIN  WAGNER 

WILLIAMSON  BROS. 

327  So.  Spring  St.      LOS  ANGELES. 
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ECONOMICAL 
COMFORT 

The  Santa  Fe  Overland  trains 
carry  new  and  attractive  Tour- 
ist Sleeping  cars  to  Kansas 
City  and  Chicago. 

The  rates  in  these  Sleeping 
cars  are  not  half  as  much  as  in 
Palace  cars. 

Mondays,  Thursdays  and 
Saturdays  they  are  personally 
conducted  on  the 

SANTA  FE 


CRYSTAL  DAIRY  V,: 


LLEN  BROS 
Proprietors 

PURE  MUX  and  CREAM 

P.  0.  Box  71.  University  Station 


Justly  celebrated  QENUINE  BARRIO. 
DIAMONDS  in  Rings,  Pins  and  Studs, 
$1.00  each.  Earrings  $2.00  per  pair. 
Mail  orders  filled  promptly  upon  receipt 
of  price.    Send  for  catalogue. 

Barrios  Diamond  Co. 

1139  BROADWAY 

NEW  YORK,  U.  S.  A. 


Mo  One  Can  Afford 

To  Be  Without  It. 
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t  POST 


L.  A. 


^  Y^jood  Roads 


Department. 


(Official  organ  of  the  Southern  California  League  of  American  V\  heelmcn.) 

Division  Board  of  Officers. 
A.  H.  Palmer,  D.  D.  S  Chief  Consul 


Geo. 


Pasadena. 

Jas.  D.  Wilder    Vice-Consul 

Tustin. 

O.  Shepard  Barnum.  M.  D.,  Secy-Treas. 

301-2  Stimson  Bldg..  Los  Angeles. 
To  the  Members  of  So.  Cat.  Division. 
L.  A.  W.— 
Wilh  this  copy  of  The  Post,  you  have 
received  a  circular  Idler  from  the  Di- 
vision hoard  of  Officers  in  which  you  are 
informed  of  the  arrangement  hy  which 
this  journal  becomes  the  official  organ 
of  the  League.  It  will  entail  on  the 
nu  mbers  of  the  Board  a  lot  of  work  that 
deserves  the  cordial  endorsement  of  all 
good  roads  advocates,  at  least  so  far 
as  to  become  a  subscriber  to  this  journal 
at  the  special  subscription  which  Mr. 
Kinney  has  offered  us.  The  Board  has 
felt  for  years  that  a  local  medium  hy 
which  communication  could  be  had  wilh 
members  frequently  was  a  great  desider- 
atum, and  several  efforts  have  been  made 
to  secure  such,  but  with  uncertain  suc- 
cess. They  now  believe  that  through  the 
kindness  of  the  proprietor  of  The  Sat- 
urday Post,  a  most  excellent  medium  has 
been  secured  and  at  terms  that  would 
make  no  man  hesitate  to  become  a  sub- 
scriber if  already  a  member  of  the 
League.  Unfortunately,  it  seems  neces- 
sary to  make  a  strong  plea  for  loyalty 
to  the  L.  A.  W.  A  lukewarnmess  has 
crept  in  which  is  most  reprehensible, 
since  the  cause  of  Good  Roads. — our 
chief  aim — is  as  much  a  crying  need  as 
ever,  and  California  a  field  that  calls 
loudly  for  missionary  effort  in  that  line. 

Probably  most  of  the  members  are  un- 
aware of  what  has  been  done  by  this  Di- 
vision of  the  League  during  the  past 
years,  and  for  that  reason  have  lost  in- 
terest. If  that  is  the  case,  and  we  be- 
lieve it  is.  we  now  have  the  correct  rem- 
edy, and  the  fault  will  hereafter  lie  with 
the  individual  members  if  they  are  not 
posted  on  what  the  League  is  doing. 
All  official  notices,  items  of  interest  both 
local  and  national,  will  appear  in  these 
columns  so  that  he  who  subscribes  may 
read.  We  here  give  a  list  of  new  mem- 
bers acquired  within  the  past  ten  months 
—76  in  all.  representing  110  small  amount 
<»f  labor  by  the  Board.  What  is  needed 
is  a  little  more  life,  at  little  more  per- 
sonal interest  among  the  members,  a 
little  more  fellowship  among  Leaguers, 
and  a  good  deal  more  missionary  work 
bv  every  member  for  the  cause  of  Good 
Roads.  We  bespeak  your  subscription 
to  this  journal  at  the  special  rate  made 
known  in  our  circular  letter,  and  more 
loyalty  to  the  League  and  our  South 
California  Division. 

 o  

New  L.  A.  W.  Members. 
LOS  ANGELES. 
Russ  Avery,  W.  L  Loos, 

A.  A.  Baird,         C.  L.  bowman, 
Mrs.  A.  S.  Bowcn.Newell  Watthews. 
A.  H.  Brady,         \V.  M.  Miller. 
C.  E.  Capito,        H.  H.  Mills. 
H.  B.  Cline,  B.  R.  Miller, 

Sam.  B.  Dewey,    J.  B.  Monlux, 


C.  F.  Frazier, 
J.  B.  Gunther, 
I.  C.  Guy, 

F.  W.  lladley. 
A.  W.  Herwig, 

G.  .W.  Baird, 


W.  A.  O.  Munsell, 
F.  Moat. 
W.  H.  Obcar, 
W.  F.  Oliver, 
W.  F.  B.  Partridge, 
M.  M.  Potter. 


F.  R.  M.  Bloomcr.Geo.  G.  Raid. 


N.  Bonfilia, 
W.  M.  Caswell, 
H.  F.  Carter, 

E.  If.  Crippen, 

G.  W.  Fortney, 

F.  F.  Ganahl, 

H.  H.  Gibbs, 
H.  P.  Guy, 
A.  L.  Hawes, 
L.  R.  Hewitt. 
Lawrence  Hold, 
C.  E.  Hogle, 

R.  K.  Holmes. 
C.  C.  Johnson, 
E.  P.  Johnson, 


A.  B.  Taylor, 
Warren  Taylor, 
Cha's.  H.  Toll. 
\Y  W.  Watts, 
Perry  Whiting, 
C.  W.  Risdcn, 
Mrs.  A.  M.  Rogers, 
Horace  E.  Sabine, 
R.  H.  Sanborn. 
J.  M.  Schneider, 
E.  D.  Seward, 
S.  P.  Smoot, 
Geo.  L.  Stearns. 
C.  A.  Sumner, 
H.  D.  Thaxter, 


H.  H.  Kerckhoff,  L.  H.  Valentine, 

F.  W.  King,  C.  D.  Willard, 

R.  E.  Lindsay,  S.  J.  Williams, 

H.  S.  Lornez,  A.  B.  Young, 

PASADENA. 

C.  S.  Bvington,  H.  Clements, 

W.  B.  Clapp,  J.  P.  Chaffin. 

H.  T.  Fuller,  H.  R.  Hertel, 
W.  Z.  Taber, 


I.ono  BEACH. 

W.  Holland. 

SAN  PEIIKO. 

W.  H.  Savage. 

CICAMONGA. 

C.  Scott  Southworth. 


Annual  Election  of  Officers. 

Pasadena,  Nov.  13.  1901. 
Secretary-Treasurer,  L.  A.  IV. — 

As  chairman  of  the  returiug  board,  ap- 
pointed to  canvass  the  returns  of  the 
annual  election  of  Division  Officers,  I 
beg  to  report  that  the  following  were 
duly  elected : 

For  Chief  Consul — Dr.  O.  Shepherd 
Barn  tun,  of  Los  Angeles. 

For  Vice-Consul — James  D.  Wilder, 
of  Tustin. 

For  Secretary-Treasurer — George  H. 
Frost,  of  Pasadena. 

(Signed)    F.  C.  E.  Mattison,  M.  D. 

Chairman  Retiring  Board. 


Wherever  you  see  ■  Man  00  an  .... 

Appeal 

Note  the  satisfied  expression  on  his  face. 

Whenever  you  want  your  wheel  re- 
paired, go  to  a  place  w  here  they  have 
the  tools,  and  know  how  to  repair  It. 

Appeal  Cycle 
::    Mfg.  Co.  j 

152-56  West  5th  Street  \ 
»wwwwwvwvvwvwvw\J 

WHEELS  BUILT  TO  ORDER 


Bicycles 


 RENTING 

. ..  REPAIRING 
.  ENAMELING 
AND  BRAZING 


W.  Cronkhite  &  Son 

TtLIPHO*£  JOSEPH  57 Ol 

846  Central  Avenue,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

City  Transfer  Co.,  Cheapest  and 
Quickest,  201  South  Main  St.,  and  oppo- 
site Arcade  Depot.   Tel.  Main  55. 


EHol   Wheeler   Wilcox  on  Good 
Rosids. 

"Good  driving  roads  affect  me  like 
music  and  perfume.  Between  a  bad 
road  and  a  good  road  I  feel  the  same 
difference  that  is  perceptible  between 
vulgar  and  refined  society.  We  think 
of  Napoleon  as  a  great  warriar.  But 
one  proof  of  true  greatness  in  the  man 
was  his  interest  in  building  fine  roads 
and  in  planting  shade  trees,  which  he 
knew  he  could  not  live  to  enjoy.  Before 
we  build  great  cities  it  seems  to  me  we 
should  build  good  approaches  to  them. 
America  delights  in  constructing  luxuri- 
ous railroad  coaches  and  ocean  ships. 
Why  not  expend  more  time,  labor  and 
money  in  perfecting  good  roads? 


A  l_ 


SIMONDS 

CYCL 


153  North  Main  Street 

Repairing  a  Specialty 


Tel.  Red  1 443 

RY 

New  Wheels 

All  work  guaranteed 


t-r   f  jOtSKifNINQ 


Protection  From  the  Weather. 

It  would  not  be  easy  to  imagine  any- 
thing less  likely  to  be  a  money-maker 
than  an  arrangement  on  which  an  Eng- 
lishman has  taken  out  a  patent.  It  is 
nothing  more  nor  less  than  a  weather 
screen  for  cycles  and  other  conveyances, 
comprising  a  waterproof  cover  or  apron 
combined  with  elastic  steel  stiffening 
bands,  tie  rods  or  stays  for  holding  the 
device  in  the  desired  curved  position, 
and  means  for  holding  the  screen  in 
place,  which  comprise  bands  or  clips 
which  open  in  collapsing  the  sides  of  the 
screen. — Bicycling  World. 


Sp6* 

irefully  L 


Beautifully 
Illustrated. 


Afield} 


Is  the  most  interesting  Magazine  of 

SPORT,  TRAVEL,  ADVENTURE 

AM)  NATURAL  HISTORY 

In  the  World.  Its  able  articles  and  bright, 
wholesome  spliit  make  it  a  welcome  vis- 
it..!- in  thousands  of  homes.  At  all  News 
Dealers,  15  cents,  flawipln  copy  mailed  oil 
receipt  of  live  2-ceiit  stamps. 

SPORTS  AFIELD,  ^eW&T, ^. 
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j>hy 
Fine  Varnish. 


at  the 
price. 

Manufacturers 

And  Dealers. 

451  South  Spring  Street 

AAAA, 


Buy  GOOD  PAINT  Jgi 

U.  R.  Bowers  &  Sons, 


ABBO'S  TREATMENT 


For  Chronic  Diseases,  such  as  Nervousness,  Dys 
orders.  Piles.  Catarrh,  and  Bladder  Troubles,  R] 
Epilepsy,  litis  no  equal  in  the  annals  of  Medicine. 

Special  Quick  Treatment  for  All  Diseases  oi  Women 


rspepsia,  Liver,  Kidney,  Stomach  and  Klood  Dis- 
Rheumatism,  Paralysis,  Neuralgia  or  Sciatica  and 


Correspondence  Solicited. 

Abbo  Medical  and  Surgical  Institute 

Ofiice  Hours   O  a.  m.  to  8  p.  m.  1  00  1    S     RtVlflriwA  V 

Sundays    10  a.  to  12  m.  I  UV  o  O.  DrOdUWdy 


Largest  and  Best  Agency 
on  Pacific  Coast. 


Carefully  Selected  Help  of  all  Kinds 
Promptly  Furnished. 


...Telephone  Main  509 

HUMMEL  BROS.  &  CO.  -  EMPLOYMENT  AGENTS 

Basement  California  Bank  Building,  Corner  Broadway. 
300-302  WEST  SECOND  STREET,       -        -        -        LOS  ANGELES.  CALIFORNIA 


Novelties  Manufactured 

Consult  us  before  ordering  your  Inventions  made  in  the  East. 

Have  you  an  IDEA?  We  will 
work  it  out  for  vou  in  a  practi- 
cal torm.  Models  Built.  Dies  and  Tools  Made.  Repairing:  Careful  and 
promprattention  given  to  Repair  work.  Electrical  work  of 
all  kinds.    Doctors'  and  Dentists'  apparatus  a  specialty. 


Experimental  work: 


641-643  N.  riain  Street. 


CHAS.  V.  CRELL1N 

TELEPHONE  BLACK  36s 1 


LOS  ANGELES.  CAL. 


5£e  SATt. 


Representative  Business  Firms 
Of  Los  Angeles. 


WHOLESALE,  RETAIL 

V*    "V    and  FINANCIAL. 


ANALYTICAL  CHEMISTS  AND  AS- 
SAYERS. 

Childs  &  Hansen,  127  West  First  St. 

ARCHITECT. 

R.  B.  Young,  828  W.  Seventh  St. 

ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW. 

Trusten  P.  Dyer,  523  Douglas  Bldg. 

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW— J.  C.  CAXHAIN,  gen- 
eral  law  business;  collections  made  any- 
where.   Rooms  142-143  Wilson  Building. 

George  S.  Hupp,  Attorney  at  Law.  Rooms, 
419-422  Cal.  Bank  Building,  203  S.  Broadway, 
i,os  Angeles,  Cal.  Notary  Public.  Telephone, 
James  2301. 

GAS  MANTELS  AND  GAS  BURNERS 

B.  C.  Roos  115  N.  Main  St. 

LAW   AND  COLLECTIONS. 

Guaranty  Law  and  Collection  Co.,  Inc.  Col- 
lection a  specialty.  529  and  530  Douglas  Bldg. 
Bernard  Potter,  Attorney. 

LIFE  INSURANCE. 

The  Equitable  Life  Assurance  Society  of  the 
United  States.  A.  M.  Jones,  Gen.  Mgr.,  414- 
20  Wilcox  Bldg. 

PATENTS. 

James  R.  Rogers  (Ex-examiner  U.  S.  Patent 
Office).  Room  336  Byrne  Block.  Phone  Black 
2636. 

Pioneer  Patent  Agency.  Hazard  &  Harp- 
ham.    24  years  in  Downey  Block. 

REAL  ESTATE. 

International  Investments  Co.,  Henne  Bldg. 

STOCKS  AND  REAL  ESTATE. 

C.  A.  Sumner  &  Co.,  12s  West  Second  St. 

FURNISHED  ROOMS. 

NEWLY  FURNISHED  ROOMS,  25c  up; 
$1.50  up  per  week.  St.  Albans  Rooming 
House,  S.  Tobey  Prop.,   133  N.  Main. 


BATHS. 

SUN  WITH  COLORED  RAYS,  the  wonderful 
life-giving  treatment  for  all  chronic  and 
acute  diseases.  Also  vapor  with  shower 
spray  and  scientific  massage.  First-class 
references.  356  S.  Broadway,  room  16.  Tel. 
John  3931. 

ROOMING  HOUSE. 

HOTEL  MACKENZIE,  thoroughly  clean  and 
respectable.     44954    So.   Spring  street. 

DYEING  AND  CLEANING. 

ST.  LOUIS  DYE  WORKS— J.  GREENGART 
Prop. — Fine  tailoring.  Ladies'  and  gents' 
clothing  cleaned,  scoured  or  dyed.  Suits, 
cleaned,  pressed  and  repaired,  $1.25;  suits 
pressed,  60c;  suits  dyed  any  color  and  re- 
paired, $2.50;  hats,  cleaned  on  block,  50c; 
shortening  pants,  15c.  All  work  guaranteed 
first-class;  all  alterations  guaranteed  to  make 
a  perfect  fit.  130  S.  Broadway,  Los  An- 
geles.   Tel.  Brown  573. 


BRING  YOUR  HATS  TO  KINSEL— 

For  cleaning,  dyeing,  renovating  in  the  lat- 
est style.    33854  S.  Spring. 

MAGNETIC  HEALER. 

Mme.  A.  M.  Swedenborg,  Magnetic  Healer. 
Office,  453J4  S.  Spring  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
Hours,  10  a.  m.  to  5  p.  m. 

HELP  WANTED. 

WANTED  — EMPLOYMENT!  EMPLOY- 
mentl  Are  you  looking  for  employment? 
We  have  just  opened  a  first-class  employ- 
ment bureau  at  room  416,  Copp  Bldg.  Best 
plan  in  the  city.  If  you  are  looking  for 
work,  give  us  a  call.  Remember  the  num- 
ber, 416  COPP  BLDG.,  218  S.  Broadway. 

MISCELLANEOUS. 

CARL  L.  VIERECK— 

Dealer  in  all  kinds  of  Postage  Stamps. 

With  Simmons'  Jewelry  Store,  at 

No.  315  South  Spring  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

HUMAN  HAIR  EMPORIUM  and  toilet  par- 
lors; 40  years'  experience  in  wig-making. 
Aeent  for  Creme  Moelle  D'Acacia.  J.  Neu- 
bauer  &  Co.,  707  So.  Broadway. 
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-"'u'  ,?  '.Vail  i.^er  Co.,  moved  to  541 
S.  TSifc-Away ;  lighter  and  larger  quarters. 
We  want  your  trade.  White-back  paper,  sc. 
Best  ing  ain,  1254c.  Estimates  and  samples 
free.  Tel.  Brown  1213.  Paste  this  in  your 
memorandum  book. 

PROF.  IRA  L.  GUILFORD,  Phrenologist, 
Psychic  Soul  Reader,  Palmist,  Magnetic 
Healer,  34154  S.  Spring  street. 

FOR  BAGGAGE  AND  EXPRESS  WAGON 
call  up  Reed  Transfer  Co.,  James  2051.  Prices 
to  suit. 

MATTRESSES— 

Headquarters  for  making  and  repairing 
mattresses,  couches,  etc.;  upholstering  of  all 
kinds;  first-class  work;  lowest  prices.  AL- 
LEN &  SON,  566  New  High  St.  Phone 
James  3341. 

C.  SALADIN,  the  expert  watchmaker.  All 
kinds  of  watches,  clocks,  jewelry  repairing. 
414  South  Main. 


THE  only  genuine,  simon  pure,  rubber  collars, 
cuffs,  shirt  fronts  and  neckties  can  be  found 
at  432  South  Broadway,  Windsor  Collar  Co. 

PATENTS. 


JAMES  R.  ROGERS— 

(Ex-examiner  in  U.  S.  Patent  Office)  So- 
licitor of  patents  and  infringement  lawyer. 
Offices  in  New  York  and  Washington,  D.  C. 
253  S.  Broadway,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
Phone  Black  2636. 


F.  BLECH  &,  CO. 


Printers  and 

Publishers 

422  S.  Hill  Street 
Tel.  Peter  7321      Los  Angeles 


We  Print  the  Post 


Lenox  Catarrh  Cure. 

We  are  now  offering  this  excellent  remedy 
In  50c  and  $1.00  bottles.  We  do  not  guarantee  a 
cure  with  a  5>c  bottle,  although  it  does  cure  in 
most  cases,  but  we  will  refund  the  m  oney  if  the 
$1  bottle  fails  to  cure.  This  gives  the  poor  huf- 
ferer  a  chance  to  be  cured  as  well  as  the  rich 
Mail  orders  filled  promptly. 

LENOX  CATARRH  CURE  CO., 
Office  218  S.  Broadway,  Rooms  216-17. 


In  answering-  ads  please  men- 
tion the  Post. 


The  Equitable  Gas 

and  Electric  Co. 

217  NEW  HIGH  STREET. 

Wo  Want  it  Understood 

That  we  hare  pledged  ourselves  to  all  signers  of  our  petitions,  to 
allow  no  Company  to  nndersell  us.— Also,  that  anyone  may  stop  using 
gas  at  any  time  after  connecting.   What  more  could  be  desired? 
Do  you  want  competition  in  the  gas  business  on  your  street?   If  so— 
sign  our  petition. 


me 
Furniture 
Carpets 

[ugs  and 
Draperies 
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0.  ARBOGAST, 

RECEIVER 
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2!  WING 
PIANO 

Save  from  $100  to  $200 

We  make  the  WING  PIANO  and  sell  It  ourselves.  It  goes 
direct  from  our  factory  to  your  home.  We  do  not  employ 
any  agents  or  salesmen.  When  you  buy  the  WING  PIANO 
you  pay  the  actual  cost  of  construction  and  our  small  whole- 
sale profit.  This  profit  is  small  because  we  sell  thousands 
of  pianos  yearly.  Most  retail  stores  sell  no  more  than  twelve 
to  twenty  pianos  yearly,  and  must  charge  from  $100  to  $200 
profit  on  each.    You  can  calculate  this  yourself. 

Sent  on  Trial.    We  Pay 

Freight     No  Money  in  Advance. 

1   1  We  will  send  any  WING  PIANO  to 


It  is  Easy  to  Deal  with  Us 


any  part  of  the  United  States  on  trial.'  We  pay  freight  in  A    Wing  Style — 21  Other  Styles  to  select  from 

advance  and  do  not  ask  for  any  advance  payment  or  de- 
posit.   If  the  piano  is  not  satisfactory  after  twenty  days'  trial  in  your  ho?ne,  we  take  it.  back  entirely  at  our  expense.  You 
pay  us  nothing  unless  you  keep  the  piano.    There  is  absolutely  no  risk  or  expense  to  you. 

Our  many  styles  give  a  greater  variety  of  pianos  to  select  from 
than  is  found  in  any  retail  store.  The  large  lithographs  in  our 
catalogue  show  you  these  styles  in  the  different  woods,  making  it  easy  for  you  to  select.  Our  correspondence  department  answers 
any  questions  you  may  ask,  and  gives  all  information  promptly.  You  will  find  it  more  convenient  as  well  as  more  economical  to 
buy  a  piano  from  us  than  to  buy  from  your  local  dealer.  QrwlH  r*n  Poov  Dairmonfc 
Old  instruments  taken  in  exchange.  ijUlU  UII    CidOJ'    I    iXj  1 1 1  CI  1 15. 

np|«|^>  I  *y  ci"  t*1 1  tTl^n \i\  I  Aff.flf'ritTH^ri'f"  imitates  perfectly  the  tones  of  the  mandolin,  guitar, 
I  IIC  I1IOII  Ulll^lliai  niia^illllVIIl  harp,  zither,  and  banjo.  Music  written  for  these  in- 
struments, with  and  without  piano  accompaniment,  can  be  played  just  as  perfectly  by  a  single  player  on  the  piano  as  though 
rendered  by  a  parlor  orchestra.  The  original  instrumental  attachment  has  been  patented  by  us.  and  it  cannot  be  had  in  any  other 
piano,  although  there  are  several  imitations  of  it. 

have  seven  and  one-third  octaves,  double  lever  grand  repeating  action,  grand  overstrung  bass, 
with  three  strings  to  each  note  in  the  middle  and  treble  registers  ;  the  scale  is  the  same  as  in  grand 
pianos,  with  largest  size  of  soundboard  and  strings  of  the  greatest  length  giving  greatest  volume  and 
power  of  tone;  the  cases  are  double  veneered  inside  and  outside,  and  finished  in  Circassian  walnut,  daik  rich  mahogany,  genuine  quartered  oak,  and 
ebonized.  The  keys  are  of  the  finest  grade  of  polished  ivory  and  ebony. 

SPECIAL  FEATU  RES.— Built  up  wrest  plank  construction,  dove-tailed  top  and  bottom  frame  case  con -.trac- 
tion, full  length,  extra  heavy  metal  plate,  metal  depression  bir,  metal  key  bed  support,  improved  noisele'S  direct 
motion  pedal  action,  non-twisting  hammer  shanks,  imported  wrought-iron  tuning  pins,  copper  covered  bass  strings, 
improved  practice  attachment,  full  length  duet  music  desk,  instrumental  attachment. 

We  refer  to  over  31,000 
satisfied   purchasers  in 

every  part  of  the  United  States.    WING  PIANOS  are  guaranteed  for  twelve  years  against  any  defect 
in  tone,  action,  workmanship  or  material. 


All  Wing  Pianos 


In  33  Years  Over  31,000  Pianos 

every  part  of  the  United  States.    WING  PIANC 
in  tone,  action,  workmanship  or  material. 

WING  &  SON, 


183-185  E.  12th  Street,  New  York 
1868— 33d  YEAR— 1901 


A  Book  of  In- 
formation 

about  pianos,  contain- 
ing 1 16  large  pages, 
sent  free  on  request. 
Every  one  who  intends 
to  purchase  a  piano 
should  have  it.  Write 
for  It  to  day. 
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Be«uti\ul 
LOMA    '« I N  D  A 

The  Switzerland 
ol  California. 

One  of  the  most 
charming  v  i  e  w 
points  in  the 
world. 

California's 
Health  Resort 

In  the  foothills  of 
San  Bernardino 
Mountains  only  62 
miles  from  Los 
Angeles. 


I  Book  Lovers 

I  And  Book  Buyers 


Should  Hake  a  Point  of  Reading 
The  Saturday  Edition  of  the  .  . 


Los 

Angeles 
Express 


All  the  newest  Books  reviewed  by  competent  critics.  Notes  from  Bookland  and  Maga- 
zine Gossip  are  delightful  features  of  t he  literary  department.  ALL  THE  NEWS  OF 
THE  DAY  sanely  presented  and  truly  told.    Dclived  by  Carrier  II  Cents  a  Month. 

Los  Angeles  Express 


225  WEST  SECOND  STREET  S 
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Now  is  the  Time  to  Buy 

Oceanpark 

The  Coming  Great  Beach 


The  Finest  Opportunity  to  buy  Lots  and  Build 
Houses  and  Stores  for  Sale  or  Rent  in  the  West. 


Grand  improvements  arranged  for  coming  season 
Three  Electric  Lines  from  Los  Angeles 
aimed  for  Oceanpark. 


FUTURE  ASSURED 

Oceanpark,  the  nearest  beach  to  the  city  of  Los 
Angeles,  now  to  have  direct  connection  by  Elec- 
tric Road  with  Los  Angeles.    Address  or  visit 


T.  H.  DUDLEY, 


OCEANPARK, 


gt5B5gSH5H5HSS5B5a5HSasa5Bj|teH5Biadfat£iititia 


CALIFORNIA 


JAY  POST 
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FOR  ANYTHING 
YOU  WANT,  USE 
THE  CLASSIFIED 
C0LUHN5  OF  THE 

HERALD 


i 
1 
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FEW  of  the  inhabitants  of  the 
Bend  could  remember  the 
time  when  lied  MeGann 
was  not  the  leader  of  the 
Ryan  street  gang. 
Red  was  born  In  Ryan  street.  The 
country  in  which  his  childhood  was 
spent  was  bounded  on  the  north  by 
Houston  street  and  on  the  south  by  the 
Battery.  Its  arterial  river  was  the 
Bowery.  The  Bend  was  his  school,  his 
religion,  his  kingdom.  Red's  memory 
retained  only  a  faint  imprint  of  the 
patient,  careworn  face  of  his  mother, 
lie  had  only  an  indistinct  recollection 
of  a  wake  over  her  coffin,  at  which  the 
occupants  of  a  tenement  house  got  a 
little  more  drunk  than  usual.  He  re- 
membered a  man  with  a  black  coat 
who  came  the  next  morning  and  read 
something  out  of  a  book— Bed  had  long 
ago  forgotten  what — before  "dey  took 
her  away."  The  man  had  glanced  at 
Bed's  dirty  face  and  the  group  of  di- 
sheveled women  watching  the  dead 
wagon. 

"She  is  better  where  she  is"  had  been 
his  only  comment  as  he  disappeared 
around  the  corner. 

All  this  happened  a  long  time  ago.  It 
was  about  three  months  before  lled's 
father  "did  his  lirst  time."  Ever  since 
then  Bed's  father  had  a  habit  of  ap- 
pearing on  Byan  street  at  irregular  in- 
tervals with  his  hair  cropped  very 
short  and  a  consuming  desire  to  avoid 
being  seen  by  a  policeman,  Such  hab- 
its were  not  at  all  exceptional  in  Ryan 
street,  and  the  fact  that  Mr.  BlcGann 
was  able  to  come  home  at  all  was  an 
argument  so  much  to  his  credit  that 
Bed  constantly  spoke  of  it  with  pride. 

Bed's  title  of  leader  had  not  been 
conferred  or  thrust  upon  him.  It  was 
tlie  result  of  10  years  of  blows  and  bat- 
tles with  any  would  be  usurper  who 
made  bold  enough  to  try  "to  boss  de 
gang." 

Bed  may  have  had  some  other  name, 
but  neither  he  nor  anybody  else  knew 
it.  It  came  from  the  shocks  of  auburn 
hair  which  partly  bid  his  long,  thin 
face.  He  was  undersized  ami  wiry,  as 
slum  children  usually  are.  He  was 
freckled  and  rather  round  shouldered. 
No  stretch  of  the  most  powerful  imag- 
ination could  ever  call  Bed  either  hand- 
some  or  a  hero.  In  fact,  he  would  not 
have  beeu  at  all  complimented  had  any 
one  ever  attempted  it.  He  was  just  a 
tough,  rejoicing  in  his  toughness,  the 
kind  of  boy  who  is  the  bane  of  police- 
men's lives  and  the  incorrigible  of  east 
side  missions.  It  is  harder  to  tell  what 
Bed  did  not  do  for  a  living  than  what 
he  did.  There  was  scarcely  any  phase 
of  youthful  avocation  in  which  he  had 
in  t  dabbled.  He  had  sold  cigarettes  on 
excursion  steamers,  he  had  peddled  tips 
on  the  race  track,  he  had  sold  tickets 
on  commission  for  east  side  balls  and 
had  blacked  boots  and  carried  the  hand 
luggage  of  incoming  travelers.  What 
he  didn't  know  about  the  worst  end  of 
New  York  was  not  worth  knowing.  It 
wouldn't  be  exactly  truthful  to  say 
that  be  often  went  through  long  periods 
of  financial  stringency  and  hard  times, 
because  he  never  had  any  good  times. 
His  life  was  spent  in  successful  insist- 
ing upon  living. 

Byan  street  trails  its  twisted  length 
of  asphalt  pavement  and  tenement 
houses  into  Butterick  place.  It  does 
not  proceed  directly,  for  doing  tilings 
in  a  direct  course  is  uo  more  the  habit 
of  the  streets  than  it  is  of  its  inhabit- 
ants. In  order  to  get  to  Butterick  place 
you  walk  up  a  little  narrow  extension 
of  Ryan  street  called  Shinbone  alley. 

It  was  at  Shinbone  alley  that  Bed 
McGann's  kingdom  came  to  a  sudden 
stop.  Once  across  the  narrow  flag- 
stone boundary  line  and  you  were  in 
the  domain  of  Barney  Muller.  In  But- 
terick place  Barney's  sway  was  as  ab- 
solute as  Red's  was  in  Byan  street. 
All  of  the  Butterick  gang  swore  by  him 


and  worshiped  him.  Barney  was  about 
two  feet  taller  than  the  rest.  He  had 
dull  yellow  hair  and  broad  shoulders, 
the  result  of  his  life  on  the  docks  as  a 
stevedore's  helper.  In  girth  and  weight 
he  was  far  the  superior  of  Bed.  Bar- 
ney was  something  of  a  prizefighter  in 
his  way  and  sometimes  talked  vaguely 
to  an  admiring  crowd  about  belts  and 
gate  receipts. 

Between  Barney  Muller  and  Red  Mc- 
Ganu  there  was  an  undying  hatred, 
such  as  only  monarchs  can  know. 
There  were  not  many  things  in  life 
that  Bed  MeGann  loved,  but  there  were 
several  things  that  he  hated,  and  at  the 
head  of  the  list  was  the  name  of  Bar- 
ney. Their  feelings  for  each  other 
were  shared  by  their  followers.  Scarce- 
ly a  pleasant  summer  evening  passed 
on  the  Bend  without  a  clash  between 
"de  two  gangs."  Nobody  knew  exactly 
what  they  were  fighting  about.  No  one 
tared.  The  only  certainty  was  that 
whenever  a  number  of  Byan  streeters 
made  a  raid  across  the  border  into  the 
hinterland  of  Shinbone  alley  from  the 
dozen  tenement  houses  would  issue  a 
number  of  Barney's  men  to  give  them 
battle  royal.  Black  eyes  and  broken 
heads  were  the  inevitable  sequences. 
The  conflict  usually  lasted  until  the 
policeman  on  the  block  came  on  the 
corner,  when,  with  a  "S-sh — de  cop!" 
the  combatants  would  scatter  to  the 
four  winds.  Barney  and  Bed  frequent- 
ly led  their  forces  in  person.  Physical- 
ly Red  was  no  match  for  the  leader  of 
Butterick  place.  Sad  as  the  knowledge 
was  to  him.  Bed  usually  avoided  a  trial 
by  fists  with  his  rival.  On  two  or 
three  occasions  when  Barney  had  cor- 
nered him  Red  gave  him  one  right  hand 
blow  and  lied.  But  In  strategy  and 
finesse  the  Barneys  were  no  match  for 
the  Beds. 

Crouching  behind  a  brick  wall  or  the 
front  steps  of  a  tenement  house,  Bed 
McGann's  followers  would  sometimes 
wait  for  hours  for  the  foe,  armed  with 
brickbats  and  sticks,  and  often  they 
succeeded  iu  surprising  them. 

In  one  respect  the  Mullers  had  the 
advantage  of  the  McGanns.  Their  king- 
dom was  the  more  complete  in  that 
they  had  a  queen  as  well  as  a  king  on 
the  throne.  Barney  Midler's  sister 
shared  the  homage  of  the  gang  with 
her  brother.  She  was  a  little  older 
than  he  and  by  far  the  prettiest  girl  in 
Butterick  place.  She  had  the  dark  hair 
and  the  rouml  blue  eyes  that  are  occa- 
sionally found  iu  tenement  house  types. 
Although  she  was  his  older  sister, 
great  b'.g  burly  Barney  watched  over 
her  with  an  interest  that  can  only  be 
described  as  fatherly. 

She  was  very  proud  of  him  and  took 
a  keen  interest  in  all  of  his  struggles 
and  the  battles  of  his  gang.  When 
Red's  followers  made  their  raids  into 
Barney's  territory,  she  often  took  a 
hand  in  the  fray  herself.  A  large  part 
of  the  dislike  in  which  Barney  was 
held  by  the  Byan  street  gang  was 
shared  by  his  sister.  She  was  rather 
proud  of  being  placed  on  the  same 
level  as  a  combatant  with  her  brother. 

"Ef  Bed  MeGann  ever  catches  me," 
she  frequently  said,  with  an  air  of  su- 
periority to  other  girls  in  Butterick 
place,  "he  will  punch  my  face  in  de 
same  as  he  would  Barney's." 

And  the  listener  would  inwardly  re- 
gret that  she  was  not  privileged  to 
have  a  leader  as  a  brother. 

It  was  during  Red's  fifteenth  tene- 
ment house  summer  that  Jim  Slattery 
first  appeared  in  Butterick  place — Jim, 
who  was  the  sensation  of  the  hour; 
Jim,  the  hero  of  many  prizefights, 
whose  picture  in  a  combative  attitude 
had  adorned  the  pages  of  The  Gazette. 
All  Byan  street  was  sad  and  depressed 
a:  the  thought  of  what  an  acquisition 
Jim  was  to  Its  rival. 

Jim's  acquaintance  witli  Barney  had 
begun  at  some  ringside.   His  was  a 


flashier  type  than  Barney's.  His  rec- 
ord was  in  The  Gazette.  Barney  ad- 
mired him  Intensely.  It  was  the  height 
of  his  ambition  to  imitate  him.  Jim 
was  Installed  as  a  sort  of  privy  coun- 
cil to  Butterick  place.  He  was  recog- 
nized by  all  of  the  gang  as  the  king's 
confidential  adviser. 

But.  as  often  happens  with  royal  fa- 
vorites, there  came  a  time  when  the 
king  wearied  of  a  shadow  behind  his 
throne. 

"Who  is  de  leader  of  dlsj  gang  any- 
way?" said  Barney,  with  an  angry 
start  when  the  awakening  came. 

"Ef  dls  t'ing  keeps  on,  Butterick 
place  will  have  a  Jim  fer  a  leader  in- 
stead of  a  Barney." 

First  there  was  a  coolness,  followed 
by  a  calm,  In  the  rear  of  the  saloon, 
then  a  few  nights  later  a  light  to  a  fin- 
ish between  Barney  and  Jim.  They 
had  decided  to  settle  It  in  that  way. 
The  mill  took  place  In  the  basement  of 
a  tenement  house.  It  lasted  for  nine 
rounds,  when  Barney,  battered  and 
bleeding,  succeeded  In  getting  In  a  blow 
on  Jim's  neck  that  felled  him.  When 
he  finally  crawled  to  his  feet,  defeated, 
but  defiant,  he  walked  over  to  the  cor- 
ner where  his  antagonist  was  receiving 
congratulations. 

"Tou've  licked  me,  Barney  Muller," 
he  said.  "I  leave  de  Bend  tomorrow, 
but  you'll  be  sorry  when  I'm  gone." 

When  Barney  came  home  from  his 
work  on  the  docks  the  following  even- 
ing, he  realized  the  awful  meaning  of 
the  veiled  threat.  Maggie  wasn't  there 
to  meet  him.  Instead  was  a  sealed  en- 
velope addressed  to  him  in  a  crude, 
cramped  hand.  Inside  was  a  certificate 
signed  by  Alderman  Bernstein.  It  said 
that  the  alderman  had  on  that  day 
married  Margaret  Muller  to  James  Slat- 
tery. Accompanying  the  certificate  was 
a  note: 

You  was  bo  bu6y  quarrclin  with  Jim  that  you 
rouldn't  see  that  me  and  him  was  in  love. 
We've  been  engaged  three  months,  almost  ever 
pince  you  introduced  us.  You  drove  him  away 
from  de  Rend.  I  go  with  him  as  his  wife.  I'm 
sorry  fer  you,  Barney,  but  it's  your  own  fault. 
Ooodby.  Maooie. 

Barney's  face  was  white  and  wild 
when  he  showed  the  marriage  certifi- 
cate to  "de  gang"  that  night  in  the  rear 
of  Duffy's  saloon. 

"Don't  none  of  you  ever  speak  her 
Dame  to  me  again!"  he  cried,  with  a 
savage  oath.  "She's  gone.  She  cau't 
be  Barney  Midler's  sister  ef  she  is  Jim 
Slattery 's  wife."  He  stalked  out  the 
side  door.  The  boldest  of  the  gang 
never  dared  to  mention  the  name  of 
Maggie  after  that  in  a  tone  above  a 
whisper. 

Only  vague  rumors  of  Maggie's  new 
life  floated  back  to  Butterick  place  dur- 
ing the  year  following.  Jim  had  be- 
come a  bookmaker's  clerk.  He  traveled 
from  one  race  track  to  another.  He 
was  said  to  be  making  money.  His 
wife,  according  to  report,  was  always 
with  btm.  She  was  said  to  be  basking 
in  the  sunshine  of  Jim's  good  luck  and 
living  on  "de  sunny  side  of  Easy 
street." 

One  Sunday  afternoon  late  in  the  fall 
of  that  year,  just  after  the  Thanksgiv- 
ing snow  had  begun  to  swirl  around 
the  doorsteps  and  fill  up  the  sagholes 
iu  the  pavement  of  Ryan  street,  the 
Salvation  Army  paraded  through  that 
thoroughfare. 

Ryan  street  was  so  short  and  crooked 
and  Insignificant  that  even  the  army 
bad  overlooked  it  until  now.  For  that 
reason  the  show  possessed  for  the  in- 
habitants a  charm  of  novelty  that  It 
would  have  had  in  very  few  other 
places. 

Red  and  the  gang  all  turned  out  In 
force  to  hear  "de  drum." 

"De  drum"  and  the  noise  were  by  far 
the  two  most  Interesting  entries  on  the 
programme,  but  even  above  their  din 
there  was  wafted  to  Red  a  message 


that  "de  captain"  read  out  of  a  much 

worn  Testament. 

"But  I  say  unto  you  forgive  your 
enemies." 

The  idea  of  forgiving  anybody  was 
very  strange  to  Red  MeGann.  but  the 
Idea  of  forgiving  an  enemy  was  posi- 
tively humorous. 

"Listen  to  de?  crank!"  he  said  to  one 
of  his  follower*,  who  laughed  heartily. 

But  the  man  said  It  over  again  sev- 
eral times.  He  wound  a  kind  of  ser- 
mon around  the  words,  and  as  Bed 
walked  away  that  night  to  the  Music 
hall,  where  he  was  to  take  tickets  for 
the  "sacred  concert,"  something  seem- 
ed to  keep  ringing  in  his  ears— some- 
thing that  seemed  to  be  accentuated  by 
a  drum  and  a  tambourine,  "But  I  say 
unto  you  forgive  your  enemies." 

It  was  a  holiday  week  and  one  of  the 
coldest  nights  of  the  year.  It  had  been 
snowing  all  day,  and  great  drifts  were 
piled  across  Ryan  street.  At  2  o'clock 
In  the  morning  Red  was  wading 
through  them  up  to  his  waist  on  his 
way  home.  Home  at  that  time  con- 
sisted of  a  corner  of  a  saloon  two 
blocks  away,  where  Red  made  the  fire 
in  the  base  burner  every  morning  and 
by  way  of  remuneration  was  allowed 
sleeping  room. 

"Dls  Is  a  fierce  night,"  said  Red  to 
bin. self  as  he  looked  at  the  deserted 
street.  "It  must  be  pretty  bad  wheu 
« very  body  stays  inside  on  Ryan 
street." 

No  living  thing  any  where— nothing 
but  the  black  sky,  the  cutting,  swirling 
snow  and  tenement  house  walls. 

As  he  passed  a  doorstep  where  the 
snow  had  not  drifted  so  high  as  on 
pome  of  the  other  houses  on  the  block 
he  heard  some  one  call  bis  name. 

"Bed!   Say,  Red  MeGann!" 

Red  floundered  a  moment  In  the 
snow.  At  first  he  couhl  see  no  one. 
Then,  es  the  wind  made  the  corner 
lamppost  flare  a  little  to  one  side  he 
caught  sight  of  a  young  woman  hold- 
ing a  baby  in  her  arms  on  the  doorstep. 
The  ragged  shawl  that  she  had  thrown 
ever  her  head  was  well  pulled  down 
over  her  face.  In  the  momentary  flare 
Red  saw  her  eyes,  and  he  knew  her. 
Only  one  girl  wdio  lived  In  the  Bend 
had  ever  possessed  eyes  as  big  and 
blue  as  those.  She  was  Maggie  Mul- 
ler. Barney's  sister,  the  exiled  queen 
of  the  gang  against  which  Red  felt 
15  years  of  accumulated  hate. 

But  something  in  the  whiteness  of 
her  face  and  the  child's,  the  utter, 
complete  hopelessness  of  It  all,  made 
Bed  stop  In  his  walk  and  flounder  over 
to  the  doorstep. 

He  looked  down  at  the  two  figures 
for  awhile  before  he  quite  got  his 
breath.  "What's  de  trouble:"  he  said 
slowly  as  he  glanced  furtively  at  the 
tenement  house  across  the  street. 

"Everyt'lng."  said  Maggie.  "When 
we  were  first  married,  t'ings  went 
along  all  right  fer  awhile — plenty  of 
good  clothes  and  good  t'ings.  Then 
Jim  plunged  at  Gutteuberg.  He  lost 
everyt'lng  he  had.  He  was  gone  one 
day  when  I  come  home,  but  he  left  me 
a  beautiful  letter,  he  did,  statin  dat  he 
couldn't  support  a  wife  any  longer. 
Perhaps  he  couldn't.  I  don't  t'ink  he 
would  have  give  me  up  ef  he  could 
have  helped  It.  His  boss,  de  book- 
maker, paid  my  fare  and  de  baby's  to 
New  York.    Do  you  understand.  Red?" 

Red  nodded.  Of  course  he  under- 
stood. His  training  iu  adversity  made 
the  tragedy  in  all  its  details  flash  be- 
fore his  mind  in  a  moment. 

"Pretty  tough,"  he  said  as  he  kicked 
his  foot  in  the  snow.  An  awful  strug- 
gle was  raging  inside  of  Hed  at  that 
moment. 

"Dere's  no  place  fer  her  to  go  but 
Barney's,"  sold  the  first  voice  in  his 
conscience,  "and  she  mustn't  go  dere, 
because  wid  Barney's  feelin's  he  might 
biff  her  when  he  first  set  eyes  on  her 
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■n  .nit  him." 

nej.^'ijvery uouj  unows  dat  he  was  de 
beginnin  of  her  trouble  by  introducin 
her  to  Jim.  T'ink  of  it,  Red— Maggie 
Muiler,  what  used  to  help  her  brudder 
boss  de  gang,  a  vagrant  on  de  island! 
Why,  Barney  will  look  like  t'irty  cents 
after  tomorrow.  He  won't  be  able  to 
hold  up  his  head  even.  His  gang  will 
go  to  pieces.  Dis  is  where  you  win. 
Red." 

But,  striking  against  this  sentiment 
and,  as  Red  thought,  slamming  it  hard 
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Barney  admired  him  intensely. 
against  the  ropes,  there  was  another 
voice— a  voice  that  was  not  born  of  re- 
venge or  Ryan  street.  It  was  so  dif- 
ferent from  any  ordinary  kink  in  his 
philosophy  that  Red  gave  it  a  hearing 
just  from  the  very  novelty  of  the 
thing.  It  seemed  to  be  coming  down 
With  the  snowflakes.    Perhaps  it  was. 

"Red,"  it  said,  "dis  isn't  right.    'I  say 
unto  you  forgive  your  enemies.'  You 
don't  have  no  sister,  Red,  but  ef  you 
had  and  she  lived  in  de  Bend  it's  like 
las  not  she'd  be  unfortunate,  and  ef  she 
I  was  she  might  be  sittin  here  in  de 
Isnow,  wid  her  baby  In  her  arms  at 
I  dat.    How  would  you  like  de  cops  to 
I git  her  and  take  her  child  away,  Red? 
rl  say  unto  you  forgive  your  enemies.'  " 
Fiercer  and  fiercer  grew  the  fight  ln- 
Iside  Red.  A  good  many  times  the  voice 
from  the  Bend  had  the  best  of  it,  but  as 
lit  was  about  to  win  that  other  some- 
thing would  pick  itself  up  from  the 
(center  of  the  ring  with  marvelous  vi- 
tality and  would  deal  a  fierce  upper  cut 
Bat  its  antagonist. 

I  Red's  face  was  getting  drawn  and 
Htwisted.  He  pulled  his  cap  well  down 
Hover  his  eyes  and  turned  up  his  coat 
[(collar. 

I  "Sit  here  till  I  go  away  and  t'ink," 
[he  said  to  tho  shivering  woman  before 
Ihirn.  He  took  out  a  cigarette  and  tried 
[to  light  it.  His  hand  trembled  so  that 
Itwo  matches  went  out  in  quick  succes- 
Ision  In  the  attempt.  As  the  third  one 
I  sputtered  and  glimmered  and  then  died 
liway  in  his  shaky  fingers  lie  flung  the 
Ipigarette  into  the  snow.  "What's  de 
I  patter  wid  me?"  he  said  angrily  to 
I  limself.    He  walked  up  to  the  corner 

ind  leaned  against  the  lamppost, 
i  "Dis  is  where  you  win,  Red,"  said 
I Koice  No.  1,  but  voice  No.  2  caught  the 
f  )low  on  its  left  and  dealt  that  invinci- 
ble right  bander  with,  "I  say  unto  you 
■forgive  your  enemies." 
I  "Dere's  somethin  wrong  wid  me,'' 
Said  Red  thoughtfully  as  he  looked  up 
he  street.    "Sure  dere  is."    But  that 


j  up  Ryah  street.  Red  knew 
w-Ml  that  Hogan  was  never  in  a  good 
iSpsMl  he  de1'' humor  on  nights  like  this  and  that  he 
..ed  to  Bar-  wouldn't  stand  much  back  talk  when 
there  was  a  chance  to  make  vagrancy 
arrests.  If  anything  was  to  be  done,  it 
had  to  be  done  quickly. 

"I  say  unto  you  forgive  your  ene- 
mies." It  was  a  knockout  blow.  Red 
made  one  wild  dash  down  Ryan  street 
to  Maggie  and  her  child. 

"Come  wid  me,"  he  said  gruffly.  "I'll 
see  you  tru  dis." 

Maggie  looked  up  with  her  big  blue 
eyes  at  Red's  face.  They  were  beauti- 
ful eyes,  in  spite  of  the  tear  stains, 
still. 

"Don't  go  back  on  me,  Red,"  she 
said  as  he  helped  her  to  rise  from  the 
doorstep,  "please  don't,  just  fer  de 
kid's  sake." 

Even  then  his  whole  life's  philoso- 
phy showed  signs  of  returning  anima- 
tion. He  glanced  nervously  over  his 
shoulder  to  make  sure  that  none  of  the 
gang  was  In  sight.  "What  would  dey 
t'ink  of  me.  Red  McGann,  takin  care 
of  Barney's  sister?"  he  thought. 
"Dey'd  have  a  perfeck  right  to  kick 
me  as  a  traitor." 

"But  I  say  unto  you  forgive  your 
enemies." 

Crunch,  crunch  up  Ryan  street  came 
Folieeuian  Hogan.  He  was  only  half 
a  block  away  now. 

Maggie  realized  the  danger,  too,  as 
she  stood  by  Red's  side.  "Give  me  de 
kid,"  he  said,  "quick." 

Maggie's  baby  was  too  weak  to  cry 
very  loud.  The  approaching  policeman 
didn't  hear  its  low  moan  as  he  came 
near  her. 

For  a  moment  Red  held  it  up  under 
the  lamppost  long  enough  to  see  the 
two  blue  eyes  set  in  the  white  little 
face.  "Dey're  like  yours,  Maggie,"  he 
said,  and  they  started  up  Ryan  street. 

They  both  knew  the  street  so  well 
that  it  was  a  very  easy  matter  to 
dodge  down  an  alley,  the  end  of  which 
was  barricaded  with  ash  barrels,  and 
make  their  way  out  to  the  Bowery. 

Up  Albemarle  street,  through  Dog 
alley,  they  trudged,  Red  holding  the 
baby  in  Ins  arms.  In  front  of  the 
square  brick  building  Red  halted. 

"Dis  is  it,  Maggie,"  he  said.  "Dis  is 
where  you  got  to  go." 

"But  you  can't  do  it,  Red,"  she  plead- 
ed. "It's  after  'leven  o'clock,  and  you 
know  what  Cephas  is"—  She  did  not 
finish  her  sentence,  but  Red  under- 
stood. He  saw  the  point  she  was  try- 
ing to  make. 

For  more  than  50  years  St.  Cephas' 
shelter  for  indigent  women  has  stood 
at  the  end  of  Dog  alley.  It  Is  constant- 
ly referred  to  as  a  model  among  chari- 
ties. A  long  while  ago  somebody  or 
other  who  had  a  good  many  sins  to  ac- 
count for  died  and  left  a  snug  sum  of 
money  to  found  St.  Cephas'.  The  orig- 
inal theory  of  the  original  board  of 
trustees  was  that  St.  Cephas'  doors 
should  always  be  open  to  any  poor  wo- 
man or  child  who  had  nowhere  else  to 
go.  St.  Cephas'  did  not  undertake  to 
keep  unfortunates  permanently.  It  sim- 
ply gave  them  a  shelter  where  they 
could  sit  down  and  think  of  how  to 
take  the  next  step. 

St.  Cephas'  had  visiting  directors  and 
resident  directors  and  treasurers  and 
corresponding  secretaries  and  neatly 
printed  reports  and  rules,  especially 
rules. 

St.  Cephas'  has  become  as  much  a 
part  of  the  life  of  the  Bend  as  the  po- 
lice station  or  street  sweepers.  Four 
women  are  in  charge.  Very  precise, 
proper  persons  the  four  women  are. 
You  can  see  them  any  Sunday  after- 
noon with  their  prayer  books  under 
their  arias  on  their  way  to  a  church  up 
town.  'Every  succeeding  generation  of 
precise,  proper  women  who  have  pre- 
sided over  St.  Cephas'  has  added  to  its 
rules  until  now  they  form  a  long  docu- 
ment which  hangs  beautifully  engross- 
ed in  a  gilt  frame  in  the  vestibule.  The 
rules  are  the  joy  and  pride  of  the  pre- 
cise women,  and  to  see  that  they  are 
not  violated  is  one  of  their  chief  cares. 
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capable  ones,  rp'-'y  circum- 
■Ytaiices  be  fftter  11  o'clock. 

It  was  a  rule  of  30  years'  stauding- 
or  framing.  No  matter  how  many  cots 
were  vacant  at  St.  Cephas',  no  matter 
how  despairing  the  applicant  who 
knocked  on  the  door  at  11:10,  she  could 
not  be  admitted  because  of  the  rule, 
"and  what's  the  use  of  having  a  rule  if 
you  break  it." 

With  the  inexorable  firmness  of  the 
rule  Red  was  perfectly  familiar.  Un- 
der ordinary  conditions  he  would  have 
no  more  dared  to  pass  that  door  after 
11  o'clock  than  he  would  to  punch  a 
policeman,  but  conditions  were  not  at 
all  ordinary  that  night,  and  so  he  ven- 
tured. 

With  a  strange  thumping  of  his  heart 
against  the  inside  of  his  waistcoat  Red 
put  his  thumb  on  the  button  of  the 
electric  bell  at  St.  Cephas'  door.  There 
was  no  answer,  so  he  repeated  the  per- 
formance. Then  he  bore  down  heavily 
on  the  button  and  kept  it  ringing  for 
ten  minutes.  In  the  stillness  of  the 
snowflakes  and  the  night  Red  could 
hear  the  faint  buzzing  ring  far,  far 
away  Inside  of  St.  Cephas'. 

"I  wonder  ef  dey'll  call  de  police?"  he 
thought  to  himself. 

Once  he  was  inclined  to  desist  and 
run  for  it,  but  one  glance  at  Maggie 
find  the  little  pale  face  in  his  arms 
cilenced  that  thought.  He  stood  his 
ground  and  kept  on  ringing  the  bell. 

There  was  a  slight  rustling  inside  the 
vestibule.  A  panel  in  the  door  opened, 
and  a  woman's  face  appeared  at  the 
opening. 

"What  do  you  mean  by  disturbing 
the  whole  household  at  2  o'clock  in  the 
morning?"  she  said  sharply.  "Go  away 
or  I'll  call  an  officer." 

"I  want  to  get  dese  two  in  here,"  said 
Red  stolidly. 

"Well,  you  can't  do  it.  Will  the  peo- 
ple of  this  neighborhood  never  learn 
that  we  don't  receive  any  one  after  11 
o'clock  at  night?" 

She  raised  her  hand  to  the  panel  and 
was  about  to  close  it,  but  Red  prevent- 
ed her  from  doing  so  by  putting  his  fist 
through  the  opening. 

"I  want  to  ask  you,  lady,"  lie  said, 
"ef  dis  here  St.  Cephas'  is  a  Christian 
buildin  ?" 

"A  what?" 

"A  Christian  buildin?"  Red  repeated. 

"Why,  of  course,"  she  replied.  "I 
don't  exactly  know  what  you  mean.  I 
wish  that  you  would  explain  yourself." 

Cold  as  it  was,  Red  felt  the  drops  of 
perspiration  standing  out  on  his  fore- 
head under  his  cap  visor. 

"Well,"  he  said,  and  the  words  came 
slowly  and  hesitatingly,  "I  don't  exact- 
ly know  de  meanin  myself,  but  once  I 
heard  a  feller  preachin  on  Sunday  in 
Ryan  street,  and  he  was  a-tellin  me 
about  Christians  and  sich  t'ings.  He 
says  dat  all  de  Christians  dat  live 
in  Christian  buildin's  come  from  de 
man  dat  use  to  walk  around  a  long 
while  ago,  bein  kind  to  people.  He  was 
awful  kind  to  everybody,  and  I  hap- 
pened to  t'ink  dat  ef  he  was  here  now 
he  wouldn't  turn  away  dis  woman  and 
child,  especially  on  a  night  dat's  as 
cold  as  dis." 

She  let  go  of  the  knob  on  the  panel. 
In  all  her  life  among  the  rules  and  reg- 
ulations of  St.  Cephas'  she  had  never 
been  addressed  that  way  before.  She 
looked  into  Red's  tense,  tightly  drawn 
face  as  he  went  on.  "But  I  have  an- 
odder  argument  fer  you,  mum.  My 
name  is  Red.  I'm  Red  McGann  of  de 
Ryan  street  gang.  Who  is  it  dat  broke 
a  pane  of  glass  in  your  parlor  window 
two  weeks  ago?  It  was  de  McGauns. 
Who  threw  your  ash  barrel  into  de 
area?  It  was  de  McGanns.  Who  comes 
around  de  corner  at  2  o'clock  in  de 
mornin  and  hollers  so  dey  wakes  up  all 
de  women  what  sleeps  here?  It's  de 
McGauns,  my  gang.  Dey  do  it  because 
I  tells  dem  to  do  it.  Now,  look  a-here, 
mum,  ef  Red  McGann  tells  dem  not  to 
do  it  dey  wouldn't,  and  you'd  be  let 
alone.  Now,  if  you  take  dis  woman 
and  her  kid  in  here  tonight  I  give  you 


jy  word  you'll  never  miss  no  more  ash 
barrels  nor  nottin.  Ef  you  want  to 
know  more  about  me,  you  can  ask  de 
police.  Dey  knows  me.  Dey's  friends 
of  yours." 

It  was  more  of  a  homiletical  address 
than  Red  had  made  for  a  long  while. 
He  was  positively  exhausted  by  the  ef- 
fort. He  withdrew  his  hand  from  the 
panel  opening  and  stared  intermittent- 
ly at  Maggie*  and  the  woman,  who  was 
the  model  of  propriety  and  precision. 

It  is  hard  to  tell  which  part  of  Red's 
appeal  carried  the  day.  A  purist  might 
wave  said  that  his  references  to  his 
leadership  constituted  a  kind  of  black- 
mail. But,  lie  that  as  it  may,  she  hand- 
ed a  ticket  out  through  the  panel  to 
Red. 

"Take  this  to  the  back  door,"  she 
said  as  he  clutched  it  eagerly.  "I  will 
make  an  exception  to  the  rule  in  this 
case." 

Red  felt  a  sense  of  victory  keener 
than  any  hard  fought  battle  with  t he 
Butterick  place  gang  had  ever  given 
Lim.  There  was  a  glimmer  of  hope  in 
Maggie's  face  that  hadn't  been  there 
for  many  days.  Together  they  entered 
the  warm  and  comfortable  reception 
room  of  St.  Cephas'. 

A  certain  hauteur  had  taken  posses- 
sion of  Red.  He  had  won  a  hard 
fought  battle  and  determined  to  have 
60me  of  the  joys  of  victory. 

He  looked  around  loftilv  at  the  row 
of  cots  in  the  room  into  which  they 
were  led  by  the  night  caretaker. 

"It  Isn't  at  all  healthy,"  she  said, 
"for  people  who  work  hard  all  day  to 
be  waked  up  at  2  o'clock  in  the  morn- 
ing to  let  in  worthless  trash."  Red 
understood  the  soliloquy. 

"Yes,"  he  mused  in  return,  "it's 
pretty  tough,  but  it  is  a  good  deal 
toucher  I'er  to  have  to  walk  around 
in  de  snow  and  have  to  die  of  cold  and 
hunger;  dat's  what  it  is.  I  like  dis 
bed."  said  Red,  selecting  one  of  the 
cots  with  the  arr  of  a  master  of  the 
situation.  "It's  not  too  near  de  stove. 
Maggie,  dis  is  fer  you." 

By  this  time  the  night  caretaker  had 
made  up  her  mind  that  she  was  deal- 
ing with  an  extraordinary  person.  She 
made  no  more  protest  and  busied  her- 
self making  the  cot  ready  for  the 
mother  and  her  child. 

"Red,"  said  Maggie,  "how  can  I  ever 
thank  you?"  Tears  were  flowing  fast 
out  of  her  big  blue  eyes.  "You're  all 
right.  Red,  though  nobody  in  Butterick 
place  ever  knew  it." 

"Oh,  don't  mention  it,"  said  Red, 
witli  an  airy  manner.  "I'll  look  out  fer 
you,  even  ef  you  are  Barney's  .siste  r. 
I  know  a  chophouse  on  Forty-second 
street  where  dey  need  a  girl  to  help 
wash  dishes.  De  barkeep  dere  Is  a 
friend  of  mine,  and  I'll  give  you  a 
strong  recommend.  You  needn't  say 
anyt'ing  about  your  troubles  ef  you 
don't  want  to.   Good  night." 

Out  among  the  cold,  silent  snowflakes 
again  Red  trudged  on. 

"There  it  is  again,"  he  said,  and  he 
listened. 

Out  of  the  silence  of  the  night  it 
seemed  to  be  sounding  a  sort  of  pa?an 
of  victory:  ^ 

"But  I  say  unto  you  forgive  your 
enemies." 


He  Quit  Drinking;. 

A  western  senator  tells  a  story  about 
an  Indiana  lawyer  who  was  something 
of  a  wag.  Leaving  his  office  one  after- 
noon, this  man  stopped  in  a  restaurant 
and  took  a  drink  of  whisky.  On  the 
car  he  met  a  prohibition  friend. 

"I  have  quit  drinking,  and  I  feel 
splendid,"  remarked  the  lawyer. 

"Quit  drinking!"  queried  the  prohibi- 
tionist, scenting  the  liquor  on  the  law- 
yer's breath.    "How  long  since?" 

The  lawyer  took  out  his  watch  and 
looked  at  it.  "Three  minutes  ago,"  he 
replied.— Exchange. 


She  (in  a  whisper) — That  little  man 
we  are  passing  is  Robertson  Stunter. 
He  was  one  of  the  best-known  authors 
in  the  country  once. 

He — Strange  I  don't  remember  him. 

She — But  that  was  three  or  four 
months  ago. — 'Life. 
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(continued  from  last  week.) 
CHAPTER  IV. 

BOSSO  DUVALLY,  CAPTAIN  OF  THE  GUARD. 

~^  0  Buckford  Wallace,  who  had 
expected  to  see  a  mob  of  his 
enemies  and  to  whom  the  sight 
of  two  uniformed  police  offi- 


cers was  most  welcome,  the  words  of 
the  gendarme  carried  no  special  sig- 
nificance. He  saw  at  once  the  mistake 
that  had  been  made.  Instead  of  the 
agent  of  the  prefect  of  police  he  was 
looked  upon  as  the  murderer  of  M.  de 
Bullion.  He  even  smiled  as  he  thought 
of  the  naturalness  of  the  error. 

"You  are  mistaken,"  he  said,  coming 
forward  from  his  hiding  place  without 
fear.  "I  have  done  nothing  to  cause 
my  arrest.  I  came  in  here  to  escape  a 
mob  of  rascals  who  were  trying  to 
murder  me.  I  found  this  man  sitting 
dead  in  his  chair." 

"Oh,  that  is  a  lie!"  shouted  the  ex 
cited  watchman.  "He  came  to  me  with 
a  story  like  that.  I,  like  a  fool,  loaned 
him  my  leather  jacket,  my  slouch  bat, 
my  keys.  I  even  told  him  which  door 
the  big  brass  key  unlocked.   Oh,  oh!" 

"I  think  myself  the  story  is  absurd." 
said  the  mounted  officer.  "One  does 
not  unlock  private  doors  with  stolen 
keys  to  escape  murderers.  One  comes 
to  the  police  for  protection." 

"In  my  opinion,"  said  the  watchman, 
"the  men  he  was  running  away  from 
wanted  him  for  another  crime  like 
this."  • 

"Well,  it  will  do  no  good  to  stand 
here  and  argue,"  said  the  officer  on  the 
beat.  "Wo  must  take  the  fellow  to 
the  depot.  Let  him  tell  his  story 
there." 

"If  you  feel  it  to  be  your  duty  to 
place  me  under  arrest,"  said  Buck- 
ford,  "and  1  do  not  blame  you  in  the 
least,  tako  me  at  once  to  the  prefec- 
ture. My  adventures  tonight  happen- 
ed while  acting  under  Instructions 
from  the  prefect  of  police.  He  can 
understand  the  whole  thing." 

"Oh,  if  that's  the  case,  It  can  soon  be 
settled,"  said  the  officer.  "Come  with 
me." 

"And  I,"  said  the  other  policeman 
"will  remain  until  the  arrival  of  the 
commissaire.  You  will  of  course  make 
the  report." 

"I  will  attend  to  that.  Now  come 
my  line  fellow,  to  the  prefect.  I  an 
anxious  to  see  whether  you  tell  tfcfl 
truth  or  not." 

"But  stay!"  cried  the  watchman. 
"My  leather  jacket  and  my  slouch 
hat." 

"Well,  what  about  them?" 
"I  want  them." 

"Oh,  indeed!  Well,  what  are  you, 
an  accomplice  of  this  fellow?" 

"The  good  God  forbid!  But  I  waul 
•what  belongs  to  me." 

"Vou  will  get  them— after  we  are 
through  using  them.  A  pretty  watch- 
man you  are!  You  are  as  guilty  of  M. 
de  Bullion's  death  as  his  murderer. 
Your  neglect  made  it  possible." 

The  watchman  and  one  officer  re- 
mained on  the  scene  while  Buckford, 
in  the  custody  of  the  other  officer,  left 
for  the  prefecture. 

It  was  nearly  midnight  when  they 
arrived,  and  the  prefect  was  not  to  be 
3eu  till  morning.  The  officer  made 
'•is  report,  and  the  prisoner,  against 
his  vigorous  protest,  was  thrust  into  a 
cell  to  wait  till  morning. 

lie  speut  a  most  wretched  night  and 
as  the  weary  hours  dragged  them- 
selves along  the  humor  of  his  situation 
died  away.  He  now  felt  that  he  was 
In  a  most  difficult  situation.  A  thou- 
sand questions  crowded  into  his  busy 
brain.  Suppose  the  prefect  did  not  re- 
call his  face!  Suppose  the  prefect  did 
not  believe  his  story!  All  depended  on 
the  prefect. 

In  the  morning  he  was  taken  into  the 
office  of  the  prefect.  He  found  there, 
beside  the  prefect  of  police,  the  chief 


of  the  detective  service  and  a  commis- 
saire. The  three  looked  at  him  with 
cold,  condemning  eyes  as  he  entered. 

He  also  saw,  standing  a  little  apart, 
the  policeman  who  had  arrested  him 
the  night  before. 

"Is  this  the  man?"  asked  the  prefect 
of  police. 

"That  is  the  man,"  replied  the  police- 
man. 

'  "Relate  the  circumstances  of  his  ar- 
rest and  explain  why  he  was  held  to 
Bee  u>e  personally  instead  of  being 
sent  to  the  depot  of  detention." 

"I  was  patrolling  my  regular  post 
when  1  was  accosted  by  a  very  excited 
man,"  said  the  policeman.  "He  was, 
it  seemed,  a  watchman  employed  by 
M.  de  Bullion,  who  was  building  the 
large  apartment  houses  In  that  district. 
He  told  me  that  a  man  had  taken  his 
leather  jacket  and  hat  and  keys;  that 
he  had  gone  away  with  them;  that  he 
was  now  undoubtedly  trying  to  rob  the 
houses  to  which  the  keys  belonged.  I 
will  explain  that  some  of  these  houses 
are  already  erected,  while  of  the  oth- 
ers only  the  foundations  are  up.  I 
whistled  for  assistance  and  accompa- 
nied the  watchman  to  the  office  of  M. 
de  Bullion.  It  seems  that  this  M.  de 
Bullion  is  a  peculiar  man,  who"— 

"Never  mind  that  It  will  all  be  told 
at  the  investigation.  What  we  want 
now  are  the  facts  concerning  this 
man." 

"Well,  we  found  M.  de  Bullion  dead 
in  his  chair  at  his  desk.  This  fellow 
was  hiding  in  a  closet.  I  arrested  him. 
He  said  he  had  not  killed  M.  de  Bul- 
lion, but  bad  gone  into  the  place  to  es- 
cape some  enemies  of  his  own  who  had 
tried  to  ki'l  him.  He  also  stated  that 
he  had  been  acting  under  direct  orders 
from  you,  M.  le  Prefect. " 

The  chief  of  the  detectives  and  the 
commissaire  looked  at  the  prefect  with 
interrogative  eyes.  The  prefect  looked 
sternly  and  scrutinizingly  at  Buckford. 

"What  orders  have  I  ever  given  you?" 
he  asked. 

"Why,  don't  you  remember  me?  I 
was  here  yesterday  morning  and  told 
you  about  the  conspiracy  against  the 
prince  who  is  in  Paris  incognito." 

"Are  you  that  fellow?  Well,  1  must 
say  you  have  changed  in  appearance. 
But,  after  all,  perhaps  if  you  took  off 
that  leather  jacket  and  washed  your 
face  I  could  recognize  you." 

"1  would  be  glad  of  the  chance,"  re- 
plied Wallace. 

"1  will  give  you  orders  to  that  ef- 
fect. Now  tell  us  how  you  came  to  be 
in  the  office  of  M.  de  Bullion." 

"Why,  I  went  back  to  M.  Jacques' 
inn  last  night,  as  you  instructed  me. 
The  conspirators  had  tracked  me,  It 
seems,  and  knew  that  I  had  betrayed 
them  to  you.  They  did  not,  however, 
let  me  see  this  at  first.  1  was  invited 
to  meet  the  president  of  the  order.  I 
was  taken  to  a  room  back  of  a  hair- 
dresser's in  another  square.  Here  three 
of  the  scoundrels  attacked  me,  and  1 
shot  two  of  them.  In  defending  myself 
I  leaned  against  a  door.  It  opened,  and 
I  was  precipitated  into  a  cellar.  From 
this  1  made  my  way  to  the  rear  street. 
I  heard  searching  parties  after  me.  I 
saw  the  watchman  sitting  near  the  new 
buildiugs.  I  gave  him  5  francs  for  the 
use  of  this  jacket  and  hat.  He  took 
the  money  aud  was  about  to  go  when 
he  returned  to  get  the  keys.  I  kept 
them  to  complete  the  illusion  that  I 
was  the  real  watchman.  He  told  me 
the  big  brass  key  was  to  the  door  of 
M.  de  Bullion's  floor  and  that  M.  de 
Bullion  did  not  like  to  be  disturbed.  I 
had  no  idea  then  of  disturbing  M.  de 
Bullion,  but  the  rascals  who  wanted 
my  life  still  hung  about,  and  while  four 
of  them  were  there  I  saw  the  watch- 
man returning,  drunk.  I  knew  he 
would  betray  me  and  hurried  away.  I 
thought  of  M.  de  Bullion.  1  resolved  to 
wake  him  aud  ask  his  protection.  I 
knocked  on  his  door,  but  received  no 


answer.  I  opened  the  door  with  the 
brass  key  and  found  M.  de  Bullion 
dead.  Then  the  police  came,  aud  I  was 
arrested." 

"Remarkable!  A  remarkable  combi- 
nation of  circumstances!"  exclaimed 
the  prefect.  "Ho  you  not  thiuk  so, 
messieurs?" 


The  three  looked  (it  htm  with  cold,  con- 
demnhvj  eyes. 

"I  could  reply  better  If  I  understood^ 
this  peculiar  commission  you  gave 
him,"  said  the  chief  of  detectives. 
"What  was  It?" 

The  professional  jealousy  of  the  chief 
was  aroused.  He  studied  a  rat.  It 
was  clear  that  the  prefect  had  at- 
tempted to  carry  on  an  important  case 
that  should  properly  come  under  his 
hand. 

"I  simply  did  that  to  satisfy  the 
man,"  said  the  prefect.  "He  came  to 
me,  as  he  says,  with  a  strange  story  of 
a  plot  against  a  certain  prince  now- 
visiting  in  Paris.  I  did  not  believe 
the  yarn,  because  the  prince  Is  neither 
French  nor  Russian  and  could  not 
have  so  many  enemies  in  Paris.  How- 
ever, I  allowed  him  to  continue  the  in- 
vestigation, and  he  was  to  report  to 
me.  This  ending  of  the  affair  was  en- 
tirely unexpected." 

"To  you  and  to  him  also,  I  Imagine," 
■aid  the  commissaire  dryly. 

"The  question  is,"  said  the  chief  of 
detectives,  "if  he  did  not  murder  M. 
de  Bullion,  who  did  murder  him?  It 
was  done  for  robbery,  uo  doubt." 

"Certainly,  for  robbery.  Commis- 
saire Perrand  of  that  district  is  mak- 
ing the  examination  of  the  premises. 
1  expect  him  in  at  any  moment." 

"I  must  go  there  myself,"  said  the 
chief  of  detectives.  "I  have  already 
sent  two  men.  but  this  case  seems  des- 
tined to  become  celebrated.  It  involves 
the  liberty  of  an  American.  I  will  take 
chaise  of  it  myself." 

"Is  there  anything  further  to  be  done 
with  this  man?  What  do  you  think  of 
his  story?" 

"Well,  you  yourself  corroborate  a 
portion  of  it.  But  he  should  certainly 
be  held  pending  the  investigation.  And, 
as  in  all  other  cases,  it  would  be  wise 
to  examine  his  person  now." 

Buckford  was  ordered  to  take  off  the 
leather  jacket.  This  revealed  his  own 
neat  fitting  coat,  slightly  wrinkled 
from  the  jacket. 

"I  will  see  what  he  has  in  his  pock- 
ets," said  the  chief  of  detectives. 

A  few  letters  were  brought  to  light 
and  turned  over  to  the  prefect.  His 
watch  and  chain  were  scrutinized. 
They  were  not  particularly  valuable. 
A  pocketkuife,  a  small  bunch  of  keys, 
a  handkerchief,  a  fountain  pen  and 
some  loose  change  followed. 

"Well,  you  don't  carry  all  your  mon- 
ey in  one  pocket,  then,"  said  tho  de- 
tective as  he  brought  out  the  pocket- 
book;  that  the  conspirator  had  given 
Buckford  the  previous  day. 

"That  pocket  book  was  given  to  me 
by  the  man  I  met  at  M.  Jacques'." 

The  detective  said  nothing,  but  took 
the  pocketbook  to  a  table  and  turned 
out  its  contents. 

"Here  is  a  pretty  sum  of  money— 


115  francs,"  he  said.  "And  here  are 
some  more  papers-  what— what  is  this? 
11a.  messieurs,  we  have  the  murderer 
;.f  M.  de  Bullion!" 

The  commissaire  and  the  prefect 
sprang  to  their  feet. 

"See  this!"  exclaimed  the  chief  of  de- 
tectives, handing  them  two  folded  pa- 
pers. They  opened  them.  They  were 
receipted  bills.  They  bore  the  name 
of  Alphonse  de  Bullion. 

"Well,  so  instead  of  being  interested 
in  defeating  crime,  you  commit  it!" 
said  the  prefect.  "Now  I  believe  your 
story  was  a  hoax  all  the  way  through. 
Remove  this  man  to  the  depot.  The 
juge  d'instructiou  will  have  to  take 
up  this  case.    I  am  through  with  it." 

Without  ceremony  poor  Buckford 
was  hustled  away  and  In  a  very  short 
time  was  locked  in  a  cell  In  the  de- 
tention bureau  of  the  Palais  de  Justice. 

Certainly  his  interest  in  protecting 
nn  unknown  prince  had  led  him  into  a 
pretty  scrape. 

The  affair  became  known  In  the  city. 
The  name  of  M.  de  Bullion  was  well 
known  for  his  wealth  and  eccentric 
ways.  A  murder  with  so  much  of  tho 
mysterious  element  in  it  was  a  novelty 
.•veil  in  Paris,  where  one  breathes  mys- 
tery with  t he  microbes  in  the  street. 

The  investigating  magistrate  was  M. 
ScneeaL  His  interest  in  his  work  was 
supreme.  He  strived  at  all  times  to 
take  up  a  case  absolutely  without 
prejudice.  His  name  was  syuouymous 
with  fair  play.  It  seemed  to  be  the 
Dne  fortunate  thing  of  Buckford's  ml» 
hap  that  M.  Senecal  had  charge  of  the 
case.  It  Insured  a  rigid  and  Impartial 
investigation. 

Different  magistrates  have  different 
ways  of  going  to  work.  Many  would, 
believing  It  to  be  in  the  interest  of 
justice,  bare  had  an  Interview  with 
the  prisoner  fust.  Others  would  have 
learned  the  known  facts  from  the  po- 
lice records. 

M.  Senecal  did  neither  of  these.  His 
experience  had  shown  him  that  the  po- 
lice records  at  that  stage  of  the  case, 
or  of  any  case,  were  almost  certain  to 
be  incorrect  in  some  important  details, 
and  having  learned  a  thing  which  prov- 
ed to  be  false,  he  then  had  the  diffi- 
culty to  unlearn  It  aud  begin  over 
j'gaiu.  He  also  had  discovered  that  a 
prisoner  examined  in  the  first  heat  of 
his  capture  Invariably  made  state- 
ments that  were  controverted  at  the 
regular  examination. 

M.  Senecal's  motto  was,  "Let  them 
all  g«t  their  wiud.  and  then  I  can  tell 
who  is  lying  the  most." 

This  method  of  M.  Senecal's  was  re 
tponsible  for  a  couple  of  very  bad  days 
for  poor  Wallace.  He  remained  in  the 
depot,  fretting,  chafing  at  what  be  con- 
sidered an  Injustice  aud  wondering  if 
the  investigation  would  ever  take 
place  and  what  the  result  of  it  would 
be,  for  if  the  police  still  refused  to  be- 
lieve that  he  had  received  the  purse 
from  the  plotter,  he  saw  no  way  of 
escaping  the  charge  of  murdering  M. 
de  Bullion. 

Now  it  so  happened  that  this  delay 
was  a  good  thing  in  more  ways  than 
one  for  Buckford.  On  the  afternoon 
of  the  second  day,  while  he  was  fret 
ting  in  his  cell,  a  visitor  had  come  to 
see  M.  Senecal. 

This  visitor  was  evidently  a  person 
of  some  importance,  for  he  arrived  be- 
fore M.  Senecal's  door  in  a  fine  car- 
riage, drawn  by  a  pair  of  splendid 
horses.  An  obsequious  footman  bowed 
him  out  of  the  carriage  and  to  the  very 
door  of  M.  Senecal's  residence. 

But  this  visitor  seemed  not  to  be  one 
who  needed  a  footmau  either  for  as- 
sistance or  for  show.  He  was  a  young 
man  not  mote  than  24,  of  rugged  build, 
somewhat  tall,  well  knit  and  broad 
shouldered.  He  walked  with  a  firm 
and  manly  tread  and  with  military 
erectness. 
The  card  he  sent  In  to  M.  Senecal 
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am  him." 

The  young  man  entered  the  presence 
of  the  magistrate  with  a  show  of  good 
breeding  combined  with  manly  inde- 
pendence that  pleased  the  impartial  old 
judge. 

"Be  seated,  M.  Duvally,"  said  M. 
Senecal.  "I  have  not  the  honor  of  your 
acquaintance.  I  do  not  even  recall 
your  name.  To  what  do  I  owe  the  un- 
expected honor  of  your  visit?" 

"To  the  important  fact,"  said  the 
young  man  easily,  "that  you  are  the 
investigating  magistrate  in  this  case  of 
the  American  who  is  under  arrest  for 
the  murder  of  M.  de  Bullion." 

"Ah,  indeed!  Then  you  are  able,  per- 
haps, to  shed  some  light  upon  the  case." 

"Unfortunately  not.  But  I  wish  to 
do  some  investigating  myself.  There 
are  many  curious  stories  afloat  con- 


"A h,  indeed!  Then  you  (ire  able,  pcrh aps, 
to  shed  some  light  upon  the  case." 

cerning  this  case,  and  one  of  them 
touches  those  who  are  very  close  to 
me  and  who  have  commanded  me  to 
come  to  you." 

"Ah!  I  am  ready  to  assist  you  in 
any  way  I  can,  provided,  of  course, 
you  ask  nothing  that  will  defeat  the 
ends  of  justice." 

"No,  to  serve  them  rather.  But  I 
will  not  ask  you  to  do  anything  in  the 
dark.  I  will  be  frank  with  you.  You 
have  perhaps  heard  the  name  of  Count 
Rockmillive?" 

M.  Senecal  started. 

"I  have  indeed.  And  the  count— is 
that  illustrious  person  interested  in  this 
small  affair?" 

"He  must  be,  since  the  story'has  been 
told  that  the  young  American  became 
entangled  in  this  mystery  through  his 
desire  to  save  us — the  count  and  his 
family— from  annoyance  and  perhaps 
attack." 

"True,  that  has  been  said,  and  it  is 
so.  The  prefect  of  police  could  tell 
you  much  about  that." 

"I  have  seen  him.  What  I  want  now 
is  an  order  from  you  to  permit  me  to 
see  the  prisoner." 

"Ah,  that  is  difficult!  Yet  for  the 
prince— I  mean  Count  Rockmillive— I 
suppose  it  could  be  done." 

"I  trust  you  will  endeavor  to  please 
the  prince.  To  drop  the  incognito, 
which  is  farcical  between  men  who  un- 
derstand the  case,  If  it  should  prove 
that  this  young  man,  who  seems  to  be 
almost  without  friends  in  Paris,  has 
really  been  engaged  in  an  effort  to  pro- 
tect the  Prince  of  Deneslia,  the  Prin- 
cess Margaret  and  the  Princess  Marie, 
It  Is  the  wish  of  the  prince  to  reward 
in  some  substantial  way  so  disinter- 
ested and  courageous  an  act.  Of  course 
we  offer  no  explanation  of  the  De  Bul- 
lion affair.  .  We  hope,  however,  that 
our  unknown  friend  will  prove  his  in- 
nocence." 

"I  hope  so  too.  May  1  ask  what  re- 
lation you  yourself  hold  to  the  Prince 
of  Deneslia?" 

"1  am  the  captain  of  his  guard." 

"You  are  young  to  hold  so  responsi- 
ble a  place.  However,  you  look  like  a 
bjrave  and  honorable  young  man.  I 


"I  stipulate  but  one  thing,"  said  the 
magistrate.  "It  may  not  be  necessary; 
but.  should  I  deem  it  so,  I  trust  you 
will  not  object  to  appearing  at  the  in- 
vestigation." 

"I  was  about  to  ask  to  be  allowed  to 
come,"  said  Duvally,  smiling. 

The  young  man  stepped  to  his  wait- 
ing carriage  and  gave  the  command  to 
drive  at  once  to  the  Palais  de  Justice. 

The  carriage  stopped  before  the  door 
of  the  depot.  The  young'  man  did  not 
step  out  of  it.  In  his  place  came  a 
man  of  middle  age  wearing  a  full  black 
beard  that  covered  his  face  to  the  very 
eyes.  He  wore  a  long  coat.  In  short, 
his  appearance  was  very  different 
from  when  he  entered  M.  Senecal's 
presence. 

The  obsequious  footman  bowed  him 
up  the  steps,  as  before.  He  entered. 
The  letter  from  M.  Senecal  gained  him 
instant  admittance  and  attention.  He 
was  led  to  the  cell  of  the  American 
prisoner. 

Little  things  happen  without  being 
noticed.  The  footman  had  been  seen 
by  loungers,  but  in  some  quiet  moment 
he  disappeared. 

The  coachman  was  still  in  his  seat. 

A  half  hour  passed.  A  warder  of  the 
jail,  while  passing  through  a  corridor, 
saw  outside  of  a  cell  door,  which  was 
shut,  the  prostrate  figure  of  the  black 
bearded  man  and,  bending  over  him, 
the  footman  in  livery. 

"For  God'*  sake!"  cried  the  footman. 
"My  master  has  been  taken  with  a  fit! 
Help  me  get  him  to  the  carriage  at 
once." 

The  jail  attendant,  excited  by  the 
condition  of  so  important  a  personage, 
hurried  to  assist.  He  and  the  foot- 
man carried  the  unconscious  man  to 
the  carriage.  He  was  placed  inside, 
and  the  footman  got  in  with  him. 

"Why  not  call  a  physician?"  asked 
the  attendant. 

"No;  I  must  get  him  home  at  once," 
was  the  reply. 

The  horses  dashed  off  and  were  soon 
out  of  sight. 

An  hour  later  the  prisoners  in  the 
depot  were  fed.  An  attendant  went  to 
the  cell  of  Buckford  Wallace.  He 
opened  the  door,  surprised  to  find  it 
closed,  but  not  locked.  He  looked  into 
the  cell  and  then,  with  a  wild  yell  of 
dismay,  ran  screaming  down  the  corri- 
dor. 

The  cell  was  empty.  The  murderer 
of  M.  de  Bullion  had  escaped. 


CHAPTER  V. 

M.  MONROE,  THE  AMERICAN. 

|BOUT  twice  a  year  Paris  goes 
insane.  The  duration  of  this 
semiannual  mental  disturb- 
ance depends  upon  circum- 
stances. It  has  happened  that  one  pe- 
riod has  lasted  till  the  next  one  was 
due.  It  sometimes  happens  that  they 
last  only  a  week. 

Paris  went  insane  when  it  heard  how 
the  murderer  of  M.  de  Bullion  had 
calmly  walked  out  of  the  depot  of  the 
police. 

Its  malad5'  increased  when  it  learned 
that  M.  Senecal,  the  investigating  mag- 
istrate, had  been  a  party  to  the  escape. 

M.  Senecal  himself  remained  calm 
and  collected. 

"The  matter  is  easy  of  settlement," 
he  said.  "In  two  days  we  shall  have 
the  prisoner  again." 

And  then,  as  the  person  immediately 
responsible  after  the  jail  attendants, 
M.  Senecal  began  an  investigation,  not 
of  the  murder,  but  of  the  murderer's 
escape. 

With  him,  working  hand  in  hand, 
was  the  chief  of  the  detective  police. 

Before  these  two  cool,  unimpassioned 
men  came  the  attendant  of  the  jail. 

"Tell  your  story,"  said  M.  Senecal. 
"Leave  out  nothing." 

"Leave  out  nothing!  I  must  cudgel 
my  brains  to  get  anything  in.  Who 
ever  saw  an  escape  like  that?  It  took 
an  American  to  show  us  that  the  Pa- 


capable  ones,  rather,"  said  M. 
Senecal. 

"Oh,  as  to  that,  we  did  not  write  the 
order,"  replied  the  attendant. 

M.  Senecal  winced.  The  chief  of  the 
detectives  scarcely  concealed  a  smile. 

"But  suppose  we  hear  the  story." 

"Well,  this  is  it,  so  far  as  I  know:  A 
fine  carriage  came  to  the  door  of  the 
depot.  From  it  came  a  gentleman 
about  50  years  of  age  or  less,  wearing 
a  heavy  black  beard." 

"Oh,  pardon  me!  Is  that  description 
correct  ?" 

"Quite  so.  This  man,  who  gave  the 
peculiar  name  of  Bosso  Duvally,  held 
an  order  from  you  to  be  allowed  to  see 
the  murderer  of  M.  de  Bullion  private- 
ly. I  knew  it  was  irregular,  but  con- 
cluded you  knew  your  business,  and  it 
was  simply  my  duty  to  obey.  I  admit- 
ted the  man.  That  is  my  story  in  full. 
I  know  nothing  more  except  that  a 
short  time  afterward  Ganne,  the  at- 
tendant of  that  corridor,  came  to  me 
and  told  me  the  prisoner  had  escaped." 

"Have  Ganne  brought  here." 

Into  the  presence  of  the  two  investi- 
gators came  Ganne. 

"Tell  us  fully  your  story  of  the  es- 
cape of  the  prisoner  known  as  Wal- 
lace." 

"Alas  that  I  know  it  at  ail!  I 
saw  M.  Bosso  Duvally,  as  he  declared 
himself,  enter  the  jail.  1  led  him  to 
the  cell  of  the  prisoner  and  admitted 
him.  I  then  stepped  to  the  farther  end 
of  the  corridor.  I  heard  some  of  the 
attendants  talking  of  the  evident 
weal tli  of  the  visitor.  They  spoke  of 
liveried  footman,  coachman  and  fine 
horses.  Well,  I  thought  nothing  of 
that.  I  returned  after  a  short  time 
and  saw  M.  Duvally  lying  unconscious 
on  the  floor  and  his  footman  bending 
over  him.  The  footman  begged  of  me 
to  assist  him  to  get  his  master  to  the 
carriage.  I  did  so.  They  drove  off, 
refusing  to  call  a  physician.  That  is 
all  I  know  about  it." 

The  chief  of  the  detectives  and  M. 
Senecal  looked  at  each  other. 

"Tell  me  this,"  said  M.  Senecal  to 
the  attendant.  "Is  there  a  way  for  a 
prisoner  to  leave  that  corridor  without 
passing  the  spot  where  you  were  while 
M.  Duvally  was  in  the  cell?" 

"No  possible  way.  There  is  but  one 
door  to  the  corridor,  and  I  stood  in 
that." 

"Then  it  is  certain  that  one  or  th& 
other  of  the  two  men  you  saw  was  the 
prisoner?" 

"It  must  be  so." 

"Was  there  a  footman  at  the  car- 
riage when  you  got  outside?" 

"No,  only  the  coachman." 

"Could  a  footman  have  entered  the 
corridor  without  your  seeing  him?" 

"He  could  not." 

"Did  it  not  strike  you  as  being 
strange  that  a  man  was  there  who  had 
no  business  there?" 

"I  did  not  think  of  it.  There  was  a 
man  perhaps  dying  on  the  floor.  I 
thought  only  of  assisting  him.  My 
brain  was  befogged." 

"Was  the  footman,  now  you  think  of 
it,  the  prisoner?"  asked  the  chief  of 
detectives. 

"No.    I  am  sure  he  was  not." 

"Then  the  other  must  have  been." 

"But  the  prisoner  was  in  his  cell 
when  M.  Duvally  entered." 

"Still,  one  man  came  in  and  two 
went  out.  The  mathematics  of  that 
Is  clear  enough,  I  think." 

"i'es.  But  it  is  so  mysterious.  I  can 
offer  no  explanation." 

"The  well  planned  and  well  executed 
escape  proves  that  the  fellow  was 
guilty  and  afraid  to  face  the  investiga- 
tion," said  the  chief  of  detectives. 

"That  remains  to  be  seen,"  replied 
M.  Senecal.  "If  this  M.  Duvally  is 
what  he  claimed  to  be,  there  is  some 
thing  more  behind  it  all,  something 
that  may  involve  international  dis- 
putes and  difficulties.  We  must  now 
see  M.  Duvally.  Come." 

The  two  investigators  left  the  office 
of  M.  Senecal  and  stepped  into  the 
(continued  on  page  twelve.) 
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Rip  Van  Winkle  as  a  Created  Part 

BY  THOMAS  JEFFERSON. 

(Written  T.spcciallx  for  The  Saturday 
Post.)  ^ 
The  Saturday  Post  takes  pleasure  in 
presenting,  the  following  able,  honest  and 
interesting  article  by  Thomas  Jefferson, 
Esq.,  son  of  "Joe"  Jefferson,  the  wqrld- 
belcved  and  famous  actor.  We  had  not 
expected  that  Mr.  Jefferson  would  h'.ive 
the  opportunity  to  contribute  this  article, 
but  just  before  going  to  press  we  have 
been  most  agreeably  surprised  by  the  re- 
ception of  his  manuscript.  Mr.  Jefferson 
is  an  actor  of  decided  talent,  as  those 
who  zvitnescd  his  clever  performance  of 
"Rip"  at  the  Los  Angeles  Theater  and 
elsewhere  in  Southern  California  can 
-well  testify. 

******* 

The  Saturday  Post  has  very  kindly  in- 
vited me  to  write  on  "Rip  Van  Winkle 
as  a  Created  Part,"  and,  indeed.  I  sup- 
pose the  idea  conveyed  in  this  title  has 
occurred  to  everyone  who  has  seen  my 
father  play. 

John  Drew  once  said.  "There's  only 
one  way  to  play  'Rip.'  and  that's  the  way- 
Joe  Jefferson  plays  it.  Those  who  desire 
to  act  the  part  must  present  it  as  Jeffer- 
son does.    But  they  can't." 

This  is  very  true,  indeed,  and  for  that 
reason,  while  bearing  my  father's  inter- 
pretation of  the  character  in  mind.  I  yet 
endeavor  to  imbue  the  part  with  my  own 
interpretation,  as  defined-  by  my  own 
abilities.  Of  course,  my  position  is  a 
peculiar  one.  1  am  playing  the  part  that 
has  made  one  man  famous  while  that 
man  is  still  playing  the  same  part.  That 
may  be  a  Dutch  scnctcncc,  but  it  ex- 
presses the  idea  exactly.  Every  one 
knows  that  my  father  created  the  part, 
and  as  Mr.  Drew  says,  "there's  only  one 
way  to  play  'Rip,'  and  that's  the  way  Joe 
Jefferson  plays  it."  My  father  has  been 
immensely  pleased  by  my  success.  He 
has  only  seen  me  play  twice,  and  that 
was  when  he  stood  in  the  wings  without 
my  knowing  it.  I  should  have  been  em- 
barrassed had  I  known  he  was  there. 
However,  he  was  very  hearty  in  his 
praise,  agreeing  with  me  that  I  should 


over  to  him  and  took  the  IcarrPng  role 
myself.  I  worked  hard,  and  thanks  to  a 
careful  training  under  many  well-known 
actors  and  under  my  father,  I  think  I 
may  say  I  have  been  fairly  successful. 

Of  course,  I  say  I  have  to  play  out 
West  where  unfavorable  criticisms  will 
not  be  so  likely  to  occur.  Many  will  re- 
member when  my  father  appeared  in 
Los  Angeles,  eleven  years  ago,  in  "The 
Rivals,"  and  what  consummate  ability 
be  gave  to  his  role.  I  may  say  that  I 
consider  California — Southern  California 
— particularly  delightful. 

One  does  not  have  much  opportunity 
for  writing  while  on  the  road. 

 o  

TK«  Los  Angeles. 

It  has  been  customary  to  introduce 
throughout  the  performance  of  "The 
Devil's  Auction"  a  number  of  special 
vaudeville  features  whose  "act"  while 
not  strictly  identified  with  the  plot  of 
this  popular  spectacle,  is  by  clever  stage 
management  and  costuming,  made  a 
most  interesting  part  of  same. 

In  the  past  Manager  Charles  H.  Yale 
has  been  fortunate  in  securing  at  all 
times  uncommon  special  features  or 
rather  novelties,  and  in  the  twentieth 
edition  of  this  production  there  will  be 
no  deviation  from  the  rule.  A  splendid 
novelty  has  been  secured  in  the  odd  spe- 
cialty of  Fox  &  Foxic,  which  will  have 
to  be  seen  to  be  appreciated.  Another 
novelty  will  be  seen  in  Bush  and  Gor- 
don, comedy  acrobats,  who  not  only  ex- 
cel in  great  acrobatic  feats,  but  are  im- 
mensely funny  besides. 

Gus  Mortimer,  a  very  clever  mimic 
and  comedian,  Victoria  Walters,  the 
pretty  singing  and  dancing  comedienne, 
are  also  specialty  artists  of  high  order, 
and  these  combined  with  the  new  scenic 
effects,  costumes,  tricks  and  transforma- 
tions, the  new  sensation  "The  Dance  to 
the  Moon ;"  the  electric  novelty,  "The 
Dance  of  the  Flements,"  and  other  ex- 
clusive features,  bright  ballets,  pretty 
women,  funny  men,  clever  dancers,  male 
and  female  acrobats,  gymnasts  and  pan- 
tomimists  will  all  go  towards  making 
the  twentieth  edition  of  the  "Everlasting 
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interpret  the  part  according  to  my  own 
conceptions. 

I  had  not  always  intended  to  play 
"Rip."  and  I  was  forced  into  the  role 
quite  accidentally.  It  happened  like 
this:  In  i8q6  we  were  playing  at  the 
Fiftfa  Avenue  Theater,  New  York,  to 
crowded  houses.  Father  was  playing 
the  leading  role,  of  course,  and  I  was 
manager  of  the  company.  Everything 
was  going  smoothly,  when  suddenly 
Father  took  seriously  ill  and  was  forced 
to  retire  from  the  stage  temporarily. 
All  the  contracts  for  the  rest  of  the  com- 
pany were  signed.  To  disband  in  the 
middle  of  the  season  would  have  meant 
a  serious  loss.  So  summoning  my  older 
brother,  I  turned  the  duties  of  manager 


Starting  on  Tuesday,  Dec.  17,  for  five 
nights  and  matinee,  our  theatergoers  will 
have  the  pleasure  of  seeing  a  genuine 
novelty  in  the  shape  of  Pollard's  Aus- 
tralian Juvenile  Opera  Company. 

The  company  is  one  of  the  most  unique 


Devil's  Auction"  without  question  the 
"best  ever. Hie  Devil's  Auction" 
comes  to  the  Los  Angeles  Theater  for 
two  nights  only  on  Monday  and  Tues- 
day, Dec.  9  and  10. 

Gus  Mortimer,  the  clever  young  come- 
dian, mimic  and  dancer  of  universal  rep- 
utation, has  been  secured  by  Manager 
Yale  to  play  the  comedy  part  of  Toby  in 
the  twentieth  edition  of  "The  Everlast- 
ing Devil's  Auction." 
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that  ever  visited  this  country.  It  has 
played  throughout  Australia  and  the 
Asiatic  colonies  for  several  years.  It  is 
managed  by  three  brothers,  who  have 
been  directing  juvenile  organizations  for 
the  past  twenty  years.  The  present  com- 
pany was  organized  in  Melbourne.  Its 
various  members  are  under  contract  for 
two  years.  Their  salaries  are  paid  to 
their  parents,  who  have  given  written 
consent  to  their  children  appearing  in 
public.  The  children  are  drilled  in  four 
operas.     Their  first  production  will  be 


their  age.  They  are  never  allowed  out 
alone,  and  it  is  the  boast  of  the  Pollards 
that  are  as  well  cared  for  as  if  they  were 
in  their  own  homes  in  Australia. 

Three  women  are  always  in  charge  of 
the  children,  they  accompany  them  to 
and  from  the  theater  and  attend  to  their 
dressing  and  spiritual  training.  They 
have  appeared  in  all  the  principal  cities 
of  China  and  Japan,  in  Manila,  Java, 
New  Zealand  and  Honolulu  and  are  now 
under  engagement  to  appear  in  all  the 
larger  cities  in  the  United  States.  They 


LILLIAN  HVIiKH  IKT  AT  THE  ORPIIEfM. 


"The  Geisha,"  which  will  be  presented 
exactly  as  adults  play  it.  They  will  also 
give  "The  Belle  of  New  York"  and  "A 
Gaiety  Girl." 

The  children  are  rehearsed  every 
morning;  in  the  afternoon  they  are  com- 
pelled to  attend  school  in  their  hotel, 
at  which  a  special  teacher,  paid  by  the 
Australian  government,  gives  them  in- 
struction usually  pursued  by  children  of 


made  their  American  debut  in  San  Fran- 
cisco last  November  and  crowded  the 

theater  for  six  weeks. 

Th«  Orphtum. 

A  man  writing  in  a  book  called  "What 
to  See"  in  ths  city  said,  in  discussing 
the  local  theaters: 

"Orpheum. — This    concern    gives  the 
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S  Buy  Pianos  from  a  Piano  House,  not  a  Peanut  S'and. 

S  Quantity  and  Quality  talk.    We  buy  more  and  sell 

g  lower  than  the  smaller  houses.    This  is   not  their 

3  fault.    We  make  terms  to  suit  you.    See  us  now  as 

t  we  are  doing  something  special. 
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I  Wholesale 
I  and  Retail.... 

I  The  Bartlett  Music  Co. 
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A  nke  going  o/JL  "cTar?ie  Nation 
hatchet  to  demancTvSe  return  of  your 
money  from  the  folks  at  the  box  office. 
You  do  have  that  feeling  not  unfreqnent- 
ly  in  some  of  the  other  theaters.  Here 
the  performances  are  vaudeville,  and  tal- 
ent of  very  high  order  is  constantly  on 
the  boards. 

We  never  met  the  man  who  wrote 
that.  He  never  asked  us  for  a  cent's 
worth  of  advertising.  He  is  a  stranger 
to  the  theater  management.  He  wrote 
the  above  of  his  own  volition.  He  told 
the  truth. 

And  of  all  the  great  shows  this  house 
has  presented  which  have  won  such  en- 
comiums as  the  foregoing,  next  week's 
is  the  greatest. 

First,  there  is  the  Kaufman  troupe  of 
cyclists.  There  are  six  of  these  Kauf- 
mans. They  are  as  far  superior  to  other 
trick  cyclists  as  Booth  was  to  the  barn- 
stormers. They  rank  in  Europe,  from 
whence  the  Orpheum  imported  them,  as 
the  biggest  attraction  a  music  hall  can 
secure.  Kaufman,  Sr.,  has  been  for  years 
the  world's  champion  trick  cyclist.  His 
breast  is  covered  with  golden  medals 
won  in  years  past.  The  balance  of  the 
family  are  almost  equally  expert.  They 
will  as  certainly  score  a  tremendous  tri- 
umph here  as  night  follows  day. 

Besides  the  Kaufmans,  there  will  be 
Lillian  Burkhart  in  a  new  play,  and  the 
Girl  with  the  Auburn  Hair,  in  her  third 
and  last  week.  These  are  the  three  stel- 
lar features  of  next  week's  program. 

But  there  are  others. 

There  will  be  Taglione,  the  Spanish 
dancer,  with  a  world  of  electric  effecis. 

There  will  be  Andy  Lewis  and  com- 
pany in  "The  Cocaine  Fiend,"  a  most 
interesting  bit  of  dramatic  work. 

There  will  be  Coleman's  trained  cats 
and  dogs,  and  Bicknell,  the  clay  mod- 
eler, and  Ward  and  Curran. 

The  bill  will  be  unbeatable — a  world's 
champion  among  vaudeville  programs. 
 o  

Extraordinary  Engagement. 

Manager  Morosco  of  the  Burbank 
Theater  takes  pleasure  in  announcing  to 
his  patrons  the  engagement  of  Mr.  Ar- 
thur C.  Alston's  New  York  company,  in 
what  is  conceded  by  the  most  able  dram- 
atic critics  as  being  the  best  play  of  its 
kind  ever  written,  entitled  "At  the  Old 
Cross  Roads."  The  story  of  the  play  is 
said  to  be  one  of  real  life  and  contains 
a  strong  dramatic  plot  in  which  the  char- 
acters are  not  overdrawn,  but  which  are 
splendidly  blended,  showing  all  the  types 
of  southern  life,  and  depicting,  carefully, 
scenes  that  have  actually  taken  place. 
The  play  has  been  on  tour  ever  since  last 
August,  where  a  carefully  selected  com- 
pany of  New  York  artists  were  chosen 
to  fill  the  various  roles.  The  success  of 
the  enterprise  has  been  short  of  phenom- 
enal. Houses  in  all  the  various  cities 
have  been  packed  to  overflowing  and 
many  times  in  order  to  accommodate  the 
masses  which  were  unable  to  gain  admis- 
sion, extra  matinee  performances  have 
been  given  and  on  other  occasions  a  re- 
turn engagement  has  been  demanded. 
Mr.  Arthur  C.  Aiston,  who  exploits  the 
organization  this  year,  is  a  young  man- 
ager who  has  never  been  identified  with 
a  failure.  Wherever  he  is  known  his 
plays  are  sure  of  immediate  success,  as 
he  has  never  disappointed  an  audience 
and  has  always  given  a  good  wholesome 
play,  interpreted  by  the  best  material 
available.  A  brief  outline  of  the  plot  of 
"At  the  Old  Cross  Roads"  shows  that 
the  play  must  be  a  surprisingly  intense 
story  of  real  life.  One  "Parepa,"  an 
octoroon  upon  the  estate  of  Dayton  P. 
Thornton ;  its  master,  Tom  Martin,  of 
Myrtle  Fern  plantation;  Doc  Kerr,  a 
steamboat  gambler  on  the  old  Missis- 
sippi; the  Count  De  Bullion,  from  every- 
where; "Young  Mississippi,"  Liza's 
Moses  in  the  bullrushes;  Major  Bradley 
Ferrar,  one  of  the  old  line ;  George  Chil- 
ton, the  coroner;  Madge  Thornton,  a 
daughter  of  Dayton's  by  a  former  mar- 
riage :  Uld  Aunt  Eliza,"  one  of  the 
Thorntons — are  the  characters  that  "O  to 
make  up  the  mimic  life  of  the  romance. 
The  surprising  story  of  "Parepa."  the 
octoroon;  her  killing  of  Dayton  Thorn- 
ton because  he  struck  her  with  a  whip ; 
Tom  Martin's  love  for  "Annabelle ;"  the 
bogus  "Count  de  Bullion's"  elopement 
with  Madge  Thornton;  Major  Bradley 
Ferrar's  humorous  recitals  and  the  amus- 
ing encounters  between  old  Aunt  Liza 
(continued  on  page  10.) 
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Flower  Portraiture. 

Most  amateurs  will,  I  believe,  agree 
that  it  is  quite  as  difficult  to  secure 
portraits  of  flower  faces  as  to  get  good 
likenesses   of   their  friends. 

One  can,  of  course,  place  a  few  flow- 
ers in  a  vase  or  pin  them  against  the 
wall  and  secure  a  faithful  outline  of 
the  delicate  petals  and  foliage  with 
slight  trouble,  just  as  he  can  get  a 
fairly  faithful  outline  of  the  features 
of  his  friend,  with  a  snapshot  kodak 
in  the  sun ;  but  the  portrait  of  the 
flower,  handled  as  above,  is  scarcely 
more  pleasing  than  that  of  the  friend, 
unless  care  has  been  used  in  securing 
the  proper  lighting,  expression,  etc. 

To  the  beginner  who  has  not  at- 
tempted photogaphing  the  beautiful 
blossoms  of  garden  and  field,  the  idea 
of  expression  when  applied  to  them  may 
seem  an  exaggeration,  but  the  lover  of 
flowers  and  he  who  has  attempted  to  re- 
produce their  beauty  either  by  aid  of 
brush  or  camera  will  understand  my 
meaning  without  explanation.  Who  can 
deny  that  the  saucy  faces  in  the  pansy 
blossoms  lack  expression  ?  That  the 
jolly  sunflower  has  nothing  to  tell,  or 
the  shy  little  violets,  almost  bidden  be- 
neath their  sturdy  green  leaves.  The 
"pretty  faces,"  as  the  Germans  aptly 
term  the  brown  and  golden  heads  of  the 
coreopsis,  nod  as  merry  a  good  morn- 
ing to  you  as  do  the  children  playing 
near  them. 

No  photographer  with  any  artistic 
claims  whatever  would  for  a  moment 
think  of  "posing"  a  stately  lily  as  he 
would  the  dainty  harebell  or  sweet- 
breathed  clover  blossom. 

Mr.  O.  V.  Langc  of  San  Francisco, 
whose  flower  studies  are  so  widely 
known,  writes  on  this  subject  somewhat 
at  length  in  Camera  Craft  for  Sep- 
tember, igoo.  He  says:  "In  the  course 
of  my  investigations  it  soon  became 
apparent  that  beauty  of  outline  and 
shape  in  flowers  were  not  the  only 
artistic  values  that  might  be  sought  after, 
and  that  much  could  be  added  by  the 
proper  handling  of  the  source  of  illum- 
ination, so  as  to  give  the  best  possible 
relief  in  chcaro-oscuro,  thus  assisting 
in  the  rendition  of  texture,  which  con- 
stitutes much  of  the  individuality  and 
peculiar  charm  of  flowers." 

Mr.  Lange  goes  on  to  say  that  after 
much  study  and  observation  he  achieved 
success  in  this  direction,  but  still  felt 
that  something  was  lacking,  and  then 
came  to  the  realization  that  he  must 
surround  his  subject  with  the  proper 
atmosphere  for  the  particular  blossom 
he  wished  to  portray  and  found  that 
this  could  only  be  accdmplished  by  care- 
ful selection  of  backgrounds  as  to  tint 
and  texture.  In  this  connection  he 
writes:  "The  subsequent  lighting  of 
this  background  must  sometimes  be 
done  independently  of  the  subject  in 
hand,  so  as  to  environ  our  blossoms 
with  that  peculiarly  satisfying  but  in- 
describable charm  called  sentiment,  with- 
out which  they  arc  simply  machine- 
made  photographs  and  not  true  pictures." 
For  hardy  out-of-door  plants  Mr.  Lange 
uses  coarse  burlap  as  a  background ;  in 
some  instances  a  gray  horse  blanket 
was  used  with  admirable  effect,  while 
in  the  case  of  a  night-blooming  cercus 
he  used  for  a  background  a  plain  card- 
board of  a  light  olive  tint. 

For  most  flowers  an  Isachromatic  plate 
and  color  screens  are  absolutely  neces- 
sary in  order  to  secure  the  proper  color 
values.  For  example,  the  golden  pop- 
pies lose  all  their  brightness  when  pho- 
tographed on  a  common  plate  with- 
out a  color  screen.  Mr.  Lange  warns 
the  amateur  against  trying  to  repro- 
duce, photographically,  dark  red,  deep 
indigo  and  highly  variegated  flowers, 
stating  that  the  most  pleasing  results 
will  be  given  by  white,  lemon,  the  deeper 
yellows  and  pink  blossoms.  "In  light- 
ing the  subject  one  should  not  only 
seek  a  proper  contrast  of  high  lights 
and  deep  darks,  but  should  attend  and 
be  sensitive  to  the  infinite  variety  of 
middle  tints,  which  are  the  ones  which 
render  texture  best.  By  texture  I  mean 
the  surface  appearance.  If  the  flower 
is  waxy  it  should  retain  the  appearance 
of  wax  in  the  finished  photograph ;  if 
velvety,  the  feeling  of  velvet  should  be 
preserved,  and  if  silky,  the  peculiar 
sheen  of  silk  should  be  found  in  the 
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finished  print.  This  is  where  the  true 
skill  of  the  photographer  comes  in,  if 
he  desires  to  express  in  his  pictures  and 
transmit  to  others  those  exquisite  dis- 
tinctions that  his  artistic  temperament 
make  him  sensitive  to.  Full  time  and 
rather  soft  developer  give  the  best  ef- 
fects for  indoor  flower  studies,  the  con- 
trast required  being  obtained  by  the 
lighting." 

Mr.  Lange  has  succeeded  in  making 
delightful  pictures  of  plant  life,  his 
subjects  embracing  all  varieties  from  the 
gaudy  sunflower  to  the  delicate  cherry 
blossoms  and  from  the  graceful  spray 
of  beautifully  tinted  rosebuds  to  a 
branch  of  stiff  geranium  blossoms.  Each 
subject  is  treated  differently,  and  each 
picture  conveys  the  right  expression, 
whether  that  of  the  proud  beauty  in  our 
home  gardens  or  the  wild  carelessness 
of  breeze-caressed  mountain  flowers. 
All  is  in  harmony  and  therefore  satis- 
fying. 

&        D£   «<  S& 
Club  Snapshots. 

President  and  Mrs.  Moore  entertained 
the  officers  of  the  Camera  Club  Friday 
evening  at  their  home  on  East  Tenth 
street.  The  decorations  carried  out  the 
club  colors,  pink  and  green,  in  pink  roses 
and  smilax,  the  latter  being  very  artisti- 
cally twined  about  the  rope  portieres, 
chandeliers  and  mantels. 

The  early  evening  was  devoted  to  pro- 
gressive hearts,  the  score  cards  being 
arranged  from  an  original  scheme  of 
the  host,  each  table  representing  a  sta- 
tion on  the  kite-shaped  track,  progres- 
sions being  made  from  one  town  to  an- 
other until  the  circuit  was  completed. 
Partners  were  changed  at  each  station 
so  that  new  traveling  companions  were 
found  at  every  stopping  point.  Mrs. 
Harmon  won  the  ladies'  prize,  consol- 
ing of  a  pair  of  ebony  candlesticks,  in 
one  of  which  was  a  pink  candle  and  in 
the  other  its  mate  in  green.  A  hand- 
some bisque  head,  the  gentleman's  prize, 
was  won  by  Mr.  Birely,  while  Miss 
Davie  and  Mr.  Woten  carried  away  the 
booby  prizes. 

Dainty  refreshments  were  served  on 
china  decorated  in  pink  and  green,  and  it 
was  a  late  hour  ere  the  guests  reluct- 
antly bade  the  president  and  his  charm- 
ing wife  goodnight. 

«£   S&   VS   V£  «« 

Owing  to  the  indisposition  of  Mr. 
Stubbs  the  last  lesson  in  retouching  was 
conducted  by  Mr.  Killian,  who  filled  the 
position  of  instructor  very  acceptably. 

A  new  class  in  developing,  for  the 
beginners,  was  carried  on  in  the  assem- 
bly room,  each  student  bringing  his  own 
developing  tray  and  plates  and  doing  the 
work  under  the  guidance  of  Mr.  Forbes 
and  Mr.  Maude. 

The  next  class  evening  will  be  devoted 
to  making  prints  on  the  various  night 
printing  papers  and  will  no  doubt  prove 
as  interesting  as  the  preceding  lessons. 

These  classes  are  of  invaluable  aid  to 
the  beginners,  especially,  and  the  new 


members  are  urged  to  avail  themselves 
of  so  unusual  an  opportunity  to  gain  a 
thorough  knowledge  of  the  principles  of 
photography  under  the  able  leadership 
of  Mr.  Forbes  and  his  assistants. 

Tea  was  served  last  Saturday  by  Miss 
Kenny,  assisted  by  Miss  Collins,  and, 
as  usual,  many  of  the  members  and 
friends  dropped  in  during  the  afternoon. 
Mrs.  Field  and  Miss  Stevens  were  to 
have  had  charge  of  the  entertainment, 
but  owing  to  the  illness  of  the  former 
were  obliged  to  postpone  their  afternoon 
to  a  later  date. 

Mrs.  K.  E.  Vickery  will  entertain 
this  afternoon  and  extends  a  cordial 
invitation  to  all  club  members  to  be 
present. 

«    %   %   IS  £ 

The  members  of  the  Riverside  Cam- 
era Club  continue  to  keep  up  their  in- 
terest in  camera  work,  and  arc  having 
very  pleasant  meetings  and  outings  since 
the  opening  of  the  present  season. 

%  %  18  is  % 

75he  Flower  Pholo  Contest. 

The  Post  hopes  its  photographic 
friends  will  keep  in  mind  the  present 
contest  as  the  season  advances  and  the 
beautiful  wild  flowers  of  Southern  Cali- 
fornia come  into  bloom.  Do  not  lose 
an  opportunity  to  secure  photographs  of 
these  dainty  winter  visitors,  whose  stay 
with  us  is  always  far  too  short.  As 
soon  as  your  pictures  are  ready  send 
them  in  to  the  Camera  Department  of 
The  Post  accompanied  by  the  coupon, 
and  if  you  secure  something  better  later 
on,  send  that  in  also.  If  not,  your  entry 
will  be  made  in  good  season  and  there 
will  be  no  hurried  and,  therefore,  care- 
less, work  at  the  last  minute.  The  prizes 
offered  for  this  contest  are  valuable  to 
every  photographer  and  well  worth 
working  for. 

For  rules  and  full  information,  see 
our  last  issue. 
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Dr.  Henebry. 

Dr.  Henebry,  it  appears,  is  Professor  of  Gaelic,  and 
instructor  in  the  Irish  language  in  the  Roman  Catholic 
University  at  Washington.  '1  he  faculty  of  the  univer- 
sity recently  announced  its  intention  to  dispense  with 
the  services  of  Professor  Henebry.  '1  his  has  raised  a 
great  storm  of  resentment  amongst  the  Gaelic  societies. 

What  has  surprised  us  in  this  controversy,  concern- 
ing the  merits  of  which  we  are  not  informed,  is  the 
number  of  Gaelic  and  Irish  language  societies  in  parts 
of  this  country.  We  first  heard  of  the  trouble  through 
a  couple  of  fiery  addresses  by  the  fiery  Father  York  on 
the  outrage  that  was  being  committed  by  his  fellow 
Catholics  in  Washington.  Next  came  protests  from  va- 
rious societies  of  Celts  of  whom  ten  were  in  the  city 
of  Chicago  alone.  Here  is  one  of  the  resolutions  from 
Chicago,  signed  by  officers  of  Gaelic  and  of  Irish  lan- 
guage societies : 

"Resolved,  That  we  consider  that  such  an  arbitrary 
act  on  the  part  of  the  faculty  of  the  university  would 
be  a  direct  blow  to  the  Gaelic  League  in  America,  an  in- 
sult to  the  Ancient  Order  of  Hibernians,  to  which  organ- 
isation a  majority  of  our  members  belong,  and  detri- 
mental to  the  true  interests  of  true  Irish  nationality  at 
home  and  abroad." 

It  appears  from  this  that  the  Ancient  Order  of  Hiber- 
nians is  being  used  as  a  basis  and  recruiting  ground 
for  the  more  extreme  Irish  nationalists  in  the  Gaelic 
societies,  just  as  this  order  was  similarly  used  by  the 
notorious  Molly  Maguires.  The  Ancient  Order  of  Hi- 
bernians was  finally  obliged  in  defense  of  the  honor  and 
manhood  of  its  members  to  take  an  active  part  in  the 
discovery  and  destruction  of  the  secret  and  murdering 
Molly  Maguires.  We  do  not  for  a  moment  suppose 
that  Dr.  Henebry  represents  anything  like  the  Molly 
Maguires.  The  Clan-na-Gael,  however,  attained  a  ter- 
rible notoriety  for  a  murder  committed  in  Illinois  some 
years  ago,  and  traced  to  its  officers  and  secret  prescrip- 
tive orders.  This  indicates  that  secret  political  organi- 
zations like  the  Carbonari,  Nihilists,  Mafia,  Molly  Ma- 
guires, secret  Chinese  societies,  the  French  Fronde,  the 
Hindoo  Thugs,  Anarchists,  and  many  more,  no  matter 
how  patriotic  or  humane  the  avowed  objects  are,  all 
have  the  congenital  defect  of  lending  tljeir  power  to 
the  selfish  or  malignant  or  corrupt  use  of  designing 
men.  Our  American  A.  P.  A.  has  the  same  inevitable 
defect.  This  secret  society  has  been  used  by  self-seek- 
ing politicians,  who  ride  it  for  political  preferment  or 
personal  gain,  and  who  for  the  most  part  have  not 
enough  religious  reverence  of  any  kind  to  knead  an 
angel  cake. 

In  this  country  at  present  we  have  branches  of  the 
Sicilian  Mafia,  several  Slav  societies,  a  French  Canadian 
patriotic  society,  whose  aim  is  to  replace  Protestantism, 
and  English  in  New  England  with  Catolicism 
and  French  and  probably  others.  A  Polish  society 
set  up  the  same  propaganda  in  the  Middle  States,  re- 
placing English  with  Polish.  How  many  other  races, 
with  proscriptive  race  and  linguistic  aims,  outside  of  the 
Chinese  who  are  strongly  organized  on  this  line,  there 
are.  we  do  not  know.  The  Roman  Catholic  church  has 
condemned  and  opposes  all  of  such  secret  patriotic  so- 
cieties, and  officially  stands  on  safe  American  ground 
in  these  respects.  It  seems  to  us  that  the  condition 
of  Turkey,  with  its  people  perpetuated  into  isolated  and 
jealous  bodies  of  separate  nationalities,  with  separate 
language  and  separate  districts  and  even  permanently 
separated  quarters  in  the  towns,  demonstrates  the  dis- 
advantage of  splitting  up  the  American  people  in  the 
same  way.  In  Turkish  cities,  according  to  location,  one 
finds  separate  quarters  devoted  to  Turks,  to  Arabs,  to 
Persians,  to  Jews,  to  Armenians,  to  Greeks,  etc.,  each 
with  its  own  language,  race  and  religion.  This  weak- 
ness of  division  enables  the  "atrasado"  Turk  to  mis- 
govern and  oppress  them  all.  Is  it  not  wise  to  perpet- 
uate our  own  broader  policy? 

Give  equal  justice  to  all  and  continue  to  tolerate  all 
religions  without  invidious  discrimination — that  is  the 
wisest  policy.  One  language  for  general  intercourse  is 
a  necessary  convenience  for  our  active  and  mobile  peo- 
ple. It  is  not  worth  while  to  attempt  -to  change  the 
language  of  Shakespeare  we  have  now  in  common  and 
general  use,  not  only  here  in  America  but  throughout 
the  commercial  world,  for  the  Irish  language  or  for 
any  other,  however  beautiful  or  interesting  it  may  be 
or  may  have  been. 

 o  

Chinese  Immigration. 

Many  of  our  people  in  Southern  California, — very 
many,  have  settled  here  since  the  Geary  Chinese  exclu- 
sion bill.  That  has  been  in  force  for  twenty  years.  These 
new  people  do  not  know  the  conditions  created  in  Cali- 
fornia by  the  unrestricted  immigration  of  Chinese.  The 
flood  of  Chinese  arrested  and  entirely  stopped  white 
and  American  immigration  to  California.  The  state 
stagnated.  Society  was  disorganized.  A  race  question 
was  made  and  an  empire  of  Chinese  was  established 
within  the  American  republic.  The  Chinese  colonies 
were  all  governed  by  secret  societies.    They  made  and 


executed  their  own  laws.  They  nullified  American  law 
even  to  maintaining  murder  and  slavery  in  our  midst. 
The  Chinese  do  the  same  things  yet.  Chinese  slavery 
of  girls  exists  today  in  every  city  of  California. 

The  people  rose  against  these  vicious  conditions  and 
demanded  relief. 

That  it  was  a  rising  en  masse  of  the  whole  people 
was  shown  by  the  referendum  vote  submitted  to  the 
people.  That  vote  was  883  for  unlimited  Chinese  im- 
migration and  154,638  against  it.  The  popular  verdict 
was  overwhelming  and  should  be  conclusive.  The  883 
were  the  owners  and  hangers-on  of  one  or  two  large 
corporations,  of  which  the  Central  Pacific  and  Southern 
Pacific  companies  led  the  way.  But  the  entire  body  of 
the  people,  rich  and  poor,  employed  and  employer,  were 
for  stopping  the  injury  and  preventing  a  race  war. 

The  South  imported  the  negro.  This  created  a  race 
question  not  yet  settled.  One  long  and  bloody  civil 
war  has  come  from  that  error.  White  immigration  to 
the  South  was  stopped.  There  can  be  no  reasonable 
doubt  that  the  peace,  prosperity  and  progress  of  the 
South  was  tremendously  injured  by  the  introduction 
of  the  negro  to  that  section. 

California  does  not  want  to  repeat  that  experience, 
either  with  Chinese  or  with  any  other  race  that  will 
not  unite  with  us,  or  with  a  race  with  which  we  should 
not  unite. 

To  those  unfamiliar  with  the  exnerience  of  Califor- 
nia with  the  Chinese  we  recommend  the  excellent  arti- 
cle in  the  North  American  Review  for  November,  by 
Hon.  Jas.  D.  Phelan ;  to  articles  on  broad  lines  in  the 
San  Francisco  Argonaut,  and  to  an  article  in  The  Post 
of  November  16th.  We  want  white  immigration  to 
California  to  continue.  We  do  not  want  a  Chinese  im- 
migration that  will  exclude  the  whites. 


Tendencies  of  Labor's  War  Faction. 

Resolution  passed  by  General  Railway  Workers'  Un- 
ion of  England  in  November.  1890,  "That  the  union 
shall  remain  a  fighting  one,  and  shall  not  be  encum- 
bered with  any  sick  or  accident  fund." 

This  union  was  a  good  deal  on  the  lines  of  the  Debs 
organization  in  this  country.  It  was,  in  fact,  hostile 
to  the  older  English  railroad  workers'  union  called 
"The  Amalgamated  Society  of  Railway  Servants."  Debs' 
organization  was  also  really  hostile  to  the  established 
railroad  workers'  unions  in  this  country.  Here  is  an- 
other resolution  passed  by  the  war  faction  unionism 
which  shows  the  tendency  of  such  organizations  to  be- 
come restrictive.  Resolved,  by  the  Dockers'  union (  Lon- 
don), "That,  recognizing  that  our  metropolitan  mem- 
bership is  quite  equal  to  the  labour  requirements  of 
Ixmdon,  resolved,  that  instructions  be  sent  to  each 
branch  secretary  in  the  metropolitan  area,  that  no  candi- 
dates for  membership  be  accepted  after  April  13th,  1890. 
except  by  special  sanction  of  the  district  committee, 
and  each  district  committee  to  be  informed  that  no  men 
known  to  be  physically  weak  or  otherwise  incompetent 
are  to  be  accepted  under  any  consideration.  Special 
arrangements  are  to  be  made  for  the  enrolling  of  those 
engaged  in  special  industries,  such  as  brewery  men,  saw- 
yers, etc.,  etc." 

Two  things  appear  in  this  war  faction  resolution: 

1st.  That  a  war  union  that  feels  strong  enough  will 
adopt  the  restrictive  policy  of  monopoly  of  the  old  craft 
guilds.  This  is  the  policy  that  finally  destroyed  the 
old  guilds.  It  is  a  policy  antagonistic  to  the  humani- 
ties and  in  open  hostility  to  the  proletariat  of  the  poor 
and  denies  to  these  the  right  to  earn  a  living  at  all. 
2d.  That  this  restrictive  policy  is  to  be  extended  to 
all  other  war  unions.  The  present  policy  of  labor  un- 
ions during  the  wars  they  inaugurate  is  to  solicit  and 
take  in  free  labor.  From  the  above  resolutions  it  is 
evident  that  this  policy  of  increasing  membership  is 
a  temporary  one,  due  only  to  weakness.  Strength  will 
cause  the  war  faction  to  adopt  the  same  hostile  policy 
to  increase  of  membership  from  adult  free  labor  as  is 
now  general  in  the  war  opposition  to  apprentices  and 
the  denial  to  young  Americans  to  enter  the  ranks  of 
skilled  labor. 

Candidate  Kelly. 

Mr.  Steve  Kelly  is  reported  to  be  a  candidate  for 
the  collectorship  of  San  Francisco.  He  has  a  strong 
support  from  the  professional  patriots.  It  is  a  pretty 
machine  fight  that  Kelly  has  got  up  with  the  practical 
Mr.  Lynch  now  drawing  the  salary. 

"When  Greek  meets  Greek,  then  comes  the  tug  of 
war." 

Mr.  Kelly  comes  from  San  Bernardino,  and  has  long 
been  variously  engaged  as  postmaster  and  grand  sachem 
of  the  Wood  Union.  The  Wood  Union  is  composed 
of  persons  cutting  and  selling  wood  mainly  derived 
from  government  land  on  the  east  side  of  the  San  Ber- 
nardino range.  The  wood  cutting  and  selling  opera- 
tions have  been  frequently  investigated  and  repeatedly 
condemned  by  special  government  agents.  One  of  these 
agents,  Mr.  Dixon,  collected  a  large  amount  of  evidence 
in  the  form  of  affidavits  that  clearly  demonstrated  per- 


jury  and  theft  to  be  a  part  of  this  wood  business.  Mr. 
Dixon,  with  the  knowledge  of  the  political  pull  possessed 
by  the  professional  patriots,  submitted  his  evidence  di- 
rect to  the  attorney  general  of  the  United  States.  This 
officer  after  examining  the  facts  as  set  forth,  ordered 
the  offenders  to  be  prosecuted,  and  the  papers  were  for- 
warded to  United  States  Attorney  Flint,  in  Los  An- 
geles. By  him  they  were  submitted  to  Forest  Super- 
visor Allen,  the  head  of  the  political  forestry  force  in 
Southern  California.  Mr.  Allen  patriotically  advised 
that  the  cases  be  dropped. 

The  wood  cutting,  wood  stealing  and  wood  selling 
goes  right  on,  and  is  going  on  today.  Wherever  you 
see  juniper  wood  you  can  suspect  a  dark  colored  coon 
MTimewhere  in  the  woodpile. 

The  wood  stealing  from  government  land  in  this 
arid  section  is  not  only  a  shameful  scandal,  and  a  re- 
proach to  the  local  government  officers,  and  especially 
to  the  political  forestry  force,  but  it  is  a  menacing 
precedent  that  all  should  unite  to  end. 

How  any  Senators  or  Representatives  can  seriously 
consider  the  head  of  the  San  Bernardino  Wood  Union 
for  a  responsible  public  office,  we  fail  to  understand. 
Read  a  letter  in  this  issue  on  this  wood  conspiracy. 
 o  

Live  Oaks  for  Avenues. 

The  vigor  and  beauty  of  the  Southern  California  live 
oak  recommends  it  for  street  tree  planting.  The  ex-  j 
periment  of  planting  live  oaks  has  been  tried  once  at 
least.  The  avenue  planted  was  very  short  but  it  has 
tnrned  out  to  be  a  success.  The  drawback  to  the  live 
oak  is  the  comparative  slowness  of  growth,  especially 
for  the  first  six  or  seven  years.  In  addition  to  its  vigor, 
beauty  and  practical  immunity  from  scale  pests  the  live 
oak  has  the  great  advantage  of  being  naturally  a  strictly 
tap  root  tree.  The  live  oak  seeks  its  nourishment  and 
the  mosture  it  requires  by  going  straight  down  for  it. 
During  the  first  few  years  of  its  life  the  live  oak  goes  to 
tap  root.  It  is  only  when  conditions  preverrt  nourish- 
ment from  deep  rooting  that  the  live  oak  will  try  else- 
where for  its  sustenance. 

We  have  repeatedly  suggested  as  an  offset  to  the 
oak's  slowness  that  rt  be  planted  on  country  avenues 
alternately  with  a  surface  rooting  fast  grower  like  euca- 
lyptus, peppers,  grevillias,  etc.  These  fast  growers  sat- 
isfy our  American  impatience  for  results  to  be  had 
immediately  if  not  sooner.  By  the  time  the  people  grow 
tired  of  them  the  oaks  will  be  in  good  strength  and  size  ' 
to  take  their  place  and  the  surface  root  tree  can  be  cut 
out.  Now  is  the  time  to  act  on  this  proposal.  It  does 
not  cost  much.  All  you  have  to  do  is  to  gather  the  live 
oak  acorns  now  ripe  and  properly  plant  them  in  the  road 
where  they  are  wanted.  Down  goes  the  root  into  the 
bottom  of  the  ground  and  soon  you  will  have  a  live 
oak  avenue  that  will  give  your  road  a  world-wide  eel-  < 
ebrity. 

 o  

Feevrful  Effects  °f  Mild  Diseases. 

Diseases  mild  and  rarely  fatal  in  civilized  communities 
often  and  generally  take  virulent  and  deadly  forms  with 
isolated  or  savage  peoples  amongst  whom  they  may  be 

introduced. 

In  Alaska  for  the  last  two  years  measles  has  deci- 
mated the  native  population.  Entire  villages  have  been 
exterminated  and  whole  districts  have  had  as  much  as 
half  their  population  die  from  this  disease.  The  meas- 
les in  Alaska  has  been  as  great  a  ravager  as  the  black 
death  was  in  Europe  during  the  fourteenth  century. 
Win  n  the  Hawaiian  Isl.-nds  were  discovered  the  native 
population  was  estimated  at  over  400,000.  The  natives 
have  been  reduced  to  some  38.000.  This  has  been  large- 
ly due  to  fearful  epidemics  of  disease.  The  first  of  these 
to  attack  those  people  was  measles,  which  was  very 
fatal,  and  the  next  was  smallpox,  which  was  ho  more 
fatal  than  the  measles.  j 

Country  recruits  during  our  Civil  War  had  a  similar 
though  far  less  fatal  experience  with  measles. 

The  camps  of  Boers  taken  from  the  seat  of  war  and 
established  in  South  Africa  are  having  a  similar  ex- 
perience. The  location,  diet  and  sanitary  policing  of 
these  camps  is  reported  by  physicians  and  nurses  to  be 
excellent,  but  measles  has  become  epidemic  and  very 
fatal  in  some  of  these  camps  of  people  taken  from  an 
isolated  and  semi-savage  life.  We  have  heard  no  simi- 
lar reports  from  the  war  concentration  camps  established 
by  the  American  forces  in  several  of  the  most  disturbed 
districts  in  the  Philippines,  but  such  results  are  unfor- 
tunately to  be  expected. 

The  most  recent  record  of  this  kind  is  the  report  ot  a 
fatal  epidemic  of  whooping  cough  in  the  island  of  New 
Guinea.  One  striking  feature  of  this  epidemic  is  the 
enormous  sacrifice  of  human  life  under  the  superstitious 
beliefs  of  the  natives.  The  human  sacrifices  are  made  to 
avert  the  malignant  spirits  which  they  think  cause  the 
disease.  ,    .   ,    j  . 

Civilization  has  as  great  dangers  for  the  isolated  an4 
the  savage  as  it  has  benefits — often  more. 
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ments  to  Enterprise. 

By  THE  CAPTAIN. 


Taxes  on  enterprise  violate  one  of 
the  maxims  of  taxation.  We  may  lay 
down  as  an  axiom  of  taxation  that  taxes 
should  fall  exclusively  on  property  and 
values.  No  tax  should  be  levied  on  en- 
terprise. The  only  exception  to  this  rule 
is  where  the  license  is  of  a  regulative, 
police  or  deterrent  character.  A  tax  or 
license  on  the  business  of  liquor  selling, 
saloons,  dance  halls,  etc.,  is  not  deemed 
disadvantageous  if  it  limits  or  discour- 
ages these  lines  of  business  or  concen- 
trates their  exploitation  to  known,  re- 
sponsible and  wealthy  firms.  But  the 
general  enterprise  and  business  of  a 
city  or  community  is  the  last  thing  to 
tax,  because  upon  the  energy  and  in- 
itiative of  the  enterprising  the  welfare 
and  progress  of  all  communities  de- 
pend. 

A  maxim  of  taxation  is  to  avoid  tax- 
ing those  things  that  the  community 
wants,  and  that  can  be  driven  away  by 
taxing.  Enterprise  is  certainly  one  of 
the  things  a  community  needs  and 
should  not  be  driven  away. 

Under  the  laws  of  California,  all  prop- 
erty in  the  State  must  be  taxed.  This 
applies  to  a  business  man's  stock,  and  so 
long  as  there  is  an  equitable  assessment 
of  such  stock  or  goods  a  business  man 
cannot  be  driven  from  one  city  to  an- 
other by  taxation.  He  can  only  be  driven 
out  of  the  State  or  out  of  the  business 
altogether.  As  a  matter  of  fact,  assess- 
ments on  merchants'  <n>ods  are  not  even, 
or  the  same,  in  different  California  cities. 
Nor  is  the  assessment  equitable  as  be- 
tween merchants  in  the  same  city.  We 
cons.der  this  tax  on  stock,  impolitic. 
The  tax  on  ships  engaged  on  foreign 
trade  is  another  impolitic  tax.  It  has 
resulted  in  driving  all  such  ships  out 
of  avowed  California!!  ownership  and 
into  foreign  companies  or  into  other 
States. 

The  Council  of  Los  Angeles  has  re- 
cently passed  a  license  tax  ordinance 
which  contains  all  of  the  worst  vices 
of  such  a  system.  It  is  grossly  partial. 
It  favors  large  corporations  and  enter- 
prises and  is  practically  prohibitive  to 
smaller  ones.  It  seems  almost  as  though 
those  portions  applying  to  public  utilities 
had  been  framed  to  perpetuate  monopoly 
and  to  destroy  competition. 

Telephone  companies  are  to  be  taxed 
at  a  flat  rate  of  $150  per  month.  The 
present  monopoly  can  afford  to  pay  that 
tax.  A  competing  company  struggling 
for  its  life  could  not. 

The  proper  form  of  tax  for  all  such 
companies  is  upon  their  property  as 
represented  by  the  combined  market 
value  of  their  bonds  and  stock.  Present 
gas  and  electric  lighting  companies,  with 
one  exception  combined  in  a  strong  mo- 
nopoly, receive  from  the  council  a  pow- 
erful protection  in  maintaining  their 
monopoly. 

It  is  generally  known  that  the  Elec- 
tric Companies  and  the  San  Francisco 
Gas  Co.,  selling  gas  here,  are  all  in  a 
cast  iron  combine.  This  has  created  an 
unprogressive  and  exacting  monopoly. 
The  inertia  of  monopoly  has  especially 


beset  the  Gas  Co.  The  San  Francisco 
capitalists  have  not  brought  their  plant, 
in  this  city,  up  to  modern  requirements; 
they  are  still  furnishinp  gas  under  the  old 
low  pressure  and  they  have  shown,  until 
recent  threatened  competition,  an  ex- 
traordinary indifference  in  extending  gas 
mains  as  the  city  extended,  or  of  pro- 
moting the  use  of  gas.  The  gross  busi- 
ness of  this  combine  is  something  over 
a  hundred  thousand  dollars  a  month. 
The  only  present  independent  concern 
in  the  city  is  the  East  Side  Lighting  Co., 
now  known  as  the  Equitable,  doing  a 
gross  business  of  about  a  thousand  dol- 
lars a  month.  The  Gas  and  Electric 
combine  has  attacked  this  independent 
company  for  two  causes : 

First,  because  of  the  excellent  service 
and  reasonable  charges  of  the  independ- 
ent company,  and 

Second,  because  its  owners  organized 
a  gas  company  to  serve  those  portions 
of  the  city  with  gas  which  had  been 
absolutely  and  utterly  neglected  and  re- 
fused a  gas  service  by  the  San  Fran- 
cisco Gas  Co. 

The  public  authorities  have  been 
strangely  hostile  to  this  new  enterprise 
and  to  another  entirely  new  one  of  the 
same  kind.  The  council  are  very  honor- 
able men,  and  their  use  by  the  San 
Francisco  Co.,  opposed  to  Los  Angeles' 
growth  and  enterprise,  is  through  their 
being  deceived. 

The  San  Francisco  Co.  has  employed 
spies  to  follow  the  movements  of  the 
new  companies.  These  have  even  gone 
so  far  as  to  enter  offices,  open  desks  and 
steal  the  contents  of  papers.  The  city 
officials  have  placed  every  possible  im- 
pediment in  the  way  of  these  new  enter- 
prises. The  spies  have  known  of  the 
properties  purchased  for  works,  and  the 
San  Francisco  Co.  has  immediately  sent 
its  band  of  attorneys  out  to  work  up  pro- 
tests which  in  all  cases  have  prevented 
favorable  action  by  the  Fire  Board. 

After  several  efforts  01  this  kind,  the 
council  made  a  tape  worm  gas  works 
district  which  excluded  the  most  avail- 
able sites  for  gas  works.  But  in  taking 
in  the  San  Francisco  Co.'s  Gas  Works  on 
Channing  street,  one  available  piece  of 
property  next  to  it  was  left  in.  This 
property,  with  an  asphalt  works  011  one 
side  and  a  gas  works  next  door  on  the 
other,  was  acquired  by  the  new  company. 
But  the  San  Francisco  Gas  Co.'s  attor- 
neys unblushingly  raked  the  country  for 
miles  and  madi  a  show  of  protest  against 
a  gas  plant  cheek-by-jowl  with  their  own. 
The  Fire  Board,  by  two  votes,  the  others 
remaining  silent — refused  the  new  com- 
pany this  site.  Then  came  the  council 
resolution  nullifying  the  State  Consti- 
tution which  contains  a  provision  in- 
tended to  prevent  just  such  a  protection 
of  monopoly  as  is  now  going  on  in  this 
city  in  public  utilities  like  water  and 
gas.  This  provision  is  that  such  com- 
panies do  not  require  a  franchise  to  do 
business.  Thus  no  rmblic  officers,  in 
sympathy  with  an  established  monopoly, 
oan  keep  out  competition  by  refusing 


permits  for  doing  comnetitive  business. 

The  council  nevertheless  passed  an  or- 
dinance requiring  the  new  company  to 
procure  from  them  a  franchise  to  sell 
gas.  They  might  as  well  have  referred 
them  to  the  old  gas  company  officers  in 
San  Francisco  or  to  their  representative, 
Cline  and  his  bunch  of  spies  and  at- 
torneys here.  After  this  proceeding  the 
Fire  Board  reopened  the  application  for 
a  gas  works  site  on  Channing  street 
and  next  'to  the  old  gas  monopoly,  and 
on  this  reopening  dragged  in  the  ordi- 
nance as  an  excuse  and  refused  the  per- 
mit to  build  gas  works  to  the  new  com- 
pany until  a  gas  franchise  had  been  pro- 
cured from  the  council  or  from  the  old 
gas  company.  These  public  officers  are 
doubtless  honest, but  they  have  been  mis- 
used and  deceived  by  the  clever  legal  and 
political  talent  hired  by  the  monopoly. 
Now  comes  the  new  license  ordinance. 
This  is  a  direct  attack  on  the  only  inde- 
pendent lighting  company  in  Los  An- 
geles. The  tax,  under  this  monopoly  or- 
dinance, will  be  5  per  cent  a  month  on 
the  gross  proceeds  of  this  small  concern. 
Owing  to  the  present  attack  of  the  mo- 
nopoly in  its  field  scarcely  any  profit  is 
realized.  On  the  monopoly  combine,  as- 
suming that  the  combine  pays  on  the 
nominally  separate  companies  and  pays 
their  license,  the  tax  will  be  one-fifth  of 
one  per  cent  a  month  on  the  gross  pro- 
ceeds. The  big  combine  could  better  af- 
ford to  pay  20  per  cent  a  month  on  its 
gross  proceeds  than  the  small  company 
can  afford  to  pay  5  per  cent ;  but  the 
small  independent  company  is  actually 
taxed  twenty-five  times  more,  than  the 
big  monopoly.  This  is  wickedly  unfair, 
t/i  course  it  is  due  to  the  council  being 
deceived  that  such  a  piece  of  persecution 
and  oonression  to  independence  and  hon- 
est service  and  progressive  enterprise 
has  been  enacted. 

The  city  of  Los  Angeles  needs  com- 
plete urban  service  in  modern  utilities. 
The  San  Francisco  Co.  has  refused  for 
years  to  meet  the  situation.  One  would 
think  that  the  San  Francisco  men  de- 
liberately intended  to  go  as  far  as  they 
dared  to  impede  the  growth  of  Los  An- 
geles. The  interest  of  Los  Angeles  is  to 
see  competition.  Competition  will  in- 
sure rapid  gas  main  extension,  reason- 
able rates,  polite  attention  and  the  fur- 
nishing of  gas-using  facilities.  The  city 
people  will  save  fifty  thousand  dollars 
a  year  by  the  establishment  of  the  new 
companv.  As  soon  as  the  council  and 
public  officers  realize  the  facts  and  the 
true  interests  of  the  people,  they  will 
doubtless  cease  in  the  endeavor  to  vio- 
late the  State  Constitution  guaranteeing 
the  opportunity  for  competition,  and  will 
cease  to  endorse  a  San  Francisco  com- 
bine of  monopolv  always  hostile  to  Los 
Angeles,  in  such  dishonorable  and  dis- 
gusting vileness  as  the  stealing  of  the 
contents  of  papers  and  the  sending  of 
men  to  Chicago  to  queer  the  investment 
of  Eastern  capital  in  this  city,  that  is  re- 
quired as  an  auxilliary  to  establish  a 
good  modern  gas-lighting  plant  in  Los 
Angeles. 


Happiness  in  Marriage. 

So  far  from  accepting  the  theory  that 
marriage  is  justly  to  be  regarded  as  a 
business  transaction,  I  should  claim  it  to 
be  one  of  the  best  means  of  securing 
happiness  in  married  life  that  young  peo- 
ple should  not  only  love  each  other 
warmly,  but  should  begin  noor,  if  pos- 
sible, and  thus  have  the  discipline  of  mu- 
tual sacrifices,  and  the  pleasure  of  making 
their  way  upward  in  prosperity  by  grad- 
ual steps.  It  is  one  of  the  merits  of 
human  nature,  or  at  least  of  American 
nature,  that  a  young  girl  may  be  brought 
up  to  every  luxury,  and  may  still,  after 
marrying  the  man  she  loves,  take  a  pos- 
itive delight  in  sacrificing,  for  his  sake, 
all  her  previous  ways  of  living;  and  she 
will  do  the  honors  of  the  log  cabin  as  if 
it  were  an  ancestral  hall.  I  knew  a 
young  irl  connected  with  a  fashionable 
New  York  family,  a  person  of  whom 
her  own  aunt  said  to  me  that,  of  all 
the  girls  she  had  ever  known,  this  one 
was  least  fitted  to  be  a  poor  man's  wife. 
She  became  the  wife  of  a  young  naval 
officer  who  was  not  even  a  lieutenant, 
but  only  an  ensign ;  and  she  went  and 
lived  with  him  at  a  naval  station,  and 
managed  so  well  as  to  save  money  on 


his  first  year's  scanty  pay.  Such  a  be- 
ginning of  married  life  seems  to  me  very 
desirable.  I  am  conscious  of  no  stoical 
aversion  to  wealth,  but  I  think  it  is  a 
bad  thing  for  youune  people  to  begin 
with ;  that  they  are  better  off  without 
it.  and  that  it  always  gives  them  a  sense 
of  security  to  look  back  in  later  life 
on  their  day  of  small  means. 

HARMONIZING   TEMPER   IN  MARRIAGE. 

Far  more  difficult  than  the  mere  har- 
monizing of  opinions  is,  in  married  life, 
'the  harmonizing  of  tempers;  since,  while 
many  neople  have  no  opinions  worth 
mentioning  on  any  subject,  the  humblest 
and  most  ignorant  can  set  un  a  temper. 
Nothing  can  deal  with  tempers  except 
conscience  and  time.  I  have  known 
young  married  couples  with  whom  it 
was  unpleasant  to  be  in  'the  house  dur- 
ing the  first  year  of  their  marriage;  and 
yet  habit  and  sheer  necessity  made  their 
society  tolerable  within  two  years,  and 
positively  agreeable  in  five.  The  pres- 
ence of  children  is  a  great  help  to  this 
compatibleness,  as  being  'the  one  pos- 
session absolutely  shared  and  necessarily 
accented  by  each  parent.  Another  great 
aid  to  the  harmonizing  of  tempers — in- 
deed something  priceless,  as  a  perma- 


nent rule — is  to  study  mutually  what  may 
be  called  the  equation  of  preferences — 
that  is,  to  form  a  habit  of  considering, 
when  husband  and  wife  differ  about  any 
matter,  which  of  the  two  has  really  the 
most  reason  to  care  about  it.  Thus  it 
may  sometimes  make  little  difference  to 
the  wife  whether  breakfast  is  early  or 
late,  while  a  late  breakfast  may  cost  the 
husband  his  morning  train  ;  or  a  carriage 
may  be  a  verv  important  matter  to  a 
wife  with  her  skirts  to  take  care  of, 
while  it  may  make  no  serious  difference 
to  the  husband  whether  he  walks  or 
rides.  From  Success  in  Marriage,"  by 
Prof.  Thomas  Wentworth  Higginson,  in 
"Success.' 


Uncle — What  are  you  crying  for, 
Georgie? 

Georgie — Teacher  caned  me  because  I 
was  the  only  one — boo-hoo — able  to  an- 
swer a  question  today. 

Uncle  (indignantly) — This  is  scandal- 
ous, my  poor  boy  !  What  was  the  ques- 
tion ? 

Georgie  (between  sobs) — Who  put  the 
bent  pin  in  the  teacher's  chair. — Tit- 
Bits. 
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Floor  Enamels 
Oak,  Cherry,  Walnut,  Etc. 
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of  your  piano  will  take  care 
of  itself.  You  will  get  just 
what  you  pay  for  and  will 
know  just  what  you  are  buy- 
ing-. We  submit  to  you  our 
record  record  and  point  with 
pride  to  our  hundreds  of 
satisfied  customers. 
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Theaters  Continued  From  Page  7 

and  her  protege,  "Young  Mississippi, 
furnish  a  fund  of  material  for  one  of  the 
most  powerful   and    interesting  stories 
ever  given  on  the  stage. 

"At  the  Old  Cross  Roads"  will  run  all 
week,  beginning  tomorrow  evening,  with 
the  only  matinee  on  Saturday.  All  those 
desiring  the  best  seats  will  have  to  get 
them  early  as  the  advance  sale  is  already 
the  largest  in  the  history  of  .Manager 
Marasco's  popular  playhouse. 

—  — -o  

C/>e  People's  Course. 

The  advance  sale  of  seats  for  the  Peo- 
ple's Course  was  opened  in  Bartlett's 
music  store  on  Monday  morning,  and  it 
shows  that  this  course  will  be  another 
success.  The  tickets  went  very  rapidly, 
indeed,  the  line  extending  from  the  music 
store  almost  to  Third  street,  where  the 
chart  was  opened.  The  course  is  a  very 
attractive  one,  consisting,  as  it  does,  of 
ten  of  the  strongest  attractions  that  will 
he  on  the  Pacific  Coast  this  season,  in- 
cluding the  famous  Chicago  Symphony 
Orchestra  of  fifty-one  musicians  and  four 
vocal  soloists,  who  are  to  tour  the  entire 
coast  under  the  management  of  Blanch- 
ard  &  Venter,  beginning  in  Butte,  Mont., 
on  February  ist,  and  ending  in  El  Paso 
on  April  ist,  the  Los  Angeles  date  being 
March  5th.  The  entertainment  next  Fri- 
day evening,  when  the  course  opens,  is 
what  theatrical  people  would  call  a  tripje 
bill,  consisting  of  selections  by  the  Euter- 
pean  Male  Quartet,  the  Aerial  Ladies' 
Quartet,  assisted  by  Miss  Julia  Phelps, 
harpist,  and  S.  W.  Gillilan,  the  poet, 
philosopher  and  humorist,  who  appears 
three  times  in  stories  he  calls  "Glimpses 
of  Sunshine  and  Awkwardness."  Other 
attractions  on  the  course  include  the  Po- 
mona Glee  Club,  with  A.  Rae  Condit, 
whistling  soloist,  and  Paul  Jennison,  cel- 
list;  the  Throop  Mandolin  Club  of 
twenty-five  men  and  a  doble  male  quar- 
tet, assisted  by  Mrs.  Mary  Weaver  Mc- 
Cauley  of  San  Francisco,  soprano,  and 
Miss  Agatha  Cummings,  reader ;  Miss 
Will  Allen  Dromgoole  in  her  poem  lec- 
ture, "Folk  Lore  and  Superstitions  of  the 
South."  William  Webster  Ellsworth  of 
New  York,  in  an  illustrated  lecture  on 
the  "American  Revolution";  Rev. 
Thomas  A.  Boyer,  D.  D.,  of  Stockton,  in 
bis  lecture,  "The  House  of  Seven 
Gables" :  Lee  Emerson  Bassett,  in  "An 
Evening  with  Dickens,"  taking  the  en- 
tire story  of  Nicholas  Nickelby,  imper- 
sonating each  character :  Henry  G.  Pea- 
body,  in  bis  suberbly  illustrated  lecture 
on  "The  New  England  Seashore";  and 
the  Woman's  Orchestra  of  Los  Angeles, 
with  Harlcy  Hamilton,  director,  and  Mr. 
J.  B.  Poulin,  tenor. 
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mann  has  ever  undertaken  iu  ,  M. 
try.  He  will  give  over  125  concerts  be 
fore  he  returns,  in  April,  to  Berlin. 


H  o  f  ha  a  n  Beautifully  Received. 

One  of  the  most  beautiful  things  in 
the  world — and  the  rarest — is  fidelity. 
The  man  or  the  woman  who  can  com- 
mand it  may  feel  that  life  has  its  bless- 
ings, no  matter  what  the  ills  may  be. 

Delightful  Josef  Hofmann,  who  comes 
to  Los  Angeles  soon  under  the  direction 
of  Mr.  L.  Behmyer,  never  vain,  either  as 
child-wonder,  or  as  young  man,  nor  ar- 
rogant as  an  artist,  has  excuse  for  pride 
in  the  reception  accorded  him  at  Carnegie 
Hall  on  Friday  afternoon  and  Saturday 
evening  last,  when  he  appeared  as  soloist 
with  the  New  York  Philharmonic  Society 
at  their  first  concert.  The  display  of  feel- 
ing on  both  of  these  occasions  was  grati- 
fying in  the  highest  possible  sense.  It 
was  not  the  emotional  outburst  of  people 
excited  by  the  return  of  a  popular  hero. 
It  was  the  simple,  kindly  welcome  of  a 
discerning  public  to  a  great  artist,  one 
whom  it  remembers  kindly  for  his  past 
achievements,  and  by  whom  it  is  pre- 
pared to  stand  indefinitely.  Standing  in 
the  presence  of  that  hall  full  of  applaud- 
ing admirers,  absorbing  the  greeting 
that  he  knew  was  as  heartfelt  as  it  was 
soontaneous,  Hofmann  would  have  been 
less  than  human  if  he  had  not  appreciated 
its  force  and  its  significance.  Such  mo- 
ments come  to  a  pianist  infrequently  in 
the  course  of  a  lifetime.  When  they  do 
come,  the  effect  of  them  sinks  in  deply 
and  is  long  remembered.  Hofmann's 
absence  as  soloist  with  an  orchestra  was 
entirely  too  long  to  suit  his  many  ad- 
mirers in  this  city.  His  last  appearance 
was  four  years  ago.  when  he  played  with 
the  Thomas  Orchestra  here.  In  addition 
to  his  appearance  with  the  Philharmonic 
Orchestra,  he  is  to  play  here  again,  with 
the  Boston  Orchestra,  early  in  December. 
At  today's  concert  Hofmann  played  the 
Rubinstein  Concerto,  and  he  played  it 
brilliantly,  with  splendid  spirit  and  color. 
His  coming  tour,  which  is  now  complete- 


Progra.m  East  Lake  Park. 

March,  "The  Fox  Hunters"  Penn 

Waltz.  "Jolly  Fellows"  Bellestedt 

(By  request.) 
Intermezzo,  "Cupid's  Garden".  .. Eugene 
Medley,  "The  Rage  in  Ireland".  ..  Beyer 

The  Passing  Regiment  Coverly 

Eastlake  Park  March  Berklein 

Selection  from  Macbeth  Verdi 

Overture,  "Jolly   Robbers"  Suppe 

La  Rose  de  Castello  Ueiter 

Champion  Cake  Walk  Wheelock 

 o  

T5he  Wood  Ring   aLnd  Candidate 

Kelley. 
To  the  Saturday  Post: 

In  1894  S.  F.  Kelley  organized  the 
Hesperia  Wood  Union  with  the  avowed 
purpose  of  getting  wood  from  govern- 
ment lands,  without  being  personally  li- 
able therefor.  He  had  his  private  attor- 
ney, at  San  Bernardino,  draw  up  papers 
for  it,  took  the  papers  to  Hesperia,  and 
personally  attended  to  organizing  this 
"fence";  had  himself  elected  a  member, 
and  appointed  its  "accredited  agent." 
His  side  partner  was  also  a  member, 
director,  and  its  secretary,  in  charge  of 
all  the  paners.  Kelley,  as  "accredited 
agent,"  gave  a  $10,000  bond,  to  honestly 
account  for  monthly  sales  of  wood,  re- 
bates from  railroads,  etc.,  etc.  But  when 
Special  Agent  Dixon  swooped  down  on 
the  local  "fence,"  "side  pard"  took  the 
books  and  papers  and  Kelley's  bond  and 
went  to  Los  Angeles. 

This  Wood  Union  was  reported  by 
government  agents,  and  especially  by 
Agent  Dixon  as  a  wood  thief's  "fence." 
Most  of  the  well  meaning  ranchers  that 
had  been  induced  to  join  the  Union  with- 
out knowing  its  real  purpose,  withdrew 
from  it — among  them  H.  G.  Roberts, 
Nicholas  Rouff  and  others. 

Kelley,  at  that  time,  bragged  that  his 
"pull"  with  Perkins  and  Bowers  was 
sufficient  to  remove  any  special  agent 
that  tried  to  make  trouble  for  him,  or 
the  Wood  Union.  And  it  is  a  suggestive 
fact  that  Special  Agents  McGinnis  and 
McGehec  had  just  been  sent  away,  and 
a  few  months  later  Agent  Dixon  was 
also  transferred  to  other  fields  of  use- 
fulness. This  is  probably  where  Mr. 
Perkins  helped  out  his  friends,  and  en- 
abled a  coterie  of  professional  patrirvs 
to  practically  annul  the  order  of  the 
attorney  general  of  the  United  States  to 
bring  suits  to  recover  for  wood  illegally 
taken,  etc. 

Mr.  Dixon,  anticipating  just  such  a 
move,  to  protect  the  "gang,"  had  submit- 
ted the  evidence  and  facts  to  the  attor- 
ney general  first,  and  got  his  order  to 
sue  the  "timber  pirates" — yet  the  local 
"push,"  headed  strangely  by  Forest 
Agent  Allen,  overrules  the  attorney  gen- 
eral. 

Two  years  ago  Special  Agent  Edwin 
C.  Ryan,  made  one  of  this  gang  unload 
bis  wood  right  on  the  road,  (in  the  pres- 
ence of  W.  R.  Lang  and  Walter  Stat- 
ham).  That  night  the  fellow  went  back 
and  got  the  wood.  Ryan  never  prose- 
cuted, and  the  wood  stealing  is  in  full 
blast  now.  on  the  government  lands,  and 
with  the  full  knowledge  of  the  govern- 
ment agents,  who  say  it  is  useless  for 
them  to  try  to  do  what  Mr.  Dixon  could 
not  do. 

It  is  said  a  near-by  school  trustee 
took  his  father-in-law  out  of  the  poor- 
house  to  hold  down  a  "fake  homestead." 
while  he  got  the  wood  off.  and  then  ran 
the  poor  old  man  back  into  the  poor- 
house.  And  even  a  "school-marm"  has 
a  "fake  homestead."  sold  off  the  wood 
for  about  $300.  and  never  made  any  im- 
provements. There  are  10  or  12  four- 
horse  and  six-horse  teams  now  hauling 
wood,  and  about  a  hundred  Mexican  and 
Indian  wood-choppers  at  work  illegally 
taking  wood  from  government  land  on 
township  4  north  of  ranges  5  and  6 
west.  S.  B.  M.,  and  from  the  adjoining 
reserve.  And  yet  no  forest  ranger  or 
special  agent  can  ever  see  them. 

One  train  this  week  brought  in  12  car- 
loads, mostly  of  this  "crooked  wood." 
In  fact,  wood-stealing  has  become  so 
respectable  and  safe  an  industry  that  a 
"fence"  is  no  longer  needed.  When 
trustees  and  teacher  are  at  it,  what  will 
the  children  do  when  they  grow  up  un- 
der such  teaching.  The  county  board  of 
education  should  fire  the  trustees  and 
cancel  the  teacher's  license,  and  the  gov- 
ernment agents  prosecute  the  entire 
gang- 
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An  Advocate  of  Honest  Officers 


PEOPLE  WE  KNOW. 

The  Post  calls  attention  to  the  excel- 
lence of  the  Camera  Department,  edited 
by  Miss  Helen  L.  Davie.  Miss  Davie 
is  an  enthusiastic  and  clever  amateur 
photographer.  She  is  a  delightful  writer 
and  this  fact,  coupled  with  her  warm 
know  ledge  of  the  photographic  art  makes 
her  department  unusually  interesting. 


One  of  the  handsomest,  most  able  and 
most  agreeable  men  in  these  diggings  is 
Mr.  Frank  P.  Flint,  ex-U.  S.  attorney 
and  lawyer  of  distinguished  standing  at 
the  bar.  Mr.  Flint  is  a  man  of  strong 
personality.  His  manner  is  as  genial  as 
the  first  ineffable  beams  of  the  spring- 
time sun.  Mr.  Flint  was  born  in  Mass- 
achusetts in  1862,  but  has  lived  in  Cali- 
fornia since  he  was  seven  years  old.  He 
came  to  Los  Angeles  from  'Frisco  in 
1898  and  in  1892  became  assistant  U.  S. 
attorney  under  Hon.  M.  T.  Allen,  now 
of  the  Supreme  Court.  In  '93  he  formed 
a  partnership  with  Judge  Allen  and  in 
1897  was  annointed  U.  S.  attorney  by 
President  McKinley.  Upon  the  expira- 
tion of  Mr.  Flint's  term  he  has  devoted 
himself  to  his  large  and  important  legal 
practice. 


Coulter  Bros,  are  just  issuing  a  mag- 
nificent new  catalogue,  handsomely  illus- 
trated and  finely  descriptive  of  their 
large  stock  of  new  Eastern  goods.  The 
catalogue  contains  an  invoice  of  almost 
all  goods  in  the  clothing  line  that  a  per- 
son could  possibly  want.  These  lines 
are  chic  and  up-to-date.  They  are  posi- 
tively the  latest  in  the  stylish  fashion 
line.  Coulter  Bros,  sell  all  their  goods 
at  prices  that  cannot  be  duplicated.  For 
those  of  our  readers  who  live  out  of  the 
city  and  cannot  conveniently  come  in, 
we  suggest  that  they  write  for  this  cata- 
logue, which  will  be  mailed  to  them  free 
of  expense.  Coulter  Bros,  always  give 
satisfaction  and  are  willing  to  make  an 
exchange  or  refund  the  money  if  a  cus- 
tomer is  not  perfectly  satisfied.  Write 
for  this  catalogue  by  all  means! 


c7/>e   Evening   Express    a  Well- 
Edited  Paper. 

Mr.  Sam.  T.  Clover,  manager  of  the 
Evening  Express,  is  achieving  an  en- 
viable triumph  in  the  high  literary  and 
news  standard  of  that  paper.  The  Ex- 
press is  not  only  well-edited  but  it  is 
interestingly  edited.  It  is  clean,  force- 
ful, terse  and  readable.  It  is  comprehen- 
sive, yet  compact.  It  is  "newsy"  but  not 
"yellow.'  The  book  reviews  in  the  Ex- 
press arc  not  publishers  clippings.  They 
show  that  the  volumes  reviewed  have 
been  read  and  read  intelligently.  The 
Express  takes  a  strong  stand  for  the 
right  in  municipal  affairs. 

 o  

Industrial  Features. 

The  Sunday  Magazine  issued  by  the 
Los  Angeles  Herald  is  doing  a  grand 
work  for  Southern  California  in  dis- 
seminating information  of  a  reliable  na- 
ture about  the  principal  industries  of 
Southern  California.  The  Herald's  mag- 
azine is  far  and  away  the  best  of  any 
Sunday  magazine  published  on  the 
Coast. 


Patronize  the  Post. 

When   your   business    ain't    a  rushing 
And  you're  feeling  pretty  dull, 
Just  put  a  little  liner  in  the  Post; 
Then  the  folks  will  come  to  see  you, 
And  things  will  take  a  brace, 
And  the  dollars  will  roll  in  just  by  the 
host. 

N.  B. — In  conclusion  of  this  "pome" 
we  may  add  that  the  Los  Angeles  Sat- 
urday Post  is  the  most  thoroughly  read, 
and  is  the  strongest  weekly  paper  on  the 
Pacific  Coast. 


NOTICE  OF  APPLICATION  FOR  PAROLE. 

To  the  District  Attorney  of  the  County  of  Los 
Angeles,  State  of  California:  and  to  whom  it 
may  concern:  You  will  please  take  notice  that 
the  undersigned,  Frank  Delgarns,  will  apply  to 
the  Honorable  Board  of  State  Prison  Directors 
of  California,  on  Saturday,  the  21st  dav  of  Dec- 
cember,  1901.  at  a  meeting  of  said  Board  to  be 
held  on  said  day  at  Folsom,  California,  to  be 
paroled  from  the  California  State  Prison  at  said 
Folsom,  where  he  is  now  confined  serving  the 
term  of  three  years  for  the  commission  of  the 
crime  of  burglary  under  the  sentence  passed 
on  him  March  Kith,  1900,  by  the  Superior  Court 
of  the  County  of  Los  Angeles,  SUte  of  California. 

Dated  Nov.  2r>th,  1901.    FRANK  DELGARNS. 


"I  think 
Dr.  Pierce's 

Favorite 
Prescription 
and  'Golden 
Medical  Dis- 
covery '  the 
best  medi- 
cines in  the 

world," 
writes  Mrs. 

Amelia 
Dougherty, 
ef  Kerrigan, 
Wavne  Co., 

Mo.    "  I 
gave  birth  to 
a  baby  last 

summer. 
After  con- 
finement I 
became  very- 
ill,  had  the 
best  physi- 
cian that 

could  be 
got,  and  he 
diagnosed  my  case  as  uterine  trouble 
tending  to  dropsy.  Medicine  seemed  to 
do  me  no  good.  I  lingered  between  life 
and  death  for  quite  a  while,  every  day 
growing  weaker  until  I  could  not'  walk 
across  the  room.  My  friends  were  look- 
ing for  my  death  every  minute.  A  friend 
wrote  and  told  me  about  Dr.  R.V.  Pierce, 
and  I  at  once  wrote  to  him  for  medical 
advice.  He  replied  immediately,  giving 
me  full  instructions  as  to  what  to  do.  I 
at  once  followed  his  advice,  and  when  I 
had  taken  his  medicine  about  a  week  I 
felt  a  good  deal  stronger.  When  I  had 
taken  it  alxmt  one  month  I  felt  as  strong 
as  I  do  to-day.  I  took  four  bottles  of 
each  kind  and  two  vials  of  '  Pleasant 
Pellets.'  Many  thanks  for  the  medicine, 
It  has  permanently  cured  me." 


ECONOMICAL 
COMFORT 

The  Santa  Fe  Overland  trains 
carry  new  and  attractive  Tour- 
ist Sleeping'  cars  to  Kansas 
City  and  Chicago. 

The  rates  in  these  Sleeping 
cars  are  not  half  as  much  as  in 
Palace  cars. 

Mondays,  Thursdays  and 
Saturdays  they  are  personally 
conducted  on  the 

SANTA  FE 


CRYSTAL  DAIRY 


ALLEN  V  Ml 
Proprietors 

PURE  MUX  and  CREAM 

O.  Box  71.  University  Station 


Is  the  most  Interesting  Magazine  of 

SPORT,  TRAVEL,  ADVENTURE 

AND  NATURAL  HISTORY 

In  the  World.  Its  able  articles  and  bright, 
wholesome  spirit  make  it  a  welcome  vis- 
itor In  thousands  of  homes.  At  all  News 
Dealers,  15  cents.  Sample  ropy  mailed  on 
receipt  of  Ave  2-cent  stamps. 

SPORTS  AFIELD,  ^"hVc^o?!^. 

In  answering  ads  please  men- 
tion the  Post. 
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Vanity!  vanity;  is  an  -01a '  worn  out 
cry  in  regard  to  dress,  yet  dress  is  a 
very  important  stepping-stone  to  hap- 
piness. I  have  always  contended  that 
it  is  not  vain  to  dress  as  well  as  we 
can  afford  and  our  taste  dictates.  We 
are  constantly  told  that  beauty  is  only 
skin  deep — that  beauty  is  vain — and  so 
on.  Whilst  writing  on  this  subject  re- 
cently the  wieldcr  of  a  certain  pen  re- 
marked: "To  my  mind  a  beautiful 
woman  should  thank  God  for  the  fair 
looks  which  enable  her  to  delight  others, 
as  fervently  as  she  should  for  health 
and  mental  gifts,  and  her  ability  to  use 
them  in  making  others  happy."  Perhaps 
so,  for  no  doubt  it  is  a  good  and  pleas- 
ant thing  to  be  beautiful.  But  methinks 
if  we  heard  a  woman  returning  thanks 
for  her  great  beauty  most  of  us  would 
give  another  name  than  pious  gratitude. 
If  you  are  beautiful,  think  yourself 
lucky  and  be  thankful,  but  the  less  you 
say  about  it  the  better. 

Both  men  and  women  require  variety 
in  dress  in  order  to  be  happy,  not  only 
for   their  moods  but   for   their  work. 


popular. 

We  have  now  so  many  handsome  and 
effective  woolens  that  waists  are  not  uni- 
versally of  silk  and  chiffon,  and  a  woolen 
crepe  de  chine,  finely  tucked,  and  liber- 
ally embellished  with  stitched  strappings 
of  glace  silk,  is  quite  elegant  with  its 
wide  collar  of  lace  lined  with  silk. 

Three-quarter  traveling  coats  of  sacque 
shape  are  very  smart  when  prettily  lined 
with  silky-looking  plaids,  and  the  lining 
turned  out  to  form  revers.  The  facings, 
too,  are  overlaid  with  little  straps  fast- 
ened down  with  buttons,  or  are  edged 
with  narrow  ruchings  of  ribbons,  and 
these  trimmings  are  novel,  and  add  con- 
siderably to  the  effect.  Alpaca,  dust, 
and  traveling  coats  are  also  made  of 
three-quarter  depth,  as  well  as  quite 
long,  and  are  very  useful  to  tourists, 
being  cool,  protective,  and  not  easily 
crushed. 

Of  ruffles,  just  now,  the  Pierrot  style 
of  a  large  box-pleated  niching  of  white 
wide-mesh  Brussels  net  over  an  equal 
sized  one  of  black  net  is,  perhaps,  the 
newest ;  either  a  large  white  rose  at  ends 
or  some  long  black  velvet  streamers  are 
added  to  them.  Starch  for  ladies'  gar- 
ments has  evidently  departed,  at  all 
events  from  use  among  well-dressed 
women.  The  stiff-fronted  shirt  was  a 
thing  of  terror,  and  the  young  woman 
who  still  elects  to  wear  a  collar  some 
three  inches  deep  does  not  look  beau- 
tiful, nor  does  her  much-marked  neck 


She  friction 
nemically  on 
ver  the  leather, 
way  so  as  to 

produce  an  abundance  of  minute  atoms 
of  diamonds.  To  this  is  due  the  shin- 
ing appearance  known  as  polish. 

If,  unfortunately,  a  pair  of  shoes  is 
caught  in  the  snow  or  wet,  being  unpro- 
tected bv  the  grease-ball,  it  will  never 
do  to  set  them  away  to  dry  as  they  are. 
If  so,  the  leather  will  stiffen  and  spoil ; 
the  shape,  too,  will  be  lost.  The  wet 
shoes  must  be  laced  or  buttoned  up  over 
a  stuffing  of  tissue  paper,  which  will 
keep  them  in  shape  while  absorbing  the 
moisture.  Some  people  keep  a  bag  of 
bran  for  the  same  purpose.  A  bag  will 
last  all  the  winter.  It  is  set  in  the  oven 
to  get  warm  through,  then  is  poured  into 
the  boots  and  shoes.  Wheat  or  oats 
serve  the  same  purpose  again.  The  Upon  presentation  of  this  lieket 
grains  are  put  in  quite  hot,  and  they  "Bearer" 
speedily  take  in  all  moisture,  leaving  the 

leather  supple.  A  warm,  not  a  hot  is  entitled  to  two  Pairs  of 
place,  should  contain  the  shoes  until  they 
are  quite  dry.  A  good  rubbing  with  par- 
affin over  uppers  and  soles  alike  will 
soon  soften  the  outside  leather.  Vase- 
line, a  purified  produce  of  paraffin,  is 
perhaps  the  best  form  in  which  to  use 
this  softening  agent.  If  neither  of  these 
should  be  handy,  then  castor  oil  may  be 
used  instead.  Some  people  use  castor 
oil  or  olive  oil  in  place  of  suet  for  rend- 
dering  leather  water-tight. 

Squeaking  shoes  are  unpleasant  to 
wear.  If  the  soles  are  soaked  in  oil 
they  will  lose  this  disagreeable  tendency. 
Cheap  shoes  err  most  in  this  matter,  also 
to  emitting  the 


Following  an  idea  that  sprung  with  usage  dur- 
ing the  holidays  some  eight  years  ago  in  the 
east,  we  issue  what  is  known  as  a  glove  certifi- 
cate. 

You  wish  to  present  Gloves,  and  can't  decide 
on  color  or  size,  so  purchase  an  order  which 
we  fill  out  to  any  amount  you  wish  or  any 
number  of  pairs.  Present  or  mail  this  order  to 
the  fortunate  lady  and  she  can  call  at  any  time 
and  select  her  own  (iloves  to  match  her  gowns. 
Pretty  good  idea  is  it  not? 

THE  G00DEN0W  COMPANY 

136  SOUTH  SPRING  STREET 

NO.  643 
GLOVE  DEPARTMENT 

MRS.  JENNIE  KEEN,  Manager 


"Eugene"  Gloves, 
(signed)  The  Goodenow  Co. 


SILVERTHORN  MISFIT  PARLORS 
And  General  Second-Hand  Store 

We  buy  and  sell  everything.    Money  loaned 

on  good  security. 
Tel.  John  2226  602.604  S.  Spring 


The  National 
54s  n.  main  st. 


The  Oentral 
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when   she  dons  evening  attire. 

The  tea-sacque  is  the  novelty  of  the    large  ones  are  given 
moment,  and  for  the  present,  semi-fit-  sounds. 

ting  tea-jackets  or  the  girdled  models  Pipe-clay  cleans  white  leather  shoes; 
are  a  thing  of  the  past.  spirits  of  wine  restores  satin  ones;  cream 

Some  women  keep  the  throat  muffled  an(]  egg-white  for  kids;  harness-polish 
up  in  the  hope  of  preserving  its  tone    for  patent  leathers. 

and  whiteness.    That  is  a  mistake.    A   „  

muffled  throat  wrinkles  and  yellows  much 
earlier  than  one  to  which  the  air  is  al- 
lowed to  circulate  between  the  meshes 
of  a  white  lace  tie. 

 o  


Telephone  Brown  1932 

THE  NATIONAL  BAKERY 

A.  FOIX,  Proprietor 
FRENCH    AMD  AMERICAN 

PURE  HEALTH  BREAD  AND  PASTRIES. 

Delivered  to  all  Parts  of  the  City. 
643  North  Main  St.       LOS  ANQELE8,  OAL 


Bread  Delivered  to  any 
Part  of  the  City. 


Roosevelt  Believes  in  Young  Men 

President  Roosevelt  believes  in  young 
men. 

Mr.  Emmet  Brinker,  of  422  West 
Second  Street,  Los  Angeles,  has  spent 


Z5he  Care  °f  Shoes. 

By  a  Special  Contributor. 
In  winter,  shoes  appear  to  wear  out 
with  astonishing  speed,  and  where  the 
purchase  of  new  ones  is  a  matter  of  mo- 
ment to  a  slender  purse,  the  knowledge    employed  as  private  secretary  to  a 
of  how  to 
valuable. 
It  is  essenti 


Tel.  /«V»in  729 

FRENCH  BAKERY 

TAIX  BROTHERS,  Proprietors 
Specialty  of  FRENCH  BKEA1> 

JA008  CROWNS  AND  ROUND  BREADS 

Entire  Satisfaction  Given  to  Customers. 


a  great  many  years  of  bis  life  in  Wash-    321  %  Commercial  St.    LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 

ington.  .  During   the   period   in  which 
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President  Roosevelt  was  assistant  sec- 
retary of   the   navy,   Mr.   Brinker  was 

ell- 


care  for  footgear  becomes 
in  very  wet  weather. 


Work  is  easier  when  we  come  to  it  m  a 
dress  that  makes  it  possible.  Pleasure  is 
not  pleasure  unless  we  come  to  it  in  the 
raiment  of  festivity.  Send  a  girl  to  a 
ball  in  her  everyday  dress,  and  1  have  no 
hesitation  in  saying  that  she  will  wish 
herself  anywhere  else  than  where  she  is. 
Send  a  child  to  a  party  where  every  child 
but  herself  is  attired  in  a  "party  frock," 
and  "all  the  fun  of  the  fair,"  so  to  speak, 
gives  her  no  pleasure.  I  have  heard  people 
argue  that  to  dress  a  child  prettily  is  to 
make  it  vain,  and  the  poor  mites  under 
their  control  have  to  suffer  for  their  nar- 
row-mindedness by  being  made  perfect 
little  frumps.  Very  few  people  seem  to 
realize  how  extremely  sensitive  children 
are,  and  that  they  are  much  less  happy 
than  it  is  the  fashion  to  represent  them. 
They  are  so  dependent  on  those  around 
them  that  they  can  scarcely  be  said  to 
live  their  own  lives ;  they  have  no  root  in 
themselves,  but  grow  in  the  lives  of  those 
who  are  set  over  them. 

Children  are  certainly  exempt  from 
the  great  cares  of  the  world — such  as 
money,  and  earning  their  own  living; 
but  they  have  their  troubles,  which  they 
feel  with  keenness,  and  against  which 
they  are  provided  with  no  defense.  A 
harsh  word  or  cold  impatient  manner 
throws  a  greater  gloom  upon  a  child 
tnan  a  tangible  misfortune  in  after  life. 
They  live  entirely  in  the  present,  and 
it  is  the  duty  of  those  who  have  the 
care  of  them  to  point  out  the  beauty  of 
life  in  and  about  them. 

-   o  

Novelties. 

Modistes  predict  that  lace  will  be  worn 
throughout  the  winter,  and  that  trans- 
parent inlets  and  yokes  will  be  retained 
to  be  worn  over  silk  and  satin  slips. 
But  excepting  for  demi-toilette,  it  is  not 


known  and  very  energetic  southern 
statesman  who  was  at  that  time  con- 
gressman. It  was  his  privilege  to  meet 
the  assistant  secretary  of  the  navy  a 
number  of  times  in  the  course  of  his 
duties,  and  he  had.  as  well,  many  oppor- 
tunities of  learning  the  friendly  side  of 
Mr.  Roosevelt's  nature  toward  young 
men.  On  one  occasion  a  young  man 
had  waited  many  hours  in  an  ante  room 
for  an  audience  with  Mr.  Roosevelt.  It 
was  Roosevelt's  busy  day  and  there  were 
waiting  a  number  of  prominent  men  who 
had  come  to  see  the  secretary,  since  the 
unknown  youth  had  arrived.  Mr.  Roose- 
velt's secretary  had  received  the  young 
man's  card,  but  seeing  so  many  more  im- 
portant personages,  he  had  decided  to 
Dart  of  shredded  beeswax,  into  a  jam    r  *  <=  „ 

v        C-l  ■.  \  *   a„a  k„  K«JTi«w    shelve  the  matter.    All  at  once  Roose- 
velt stepped  into  the  ante  room.  "Who 


WHEELER  &  WILSON 

Lightest  and  Stillest  Running   Lock  Stitch 
Machine  Made. 
A  C  K  l_  E  V 
507  S.  Spring  St.,  LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


JOHN  N.  HELIOTIS, 

Fine  HomcMade  Candies. 

Fine  Chocolates  a  Specialty. 

WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL. 

Ice  Cold  Drinks  5  cents  a  Glass, 
213  N.  Spring  St.  Tel.  John  5051 


that  the  leather  should  not  be  water- 
soaked.  Mutton-suet  and  beeswax 
mixed  forms  a  very  good  grease-ball 
for  rendering  the  leather  waterproof. 
The  raw  suet  is  shredded,  with  an  equal 


pot,  which  is  kept  surrounded  by  boiling 
water  until  its  contents  are  melted. 
When  it  is  nearly  cool,  the  waxy  stuff 
is  moulded  by  hand  into  balls  and  kept 
in  the  blacking  box.  On  going  out  in 
the  wet,  a  ball  is  rubbed  over  the  soles 
and  welts  of  the  shoes  as  well  as  all  over 
the  uppers.  Soles  and  heels  treated  thus 
in  muddy  weather  will  not  take  the 
mud. 

Greased  thus,   shoes  are  difficult  to 


has  been  here  longest?"  he  snapped  out, 
and  without  waiting  for  an  answer, 
"How  long  have  you  been  here?"  The 
young  man,  somewhat  abashed,  replied, 
since  I  130 — it  was  then  near  five  in  the 
afternoon.  He  then  stated  his  errand, 
which  was  to  secure  some  civil  appoint- 
ment. Roosevelt  was  evidently  taken 
with  his  honest  straightforward  manner. 


LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 
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i,0„      Cn.    He  put  his  hands  upon  the  shoulders  of 
clean  in  the  ordinary  way  when  a  fine         ¥  d     id   „M    ,       nj  jve 

day,  guiltless  of  rain,  mud  or  wet  ar-    yQu  every  ^  ^  wQ-]d      *  ^ 


rives,  and  shining  gear  is  needed  in 
place  of  dull  foot-wear.  Yet  there  need 
be  little  difficulty  if  fine  ashes  are  applied 
liberally.  These  take  off  all  surplus 
grease,  and  the  boot  must  be  next 
brushed  quite  free  of  ash-dust,  after 
which  the  usual  blacking  and  polishing 
may  be  given. 

New  shoes  are  other  sinners,  at  first  in 
the  matter  of  shining.  They  often  re- 
fuse to  take  any  polish.  A  cut  lemon  or 
an  orange-quarter,  or  the  skin  of  a  ba- 
nana, will  remedy  the  deficiency.  The 
acid  juice  makes  a  combination  with  the 
surface  of  the  leather  that  enables  it  to 
take  the  blacking  well  and  to  shine  with 
extra  brilliance  after  brushing. 

To  get  a  fine  polish  on  ordinary  house 
shoes,  sugar  and  vinegar  may  be  mixed 
with  the  blacking.  The  sugar  is  a  form 
of  carbon,  and  carbon  is  also  contained 
in  the  lampblack,  which  is  the  main  por- 
tion of  blacking;  in  fact,  lampblack  is 
pure  carbon  or  coal.  And  carbon  is 
the  diamond  also.    It  is  supposed  that 


remains  with  you. 


Mothers!  Mothers!!  Mothers!!! 

Mrs.  Winslow's  Soothing  Syrup  has  been 
used  for  over  FIFTY  YEAKS  by  MILLIONS 
of  MOTHERS  for  their  CHILDREN  while 
TEETHING,  with  PERFECT  SUCCESS.  It 
SOOTHES  the  CHILD,  SOFTENS  the 
GUMS,  ALLAYS  all  PAIN;  CURES  WIND 
COLIC,  and  is  the  best  remedy  for  DIAR- 
RHOEA. Sold  by  Druggists  in  every  part  of 
the  world.  Be  sure  and  ask  for  "Mr».  Wini- 
low't  Soothing  Syrup,"  and  t*ke  no  other  kind 
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I    Christmas  Presents 

»  Latest  Novelties  of  all  kinds  in  Jewelry,  Art  Goods  and  Sil-  *. 

£  verware.    Having-  spent  the  past  two  months  in  the  eastern  jj 

<B  markets  buying-  for  my  Holiday  Trade,  I  can  show  you  the  \ 

U  finest  stock  of 

j!       Watches,  Diamonds,  Silverware  and  Novelties 

*  ever  exhibited  in  Southern  California  at  prices  far  below 

Sj  competition.     Courteous  attention  given  to   sightseers  as 

w  well  as  to  buyers. 


S.  INORDLIMCER 


109  S.  Spring  Street 


Leading  Jeweler  and  Silversmith 


Under  INadeau  hotel 


\ 
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The  sea  Shore 


Affords  a  most  satisfying  resting  place  for  the 
city  weary.  Don't  know  of  a  more  inviting 
spot  than  Terminal  Island  and  Long  Beach. 
An  ever-cool  air  blown  across  the  Great  Sea, 
is  freighted  with  a  tonic  that  is  health-giving, 
and  invalids  regain  vigor  in  a  few  days. 

Besides  the  surf  bathing,  yachting  and  fish- 
ing is  the  best  on  the  Pacific  coast.  Agents  of  the 

Salt  Lake  Route 

will  furnish  full  particulars,  time  cards,  etc. 

Ten-Ride  Tickets  $1.50 

good  for  any  one.   Phone  Main  960 

T.  C.  PECK,  E.  W.  GILLKTT, 

Asst.  Gen'l  Pass.  Agt.  Gen'l  PaBS.  Agent 

LOS  ANQELES.  CAL. 


Mount  Lowe 
Railway 

"Grandest  Scenic  Trip 
On  Earth." 

"Most  Wonderful  Feat  of 
Railway  Engineering." 

This  is  the  season-of  the  year  when  the 
most  magnificent  views  of  mountains,  val- 
leys, cities,  ocean  and  islands  ars  obtained. 

For  tickets  and  full  information,  call  on, 
or  address, 

Passenger  and  Ticket  Office, 

250  South  Spring  St., 
Stimson  Block,  Lof  Angeles,  Cal. 

'PHONE  MAIN  900 

H.  F.  GENTRY,  Passenger  Agent. 
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l  Par  Excellence  \ 

A  trial  will  convince  you  that 
this  is  the  laundry  you  have  been 
looking  for  and  that  our  work  ia 
what  the  heading  implies. 

Acme  Steam  Laundry 


'Phone  M.  631. 
LOS  ANGELES, 


327  E.2d  St. 

CAL. 
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Rose       ** _  Spring 


Purity 


Walter 


The  Purest  and  Softest  Natural 
Flowing  SPRING  WATER. 

We  deliver  to  all  parts  of  the 
city  and  towns  through  our 
Agents.   Write  at. 

R.F.SMITH  &, CO. 

Telephone  East  25 
4835  Pasadena  Mve.        LOS  ANGELES 


'matt 


226  S.  Spring  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

Larger,  Stronger  and  more  eflicient  than  ever. 
Book-keeping,  Short  hand.Type  writing,  English, 
Telegraphy  and  Spanish  taught  by  able  and 
experienced  teachers. 

Our  graduates  obtain  good  positions  and 
hold  them.   Send  for  catalogue. 
N.  F.  Fklkir,  Pres.      W.  J.  Kknnaed,  V.  Pres. 

L.  M.  Fulston,  Bee. 
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(continued  from  page  five.) 

magistrate's  carriage,  wuleb  was  waft 
ing  at  the  door. 

They  were  driven  to  a  splendid  ho- 
tel on  a  fashionable  street  and  were 
met  at  the  door  by  a  servant  in  livery. 

"We  are  a  magistrate  and  police  offi- 
cial," said  M.  Senecal.  "We  wish,  if 
possible,  to  have  an  interview  with  his 
high— or—  or— Count  Uockmillive." 

The  wooden  faced  servant  ushered 
them  into  an  anteroom  and  withdrew. 

"The  count  spends  plenty  of  money 
in  his  temporary  abiding  places,"  said 
the  chief,  looking  around. 

"'.Messieurs,  accompany  mo,"  said  the 
servant,  returning. 

They  were  led  into  a  line  large  li- 
brary, where  a  gentleman  about  30 
years  of  age  stood  waiting  for  them. 

"I  am  pleased  to  see  you,  messieurs," 
he  said.  "To  what  fortunate  circum- 
stance do  I  owe  the  pleasure  of  a  visit 
from  the  representatives  of  the  depart- 
ments of  police  and  justice?" 

"To  plunge  at  once  into  the  matter," 
said  M.  Senecal,  "we  did  not  come  to 
see  your  highness  at  all.  You  have,  I 
believe,  a  young  man  In  your  service 
named  Itosso  Duvally." 

"I  certainly  have,"  replied  the  prince 
in  surprise.  "He  is  the  captain  of  my 
guard.  Surely,  gentlemen,  poor  Bosso 
has  done  nothing  to  cause  trouble?" 

"It  would  appear  that  he  has  done 
something  that  may  cause  a  great  deal 
of  trouble." 

"Really!  You  surprise  me!  May  I 
ask  you  what  it  was?" 

"You  certainly  have  the  right  to 
know.  But  first  let  me  ask  your  high- 
ness if  you  sent  this  Bosso  Duvally  to 
me  yesterday  afternoon." 

"Send  him  to  you?  Bosso  Duvally? 
( Sertainly  uot." 

"Then  you,  as  well  as  I.  have  been 
wronged.  I  will  explain.  Your  high- 
ness has  perhaps  heard  of  the  Ameri- 
can the  police  arrested  three  days  ago 
on  suspicion  of  having  murdered  and 
robbed  M.  de  Bulliou,  a  wealthy  build- 
er?" 

"I  have  read  of  it  In  the  papers. 
Nothing  more." 

"Is  it  possible?  And  you  have  heard 
none  of  the  stories  concerning  him?" 

"Nothing.  I  was  uot  much  interest- 
ed." 

"Heavens!  This  American,  it  seems, 
is  a  strange  character.  In  some  man- 
ner he  became  acquainted,  so  he  telli, 
with  some  strange  and  disreputable 
persons  of  a  certain  evil  quarter.  He 
learned  of  a  plot  that  was  being  batch- 
ed to— to— well,  In  short,  to  murder 
you!" 

"What?  You  jest!  A  plot  in  Taris 
to  murder  me!"  exclaimed  the  prince. 

"So,  and  nothing  less.  I  am  now 
quoting  liis  story.  I  do  not  claim  to 
be  stating  facts.  This  plot  seemed  to 
include  among  its  victims  the  Princess 
Marie  Alexia." 

"My  sister!  Horrible!" 

"And  the  Princess  Margaret." 

"My  wife!  My  unborn  child!  My 
God!  This  is  terrible,  gentlemen!  Why 
was  I  kept  in  ignorance  of  the  exist- 
ence of  such  a  plot?" 

"For  the  simple  reason  that  the  pre- 
fect of  police  was  the  only  official  who 
knew  it,  and  he  doubted  the  truth  of 
the  story,  aud  does  yet.  Such  plots 
were  common  enough  at  one  time  in 
Paris,  but  are  rare  now.  But  this  is  the, 
story  of  the  American.  He  was  com- 
sioned  by  the  prefect  to  return  to  the 
haunts  of  the  plotters,  learn  more  and 
come  to  the  prefecture  with  the  facts." 

"And  did  he  return?" 

"Oh,  he  returned.  He  returned  with 
the  purse  of  the  murdered  man  in  his 
possession  and  blood  on  his  hands  and 
cheeks." 

TtO  BE  CONTINUED.) 
Sonnd  of  Gnus. 

A  remarkable  instance  of  the  far- 
reaching  powei  of  sound  is  given  in  the 
Interesting  diary  written  in  Latin  in 
the  seventeenth  century,  admirably 
translated  by  the  Rev.  Robert  Isham, 
of  Mr.  Thomas  Isham  of  Lamport  Hall. 


JAY  POST 


Fans  For  All  Time*. 

Ladies  of  every  clime  and  complex- 
ion from  remote  ages  have  possessed 
these  mischief  making  weapons  of  co- 
quetry. Fans  were  part  of  the  bridal 
outfit  of  the  maidens  of  ancient  Rome. 
The  proud  stepping  dames  of  Spain 
have  rejoiced  in  the  havoc  wrought  by 
these  airy  trifles.  Copper  colored  In- 
dians waved  fans  of  turkey  plumes. 
The  clever  Japanese  turned  the  instru- 
ment to  uses  undreamed  of  by  less  in- 
genious nations.  It  was  in  Japan  that 
the  folding  fan  had  its  origin  and  was 
imported  thence  to  China.  It  is  a  com- 
pliment in  China  to  invite  a  friend  or 
distinguished  guest  to  write  some  sen- 
timent on  your  fan  as  a  memento  of 
any  special  occasion. 

The  fans  used  in  France  and  England 
before  the  French  revolution  were  of 
the  most  extraordinary  richness.  These 
expensive  .personal  luxuries  were  set 
witli  precious  stones  and  made  of  laces 
of  fabulous  beauty.  Artists  devoted 
themselves  to  the  painting  of  fans, 
Watteau  fairly  fanning  himself  to 
fame. 

Ladies  of  rank  rivaled  each  other  In 
the  costliness  of  their  toys.  Some  car- 
ried fans  with  the  portraits  of  impor- 
tant personages  and  political  scenes  of 
significance  painted  upon  their  sur- 
face. Some  cynic  has  said  that  women 
endured  the  fatigue  of  churchgoing  by 
making  It  an  occasion  to  display  line 
fans,  white  hands  and  brilliant  jewelry. 


Great  Britain's  Capital. 

Manchester  Is  the  true  geographical 
and.  social  center  of  England.  It  is 
central,  which  London  Is  not.  It  Is 
likewise  free  from  fear  of  invasion, 
While  a  sudden  dash  across  the  ninety 
miles  from  France  would  strike  the 
empire  at  its  heart.  The  position  of 
Woolwich,  too,  is  terribly  exposed. 
Manchester,  on  the  other  hand.  Is 
nicely  inland,  yet  within  hail  of  Liver- 
pool, while  It  has  now  Its  ship  canal. 
It  Is  the  converging  point  of  the  arte- 
rial railways,  and  for  a  sovereign  you 
can  go  to  any  part  of  the  kingdom. 
Emphatically  London  should  be  at 
Manchester. 

A  map  of  the  world  shows  the  awk- 
ward position  of  London  as  the  cen- 
ter of  the  British  empire.  For  our 
world  domain  Alexandria  or  Cairo  is 
the  Ideal  capital.  Situated  betweeu 
east  aud  west,  north  and  south,  hold- 
ing the  key  to  the  lock  of  Asia  In  the 
Suez  canal,  a  glorious  climate,  the 
magnificent  Mediterranean  before  and 
all  Africa  behind  down  to  the  Cape, 
which  Is  the  back  door  to  Asia,  Alex- 
andria Is  the  natural  capital  of  the 
world. 

If  ever  the  gulf  stream  should  chill 
or  be  diverted,  converting  Britain  Into 
an  arctic  land,  or  our  coal  supply 
should  give  out,  we  Britons  might  ac- 
cept the  invitation  that  Disraeli  put 
Into  the  mouth  of  an  Arab  sheik  and, 
taking  ship  and  our  treasures,  trans- 
port the  whole  nation  bodily  to  estab- 
lish the  capital  of  Anglo-Saxondom  at 
Alexandria.— Pearson's  Weekly. 
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W    meat  betweetNme  EngU]  \ 
.  ■oBcb  combined  fleets  on  the  on\?  ^  i 
and  the  Dutch  on  the  other  in  V>~'2  tUeX. 
report  of  the  guns  was  distinctly  heard 
at  Brixworth,  Northamptonshire.  It 
was  in  this  action  that  Lord  Sandwich, 
the  admiral,  was  blown  up  in  his  ship 
with  800  of  his  men,  though  the  Dutch 
were  defeated  and  were  pursued  to  the 
coast  of  Holland  by  the  English  fleet. 

If  this  story  be  correct— and  some 
may  be  templed  to  say  "Credat  Ju- 
daeus"— the  voice  of  the  cannon  must 
have  traveled  a  distance  of  over  120 
miles,  Southwold,  where  the  battle 
took  place,  being  at  the  mouth  of  the 
lily  the,  2.8  miles  northeast  of  Ipswich, 
in  1827,  during  the  buttle  of  Navariuo. 
Mr.  John  Yere  Isham,  then  quartered 
at  Corfu,  distinctly  heard  the  firing  at 
a  distance  of  at  least  200  miles,  aud  on 
the  naval  reception  of  the  sultan  by 
the  queen  at  Portsmouth  the  sound  of 
guns  discharged  on  the  Welsh  coast 
was  plainly  distinguished  at  Ports- 
mouth.—From  "The  Pytehley  Hunt." 


Run*  Through  Sleepers  Daily  From 

California  to 

St.  Louis 

Stopovers  allowed  at  Salt  Lake  City  on 
Miisouri  Pacific  Limited.  Personally 
conducted  excursions  leave  every  Mon- 
day and  Thursday  via 


Scenic  Route 

Full  information  given  by  N.  R.  MAR- 
TIN, S.  P.  Co.,  agent,  or 

L.  M.  FLETCHER, 

Pacific  Coast  Agent 

126  California  St. 

SAIN  PRANCISCO,  CALirOP.NI*. 


OCOCCQOOCCCOCCCOQOSOt 


SAn 


WCOOj 

I  Excursion  & 
|  to  the 

k  City  of  Mexico 


Will  be  run  from  LOS 
ANGELES  via  the 


SOUTHERN 

PACIFIC 

COMPANY 

December   15th,  1901 

Making  stay  in  the 
CITY  OF  MEXICO 

Round  Trip  Rale  $70 

GOOD  FOR  SIXTY  DAYS 

See  Your  Southern  Pacific  Agent 
ICOSGOCOOSOSOSOSCOQCO 


Douglas  Shoes 


Boston  Shoe  Store 

Cor.  Main  and  Second  Sts. 


SEE  OUR  LINE 
Window  Shades,  35c 

ALL  WOOL  INGRAIN 
Carpets,  64o  yard 
Iron  Beds,  $3.60  and  Up 

Wheel  Chairs  Sold  or  Rented 

1.  T.  M  ARTIN—Furnlture  and  Carpet  House 
531-3-5  South  Spring  Street,  Les  Angcle* 

MONEY  SAVED 

anasTp^e.  THE  KODAKERY 

602  South  Broadway 


S 


By  CARl\  Oi\ 

Written  Especially  for  the  Saturday  Post. 


PERSONALLY  CONDUCTED 

Excursions  East 

Via  Scenic  Route,  Salt  Lake  City,  Royal  Gorge 
and  Colorado  Springs.  Leave  Los  Angeles 
every  Tuesday,  Friday  and  Saturday  at  11 :40 
a.  m.  Every  Thursday  via  El  Paso  and  Fort 
Worth  at  2  p.  m.  Through  Tourist  Sleeping 
cars  to  Omaha,  Kansas  City,  Lincoln,  St.  Paul, 
Chicago,  Buffalo,  Niagara  Falls  and  Boston. 
Our  parties  ar  •  select.  Especial  care  taken  of 
ladies  and  children.  For  further  information 
address  any  Southern  Pacific  Agent  or 

T.  J.  CLARK,  Gen'l  Agt.  Pass.  Dept. 

"Great  Rock  Island  Route," 

237  S.  Spring  St.,  Las  ADgeles. 


Eastern  Market  I 


FELIX  LEVY,  Proprietor 


Choice  Meats,  Pork,  • 
...  Sausages,  Etc. • 

Goods  Delivered  Free.  • 


322  South  Spring  Street  • 


Telephone  Main  1303 


WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL 

B.TANI 

Manufacturer  of 

Bamboo  ... 
Art  Goods 

Fancy  Furniture  and 
Bed  Room  Sets 

Decorating  a  Specialty 

404  South  Spring  street 

LOS  ANOELES,  CAL. 


TOWN  SEND  BROS. 

SOLICITORS  OF  AMERICAN   AN!  FOREIGN 


PATENTS 


Copyrights,  Trade- 
Marks  and  Labels 
telephone  main  S47  Registered. 
321-324  Potomac  Block,  Opposita  City  Hall. 

Broadway,  Los  Angeles. 
Cable  address  "Pataats"  Los  A>geles. 


RicKcrt  <&  Westbrook 

ROASTERS  of 

Fine  coffees 


Importers  of  CEYLON  TEAS 

Telephone  Wain  454 
130  West  Fifth  St..  Los  Angeles.  C*l. 


SCHROEDER  BROS. 

SIGNS 

121  East  Second  St. 

S  Bros.  Mark.  Telephone  Main  561. 


Tel.  Main  1055 
lints,  Window  Shades 

627  SOUTH  8PRINQ  8T. 


ATin  ...00  TO  THE... 

STAR  LIVERY  STABLE 

Up-to-Date  Bike  and  Rubber  Tire  Bug- 
gies. Special  care  to  boarders  and  tran- 
cient.  Reasonable  Prices.  Entrance 
on  Pine,  between  First  and  Second,  Long 
Beach,  California. 

F.  M.  JONES,  Prop. 


The  love  of  man  for  woman  is  sur- 
passed by  one  thing,  love  of  gold. — Ya- 
quj  Proverb. 

[From  a  narrative  found  written  in  a 
prospector's  note  book  and  delivered  to 
Sehor  Delhar,  of  Mexico,  by  a  Yaqui 
Indian  guide.] 

My  bead  swam.  A  tei  rible  faintness 
overcame  nic.  The  burning  desert  no 
longer  danced  before  my  eyes.  On  thi 
horizon  I  saw  my  old  home  in  Michi- 
gan, with  the  Saginaw  river,  with  its 
water — all  water, — shining  in  inviting 
delight.  "Water,  water,"  I  cried.  "Come 
on,  good  friend.  Come  on  and  let  us 
drink."  I  started  up,  but  then  the 
blackness,  the  great  enveloping,  swaying 
blackness  came,  and  I  knew  no  more. 

"Drink,"  and  something  wet  was 
pressed  to  my  lip I  sipped  a  few  scant 
drops  and  became  conscious  that  Hew- 
lett, my  chum,  was  at  my  side.  I  looked 
around.  "There  is  water,  old  man,  and 
plenty  of  it,"  said  he. 

"Where  are  we?"  I  asked. 

"I  can't  tell  you  that.  You  sank  away 
on  the  desert,  and  I  feared  that  you  had 
turned  in  for  good.  However,  I  carried 
you  to  these  hills,  the  rocky  hills  you 
remember  that  we  saw  to  the  right,  and 
here  beneath  these  great  bowlders  I  have 
found  dripping  water." 

For  the  last  three  months  Hewlett  and 
I  bad  prospected  in  the  mountain  ranges 
of  Old  Mexico  south  of  Arizona.  There 
is  a  tradition  among  the  Yaqui  Indians, 
a  story,  worn  faint  by  many  years  of 
telling,  that  in  the  mountains  bordering 
the  desert,  far  west  of  Terrazes,  lies  the 
yellow  gold,  gold  beyond  the  miser's 
dream,  gold  to  be  had  for  the  taking. 
But  no  one  bad  removed  it  thither  for 
it  was  but  as  a  bait  which  should  lure 
men  to  their  deaths.  And  it  was  told 
us  by  the  Yaqui  guide  who  led  us  to 
the  desert  edge  across  which  we  might 
see  the  mountains  where  lay  the  treas- 
ure, that  we  might  know  the  spot  by 
the  bones  of  men. 

"If  the  white  lords  wish  the  yellow 
stones,  thev  have  but  to  cross  the  des- 
ert," lie  said.  "Few  know  the  place 
among  our  race.  Only  one  white  lord 
has  gone  thither  never  to  return.  Fare- 
well." 

Whether  we  had  reached  the  mountain 
range  where  lay  the  treasure  we  were 
uncertain,  but  in  any  event  there  was 
water,  which  gushed  cool  and  crystal 
from  the  great  rock,  forming  a  little 
stream  which  soon  disappeared  again 
into  the  earth.  '1  his  rock  lay  in  the 
mouth  of  a  little  canyon  facing  the 
burning  desert  and  leading  precipitously 
backward  into  a  great  frowning  mass  of 
rock-cleft  kills.  Under  the  chadow  of 
the  great  rock  beside  the  clear  streamlet 
I  lay  for  many  days.  Indeed  I  had 
come  close  to  death,  as  any  must  who 
cross  that  terrible  unknown  desert. 

A  few  small  birds  lived  in  the  brush 
about  the  spring.  Great  desert  tortoise 
dragged  their  lumbering  frames  to  this 
cool  retreat.  An  unusual  species  of 
mountain  gopher  made  bold  enough  to 
view  us  at  a  distance.  All  these  little 
creatures  Hewlett  snared.  He  would 
draw  the  sun  with  his  fire  glass  and 
cook  them  on  a  wooden  spit.  It  was 
no  trick  to  catch  the  tortoise  but  the 
gophers  were  wary.  I  recall  on  one  oc- 
casion how  my  companion  laid  in  wait 
for  hours  until  at  last  one  of  the  go- 
phers which,  in  their  way,  appeared  like 
small  rabbits,  raised  an  inquisitive  head 
from  his  burrow.  In  an  instant  my 
companion  had  pulled  the  noose  about 
its  neck.  He  came  to  me  all  triumphant. 
"See,  Barrows,"  said  he,  "I  have  brought 
you  a  tidbit.  Surely,  man,  with  such  a 
nurse  and  such  fare  you  will  soon  be 
able  to  seek  the  golden  nuggets."  The 
longer  we  remained  by  the  great  rock 
the  more  certain  Hewlett  became  that 
we  were  in  the  region  to  which  the  Ya- 
qui tradition  referred.  "For,"  said  he, 
"there  is  the  great  desert  which  reeks 
of  death,  and  here  are  the  hills,  moun- 
tains whose  steep  and  rugged  sides  must 
be  those  of  whom  our  guide  told  us." 

Soon  I  had  regained  my  strength  and 
was  able  to  make  short  journeys  into  the 
surrounding  country.  Our  first  exten- 
sive trip  led  us  to  the  too  of  a  high  di- 
vide, whence  we  might  sec  the  glowing 
desert  below  and  the  rough,  rugged 
mountains,  on  the  other  hand,  that  piled 
peak  upon  peak  to  the  skies.  A  small 
valley,  almost  parallel  to  the  one  we  had 


ascended,  led  away  from  our  position, 
and  looking  down  its  steep  descent  we 
could  see  hundreds  of  feet  beneath  the 
slight  sparkle  of  a  tiny  stream. 

"Hurrah,"  cried  Hewlett,  "we  are  in 
the  land  of  God !  There  is  more  water. 
Let  us  go  down." 

Indeed,  weak  as  I  was,  I  followed 
fast  as  he  led.  The  course  was  rough 
and  sometimes  we  were  compelled  to 
hang  to  the  tiny  creepers  that  hung 
against  the  steep  incline.  As  we  came 
lower  the  pitch  of  the  valley  moderated 
Thick  brush  at  times  barred  our  way 
and  little  pools  of  water,  green  fringed 
with  soft,  fresh  grass,  afforded  a  drink- 
ing place  for  thousands  of  birds.  The 
terrors  of  the  desert  were  forgotten. 
We  had  come  into  a  naradise  of  delight 
in  the  heart  of  that  fearful  region. 

As  I  watched  Hewlett's  great  figure 
before  me,  he  bent  down.  He  raised  his 
face.  The  set  lines  told  more  than  any 
words. 

"Hewlett,  what  is  it?  Speak!"  I 
cried.  But  I  was  at  his  side.  There  at 
his  feet  lay  a  mouldering  skeleton,  and 
another  and  yet  another,  and  as  I  looked 
down  the  course  of  the  stream  I  could 
see  these  ghastly  records  ever  increasing. 
Truly,  we  had  reached  the  spot  whereof 
the  legend  spoke.  Down,  down,  we  ran 
with  never  a  word.  And  as  we  ran 
the  skulls  grew  thicker  until  they  were 
like  the  floor  of  a  charnal  house.  And 
they  came  so  many  that  they  rose  above 
the  grass  and  the  ground  rattled  with 
their  bones. 

And  there  it  lay,  the  gold. 

God,  what  a  fortune !  Gold  in  great 
nuggets,  washed  by  the  trickling  stream. 
Gold  held  in  the  skeleton  fists.  Gold 
covered  in  the  mouldering  dust. 

I  looked  at  Hewlett.  His  face  was 
red  with  blood.  His  eyes  shone  with 
the  greed  of  avarice.  His  breath  came 
hoarse  and  thick. 

"Barrows,"  said  he,  "we  will  stop  here 
and  build  us  a  thatch  from  the  brush. 
We  shall  gather  all  the  gold — you  and  I. 
We  shall  hide  it,  for  we  may  not  re- 
move it  all  at  one  time.  We  shall  take 
what  we  may  and  will  return  for  the 
rest." 

My  heart  leaped  in  exhilaration.  I 
was  intoxicated  with  that  glittering 
curse.  The  hours  passed  with  fleeting 
wings.  We  labored  like  madmen,  paying 
little  heed  to  sleep  and  food.  We  built 
a  light  thatch,  but  hid  the  gold  in  a 
great  hole  which  we  dug  deeper  than  a 
man's  head.  The  nuggets  lay  thick  in 
the  course  of  the  stream  and  seemed 
ever  there  for  the  picking.  I  scarce  saw 
Hewlett.  He  drove  me  like  a  madman 
and  I  encouraged  him  to  labor.  For  we 
well  knew  if  any  should  surprise  us 
with  the  gold  they  would  seize  upon  it. 
Day  and  night  was  one  mad  rush — once 
to  get  the  treasure  hidden,  and  we  prom- 
ised a  happy  day  of  rest. 

Once  on  a  night  I  was  aroused  from 
my  sleep.  I  discerned  the  figure  of  my 
companion  leaving  the  thatch.  1  fol- 
lowed. Keeping  well  bidden  I  watched 
him  gather  the  gold  from  the  stream.  I 
saw  him  lift  his  coat,  heavy  with  nug- 
gets. I  watched  him  steal  away  and 
cache  the  gold  far  upon  the  mountain 
side.  Hewlett  was  a  traitor !  He  was 
biding  the  treasure  secretly,  and  I  de- 
termined that  he  must  die.  But  I  felt 
loth  to  kill  him,  for  his  strength  was  of 
great  aid  in  filling  the  big  cache.  Ah! 
It  was  terrible.  This  man  must  die.  I 
watched  him  as  he  crept  back  to  the 
thatch.  He  went  in  and  then  he  darted 
out  again,  for  he  knew  that  I  was  gone 
and  I  would  kill  him.  He  disappeared 
in  the  brush  and  for  two  days  I  lay 
a-waiting.  Then  in  the  night  I  heard 
him  creeping  through  the  brush.  He 
came  so  close  that  I  could  have  touched 
him.  But  I  buried  the  knife  in  his  side 
and  he  fell  to  the  earth  laughing  horri- 
bly. Ah — then  my  eyes  were  cleared, 
when  the  death  came.  But  the  frenzy 
had  left  me  and  I  feel  that  I  must  die. 
May  god  pardon  my  sins.  I  have  writ- 
ten these  things  that  all  may  know.  For 
the  old  Yaqui  guide  will  come  to  find 
us — goodbye —  may  God  

Here  the  story  ends  in  an  unintelligi- 
ble scrawl.  It  is  presumed  the  pros- 
pector was  in  extremis.  Senor  Delhar 
into  whose  possession  the  MMS.  first 
came,  has  organized  a  large  party  to 
explore  these  mountains. 
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CALIFORNIA 
LIMITED 


THE  MOST  PERFECTLY 
EQUIPPED  TRAIN  ACROSS 
THE  CONTINENT  IT  RUNS 
DAILY  LEAVING  LOS  AN- 
GELES AT  6:10  P.  M.,  VIA 
THE  .... 


Telephone  Main  113  Res.  Tel.  White  5131 

W.  I.  KEESE 
Electrical  Contractor 

Dealer  in  Supplies 
323  South  Main  St..     LOS  ANGELES.  CAL. 


1 1  I^^ILVSTRATINO 

Fruit  and  Farming  Implements 
Popular  Vehicles  &  Bain  Wagons 
Steam  and  Gasoline  Engines 
Steam  and  Irrigation  Pumps 
Boilers  and  Air  Compressors 

Factory:  THE  BENICIA  AGRICULTURAL  WKS. 

CALL  OR  WRITE. 
Our  Prices  Are  Very 
Attractive. 

BAKER  & 

HAMILTON 

LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 

SAN   FRANCISCO  AN O  SACRAMENTO 


No  On*  Can  Afford 

To  Be  Without  It. 
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V. 


L.  A.  W.  and  tSry3-*-~-  * s/ 

Mr  »  uli  ill 

Department. 

i  iQtoial  organ  of  the  Southern  Cal  ifornia  League  of  American  Wheelmen.) 


JAY  POST 


ir?y  and  persistent  at  outdooi  fei  t 


DIVISION  IIOAUH  OF  OFFICKRS. 

A.  H.  Palmer,  D.  D.  S.,  Chief  Consul, 
Pfsadena. 

Jas.  D.  Wilder.  Vice  Consul,  Tustin. 

EX  Shepard  Barn  una,  M.  D.,  Secy- 
Treas.,  301-2  Stimson  Bid?..  Los  An- 
geles. 

OFFICIAL  NOTICES. 

New  Members  in  November — 

S.  L.  Grover.  1702.  Souih  Figueroa 
Street.  L.OS  Angeles. 
Renewals  for  November — 

F.  W.  Mansur.  Santa  Ana. 

A.  G.  Folsom,  Los  Angeles. 

Carl  Entenmann.  Los  Angeles. 

J.  A.  Hankey,  Santa  Ana. 

Allison  Barlow,  Los  Angeles. 

The  members  of  this  division  are 
strongly  urged  to  send  their  subscriptions 
to  this  paper  under  the  terms  offered  in 
circular  letter  of  November  29.  If  it 
is  worth  while  to  be  a  member  it  is 
certainly  worth  while  to  know  what  is 
being  done  by  the  League,  and  this  is  a 
chean  and  satisfactory  way  of  keeping 
"posted." 

X5he  League  °f  American  Wheel- 
men. 

is  an  order  to  promote  the  general  in- 
terests of  cycling;  to  ascertain,  defend, 
and  protect  the  rights  of  wheelmen,  to 
encourage  and  facilitate  tourinp.  to  pro- 
mote the  improvement  of  nublic  high- 
ways, and  an  intelligent  care  and  re- 
pair of  the  same,  genial  companionship, 
easy  intercommunication,  mutual  protec- 
tion and  defense,  sensible  laws  and  reas- 
onable administration  of  them,  good 
roads  constructed  and  kept  in  repair  with 
intelligence  after  the  most  approved 
methods,  and  some  decree  of  freedom  in 
the  use  of  them,  comfortable  hotels  and 
moderate  charges;  these  arc  indispen- 
sable auxiliaries'  to  the  progress  and 
safetv  of  cycling.  In  such  matters  the 
individual  wbeehn.in  is  powerless  and  the 
ordinary  club  ineffective:  but  a  league 
of  many  thousand  cyclists  can  exercise  a 
great  influence  in  obtaining  public  recog- 
nition of  what  wheelmen  want  and  in 
promoting  the  success  and  inereasiiur  the 
popularity  of  cycling. 

The  crying  need  of  the  hour  is  for 
better  roads.  To  obtain  reform  in  ths  di- 
rection is  one  of  the  object  of  the 
Leavue.  Already  much  work  has  been 
done,  but  there  is  yet  very  much  to  be 
accomplished.  From  its  infancy  the  L. 
A.  W.  has  been  at  the  front  in  the 
Good  Roads  movement.  By  means  of 
this  body,  legislative  action  has  been  se- 
cured in  many  states  relative  to  the  im- 
provement of  the  public  highways,  the 
people  have  been  educated  up  to  the 
point  where  they  now  see  the  absolute 
necessity  for  good  roads,  roads  that  will 
not  be  a  drag  upon  our  civilization  upon 
our  civilization  and  progress.  The 
League  has  expended  over  $250,000  in 
this  portion  of  the  work,  and  has  printed 
and  circulated  over  five  millions  of  pam- 
phlets and  magazines  pertaining  to  the 
betterment  of  our  hieawhys. 
"Those  people  have  the  truest  zest 
Whose  public  highways  are  the  best." 

 o  

Notes. 

Join  the  League  and  help  Good  Roads. 

Every  extra  inch  of  mud  or  sand  adds 
300  per  cent  to  the  distance  traveled. 


The  L.  A.  W.  offers  life  membership 
on  payment  of  $10.00.  Applications  may 
be  had  by  request  to  the  Secy- Treas.  of 
this  Division. 


"Do  you  suppose  they  ride  bicycles  in 
heaven?"  she  asked.  "If  they  do  they 
ride  slowly,"  said  be.  "The  scorching 
is  done  in  the  other  place."-— Ex. 


The  county  district  must  have  good 
roads  before  the  Government  will  grant 
rural  mail  delivery.  This  is  a  practical 
application  of  the  subject  that  we  like  to 

sec. 

The  National  organization  now  offers 
associate  membership,  with  a  subscrip- 
tion to  the  "Good  Roads  Magazine,"  for 
fifty  cents  a  year.  Full  particulars  will 
be  given  in  these  columns  next  week. 


At  the  last  meeting  of  the  Division 
Board  of  Officers.  Mr.  Byron  L.  Oliver, 
Esq.,  was  elected  to  serve  as  Division 


Attorney  to  succeed  Chas.  L.  Batcbeller, 
resigned.  Mr.  Oliver  is  one  of  the  busi- 
est of  the  city's  young  attorneys,  but  will 
give  the  necessary  time  to  the  legal  af- 
fairs of  the  League  to  secure  efficient 
work  and  adequate  results. 


Literature  on  good  roads  can  be  se- 
cured from  the  secretary  of  this  division 
by  application  at  his  office,  by  mail  or 
in  person. 

The  L.  A.  VV.  would  like  to  see 
another  Good  Roads  Convention  called 
in  South  California.  That  of  last  year 
wes  certainly  successful  enough  to  make 
the  next  one  more  profitable,  and  result 
in  more  enthusiasm. 


The  Department  of  Road  Inquiry  at 
Washington  is  preparing  to  issue  a  pam- 
phlet setting  forth  the  good  points 
(there  are  no  bad  ones)  of  the  ten  block 
system  of  country  house  numbering.  The 
scheme  originated  with  Mr.  A.  L.  Ban- 
croft of  this  city,  and  is  being  advocated 
by  the  L.  A.  W.  in  its  official  Good 
Koads  Magazine.  We  hope  some  day  fo 
see  the  system  adopted  by  the  officials 
of  Los  Angeles  county. 

 o  

A  Governor's  View. 


"There 

idly  build 
the   State  and 
than   the  eonctruction 


nothing  that  will  more  rap- 
up  the  material  interests  of 
maintain    its  greatness 
of  good  roads. 


They  cheapen  the  cost  of  transportation 
and  enhance  the  profits  obtained  from 
every  line  of  industry.  I  do  not  believe 
that  any  greater  blessing  can  come  to 
the  State  than  from  a  thorough  awaken- 
ing of  our  people  to  the  importance  of 
good  roads  and  their  taking  action  in 
this  direction." — Speech  of  Governor 
McMillin  of  Tennessee,  Jackson  (Tcnn.) 
Sun. 


Why  Tr\je  Sport  Never  Dies. 

Isn't  it  quite  unnecessary,  as  well  as 
cruel,  that  whenever  anv  form  of  amuse- 
ment ceases  to  be  a  fashionable  fad  a 
lot  of  people  make  haste  to  declare  that 
it  is  dying? 

The  latest  undeserving  suffered  from 
this  species  of  libel  is  golf;  a  few 
mouths  ago  a  similar  story  was  told 
about  bicycling;  two  or  three  winters 
have  passed  since  it  was  first  whispered 
that  tobogganing  had  had  its  day  and 
ceased  to  be;  and  still  earlier  we  were 
assured  that  archery  had  "gone  out." 

Meanwhile  every  one  who  really  en- 
joyed golf  or  bicycling  or  archery  in 
Other  days  likes  it  as  much  as  of  old 
— probably  more — and  indulges  in  it 
whenever  fining  Opportunity  offers- 

But  it  is  the  misfortune  of  the  spirited 
folk  who  are  fond  of  outdoor  recrea- 
tions of  any  kind  that  at  an  unexpected 
time,  whether  by  accident  or  design, 
their  favorite  sport  suddenly  becomes 
fashionable  and  is  taken  up  by  countless 
men  and  women  who  "go  into  it"  merely 
because  every  one  who  is  any  one  ap- 
pears to  be  doing  likewise. 

To  be  in  fashion  is  the  most  serious 
of  eartbiy  duties  to  some  people,  and 
the  sense  of  solemnity  is  visibly  mani- 
fested even  when  the  duty  assumes  the 
name  of  a  sport. 

Judged  by  the  faces  of  some  of  the 
participants  for  fashion's  sake,  golfing 
is  martyrdom  to  many  women  and  not 
a  few  men ;  automobiling  is  a  continuous 
earthquake  terror:  heart-failure  is  im- 
minent on  the  toboggan-slide:  archery 
is  agony  to  finger-tips  and  a  mocker  of 
eyesight;  rowing  and  paddling  tend  to 
apoplexy ;  horseback-riding  is  a  tussle 
with  contrary  beasts;  and  croquet  is  a 
weariness  to  the  limbs  and  spinal  col- 
umn. 

There  are  other  sports,  but  something 
is  wrong  with  all  of  them. 

The  truth  of  the  matter  is  that  people 
who  take  up  a  sport  merely  because  it  is 
the  fashion  may  be  depended  upon  to 
drop  it  at  the  first  fashionable  opportun- 
ity, perhaps  with  no  loss  to  themselves, 
but  certainly  with  none  to  the  sport, 
for  such  defections  amount  only  to  a 
general  weeding  out  of  incompetents  and 
and  malcontents,  leaving  the  pastime, 
whatever  it  may  he,  in  the  hands  of 
those  who  like  it. 


iK-aiVy  ana  persistent  at  outuoor 
cise  are  so  satisfied  with  one  or  two 
snorts  that  they  take  no  interest  in  any 
other;  the  "all-around"  enjoyer  of  ath- 
letic diversions  is  almost  as  hard  to 
find  as  the  ideal  lady  or  gentleman. 

Nevertheless  no  true  sport  is  dead ; 
all  of  them  are  very  much  alive  and 
have  "come  to  stay,"  no  matter  how 
wearying  they  may  be  to  people  who 
do  not  like  them.  Cycling  is  almost 
as  old  as  the  present  generation;  golf 
is  far  older,  though  Americans  in  gen- 
eral seem  not  to  have  heard  of  it  till 
recently;  football  was  played  in  China 
more  than  fifteen  hundred  years  ago; 
and  in  younger  nations  ever  since  they 
heard  of  it:  archery  and  horsemanship 
hark  back  to  prehistoric  man  and  are 
instinctive  in  millions,  while  a  hundred 
years  ago  men  drove  mechanically  pro- 
pelled vehicles. 

These  sports  cannot  die,  or  even  be 
killed,  nor  can  any  others  that  are  liked; 
they  are  as  irrepressible  and  immortal 
ss  the  human  impulse  to  get  out  of  doors 
and  do  something. — Motor  World. 

Spread  0/  Cycling  in  Siam. 

The  Indian  Daily  News,  in  an  article 
on  "The  Bicycle  in  Siam,"  says: 

"The  bicvele  has  come  to  Siam  to  stay. 
It  is  finding  its  way  into  the  outlying 
cities  and  villages,  and  as  a  means  of 
civilization  it  is  bringng  with  it  better 
roads  and  better  means  of  communica- 
tion. The  American  wheel  is  by  far  the 
favorite  in  Siam.  representing  between 
75  and  85  per  cent  of  all  the  bicycles 
used  in  the  kingdom." 


Note  the  satisfied  expression  on  his  face. 

Whenever  you  want  your  wheel  re- 
paired, go  to  a  place  where  they  have 
the  tools,  and  know  how  to  repair  it. 

Appeal  Cycle 
::    Mfg.  Co. 

152  -  56  West  5th  Street  J 

►  WWWWWWWWWV\VW\S 

City  Transfer  Co.,  Cheapest  and 
Quickest,  201  South  Main  St.,  and  oppo- 
site Arcade  Depot.   Tel.  Main  55. 

AL     SIMONDS  Tel.RedM43 

CYCLERY 


I  S3  North  Main  Street 

Repairing  a  Specialty 


New  Wheels 

All  work  guaranteed 


:  Barnes'  Bakery. ; 


ALL  KINDS  Of 


BREAD,  CAKES  AND  PIES. 

We  make  nothing  but  the  tiest. 

A  trial  will  convince  you 

TEL.  WHITE  2408 

1605  S.  Main  Strut,    LOS  ANGELES 


Buy  GOOD  PAINT  £dht« 

U.  R.  Bowers  Sons, 


at  the 
price. 


Ag-ency  Murphy's 

Fine  Varnish. 


Manufacturers 

And  Dealers. 

451  South  Spring  Street 


ABBO'S  TREATMENT 


For  Chronic  Diseases,  such  as  Nervousness,  Dyspepsia,  l.iver.  Kidney,  Stomach  and  Wood  Dis- 
orders, Piles.  Catarrh,  and  Madder  Troubles,  Rheumatism,  Paralysis,  Neuralgia  or  Sciatica  and 
Kpilepsy,  has  no  cipial  in  the  annuls  of  Medicine. 

Special  Quick  Treatment  for  AM  Diseases  of  Women.   Correspondence  Solicited. 


Abbo  Medical  and  Surgical  Institute 

1091  S.  Broadway 


Oflice  Hours  9  a.  m.  to  8  p.  m 
Sundays    10  a.  to  12  m. 


Largest  and  Best  Agency 
on  Pacific  Coast. 


Carefully  Selected  Help  of  all  Kinds 
Promptly  Furnished. 


...Telephone  Main  509.. 

HUMMEL  BROS.  &  CO.  -  EMPLOYMENT  AGENTS 

Basement  California  Bank  Building.  Corner  Broadway. 


300-302  WEST  SECOND  STREET, 


LOS  ANGELES.  CALIFORNIA 


IF  YOU  want  to  buy 

IF  YOU  want  to  sell 

IF  YOU  want  to  borrow 
IF  YOU  want  to  loan 

Try  TOWNSEND  &  FINNEY 

123  South  Broadway,  Los  Angeles,  California 
Please  mention  the  Saturday  Post. 

...Beauty  in  Glasses... 

Itecoming  glasses  do  not  cost  more  than  ugly  ones.  If  you  need  glasses,  you  must  have  the 
lu  st  of  lenses  yon  can  buy.  Then  the  difference  between  the  ugly  steel  bows  and  nice  gold  bows 
is  comparatively  little.  Of  course  gold  is  expensive,  but  not  much  gold  is  required.  Our  nose 
glasses  are  the  most  stylish  and  are  made  with  the  least  possible  amount  of  metal.  For  a  few 
days  you  will  get  an  oculist,  not  an  opticians  examination  absolutely  free. 

Los  Angeles  Optical  Co  , 

OCULISTS  AND  OPTICIANS  319  S.  Spring  St..  LOS  ANGELES 

Your  Laundry 

Will  Always  Be 

Pretty  and  Proper 

If  You  Patronize  CLEAVER'S  LAUNDRY 

Telephone  Main  I  j50  -  -  8i4-8I6  So.  /lain  Street 


Standard  Rotaryjhuttle 


The  Standard  Rotary 

Makes  6  Stiches  while  other  Machines 
make  3  to  4 — besides  being  the  smooth- 
est and  easiest  running-. 

FO  R  SALE  OR  RENT. 

WILLIAMSON  BROS., 

327  South  Spring  Street 
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f',._.«Mrel.  Brown  1213. 
memorandum  book. 


1  to  541 

quarters, 
.ck  paper,  5c. 
and  samples 
Paste  this  in  your 


ANALYTICAL  CHEMISTS  AND  AS- 
SAYERS. 

Childs  &  Hansen,  127  West  First  St. 


R.  B. 


ARCHITECT. 

Young,  828  W.  Seventh  St. 


ATTORN  EYS-AT-LAW. 

Trusten  P.  Dyer,  523  Douglas  Bldg. 

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW— J.  C.  CALHAIN,  gen- 
eral  law  business;  collections  made  any- 
where.   Rooms  142-143  Wilson  Building. 

George  S.  Hupp,  Attorney  at  Law.  Rooms, 
419-422  Cal.  Bank  Building,  203  S.  Broadway, 
Los  Angeles,  Cal.  Notary  Public.  Telephone, 
James  2301. 

GAS  MANTELS  AND  GAS  BURNERS 

B.  C.  Roos  115  N.  Main  St. 

LAW    AND  COLLECTIONS. 

Guaranty  Law  and  Collection  Co.,  Inc.  Col- 
lection a  specialty.  529  and  530  Douglas  Bldg. 
Bernard  Potter,  Attorney. 

LIFE  INSURANCE. 

The  Equitable  Life  Assurance  Society  of  the 
United  States.  A.  M.  Jones,  Gen.  Mgr.,  414- 
20  Wilcox  Bldg. 

PATENTS. 

James  R.  Rogers  (Ex-examiner  U.  S.  Patent 
Office).  Room  336  Byrne  Block.  Phone  Black 
2636. 

Pioneer  Patent  Agency.  Hazard  &  Harp- 
ham.    24  years  in  Downey  Block. 

REAL  ESTATE. 

International  Investments  Co.,  Henne  Bldg. 

STOCKS  AND  REAL  ESTATE. 

C.  A.  Sumner  &  Co.,  12s  West  Second  St. 

FURNISHED  ROOMS. 

NEWLY  FURNISHED  ROOMS,  25c  up; 
$1.50  up  per  week.  St.  Albans  Rooming 
House,  S.  Tobey  Prop.,  133  N.  Main. 


BATHS. 

SUN  WITH  COLORED  RAYS,  the  wonderful 
life-giving  treatment  for  all  chronic  and 
acute  diseases.  Also  vapor  with  shower 
spray  and  scientific  massage.  First-class 
references.  356  S.  Broadway,  room  16.  Tel. 
John  3931. 

ROOMING  HOUSE. 

HOTEL  MACKENZIE,  thoroughly  clean  and 
respectable.     449^4   So.   Spring  street. 

DYEING  AND  CLEANING. 

ST.  LOUIS  DYE  WORKS---J.  GREENGART 
Prop. — Fine  tailoring.  Ladies'  and  gents' 
clothing  cleaned,  scoured  or  dyed.  Suits, 
cleaned,  pressed  and  repaired,  $1.25;  suits 
pressed,  60c;  suits  dyed  any  color  and  re- 
paired, $2.50;  hats,  cleaned  on  block,  50c; 
shortening  pants,  15c.  All  work  guaranteed 
first-class;  all  alterations  guaranteed  to  make 
a  perfect  fit.  130  S.  Broadway,  Los  An- 
geles.   Tel.  Brown  573. 

BRING  YOUR  HATS  TO  KINSEL 
For  cleai 
est  style. 


PROF.  IRA  L.  GUILFORD,  Phrenologist, 
Psychic  Soul  Reader,  Palmist,  Magnetic 
Healer,  341 54  S.  Spring  street. 

FOR  BAGGAGE  AND  EXPRESS  WAGON 
call  up  Reed  Transfer  Co.,  James  2051.  Prices 
to  suit. 

MATTRESSES— 

Headquarters  for  making  and  repairing 
mattresses,  couches,  etc. ;  upholstering  of  all 
kinds;  first-class  work;  lowest  prices.  AL- 
LEN &  SON,  566  New  High  St.  Phone 
James  3341. 

C.  SALADIN,  the  expert  watchmaker.  All 
kinds  of  watches,  clocks,  jewelry  repairing. 
414  South  Main. 

THE  only  genuine,  simon  pure,  rubber  collars, 
cuffs,  shirt  fronts  and  neckties  can  be  found 
at  432  South  Broadway,  Windsor  Collar  Co. 


F.  BLECH  &  CO. 


Printers  and 

Publishers 

422  S.  Hill  Street 
Tel.  Peter  7321       Los  Angeles 


We  Print  the  Post 


PATENTS. 


For  cleaning,  dyeing,  renovating  in  the  lat- 
33854  S.  Spring. 


MAGNETIC  HEALER. 

Mme.  A.  M.  Swedenborg,  Magnetic  Healer. 
Office,  4S3J4  S.  Spring  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
Hours,  10  a.  m.  to  5  p.  m. 


JAMES  R.  ROGERS— 

(Ex-examiner  in  U.  S.  Patent  Office)  So- 
licitor of  patents  and  infringement  lawyer. 
Offices  in  New  York  and  Washington,  D.  C. 
253  S.  Broadway,  Los  Angeles,  CaL 
Phone  Black  2636. 


Lenox  Catarrh  Cure. 

We  are  now  offering  this  excellent  remedy 
In  50c  and  J1.00  bottles.  We  do  not  guarantee  a 
cure  with  a  5  >c  bottle,  although  it  does  cure  in 
most  cases,  but  we  will  refund  the  money  if  the 
tl  bottle  fails  to  cure.  This  gives  the  poor  suf- 
ferer a  chance  to  be  cured  as  well  as  the  rich 
Mail  orders  filled  promptly. 

LENOX  CATARRH  CURE  CO., 
Office  218  S.  Broadway,  Rooms  216-17. 


In  answering-  ads  please  men- 
tion the  Post. 


HELP  WANTED. 


WANTED  — EMPLOYMENT!  EMPLOY- 
mentl  Are  you  looking  for  employment? 
We  have  just  opened  a  first-class  employ- 
ment bureau  at  room  416,  Copp  Bldg.  Best 
plan  in  the  city.  If  you  are  looking  for 
work,  give  us  a  call.  Remember  the  num- 
ber, 416  COPP  BLDG.,  218  S.  Broadway. 

MISCELLANEOUS. 

CARL  L.  VTERECK— 

Dealer  in  all  kinds  of  Postage  Stamps. 

With  Simmons'  Jewelry  Store,  at 

No.  315  South  Spring  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

HUMAN  hAIR  EMPORIUM  and  toilet  par- 
lors; 40  years'  experience  in  wig-making. 
Aeent  for  Creme  Moelle  D'Acacia.  J.  Neu- 
bauer  &  Co.,  707  So.  Broadway. 


The  Equitable  Gas 

and  Electric  Co. 

2I7  NEW  HIGH  STREET. 

W©  Want  it  Understood 
That  we  hare  pledged  ourselres  to  all  signers  of  our  petitions,  to 
allow  no  Company  to  undersell  ns. — Also,  that  anyone  may  stop  using 
gas  at  any  time  after  connecting.    What  more  could  be  desired? 
Do  you  want  competition  in  the  gas  business  on  your  street?   If  so — 
sign  our  petition. 


I  212  and  214 

|  West  Sixth  | 

8    c  +  j.  8 


RECEIVER  „ 

>sosooeoeoo90r 


an  WING 

PIANO 

Save  from  $ioo  to  $200 

We  make  the  WING  PIANO  and  sell  It  ourselves.  It  goes 
direct  from  our  factory  to  your  home.  We  do  not  employ 
any  agents  or  salesmen.  When  you  buy  the  WING  PIANO 
you  pay  the  actual  cost  of  construction  and  our  small  whole- 
sale profit.  This  profit  i3  small  because  we  sell  thousands 
of  pianos  yearly.  Most  retail  stores  sell  no  more  than  twelve 
to  twenty  pianos  yearly,  and  must  charge  from  $100  to  $200 
profit  on  each.    You  can  calculate  this  yourself. 

Sent  on  Trial.    We  Pay 

Pr*MO*ht     No  Money  in  Advance. 

1   1  We  will  send  any  WING  PIANO  to 


A   Wing  style — 21  other  styles  to  select  from 


It  is  Easy  to  Deal  with  Us 


The  Instrumental  Attachment 


any  part  of  the  United  States  on  trial.    We  pay  freight  in 
advance  and  do  not  ask  for  any  advance  payment  or  de- 
posit.   If  the  piano  is  not  satisfactory  after  twenty  days'1  trial  in  your  home,  we  take  it  back  entirely  at  our  expense.  You 
pay  us  nothing  unless  you  keep  the  piano.    There  is  absolutely  no  risk  or  expense  to  you. 

Our  many  styles  give  a  greater  variety  of  pianos  to  select  from 
than  is  found  in  any  retail  store.  The  large  litnographs  in  our 
catalogue  show  you  these  styles  in  the  different  woods,  making  it  easy  for  you  to  select.  Our  correspondence  department  answers 
any  questions  you  may  ask,  and  gives  all  information  promptly.  You  will  find  it  more  convenient  as  well  as  more  economical  to 
buy  a  piano  from  us  than  to  buy  from  your  local  dealer.  C^l^l  Ar1  pQC.r  PavmArlfc 
Old  instruments  taken  in  exchange.  ^UIU  UI1    Gct.»y    IT CXy  111C11  l». 

imitates  perfectly  the  tones  of  the  mandolin,  guitar, 
harp,  zither,  and  banjo.  Music  written  for  these  in- 
struments, with  and  without  piano  accompaniment,  can  be  played  just  as  perfectly  by  a  single  player  on  the  piano  as  though 
rendered  by  a  parlor  orchestra.  The  original  instrumental  attachment  has  been  patented  by  us,  and  it  cannot  be  had  in  any  other 
piano,  although  there  are  several  imitations  of  it. 

have  seven  and  one-third  octaves,  double  lever  grand  repeating  action,  grand  overstrung  bass, 
with  three  strings  to  each  note  in  the  middle  and  treble  registers ;  the  scale  is  the  same  as  in  grand 
,  pianos  with  largest  size  of  soundboard  an  J  otrings  of  the  greatest  length  giving  greatest  \olume  and 

power  of  tone;  the  cases  are  double  veneered  inside  and  outside,  and  finished  in  Circassian  walnut,  daik  rich  mahogany,  genuine  quartered  oak,  and 
ebonized.  Th'e  keys  are  of  the  finest  grade  of  polished  ivory  and  ebony. 

SPECIAL  FEATURES.— Built  up  wrest  plank  construction,  dove-tailed  top  and  bottom  frame  case  construc- 
tion full  length,  extra  he  ivy  metal  plate,  metal  depression  bir,  metal  key  bed  ■-upport.  improved  noisele-s  direct 
motion  pedafaction.  non  twistin/  hammer  shanks,  imported  wrought-iron  tiinin?  pins,  coppi-r  covered  bass  strings, 
improved  practice  attachment,  full  length  duet  music  desk,  instrumental  attachment. 

We  refer  to  over  31.000 
satisfied   purchasers  in 

every  part  of  the  United  States.    WING  PIANOS  are  guaranteed  for  twelve  years  against  any  defect 
in  tone,  action,  workmarship  or  material. 

183-185  E.  12th  Street,  New  York 
1868— 33d  YEAR — 1901 


All  Wing  Pianos 

power  of  tone ;  the  cases  are  double  veneered  in 
ebonized.  The  keys  are  of  the  finest  grade  of  pc 

SPECIAL  FEATU RES.— Built  up  wrest 
tion,  full  length,  extra  he  ivy  metal  plate,  meta 
motion  pedafaction.  non  twistin/  hammer  shan 
improved  practice  attachment,  full  length  duet  i 

In  33  Years  Over  31,000  Pianos 

every  part  of  the  United  States.    WING  PIANC" 
in  tone,  action,  workmarship  or  material. 

WING  &  SON, 


A  Book  of  In- 
formation 

about  pianos,  contain- 
ing 1 16  large  pages, 
sent  free  on  request. 
Every  one  who  intends 
to  purchase  a  piano 
should  have  it.  Write 
for  it  to  day. 


H;aul^ul  \ 
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The  Swltzerlfr.' 
of  California. 

One  of  the  most 
charming  view 
points  in  the 
world. 

California's 
Health  Resort 

In  the  foothills  of 
San  Bernardino 
Mountains  only  62 
*     miles  from   Los  §) 
Angeles.  (A 


s 
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Novelties  Manufactured 

Consult  us  before  ordering  your  Inventions  made  in  the  East. 

Experimental  worh: n  L  ^outafa  IDEA  Wewfin 

*  work  it  out  for  vou  in  a  practi- 

cal form.  Models  Built.  Dies  and  Tools  Made.  Repairing:  Careful  and 
prompt  attention  given  to  Repair  work.  Electrical  work  of 
all  kinds.    Doctors'  and  Dentists'  apparatus  a  specialty. 

CHA5.  V.  CRELLIN 

TELEPHONE  BLACK  365I 

041-643  N.  nain  Street, 


LOS  ANOELES,  CAL. 


314-MKi  SOUTH  SPKINO  ST.,  I.OS  ANOELES. 


Out  Today! 

First  Annual  Book  Number 


OF  THE 


Los  Angeles  Express 

Consisting  of  an  eight-page  supplement,  re- 
plete with  reviews  of  New  Fall  Publications, 
and  handsomely  illustrated  in  half-tone  re- 
productions from  the  latest  books.  It  is  an 
excellent  guide  to 

Holiday  Book  Buying 

For  sale  on  news  stands 
and  at  the  office  of  the 
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OVERLOOKING  the  blue 
waters  of  the  China  sea 
and  in  its  turn  overlooked 
by  a  tropical  6un  stands 
an  ancient  fortification, 
from  the  summit  of  which  the  British 
I'JTTg  lags  lazily  in  the  still  air.  Away 
to  the  rim  of  sight  the  shallow  swells 
wash  among  many  sprinkled  islands, 
where  the  dim  life  of  the  far  east  still 
dreams  on  untouched  by  the  centuries. 
It  is  water  junk  haunted,  and  where 
it  slips  up  into  the  mainland  through 
long  and  tortuous  inlets  pirates  are 
said  to  dwell  in  sun  smitten  lagoons 
—yellow  pirates,  blue  amethyst  seas, 
black  and  unhandy  sailing  craft  and 
occasionally  the  long  smoke  trail  of  a 
big  6teamer  nearlng  the  end  of  her  run 
toward  the  rising  sun.  The  site  of  the 
fort  bad  been  chosen  by  some  loug  for- 
gotten strategist.  Its  natural  powers 
of  defense  were  remarkable,  and  a 
good  deal  of  modern  masonry  ingrafted 
upon  these  old  world  beginnings  still 
lifted  an  uneven  yet  solid  front  sea- 
ward. 

Such  Is  Fort  Tcheu  viewed  close  at 
hand. 

From  the  home  standpoint  things 
look  different.  It  Is  no  more  than  an 
outlying  post  of  the  empire,  about 
which  we  worry  very  little,  although 
feverish  Canton  correspondents  in- 
variably mention  it  in  connection  with 
French  interests,  l'et  we  refuse  to  be- 
lieve that  the  French  have  coveted 
Fort  Tcheu  for  at  least  a  decade.  Their 
gunboats  and  cruisers  nose  stealthily 
in  and  about  the  little  bay  under  the 
fort  to  reconnoiter,  their  officers  are 
entertained  by  Tcheu's  small  garrison, 
and  afterward  long  reports  as  to  the 
strength  of  the  batteries  and  outworks 
somehow  find  their  way  to  Paris  for 
the  edification  of  the  war  office  there, 
for  it  happens  that  a  mile  or  so  to  the 
southwest  and  almost  out  of  sight  be- 
hind the  sheltering  ridge  an  island 
roofed  in  with  houses,  its  shores  fret- 
ted with  shipping,  lives  out  its  hot, 
busy  life  under  British  rule.  The  loot 
of  that  island  hive  serves  as  a  dream 
to  the  navies  of  the  world. 

During  a  certain  war  scare  not  yet 
grown  gray  a  French  gunboat  of  a 
thousand  tons,  more  or  less,  drew 
slowly  up  out  of  the  shimmering  dawn 
and  lay  to  in  the  bay,  and  the  rattle  of 
her  anchor  chains  struck  clear  across- 
the  lonely  morning  water. 

The  French  captain  was  on  the  bridge 
with  his  first  lieutenant,  gazing  at  the 
twin  hills,  at  the  right  of  one  of  which 
the  old  fort  sat  like  a  broken  crown. 

"My  friend,"  said  the  captain,  a 
short  legged  Gaul,  with  a  pointed 
beard,  "we  must  not  fail.  Presently 
we  go  ashore,  when  you  will  carry  the 
little  camera.  Sir  Bonald  Brusil  has 
given  me  a  letter  of  introduction  to 
Colonel  Lennard.  They  say  M.  le  Com- 
mandant has  a  daughter."  lie  grinned 
significantly  at  the  slender,  handsome 
young  fellow  beside  him.  "You,  Fran- 
cois, will  engage  the  attentions  of  this 
young  lady  and  by  some  little  ruse  of 
a  tender  nature  procure  for  me  photo- 
graphs of  the  defenses  we  have  so  long 
desired.  To  linger  with  mademoiselle 
on  the  roof  after  dinner— how  natural, 
how  delightful!    You  comprehend?" 

Lieutenant  Francois  Intimated  that 
he  entirely  understood.  He  only  depre- 
cated the  fact  that  mademoiselle  must 
Inevitably  possess  the  teeth  of  Albion, 
so  large,  so  en  evidence. 

M.  le  Capitaiue  shrugged  his  shoul- 
ders. It  was  not  a  question  of  teeth, 
but  of  photographs  of  the  defenses,  the 
strength  and  position  of  the  batteries. 
For  his  part,  he  had  met  several  beau- 
tiful English  women.  Here  he  laughed 
In  a  suggestively  reminiscent  manner. 
For  the  sake  of  his  lieutenant  he  hoped 
the  girl  was  beautiful;  but.  If  not,  he 
urged  upon  Francois  that  the  ugly  ones 
appreciate  flattery  all  the  more.  How- 


ever, one  would  see.  To  begin  with, 
Colonel  Lennard  would  be  invited  to 
inspect  the  Loup-garou. 

Francois  remained  on  deck  while  the 
dawn  changed  into  orange  morning, 
and  lie  reilected  that,  after  all.  in  China 
even  an  English  miss  would  help  to 
pass  the  time,  besides  keeping  his  band 
In  for  future  successes  among  the  most 
desirable  of  his  owu  countrywomen. 
As  he  thought  over  these  things  the 
chink  of  picks  from  the  direction  of 
the  fort  traveled  to  his  ears,  aud  the 
watch  of  the  Loup-garou  came  aft  with 
saudstoue.  buckets  and  brooms  to  clean 
the  decks  in  anticipation  of  an  ex- 
change of  International  courtesies. 

•  •**••• 

Meantime  *he  Fort  Tcheu  garrison 
awakened  to  the  fact  that  a  gunboat 
had  come  up  from  the  Tonquin  station. 
They  had  heard  of  the  Loup-garou  and 
of  her  commander,  Captain  Merovinge, 
before.  He  had  been  recently  appoint- 
ed and  was  proportionately  full  of  zeal 
and  curiosity. 

"1  know  exactly  what  we  shall  all  be 
expected  to  do,"  Miss  Leuuard  said  to 
her  father  over  the  breakfast  table 
while  the  breeze  from  the  sea  fanned 
the  pretty  chestnut  curls  upon  her  fore- 
head—"go  through  the  same  stupid 
programme — two  formal  visits,  our  din- 
ner to  them  and  their  invitation  to  us 
to  visit  the  ship,  and  all  the  while  bow- 
ing and  complimeuts  for  you  and  Mr. 
Cannon." 

"None  for  you,  Cordelia?  That  does 
not  accord  with  my  experience,"  Colo- 
nel Lennard  laughed. 

"Oh,  of  course,  a  share  for  me  too. 
But  I  don't  like  the  French.  They  are 
too— too— what  shall  I  call  it?— too 
French,  in  fact.    Still,  there  may  be 

some  amusement  to  be  got  out  of  it. 
Who  can  tell?"  she  ended  thoughtfully. 

Colonel  Lennard  put  down  his  coffee 
cup  aud  wrinkled  his  forehead. 

"No  amusement  for  me,  at  any  rate. 
The  fact  is,  Cordelia,  the  French  want 
something.  They  never  come  here  with- 
out reason.  This  time  they  have  brought 
a  letter  from  Sir  Ronald,  and  are  to 
have  a  run  of  the  bay  for  a  week  while 
they  are  waiting  to  fill  their  bunkers 
from  the  next  collier  that  comes  along, 
aud  that  means  Incessant  bother.  I 
must  send  for  Cannon." 

Now,  it  happened  that  at  this  period 
Fort  Tcheu  was  credited  with  possess- 
ing a  heart  for  probably  the  first  time 
during  the  variously  calculated  number 
of  centuries  it  had  frowned  from  the 
bare  desolation  of  the  Waug-Teheu- 
Fung  ridge.  The  explanation  is  simple. 
Miss  Lennard  had  appeared  at  a  few 
of  the  rare  festivities  given  along  the 
coast,  and  some  British  subaltern  in  an 
amorous  moment  had  spoken  of  her  as 
"the  heart  of  Fort  Tcheu."  The  epithet 
clung  as  epithets  will,  especially  since, 
for  many  reasons,  it  was  considered  a 
peculiarly  happy  inspiration. 

Miss  Lennard  helped  herself  to  fruit 
while  she  listened  to  the  echo  of  rapid 
feet  ascending  the  long  flight  of  steps 
behind  the  veranda.  "I  hear  some  one 
coming,"  she  said  as  a  young  man  in  a 
white  uniform  appeared  between  the 
whitewashed  pillars  at  the  farther  end 
of  the  veranda.  He  gave  her  a  quick 
look  from  his  brown  eyes  as  he  came 
up  to  the  table  before  he  shook  hands. 

"  'The  French  are  in  the  bay,'  says 
the  Shan  Van  Voght,"  he  quoted,  laugh- 
ing. 

"Are  the  French  officers  coming 
ashore  at  once?"  asked  Cordelia,  with 
quite  unnecessary  interest.  "How  de- 
lightful!  You  know  I  like  the  French." 

Colonel  Lennard  stared  a  little  at 
this,  but  he  had  not  been  the  father  of 
a  pretty  grown  up  daughter  for  the  last 
ten  months  without  learning  that  there 
are  things  in  heaven  and  earth  not 
dreamed  of  in  male  philosophies. 

"Look  at  this,  Cannon."  Colonel  Len- 


nard handed  a  letter  across  the  table. 
"Brusil  says  the  French  are  at  us 
again  and  that  we  must  humor  them  in 
one  way  or  another.  There  is,  it  ap- 
pears, a  little  soreness  among  them  at 
present,  aud  he  thinks  if  we  could  give 
them  a  show  in  here  and  soothe  them 
down  a  bit  it  might  serve  our  interests 
at  a  moment  when  some  blamed  idiot 
has  been  saying  that  Fort  Tcheu  is  be- 
ing placed  on  a  war  footing.  How  any- 
thing has  leaked  out  I  can't  imagine, 
but  it's  Infernally  awkward.  I  really 
don't  see  how  we  are  to  please  them." 

Cannon  raised  his  alert  red  head  aft- 
er a  moment's  thought. 

"Faith,  I'd  show  them  round,  sir. 
That  would  gratify  them  anyway." 

The  commandant  rose  abruptly  from 
the  table. 

"Don't  be  a  fool,  Pat,"  he  said  testi- 
ly. "I  rather  relied  upon  you  for  a 
suggestion.  I  tell  you,  It  seems  to  me 
just  one  of  those  stupid  dilemmas  that 
a  little  tact  should  help  one  out  of. 
Yet  I  can't  see  my  way  to  it." 

".Tust  so,  sir.  I  wouldn't  show  them 
round  all  at  once.  I'd  let  them  see 
tilings  by  degrees— round  the'northeast 
batteries,  for  instance." 

"You  don't  mean—  Why.  they  will 
see"— 

"I  can  arrange  all  they  will  be  inter- 
ested in  seeing  in  48  hours,  sir.  They'll 
be  off  in  a  week.   After  that"— 

Lennard  suddenly  burst  into  a  great 
laugh  as  his  subaltern's  meaning  grew 
clear  to  him. 

"Gad,  yes,  Pat,  show  'em  round." 

«*»*•«• 

Many  things  fell  out  as  Cordelia  Len- 
nard had  foreseen;  also  some  other 
things  which  she  had  not.  openly  at 
least,  predicted.  The  formal  visits  were 
exchanged,  the  formal  invitations  to 
the  customary  dinner  were  sent  out  to 
the  Loup-^arou  by  a  yellow  messenger 
in  a  little  white  boat,  and  meantime 
Pat  Cannon  sweated  and  slaved  aud 
swore  and  hardly  gave  himself  time 
to  sleep  while  he  worked  continuous 
gangs  of  men  along  the  galleries  of 
the  old  northeast  front.  The  mound 
for  three  days  was  as  busy  as  an  ant 
hill,  although  from  the  outside  it  ap- 
peared empty  aud  placid  enough,  and 
Captain  Merovinge  remarked  to  FraD- 
cols  that  nothing  was  more  offensive 
about  the  English  than  their  arrogant 
folly,  which  allowed  them  to  take  mat- 
ters with  so  easy  an  indifference  that 
they  were  absolutely  doing  nothing  to 
strengthen  an  important  station  such 
as  Fort  Tcheu  while  the  mob  In  Paris 
was  shouting  "A  bas  Albion!"  "Con- 
spuez  Albion!"  and  the  papers  teemed 
with  hatred  and  menace.  He  confessed 
the  British  fleet  to  be  a  sufficiently  for- 
midable organization,  but  the  army— 
what  of  that?  Contemptibly  small, 
broken  and  fragmentary,  already  dis- 
persed to  the  four  winds  of  the  empire, 
could  not  the  gallant  soldiers  of  France 
pick  tliem  off  the  face  of  the  earth  as  a 
fowl  swallows  insects  on  a  rainy  day? 
In  these  and  many  more  telling  similes 
did  Captain  Meroviuge  indulge.  In  fact, 
had  Britain  been  preparing  herself  at 
all  points  for  war  she  would  but  have 
given  another  evidence  of  her  ancient 
and  inalienable  perfidy.  Yet  since  she 
6eemed  to  be  merely  going  about  her 
own  business  as  usual  and  with  seren- 
ity the  imaginary  insult  flung  in  the 
face  of  France  appeared  doubly  bitter 
and  unforgivable  In  the  eyes  of  the 
officers  of  the  Loup-garou. 

But  that  is  the  way  of  Frenchmen. 

Ignorance  is  the  mother  of  a  numer- 
ous family  of  wrongs.  Thus  Pat  Can- 
non's energetic  days  and  nights  went 
by  entirely  unappreciated  by  those  who 
watched  and  waited  in  the  bay  under 
the  very  mouths  of  the  guns  which 
claimed  so  much  of  his  beauty  sleep. 

But,  whatever  it  might  be  to  the 
others,  there  was  one  person  to  whom 
the  week  was  a  time  of  feverish  pleas- 


ure and  excitement.  Francois  went 
ashore  with  Merovinge  and  was  agree- 
ably disappointed  in  the  daughter  of 
the  commandant  of  Fort  Tcheu.  She 
was  bloud,  and  her  teeth  were  not  In 
evidence  except  when  sbe  smiled,  and 
then— Francois  pressed  oue  baud  to  hie 
heart  and  blew  away  a  kiss  with  the 
other  when  he  recalled  It.  She  was  dls- 
tractingly  pretty  and  possessed  of  a 
soft  frankness  of  manner  which  is  not 
to  be  met  with  on  the  southern  side  of 
the  English  channel.  He  found  that 
his  inclinations  and  his  duty  to  France 
led  for  once  In  the  same  direction.  He 
paid  Cordelia  the  most  adorable  compli- 
ments and  admired  himself  prodigious- 
ly in  the  process.  In  fine,  he  did  every- 
thing to  Ingratiate  himself  with  Mile. 
Lennard  that  could  be  expected  even, 
from  one  of  his  gallant  nation. 

The  dinner  party  ashore  was  a  grand 
affair  for  the  place  and  clime.  Old 
wines  came  up  from  the  bowels  of  the 
fort.  Captain  Merovinge  spoke  wittily 
of  the  arts,  of  Paris,  with  an  airy 
pointedness  of  Cairo,  and  then  passed 
on  with  a  fine  enthusiasm  to  dwell  on 
the  twin  services  and  their  affection  for 
each  other,  while  Francois,  speaking 
into  a  small,  shell-like  ear,  dwelt  at 
length  upon  the  sad  beauty  of  the  night, 
on  music,  on  song,  on— well,  amatory 
problems.  Ills  original  desire  to  ingra- 
tiate himself  into  the  good  graces  of 
the  English  girl  for  a  time  had  by  the 
conclusion  of  the  evening  merged  into 
a  resolve  to  win  her  favor  for  always. 
It  matters  not  at  all  that  a  Fiench- 
man's  "always"  is  often  bounded  by 
the  day  after  tomorrow. 

Let  It  be  owned  and  at  once  that 
Cordelia  behaved  outrageously.  Colo- 
nel Lennard  did  not  appear  to  notice. 
Pat  Cannon,  who  spent  the  whole  night 


"The  French  are  in  the  ouj/."  he  said. 
and  part  of  the  day  in  his  shirt  sleeves 
working  like  a  navvy  with  successive 
gangs  of  men  behind  the  northeast  face 
of  the  fortification,  If  he  disapproved,, 
did  so  unobtrusively,  and  the  French 
commander  beamed  propitiously  around 
him.  As  for  Francois,  cold  English 
cauuot  convey  his  sentiments. 

After  dinner  they  went  up  to  the 
roof,  and  the  youug  Frenchman  mur- 
mured in  the  mooulight  of  loneliness. 

"Yes,  I  am  very  lonely— sometimes,"-: 
admitted  Cordelia,  with  a  little  air  of 
sadness  which  seemed  from  the  heart. 

"Speak  to  me.  Tell  me  of  your  lone- 
ly hours,  mademoiselle.  1  can  feel  for 
you.    I  also  have  been  lonely." 

Mademoiselle  merely  smiled  divinely. 
She  knew  better  than  to  inflict  her 
thoughts  on  Francois.  With  a  woman's 
art  she  put  the  next  question. 

"How  can  you  know?  You  have  com- 
panions, friends"— 

"Companions?  What  are  they?"  he 
replied.  "The  soul  is  lonely  nnd  full  of 
longing  until  the  happy  hour  arrives 


r  AY.^ning 

or  I 


Buekford  u-ii'—  i';U's  or  the  Loup- 
mnrrlp-'   '^■Jl^'  1D-  shadow  on  the  tide. 

"La  recompense,"  she  said  in  a  low 
tone.  Then,  shaking  her  head  slowly, 
she  added,  "But  such  meetings  are 
rare." 

"Rare,  yes"— he  ventured  to  bend  to- 
ward her— "but  not  unknown.  Say  to 
me,  I  implore  you,  not  unknown!" 

Cordelia  allowed  hiiu  to  meet  a  flying 
glance  from  under  her  long  lashes. 
"The  delight  of  such  a  meeting  is  en- 
hanced by  its  rarity,"  he  continued. 
"Mademoiselle,  have  you  never  met 
with  one  who  could  understand  you?" 

Cordelia's  fair  face  looked  preternat- 
urally  sad  and  wistful  under  the  moon 
as  she  said  in  a  low  voice: 

"Have  you?" 

Francois  afterward  declared  that  he 
could  have  died  of  that  charming  whis- 
per. 

"Tonight,  mademoiselle!"  he  answer- 
ed rapturously. 

And  then— ah,  evil  fate!— it  was  time 
to  say  good  night  and  depart  in  the 
captain's  gig.  But  even  separation  had 
its  alleviations.  He  paced  the  deck  of 
the  Loup-garou  during  his  watch  and 
saw  the  daylight  grow  into  a  pallid  cir- 
cle through  the  porthole  of  his  cabin 
while  he  still  dwelt  ecstatically  not  only 
upon  Miss  Lennard's  claims  to  admira- 
tion—her eyes,  her  hair,  her  figure, 
even  her  pretty,  hesitating  French,  al- 
though it  was  the  French  of  Montreux 
and  Brussels— but  also  upon  the  flatter- 
ing response  his  attentions  bad  drawn 
from  her. 

(concluded  next  week.) 

HURRY  UPf 

Everywhere  one  hears  that  expression 
"hurry  up!"   It  is  a  genuine  Americanism 
expressive  of  the 
"rush  "  in  which  we 
live.   Nothing  is  swift 
enough  for  us.  We 
race   against  steam 
and  lightning  and  find 
them    slow.  We 
grudge  the  time  given 
to  eating,   and  rush 
through    meals  as 
though  life  depended 
upon  our  haste. 
Life  does  depend  on 
i     r-our  haste,  but  not  in 
jB^pythat  sense.    Look  at 
*"         '  the  obituary  columns 
of    the    papers  and 
see  how  many  promi- 
nent men  are  carried 
away  by  "stomach 
trouble,"  "acute  indi- 
gestion" and  other  re- 
lated diseases.  Their 
lives  have  in  general 
been  sacrificed  to  the 
haste    and    rush  of 
business  which  over- 
looked the  fact  that 
food  can  only  nourish 
the  body  when  digest- 
ed  and  assimilated 
and  that  the  digestive 
and  assimilative  processes  can' I  be  hurried. 

Dr.  Pierce's  Golden  Medical  Discovery, 
cures  diseases  of  the  stomach  and  the  asso- 
ciated organs  of  digestion  and  nutrition. 
The  source  of  all  physical  strength  is  food, 
properly  digested  and  perfectly  assimilated. 
By  enabling  the  perfect  digestion  and  assim- 
ilation of  food  "Golden  Medical  Discovery" 
increases  and  enriches  the  blood  supply 
and  sends  new  strength  to  every  organ  of 
the  body. 

«I  was  at  one  lime  as  I  thought  almost  at 
death's  door,"  writes  Mr.  J.  S.  Bell,  of  Leando, 
Van  Buren  Co.,  Iowa.  "I  was  confined  to  my 
house  and  part  of  the  time  to  my  bed.  I  had 
taken  quantities  of  medicines  but  they  only 
seemed  to  feed  the  disease  ;  but  I  must  say  that 
'  Golden  Medical  Discovery '  has  cured  me,  and 
to-day  I  am  stouter  than  I  have  been  for  twenty 
years.    I  am  now  forty-three  years  old." 

Free.  Dr.  Pierce's  Medical  Adviser  sent 
free  to  you  on  receipt  of  stamps  to  pay 
expense  of  mailing  only.  Send  thirty- one 
one-cent  stamps  for  cloth  bound  book  or 
twenty-one  stamps  for  paper  covers  to  Dr. 
R.  V.  Pierce,  Buffalo,  N.  Y. 


J*   ^  T    M    A    S  .  . 
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By  THE  CAPTAIN. 


NOTICE  OF  APPLICATION  FOR  PAROLE. 

To  the  District  Attorney  of  the  County  of  Los 
Angeles,  State  of  California;  and  to  whom  it 
may  concern  :  You  will  please  take  notice  that 
the  undersigned,  Frank  Delgains,  will  apply  to 
the  Honorable  Board  of  State  Prison  Directors 
of  California,  on  Saturday,  the  21st  day  of  Dec- 
cember,  1901.  at  a  meeting  of  said  Board  to  be 
held  on  said  day  at  Folsom,  California,  to  be 
paroled  from  the  California  State  Prison  at  said 
Folsom.  where  he  is  now  confined  serving  the 
term  of  three  years  for  the  commission  of  the 
crime  of  burglary  under  the  sentence  passed 
on  him  March  16th,  1900,  by  the  Superior  Court 
of  the  County  of  Los  Angeles,  State  of  California. 

Dated  Nov.  25th,  1901.   FRANK  DELGARNS. 


The  Switchmen's  Union  on  the  Den- 
ver &  Rio  Grande  Railroad  recently  ex- 
pelled several  members  who  had  joined 
a  sympathetic  strike  and  had  thereby 
violated  an  agreement  that  existed  be- 
tween the  railroad  and  the  Union.  The 
observance  of  contracts  made  by  Unions 
with  employers  has  in  some  cases  been 
considered  an  obligation  of  good  faith 
and  has  caused  the  refusal  of  workers 
to  go  out  in  sympathetic  strikes  as  in 
the  case  of  the  Chicago  steel  workers. 
In  other  cases  the  contract  between  the 
Union  and  employer  has  been  violated 
bv  obeying  orders  to  join  sympathetic 
strikes  as  in  the  case  of  the  firemen's 
union  strike  against  the  Pacific  Coast 
Steamship  Company,  with  which  com- 
pany they  had  made  a  contract  fully  ob- 
served by  the  company. 

Delegates  from  English  labor  unions 
have  arrived  in  this  country.  Their 
stated  aim  is  to  create  an  international 
labor  federation.  The  establishment  of 
such  an  organization  on  strong  lines 
would  involve  laborers  in  America  in 
such  disputes  and  wars  as  might  be  in- 
augurated by  labor  leaders  in  England 
and  vice  versa.  This  missionary  war 
undertaking  is  of  special  interest  when 
read  in  connection  with  a  recent  order  of 
the  large  Machinists'  Union  of  the  East. 
This  order  is  that  all  the  members  of 
the  Union  are  forever  prohibited  from 
joining  the  United  States  army  or  navy. 
No  member  of  the  labor  union  can  take 
any  part  in  the  defense  of  societv  and  of 
the  United  States,  either  against  do- 
mestic or  foreign  foes.  This  is  in  the 
same  line  as  the  general  antagonism  of 
labor  union  leaders  to  volunteers,  mili- 
tia, police,  the  army,  the  navy,  the  judi- 
ciar"  and  in  fact  to  all  of  the  social 
means  of  maintaining  justice,  liberty  and 
order.  It  is  a  remarkable  and  far-reach- 
ins:  policy,  closelv  bordering  on  treason. 
This  policv  of  labor  unions  is  doubtless 
due  to  their  desire  to  coerce  employers, 
free  laborers  and  society  generally  bv 
means  which  are  contrary  to  the  consti- 
tutional rights  and  liberties  of  the  per- 
sons or  classes  attacked.  Any  form  of 
authority  vested  bv  the  people  in  their 
officers  to  secure  liberty  and  justice  is 
consequently  a  bar  to  many  methods  of 
labor  unions. 

In  Kentucky  within  the  last  few  days 
there  has  been  a  battle  arising  from  an 
attack  of  Union  laborers  upon  non- 
union laborers.  Two  men  were  killed 
and  several  were  wounded. 

In  Indiana  several  hundred  Union 
miners  are  reported  as  marching  on  Vin- 
cennes  from  different  sections.  The  ob- 
ject is  to  force  the  closing  down  of  the 
Prospect  Hill  mine,  now  and  for  some 
time  worked  by  free  laborers  not  in 
Unions. 

In  this  city  the  magnetic  labor  leader, 
Mr.  Gray,  was  arrested  and  convicted  for 
disturbing  the  peace  and  for  using  pro- 
fane, vulgar  and  insulting  language  to 
workingmen  who  do  not  obey  his  orders. 
After  the  conviction,  Mr.  Gray,  Mr. 
Mitchell  and  a  number  of  Union  men 
went  down  to  a  mill  in  this  city,  where 
there  is  a  strike,  with  the  suspected  ob- 
ject of  beating  or  injuring  one  of  the 
witnesses  in  the  case.  A  detective  is 
reported  to  have  prevented  the  attack  by 
a  timely  appearance  on  the  scene. 

To  the  reasonable  men  forming  the 
majority  of  labor  unions  we  have  three 
observations  to  make : 

One  is  that  wages  are  paid  exclusively 
out  of  capital.  Capital  exists  only  where 
life  and  property  have  security.  The 
less  social  order  and  security  there  is 
the  less  capital  there  will  be,  and  the  less 
capital  there  is  the  smaller  must  be  the 
wage-paying  fund. 

Second — That  labor  unions  are  strong 
as  wages  rise  and  weak  as  wages  fall. 
Wages  being  paid  out  of  capital,  and 
labor  and  capital  being  hired  by  enter- 
prising persons  only  on  an  expectation  of 
profit,  there  can  be  only  local  or  tempo- 
rary influence  upon  waccs  by  any  pos- 
sible coercive  organization.  Wages  are 
paid  on  the  expectation  of  profit  and  not 
otherwise.  The  limit  of  what  can  be  or 
will  be  paid  in  wages  is  the  product  of 
the  laborer.  When  returns  to  enterprise 
are  high,  wages  can  be  high.  When  re- 
turns are  low  wages  must  he  low.  Dis- 
order and  insecurity  lower  the  wage- 
paving  power. 

Third — Violence  surely  breeds  vio- 
lence. 

Here  are  some  other  recent  results  of 
labor  union  war  policy : 


A  non:union  or  free  laborer  was  mur- 
dered on  his  way  home  in  San  Francisco 
a  few  weeks  ago.  A  woman  saw  the 
crime  committed.  A  man  struck  him 
from  behind  with  a  piece  of  gaspipe,  and 
turned  the  fallen  victim  over  to  see  that 
the  man  was  killed.  The  crime  is  be- 
lieved to  have  been  the  result  of  the  hos- 
tility of  labor  union  men  in  the  late 
San  Francisco  strike. 

In  Chicago  two  free  laborers  were  at- 
tacked by  two  labor  union  pickets.  One 
of  the  free  laborers  was  knocked  down 
and  had  his  head  gashed  open  by  a  piece 
of  gaspipe  in  t he  hands  of  the  picket, 
whereupon  the  free  laborer  shot  and 
killed  the  picket.  So  violence  and 
bloodshed  breeds  violence  and  blood- 
shed. 

In  Louisville  at  a  general  labor  union 
meeting  a  distinguished  and  liberal- 
minded  citizen  was  invited  to  deliver  the 
opening  address.  In  performing  this 
duty,  the  orator  spoke  against  violence 
and  personal  attacks  by  union  laborers 
upon  free  laborers,  whereupon  riot  and 
disorder  occurred,  and  the  orator  was 
obliged  to  retire.  So,  also,  retired  the 
representatives  of  the  Louisville  Typo- 
graphical Union,  and  that  Union  with- 
drew from  the  Federation.  The  war  fac- 
tion in  control  in  the  Louisville  conven- 
tion is  for  violence,  and  openly  so. 

The  sailors  have  formed  an  interna- 
tional union.  The  delegates  from  San 
Francisco  to  the  Buffalo  meeting  are  a 
Russian,  a  Swede,  and  a  Dane. 

Labor  union  men  can  rely  on  reaping  a 
crop  of  violence  from  the  seeds  of  vio- 
lence they  themselves  sow.  Figs  do  not 
grow  on  -thistles. 

Since  writing  the  above  the  attack 
upon  the  Prospect  Hill  mine  has  actually 
taken  place.  Four  hundred  union  min- 
ers marched  upon  the  mine.  The  result 
thus  far  has  been  the  beating  of  a  num- 
ber of  the  free  laborers,  in  every  case  by 
overwhelming  numbers.  Two  of  the 
victims  are  dving.  The  culminating  bru- 
tality took  the  form  of  striking  in  the 
face  the  wife  of  one  miner  and  knock- 
ing down  of  his  daughter,  a  young  girl 
of  twelve.  The  miner  was  beaten  into 
insensibility.  A  guest  in  the  house  named 
Collins  had  a  rib  broken,  his  eye  injured 
and  may  die.  The  attack  took  place  in 
the  miner's  home.  Nothing  is  sacred. 
The  attack  on  women  was  similar  to  the 
vicious  and  cowardly  attack  on  wives 
bringing  their  husbands  dinners  in  the 
late  steel  strike  and  similar  to  the  strip- 
ping and  chasing  naked  through  the 
streets  of  St.  Louis  of  young  working 
Hrls  because  they  rode  home  on  cars 
during  the  street-car  strike  in  that  city. 

No  considerable  strike  has  occurred 
in  this  country  that  has  not  been  accom- 
panied by  violence  and  brutality. 

The  Prosnect  Hill  mine  is  renorted  to 
be  operated  on  the  co-operative  nlan 
and  emolovs  but  40  miners.  These  forty 
and  their  homes  and  families  have  been 
attacked  bv  four  hundred  men.  This  is 
not  a  manly  or  brave  proceeding.  It  is 
"tterlv  inconsistent  with  the  rights  and 
liberties  of  American  citizens. 

The  men  thus  misled  to  attack  the  lib- 
erties and  securities  of  the  society  whose 
advantages  have  attracted  them  are 
largely  of  the  fnreign-born.  They  attack 
the  very  social  guarantees  which  have 
nroduced  the  conditions  causing  their 
immigration.  What  can  we  say  of  the 
leaders  who  play  upon  the  passions  of 
these  men,  ignorant  of  the  responsibili- 
ties and  duties  of  freedom?  It  is  the 
leader  who  is  responsible  for  these  at- 
tacks on  freedom  and  security  of  prop- 
erty and  person.  Tt  is  the  leader  who 
should  be  held  for  the  crimes  committed 
at  his  instigation. 


F.  P.  Dunne  in  Southern  Califor- 
nia. 

"Mr.  Dooley"  Explains  Why  He  Has 
Now  Never  Written  Anything ,  About 
Casey. 

Mr.  Finley  Peter  Dunne,  the  Irish 
philosopher  and  the  genial  creator  of 
"Mr.  Dooley"  and  his  friend  "Mr.  Hen- 
nessey," is  back  in  Southern  California 
again.  Mr.  Dunne  couldn't  resist  our  in- 
viting climate  and  so  he  has  returned  to 
the  Land  of  Sunshine  which  he  finds 
more  to  his  liking  than  any  part  of  Eu- 
rope he  has  yet  visited. 

Mr.  Dunne  is  an  attractive  looking, 
well  set-up  young  man  of  about  15.  He 
is  genial,  modest,  and  bears  the  unmis- 
takable mark  of  "Otild  Ireland,"  posses- 
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sing  somewhat  of  a  brogue  and  after  a 
short  conversation  with  him  one  soon 
learns  why  he  is  so  capable  of  turning 
out  such  a  world-popular  character  as 
"Dooley." 

"Mr.  Dunne,"  said  the  Saturday 
Post's  representative,  "why  have  you 
neglected  Casey?  Everybody  knows 
Casey  and  they  know  he  is  always  'at 
the  bat."' 

"I'll  tell  you  the  truth,"  said  Mr. 
Dunne,  dropping  into  a  confidential 
monotone.  "As  you  say  everybody  knows 
Casey.  They  know  him  too  well.  There 
isn't  anything  new  to  write  about  him, 
and  I  have  to  turn  in  my  'copy'  regu- 
larly, just  the  same  as  you  other  news- 
paper boys.  There  are  so  many  Caseys 
that  I  couldn't  make  my  story  stick." 

"One  of  these  days  I  intend  to  try  my 
hand  at  something  more  serious  than 
Dooley,"  said  Mr.  Dunne."  Just  when 
that  will  be  I  have  not  decided.  A  fourth 
volume  of  Dooley  is  in  press  and  should 
be  out  in  New  York  by  this  time.  The 
work  is  entitled  'Mr.  Dooley's  Opin- 
ions.' 

"James  McGarry,  who  is  stated  to 
have  been  the  original  of  the  philoso- 
pher of  Archey  Road,  was,  what  I  con- 
sider, a  classical  saloon  keeper.  I  knew 
him  well,  but  he  was  not  the  original 
whose  personality  I  utilized.  I  was  sor- 
ry to  hear  of  his  death,  for  the  man  was 
uncommon  among  his  fellows.  He  was 
big-hearted  and  honest." 

Mr.  Dunne  has  lots  of  friends  in 
Southern  California,  a  number  of  them 
being  members  of  the  Country  Club  at 
whose  golf  links  the  Irish  humorist  has 
spent  many  a  pleasant  hour.  Mr.  Dunne 
says  that  he  has  removed  his  home  from 
Chicago  to  New  York,  where  he  may  be 
in  closer  touch  with  his  publishers.  He 
is  an  inveterate  smoker  and  carries  a 
big  lot  of  fat  cigarettes  in  a  neat  leather 
holder. 

When  Mr.  Dunne  published  the  mono- 
logue on  "Cuby"  in  which  "Dooley"  had 
lots  of  fun  at  President  (then  Colonel) 
Roosevelt's  expense,  he  made  a  warm 
friend  of  the  president.  A  little  later 
both  Mr.  Roosevelt  and  Mr.  Dunne  were 
present  at  a  big  public  reception. 

"1  want  to  meet  'Mr.  Dooley,'"  said 
the  author  of  "The  Winning  of  the 
West."  Forthwith  he  rushed  up  and  was 
introduced  to  the  blushing  and  diffident 
Mr.  Dunne. 

"Don't  apologize,"  said  the  Rough 
Kider.  "I  enjoyed  the  article  thor- 
oughly." 

The  president  and  Mr.  Dunjje  are 
warmest  friends.  The  Irish  philosopher 
numbers  among  his  acquaintance  many 
of  the  best  known  men  in  the  United 
States. 

Is  it  strange  that  a  man  whose  jokes 
never  wound  another  and  whose  philoso- 
ophy  rings  so  true  should  find  himself 
secure  in  the  affections  of  the  public. 

 o  

Nurses  Graduate. 

On  Monday  evening  the  Pacific  Hos- 
pital training  school  for  nurses  will  hold 
their  graduating  exercises  at  the  Wo- 
man's Club  House,  940  S.  Figueroa 
street.  The  exercises  promise  to  be  very 
interesting,  indeed.  The  following  is 
the  programme  and  the  names  of  class 
members : 

Music;  invocation,  Rev.  R.  S.  Can- 
tine;  song,  "La  Forva  del  Destino," 
(Verdi)  from  "Elonora."  Miss  Edna  J. 
Bicknell,  Mrs.  Carribel  Stites  Johnstone, 
accompan/ist ;  address,  Rev.  R.  S.  Can- 
tine;  cornet  solo,  (selected).  Miss  Ildica 
Eisenmayer ;  song,  "My  Heart  at  Thy 
Sweet  Voice,'  (Saint  Sacns),  from  Sam- 
son and  Delilah,  Miss  Cathryn  Cortel- 
you ;  address,  Hon.  Will  A.  Harris; 
song,  "Message  to  Phyllis"  (Gilbert), 
Miss  Tertilla  R.  Eisenmayer.  Presenta- 
tion of  diplomas.  Benediction. 

Class  of  1001 — Margaret  Christ,  San 
Francisco,  Cal. ;  Jessie  C.  Fraser,  New 
York  City ;  M.  Louise  Kumlcr,  Los  An- 
geles, Cal. ;  Charles  Miller,  Los  Angeles, 
Cal.;  Lotta  G.  Milner,  Greville,  Illinois; 
Kathenne  Overholtzer,  Audubon,  Iowa; 
Minnie  D.  Rehwaldt,  Clinton,  Iowa. 

Band  Concert  Eastlake  Park. 

March,  Elks'  Reunion   Baxter 

Waltz,  "A  Joyous  Mind  Through 

Life"   •  •  Fahrbach 

Romanza  :  Poem  of  Love  Batiste 

Selection  from  Maritana  Wallace 

Intermezzo — Salome   Loraine 

Intermission. 

March.  "They  All  Follow  Me" ....  Halle 

Overture.  "I   Puritani"  Bellini 

Valse  de  Concert,  "Loui  du  Bal".  .Gillet 

Paraphrase,  "Loveley"  •  •  Nesvadba 

My  Honolulu  Lady  Johnson 
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(continued  from  last  wkkk.) 

The  visiting  prince  sat  hack  In  his 
chair  anil  gazed  in  mute  astonishment 
at  M.  Seneca K 

•'And  now  wo  come  to  Duvally's  part 
in  this."  said  M.  Senecal.  "Yesterday 
be  came  to  me  and  introduced  himself 
ns  the  captain  of  your  highness'  guard. 
His  general  appearance  and  the  ele- 
gance of  the  equipage  in  which  he  ar- 
rived dispelled  all  doubt.  He  inform- 
ed me  that  your  highness  was  familiar 
with  the  story  and  that  you  wished  to 
reward  the  young  man  for  his  disin- 
terested efforts  in  your  behalf.  He 
also  requested  an  order  admitting  him 
to  the  jail  to  see  the  prisoner.  1  gave 
him  the  order.  He  visited  the  jail,  no 
used  a  disguise  to  enter,  appearing  as 
a  black  bearded  man  of  50.  When  be 
left  the  jail,  he  took  the  prisoner  with 
Mni." 

The  prince  looked  now  in  still  great- 
er amazement. 

"Do  you  mean  that  he  assisted  the 
prisoner  to  escape?" 

"That  is  just  what  I  mean,  your  high- 
ness." 

"Incredible!  Then  the  man  is  guilty!" 
"He  certainly  feared  the  investiga- 
tion." 

"This  must  be  looked  into  at  once. 
I  will  have  Duvally  here." 

An  attendant  obeyed  the  call  of  the 
prince. 

"Send  Captain  Duvally  to  me  at 
once."  t 

In  three  minutes  the  captain  of  the 
prince's  guard  entered.  He  was  about 
24,  tall,  handsome  and  brave  looking. 

"Captain  Duvally,  these  gentlemen, 
representatives  of  the  departments  of 
the  police  and  justice,  come  to  me  with 
a  strange  story  of  your  exploits  yes- 
terday. I  wish  you  would  explain  your 
action." 

"I  shall  be  happy  to  explain  any- 
thing 1  have  done  that  does  not  meet 
with  the  approbation  of  your  high- 
ness," said  the  captain. 

"But  —  but  —  pardon  me,  your  high- 
ness," stammered  M.  Senecal.  "This 
Is  not  the  man!" 

"Well,  really."  said  the  prince,  pass- 
ing his  white  hand  wearily  over  his 
forehead.  "This  matter  becomes  more 
inexplicable  each  moment.  You  asked 
for  Captain  Duvally.    He  is  here." 

"Then  it  is  not  Captain  Duvally  I 
want.  This  is  not  the  man  to  whom  I 
gave  the  order  admitting  him  to  the 
jail." 

"Jail!  Jail!  I  have  wished  to  visit 
no  jail!"  said  Duvally.  "It  is  easy 
enough  to  get  Into  jail  without  solicit- 
ing the  privilege." 

"It  seems  to  be  just  as  easy  to  get 
out."  said  M.  Senecal  in  a  voice  ex- 
pressive of  exhaustion.  "I  ask  but  one 
more  favor  of  your  highness.  Will  you 
allow  me  to  inspect  the  horses  and  car- 
riages In  your  stables?" 

"Assuredly.  Captain,  since  you  are 
not  the  culprit,  assist  these  gentlemen 
all  in  your  power." 

"I  certainly  will,"  said  Duvally.  "I'd 
like  to  know  who  is  doing  tricks  in  my 
name." 

Duvally  looked  savage  and  capable 
of  doing  a  trick  or  two  himself. 

He  led  the  two  investigators  to  the 
stables.  After  a  close  inspection  M. 
Senecal  discovered  a  pair  of  fine  chest- 
nut horses  and  a  splendid  carriage. 

"That  is  the  equipage  that  came  to 
my  door,"  be  said  positively. 

Duvally.  who  bad  expected  nothing 
of  this  kind,  was  much  surprised. 

"Well,  now  we  can  get  at  it.  Where 
Is  Wilholm,  the  German  coachman?" 
he  asked  of  a  groom. 

"Wilhelm  has  not  been  here  today." 

"Not  been  here?  Does  he  not  reside 
in  the  establishment?" 

"Oh,  yes,  but  he  had  business  away 
last  night,  and  the  superintendent  ex- 
cused him." 

"Ask  the  superintendent  to  step  this 
way." 


A  man  with  horsemanship  written  all 
over  him  soon  made  his  appearance. 

"There  Is  a  mystery  connected  with 
this  carriage,"  said  Duvally.  "It  was 
driven  to  the  door  of  Magistrate  Sene- 
cal yesterday  with  a  person  who  claim- 
ed to  be  myself." 

"That  is  strange,"  said  the  superin- 
tendent of  the  stables.  "I  cannot  un- 
derstand that.  No  one  left  here  in  the 
carriage." 

"Then  why  was  It  sent  out?" 

"The  horses  had  not  been  used  in  sev- 
eral days,  and  when  the  prince  ordered 
a  carriage  for  his  regular  afternoon 
drive  I  had  that  pair  harnessed  to  this 
carriage.  Then  the  pr— I  mean  the 
count  -countermanded  the  order.  Wil- 
helm. the  coachman,  came  to  me  and 
said  the  horses  needed  exercise.  As 
they  were  already  harnessed.  I  ordered 
him  to  drive  them  about  for  two  hours. 
He  did  so,  returned  with  them,  and  ob- 
tained permission  to  be  away  for  the 
night  to  visit  some  friends.  He  has-not 
returned." 

"What  kind  of  looking  man  was  this 
coachman?"  asked  M.  Senecal. 

"A  heavy  faced  German.  You  might 
know  him  anywhere  by  his  thick  neck 
and  powerful  shoulders.  He  could 
manage  any  horse." 

"The  very  man!  He  it  was  who 
drove  the  horses  to  my  door!" 

"I  agree  with  his  highness  that  the 
matter  becomes  more  Inexplicable  ev- 
ery minute."  said  Duvally.  Bewilder- 
ed, staggered  by  the  mystery  that  con- 
fronted them,  the  two  Investigators  re- 
turned to  the  office  of  the  magistrate, 
this  time  accompanied  by  the  real 
Bosso  Duvally,  who  had  received  a 


"You  have.  I  believe,  a  youwj  man  in 
your  service  luimcd  CkMM  Duvally." 

stealthy  order  from  bis  prince  to  fol- 
low the  matter  up  and  learn  what  It 
all  meant. 

It  was  now  the  hour  set  by  M.  Sene- 
cal for  the  regular  examination.  Ev- 
erybody connected  with  the  case  was 
ou  baud— with  the  exception  of  the 
prisoner. 

"Well,  let  us  see  what  has  been 
learned,"  said  the  magistrate.  "Since 
the  prisoner  is  not  present,  what  has 
the  detective  in  charge  of  the  case 
got  to  say?" 

At  a  nod  from  bis  chief  a  6hrewd 
looking  detective  stepped  forward. 

"Well?"  interrogated  M.  Senecal. 

"1  have  locked  up  the  record  of  the 
prisoner,"  said  he.  "I  give  this  con- 
densed as  much  as  possible.  Eight 
months  ago  he  came  to  Paris  from 
New  York.  He  took  art  lessons  from 
M.  Plaster,  the  celebrated  painter. 
He  seemed  supplied  with  unlimited 
wealth.  He  had  luxurious  lodgings. 
Recently  he  gave  up  his  work  on  the 
recommendation  of  M.  Plaster,  who 
found  the  young  man  would  never 
succeed  in  art.  He  is  an  able,  prac- 
tical, energetic  fellow,  but  no  artist. 
At  the  same  time,  bis  money  came  to 
an  end.  He  gave  up  his  lodgings. 
Letters  taken  from  his  pocket  when 


he  was  arrested  give  this  explanation: 
He  was  supported  by  an  uncle  iu 
America  who  was  wealthy.  This  uncle 
had  kept  him  in  funds.  The  uncle, 
however,  had  recently  died,  and  in 
stead  of  bequeathing  the  young  man 
anything  left  his  entire  fortune, 
amounting  to  something  like  50,000.000 
francs,  to  a  family  of  nieces." 

"Fifty  million  francs!  There  is  no 
millionaire  of  France  so  wealthy!"  ex- 
claimed If.  Senecal. 

"The  habits  of  the  young  man  were 
unexceptional,"  continued  the  detect- 
ive, not  noticing  the  interruption.  "He 
had  few  friends  in  Paris.  There  was 
one  friend,  one  M.  Monroe,  an  Ameri- 
can like  himself,  who  has  lived  in  Par- 
is several  years,  having  married  a  Pa- 
risian lady." 

"Ah!   Did  you  see  this  M.  Monroe?" 

"No,  for,  unfortunately,  M.  Monroe 
has  disappeared,  leaving  his  wife  in  a 
condition  bordering  on  collapse.  She 
has  no  idea  where  he  went." 

"Ah!    When  did  he  go?" 

"The  lady  has  not  seen  him  since  yes- 
terday morning." 

M.  Senecal,  the  chief  of  detectives, 
and  Bosso  Duvally  all  looked  at  one 
another  significantly. 

"So  much  for  the  prisoner,"  said  M. 
Senecal.  "Now,  what  about  the  mur- 
der?" 

At  a  nod  from  the  chief  another  de- 
tective stood  out. 

"But  little  has  been  discovered,"  he 
6aid.  "It  was  learned,  however,  that 
M.  de  Bullion  had  been  in  the  house 
some  time.  The  watchman  he  em- 
ployed is  a  man  of  no  intelligence  and 
is  now  little  more  than  a  gibbering  id- 
iot. He  cries  continually  for  his  leath- 
er jacket.  He  cares  more  for  the  leath- 
er jacket  than  for  M.  de  Bullion." 

"Well,  but  the  murder?" 

"That's  all.  M.  de  Bullion  is  dead. 
There  is  a  dispute  as  to  when  he  died 
and  what  killed  him." 

"Come,  now,  another  mystery?  What 
is  this  dispute?" 

"Well,  when  the  coroner  examined 
the  body  he  declared  that  the  man  had 
been  dead  but  a  short  time.  It  was 
strange,  he  remarked,  that  the  blow, 
or  wound,  did  not  bleed  more.  A  sur- 
geon, however,  whom  he  called  in  to 
assist  him  declares  that  M.  de  Bullion 
w  as  not  murdered  at  all." 

"Oh,  come  now!  The  case  is  becom- 
ing a  monster  of  a  hundred  claws  and 
neither  head  nor  tail." 

"I  am  giving  you  the  declaration  of 
the  surgeon.  He  will  appear  himself 
to  corroborate  It.  He  declares  that  M. 
de  Bullion  died  of  heart  disease.  The 
expression  of  pain  on  his  face,  the  posi- 
tion as  if  writhing  iu  agony,  all  go,  so 
the  surgeon  declares,  to  prove  that  M. 
de  Bullion  died  of  a  severe  heart  trou- 
ble. He  was  dead  when  the  robber 
plunged  the  knife  into  him,  probably 
thinking  he  was  asleep.  That  would 
account  for  the  wound  not  bleeding." 

"But  the  prisoner's  face  and  hands 
were  covered  with  blood  when  he  was 
arrested,"  said  the  chief  of  detectives. 

"Well,  It  was  not  the  blood  of  M.  de 
Bullion,  for  that  gentleman,  according 
to  the  surgeon,  shed  none." 

"Well,  this  case  will  drive  me  to  an 
insane  asylum,"  said  M.  Senecal.  "The 
investigation  must  now  stand  adjourn- 
ed until  we  recover  the  prisoner.  Hel- 
lo!  What's  that  thing?" 

"That  Is  the  leather  jacket  the  pris- 
oner borrowed  of  the  watchman  of  M. 
de  Bullion." 

"Let  me  examine  it." 

The  leather  jacket  was  handed  to  the 
magistrate.  He  examined  it  with  more 
than  ordinary  curiosity.  It  was  the 
only  thing  connected  with  the  great 
case  remaining  in  the  hands  of  the  po- 
lice. 

"Hello!  Here!"  he  said.  "Here  is  a 
lump." 

He  ripped  open  the  lump.  It  proved 
to  be  a  wad  of  bank  notes. 


"No  wonder  the  watchman  mourns 
for  his  leather  jacket,"  said  the  mag- 
istrate. "Take  his  savings  to  him,  and 
perhaps  his  mind  will  clear  and  help 
ns." 

Captain  Duvally  was  about  to  leave. 

"Give  our  respects  to  his— to  the 
count,"  said  M.  Senecal,  "and  tell  him 
we  will  push  the  case  with  the  utmost 
vigor." 

"I  believe  It,"  replied  Bosso,  "and  I 
think  I  may  take  a  hand  in  It  myself. 
I  am  very  eager  to  meet  this  remarka- 
ble murderer  and  the  courageous 
scoundrel  who  takes  my  name  to  assist 
that  murderer  to  escape." 

He  was  about  to  leave  when  a  com- 
motion held  him  back.  An  agent  of 
police  hurriedly  entered  and  bawled 
out  in  excited  and  nervous  tones  to  M. 
Senecal  and  the  chief  of  detectives: 

"Another  murder  In  the  Rue  de  Mont- 
Rouge!  The  body  of  M.  Monroe,  the 
rich  American,  has  just  been  found  in 
a  heap  of  refuse  back  of  the  stables 
of  a  brewery!" 

And  silence,  the  silence  of  utter, 
hopeless  dismay,  fell  upon  the  group. 

Paris  now  had  cause  enough  to  go  In- 
sane. 


CHAPTER  VI. 

A  BOLD  PLOT. 

mHE  police  of  Paris  at  last  be- 
lieved that  a  plot  of  some  kind 
\<t- ■  ~\\  nid  measures  we're 

Iwft'hHl  taken  to  protect  the  Prince  of 
Deneslia  and  bis  household  while  they 
should  remain  in  Paris.  The  police 
also  endeavored  to  unravel  the  mys- 
tery of  Buckford's  disappearance  and 
the  death  of  Monroe. 

The  solution  of  this  mystery  was 
found  so  late  that  in  its  own  time  it 
would  be  of  no  use  to  us,  so  well  did 
the  rascals  of  the  Rue  de  Mont-Rouge 
cover  their  tracks. 

It  will  therefore  be  necessary  to  use 
the  privilege  of  the  historian  and  relate 
in  this  chapter  what  happened  to 
Buckford  Wallace  and  how  the  Amer- 
ican. Monroe,  met  his  untimely  death. 

There  never  was  a  daredevil  In  Paris 
or  out  of  it  more  ready  for  an  adven- 
ture than  Bob  Monroe.  Circumstances 
had  led  him  to  Paris  while  young.  He 
was  rich,  well  born  and  well  liked.  He 
married  a  Parisian  woman  and  set  up 
an  elegant  home  in  a  quarter  much 
frequented  by  Americans. 

Marriage,  of  course,  put  an  end  to 
most  of  Bob's  adventures.  There  was 
no  more  hunting  big  game  In  Asia, 
no  potting  African  chiefs  in  the  jun- 
gle, no  tiger  bating,  no  shooting  the 
rapids  In  canoes,  no  crossing  the  Med- 
iterranean in  balloons. 

But  the  old  spirit  was  still  In  him, 
and  in  a  good  cause  It  was  sure  to 
come  to  the  front. 

And  he  thought  he  had  found  a  good 
cause. 

Monroe  was  sitting  at  his  favorite 
window  In  the  American  club  on  the 
day  he  disappeared.  A  visitor  was 
announced,  and  there  came  to  him  a 
well  dressed  man  of  respectable  ap- 
pearance and  apparently  a  Parisian. 

"Pardon,  monsieur,"  said  this  man. 
"Have  I  the  extreme  pleasure  of  meet- 
ing M.  Monroe,  the  American?" 

"That  is  my  name,"  said  Monroe. 
"What  can  I  do  for  you?" 

"Nothing  for  me,  monsieur.  I  have 
come  not  to  ask  a  favor,  but  to  confer 
one." 

"Good,"  said  Monroe.  "That  will  be 
a  new  experience.  What  are  you 
about  to  do  for  me?" 

"Monsieur  sees  fit  to  Jest.  But  does 
monsieur  read  the  police  news  of 
Paris?" 

"No.  I  fear  lam  not  up  to  such  lofty 
literature." 

"Then  monsieur  does  not  know  that 
bis  friend  and  compatriot  Is  under  ar- 
rest on  the  charge  of  murder." 

Monroe  became  interested  at  once. 

"My  friend  and  fellow  countryman? 
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'Buckford  Wallace  arrested  for 
murder!  Impossible.  He  is  as  harm- 
less as  a  kitten." 

"True,  I  did  not  say  he  did  the  mur- 
der, monsieur.  I  said  he  was  under 
arrest.  Unfortunately,  the  circum- 
stances do  point  to  him  as  the  culprit. 
He  was  taken  in  the  very  house  with 
the  murdered  man.  The  police  are 
desperate  and  will  undoubtedly  fasten 
the  crime  upon  him.  An  innocent  man, 
monsieur,  will  die  for  a  crime  another 
committed." 

"Heavens!  I  will  go  to  him  at  once. 
Has  he  counsel?  Has  the  American 
minister  been  notified?  When  was  he 
taken  ?" 

"Be  calm,  monsieur.  The  American 
minister  can  do  nothing.  Pardon  me 
for  maintaining  as  a  secret  my  own 


Tlicre  came  to  him  a  well  dressed  man, 
apparently  a  Parisian. 

identity.  I  am  closely  connected  with 
the  police.  A  hint  of  what  I  am  doing 
would  result  in  my  being  found  dead 
some  morning  in  my  bed.  I  came  to 
you,  monsieur,  because  I  knew  you 
were  brave,  shrewd  and  rich.  Upon 
you,  and  you  alone,  depends  the  safety 
of  this  man." 

"How?  I  don't  see  why  the  repre- 
sentative of  our  country  could  not  set 
him  free  at  once." 

The  visitor  laughed. 

"You  know,  monsieur,  that  the  course 
of  law  in  I'aris  is  slow  and  full  of  in- 
tricacies. An  appeal  to  your  minister 
would  bring  about  a  long  diplomatic 
controversy.  While  that  is  going  on 
poor  M.  Wallace  will  be  found  in  his 
cell  some  morning  dead.  People  are 
often  found  dead  in  Paris,  monsieur." 

"Heavens!  You  mean  the  police 
would  murder  him  and  call  it  suicide?" 

"Yes,  monsieur,  to  end  the  matter 
and  prove  his  guilt." 

Monroe  spent  a  moment  in  deep 
study. 

"I  see  you  mean  that  I  shall  connive 
at  his  escape  in  some  way.  Where  is 
he?" 

"In  the  depot  for  the  detention  of  ac- 
cused criminals." 

"Horrors!  I  could  never  get  him  out 
of  there." 

"But  I  think  if  monsieur  will  follow 
what  I  tell  him  he  can  do  it  very  eas- 
ily." 

"Well,  proceed.  Be  as  quick  as  you 
can.  I  am  burning  with  impatience  to 
go  to  the  poor  fellow." 

"You  shall,  monsieur,  and  when  you 
go  you  shall  take  him  liberty." 

The  visitor  then  proceeded  to  give  a 
clear  story  of  the  crime  of  which  Buck- 
ford  was  charged.  It  is  not  necessary 
to  repeat  it  here.  Suffice  to  say  that  it 
was,  in  most  respects,  true. 

"Now,  monsieur,  you  will  of  course 
be  surprised  to  know  that  your  friend 
was  in  this  disreputable  quarter.  He 
went  there,  monsieur,  from  the  purest 
motives.  He  had  overheard  in  some 
way  a  plot  to  kill  a  certain  prince  who 
is  now  in  Paris  incognito.  The  real 
title  of  this  prince  is  the  Prince  of 
Deneslia,  a  small  country  in  eastern 
Europe.  The  prince  is  now  in  Paris 
under  the  name  of  Count  Rockmillive. 
He  has  with  him  his  wife,  Princess 
Margaret,  and  his  sister,  the  Princess 
Marie  Alexia. 

"It  was  in  the  service  of  this  family, 
monsieur,  that  your  friend  became  in- 
volved in  these  difficulties.  Now  the 


Prince  of  Deneslia  is  really  a  p.- 
and  cold  hearted  man,  who  cares  noth- 
ing for  the  unfortunates  he  may  cause 
to  lose  life  or  liberty.  An  appeal  to 
him  would  be  useless.  The  police,  anx- 
ious and  eager  to  show  their  alertness, 
will  hurry  the  execution  of  your  friend. 
They  will  stop  his  mouth  so  that  the 
story  of  the  plot  they  failed  to  unravel 
will  not  reach  the  prince.  Nothing  will 
save  him,  unless  you  are  ready  to  ac- 
cept the  one  chance  open  to  you.  It 
requires  courage,  skill,  and  a  disregard 
for  French  law." 

"I  hold  all  law  in  respect,"  replied 
Monroe,  "but  this  is  something  very 
disturbing.  It  is  not  law,  but  the 
abuse  of  law  that  we  are  talking  of." 

"Exactly!"  said  the  visitor  with  de- 
light. "I  have  met  M.  Wallace  a  few 
times,  and  have  followed  this  case 
carefully.  I  am  convinced  that  he  is 
no  more  guilty  of  the  murder  of  M.  de 
Bullion  than  I  am.  The  unfortunate 
part  of  it  is  that  we  can  prove  nothing. 
The  pocket  book  is  condemnatory  evi- 
dence. He  was  taken  in  the  very  house. 
You  6ee,  monsieur?" 
Monroe  shuddered. 
"Tell  me  what  to  do.  If  I  can  save 
him,  I  will." 

"Good.  It  so  happens  that  the  mag- 
istrate who  has  charge  of  the  case  is 
M.  Senecal,  a  good  and  worthy  man. 
He  is  not  prejudiced  or  cruel.  There 
is  connected  with  the  household  of  the 
Prince  of  Deneslia  a  young  man  about 
your  age,  height  and  appearance.  His 
name  is  Bosso  Duvally.  He  fills  the 
position  in  Deneslia  of  the  captain  of 
the  prince's  guard.  In  Paris  he  is  a  sort 
Vt  high  body  servant  to  protect  the 
prince.  He  has  charge  really  of  the 
entire  establishment. 

"Now,  it  1s  most  fortunate  that  I  am 
personally  acquainted  with  the  coach- 
man of  the  prince— a  worthy  German, 
tomewhat  stolid  and  not  overbright. 
It  will  be  an  easy  matter  for  you  to 
have  the  carriage  of  the  prince  at  your 
lervice  in  an  hour. 

"My  plan  is  this:  You,  monsieur,  will 
l.eed  two  disguises.  You  will  need  a 
footman;  take  your  own.  You  will 
then  need  a  disguise  exactly  like  the 
livery  worn  by  your  footman. 

"You  will  also  need  a  disguise  includ- 
ing heavy  whiskers  and  false  hair. 

"Having  acquired  these,  you  go  in 
the  equipage  of  the  prince  to  the 
house  of  the  magistrate,  M.  Senecal. 
You  will  present  this  card,  which  I 
was  fortunate  enough  to  obtain,  bear- 
ing the  name  of  Bosso  Duvally.  You 
see  it  bears  the  name  simply  and  no 
hint  of  his  position.  It  is  used  perhaps 
in  his  gallantries  in  Paris.  M.  Senecal 
will  undoubtedly  be  delighted  at  the 
visit.  He  will  do  anything  for  the 
prince.  Tell  him  any  story  you  make 
up,  keeping  to  the  facts  I  have  stated. 
Ask  him  for  an  order  admitting  you  to 
the  jail  to  see  M.  Wallace  privately. 
He  will  give  it  to  you  to  favor  the 
prince. 

"Having  received  the  order,  drive  to 
the  jail.  On  the  way  put  on  the  foot- 
man's disguise  and  over  that  the  other. 
You  will  be  admitted  to  the  cell  of  the 
prisoner.  Tell  him  what  awful  dauger 
he  is  in.  Give  him  the  outer  disguise. 
Get  him  into  the  corridor.  He  then 
becomes  sick.  You,  his  footman,  assist 
him  to  the  waiting  carriage.  The  coach- 
man, who  will  be  posted  beforehand, 
will  take  you  to  a  place  where  the 
prisoner  can  be  hidden  among  friends 
till  he  can  be  got  out  of  Paris.  Is 
the  plan  clear  to  you,  monsieur?" 

"It  is  a  bold  one.  I  doubt  if  it  suc- 
ceeds. Prisoners  cannot  be  taken  out 
of  the  Palais  de  Justice  at  will." 

"The  Palais  de  Justice  is  as  easily 
robbed  of  its  victims  as  any  other  tem- 
ple of  oppression.  I  am  sure  the  plan 
will  succeed.  Still,  if  monsieur  fears 
to  try  it,  then  let  the  poor  young  man 
die  a  victim  to  the  Inefficiency  of  the 
Faris  police." 

Monroe's  heart  beat  rapidly.  He  had 
never  indulged  in  pranks  that  involved 
breaking  laws.  But  here  was  a  case 
which  appealed  to  his  sense  of  justice 
and  fair  play.  If  he  could  rescue  his 
young  countryman,  then  there  would  be 
time  to  employ  detectives,  trace  the 


reaf "m&rWrer,  and  clear  Wallace  from 
suspicion.  But  to  leave  him  there  to 
die  as  this  police  agent  said— it  was 
horrible. 

He  sent  for  the  papers  of  the  last 
two  days.  He  read  the  details  of  the 
arrest.  He  saw  in  every  article  a  rabid 
hatred  of  the  young  prisoner  because 
he  was  an  American.  At  that  time 
the  spirit  of  enmity  toward  Americans 
was  high  in  Paris.  America  had  had  the 
effrontery  to  thrash  a  sordid  and  ras- 
cally nation  having  Latin  blood.  There- 
fore all  Latin  blood  boiled  at  America. 

Monroe  made  his  decision. 

"If  I  do  not  act,  they  will  kill  him 
in  his  cell,  even  if  they  have  proof  that 
he  did  not  commit  the  murder,"  he 
said.   "I  will  do  what  I  can." 

The  police  agent  bowed.  He  wrote 
on  a  small  piece  of  paper. 

"Take  that,  monsieur.  It  is  the  ad- 
dress to  which  the  German  coachman 
will  bring  you." 

Monroe  took  the  paper,  glanced  at  it 
and  put  it  in  his  pocket. 

"There  is  just  one  thing  to  be  fear- 
ed," he  said.  "Wallace  is  a  peculiar 
chap.  He  is  the  soul  of  honor.  Sup- 
pose he  will  not  try  to  escape." 

"There  are  such  people,  monsieur. 
They  hold  their  faith  with  their  ene- 
mies at  the  cost  of  their  lives.  I  had 
just  such  a  case  once  In  which  I  play- 
ed the  role  of  rescuer.  A  young  officer 
had  been  taken  prisoner.  He  had  giv- 
en his  parole  not  to  escape.  I  found 
an  opportunity  for  him  to  go  and  urged 
him.  He  refused  because  he  had  given 
his  word.  What  did  I  do?  Leave  him 
to  a  cruel  fate  at  the  hand  of  a  treach- 
erous foe?  No;  I  drugged  him  and  car- 
ried him  away  by  force.  He  was  inno- 
cent, monsieur,  and  he  was  saved." 

"I  will  think  of  it.  When  I  go  into  a 
thing,  I  go  in  to  win." 

"Good!  I  will  now  hasten  to  do  my 
part,  hoping  that  monsieur  will  find  no 
difficulty  in  doing  his." 

"I  thank  you.  I  would  be  pleased  to 
know  your  name.  I  must  find  a  way 
to  reward  so  true  a  friend." 

"Ah,  not  now,  monsieur!  I  am,  as  I 
said,  of  the  police.  But  if  monsieur 
brings  his  friend  to  the  address  I  gave 
him  he  will  see  me  there,  and  then  we 
will  exchange  confidences." 

He  was  gone. 

Monroe,  seeing  nothing  and  thinking 
If  nothing  but  the  rescue  of  Buckford 
Wallace  from  a  certain  death,  hurried 
about  making  sundry  purchases. 

He  sent  to  his  house  for  a  footman. 
This  footman  received  strict  orders, 
and  the  strictest  of  all  was  that,  no 
matter  what  happened  to  Monroe,  his 
mouth  was  to  be  kept  sealed.  Not  a 
word  of  the  escape  of  the  prisoner  was 
to  leak  out. 

The  footman's  work  consisted  simply 
in  sitting  with  the  coachman,  doing  the 
usual  footman's  duty  till  the  jail  was 
reached  and  then  taking  himself  off 
out  of  sight  and  going  home  alone. 

At  3  in  the  afternoon  the  splendid 
equipage  of  the  prince  stopped  at  the 
club  for  Monroe.  The  footman,  who 
had  been  waiting,  informed  Monroe, 
and  the  American  managed  to  make 
his  exit  without  exciting  comment. 

We  have  already  seen  the  result  of 
the  visit  to  M.  Senecal.  We  know  that 
Monroe  managed  to  gain  admittance 
to  the  jail. 

Now  let  us  see  what  happened  there. 

When  the  black  bearded  man  enter- 
ed the  cell,  Buckford  was  sitting  dis- 
consolately on  a  wooden  stool  think- 
ing of  the  perilous  situation  he  was  in 
and  the  difficulty  of  getting  out  of  it. 
He  looked  up,  saw  the  bearded  man 
and  supposed  he  was  the  investigating 
magistrate. 

When  the  door  was  closed  and  the 
attendant  out  of  hearing,  Monroe  tore 
the  beard  from  his  face. 

"Hello,  old  fellow!  Don't  you  know 
me?"  he  asked. 

"Bob  Monroe!"  exclaimed  Wallace. 
"I  did  not  think— but  this  disguise— 
what  does  it  mean?" 

"They  do  not  allow  outsiders  to  visit 
prisoners  who  are  charged  with  mur- 
der till  after  the  investigation.  But  a 
(continued  on  page  twelve.) 
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Nocture  ir\  Monocrome. 

Under  this  heading,  Mr.  Francois  Voi- 
der, in  a  recent  number  of  "Camera 
Craft,"  gives  excellent  advice  to  the  be- 
ginner in  photography,  dealing  in  the 
difficulty  experienced  by  those  who  are 
just  taking  up  the  art  of  photography, 
either  as  a  pleasant  pastime  or  with 
more  serious  intent,  in  realizing  the  ef- 
fect of  a  reproduction  from  nature 
which  is  devoid  of  nature's  beautiful 
coloring.  We  can  all  remember  how  de- 
lighted we  were  at  the  appearance  of 
landscapes  when  viewed  on  the  ground 
glass  at  the  beginning  of  our  photo- 
graphic careers,  and  how  we  longed  for 
the  power  to  reproduce  what  we  there 
saw  in  all  the  wonderful  tints  "By  Na- 
ture's own  cunning  hand  laid  on."  How 
often  we  took  pictures  of  what  appeared 
most  artistic  bits  only  to  find  them  sadly 
lacking  when  the  plates  were  developed, 
and  realized  when,  too  late,  that  the 
charm  of  the  picture  lay  in  its  coloring. 
In  looking  back,  we  cannot  tell  just 
when  we  succeeded  in  overcoming  this 
difficulty  and  learned  to  appreciate  fully 
the  beautiful  effects  of  light  and  shade. 
The  knowledge  of  what  would  make  a 
picture  when  shown  in  monochrome  was 
a  gradual  growth,  and  many  plates, 
properly  exposed  and  satisfactorily  de- 
veloped were  cast  aside  as  uninteresting 
ere  we  learned  this  lesson.  It  is  to  save 
the  beginner  much  of  this  wasted  time 
and  material  that  Mr.  Yoitier  has  writ- 
ten his  instructive  praper.. 

He  advises  a  preliminary  study  of  na- 
ture, ere  the  mechanical  side  of  pho- 
tography be  taken  up,  and  certainly  no 
book  was  ever  more  delightfully  written 
or  can  so  well  repay  the  study  given  it 
than  the  fair  pages  spread  open  for  our 
perusal  in  Nature's  volume. 

Let  us  follow  Mr.  Voitier's  advice  and 
leave  our  cameras  at  home  for  a  time 
while  we  study  the  effect  of  light  and 
shade  on  the  many  objects  about  us. 
I  quote  from  the  article  mentioned  as 
follows:  "Let  us  take  a  stroll  together 
and  see  if  I  cannot  demonstrate  to  you 
the  fact  that  the  objects  upon  which  y<  u 
may  have  gazed  many  times  bifor^  pos- 
sess beauties  of  which  you  have  never 
dreamed.  Look  at  the  tree  which  stands 
almost  in  our  pathway,  as  if  inviting  us 
t.<  give  it  more  than  a  passing  glance. 
Its  foliage,  you  say,  is  green;  but.  if  I 
may  use  the  expression,  there  are  greens 
and  greens.  Almost  every  shade  of  this 
color  is  represented  in  the  leaves  on  a 
single  bough,  so  exquisitely  blended  as 
to  baffle  the  skill  of  the  greatest  paint- 
ers to  reproduce.  A  breath  of  wind  im- 
parts to  them  a  gentle  motion,  kaleido- 
scopic in  its  effect,  while  a  stronger  gust 
forces  them  to  show  their  silvery  backs. 
Pluck  a  single  leaf  and  examine  it 
closely,  and  convince  yourself  that  what, 
to  the  casual  observer,  is  of  one  shade, 
is  in  reality  composed  of  many.  And  the 
trunk,  is  it  of  one  solid  color?  No. 
Remark  the  indentations  of  varying 
depths,  the.  rugged  appearance  here  and 
the  comparatively  smooth  surface  there; 
the  knots,  the  bark,  ranging  in  color 
prom  yellow  to  brown  and  gray.  And 
so  we  might  dissect  all  the  objects  that 
ftrike  the  eye.  Not  a  single  one  is  made 
up  of  one  tint,  but  many.  Distance 
serves  to  give  the  foliage  a  broader,  more 
sketchy  effect.  It  is  presented  to  us  in 
(be  form  of  more  or  less  heavy  masses 
of  variegated  colors,  but  still  possess- 
ing that  exquisite  range  of  tints  which 
we  observed  in  the  single  bough.  The 
darker  shades  of  green  have  assumed, 
in  some  places,  a  color  almost  bordering 
on  black,  while  those  portions  of  which 
the  lays  of  the  sun  fall  take  on  a  golden 
hue. 

"And  of  what  use  is  it  to  study  nature 
as  I  have  suggested,  it  may  be  asked. 
Just  simply  this:  By  having  these  de- 
tails called  to  your  attention  you  will 
naturally  look  for  them  yourself;  and 
in  finding  them  and  appreciating  them, 
the  desire  will  be  created  in  you  to  re- 
present them,  as  seen  by  the  naked  eye, 
in  a  corresponding  range  of  tones  on 
your  negative  reproduction;  and  in  put- 
ting this  desire  into  practice,  your  land- 
scape photographs  will  be  characterized 
with  a  tonality  that  was  absent  ere  you 
had  a  better  understanding  of  your  sub- 
ject. 

"The  tyro,  although  realizing  that  he 
cannot  reproduce  the  landscape  except 
in  monochrome,  ofttimes  finds  it  diffi- 
cult to  disassociate  in  his  mind  the  ap- 


pearance of  the  view  in  its  natural  col- 
ors and  in  black  and  white  on  the  neg- 
ative. There  is  many  a  scene  which,  if 
it  could  be  photographed  in  color,  would 
be  worthy  of  reproduction,  while  the 
identical  spot,  if  divorced  from  this  fea- 
ture, would  make  it  a  Hat  and  dull  pic- 
ture. Thus  you  can  see  how  imperative 
it  is  that,  in  the  selection  of  your  views, 
you  should  bear  in  mind  their  appear- 
ance in  monochrome  only,  and  not  per- 
mit the  colors  to  influence  you  in  the 
slightest  degree." 

I  would  add  that  while  we  must  not  be 
influenced  by  the  colors  as  such,  we 
must  remember  which  colors  and  in 
what  lights  they  represent  the  different 
tones,  the  shadows  and  high  lights ;  for 
in  photography  all  is  dependent  upon 
tone  and  not  color.  A  pleasing  negative 
is  one  which  contains  all  the  tones  rep- 
resented by  all  the  colors  we  can  see  in 
the  original,  each  tone  appearing  as  af- 
ten  in  the  negative  as  the  color  it  repre- 
resents  can  be  seen  in  the  landscape  be- 
fore us. 

Of  all  the  wonderful  inventions  of 
late  years,  it  seems  to  me  the  camera  is 
being  productive  of  the  most  genuine 
and  lasting  good  to  the  human  race. 
Old  and  young  alike  own  cameras, 
which  take  them  out  of  doors  and  back 
to  nature.  The  busy  man  of  affairs,  the 
overworked  housewife,  the  student  and 


The  lesson  this  week  will  consist  of 
further  instruction  on  the  same  subject, 
also  conducted  by  Mr.  Porteus,  who  has 
a  very  happy  manner  of  explaining  knot- 
tv  points  to  bis  pupils,  being  thoroughly 
familiar  with  his  subject  and  handling 
it  in  a  fascinating  manner. 

Instruction  will  also  be  given  in  re- 
touching, by  Mr.  Stubbs,  being  a  con- 
tinuation of  former  work  along  this  line, 
and  none  of  the  pupils  at  the  last  les- 
son, it  is  safe  to  say,  will  miss  another 
opportunity  to  learn  this  important 
branch  of  the  photographic  art  under  the 
tuition  of  so  able  an  instructor. 

IS     «s     Vi     «S  !S 

The  camera  outing  to  Garvanza  Can- 
yon tomorrow  will  undoubtedly  be  well 
attended,  if  the  day  proves  fine.  There 
are  many  pretty  views  to  be  had  in  and 
near  Garvanza,  and  few  will  miss  this 
opportunity  to  secure  good  pictures.  The 
country  about  Los  Angeles  is  very  pret- 
ty at  this  time  of  the  year,  and  the  trip 
i>  sure  to  prove  delightful,  aside  from 
the  picture-taking  feature.  The  start 
will  be  made  from  the  club  rooms  at 
9  a.  m.  sharp,  those  who  prefer  taking 
the  electric  cars,  while  the  bicyclers  will 
go  by  wheel,  others  driving  out. 

Our  illustration  this  week  is  from  a 
negative  made  by  Mrs.  Fred  E.  Munsey. 
A  print  from  this  negative  was  submit- 
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COMFORT 
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carry  new  and  attractive  Tour- 
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Courtesy  Fred  K.  Munsey. 


Negative  by  Mrs.  Fred  E  Munsey. 


VIEW  OF  EAST  LAKE  PARK. 


the  children,  each  with  camera  in  hand, 
"Goes  forth  into  the  open  air  and  lists 
to  Nature's  teachings." 

US   «S   «S   SH  V£ 
Club  Snapshots. 

Last  Friday  being  the  first  in  Decem- 
ber, the  Board  of  Directors  held  its  reg- 
ular monthly  meeting,  considerable  bus- 
iness of  importance  being  transacted. 
The  report  of  the  Treasurer  showed  the 
club  to  be  in  better  financial  condition 
than  ever,  and  some  improvements  are 
soon  to  be  made  in  the  portrait  gallery, 
while  a  goodly  sum  was  also  appropri- 
ated toward  the  establishment  of  a  pho- 
tographic library.  A  large  number  of 
applications  for  membership  in  the  club 
were  accepted,  and  altogether  the  af- 
fairs of  the  association  were  found  to  be 
in  a  most  flourishing  condition. 

Hf  *  «  *  £ 

Mr.  E.  J.  Porteus  occupied  the  office 
of  instructor  at  the  last  photo  lesson, 
and  the  pupils  spent  a  very  instructive 
evening,  the  subject  of  the  lesson  being 
the  printing  of  negatives  on  gas-light  pa- 
pers. The  various  grades  of  Velox,  Ro- 
trograph,  Kruxo  and  Argo  papers  were 
used,  the  object  being  to  show  that  each 
negative  has  some  paper  especially 
adapted  to  bring  out  its  best  points.  The 
difference  in  the  appearance  of  various 
prints  made  from  the  same  negative  was 
a  surprise  to  many  of  the  amateurs,  who 
were  not  familiar  with  the  principles 
governing  the  use  of  fast  and  slow  print- 
ing papers.  It  was  shown  that  all  thin 
or  soft  negatives  made  much  better 
prints  on  slow  papers,  such  as  ordinary 
velox,  while  the  detail  in  harsh  negatives 
was  best  preserved  by  printing  on  the 
papers  with  rapid  emulsions,  such  as  the 
special  grades  of  velox  and  Rotrograph 
papers. 


ted  in  the  adverti.-ing  contest  of  the 
Eastman  Kodak  Company  some  time 
since,  and  secured  the  first  prize.  When 
the  fact  is  considered  that  this  compe- 
tition was  open  to  all  photographers  and 
pictures  were  submitted  from  all  parts 
of  the  civilized  world,  Mrs.  Munsey 
certainly  has  reason  to  be  proud  of  the 
photograph  which  carried  off  the  hon- 
ors in  so  important  a  contest. 


PERSONALLY  CONDUCTED 

Excursions  East 

Via  Scenic  Route,  Salt  Lake  City,  Royal  Gorge 
and  Colorado  Springs.  Leave  Los  Angeles 
every  Tuesday,  Friday  and  Saturday  at  11:40 
a.  m.  Every  Thursday  via  El  Paso  and  Fort 
Worth  at  2  p.  m.  Through  Tourist  Sleeping 
cars  to  Omaha,  Kansas  City,  Lincoln,  St.  Paul, 
Chicago,  Buffalo,  Niagara  Falls  and  Boston. 
Our  parties  ar  -  select.  Especial  care  taken  of 
ladies  and  children.  For  further  information 
address  any  Southern  Pacific  Agent  or 

T.  J.  CLARK,  Gen'l  Agt.  Pass.  Dept. 

"Qreat  Rock  Island  Route," 

237  S.  Bpring  St.,  Las  Angeles. 
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W.  I.  KEESE 
Electrical  Contractor 

Dealer  in  Supplies. 
323  South  Main  St..     LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 
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ALL  SIZES         %  The  Latest 

AND  PRICES       V*      and  Best 

PHOTOGRAPHIC  MATERIALS,  WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL 
FRESH  GOODS  AT  LOWEST  RATES 

HPWFV    DDAQ  —Phone  Black  3891— 

U  d  VV  Cl      D  ty .  ,  326  South  Spring  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
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THE  SATURDAY  POST  Subject:  California  Flower  Studies 

Photographic  Contest  for  Winter  and  Spring  of 

1901-1902 

Title  of  pictures  

Length  of  exposure  Locality 

Lens  used  Stop  or  diaphragm . 

Kind  of  plate  Developer 

Photo  paper  

Name  of  contestant  

Address  

Mail  this  coupon,  properly  filled  out,  to  the  Camera  Editor,  SATURDAY  POST, 
Los  Angeles,  California,  to  arrive  not  later  than  March  let,  1902. 
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Pollard's  Australian  Juvenile  Opera 
Company,  direct  from  Melbourne,  will 
begin  an  engagement  of  five  nights  and 
two"  matinees  at  the  Los  Angeles  Thea- 
tre next  Tuesday  evening,  and  will  open 
in  "The  Gaiety  Girl,"  followed  by  "The 
Geisha."  The  San  Francisco  Call,  of 
November  26th,  says : 

The  warm  air,  the  purple  veins,  the 
sunny  skies  and  the  unwritten  poetry 
o{  the  land  of  the  chrysanthemum  ap- 
peal to  our  love  of  the  romantic  and 
awaken  our  sensibilities  with  the  warm 
glow  of  a  tropic  dawn.  This  is  one  of 
the  reasons  why  "The  Geisha"  is  so 
popular  with  the  music-loving  part  of 
the  community.  The  opera  is  given  a 
greater  charm  this  week  at  the  Tivoli 
by  the  Pollard  Australian  Juvenile  Com- 
pany. The  almost  rigorous  correctness 
01  the  costuming  and  scening  of  the 
piece  is  a  matter  for  both  delight  and 
surprise.  The  little  neople  had  played 
"The  Geisha"  long  before  their  feet  had 
pressed  the  sacred  soil  of  the  land  of 
the  Mikado,  but  not  until  they  had  min- 
gled with  that  remarkable  people  did 
they  realize  the  fact  that  there  was 
something  wrong  somewhere  with  the 
stage  idea  of  the  kimono. 

That  witching  little  elf,  Miss  Wood- 
son, the  Mollie  Seymour  of  the  east, 
bubbles  over  with  fun  and  resembles  for 
all  the  world  a  big  Christmas  doll  just 
come  to  life  and  pitched  upon  the  stage. 
She  and  Daphne  Pollard,  the  little  Tom- 
mv  Stanley  of  the  cast,  are  the  smallest, 
youneest  and  most  admired  of  the  whole 
troupe.  Master  Millie  Pollard's  Wun 
Hi  is  a  somewhat  different  Wun  from 
that  of  Ferris  Hartman,  but  it  is  just 
as  funny — "same  place  ev'ly  time."  Alice 
Pollard,  Mimosa  San,  is  pretty  and 
graceful  and  sings  better  than  most  girls 
of  her  age.  She  is  frequently  encored 
and  bears  her  honors  modestly.  "The 
Geisha"  should  not  be  overlooked.  While 
here  the  company  will  also  present  "The 
Gaietv  Girl"  on  Tuesday,  Wednesday 
and  Wednesday  matinee,  "The  Geisha" 
Thursday  and  Friday  evenings  and  "In 
Town"  Saturday  matinee  and  night. 
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The  Burbank. 

An  unusually  attractive  bill  will  hold 
the  boards  at  the  Burbank  for  a  week 
beginning  tomorrow  evening,  and  al- 
though the  play  was  seen  here  a  year 
ago,  the  advance  sale  of  seats  is  such 
that  the  management  is  inclined  to  feel 
that  the  business  for  the  forthcoming 
engagement  will  even  surpass  that  of 
last  year.  The  play  is  "Barbara  Friet- 
chie,"  and  the  people  who  play  it  are  the 
James  Neill  company,  who  are  too  well 
and  favorably  known  in  Los  Angeles  to 
need  any  extended  mention.  The  play, 
which  was  written  by  America's  fore- 
most dramatist,  Clyde  Fitch,  is  full  of 
life  and  action,  and  will  be  presented  by 
Mr.  Neill  and  his  excellent  company 
with  all  the  fidelity  to  costume  and  othei 
details  that  are  necessary  to  convey  an 
adequate  idea  of  the  fashion  and  cus- 
toms of  the  days  of  the  great  rebellion. 
Unlike  some  war  dramas,  "Barbara 
Frietchie"  abounds  more  in  tender  pass- 
ages of  love  than  in  the  clangor  and 
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clash  of  armed  belligerency.  There  are 
soldiers  in  it,  to  be  sure,  else  it  would 
not  be  a  war  drama,  but  the  actual 
scenes  of  wholesale  carnage  are  '.eft  to 
the  imagination,  while  the  finer  threads 
of  dramatic  tapestry  are  deftly  woven 
before  the  eyes  of  the  beholder.  Mr. 
Neill  appears  as  Captain  Trumbull,  a 
union  officer,  a  part  in  which  he  is  seen 
at  his  best.  Miss  Edith  Chapman  es- 
says the  title  role,  and  in  it  scored  a  dis- 
tant triumph  last  season.  The  remainder 
of  the  company  are  about  the  same  as 
when  last  si_en  in  Los  Angeles,  with  the 
exception  of  a  few  additional  members. 
The  play  will  be  staged  with  the  same 
elaborate  care  and  attention  to  detail  for 
which  Mr.  Neill  is  noted. 
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The  Orphevim. 

It  is  a  heart-breaking  thing — this  hav- 
ing to  turn  people  away,  night  after 
night,  who  come  to  the  box  office  and 
want  seats. 


Jessie  Dale,  a  girl  baritone,  who  is  said 
to  have  a  voice  of  phenomenal  range  and 
power,  will  make  her  first  appearance  on 
the  coast  next  Monday  night. 

Lillian  Bwkhart  will  begin  the  third 
and  last  week  of  her  engagement  in  a 
new  comedy,  "The  Eighth  Year." 

Taglione  will  dance,  Goleman's  cats 
and  dogs  will  perform,  and  there  will  be 
other  acts — all  new,  all  great. 

 o  

People's  Course. 

Will  Allen  Dromgoole  is  the  next  at- 
traction announced  in  the  People's 
Course  of  lectures  and  musical  enter- 


Two  Little  Drummers  in  Pollards'  Australian  Juvenile  Opera  Company. 


Few  circumstances  could  be  more  pain- 
ful, but  that  has  been  the  state  of  af- 
fairs every  night  at  this  theater  for  the 
past  few  weeks.  Hosts  of  people  who 
wanted  tickets  have  had  to  be  refused. 

One  thing  is  certain.  The  people  of 
this  town  believe  the  Urpheum  gives  the 
greatest  show  on  earth,  or  they  would 
have  quit,  long  ago,  packing  the  house 
to  the  roof,  and  from  the  orchestra  rail 
to  the  rear  of  the  place. 

Last  week  was  good — this  week  is 
great,  and  next  week  will  be  just  a  bit 
superior  to  both.    Mark  that  prediction. 

It  therefore  behooves  you,  gentle 
stranger,  to  come  early  when  you  want 
seats,  and  avoid  disappointment.  Order 
your  seats  well  in  advance.  They  are  on 
sale,  six  days  in  advance,  all  the  time. 

Tortajada,  the  royal  beauty  of  Spain, 
and  a  dancer  who  far  outshines  Carmen- 
cita,  and  the  other  one-time  terpsicho- 
rean  queens  of  the  stage,  is  to  top  the 
list  of  good  things  next  week. 

Tortajada  has  created  a  genuine  sen- 
sation in  San  Francisco.  They  declare 
in  the  north  that  her  dancing  embodies 
all  the  poetry  of  motion,  and  sparkles 
with  the  fire  of  the  Spanish  race.  Torta- 
jada is  beautiful — her  pictures  reveal 
that.  And  beyond  doubt  her  dancing 
will  serve  to  entrance  the  people  of  the 
Angel  City  next  week. 

An  illustrated  song  act,  of  the  first 
class,  will  be  presented  next  week  by 
Werden  and  Shepherd.  These  artists 
have  fine  voices,  and  they  illustrate  their 
descriptive  songs  with  the  most  exquisite 
effects. 


tainments  which  opened  last  Friday  night 
at  Simpson  Auditorium  with  one  of  the 
most     delightful     entertainments  ever 


given  in  Los  Angeles.  The  entertain- 
ment was  by  S.  W.  Gillilan,  poet,  hu- 
morist and  philosopher,  and,  above  all, 
entertainer,  assisted  by  the  Euterpean 
Male  Quartet  and  Ariel  Ladies'  Quartet 
in  duets,  quartets  and  octet  selections. 
Miss  Julia  Phelps,  harpist. 

That  this  course  which  is  given  under 
the  direction  of  the  University  of  South- 
ern California  and  the  Blanchard- Ven- 
ter Lyceum  Musical  Bureau,  will  be 
popular,  goes  without  saying,  when  it  is 
announced  that  for  the  entire  course  of 
ten  entertainments  season  tickets  can  be 
procured  for  one  dollar,  making  the  cost 
of  a  single  entertainment  but  ten  cents. 
The  following  attractions,  each  of  which 
is  worth  at  least  half  the  price  charged 
for  the  entire  course,  will  be  given: 

Friday,  December  27,  Will  Allen 
Dromgoole,  in  her  poem  lecture,  "Folk 
Lore  and  Superstition  of  the  South." 
January  17,  Los  Angeles  Woman's  Or- 
chestra. January  31,  Rev.  Thomas  A. 
Boyer,  in  his  lecture,  "The  House  of 
Seven  Gables."  February  14,  William 
Webster  Ellsworth  of  New  York,  illus- 
trated lecture,  "From  Lexington  to 
Yorktown."  February  27,  Throop  Man- 
dolin and  Guitar  Club.  March  5,  the 
great  Chicago  Symphony  Orchestra  of 
51  people.  March  28,  Lee  Emerson  Bas- 
sett,  in  "An  Evening  with  Dickens." 
April  4,  Pomona  College  Glee  Club,  and 
April  18,  Henry  G.  Peabody,  in  his  lec- 
ture, "The  New  England  Seashore." 

Ever  since  Miss  Dromgoole  charmed 
the  people  last  summer,  at  the  Chautau- 
qua Assembly  at  Long  Beach,  with  her 
delightful  stories  of  the  South,  there  has 
been  a  clamor  for  more,  and  it  is  safe  to 
predict  that  Simpson  Auditorium  will  be 
packed  when  Miss  Dromgoole  makes 
her  appearance  on  the  People's  Course. 
Her  stories  of  the  South,  its  people  and 
especially  of  its  picturesque  negroes, 
altrnately  move  her  audience  to  tears 
and  laughter.  The  charm  of  the  little 
Tennessee  woman's  entertainment  lies  in 
her  delivery  as  well  as  in  the  literary 
qualities  of  what  she  says.  There  is  no 
ranting.  Miss  Dromgoole  tells  her  sto- 
ries in  a  conversational  style  that  is 
restful  and  holds  the  attention  of  her 
hearers. 

Miss  Dromgoole's  writings,  as  well  as 
her  lectures,  have  won  for  her  the  repu- 
tation of  being  one  of  the  best  inter- 
preters of  Southern  life  that  this  coun- 
try has  produced.  Miss  Dromgoole  has 
written  some  delightful  stories  which 
have  appeared  in  The  Saturday  Post. 
 o  
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Pro-Boer  Sympathies  and  Product  Markets. 

Our  imperial  tendencies  and  expansion  policy  are 
largely  justified  on  the  need  of  trade  expansion  and 
more  markets,  yet  the  politicians  antagonize  our  largest 
purchaser  and  our  best  market,  that  is,  the  British  em- 
pire, for  an  emotional  sympathy  with  Holland  and  the 
Boers  in  the  fight  over  whether  South  Africa  is  to  be 
all  Boer  and  Dutch-speaking,  or  all  English  and  Eng- 
lish-speaking. The  Boer  gave  the  Hollanders  trade 
monopolies,  as  in  powder,  dynamite,  railroads,  etc., 
denied  the  franchise,  citizenship  or  any  local  self-gov- 
ernment to  the  large  mining  communities,  nor  would 
the  Boer  mine  or  trade  himself.  Neither  Hollander 
nor  Boer  traded  with  us  in  any  important  way.  As  far 
as  trade  and  trade  expansion  goes,  the  aims  of  the 
secret  society  of  the  Africander-bund  were  all  hos- 
tile to  American  interests.  These  aims  proposed  the 
forcible  exclusion  of  English  and  Americans  from  all 
of  South  Africa,  the  destruction  and  extinction  of  the 
English  colonies  on  the  coast  and  the  substitution  of 
the  Boer  Dutch  dialect  for  English  as  the  language 
of  all  of  South  Africa.  These  secret  society  schemes 
and  the  ambition  of  the  Boers  to  run  all  of  South 
Africa  are  the  real  causes  of  the  present  African  war. 
The  trade  of  such  a  Boer  nation  would  be  small  as 
compared  to  that  of  the  present  English  colonies,  and 
all  the  trade  that  there  was  would  go  to  Holland. 
The  Hollander  trade  and  transportation  monopolies  held 
in  the  Transvaal  would  be  extended  to  all  of  South 
Africa.  It  is  also  to  be  expected  that  the  re-enslave- 
ment of  the  large  negro  population  would  be  carried  out 
by  the  Boers.  The  first  start  of  the  race  antagonism 
in  South  Africa  was  over  the  emancipation  of  the 
slaves  in  Boer  ownership. 

The  American  people  are  well  aware  of  the  fact 
that  the  underlying  cause  of  the  American  civil  war 
was  slavery.  The  incidents  that  led  immediately  to 
actual  war  were  of  no  real  importance.  But  our  peo- 
ple do  not  understand  that  the  same  race  question  is 
also  the  real  foundation  of  the  South  African  con- 
test. The  Boer  held  the  negro  in  slavery.  The  Eng- 
lish emancipated  the  negro  by  agreeing  to  pay  the 
Boer  the  value  of  the  slaves.  The  Boers  were  dis- 
affected by  this  measure  and  still  further  infuriated  by 
slow  pay,  and  finally  trekked  off  into  the  interior  where 
they  could  handle  the  negro  as  they  pleased.  The 
status  of  the  negro  under  the  Boer  oligarchies  was 
that  of  a  serf.  To  all  practical  purposes  the  negro 
was  a  slave  controlled  by  the  lash  and  rifle.  This 
caused  constant  wars  between  Boer  and  negro,  in 
which  the  Boers  had  several  close  calls  from  exter- 
mination. They  secured  English  help  from  the  coast 
English  colonics  which  the  Boers  now  desire  to  elim- 
inate. The  Boers'  aim  of  Boerizing  South  Africa  is  at 
the  bottom  of  their  hostility  and  unfairness  to  the 
litlanders.  The  Boer  wanted  no  immigrants  and 
wanted  no  mines,  though  willing  to  cynch  the  miner 
and  enjoy  the  fruits  of  his  enterprise.  The  American 
people  have  never  understood  that  the  immediate  in- 
cidents that  nominally  brought  on  the  South  African 
war  were  in  no  sense  its  cause.  The  real  car.se  of 
the  war  is  the  negro  and  how  he  shall  be  treated.  It  is 
a  tremendous  question  for  South  Africa.  Far  more 
momentous  than  the  negro  question  here,  serious  as 
this  is.  In  South  Africa  there  are  five  blacks  to  one 
white,  and  some  of  the  negroes  are  warlike  and  fine 
fighters,  as  both  Boer  and  English  know  to  their  cost. 
The  imminent  question  in  South  Africa  is,  shall  that 
section  be  all  a  Boer  nation  with  the  English  colon- 
ists north,  east  and  south,  excluded  and  a  Boer  language 
or  shall  it  be  an  English  colonial  confederacy  like 
C  anada  or  Australia.  There  is  no  real  dispute  about 
a  fair  and  liberal  system  of  self-government  except  in- 
sofar as  the  Boers  deny  it  to  further  their  Africander- 
bund  secret  society  ambitions. 

The  underlying  question  and  the  cause  of  all  the 
trouble  is,  "How  is  the  negro  to  be  treated?"  The 
Boer  says  as  serf  or  slave,  without  rights.  The  Eng- 
lish as  a  freeman  to  make  of  himself  what  he  can. 

The  American  has  nothing  to  gain  from  a  Boer 
nation  enslaving  the  negroes  of  South  Africa.  Such  a 
result  would  reduce  the  total  trade  of  the  African  con- 
tinent, arrest  progress,  develop  a  strange  language  and 
turn  such  trade  as  there  might  be  left  to  the  present 
Holland  companies  as  monopolies,  similar  to  the  trade 
conditions  in  Java.  Nor  has  the  American  any  soul 
sympathy  with  an  oligarchy  that  has  always  treated 
the  negro  in  the  most  brutal  and  cruel  manner  known 
to  humanity. 

 o  

Government  Socialism. 

The  French  government  has  assumed  extensive  and 
large  duties  toward  the  people  on  Socialistic  lines. 
Amongst  other  things  the  government  owns  a  number 
of  railroads,  gives  extravagant  subsidies  to  steamships 
and  has  a  monopoly  of  the  tobacco  business.    The  gov- 


ernment railroads  last  year  showed  a  deficit  of  eighty 
million  francs.  It  would  be  hard  to  find  railroads  with 
poorer  equipment  and  poorer  service  than  these.  In  no 
civilized  nation  is  the  development  of  shipbuilding 
and  ship-owning  enterprise  so  stagnant.  In  no  country 
without  a  tobacco  monopoly  are  the  methods  of  sale 
so  unattractive  or  the  quality  of  tobacco  sold  so  miser- 
able. The  French  nation  of  some  34  million  people 
now  owes  over  six  billion  dollars  and  is  running  be- 
hind with  an  average  deficit  in  profound  peace  of  about 
eight  million  dollars  a  month.  The  government  also 
subsidizes  all  churches,  including  the  Roman  Catholic, 
and  paternally  assists  and  advises  them.  Nowhere  in 
civilization  is  religion  possessed  of  less  initiative  and 
vigor. 

The  French  code  regulates  even  family  affairs  and 
limits  more  than  any  other  country  testamentary  dis- 
position of  property.  The  Russian  bureaucracy,  with  its 
registration  of  every  one's  movements  and  its  domestic 
passport  cast  iron  rule,  is  theoretically  more  paternal 
than  that  of  France.  But  the  French  bureaucracy  is  so 
much  more  effectively  organized  that  it  is  really  prob- 
ably more  potent  in  its  paternalism.  The  general  out- 
come of  the  French  Socialist  tendencies  is  a  popula- 
tion of  intelligent,  industrious  and  thrifty  people  stand- 
ing still  in  their  tracks.  The  population  of  this  great 
nation  has  been  sterilized.  It  sends  out  no  colonies 
and  its  birth  rate  at  home  is  less  than  its  death  rate. 

Russian  Socialism  with  a  despotic  paternalism  has 
stagnated  the  Slav  race,  but  its  vast  duties,  inefficiency 
and  corruption  have  in  part  neutralized  its  possible  ef- 
fects in  undermining  individual  self-reliance  and  initi- 
ative, especially  in  Siberia.  In  both  Australia  and  New 
Zealand  the  recent  census  has  proved  a  profound  dis- 
appointment. These  colonies  are  experimenting  in  So- 
cialistic schemes  and  one  of  the  most  acute  critics  of 
government, Leroy  Bcaulieu,  has  attributed  the  stagna- 
tion and  sterilization  of  the  population  to  these  schemes. 
We  do  not  know  enough  about  other  causes  that  may 
exist  to  express  an  opinion  on  this  idea.  It  is,  how- 
ever, evident  that  extreme  Socialistic  schemes  do  not 
strengthen  a  race  or  nation  in  some  of  its  most  im- 
portant qualities. 

In  estimating  the  material  advantage  of  these  new 
schemes  a  more  careful  review  of  all  the  facts  and  con- 
ditions should  be  had  than  has  been  usual.  For  in- 
stance, the  measure  date  in  New  Zealand  is  set  at  the 
extreme  low  tide  of  the  great  strike  that  ruined  so 
many  people  and  so  many  industries  in  that  and  neigh- 
boring colonies.  The  American  protectionist  politician 
attributes  the  present  prosperity  of  this  country,  not 
to  Socialistic  schemes  like  those  of  New  Zealand,  but 
to  a  partizan  political  administration  which  upholds 
special  privilege  in  the  hands  of  the  wealthiest  class. 
Both  reasons  may  be  correct,  but  it  is  far  more  likely 
that  both  are  wrong.  We  strongly  incline  to  favor  the 
New  Zealand  land  expropriation  a::d  colonizing 
methods,  but  we  call  attention  to  the  fact  that  in  the 
long  run  paternalism  or  Socialism  has.  in  all  races  and 
nations,  diminished  individual  self-reliance  and  initi- 
ative. Thinking  people  should  not  overlook  the  fact 
that  private  monopoly  now  threatens  the  people  with  a 
paternalism  and  Socialism  of  a  nature  quite  different 
from  that  of  any  government  scheme,  and  perhaps  quite 
as.  if  not  more,  hurtful. 

The  United  States  is  today  the  most  individualistic 
nation  of  any  enjoying  order  and  security  of  property. 
It  is  also  by  far  the  most  progressive  and  energetic. 
Our  individual  liberties  are  clearly  worth  guarding 
against  either  State  Socialism  or  against  private  monop- 
oly based  on  special  privilege. 


solute  free  trade  between  all  the  sections  and  states 
within  the  Union.  These  good  things  are  possible  be- 
cause we  have  not  race  and  national  antagonisms  and 
what  these  involve,  because  we  have  no  interstate  trade 
wars  and  because  we  have  no  need  to  arm  the  nation 
and  live  in  a  military  camp. 

We  should  think  that  Irishmen  and  Frenchmen.  Ital- 
ians, Russians,  Poles,  Swedes,  Norsemen,  Germans  and 
all  of  the  other  Aryans  here  would  realize  the  advan- 
tage of  maintaining  the  conditions  that  induced  them 
all  to  freely  select  this  country  above  all  others  for  a 
home. 

The  foreigner  who  becomes  an  American  citizen  pays 
this  country  and  its  general  institutions  the  highest 
possible  compliment.  It  is  an  emotional  folly  pro- 
moted by  demagogues  for  a  foreigner  thus  testifying 
by  free  choice  to  the  advantages  of  self-government  in 
the  United  States,  where  all  use  one  language  and  are 
by  law  free  to  follow  their  own  star  of  destiny,  to  or- 
ganize on  separatist,  linguistic  and  nationalistic  lines. 
Success  in  such  action  would  merely  recreate  here  the 
very  conditions  from  which  the  foreign  born  American 
citizen  had  fled. 

 o  

15he  Gas  War. 

An  interesting  feature  of  the  effort  of  San  Francisco 
gas  capitalists  to  hold  fast  a  gas  monopoly  in  Los  An- 
geles is  the  fact  that  the  war  has  been  carried  into  Af- 
rica, or,  in  other  words,  into  San  Francisco,  where  the 
Los  Angeles  monopoly  is  not  so  well  entrenched.  It 
appears  that  the  officials  of  Los  Angeles  are  the  only 
ones  in  California  that  are  disposed  to  nullify  the  guar- 
antee of  free  competition  in  the  State  Constitution  in 
the  support  of  monopoly  owned  by  aliens.  Under  the 
delays  of  our  court  procedure  the  political  hold-up  of 
the  competing  gas  company  is  intended  to  last  at  least 
two  years.  This  proceeding  of  the  politicians  suits  the 
San  Francisco  gas  monopoly  in  Los  Angeles  and  the 
lighting  combine,  but  the  public  interests  are  not  served; 
capital  is  prevented  from  employing  labor,  and  the  prog- 
ress of  the  city  is  impeded.  To  secure  political  action  so 
hostile  to  the  public  interest  must  have  cost  a  lot.  The 
fly  in  the  'Frisco  ointment,  as  far  as  the  public  is  con- 
cerned, is  the  well-founded  suspicion  that  the  northern 
deal  is  merely  a  trust  to  combine  the  competing  gas 
companies  there,  and  not  for  any  true  competition.  Spe- 
cial privilege  without  effective  control  has  had  a  long 
rope  in  America.  But  it  is  probably  with  ropes  as  it  is 
with  lanes.  It  is  a  long  lane  that  has  no  turning,  and  it 
is  a  long  rope  that  has  no  end. 


American  Unity. 

A  Gaelic  society  in  Oakland  has  just  passed  some  res- 
olutions which  controvert  the  successful  American  pol- 
icy of  amalgamating  all  of  the  branches  of  the  Aryan 
race  in  this  country.  One  of  these  resolutions  is  as 
follows : 

"That  we  regard  the  preservation  and  spread  of  the 
Irish  language  as  the  greatest  and  most  pressing  na- 
tional duty  now  incumbent  on  the  Irish  race." 

Another  similar  resolution  was  passed  by  the  Clan  na 
Gael  in  Chicago.  The  conditions  which  have  induced 
the  vast  majority  of  emigrants  to  leave  their  homes 
and  friends  in  Europe  and  come  to  this  country  to 
make  a  new  home  are  the  consequences  of  race  ri- 
valries and  the  conscription  for  the  military  service  and 
the  burdensome  taxes  to  support  great  national  military 
forces. 

The  oppression  of  a  race  minority,  as  in  Turkey,  Rus- 
sia, Poland,  or  hostilities  growing  out  of  race  or  relig- 
ious jealousies,  as  in  Ireland  and  Austria,  are  a  large 
and  growing  factor  in  causing  emigration.  The  for- 
eigner seeks  this  country  because  of  the  personal  liberty, 
•the  comparative  security  of  life  and  property,  the  op- 
portunities offered  by  the  free  public  land  and  the  ab- 


School  Congestion. 

The  time  appears  to  have  come  when  the  school  board 
can  properly  take  action  to  sell  the  Spring  Street  school 
lot.  The  price  that  can  be  obtained  for  that  lot  will 
be  a  reasonably  full  value.  The  city  has  grown  rapidly 
and  real  estate  values  are  better  appreciated  than  they 
have  been  for  a  long  time.  This  lot,  no  longer  ap- 
propriate for  school  purposes,  can  now  be  sold  to  good 
advantage.  The  money  it  will  bring  can  be  used  to 
overcome  the  present  lack  of  school  accommodation 
due  to  our  rapid  growth. 

We  trust  that  the  school  board  in  establishing  new 
schools  will  not  overlook  the  importance  and  crying 
necessity  for  more  adequate  exercise  grounds  available 
to  the  schools. 

 o  

Street  Trees  — Where  to  Plant. 

Street  tree  planting  requires  one  great  reform.  That 
is  to  plant  the  trees  next  to  or  on  the  property  line,  and 
not  next  to  the  curb.  This  plan  is  beautifully  exempli- 
fied in  the  superb  elm  avenues  of  New  Haven.  The 
plan  shades  the  sidewalk  while  not  interfering  with  its 
permanence  by  roots,  etc  The  trees  are  out  of  the 
way  of  horses,  hitching  or  other  injury.  Electric  wires 
can  be  run  along  the  curb  line  with  the  least  injury  or 
cutting  of  the  trees,  which  tree  cutting  is  now  in  an  un- 
restrained career  of  corporation  vandalism. 

Besides  these  advantages,  the-  sidewalks  are  fully 
opened  and  clear  for  any  system  of  lighting. 

The  Adams  St.  Heights  are  to  be  planted  in  this  way. 


Herald. 

This  important  daily  has  improved  greatly  since  the 
water  company  syndicate  sold  out  its  control.  The 
Herald  is  bright,  progressive  and  of  broad  and  kindly 
disposition  to  all  Southwestern  interests.  It  is  very 
different  from  the  Times  in  these  matters.  The  Herald 
in  addition  presents  the  news  better  than  the  Times 
does. 
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.iDacore.  Germo  Alalanga  (Gmelirv);  Family  Scrombrida.e. 
By  DAVID  STARR  JORDAN. 


Floors  and  Borders  ST- 

TO  ANY  HARDWOOD  COLOR  BYUSINC 

 —    ~  JM 


The  Albacore  is  one  of  the  Mackerel 
family,  but  short  and  plump  like  a  fat 
pig,  and  distinguished  from  all  others 
bv  its  long  and  slender  pectoral  fins, 
which  extend  backward  along  its  sides 
like  stiff  ribbons.  It  reaches  a  length 
of  two  or  three  feet,  and  a  weight  of  per- 
haps twelve  or  fifteen  pounds.  Its  flesh 
is  very  red,  like  the  flesh  of  beef,  and 
very  oily,    so  that    while  its  flavor  is 


Written  expressly  for  the  Saturday  Post. 

opens  wide,  and  in  its  maw  is  found  a 
variety  of  other  fishes  which  it  has 
swallowed. 

I  once  opened  an  Albacore's  stomach 
at  Santa  Barbara.  Inside  of  it  I  found 
a  whole  hake,  a  fish  which  lives  at  a 
considerable  depth.  Inside  the  hake, 
which  was  fresh,  I  found  another  whole 
fish,  a  kind  of  lantern-fish,  with  lumin- 
ous spots,  fitted  to  live  in  the  ocean 


and  it  certainly  breeds  there.  It  goes 
out  into  the  open  sea,  but  rarely  reaches 
the  West  Indies.  It  visits  many  of  the 
islands  of  Polynesia,  but  we  are  not 
sure  that  all  the  Albacores  recorded 
from  these  regions  are  the  same  in  kind 
as  ours  of  California. 

The  name  Albacore  is  said  to  be  from 
the  Arabic  and  to  mean  "the  pig."  If 
we  divide  it  Al  Bacor,  we  shall  see  that 


Etc. 


Floor  Enamels 

Oak,  Cherry,  Walnut, 
'  Makes  Old  Floors  Look  New"  Gives  You  Floors 
a  hard  Enamel 
Finish.  No  trouble 
to  apply.  Wears 
like  Cement.  Dries 
over  night.  Con- 
tains no  Japan  or 
Shellac.  Sold  at 
Drug,  Paint  and 
Department  stores 
60c  size  covers  75 
feet;  $1.00  size  160 
feet.  Take  no 
other,  none  just  as 
srood.  Send  for 
Free  Booklet  and 
Sample  Card.  Use 

<</r<o  IN  THE  QUAUTV  7^\\l\"L 
Linoleum  and  to  refresh  Hardwood  Floors, 
Furniture  and  Woodwork.  "FLOOR-SHINE" 

sold  by 

A.  HAMBURGER  &  SONS 
LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 

SOLE  AGENTS  FOR  LOS  ANGELES  COUNTY 


THE  ALBACORE,  GERMO  ALALANGA  (GMELIN);  FAMILY  SCROMBRIDAE.     SPECIMEN  FROM  SANTA  ROSA  ISLAND. 


fairly  agreeable,  one  does  not  care  to  eat 
too  much  of  it. 

The  Albacore  comes  to  the  Santa  Bar- 
bara Islands  in  great  Schools  in  the 
spring.  Where  it  comes  from,  no  one 
knows,  nor  do  we  know  where  it  breeds. 
Young  Albacores  are  never  seen  in  Cal- 
ifornia, all  that  we  know  being  full 
grown.  It  comes  at  the  same  time  with 
the  flying  fishes,  and  perhaps  to  feed  on 
them,  for  it  is  an  eager  fish  and  vora- 
cious.   Its  teeth  are  small,  but  its  mouth 


abysses.  This  little  fish,  which  I  called 
Sudis  ringens,  has  never  been  seen  be- 
fore nor  since,  and  it  is  not  often  that 
any  fish  gets  swallowed  twice  before  it 
is  digested. 

The  Albacore  takes  the  trolling  line 
much  as  its  larger  brother  the  Tuna  does. 
It  is  often  taken  by  anglers  and  fisher- 
men about  the  Santa  Barbara  Islands, 
especially  in  the  month  of  March.  It  is 
widely  distributed  through  the  warm 
seas.   It  is  common  in  the  Mediterranean 


it  has  nothing  to  do  with  the  Latin  word 
albus,  white.  It  should  not,  therefore, 
be  written  Albicorc.  The  name  Gcrmo, 
or  Germon,  has  also  been  used  long  in 
France  for  these  fishes.  A.lalonga  means 
long-winged,  and  its  meaning  is  obvi- 
ous. Sometimes  the  name  Albacore  is 
given  to  other  big  mackerel-like  fishes, 
as  the  Tunny  (Tuna),  or  the  Bonita, 
but  this  long-finned  species  is  the  one 
to  which  the  name  really  belongs. 


Col.  H.  D.  Y.  C\imso  Sees  a  Ghost  people  we  know. 


The  Colonel  was  taking  a  long  drink 
of  Scotch  and  soda  at  the  Hollenbeck 
when  the  reporter  shook  hands  with 
him. 

"I  have  not  seen  you  for  a  long  time," 
said  the  reporter.  "I  hope  that  you  are 
well." 

"No,  sir!"  said  the  Colonel.  "I  am 
pale  in  the  gills.  I  have  had,  sir,  a  bad 
night.  By  George,  sir !  I  thought  for 
a  while  that  the  Whisperia  'trimmings 
were  on  me  again.  I  tell  you,  sir,  that 
Perry  &  Mott  water  deal  up  there  near- 
ly killed  me.  Water,  sir,  has  always 
been  my  greatest  trouble." 

"What  was  the  matter,  Colonel?" 

"Well,  sir,  it  was  this  way :  I  got 
back  yesterday  from  some  political  work 
with  Colonel  Burns  and  Kelly  for  the 
Gage  six-in-hand,  and  I  went  to  supper 
with  the  gas  boys  down  at  the  Belmont. 
They  had  some  gay  ladies  along,  sir — 
fine,  sir,  very  fine.  The  gas  boys,  sir, 
know  how  to  pick  a  petticoat." 

"What  gas  boys,  Colonel?" 

"Why,  sir,  the  political  gas  monopo- 
ly of  San  Francisco,  located  in  Los  An- 
geles, sir. 

"Well,  sir,  after  the  boys  had  sought 
cover,  I  foolishly  mixed  drinks,  sir. 
Whiskey,  after  champagne,  sir,  is  inad- 
visable, sir.  I  took  a  walk,  sir,  in  the  fog 
to  brace  up  for  bed.  It  was  then,  sir, 
that  the  notion  struck  me  hard  to  give 
a  farewell  look  at  my  dear  political  mar- 
ket, sir.  So  I  drifted  down  there,  and, 
sir,  feeling  the  fatigue  of  the  banquet, 
sat  down  under  the  stalls.  I  fell  asleep, 
sir.  When  I  awoke  it  was  pitch  dark 
around  me,  but  there  was  a  dull  light 
through  the  fog  in  front  of  the  stalls. 
As  I  sat  up,  sir,  I  saw  a  figure  slowly 
approaching.  Suddenly  I  was  horrified 
to  realize  that  the  figure  was  headless, 
and,  sir,  the  figure  was  carrying  its  head 
under  its  arm.  It  stalked  toward  me. 
Every  hair  I  had,  sir,  stood  on  end  as 
the  fearful  thing  approached.  Cold 
sweat,  sir,  broke  out  on  me  and  chills 
ran  down  my  back.   A  few  feet  from  me 


the  figure  stopped.  Then,  raising  the 
dissevered  head  high  above  the  neck 
with  both  hands,  the  ghostly  head 
spoke.  I  could  see  the  blood  drop  down 
from  it,  sir." 

"Good  gracious.  Colonel !  What  did 
the  head  say?" 

"It  said,  sir,  'I  am  the  'Deal.'  Con- 
science cut  this  head  from  my  body. 
In  my  right-hand  pocket  are  the  eye- 
openers  ;  in  my  left-hand  pocket  are  the 
eye-closers.  My  name  is  Dennis  St., 
i860  x.' 

"With  that,  sir,  the  figure  threw  the 
head  at  me,  and  it  came  bounding  along 
the  ground.  I  could  see,  sir,  the  dead 
glaze  on  the  eyes.  I  jumped  about  twen- 
ty feet  in  the  air  and  fell  in  a  swoon. 
When  I  recovered,  sir,,  it  was  dull  dawn. 
I  looked  first  for  the  head,  sir,  and  could 
scarcely  realize  that  I  had  simply  mixed 
my  drinks.  By  George,  sir,  I  am  stiff 
and  chilly  yet." 

"What  was  the  St.  i860  x  for,  Col- 
onel ?" 

"Why,  sir,  you  are  remarkably  igno- 
rant. About  the  one  thing,  sir,  that  I 
can  rely  on  is  that  a  newspaper  reporter 
never  knows  anything.  Read  church  his- 
tory, sir,  and  you  will  find  that  the  oth- 
er headless  walking  Dennis  had  St.  be- 
fore his  name,  which  means  Saint.  St. 
i860  x  after  a  name,  sir,  means  Saint 
nit  with  bitters." 

"Oh !"  said  the  reporter. 

"Yes,  sir;  and  I  want  to  tell  you,  sir, 
before  I  meet  an  urgent  appointment  on 
restraining  gas  competition,  that  Gage  is 
the  man,  sir.  We  have  Burns  and  Kel- 
ly and  the  old  Bill  Foote  gang,  and  we 
have  got,  sir,  the  Russian  vote." 

"What  is  the  Russian  vote,  Colonel  ?" 

"Why,  sir,  that  is  the  warrior  labor 
leaders.  Did  you  not  see  that  we  ap- 
pointed the  Russian  sailor  who  led  the 
war  strike,  to  be  delegate  to  Washing- 
ton about  the  Chinese?" 

Just  then  a  gas  man  beckoned  the 
Colonel  from  a  back  door,  and  away  the 
Colonel  went. 


Great 
Special 


A  great  many  pleasing  things  are  said, 
among  both  lawyers  and  laity  alike,  con- 
cerning  "Joe"    Chambers,    the   popular  A 
and  accomplished  assistant  district  at-  O  ^  | 
torney.    Mr.  Chambers  is  a  man  of  in-  0  ^^aiC 
gratiating  personality    and    keen    legal  ^  •     •  • 


acumen.  Criminals  in  the  dock  say  it 
is  .a  pleasure  to  be  prosecuted  by  "Joe." 
Mr.  Chambers  was  bora  in  Clinton 
County,  Illinois,  in  1862.  He  worked  on 
the  "old  farm"  and  attended  school  until 
he  came  West  in  1881,  settling  in  Los 
Angeles  in  1884.  He  was  admitted  to 
practice  in  1890.  But  he  had  studied 
law  for  many  years  while  in  a  semi-legal 
capacity  he  was  clerk  of  the  Justice 
and  Police  Court  under  Judge  Allen. 
In  1897  he  was  appointed  a  deputy  by 
Hon.  J.  A.  Donnell.  district  attorney, 
which  position  he  has  held  ever  since. 


St.  Vincent's  College,  in  Los  Angeles, 
has  turned  out  lots  of  good,  strong  men 
into  the  world  and  is  turning  them  out 
still.  Among  this  number  may  be  men- 
tioned that  sterling  Native  Son,  Isidore 
B.  Dockweiler.  Mr.  Dockweiler  is  one 
of  the  best  known  and  most  ponular  men 
in  Los  Angeles.  He  was  born  in  this 
city  on  December  28,  1867,  so  that  he  is 
still  a  very  young  man  for  the  distinction 
he  has  achieved.  In  1887  Mr.  Dock- 
weiler was  graduated  from  St.  Vincent's 
College  with  the  degree  of  A.  B.  and  two 
years  later  this  institution  conferred 
upon  him  the  degree  of  A.  M.  Tn  1889 
he  was  admitted  to  practice.  He  was 
married  in  1801  and  is  the  father  of  six 
splendid  children.  Almost  everyone 
knows  that  Mr.  Dockweiler  is  in  part- 
nership with  Mr.  Henry  F.  Carter,  the 
firm  name  being  Dockweiler  &  Carter, 
with  offices  in  the  Douglas  building. 
 0  

At  the  church  door :  "Are  you  one  of 
the  wedding  party?"  asked  Mr  Fresh, 
the  usher.  "Only  the  "room.  Don't 
mind  me,"  replied  the  prospective  vic- 
tim.— Baltimore  World. 


has  attracted  hundreds  of 
buyers  to  our  store,  scores 
of  which  have  benefited  by 
the  heavy  cuts  in  our  regu- 
lar prices.  Los  Angeles  has 
never  witnessed  so  genuine 
a  special  sale  before.  We 
ask  NO  INTEREST  on  our 
contracts  during  this  sale 
and  accept  payments  of  $6 
MONTHLY.  THINK  OF 
IT  PIANO  BUYER  ! 

At  the  rate  pianos  are  go- 
ing, this  sale  cannot  last 
long. 


b  Store  Open  Evenings 

g      Pianos   purchased  stored 
free  of  charge  until  Xmas. 


Fitzgerald's 
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Unprecedented  Imperi^riSev^foVment.  VMMMMMMMMito 


Land  and  Wa.ter  Rights  in  Demand   Looking  Forward  to  a  New  County  in  1903 
or  1905.    Imperial  to  be  the  County  Seat  and  the  Metropolis  of 

the  Imperial  Settlement. 


Lands  in  the  Imperial  Settlement's  are 
now  being  taken  from  the  government 
and  provided  with  water  rights  at  the 
rate  of  ten  thousand  acres  per  month — 
uo.ooo  acres  per  year — and  the  demand 
is  on  the  increase.  This  land  is  not  be- 
ing taken,  as  a  rule,  for  speculative  pur- 
poses, but  for  actual  improvement  and 
settlement. 

People  are  moving  in  from  all  parts 
of  Southern  California  and  outside  lo- 
calities with  their  families  and  goods  to 
occupy  their  lands. 


in  California  at  any  such  price — the 
amount  of  water  guaranteed,  the  relia- 
bility of  the  supply,  the  simplicity  of  the 
system  and  the  mice  of  water  being 
taken  into  consideration. 

Fourth — The  fertility  of  the  soil  and 
the  wide  range  of  profitable  products  are 
unequaled  in  any  other  locality. 

Fifth— The  certainty  of  early  and  sat- 
isfactory railroad  facilities  to  enable  the 
ranchers  to  market  their  crops  is  now 
beyond  dispute. 

These    considerations     will  rapidly 


towns. 

Before  Imperial  reaches  a  population 
of  5000  this  entire  Imperial  Villa  Tract 
will  have  been  subdivided  and  annexed 
to  the  residence  portion  of  the  (then) 
city. 

Acre  property  between  New  River  on 
the  west  and  Carter  River  on  the  east 
must  of  necessity  go  from  fifty  to  one 
hundred  dollars  per  acre;  and  the  land 
near  the  principal  towns,  and  especially 
near  Imperial,  must  of  necessity  go  to 
a  much  higher  figure. 


, Hv,  ^ 

terms  6F?«y5wit.  T^hTr/'  thV^dd^iunv" 
liered  lots  are  being  sold,  and  they  are 
going  very  rapidly,  even  before  the  maps 
are  completed  and  the  contracts  of  sale 
printed. 

It  is  the  early  bird  that  catches  the 
worm,  and  there  no  case  of  record  where 
similar  properly  similarly  situated  was 
ever  offered  at  such  a  price.  The  reason 
is  plain.  The  land  was  originally  cheap 
—very  cheap.  The  growth  of  this  coun- 
try has  been  rapid— very  rapid.  Prices 
have  but  just  commenced  to  advance. 

The  man  who  does  not  invest  at  these 
prices  will  have  lost  more  at  the  end 
of  one  year  than  the  man  of  today  has 
lost  who  did  not  purchase  this  same 
property  one  year  ago. 

The  Oakley- Paulin  Company  have  the 
exclusive  agency  for  handling  this  sub- 
division of  land  adjoining  Imperial. 


WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL 

B.TANI 

Manufacturer  of 

Bamboo  ... 
Art  Goods 

Fancy  Furniture  and 
Bed  Room  Seta 

Decorating  a  Specialty 

404  Soull)  Spring  Street 

LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 
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PATENTS 


Copyrights,  Trade- 
Marks  and  Labels 
telephone  main  847  Registered. 
321-324  Potomac  Black,  Opposita  City  Hall. 

Broadway,  Los  Angeles. 
Cable  address  "Patents"  Los  Angeles. 


Millet  and  Sorghum  Field  on  the  Delta  Which  the  Imperial  Canal  System  Planted  in  July,  Harvested  in  October. 


There  is  probably,  at  present,  a  popu- 
lation of  1500  people  in  the  eastern  end 
of  San  Diego  county,  including  the  min- 
ing communities  near  the  Colorado 
river. 

At  the  present  rate  of  growth,  this 
Imperial  end  of  San  Diego  county  will 
have  a  population  of  more  than  5000  be- 
fore January  I,  1903,  and  this  would 
entitle  the  people  of  this  section  to  have 
a  new  county  formed. 

If  the  requisite  number  of  people  are 
not  here  by  January  I,  1003,  so  that  the 
Legislature  that  meets  that  month  can 
authorize  the  formation  of  a  new  county 
at  that  time,  there  will  be  the  requisite 
number  here  two  years  later — January 
1.  1905— when  such  new  county  can  be 
formed. 

With  a  population  of  5000  in  this  (to 
be)  Imperial  county,  the  county  seat, 
which  in  all  probability  will  be  Im- 
perial, will  have  a  population  of  not  less 
than  1000.  Five  years  later,  this  new 
county  will  have  a  population  of  25.000 
and  the  town  of  Imperial  not  less  than 
5000  people. 

These  are  conservative  estimates,  and 
if  the  present  growth  continues— and 
there  is  no  reason  why  it  should  not — 
these  estimates  will  be  more  than  dou- 
bled within  the  time  specified. 

Look  at  the  counties  of  California  and 
compare  the  population  of  the  counties 
with  their  county  seats  and  see  if  these 
estimates  are  not  more  than  conserva- 
tive. 

Before  Imperial  reaches  a  population 
of  1000  the  town  will  have  become  a  city 
and  will  have  grown  beyond  the  present 
boundaries  of  one  mile  square. 

This  rapid  development  will  be  has- 
tened by  several  very  important  consid- 
erations : 

,  First_The  land  is  cheap  as  a  starter 
—the  uniform  price  paid  the  government 
being  only  $1.25  per  acre. 

Second— The  water  right  is  the  most 
abundant  that  can  be  found  in  arid 
America,  and  the  system  for  its  delivery 
and  distribution  is  simple  and  very  satis- 
factory to  the  people  at  large. 

Third— The  water  right  is  cheap.  No 
such  water  right  can  be  had  anywhere 


bring  the  land  under  cultivation,  and  the 
current  values  of  land  and  water  in 
vogue  during  the  past  year  and  at  the 
present  time,  when  compared  with  the 
prices  that  must  prevail  when  such  lands 
are  brought  under  successful  cultivation, 
furnish  a  margin  of  profit  so  great  that 
the  rush  to  secure  some  of  the  land  is 
today  without  parallel  in  the  history  of 
the  State;  and  this  rapid  settlement  pro- 
duces still  more  rapid  advance  in  prices, 
and  the  more  rapid  advance  in  prices 
creates  a  stil  greater  desire  in  the  minds 
of  the  people  looking  for  homes  or  in- 
vestments to  secure  some  of  these  lands 
without  unnecessary  delay. 

It  is  no  wonder  that  under  these  con- 
ditions there  should  be  a  demand  for 
smaller  tracts  of  land  in  the  vicinity  of 
the  growing  towns.  Of  course,  all  the 
government  lands  in  the  vicinity  of  Im- 
perial were  taken  up  months  ago,  and 
the  prices  have  advanced  from  the  orig- 
inal low  price  to  a  higher,  but  still  a 
low  price  when  the  future  possibilities 
are  taken  into  consideration. 

To  meet  the  demand  for  smaller  tracts, 
the  Imperial  Land  Company  has  subdi- 
vided a  very  choice  tract  of  land  to  the 
west  and  north  of  Imperial,  adjoining 
the  town  plat,  within  a  half-mile  of  the 
business  center,  into  ten-acre  villa  lots, 
and  this  subdivision  is  to  be  known  as 
Imperial  Subdivision  No.  I. 

This  subdivision  is  made  to  conform 
as  nearly  as  possible  with  the  town  plat 
of  Imperial,  so  that  as  the  town  or  city 
is  extended  over  this  territory,  the  addi- 
tions may  be  uniform  in  character  of 
lots  and  blocks  with  the  original  town 
plat  of  one  mile  square. 

As  stated  above.  Imperial  is  to  become 
a  city  of  some  importance.  It  will  be 
the  business  center  of  about  500,000 
acres  of  irrigated  and  cultivated  land  in 
this  state,  to  'say  nothing  of  300,000 
acres  more  across  the  line  in  Lower 
California. 

This  irrigated  land  in  this  State  will, 
when  fully  developed,  support  a  popula- 
tion of  from  100,000  to  150,000  people. 
Such  a  population  will  make  necessary 
one  city  of  20.000  people  or  more,  to  say 
nothing  of  the  other  smaler  cities  and 


Lots  in  the  town  of  Imperial  are  now 
selling  at  from  $ioo  to  $150  each,  or  at  a 
rate  of  from  $500  to  $750  per  acre. 

Within  five  years  the  lots  in  this  Im- 
perial Villa  Tract  will  be  subdivided 
into  residence  lots,  and  these  residence 
lots  will  sell  for  a  higher  figure  than  is 
now  being  paid  for  similar  lots  within 
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ROASTERS  OF 

Fine  coffees 


Importers  of  CEYLON  TEAS 

Telephone  Main  454 
130  West  FiftK  St..  Los  Armeies.  C»l 


SCHROEDER  BROS. 

SIGNS 

121  East  Second  St. 

5  Bros.  Mark.  Telephone  Main  561. 


James  W.  liellman 

I6I  INorlh  Spring  Street 

I00  Carving  Sets 

A  Manufacturer's  Full  Sample 
Line  for  sale  at  

33  I-3  Per  Cent  Discount 
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An  Everlasting  Compliment 

Is  Given  and  Received 
in  the  Gift  of  a  — -> 

Book  to  a  Friend 


Yourr  Literary  Taste 


is  Implied 
is  Shown 
In  a  Wise  Selection 
From  our  Stock  you  can  make  a  Wise  Selection 

FOWLER  BROTHERS 

Booksellers,  Stationers,  Engravers 

221  WEST  SECOND  STREET.  LOS  ANGELES.  CALIFORNIA 
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IMPERIAL 

Over  309ooo  Acres  ol  Choice  Government  Land 

Has  been  taken  up  in  Imperial  Settlements  during  the  past  three  months,  and  water  rights  purchased  for 
the  same.  On  account  of  40  acres  being  the  smallest  amount  that  can  be  acquired  from  the  government,  and 
as  there  has  been  a  great  inquiry  for  smaller  tracts  near  the  rapidly  growing  town  of  Imperial,  it  has  been 
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Oakley-Paulin  Co. 

304-305 
Douglas  Building 

Los  Angeles,  California 
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This  sub-division  comprises  112  ten  acre  lots,  with  eighty-foot  streets  throughout  the  entire  tract.  A  uni- 
form price  of  $400.00  has  been  established  on  all  odd  numbered  lots,  half  cash,  balance  in  one  and  two  years 
at  6  per  cent  interest.    As  soon  as  a  certain  number  are  sold  the  price  advances  at  least  50  per  cent. 

Imperial  is  bound  to  be  the  leading  town  of  this  prosperous  and  rapidly  growing  settlement, 
hardly  a  doubt  but  that  an  investment  made  now  in  these  lots  will  double  in  a  few  months. 

Think  of  it !    A  choice  10  acre  lot,  with  water  right  for  $400.00. 

For  full  particulars,  call  on  or  address 

Oakley =Paulin  Co. 


There  is 
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The  Sea  Shore 


Affords  a  most  satisfying  resting  place  for  the 
city  weary.  Don't  kDow  of  a  more  inviting 
spot  than  Terminal  Island  and  Long  Beach. 
An  ever-cool  air  blown  across  the  Great  Sea, 
is  freighted  with  a  tonic  that  is  health-giving, 
and  invalids  regain  vigor  in  a  few  days. 

Besides  the  surf  bathing,  yachting  and  fish- 
ing is  the  best  on  the  Pacific  coast.  Agents  of  the 

Salt  Lake  Route 

will  furnish  full  particulars,  time  cards,  etc. 

Ten  Ride  Tickets  $1.50 

good  for  any  one.   Phone  Main  9C0 

T.  C.  PECK,  E.  W.  GILLETT, 

Asst.  Uen'l  Pass.  Agt.  Gen'l  Pass.  Agent 

tO*  ANQELES.  CAL. 


Mount  Lowe 
Railway 


"Grandest  Scenic  Trip 
On  Earth." 

"Most  Wonderful  Feat  of 
Railway  Engineering." 

This  is  the  season  of  the  year  when  the 
most  magnificent  views  of  mountains,  val- 
leys, cities,  ocean  and  islands  are  obtained. 

For  tickets  and  full  Information,  call  on, 
or  address, 

Passenger  and  Ticket  Office, 

250  South  Spring  St., 
Stlmson  Block,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

'PHONE  main  900 
H.  F.  GENTRY,  Passenger  Agent. 


I  Eastern  Market  I 


FELIX  LEVY,  Proprietor 


Choice  Meats,  Pork,  • 
...  Sausages,  Etc. : 


Goods  Delivered  Free. 
322  South  Spring  Street 

Telephone  Main  1303 


Fruit  and  Farming  Implements 
Popular  Vehicles  &  Bain  Wagons 
Steam  and  Gasoline  Engines 
Steam  and  Irrigation  Pumps 
Boilers  and  Air  Compressors 

Factory:  THE  BENICIA  AGRICULTURAL  WKS. 

CALL  OR  WRITE. 
Our  Prices  Are  Very 
Attractive. 

BAKER  * 

HAMILTON 

LOS  ANGELES,  CAL 

SAN   FRANCISCO  AND  SACRAMENTO 

226  S.  Spring  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
Larger,  Stronger  and  more  efficient  than  ever. 
Book  -ieeping.Sliorthand.Type  writing,  English, 
Telegraphy  and  Spanish  taught  by  able  and 
experienced  teachers. 

Our  graduates  obtain  good  positions  and 
hold  them.  Send  for  catalogue. 
N.  F.  Fzlkkk,  Pres.      W.  i.  K«mkjlW>,  V.  Pres. 

L  If .  Ftjlstoh,  Bee. 


JAY  POST 


15he  Stranger  and 
^€  the  Princess. 

(CONTINUED  FROM  PAGE  FIVE.) 

very  kind  officer  of  police  came  to  me 
this  morning  and  put  me  on  to  a  scheme 
to  get  you  out  of  here.  It  seems  that 
the  police  are  determined  to  fasten  this 
crime  on  you,  no  matter  who  did  it. 
The  idea  is  that  if  you  are  fortunate 
enough  to  show  proof  at  the  investiga- 
tion that  you  perhaps  did  not  do  it  they 
will  murder  you  in  the  Coneietgere  be- 
fore the  trial.  Poison  can  be  put  in 
your  food." 

"Heavens!  Do  they  do  such  things 
in  Paris?" 

"Queer  things  happen  in  Paris.  That 
is  no  worse  than  many  I  have  known. 
Now  the  thing  is  to  get  out." 

"Out!  You  mean  to  escape  from  the 
Palais  de  Justice?" 

"Certainly.  Would  you  remain  here 
and  be  killed?" 

"But  I  want  to  establish  my  inno- 
cence. What  will  become  of  me  if  I 
escape  and  so  appear  to  be  guilty?" 

"They  will  not  give  you  a  chance  to 
prove  your  innocence.  They  will  kill 
you.  If  you  are  out,  you  can  employ 
detectives  and  thus  run  down  the 
real  murderer." 

"But  I  can't.  I  have  no  money.  Did 
you  not  know  that  my  uncle  died  and 
left  me  nothing?  I  am  as  poor  as  any 
crossing  sweeper." 

"Never  mind.  Come  with  me,  and  I 
will  furnish  the  money  to  ferret  out 
the  crime  and  also  to  start  you  again 
to  prosperity.  You  are  young,  and  can 
make  your  way." 

"And  you  really  think  they  intend  to 
kill  me?" 

"If  one  of  the  police  say  so,  I  do  not 
doubt  It.  He  must  have  been  a  friend. 
An  enemy  would  simply  let  you  go  to 
your  execution." 

To  the  cool,  disinterested  mind  there 
were  plenty  of  flaws  in  this  reasoning, 
but  to  these  two,  hot  with  fear  and  in- 
dignation, with  theawful  realities  mak- 
ing more  vivid  the  dread  possibilities, 
there  was  nothing  unreasonable  in  it 
at  all. 

Buckford  Wallace  loved  life  better 
than  he  did  the  popular  idea  of  justice 
in  France. 

At  22  one  takes  almost  any  chance. 

It  did  not  look  to  either  of  them  dis- 
honorable to  effect  this  escape,  know- 
ing the  prisoner  to  be  Innocent  and  yet 
in  danger. 

I  am  not  sure  It  was  dishonorable. 

I  am  sure  that  under  the  same  cir- 
cumstances I  would  have  done  the 
same  thing— provided  I  had  the  skill 
and  courage. 

The  exchange  of  disguise  was  ef- 
fected. Wallace  staggered  from  the 
cell  and  fell.  The  footman  tried  to 
raise  him.  The  attendant  came,  and 
the  unconscious  man  was  carried  to 
the  waiting  carriage. 

Monroe  had  said  "Home"  to  the 
coachman.  The  German  had  already 
received  his  instructions.  It  was  not 
home  the  American  meant,  but  the  ad- 
dress given  by  the  friendly  police 
agent. 

It  took  an  hour  to  reach  it.  The  house 
was  an  ordinary  stone  building  in  the 
street  called  Rue  de  Creuse.  This  was 
the  street  on  which  Buckford  had 
made  his  exit  from  the  cellar  and  the 
street  on  which  the  house  of  M.  de 
Bullion  faced. 

It  was  not,  however,  in  the  immedi- 
ate vicinity  of  the  former  scenes  of 
Buckford's  adventures. 

The  carriage  stopped,  and  the  two 
got  out.  They  were  met  at  the  street 
door  by  the  smiling  and  victorious 
agent  of  police. 

"Ah,  ha!  It  takes  you  Americans 
to  work  a  game,"  he  said.  "I  am  de- 
lighted. I  congratulate  you.  It  was 
well  done.  Enter,  and  I  will  call  for 
refreshments  at  once." 

"It  seems  good  to  be  at  liberty  once 
more,"  said  Buckford.  "Where  is  this 
place?" 

"In  the  Rue  de  Creuse,"  replied  Mon- 
roe.  "I  don't  know  the  neighborhood." 
Neither  did  Buckford.  Had  ho  known 


fr^tff  tousle  Creuse  was  the  nexl*  f&MtfflMMMMflAfl& 

to  the  Rue  de  Mont-Rouge  he  * 


street 

might  have  had  a  queer  sensation. 

They  were  led  into  a  small  room, 
where  two  or  three  tables  stood  against 
the  walls. 

"This  cafe  is  not  known  as  such  to 
many,"  said  the  obliging  police  agent. 


"Don't  you  know  mef  asked  Monroe,  as 
he  tore  the  beard  from  his  face. 

who  sat  down  with  them.  "It  is  kept 
by  a  friend  of  mine,  an  estimable  lady, 
who  had  the  misfortune  to  be  left  a 
widow  with  two  children  to  support. 
Mine,  du  Garry  will  be  here  presently 
and  make  you  feel  at  home  and  wel- 
come." 

Instead  of  Mme.  du  Barry,  however, 
a  waiter  appeared  with  glasses,  a  bot- 
tle of  wine  and  a  card  on  which  to 
write  the  orders  of  the  gentlemen. 

They  each  ordered  a  substantial  sup- 
per, for  they  were  hungry,  and  laugh- 
ed as  they  spoke  of  the  difference  be- 
tween the  meal  Buckford  was  going 
to  eat  and  the  one  he  would  have  had 
In  the  depot. 

Suddenly,  when  they  had  grown  used 
to  the  place  and  the  sense  of  security 
had  become  strong,  a  panel  opened  in 
the  door  directly  behind  Buckford,  and 
a  heavy  club,  made  of  an  eelskin 
stuffed  with  sand,  descended  on  his 
bead.    He  fell  uuconscious  to  the  floor. 

Monroe,  who  had  seen  the  pauel 
slide,  had  leaped  to  his  feet  and  drawn 
a  pistol  from  his  pocket.  But  the  oblig- 
ing police  agent  leaped  like  a  panther 
upon  him,  pinioned  his  aims,  and 
while  his  cries  for  help  rang  impoteut- 
ly  against  the  walls  two  other  scoun- 
drels rushed  in,  and  the  deadly  clubs 
that  kill  and  leave  no  mark  rained 
upon  his  head. 

In  the  darkness  of  the  night  poor 
Bob  Monroe,  too  chivalrous  and  confid- 
ing, was  dragged  by  the  heels  to  the 
refuse  heap  of  a  nearby  brewery  fac- 
ing on  the  Rue  de  Mont-Rouge. 

Which  explains  the  cry  of  the  police- 
man who  rushed  into  the  office  of  the 
Investigating  magistrate,  M.  Senecal, 
and  struck  everybody  dumb  with  his 
startling  information. 

[to  be  continued.] 


After  the  fvailway  Accident. 

"Poor  fellow,  vou  have  both  legs  cut 

off." 

"Nothing  of  the  sort,  my  dear  sir.  I 
am  a  Christian  Scientist,  and  know  that 
my  legs  arc  all  right." 

"Then  why  don't  you  get  up  and 
walk?" 

"Because  I  am  influenced  by  the  pre- 
vailing impression,  and  because  I  have 
inherited  ths  weakness  of  believing  that 
persons  lose  their  legs  in  railway  acci- 
dents. After  a  little  time  we  will  out- 
grow those  erroneous  impressions." 

 o  

About  to  Make  a  Change. 

"What  is  he  going  to  do  now?" 
breathlessly  asked  the  agitated  young 
woman,  with  her  eyes  on  the  daring 
aeronaut,  who  was  clinging  to  his  Para- 
chute. 

"He  is  about  to  sever  his  connection 
with  the  balloon,"  replied  her  escort, 
"to  accept  a  position  a  little  lower  down." 
— Chicago  Tribune. 


Runs  Through  Sleepers  Dally  From 

California  to 

St.  Louis 

Stopovers  allowed  at  Salt  Lake  City  on 
Missouri  Pacific  Limited.  Personally 
conducted  excursions  leave  every  Mon- 
day and  Thursday  via 

Scenic  Route 

Full  information  given  by  N.  R.  MAR- 
TIN, 8.  P.  Co.,  agent,  or 

L  M.  FLETCHER, 

Pacific  Coast  Agent 

126  California  St. 

SAN  PRANCISCO,  CALIFORNIA 


Southern 
Pacific 
Company 

Announces  the 

Sunset  Limited 

Season  of  1901-1902 
THREE  TIMES  A  WEEK 

LEAVING 

LOS  ANGELES 

EVERY 

Tuesday,  Thursday  and  Saturday 

At  8:30  A.  M. 
Through  Connections  to  the 

EAST 

Solid  Vestibule  Train       Compartment  Car 
Equipment  Superb  Dining  Car 

FASTEST  AND  BEST 

Long  Distance  Train  in  the  World 


Douglas  Shoes 


Boston  Shoe  Store 

Cor.  Main  and  Second  Sts. 


SEE  OUR  LINE 
Window  Shades,  35c 

ALL  WOOL  INGRAIN 
Carpets,  64o  yard 
Iron  Beds,  f  3.50  and  Up 
Wheel  Chairs  Sold  or  Rented 
I.  T.  M ARTIN-Furolture  and  Carpet  Houae 

831-3-5  South  Spring  Street,  L»s  Angeles 
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i  .  l\y  attire  and  Some  °f  the  Rich  Gowns 

New  York's  and  Washington's  Swellest  Set  Fully  Described. 
Whit  Miss  Alice  Roosevelt,  Miss  Va.n  Alen,  Mrs. 
Henry  Clews  &nd  Others  Will  Wear. 

PART  I. 


<3f 


Tliey  are  cutting  and  shipping,  shap- 
ing and  stitching  upon  the  gown  that 
is  to  be  worn  Christmas  time.  To  make 
a  Christmas  gown  is  now  as  much  a 
custom  with  the  modern  woman  as  to 
have  an  Easter  hat,  and  it  is  sure  that 
she  spends  more  time  planning  it. 

The  Christmas  gown  is  a  house  gown, 
or  one  that  is  to  be  worn  indoors.  It  is 
designed  for  one  of  many  occasions  and 
in  selecting  it  a  woman  takes  her  choice. 
Either  she  will  have  a  new  frock  for  a 
Christmas  dinner  party,  or,  forgetting 
the  dinner,  she  will  indulge  in  one  for  an 
evening's  entertainment,  whether  it  be  a 
dance,  a  reception,  a  "party,"  as  the  card 
affairs  are  called,  or  for  mere  emergency. 

No  matter  what  the  gown  may  be,  nor 
the  occasion  for  which  it  is  intended,  it 
must  be  a  picture  gown.  Without  this 
qualification,  it  will  not  answer  any  of 
the  requirements  of  the  Yule.  Gowns 
grow,  more  and  more  so,  and  it  really 
begins  to  look  as  though  the  "picture" 
came  first  and  the  gown  afterward. 

For  the  Christmas  dinner,  which  is 
rarely  a  very  stately  affair,  there  may 
be  a  dinner  gown  with  dressy  attributes, 
without  actual  elegance,  but  it  must  have 
some  characteristic  distinction,  if  it  be 
no  more  than  old  lace. 

Some  difference*  exists  in  the  time  of 
serving  of  the  Christmas  dinner.  In 
New  York  it  is  almost  universally  set 
forth  >at  6  o'clock.  In  other  parts  of  the 
country  it  comes  at  noon,  and  in  many 
families  it  is  served  at  a  between  hours, 
that  is,  at  3  o'clock. 

For  the  day  dinner  the  dark  silk  is 
now  the  proper  gown.  It  is  a  season  of 
silk  gowns,  and  very  demure  and  sub- 
dued the  silk  looks,  made  up  into  a 
demi-train  and  bodice.  In  yellow  brown 
there  are  many  pretty  gowns.  One  had 
a  trimming  of  black  lace  around  the 
skirt,  with  white  chiffon  pulled  through 
the  lace  underneath,  so  that  it  showed 
through  the  lace.  Above  it  there  was 
a  little  black  velvet  trimming.  Black 
velvet  was  put  on  in  little  rosettes,  not 
one  larger  than  a  dime.  It  took  dozens 
to  go  around  the  skirt. 

All  the  browns  are  in  for  dress  pur- 
poses, and  in  the  glace  taffetas  there  is 
a  wide  variety  of  tones.  Some  one  de- 
clares that  there  are  forty  desirable 
shades,  running  from  a  deep  tan  brown 
to  the  invisible  seal.  Tobacco  is  the  fa- 
vorite, with  autumn  leaf  brown  and  the 
brown  of  the  butternut  coming  close 
after. 

For  all  these  brown  silks  there  is  the 
black  lace  trimming,  or  the  trimming  of 
white  lace,  and  there  are  the  passemen- 
teries, which  in  some  form  or  other  look 
so  well  upon  the  skirts  of  the  year. 

For  the  early  dinner  there  should  be 
no  attemot  at  the  low  neck,  the  dress  ex- 
perts tell  us,  and  not  even  the  square 
neck  should  be  attempted.  But  there  is 
something  so  attractive  about  the  square 
neck,  so  positively  homelike,  that  at 
such  a  formal  affair  as  the  Christmas 
dinner  many  ladies  are  willing  to  waive 
questions  of  ceremony  and  etiquette  and 
don  the  costume  that  is  prettiest  and 
the  on  in  which  they  would  be  remem- 


bered the  whole  year.  If  the  dining- 
room  be  darkened  and  lighted  artifi- 
cially, then  the  modified  square  neck  is 
appropriate,  even  in  the  middle  of  the 
day. 

FOR  CEREMONIOUS  DINNERS. 

The  Christmas  dinner  is  one  that  calls 
for  all  the  ceremony  of  the  most  cere- 
monious dinners.  It  is  a  dinner  for 
grown  people,  and  the  children  are  ban- 
ished therefrom.  At  this  dinner  the  most 
beautiful  creations  are  worn,  and  it  is 


5  * 

aeiUy.iy'  describe  a  gown,  but  in  looking 
at  this  dress  of  blue  and  black,  one  gets 
the  idea  that  the  black  is  made  up  under- 
neath the  blue,  which  falls  over  it. 

The  black  acts  as  a  drop  skirt  and, 
where  there  openings  in  the  blue,  the 
black  shows  through.  Each  opening  is 
covered  by  its  patch  of  lace.  Around  the 
lace  there  is  the  most  delicate  little  trim- 
ming of  pale  blue  ribbon. 

The  French  knot  plays  an  important 
part  in  all  ceremonious  dinner  gowns. 
There  is  a  way  of  making  these  knots 
so  that  they  will  stand  out  from  a 
trimming.  They  give  the  effect  of  that 
essential  to  all  good  gowning,  embroid- 
ery, and  the- French  knot  diversifies  the 
surface  of  some  of  the  handsomest  of 
silks,  brocaded  and  plain. 

The  brocaded  crepe  de  chines  are  cre- 
ating somewhat  of  a  sensation.  The 
groundwork  is  a  crepe  de  chine,  but  the 
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SOCIETY  CORRESPONDENCE 

It  is  always  well  to  have  the  best  paper 
when  you  can  get  the  best  at  the  price 
you  usually  pay  for  the  imitations. 
This  is  the  genuine  Derbyshire  Women 
Correspondence  paper  in  either  the 
letter  or  note  size,  color  the  very  latest 

French  Grey  or  the  Dres- 
den Blue,  so  much  in  vogue 

Your  stationer  would  charge  you  35 
cents  for  tbjs,  some  30  cents  perhaps, 
our  price  on  both  sizes  is  only 

21  cents 

for  a  full  box. 

The  Qoodenow  Co. 

135  South  Spring  St. 
LOS  ANGELES 


SILVERTHOKX  MISFIT  PARLORS 
And  General  Second-Hand  Store 

We  buy  and  sell  everything.    Money  loaned 

on  good  security. 
Tel.  John  2226  602.601  S.  Spring 


for  just  such  an  occasion  that  the  mo- 
distes are  exerting  themselves  to  the  ut- 
most. 

A  Christmas  dinner  gown  to  be 
worn  by  Mrs.  Henry  Clews  is  a  delight- 
ful tiling  in  black  and  blue.  The  two 
colors  are  mixed  and  mingled  and  com- 
bined in  a  Frenchy  way  that  is  most 
catching.  It  is  difficult  in  these  days  of 
entre  deux,  of  empiecements  or  applica- 
tions, of  insertions  and  underlays,  to 


The  National 

643  N.  MAIN  ST. 


Prize  Contest  For  Woman's  Department. 

The  Saturday  Post  has  decided  to  offer  a  prize  for  the  hest 
article  on  winter  fashions  for  Southern  California.  The  article 
must  be  at  least  1300  and  not  over  1800  words  in  length.  The 
contest  is  limited  to  ladies  and  all  articles  must  be  submitted  by 
noon,  Saturday,  January  1 1,  1902.  The  announcement  of  the  win- 
ning article  will  be  made  in  the  Post  on  Saturday,  January  25, 
1902,  when  the  prize  will  be  awarded. 

The  prize  will  consist  of  a  handsome  cape  valued  at  $12.50. 
It  can  be  seen  at  Sherman  &  Henshey's  magnificent  new  store,  cor- 
ner Third  and  Broadway,  Los  Angeles.  The  winner  is  not  limited 
to  a  cape,  but  she  may  select  anything  of  equivalent  value  from 
among  the  large  stock  of  goods,  Messrs.  Sherman  and  Henshey 
desiring  to  please  the  winner  and  to  stimulate  an  interest  in  fash- 
ions for  Southern  California. 

Address  "Fashion  Editor,"  The  Saturday  Post,  401-2  Stimson 
Building,  Los  Angeles. 

Send  in  article  under  nom  de  plume,  enclosing  real  name  in 
envelope  on  outside  of  which  you  have  placed  nom  de  plume. 


The  Oentral 

814  MAOY  ST. 


Telephone  Brown  1932 

THE  NATIONAL,  BAKERY 

A.  FOIX,  Proprietor 
FRENCH   AND  AMERICAN 

PURE  HEALTH  BREAD  AND  PASTRIES. 

Delivered  to  all  Parts  of  the  City. 
643  North  Main  St.       L08  ANQELE8,  OAL 


Tel.  AY*ir>  72  9 


Bread  Delivered  to  any 
Part  of  the  City. 


FRENCH  BAKERY 

TAIX  BROTHER8,  Proprietors 
Specialty  of  FRENCH  BREAD 

JACOS  crowns  and  round  breads 
Entir*  Satisfaction  Given  to  Customers. 
321  y2  Commercial  St.    LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


WHEELER  &  WILSON 

Lightest  and  Stillest  Running    Lock  Stitch 
Machine  Made. 
A  C  K  l_  EC  Y 
507  S.  Spring  St.,  LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


JOHN  N.  HELIOTIS, 

Fine  HomcMade  Candies. 

Fine  Chocolates  a  Specialty. 
wholesale  and  retail. 
Ice  Cold  Drinks  5  cents  a  Glass. 
213  N.  Spring  St.  Tel.  John  5051 

LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


brocade  figure  is  in  silk,  and  it  creates 
an  "atmosphere,"  as  the  French  artists 
say,  which  is  elegant  in  the  vxtrcme. 

The  newer  fabrics,  while  undeniably 
beautiful,  are  not  necessarily  expensive, 
and  for  a  little  one  can  create  a  Christ- 
mas gown  that  would  in  former  seasons 
have  cost  much  more ;  yet  the  effect  will 
be  quite  the  same. 

 o  

Fred"I  see  the  Van  Bullion  girl  has 
adopted  the  English  fashion  of  wearing 
sandals."  Ned  (the  rejected) — "Yes; 
it's  an  old  Roman  custom,  and  probably 
takes  her  back  to  her  happy  childhood." 
— Cleveland  Spectator.. 


Mothers!   Mothers!!  Mothers!!! 

MOTHERS!  MOTHERS  1 1  MOTHERS! ! ! 
Mrs  Winslow's  Soothing  Syrup  has  been 
used  for  over  FIFTY  YEARS  by  MILLIONS 
of  MOTHERS  for  their  CHILDREN  while 
TEETHING,  with  PERFECT  SUCCESS.  It 
SOOTHES  the  CHILD,  SOFTENS  the 
GUMS,  ALLAYS  all  PAIN;  CURES  WIND 
COLIC,  and  is  the  best  remedy  for  DIAR- 
RHOEA. Sold  by  Druggists  in  every  part 
of  the  world.  He  sure  and  ask  for  "Mrs.  Wins, 
low's  Soothing  Syrup,"  and  take  no  other  kind. 
Twenty-five  cents  a  bottle. 


3»  «  *x  \x    «s       *v       -j-*  *x  we  ^  ws  ®£  «g  -\x    *x  *x       ^  sw  \ 

Christmas  Presents  | 

Latest  Novelties  of  all  kinds  in  Jewelry,  Art  Goods  and  Sil-  \ 
verware.    Having-  spent  the  past  two  months  in  the  eastern  \ 
markets  buying  for  my  Holiday  Trade,  I  can  show  you  the 
finest  stock  of 

Watches,  Diamonds,  Silverware  and  Novelties 

ever  exhibited  in  Southern  California  at  prices  far  below 
competition.  Courteous  attention  given  to  sightseers  as 
well  as  to  buyers. 

S.  INORDLINGER 


Leading  Jeweler  and  Silversmith 


109  S.  Spring  Street 


Under  Nadeau  Motel 


«e  a*  ¥fi  rsi  m  rr  «e  r~  m  ^>  x>    r&    -rc    i>  j»  «s  ~x    sat  s»  *~  rr,  m  i 
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JAY  POST 


L.  A.  W.  and  Good  Roads 
Department. 

(Official  organ  of  the  Southern  California  League  of  American  Wheelmen.) 


DIVISION  BOARD  OF  OFFICERS. 

A.  H.  Palmer,  D.  D.  S.,  Chief  Consul, 

Pasadena. 

Jas.  D.  Wilder,  Vice  consul,  Tustin. 

O.  Shepard  Barnum,  M.  D.,  Secy- 
Treas.,  301-2  Stimson  Bide..  Los  An- 
geles. 


Associate  Membership,  L.  A.  W. 

Associate  members,  or  Roadmakers,  of 
the  L.  A.  W.  pay  a  fee  of  50  cents  yearly. 
This  entitles  them  to  a  numbered  ticket 
of  membership  on  the  associate  list' and 
a  subscription  for  one  year  to  the  Good 
Roads  Magazine.  The  magazine  is  now 
published  in  New  York,  and  it  is  to  be 
a  great  improvement  over  the  magazine 
of  the  past.  It  is  to  be  very  largely  a 
good  roads  advocate,  and  it  will  be  pro- 
fusely illustrated. 

Associate  members  are  entitled  to  all 
the  benefits  and  privileges  of  the  Na- 
tional body — the  touring  department, 
periodical  department,  map  department 
and  foreign  privileges.  They  share  in  all 
the  benefits  coming  from  improved  high- 
ways and  free  carriage  of  wheels  as  bag- 
gage. The  magazine  will  contain  all  the 
cycling  and  all  L.  A.  W.  news  and  no- 
tices. 

The  payment  of  fifty  cents  for  this 
membership  will  help  the  cause,  and  you 
will  get  full  value  for  your  money  in  the 
magazine  that  you  will  receive.  Be  a 
"Roadmaker,"  and  mend  our  roadways. 

Send  to  the  Secretary-Treasurer  of 
this  division. 


The  following  names  were  added  to 
the  list  of  subscribers  to  The  Post  dur- 
ing the  past  week  at  the  special  rate  for 
league  members : 

R.  Charlton.  Wm.  A.  Correll, 

A.  B.  Young,        W.  M.  Caswell, 

E.  F.  Ganahl,        J.  A.  Hankey, 

F.  F.  Woodford,  C.  Scott  Southworth, 
D.  H.  Kinkead.     C.  W.  Risden. 

Miss    Helena  Stewart. 


Missouri  to  Try  Brick  Roads. 

The  good  roads  topic  is  an  always 
timely  one  in  Missouri,  albeit  but  insig- 
nificant results  seem  thus  far  to  have 
followed  its  discussion.  The  laws  bear- 
ing upon  the  subject  have  been  amended 
and  repealed  and  re-enacted  and  changed 
again  and  again,  but,  as  has  been  re- 
cently asserted,  the  thoroughfares  of  the 
State  are  litle,  if  any,  better  than  they 
were  a  quarter  of  a  century  ago.  Mo- 
berly's  Mayor  has  been  giving  consider- 
able thought  and  attention  to  the  matter, 
with  reference  alike  to  the  possibilities 
in  the  direction  of  making  improvements 
at  moderate  cost  in  town  streets  and  in 
the  roads  leading  thereto  from  the  tribu- 
tary territory,  and  he  has  obtained  from 


No  One  Can  Afford 

To  Be  Without  It. 
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the  Department  of  Agriculture  at  Wash- 
ington a  plan,  the  Democrat  says,  "which 
he  thinks  solves  the  problem  for  roads 
here.  The  scheme  is  to  build  tracks  for 
the  wheels  out  of  brick  and  fill  in  be- 
tween with  cinder,  shale  or  rock.  A 
double  track  is  made,  so  there  need  be 
no  turning  out.  These  roads  would  not 
cost  more  than  about  $1000  or  $1200  per 
mile.  The  department  claims  heavier 
loads  can  be  hauled  over  this  road  than 
any  other,  excepting  steel  rails.  It  looks 
to  be  practicable  and  feasible,  and 
should  be  thoroughly  investigated  and 
tested.  Mayor  Cave  hopes  to  be  able  to 
make  a  test  of  this  plan  in  the  city  by 
connecting  the  paved  streets,  and  will 
submit  the  matter  to  the  council  at  the 
next  meeting." — Kansas  City  (Mo.) 
Journal. 

 -o  

A  R.emarkable  Automobile  Jour- 


■*m^tfi .4P  *tr>  /.T.  -  of  the  Division 

oWjfficers  is  called  to  meet  at  ,v>2  Slim 
son  building  on  the  evening  of  the  lSth*" 
inst.  The  new  board  will  assume  their 
duties  at  that  time,  reports  of  division 
officers  will  be  made,  and  plans  for  the 
coming  year's  work  will  be  laid.  Sev- 
eral good  road  and  league  workers  will 
be  asked  to  be  present  at  the  meeting. 


ney. 

After  one  of  the  most  remarkable 
automobile  trips  on  record  in  America, 
Arthur  Jerome  Eddy  arrived  at  his  Chi- 
cago residence  at  6  o'clock,  September 
2g.  Since  leaving  Chicago,  on  August  1, 
Mr.  Eddy  has  traveled  over  2900  miles. 
That  distance  breaks  all  American  rec- 
ords, he  believes,  and,  so  far  as  known, 
all  foreign  records  for  continuous  travel. 
Mrs.  Eddy  accompanied  her  husband 
during  1600  miles  of  the  trip. 

In  a  personal  communication  to  the 
editor  of  the  Good  Roads  Magazine,  Mr. 
Eddy  makes  the  following  interesting 
statement  regarding  the  condition  of  the 
roads  he  covered : 

THE  ROAD  PROBLEM. 

"As  you  are  interested  more  particu- 
larly in  the  matter  of  roads,  I  want  to 
say  that  I  think  the  road's  side  of  auto- 
mobiling  has  not  had  a  fair  hearing. 
American  roads,  on  the  whole,  are  bad 
enough,  we  all  know,  but  it  is  quite  pos- 
sible for  the  manufacturers  to  build  an 
automobile  which  will  travel  anywhere 
from  Chicago  to  Boston  and  New  York 
without  any  great  trouble  during  the 
good  months  of  the  year.  I  followed  the 
route  of  the  endurance  contest,  the  week 
after,  when  the  roads  were  bad,  not  only 
from  the  rain  which  fell  during  the  con- 
test, but  were  made  still  worse  by  the 
rain  which  fell  for  two  and  one-half  days 
during  my  trip  over  the  roads,  and  yet  I 
was  not  stopped  once  on  acount  of  bad 
roads.  I  was  obliged  to  travel  hour 
after  hour  on  the  hill-climbing  gear, 
making  only  from  five  to  eight  miles  an 
hour,  but  we  kept  right  on,  taking  the 
mud  as  it  came,  and  I  found  in  practice 
that  it  was  better  to  tane  the  soft,  deep 
mud  in  the  center  of  the  road  than  to  try 
for  the  heavv.  sticky  ruts  at  the  side. 
For  mjics  and  miles  thes  roads  were 
about  as  bad  as  they  could  possibly  be 
at  any  time  from  April  to  November, 
and  it  is  a  disgrace  that  such  a  State  as 
New  York  should  tolerate  such  high- 
ways. 

"Bad  as  are  the  portions  of  the  road 
between  New  York  and  Buffalo,  they 
are  not  so  bad  as  roads  through  Michi- 
gan, Ohio  and  Illinois,  to  say  nothing  of 
States  farther  west.' 

CANADIAN  ROADS  FINE. 

Mr.  Eddy  was  decidedly  enthusiastic 
about  the  excellent  condition  of  the 
roads  of  Canada. 

"The  Canadian  roads  are  far  and  away 
the  best  that  we  encountered,"  he  said. 
"The  are  long  -stretches  of  50  or  100 
miles  of  bard  macadam  roadbeds,  kept  in 
admirable  condition.  They  are  even 
better  than  our  Chicago  boulevard-,  and 
kept  better.  The  Michigan  roads  are  a 
disgrace  to  the  State;  so  are  those  of 
Ohio.  In  the  Eastern  States  the  roads 
are  god  in  patches.  The  State  authori- 
ties are  making  short  stretches  of  'sam- 
ple roads,'  with  the  intention  of  encour- 
aging the  townships  and  counties  to 
complete  them.  There  is  no  doulv  that 
the  automobile  enthusiasm  has  greatly 
accentuated  the  interest  in  good  roads, 
and  I  look  for  a  gradual  improvement 
throughout  the  country." 

 o  

Notes 

The  Hon.  Martin  Dodge  says  in  re- 
gard to  brick  tracks :  "A  greater  load 
can  be  hauled  with  less  power  than  on 
anv  other  form  of  road,  outside  of  street 
rails." 


In  the  arrest  of  a  bicycle  thief  in  this 
city  last  week,  the  police  have  probably 
put  a  stop  to  theft  for  some  time  to 
come.  Ft  is  work  by  men  of  his  stamp 
that  make  detection  difficult,  and  only 
after  scores  of  wheels  have  disappeared 
beyond  possibility  of  recovery.  Here  is 
the  congratulatory  hand  of  the  L.  A.  W. 
to  the  Los  Angeles  police  department. 


It  is  a  little  humiliating  to  read  that 
in  far-off  Palestine  they  are  building 
fine  macadam  roads,  the  money  for  their 
construction  being  provided  by  a  direct 
tax  upon  the  people.  The  highway  be- 
tween Jerusalem  and  Nablous.  the  an- 
cient Shechem,  for  centuries  only  a 
camel  path,  is  now  a  broad,  hard  road 
of  crushed  stones,  said  to  be  equal  to 
anything  we  have  in  this  country.  We 
pride  ourselves  upon  being  in  advance  of 
the  oriental  countries,  yet  we_  may  be 
forced  to  take  a  back  scat  in  matters  of 
highway  development. 


Appeal 

Note  the  satisfied  expression  on  his  face. 

Whenever  you  want  your  wheel  re- 
paired, go  to  a  place  where  they  have 
the  tools,  and  know  how  to  repair  it. 

Appeal  Cycle 
::    Mfg.  Co. 

152  -  56  West  Sth  Street 
I  i  vwvwvwvwwvwwww*4 


City  Transfer  Co.,  Cheapest  and 
Quickest,  201  South  Main  St.,  and  oppo- 
site Arcade  Depot.   Tel.  Main  55. 


A  l_.  SIMONDS 


Tel.  Red  1443 


CYCLERY 

1S3  North  Main  Street  New  Wheels 

Repairing  a  Specialty       All  work  guaranteed 


:  Barnes'  Bakery,  s 


The  forces  working  for  improved 
highways  now  have  a  powerful  ally  in 
the  United  States  postoffice  department. 
Hon.  A.  W.  Machem.  the  general  super- 
intendent of  the  free  delivery  system,  has 
sent  out  to  a  large  number  of  postmas- 
ters at  terminal  offices  a  circular  letter, 
in  which  he  asks  that  attention  be  di- 
rected to  poor  roads,  and  that  patrons  of 
the  rural  routes  be  informed  that  the 
lack  of  care  given  to  roads  covered  by 
them  will,  if  continued,  endanger  the 
permanency  of  the  service  there.  It  is 
pointed  out  that  the  rural  carrier  cannot 
possibly  make  regular  time  or  perform 
efficient  service  over  bad  roads,  particu- 
larly during  the  winter  and  spring. 


ALL  KINDS  OF 


BREAD,  CAKES  AND  PIES. 


•  We  make  nothing  but  the  best.  • 

•  A  trial  will  convince  you.  e) 

X  TEL.  WHITE  2408  * 

J  1605  S.  Main  Street.    LOS  ANGELES  • 


The  thing  to  do:  "If  you  woke  up 
suddenly  in  the  night  and  found  your- 
self in  the  den  of  a  man-eating  tiger, 
what  would  you  do?"  "I'd  promise  my- 
self to  quit  drinking." 


Buy  GOOD  PAINT  ZfX. 


ght  price. 

Manufacturers 

And  Dealers. 

y  r£repv£-'ni.h.  451  South  Spring  Street 


U.  R.  Bowers  &  Sons, 
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ABBO'S  TREATMENT 


For  Chronic  Diseases,  such  as  Nervousness,  Dyspepsia,  Liver,  Kidney,  Stomach  and  Blood  Dis- 
orders, Piles.  Catarrh,  and  Bladder  Troubles,  Rheumatism,  Paralysis,  Neuralgia  or  Sciatica  and 
Epilepsy,  has  no  equal  in  the  annals  of  Medicine. 

Special  Quick  Treatment  for  All  Diseases  of  Women.   Correspondence  Solicited. 


Abbo  Medical  and  Surgical  Institute 

I09h  S.  Broadway 


Office  Hours  9  a.  m.  to  8  p.  m. 
Sundays    10  a.  to  12  m. 


Largest  and  Best  Agency 
on  Pacific  Coast. 


.Telephone  Main  509... 


Carefully  Selected  Help  of  all  Kinds 
Promptly  Furnished. 


HUMMEL  BROS.  &  CO.  -  EMPLOYMENT  AGENTS 

Basement  California  Bank  Building,  Ctrner  Broadway. 
300-302  WEST  SECONB  STREET.  LOS  ANGELES.  CALIFORNIA 

IF  YOU  want  to  buy 

IF  YOU  want  to  sell 

IF  YOU  want  to  borrow 
IF  YOU  want  to  loan 

Try  TOWNSEND  &  FINNEY 

123  5outh  Broadway,  Los  Angeles,  California 
Please  mention  the  Saturday  Post. 


Recommended  by  the  World's  Greatest  Artists — 
LISZT      RUBINSTEIN  WAGNER 


WILLIAMSON  BROS. 

327  So.  Spring  St.      LOS  ANGELES. 
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Of  Los  Angeles. 


C    H    P  '  T    M  A 

mrslness  Firms 


WHOLESALE.  RETAIL 

^    and  FINANCIAL. 


ANALYTICAL  CHEMISTS  AND  AS- 
SAYERS. 

Childs  &  Hansen,  127  West  First  St. 

ARCHITECT. 

R.  B.  Young,  828  W.  Seventh  St. 

ATTORN  EYS-AT-LAW. 

TrustenP.  Dyer,  523  Douglas  Bldg. 

ATTORN EY-AT-LAW — J.  C.  CALHAIN,  gen- 
eral  law  business;  collections  made  any- 
where.    Rooms  142-143  Wilson  Building. 

George  S.  Hupp,  Attorney  at  Law.  Rooms, 
419  422  Cal.  Bank  Building,  203  S.  Broadway, 
Los  Angeles,  Cal.  Notary  Public.  Telephone, 
James  2301. 

GAS  MANTELS  AND  GAS  BURNERS 

B.  C.  Roos  1 15  N.  Main  St. 

LAW    AND  COLLECTIONS. 

Guaranty  Law  and  Collection  Co.,  Inc.  Col- 
lection a  specialty.  529  and  530  Douglas  Bldg. 
Bernard  Potter,  Attorney. 

LIFE  INSURANCE. 

The  Equitable  Life  Assurance  Society  of  the 
United  States.  A.  M.  Jones,  Gen.  Mgr.,  414- 
20  Wilcox  Bldg. 

PATENTS. 

James  R.  Rogers  (Ex-examiner  U.  S.  Patent 
Office).  Room  336  Byrne  Block.  Phone  Black 
2636.  

Pioneer  Patent  Agency.  Hazard  &  Harp- 
ham.    24  years  in  Downey  Block. 

REAL  ESTATE. 

International  Investments  Co.,  Henne  Bldg. 


STOCKS  AND  REAL  ESTATE. 

C.  A.  Sumner  &  Co.,  125  West  Second  St. 


FURNISHED  ROOMS. 

NEWLY  FURNISHED  ROOMS,  25c  up; 
$1.50  up  per  week.  St.  Albans  Rooming 
House,  S.  Tobey  Prop.,   133  N.  Main. 


BATHS. 

SUN  WITH  COLORED  RAYS,  the  wonderful 
life-giving  treatment  for  all  chronic  and 
acute  diseases.  Also  vapor  with  shower 
spray  and  scientific  massage.  First-class 
references.  356  S.  Broadway,  room  16.  Tel. 
John  3931. 

ROOMING  HOUSE. 

HOTEL  MACKENZIE,  thoroughly  clean  and 
respectable.     449/4    So.    Spring  street. 

DYEING  AND  CLEANING. 

ST.  LOUIS  DYE  WORKS— J.  GREENGART 
Prop. — Fine  tailoring.  Ladies'  and  gents' 
clothing  cleaned,  scoured  or  dyed.  Suits, 
cleaned,  pressed  and  repaired,  $1.25;  suits 
pressed,  60c;  suits  dyed  any  color  and  re- 
paired, $2.50;  hats,  cleaned  on  block,  50c; 
shortening  pants,  15c.  All  work  guaranteed 
first-class;  all  alterations  guaranteed  to  make 
a  perfect  fit.  130  S.  Broadway,  Los  An- 
geles.   Tel.  Brown  573. 

BRING  YOUR  HATS  TO  KINSEL— 

For  cleaning,  dyeing,  renovating  in  the  lat- 
<-«t  style.     338H  S.  Spring. 

MAGNETIC  HEALER. 

Mme.  A.  M.  Swedcnborg,  Magnetic  Healer. 
Office,  453J4  S.  Spring  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
Hours,  10  a.  m.  to  5  p.  m. 

HELP  WANTED. 

WANTED  —  EMPLOYMENT !  EMPLOY- 
mentl  Are  you  looking  for  employment? 
We  have  just  opened  a  first-class  employ- 
ment bureau  at  room  416,  Copp  Bldg.  Best 
plan  in  the  city.  If  you  are  looking  for 
work,  give  us  a  call.  Remember  the  num- 
ber, 416  COPP  BLDG.,  218  S.  Broadway. 

MISCELLANEOUS. 

CARL  L.  VIERECK— 

Dealer  in  all  kinds  of  Postage  Stamps. 

With  Simmons'  Jewelry  Store,  at 

No.  315  South  Spring  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

HUMAN  HAIR  EMPORIUM  and  toilet  par- 
lors; 40  years'  experience  in  wig  making. 
Aeent  for  Creme  Moelle  D'Acacia.  J.  Neu- 
bauer  &  Co.,  707  So.  Broadway. 


Ccrcago  Wall  Paper  Co.,  moved  to  541 
S.  Broadway;  lighter  and  larger  quarters. 
We  want  your  trade.  White-back  paper,  5c. 
Best  ingrain,  I2j4c.  Estimates  and  samples 
free.  Tel.  Brown  121 3.  Paste  this  in  your 
memorandum  book. 

PROF.  IRA  L.  GUILFORD,  Phrenologist, 
Psychic  Soul  Reader,  Palmist,  Magnetic 
Healer,  341 J4  S.  Spring  street. 

FOR  BAGGAGE  AND  EXPRESS  WAGON 
call  up  Reed  Transfer  Co.,  James  2031.  Prices 
to  suit. 

MATTRESSES— 

Headquarters  for  making  and  repairing 
mattresses,  couches,  etc.;  upholstering  of  all 
kinds;  first-class  work;  lowest  prices.  AL- 
LEN &  SON,  566  New  High  St.  Phone 
James  3341. 

C.  SALADIN,  the  expert  watchmaker.  All 
kinds  of  watches,  clocks,  jewelry  repairing. 
414  South  Main. 

RUBBER  COLLARS,  CUFFS,  ETC. 

THE  only  genuine,  simon  pure,  rubber  collars, 
cuffs,  shirt  fronts  and  nerkties  can  be  found 
at  432  South  Broadway,  Windsor  Collar  Co. 

PATENTS. 

JAMES  R.  ROGERS — 

(Ex-examiner  in  U.  S.  Patent  Office)  So- 
licitor of  patents  and  infringement  lawyer. 
Offices  in  New  York  and  Washington,  D.  C. 
2^3  S.  Broadway,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
Phone  Black  2636. 
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F.  BLECH  &,  CO. 


Printers  and 

PublisKers 

422  S.  Hill  Street 
Tel.  Peter  7321       Los  Angeles 


We  Print  the  Post 


Lenox  Catarrh  Cure. 

We  are  now  offering  this  excellent  remedy 
in  50c  and  $1.00  bottles.  We  do  not  guarantee  a 
cure  with  a  5  ic  bottle,  although  it  does  cure  in 
most  cases,  but  we  will  refund  ihe  n  oney  if  the 
Jl  bottle  fails  to  cure.  This  gives  the  poor  suf- 
ferer a  chai.ee  to  be  cured  as  well  as  the  rich 
Mail  orders  filled  promptly. 

LENOX  CATARRH  CURE  CO., 
Office  218  S.  Broadway,  Rooms  216-17. 


In  answering-  ads  please  men- 
tion the  Post. 


Novelties  Manufactured 

Consult  us  before  ordering  your  Inventions  made  in  the  East. 

Experimental  worh:  i^iSStSSfi  ™£g 

cal  form.  Models  Built.  Dies  and  Tools  Made.  Repairing:  Careful  and 
prompt  attention  given  to  Repair  work.  Electrical  work  of 
all  kinds.    Doctors'  and  Dentists'  apparatus  a  specialty. 


641-643  N.  /lain  Street, 


CHAS.  V.  CRELLIN 

TELEPHONE  BLACK  365I 


LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


8 

Receiver's  | 


sale  1 1  Handsome  Christmas  Present 


Until  December  25th  we  offer 

The  Saturday  Post  Alias 

of  the  World 

together  with  the  paper  for  one  year,  both  for  $2.95 

Actual  Value  $5.00 

A  no  more  useful  present  can  be  given  to  a  boy  or  girl  than  this 
Atlas,  replete  as  it  is  with  useful  and  valuable  information. 
Call  or  write, 

The  Post  Publishing  Co, 

402  Stimson  Building 

Los  Angelas,  California 


16 


JAY  POST 


All  the  News 


Beautiful 

LOMA  LINDA 

The  Switzerland 
of  California. 

One  of  the  most 
charming  view 
points  in  the 
world. 


California's 
Health  Resort 

In  the  foothills  of 
San  Bernardino 
Mountains  only  62 
miles  from    Los  f 
Angeles.  t 


Coal  and  Oil,  Cook  and  Heating  Stoves. 


314-310  SOUTH  SPRING  ST.,  LOS  ANGELES. 


»SSS  S9Sft*S®95SSS' 


THE  RAYflOND  Wadena 

^p"-1    The  Best  Known  Hotel  in  California.  1 

REBUILT.  PERFECT  CLIM \TE,  SUBWAY  EXTR4NCE  f. 
jm       9-HOLE  GOLF  LINKS.       110  PRIVATE  BATH  ROOMS  $ 

fl  OPENS  DECEHBER  19th  | 

y  /  WALTER  RAYflOND,  Proprietor  fl  C.  WENTWORTH,  nanager  9 

SS«S  >S«»  SS«S  >S«»  *S«S»««S*«/S«8««S  58«»S8««SS«s5> 


BALbOON^OLTfc 
MWWllll  «*. 


As  it  is 

When  it  Happens 

Nothing  Yellow  in  the 
Los  Angeles 

.Daily  Herald.. 


65 


CTS.  A  MONTH 


Herald  Want  Ads 
Bring  Returns 
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in 


Now  is  the  Time  to  Buy 

Oceanpark 

The  Coming  Great  Beach 


The  Finest  Opportunity  to  buy  Lots  and  Build 
Houses  and  Stores  for  Sale  or  Rent  in  the  West. 


Grand  improvements  arranged  for  coming  season 
Three  Electric  Lines  from  Los  Angeles 
aimed  for  Oceanpark. 


EUTURE  ASSURED 

Oceanpark,  the  nearest  beach  to  the  cily  of  Los 
Angeles,  now  to  have  direct  connection  by  Elec- 
tric Road  with  Los  Angeles.    Address  or  visit 


T.  H.  DUDLEY, 


OCEANPARK,  CALIFORNIA 

^5rZ5H5ri5H5Z5rZSrl5H5B5rZ5rZ52iiifcfrZ^^ 


CHRISTMAS  NUMBER.. 


20  PAGES.  ISSUED  WEEKLY  BY  THE  POST  PUBLISHING  CO.,  401-402  STIMSON  BUILDING,  LOS  ANGELES,  CAL.  20  PAGES. 


Telephone  Red  756  entered  at  Los  Angeles  Postoffice  as  Second-Class  Matter.  Telephone  Red  766 

Volume  4.       One  Dollar  p«r  Year.        LOS  ANGELES,  CAL.  DECEMBER  21,  1901.       Single  Copy  5  Cents.      Number  25. 


''PEACE   ON   EARTH,   GOOD   WILL   TOWARD  MEN.'' 


"MADONNA  AND  CHILD."    After  C^rl  Mueller.    Courtesy  Coules'  Studio. 
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V  15he  Stranger  arvd  the  Princess.  V 

By  SEWARD  W.  HOPKINS. 

Copyright,  1900,  by  .Seward  W.  Hopkins. 


(continued  from  last  week.) 
CHAPTER  VII. 

THE   CONSriRATOHS  OVERHEARD. 

T  was  more  chance  than  mer- 
cy that  saved  Buekford's  life 
when  Monroe,  less  fortunate 
I  than  he,  was  battered  to  death 
by  the  clubs  of  his  hidden  assailants. 
He  had  not  seen  the  attack,  and  the 
first  blow  sent  him  unconscious  to  the 
floor.  Monroe  had  seen  the  blow  struck 
and,  rising  to  fight,  had  brought  the 
concentrated  fury  of  the  murderers 
upon  himself. 

Having  killed  one  innocent,  the 
thirst  for  blood  of  the  scoundrels  must 
have  been  assuaged,  or  they  were  act- 
ing under  orders  that  left  them  but  one 
course  to  pursue. 

Or,  perhaps  they  did  not  examine 
Buckford  closely  enough  to  discover 
that  be  had  not  been  killed. 

One  corpse  on  the  refuse  heap  was 
enough. 

At  any  rate,  Buckford,  iustead  of  be- 
ing dragged  from  the  building  as  Mon- 
roe had  been,  was  taken  to  a  small 
room  and  left  lying  on  the  floor  in  his 
awful  stupor. 

He  did  not  know,  and  it  is  not  our 
business  to  say,  just  how  long  he  lay 
there.  He  awoke  at  first  with  a  dull 
throbbing  pain  In  his  head.  He  was 
conscious  of  a  terrible  thirst.  Half 
stupefied,  yet  knowing  he  was  where 
he  ought  not  to  be,  he  sat  up  and  look- 
ed around  him. 

Gradually,  as  his  blood  circulated 
more  freely,  the  pain  in  his  head  de- 
creased, and  his  senses  became  more 
acute. 

He  found  that  he  was  in  a  very  small 
room  that  had  evidently  been  formed 
after  the  house  was  built,  by  running 
a  partition  of  thin  and  narrow  wooden 
strips  across  the  end  of  a  larger  room. 

The  purpose  of  this  little  room— the 
original  purpose— was  not  apparent.  It 
may  have  been  to  provide  an  extra  bed 
or  dressing  room.  Its  present  purpose 
was  clear— it  was  his  prison. 

The  room  was  about  six  feet  in 
width  and  about  ten  in  length.  The 
wooden  partition  ran  along  one  of  the 
long  sides,  and  in  this  there  was  a 
small  door. 

At  one  of  the  narrow  ends  there 
was  a  window. 

Wallace  sat  for  some  time  on  the 
floor  before  lie  gathered  strength 
enough  to  rise.  The  blow  on  his  head 
had  deprived  him  not  only  of  con- 
sciousness, but  of  strength  as  well. 

There  was  absolutely  no  furniture  in 
the  room.  It  was,  however,  carpeted 
with  a  thick,  firm  fabric. 

After  a  time  he  rose  to  his  feet,  shook 
off  the  momentary  dizziness,  and  be- 
gan a  more  extended  examination  of 
his  prison. 

He  was  really  ill  enough  to  be  In  bed. 
but  excitement  and  the  sense  of  im- 
pending danger  kept  him  up. 

He  did  not  know  that  Monroe  was 
dead,  ne  had  last  seen  Monroe  sit- 
ting quietly  at  a  table  drinking  wine 
and  waiting  for  his  supper. 

He  first  tried  the  door  in  the  wooden 
partition.  It  was  locked.  He  then 
went  to  the  window.  It  opened  upon 
a  small  narrow  court. 

The  building  opposite  was  almost  de- 
void of  windows.  There  were  two  or 
three  little  opeuiugs  on  the  court  for 
ventilation,  but  nothing  to  be  called  a 
window  as  windows  go. 

But  leaning  from  his  window  and 
looking  down  he  saw  that  there  was  a 
similar  one  underneath  It  In  the  same 
house.  It  opened,  no  doubt,  from  a 
room  similar  'o  the  one  he  was  in.  or 
similar  to  ths  one  that  existed  before 
the  wooden  partition  was  put  in. 

The  window  was  there,  but  it  con- 
veyed no  thought  of  escape  to  his 
mind.  He  had  not  as  yet  begun  to 
form  any  plan  of  escape.  The  ground 
was  far  below  him— the  paved  court, 


from  which  no  exit  was  seen,  except 
through  the  lower  stories  of  the  abut- 
ting buildings. 

He  turned  from  the  window  and 
leaned  against  the  wall  in  deep  and 
troubled  study. 

Where  was  Monroe?  That  was  the 
first  question  he  asked  himself.  It  was 
clear  that  the  plan  to  rescue  him  from 
the  police  station  was  simply  to  bring 
blm  again  into  the  hands  of  the  ene- 
mies of  the  prince.  The  plot  had  suc- 
ceeded, as  far  as  he  was  concerned,  but 
where  was  Monroe? 

No  suspicion  of  the  American  en- 
tered the  head  of  Wallace.  He  be- 
lieved that  Monroe  had  been  duped  bj 
the  pretended  police  agent.  He  hoped 
that  Monroe  had  been  more  fortunate 
than  he  and  had  made  his  escape. 

In  that  case  the  best  thing  that  could 
happen  was  for  Monroe  to  confess  his 
share  in  the  plot  to  the  police  and 
have  them  come  to  recapture  him. 

Terrible  as  was  the  uncertainty  of 
his  fate  in  the  hands  of  the  police,  his 
situation  as  a  captive  of  the  plotters 
was  worse. 

But  would  Monroe  confess?  Would 
he  betray  himself  to  the  police  and  de- 
stroy his  position  in  Parisian  society? 

While  Buckford  thought  out  all  these 
perplexing  questions  he  became  sud- 
denly conscious  that  voices  could  be 
heard  through  the  wooden  partition. 

He  bent  himself  to  bring  his  ear  to 
the  keyhole  of  the  door. 

"Undoubtedly  both  Americans  are 
dead."  said  one  voice.  "The  poor  dupe 
who  did  our  work  so  well  has  been  dis- 
covered In  the  brewery  court  and  tak- 
en to  his  home.    Well,  the  police  will 


"He  lias  not  moved." 
have  a  fine  hunt  for  the  murderers. 
But  this  will  simply  be  another  great 
mystery  for  Paris  to  ponder  over. 
These  police!  They  are  but  cheap  fools 
at  best." 

"Let's  take  a  look  at  this  one,"  said 
another  voice.  "I  have  somehow  come 
to  consider  this  fellow  a  dangerous 
enemy.  He  seems  at  least  to  care  lit- 
tle for  life.  It  is  the  man  who  Is  will- 
ing to  die  who  lives  through  every- 
thing." 

"Bah!  He  has  fallen  into  difficulties 
at  every  step.  Why,  even  Vandal's  lit- 
tle act  was  attributed  to  him." 

"Yes,  but  he  was  caught  in  the  very 
house  with  the  corpse  of  M.  de  Bul- 
lion." 

"It  was  a  most  fortunate  circum- 
stance  that   Vandal    gave   him  the 

purse." 

Buekford's  breath  came  fast  now. 
These  words  meant  much  to  him.  They 
proved  that  the  man  who  had  given 
him  the  purse,  the  man  who  had  had 
most  to  do  apparently  with  the  plot 
against  the  prince,  was  the  man  who 
killed  M.  de  Bullion. 

"Well,"  said  the  other,  "Vandal  is  a 
Parisian  and  knows  a  thing  or  two." 

The  footsteps  of  the  two  speakers 
were  now  heard  close  to  the  little  door. 


Buckford,  remembering  the  remark, 
"Let's  take  a  look  at  this  one,"  lay 
down  on  the  floor  and  assumed  a  posi- 
tion noarly  like  that  in  which  he  had 
before  been  lying. 

A  key  sounded  in  the  lock,  and  the 
door  opened. 

"He  has  not  moved." 

No  one  came  near  him.  One  glance 
eufficed  to  prove  to  the  two  men  that 
he  had  been  lying  in  that  position  since 
he  had  been  brought  to  the  room. 

The  door  was  again  shut  and  the  lock 
••licked. 

Buckford  slowly  opened  his  eyes  to 
make  sure  no  one  had  remained  in  his 
room.  He  saw  no  one  and  sprang  to 
his  feet  aud  applied  his  ear  at  the  key- 
hole again. 

His  heart  was  heavy,  for  he  realized 
now  that  Monroe  had  been  killed.  This 
brought  vividly  to  his  mind  the  danger 
in  Which  he  stood,  and  his  nerves  be- 
came stronger  as  he  drew  himself  to- 
gether and  resolved  to  combat  this 
brotherhood  of  crime  with  all  the  skill 
and  energy  he  possessed. 

He  heard  the  voices  again. 

"What  time  did  his  highness  say  he 
would  be  here?"  asked  one. 

"Oh,  you  cannot  limit  his  highness  to 
a  moment.  Casparin  is  the  most  un- 
certain of  men.  But  he  will  be  here 
soon,  no  doubt." 

So  there  was  another  highness  In  the 
game.  Buckford  was  using  his  ears 
and  brains  now  as  he  had  never  used 
them  before. 

This  Casparin,  whom  they  called  his 
highness,  could  not  be  the  Prince  of 
Deneslia.  against  whom  they  had  plot- 
ted. 

Monroe  had  told  him  who  the  Prince 
of  Deneslia  was.  He  had  described  the 
beauty  of  the  Princess  Marie  Alexia. 
Buckford  was  more  than  ever  resolved 
to  defeat  the  plot  against  them. 

"It  is  unfortunate  that  Vandal  was 
shot,"  said  one  of  the  voices.  "That 
American  did  some  damage  before  we 
got  him." 

"Yes,  but  it  was  lucky  he  did  not  kill 
Vandal.    The  other  did  not  matter  so 

much." 

"Good!"  said  Buckford  to  himself. 
"I  am  glad  I  killed  one.  I  wish  I  had 
killed  Vandal.  I  may  have  another 
crack  at  him  yet." 

Another  step  was  heard  outside  and 
then  another. 

Buckford  now  turned  his  head  to  get 
n  peep  through  the  accommodating 
keyhole. 

He  saw  but  a  small  portion  of  the 
outer  room.  It  was  well  furnished, 
had  a  table  and  chairs  in  the  center, 
and  in  the  chairs  sat  two  men.  One 
of  these  was  the  man  he  had  shot, 
Vandal,  and  the  other  was  one  of  the 
two  who  had  been  previously  talking. 

In  another  portion  of  the  room,  hid- 
den from  Buekford's  sight,  were  two 
more,  one  who  had  been  there  before 
and  one  a  newcomer. 

"Well,"  said  a  voice,  "our  game  has 
been  spoiled  in  Paris.  That  dashed 
American  by  his  meddling  has  aroused 
the  police.  We  cannot  do  a  thing  now 
until  the  prince  leaves  Paris."  The 
voice  sounded  familiar  to  Buckford. 
The  person  speaking  was  the  pretend- 
ed agent  of  police. 

"Then  yonr  highness  has  not  given 
up  the  idea?"  said  the  voice  of  Vandal. 

"Given  it  up?" 

A  harsh  voice  followed  the  words. 

"Did  you  ever  know  Casparin  Rock- 
millive to  give  up  an  idea  until  he  had 
inade  it  a  success?" 

Buckford  thrilled  again.  So  this 
speaker  was  Casparin  Rockmillive. 
The  Incognito  of  the  Prince  of  Denes- 
lia was  the  Count  of  Rockmillive. 
They  were,  then,  relatives  of  each  oth- 
er. The  plot  against  the  Prince  of 
Deneslia  was  beginning  to  take  shape 
and  substance.  Buckford  had  hereto- 
fore been  working  against  a  vapor  of 
suspicion.    Now  he  was  gaining  a  sub- 


stantial knowledge  of  what  the  plot 
involved. 

"My  illustrious  brother  and  sister 
have  already  determined  to  leave  Paris 
and  return  to  Deneslia,"  said  the  voice 
of  Casparin.  "They  will  undoubtedly 
take  up  their  residence  in  the  palace 
at  Trolle,  the  capital,  until  the  birth  of 
the  heir." 

"And  it  is  this  event  that  your  high- 
ness must  prevent?" 

For  a  moment  there  was  silence. 

"I  am  not  prepared  to  say,"  came  the 
slow,  steely  voice  of  Casparin  Rock- 
millive. "that  I  wish  particularly  to 
destroy  my  sister-in-law.  the  Princess 
Margaret.  Had  I  been  the  heir  to  the 
throne  of  Deneslia  instead  of  my  broth- 
er 1  would  have  been  the  husband  of 
Margaret  Granville,  but  the  mighty 
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ambition  of  the~Amerlcan  heiress  rose 
oven  to  the  throue  itself,  and  she  took 
rny  more  fortunate  brother.  Yet,  even 
to  accomplish  my  designs  and  win  the 
throne  of  Deneslia  for  myself,  I  will 
sacrifice  her.  But  1  prefer,  as  I  had  al- 
ready made  clear  when  the  buugliug 
Rebel'  brought  that  American  in  to 
spoil  our  plan,  1  say  I  prefer  to  ki— 
that  is,  get  rid  of  the  prince  while  I 
am  yet  heir  presumptive.  There  is  yet 
time  to  accomplish  this.  I  had  sup- 
posed to  find  it  easier  in  Paris,  where 
these  things  are  done  w  ithout  difficulty 
as  a  rule,  than  in  Trolle,  where  the  en- 
ergetic Duvally  has  his  myrmidons  at 
all  times  on  the  alert. 

"I  know  now,  however,  that  the  work 
cannot  be  doue  in  Paris.  We  must 
wait  till  we  reach  Trolle.  Then  Duval- 
ly himself  must  go.  And  with  him  out 
of  the  way,  we  can  easily  reach  the 
prince." 

Buckford  became  more  and  more  ab- 
sorbed, lie  now  felt  a  national  inter- 
est in  the  affair.  He  was  fighting  now 
not  only  for  the  life  of  a  prince  and 
princess,  but  for  the  inheritance  of  t lie 
child  of  an  American  girl. 

He  remembered  now  when  Margaret 
Granville,  one  of  the  most  beautiful 
and  richest  of  American  girls,  married 
Prince  Charles  of  Deneslia.  He  was 
not  then  the  ruliug  prince.  The  match 
was  a  love  match,  the  wedding  a  quiet 
one,  and  Buckford  had  thought  little  of 
it  at  the  time.  And  now  he  was  listen- 
ing to  the  brutal  details  of  a  dreadful 
plot  agaiust  his  fair,  countrywoman. 
His  fists  clenched,  his  teeth  were  set 
firmly  together,  and  be  lost  even  his 
last  lingering  regret  that  he  had  be- 
come involved  in  a  case  that  so  seri- 
ously threatened  his  life. 

"I  will  get  out  of  this  alive,"  he  said, 
"and  I  will  meet  this  wonderful  Duval- 
ly, and  between  us  we'll  see  what  can 
be  done." 

"I  suppose,  then,  your  highness," 
said  one  of  the  men,  "that  we  are 
now  released  from  all  connection  with 
the  case.  If  so.^what  about  our  re- 
ward for  what  we  have  endeavored  to 
do?" 

There  was  a  low  sarcastic  laugh 
from  Prince  Caspariu. 

"It  is  not  the  rule  usually."  he  said, 
"to  reward  failures  in  matters  of  this 
kind.  Nor  is  it  advisable  to  have  sev- 
eral sets  of  confidants  in  various  parts 
of  the  world.  I  have  laid  before  you 
all  my  plans  and  have  named  the  sev- 
eral rewards  you  may  expect  if  I  am 
enabled  by  your  assistance  to  make 
myself  the  ruling  prince  of  Deneslia.  I 
think,  gentlemen,  it  will  be  mucli  bet- 
ter for  all  concerned  for  you  to  go 
with  me  to  Deneslia  and  there  carry 
out  the  plans  that  have  been  interrupt- 
ed here." 

"Trolle  is  not  Paris,"  said  one.  "We 
would  not  have  the  assistance  of  the 
brotherhood,  who  do  our  bidding  with- 
out even  wishing  to  know  the  object." 

"But  I  have  willing  servitors  in  De- 
neslia," said  Casparin.  "They  are  not, 
I  think,  as  shrewd  as  my  Parisian 
friends,  but  they  will  do  in  emergen- 
cies. 1  wish,  however,  to  confine  the 
secret  to  us  four.  It  is  enough.  Four 
iien  who  know  the  truth  will  be 
enough  for  me  to  carry  when  I  come  to 
the  throne." 

"Then  if  we  attempt  that  which  is  far 
more  dangerous  and  difficult  than  what 
we  agreed  to  do,"  said  Vandal,  "it  is 
right  that  our  rewards  should  be  in- 
creased accordingly.  For  myself,  I 
have  seen  the  Princess  Marie  Alexia. 
If  you  become  ruling  prince  of  Denes- 
lia, I  should  desire  to  become  your 
brother-in-law.  One  does  not  assassi- 
nate his  brother-in-law  so  qu'wkly  as 
an  outsider." 

"But  in  the  case  before  us  it  is  the 
brother,"  said  Casparin.  with  a  cruel 
laugh.  "What  you  ask  is  impossible. 
I  know  that  Marie  is  the  fairest  girl  iu 
all  Europe.  But  her  hand  must  go  to 
Russia.  Iu  the  plans  I  have  mapped 
out  for  the  future  greatness  of  Denes- 
lia I  have  absolute  ueed  of  Russian  as- 
sistance and  backing.  Why  can  you 
not  be  content  with  the  wealth  and  po- 
sition I  have  offered?    Aud,  as  for  a 


lovely  bride,  there  is  one  who  is  second 
only  to  Marie.  That  is  Adria  Volner, 
the  fiancee  of  Bosso  Duvally.  She  is  a 
beauty  after  the  same  style  as  Marie 
and  will  suit  you  as  well." 

"I  suppose  I  must  be  content."  said 
Vandal.  "Then  1  am  to  receive  a  mil- 
lion francs,  a  high  position  among  your 
advisers  and  this  beautiful  Adria  Vol- 
ner for  a  bride'.'" 

"Yes,  and  these,  our  two  able  friends 
and  aids,  shall  each  receive  a  half  mil- 
lion francs  and  their  pick  of  Deueslian 
beauties  if  they  wish  to  marry  and  set- 
tle in  my  country." 

"That  is  a  fair  offer,"  said  one. 
"What  do  you  say,  Reber?" 

Buckford  started.  One  voice  had  all 
along  seemed  strangely  familiar,  but 
the  exciting  circumstances  made  it  im- 
possible to  recall  where  he  had  heard 
It.    It  flashed  upon  him. 

Reber  was  the  man  who  had  met  him 
ou  the  bridge  and  introduced  him  into 
this  circle  of  fascinating  cutthroats. 

"I  think  it  is  fair,"  said  Reber.  "But 
that  face  of  yours,  friend  Robello, 
would  not  be  pleasing  to  the  young 
Deneslian  beauty." 

"Let  my  face  alone!"  growled  the 
man  called  Robello, and  Buckford  made 
n  mental  note. 

"Now,"  be  said,  "1  know  the  four 
plotters  by  name  and  three  of  them  by 
sight.  Vandal  and  Reber  I  have  met 
That  is  Robello  sitting  with  Vandal, 
but  his  back  is  toward  me.  However, 
he  must  be  ugly,  or  Reber's  remark  is 
pointless.  And  the  fourth  is  Casparin, 
brother  of  the  Prince  of  Deneslia.  And 
what  a  quartet  of  precious  scoundrels! 
They  at  the  bidding  of  this  rascal  Cas- 
parin will  assassinate  the  prince  be- 
fore his  heir  is  boru  in  order  to  put 
Casparin  on  the  throne  of  the  little 
country.  And  not  only  the  prince,  but 
an  American  woman  and  a  beautiful 
princess  are  in  danger.  Come,  Buck- 
ford, you  have  work  to  do.  Aud  the 
first  thing  to  do  is  to  escape  from  this 
place.  How  the  devil  is  that  to  be 
done,  1  wonder?" 

His  soliloquy  was  interrupted  by  an- 
other step  and  a  heavy  German  voice. 

"Well,  Monshure  Meiu  Herr,"  said 
the  voice,  "I  did  that  job  well.  Is  it 
not  so?" 

"Yes,  but  you  must  not  come  here. 
You  must  keep  away  from  us,"  re- 
plied Casparin. 

"Ho!  That  is  not  so  easy.  Then 
where  am  I  to  get  the  money  on  which 
to  live?  I  must  no  longer  be  seen  iu 
the  stables  of  the  priuce!  I  am  not 
to  see  you!    What  then,  the  river?" 

"Go  to  the  devil!"  growled  Casparin. 
"It  is  most  fortunate  that  there  are 
French  gentlemen  to  help  me.  I  would 
not  want  a  band  of  German  aids.  But 
come.  You  did  my  bidding  that  time 
and  duped  the  two  Americans  almost 
as  well  as  I  duped  one.  1  will  pay 
you  as  I  agreed,  but  stipulate  that  you 
depart.  Leave  Paris,  and  do  not  go  to 
Deneslia." 

"Oh,  then,  that  is  not  bad,"  said  the 
German,  rattling  a  well  filled  purse. 
"There  is  Germany." 

"Tes.  Go  there,  for  God's  sake!" 
said  Casparin,  and  the  others  laughed. 

Between  Buckford  Wallace  and  the 
four  members  of  this  band  there  were 
many  scores  to  be  settled.  But  just 
then  Buckford  was  at  a  most  serious 
disadvantage. 

"I  must  now  leave  you,"  said  Vaudal. 
"I  have  busiuess  with  Mme.  du  Barry 
below." 

"Then  you  need  not  hurry,  for  Mme. 
du  Barry  is  in  the  room  beneath  this 
lying  down  with  a  severe  headache," 
said  Casparin.  "Iustead  come  with 
me,  and  I  can  promise  you  an  after- 
noon of  real  amusement." 

"I  accept,"  said  Vandal.  "The  Prince 
Casparin  is  admittedly  a  connoisseur 
In  pleasure— and  beauty." 

"But  what  about  that  meddler,"  ask- 
ed Robello,  "that  supposed  suicide  that 
Reber  insjsted  on  employing  to  do 
some  work  which  we  should  trust  to  no 
one?  What  about  him?" 

"1  did  what  I  thought  was  best," 
said  Reber  doggedly.  "I  saw  the  fel- 
low about  to  jump  into  the  Seine.  Men 


who  are  ready  to  do  that  can  always 
be  used  in  our  way.  But  this  fellow 
was  different  from  any  I  have  seen  be- 
fore.   Anyway,  he's  dead." 

"Is  lie  in  that  room?"  asked  Vandal. 

"Yes.  We  just  looked  at  him.  He  is 
dead  enough." 

"Well,  leave  him  till  touight.  One 
last  uight,  one  this.  He  will  be  found 
in  the  brewery  yard  tomorrow,  and  the 
police  will  have  another  mystery  to  un- 
ravel." 

With  a  laugh  they  left  the  room. 

Buckford's  brain  had  not  beeu  idle. 
Eveu  while  he  listened  he  was  study- 
ing how  to  turn  •That  he  heard  to  his 
lid  vantage. 

He  could  not  get  out  of  the  room  by 
way  of  the  door.  Even  if  he  knocked 
down  the  partition  he  would  arouse  the 
house,  and  the  outer  door  would  no 
doubt  be  found  locked. 
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"Moil  Dieu!  Mon  Dieu!"  she  exclaimed. 
"Who  arc  you?' 

"Well,  if  this  Mme.  du  Barry  is  be- 
low with  a  headache  I'll  have  to  make 
it  ache  a  little  more,"  he  said. 

He  went  to  work  on  a  sudden  plan  at 
once. 

With  his  quick  eye  he  glanced  from 
his  window  and  measured  the  distance 
to  the  next.  It  was  a  building  of  low 
ceilings.    The  drop  was  not  great. 

A  leader  ran  down  from  the  roof 
within  reach.  He  tested  it  aud  judged 
that  it  would  hold  his  weight. 

Craning  his  neck,  he  saw  that  the 
window  of  the  room  below  was  open. 
Mme.  du  Barry  wanted  air. 

He  leaned  out,  grasped  the  leader 
firmly,  swung  from  his  window  and 
slid  neatly  and  quietly  into  the  room 
below. 

A  woman  of  heavy  build  and  exceed- 
ingly masculine  appearance  lay  on  a 
bed  asleep.  The  key  of  the  room  was 
in  the  door.  Buckford  stepped  to  it  to 
make  sure  it  was  turned. 

Then  he  shook  the  woman  and  woke 
her. 

"Mod  Dieu!  Mon  Dieu!"  she  exclaim- 
ed, starting  up.  "Who  are  you?  What 
do  you  want?" 

"Keep  quiet,  madame,"  he  said  coolly. 
''I  am  an  agent  of  police.  I  have  come 
to  your  house  to  look  for  a  missing 
prisoner," 

Mme.  du  Barry  turned  pale  and  shiv- 
ered. 

"Mon  Dieu!  The  police!  I  do  not 
know  where  your  prisoner  is!" 

"I  believe  you,  madame,"  said  Buck- 
ford, with  unexampled  calmness.  "I 
pertainly  believe  you.  But  now  let  us 
talk  about  something  else." 

[to  be  continued.] 
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^  Uncle  Hackett's  Ransom.  ^ 

How  a.  Wealthy  but  Unwilling  Uncle  Consented  to  the  Marriage  of  His  Nephew 
^       ^€      With  the  Girl  of  His  Choice.       ^  ^ 


By    LLEWELLYN  HABST. 


"Lament,  ye  sons  an'  darters 

For  constant  Sarah  Ann, 
Who  hang'd  hcrscl'  in  her  garters, 

All  for  the  love  o'  man — 
All  for  the  love  of  a  souljer, 

Whose  Christ' ning  name  was  Jan." 

—Old  Love  Ditty. 
(The  story  of  a  local  abduction) 
'*You--you--yout" — .thundered  Uncle 
Hackett,  towering  above  me  in  a  parox- 
ysm of  rage.  "So  you  will  get  mar- 
ried, you  infernal  scape-grace!  You 
will  get  married,  sir,  and  to  a  penniless 
school  teacher !  Oh,  you  love  her,  you 
confounded  puppy!  You  love  her,  do 
you,  and  you  are  going  to  marry  her! 
And  you  come  and  tell  me  this.  So  you 
love  her  and  are  going  to  marry  her ! 
Ha!  Ha!  Well,  sir,  if  you  marry  her 
you  will  have  to  support  her,  for  you'll 
not  get  a  cent  from  me.  sir — not  a  red 
cent.  You  had  better  think  your  puppy 
love  over ;"  and  Uncle  Edward  Hack- 
ett strode  from  the  study  leaving  me  in 
an  excited  frame  of  mind,  better  imag- 
ined than  described. 

Uncle  Edward  Hackett  is  a  very 
wealthy  man,  and  has  been  my  guardi- 
an for  a  number  of  years.  It  was  Uncle 
Hackett's  money  which  put  me  through 
college,  and  it  was  to  Uncle  Hackett 
that  I  owed  my  present  comfortable  po- 
sition. Therefore,  it  was  with  great 
timidity  that  I  had  announced  to  my 
benefactor  my  engagement  to  my  sweet- 
heart, Elizabeth  Conkling.  and  my  deter- 
mination to  marry  her  in  the  near  fu- 
ture. But  the  result  was  as  I  had  an- 
ticipated, lie  put  it  aside  as  an  abom- 
inable folly  and  a  terrible  misalliance. 
The  truth  is,  Uncle  Hackett  desired  me 
to  marry  my  cousin,  Grace  Hackett. 
Many  years  ago,  when  Uncle  Edward 
Hackett  started  into  business  with  his 
brother.  John  Hackett.  it.  had  been 
agreed  that  the  great  fortune  which  even 
then  had  been  amassed  from  their  enter- 
prise should  be  kept  in  the  family  by  the 
marriage  of  John  Hackett's  daughter, 
Grace,  with  myself,  your  humble  servant 
Carroll  Hackett.  a  distant  and  impover- 
ished relative  whom  Uncle  Edward 
Hackett  had  taken  to  rear  despite  his 
greatly  pronounced  bachelor  tastes.  Un- 
cle Hackett  is  not  an  own  uncle  of  mine, 
but  one  many  times  removed  in  blood  re" 
lationship,  though  he  has  ever  been  far 
more  than  an  uncle  to  me.  He  has  been 
all  that  a  parent  could  be.  Consequently 
when  I  approached  him  upon  the  sub- 
ject of  my  marriage  to  my  sweetheart. 
Elizabeth  Conkling.  I  felt  that  he  had 
certain  claims  upon  me  which  I  must 
consider  although  I  was  determined  in 
any  event  to  remain  firm  to  the  girl  of 
nv  choice.  Of  course.  I  knew  he  wanted 
me  to  marry  Grace  Hackett,  but  Grace 
herself  was  in  as  much  of  a  dilemma  as 
myself  for  she  was  engaged  to  be  mar- 
ried to  my  chum.  Arthur  West. 

That  evening  1  told  Grace  and  Arthur 
of  the  terrible  scene  I  had  had  with 
Uncle  Hackett  and  how  he  had  threat- 
ened to  cut  me  off  in  the  world  penni- 
less if  I  married  my  sweetheart. 

"It's  too  bad.  old  man,"  said  West.  "If 
you  lived  in  the  olden  days  you  could 
buckle  on  your  armor  and  ride  through 
the  world  like  a  knight  carving  out  a 
place  for  your  sweetheart  and  wearing 
her  glove  on  your  breast.  Perhaps  you 
would  even  turn  robber  and  hold  up 
some  rich  landlord  or  abbot  in  a  moun- 
tain cave  for  his  ransom,  but  now — " 

"Now,"  said  I.  "I'll  have  to  take  the 
first  thing  I  can  get  and  wait  years  and 
count  over  the  pennies  before  I  can  ask 
Elizabeth  to  be  my  wife.  The  good  old 
days  of  chivalry  are  gone  and  robbers 
and  ransoms  are  a  thing  of  the  past." 

"Oh,  I  don't  know  about  that,"  said 
my  cousin  Grace,  "I  read  the  other  day 
about  a  robbery  in  Colorado,  where  a 
man  stopped  a  sleeping  car  and  stripped 
it  clean,  and  I  daresay  you  could  hold 
up  a  man  for  a  ransom  nowodays  just  as 
easily  as  you  could  in  the  days  of  good 
King  Hal.  two  hundred  years  ago.  Of 
course  the  police  and  the  telegraph  and 
telephones  and  all  those  things  make  it 
a  little  harder,  but  I  believe  even  now 
at  the  present  time  knowing  all  the  dan- 
gers, one  can  rob  a  man  or  hold  him 
up  for  ransom  just  as  well  as  at  any 
time.    1  don't  suppose  you  want  to  en- 


gage in  such  a  foolhardy  escapade  as 
that  sort  of  thing.  Carroll." 

"Well,"  I  answered.  "I  believe  if  I 
knew  of  any  one  who  could  be  held  up 
for  ransom  I  am  in  the  disposition  and 
have  just  the  nerve  to  do  it." 

"Why  don't  you  try  your  Uncle 
Hacket?"  put  in  West  facetiously.  "He's 
a  millionaire  and  I  daresay  would  pay 
a  handsome  sum  for  his  liberation." 

"I  hadn't  thought  of  him  at  all."  I  an- 
swered earnestly,  "but  although  Uncle 
Hackett  is  a  fighter  and  hot  tempered.  I 
believe  he's  the  very  man  I  am  after." 

And  so  it  came  about  that  we  plotted 
and  planned  the  capture,  abduction  and 
ransom  of  my  lifelong  benefactor.  Uncle 
Edward  Hackett. 

"Are  you  really  serious  about  this  ad- 
venture?" asked  West.  "Do  you  realize 
that  abduction  is  a  criminal  offense  and 
if  you  arc  caught  it  may  go  hard  with 
you  ?  Not  only  that  but  your  Uncle  Ed- 
ward Hackett  is  a  powerful  determined 
man.  In  carrying  out  an  abduction,  even 
if  you  manage  to  successfully  evade  the 
legal  authorites,  there  may  result  a 
scrimmage  in  which  you  or  Mr.  Hackett 
will  be  seriously  wounded,  and  after  that 
even  if  the  abduction  proves  successful 
in  every  particular  Hackett  may  refuse 
to  pay  for  his  fredom." 

"Yes,  all  those  things  are  to  be 
thought  of."  I  answered.  "But  I  feel 
that  Uncle  Hackett  owes  me  certain  ob- 
ligations as  well  as  those  which  I  ac- 
knowledge to  him.  In  the  first  place  I 
have  been  extravagantly  brought  up; 
sent  to  Yale  on  $5000  a  year  and  all  that 
sort  of  thing  and  always  have  cherished 
the  idea  that  I  was  to  be  a  moneyed  man. 
Now  at  the  last  minute,  because  my 
choice  in  the  matter  of  sweethearts  dis- 
pleases him,  he  delivers  an  ultimatum.  I 
resent  this  treatment.  I  am  disposed  to 
resort  to  diplomacy  and  I  hope  you  will 
stay  with  me  and  see  the  adventure  out 
to  its  very  end." 

With  a  great  of  enthusiasm  both  Ed- 
ward and  Grace  consented  to  the  adven- 
ture. 

After  a  deal  of  discussion  we  decided 
that  the  only  forcible  way  to  abduct 
Uncle  Hackett  would  be  to  induce  him, 
under  some  pretense  or  other  to  peace- 
ably enter  a  coupe  or  covered  carriage 
and  then  drive  away  with  him,  using  no 
more  force  than  was  necessary  and  en- 
deavoring by  threats  to  prevent  him  from 
making  any  outcry.  Now  Uncle  Hack- 
ett lives  on  Adams  street,  the  quietest 
residence  district  in  our  great  western 
city.  On  account  of  the  persons  who  in- 
habit this  locality  it  is  often  called  "Mil- 
lionaires' Row."  Coupes,  hacks  and  cov- 
ered carriages  pass  continually  up  and 
down  Adams  street.  Although  he  usual- 
ly rides  in  a  street  car  Uncle  Hackett  has 
several  private  coupes  which  are  brought 
into  use  on  rare  occasions.  We  decided 
that  Uncle  Hackett  should  be  induced 
to  enter  one  of  these  closed  carriages  on 
the  plea  that  it  had  been  sent  by  the 
president  of  the  Central  bank  to  convey 
him  immediately  to  an  unexpected  and 
important  directors'  meeting. 

My  cousin  Grace  here  suggested  that 
it  might  occur  to  Uncle  Hackett,  upon 
receiving  this  spurious  invitation  from 
the  president  of  the  Central  Bank,  to 
telephone  over  to  the  president  or 
some  one  of  the  directors  in  order 
that  he  might  be  informed  before- 
hand of  the  nature  of  this  hastily 
summoned  directors'  meeting.  This 
would  be  just  Uncle  Hackett's  way  of 
doing  as  he  always  prepares  himself  in 
advance  for  any  business  in  which  he  is 
to  be  engaged. 

Now  Uncle  Hackett  is  on  a  main  line 
of  the  telephone.  So  that  to  cut  his  con- 
nection would  disturb  no  one  but  him- 
self and  the  main  office.  If  this  line 
were  to  be  cut  immediately  before  sum- 
moning him  out  to  the  cab,  his  suspi- 
cions would  in  no  way  be  'aroused,  as 
he  would  ascribe  his  lack  of  connections 
with  the  central  office  to  a  sudden  break 
in  the  line.  In  fact  we  all  decided,  after 
much  deliberation,  that  this  failure  to 
communicate  with  the  bank  officers 
would  make  him  more  anxious  than  ever 
to  take  the  cab  so  kindly  offered  him  by 
the  supposed  president.  The  cab  would 
afford  him  the  soonest  and  surest  means 


of  communication.  As  I  knew  just 
where  the  line  was  I  volunteered  to  cut 
the  connection  just  as  the  cab  drove  up. 
There  are  no  dogs  about  the  Hackett 
mansion  and  I  felt  I  would  not  be  dis- 
covered. 

We  agreed  that  as  soon  as  Uncle 
Hackett  had  entered  the  carriage  he 
should  be  silenced  by  the  cold  round 
nozzle  of  an  unloaded  pistol  against  his 
forehead,  and  quietly  driven  to  a  seclud- 
ed portion  of  the  city,  where  the  coupe 
was  to  be  exchanged  for  a  light  cov- 
ered democrat  drawn  by  a  team  of  the 
swiftest  horses  in  the  country.  Then  we 
would  make  a  drive  of  about  thirty-five 
miles  and  land  Uncle  Hackett  in  a  little 
cabin  in  the  Calabasas  Mountains.  The 
cabin  is  in  a  most  unfrequented  district 
and  is  only  visible  when  one  is  right 
upon  it.  West  and  I  had  come  upon  it 
unexpectedly  about  two  years  before 
while  hunting  partridges.  It  is  complete- 
ly surrounded  by  trees  and  underbrush. 
In  a  region  little  cultivated  and  alto- 
gether is  a  capital  place  for  that  sort  of 
thing.  Uncle  Hackett  is  as  sharp  as  a 
steel  trap  and  penetrates  disguises  in  a 
manner  that  would  drive  a  blush  to  a 
I'inkcrton  detective's  cheek  and  almost 
put  a  Sherlock  Holmes  to  shame.  Con- 
sequently, feeling  he  would  discover  me 
were  I  in  the  hack  with  him,  I  agreed  to 
drive  the  horses  while  West  was  to  at- 
tend to  matters  inside  the  hack  with  a 
couple  of  faithful  trusties,  who  would  be 
cautioned  against  any  violence  whatever. 
I  decided  not  to  inform  my  sweetheart 
of  the  ransom  of  Uncle  Hackett  as  I  felt 
certain  she  would  object  very  strongly. 

Everything  seemed  propitious  for  our 
undertaking.  Two  teams  of  horses  were 
secured.  The  team  which  was  to  draw 
the  hack  were  a  big  pair  of  greys  closely 
resembling  those  belonging  to  the  presi- 
dent of  the  Central  bank,  while  the 
hack  was  a  strong,  heavily  padded  rub- 
ber tired  affair  belonging  to  one  of 
West's  trusties.  At  half  past  eight  one 
rainy  Thursday  evening  I  drove  up  be- 
fore our  home  on  Adams  street.  West 
opened  the  door  of  the  hack  silently  and 
a  young  boy  of  about  twenty,  engaged 
for  the  purpose,  ran  up  the  steps  and 
presented  a  card  to  Bellows,  Uncle 
Hackett's  imperturbable  Butler.  Bellov  s 
took  the  card,  left  the  boy  standing  on 
the  threshold  and  went  in.  In  a  few 
moments  he  returned  saying  that  Mr. 
Hackett  thanked  the  president  and 
would  come  right  down  on  the  street 
car.  The  boy  had  his  wits  about  him. 
though,  and  urged  as  it  was  raining  that 
Uncle  Hackett  accept  the  president's 
hospitality  and  come  down  in  the  coupe. 
It  was  an  anxious  moment  and  my  heart 
jumped  into  my  throat  and  beat  like  a 
trip  hammer.  Uncle  Hackett  finally 
came  down  the  stone  steps,  entered  the 
cab,  and  I  tipped  the  horses  into  a  brisk 
trot,  soon  rounding  the  corner  from 
which  gleamed  faintly  the  lights  of  the 
Hackett  Mansion.  No  noise  came  from 
the  interior  of  the  cab  and  congratulat- 
ing myself  that  there  had  been  no  trou- 
ble, I  urged  the  greys  into  a  faster  pace, 
as  we  gradually  came  into  less  fre- 
quented districts.  Every  moment  was 
precious  and  should  our  plan  miscarry 
there  was  comfortable  board  and  lodg- 
ings awaiting  us  in  the  "pen." 

After  we  had  gone  three  miles,  and 
made  an  innumerable  number  of  turns, 
twists  and  windings,  I  pulled  the  team 
into  the  old  barn  yard  agreed  upon  and 
opened  the  door  of  the  cab.  West 
stuck  his  head  out. 

"I've  got  him  all  right."  he  said  in  an 
assumed  growl,  "but  he  about  did  up  the 
young  'un  when  we  first  handled  him." 

Uncle  Hackett  slowly  removed  his 
great  form  feet  first  from  the  cab.  "Gen- 
tlemen," he  said  quietly.  "I've  given  you 
my  word  of  honor  that  I  will  not  try 
to  escape,  I  wish  you  would  remove 
these  hand-cuffs  and  get  over  this  dirty 
business  as  soon  as  possible.  I  warn  you 
now  that  when  the  police  clear  this  mat- 
ter up,  I  shall  have  you  prosecuted  to 
the  full  extent  of  the  law." 

Ah.  he  was  very  game,  was  Uncle 
Hackett. 

"Yes,  if  you  are  living,"  replied  West, 
while  through  the  labyrinths  of  my  beard 
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I  requested  that  he  remove  the  shackles 
from  the  "old  cove." 

The  young  fellow  came  out  of  the  cab 
last.  Uncle  Hackett  had  given  him  a 
terrible  punch  in  the  face  when  he  was 
first  attacked  in  the  cab  and  the  chap 
was  bleeding  profusely.  He  persisted  in 
pointing  the  pistol,  whose  cold  while 
nozzle  had  first  quieted  Uncle  Hackett's 
struggles,  at  the  old  gentleman.  This 
made  Uncle  Hackett  very  uneasy  indeed. 

After  Uncle  Hackett,  West,  and  our 
two  accomplices  got  into  the  democrat, 
we  started  on  a  wild  ride  to  the  cabin 
at  Calabasas  farm  in  which  we  were  to 
seclude  our  prisoner.  When  we  came 
into  rough  country,  unfortunately,  the 
rain  poured  down  very  hard  indeed  and 
sometimes  I  didn't  know  whether  the 
wagon  would  roll  off  &n  one  side  of  the 
road  or  slide  off  on  the  other.  I  said 
nothing  to  Uncle  Hackett  but  West  held 
quite  a  conversation  with  the  old  man. 
As  the  roads  were  rough  we  did  not 
make  as  good  time  as  I  had  anticipated. 
But  finally  we  got  Uncle  Hackett  up  in 
the. cabin  on  parole  and  watched  the  old 
fellow  like  a  cat,  although  I  knew  well 
enough  that  he  would  not  endeavor  to 
escape  as  long  as  he  had  given  his  word. 
In  the  forenoon  our  trusties  left  for 
town,  one  to  post  a  not€  in  the  city  in- 
forming Uncle  Hackett's  lawyers  that  he 
was  in  safe  hands  and  would  be  allowed 
his  freedom  if  the  money  were  sent  to 
such  and  such  an  address  and  no  ques- 
tions asked.  I  need  hardly  mention  the 
fact  the  greatest  precautions  were  used 
in  the  posting  of  this  letter.  It  was 
posted  blank  in  the  city  and  in  case  of 
its  acceptance  a  certain  form  of  adver- 
tisement was  to  be  inserted  in  the  penny 
liners  of  the  newspapers. 

Uncle  Hackett  spent  most  of  this  time 
in  the  cabin  playing  solitaire  on  the  top 
of  an  old  cracker  box  with  a  greasy 
[jack  of  cards  which  one  of  the  trusties 
had  given  him.  West  and  I  conversed 
in  low  tones  concerning  what  best  were 
to  be  done.  We  decided  that  if  we  did 
not  hear  in  four  days  we  would  liberate 
Uncle  Hackett  and  return  to  town  as- 
suming our  customary  duties  in  life.  No 
suspicions  would  attach  to  us,  inasmuch 
as  we,  ostensibly,  were  spending  our 
time  on  a  delightful  fishing  trip  in  the 
northern  part  of  the  country.  In  the 
middle  of  the  first  afternoon  in  the 
cabin,  after  Uncle  Hackett  had  awak- 
ened from  a  refreshing  nap,  West  pleas- 
antly suggested  that  a  written  guarantee 
of  ten  thousand  dollars  deposited  to  or- 
der of  cash  and  no  questions  asked  and 
Uncle  Hackett  might  resume  those  pleas- 
ant occupations  that  fall  heir  to  the  mil- 
lionaire in  his  daily  round  of  life. 

"Think  'ow  they  will  miss  yer,  Mister 
'Ackctt.  You're  a  wastin'  time  'ere,  Mis- 
ter 'Ackett." 

But  Uncle  Hackett  fairly  glowered  and 
shook  with  rage,  like  an  engine  that  is 
full  to  overboiling,  and  I  believe  he 
would  have  rushed  upon  us  despite  his 
parole  had  we  not  been  provided  with 
pistols.  West  suggested  to  Uncle  Hack- 
ett that  he  was  under  parole,  whereupon 
he  immediately  became  quieter. 

About  4  o'clock  in  the  afternoon  West, 
who  had  been  hunting  in  the  wilds  about 
the  cabin  came  rushing  in  and  whis- 
pered the  information  that  a  large  body 
of  horsemen  was  approaching  and  that 
we  would  undoubtedly  have  the  time  of 
our  lives.  I  wished  at  that  time  that  I 
had  left  romance  alone  and  plodded 
through  life  a  humble  bookkeeper,  school 
teacher,  or  something  like  that  dressed 
in  shiny  clothes  with  Elizabeth  Conk- 
ling  by  my  side,  than  ever  to  have  ven- 
tured the  perilous  and  devious  ways  of 
"derring  do." 

"Get  up  in  the  garret  there,"  cried 
West  to  Uncle  Hackett,  and  he  whipped 
out  his  pistol  in  a  manner  that  induced 
Uncle  Edward  Hackett  to  display  more 
agility  than  I  had  ever  dreamed  my 
worthy  relative  possessed.  We  barri- 
caded the  doors  and  windows  and  put 
out  the  lights  and  through  a  chink  in  the 
door  I  watched  a  big  assemblage  of 
horsemen  as  they  crowded  silently  in  the 
gloomy,  damp  and  leafy  surrounds  of 
our  retreat.  The  members  of  the  party 
were  evidently  not  assured  that  the  cabin 
was  inhabited  for  they  proceeded  direct- 
ly to  the  front  door  (and,  by  the  way, 
the  cabin  only  had  one  door).  Suddenly, 
without  warning.  West  pulled  his  pistol 
and  pushing  it  through  the  chink  .of  the 
door,  fired  into  the  air.  The  assemblage 
disappeared  like  magic.  It  was  wonder- 
ful. I  could  not  understand  the  queer 
evolutions  of  this  sheriff's  posse,  neither 
could  West,  nor  Uncle  Edward  Hackett, 
who  was  sticking  his  well  known  coun- 


tenance through  the  trap  door  which  led 
from  the  ceiling  of  the  cabin. 

In  a  moment  more  I  made  out  the 
form  of  a  man  in  the  gathering  mist. 

"Gentlemen,  a  lady  wants  to  speak  to 
you,"  he  said,  respectfully. 

"All  right,"  replied  West,  from  a  chink 
in  the  door.  "It's  a  queer  way  she  has 
of  visiting.  Am  I  to  understand  this  is 
a  truce  for  the  time  being." 

"Yes,  sir,  a  true ;  tell  Mr.  Carroll  it's 
a  truce." 

Ah,  the  voice  enlightened  me.  The 
voice  of  Bellows,  the  imperturbable,  Un- 
cle Hackett's  butler.  He  always  calls 
me  by  my  first  name,  Mr.  Carroll. 

Two  female  figures  heavily  clad  in 
mackintoshes  appeared  before  our  lim- 
ited prospect. 

"Oh,  Carroll,  dear."  Good  heavens,  it 
was  the  voice  of  my  fiance  Elizabeth 
Conkling! — Carroll,  dear" — with  a  little 
choking — "Carroll,  if  it's  you  I  wish 
you'd  speak." 

"Yes,  it's  me,"  I  answered  ungramati- 
cally. 

"Oh  Grace,  it's  Carroll  and  Arthur 
sure  enough,"  and  two  of  the  enemy 
made  a  sudden  and  successful  assault 
upon  our  door.  The  enemy  clung  tear- 
fully to  us. 

"Is  it  all  safe?"  cried  West.  "Oh, 
yes,  Arthur,  it's  all  right;  we  were  so 
worried  about  you,"  said  my  cousin, 
Grace  Hackett. 

"Why  Grace  Hackett  what  are  yon  do- 
ing here!"  Uncle  Edward  was  slowly 
descending  from  the  trap  door. 

"Oh,  Uncle  Edward  is  that  you  are 
all  safe  and  sound?  Miss  Conklin  per- 
suaded me  to  come." 

And  my  cousin  introduced  my  sweet- 
heart and  Uncle  Edward  Hackett. 

"Is  that  you,  Carroll?"  said  Uncle  Ed- 
ward looking  me  over  carefully,  "strange 
1  didn't  recognize  you." 

I  was  surprised.  I  had  never  known 
Uncle  Edward  to  be  so  moderate. 

West  and  I  gazed  at  each  other  in 
amazement.  We  were  left  out  of  it  com- 
pletely. Only  a  side  show  while  the  big 
tent  was  before  us. 

Some  one  knocked  at  the  door. 

"Tell  the  gentlemen  they  can  come  in, 
in  just  a  moment."  said  my  sweetheart 
who  had  assumed  command  of  the  situa- 
tion. 

I  noticed  that  Uncle  Edward  Hackett 
was  gazing  in  admiration  at  my  sweet- 
heart. Truly  she  made  a  pretty  picture 
standing  there  in  her  excitement  and 
confusion,  her  flushed  cheeks  surround- 
ed by  tendrils  of  wet  clinging  hair. 

"Well,"  said  West,  half  humorously, 
"how  did  it  all  happen  and  what  is  the 
reason  that  you  young  ladies  have  dis- 
closed our  villainy  in  this  unexpected 
manner  ?" 

"It's  just  this  way,"  answered  Eliza- 
beth. "When  Bellows  found  that  Mr. 
Hackett  had  not  returned  from  the  bank 
and  discovered  that  the  telephone  would 
not  work,  he  became  uneasy  and  went 
around  to  the  residence  of  the  president. 

There  he  found  that  Mr.  Hackett 
had  not  been  called  to  a  meeting  of 
the  directors  of  the  Central  Bank  at 
all  and  that  the  president  of  the 
bank  had  not  sent  for  Mr.  Hackett, 
and  that  Mr.  Hackett  had  completely 
disappeared.  The  chief  of  police  natur- 
ally looked  up  Mr.  Carroll  Hackett  his 
nephew,  for  he  thought  if  any  one  would 
know  where  Mr.  Hackett  was  Carroll 
would.  So,  after  a  while  someone — I 
mean  the  chief  of  police — telephoned  to 
me  regarding  Mr.  Carroll  Hackett  and 
said  that  he  had  disappeared,  as  well  as 
Mr.  Edward  Hackett. 

And  I  said  I  hadn't  seen  Carroll. 
And  all  the  next  morning,  this  morn- 
ing, there  was  a  terrible  cry  about 
it  in  the  newspapers  and  really  it  wor- 
ried me  very  much.  So  at  noon  I  went 
over  to  see  Grace,  for  T  had  to  talk  to 
somebody,  and  she  said  there  was  to  be 
a  ransom — that  is,  she  said  they  had 
talked  about  it.  She  didn't  know  where 
you  were  going.  But  of  course  I  guessed 
right  away  that  it  would  be  up  here,  be- 
cause, Carroll,  I  mean  Mr.  Hackett  had 
often  told  me  what  a  fine,  hidden  little 
cabin  this  was.  So  we  got  the  chief 
of  police  and  Bellows,  telling  them  to  be 
quiet  about  it,  and  came  right  out  on  the 
railroad  and  rode  the  rest  of  the  way 
here." 

"Carroll."  said  Uncle  Hackett,  "is  this 
the  young  lady?" 
"Yes."  said  I. 

"Well,"  he  answered,  "I'm  sure  you 
need  some  one  to  take  care  of  you.  And 
perhaps  I  do,  too,  for  I  was  never  so 
much  taken  in  in  my  life.  You  fooled 
me  completely,  sir.    1  had  not  given  you 


credit  for  being  so  clever." 

Here  Uncle  Hackett  glanced  at  me 
angrily.  I  could  see  the  recital  was  af- 
fecting him. 

"You  scoundrel,  you.  But  for  this 
young  lady  here  the  matter  might  have 
ended  very  disastrously.  1  don't  want  a 
word  of  this  to  get  outside,  not  a  word. 
Do  you  bear  me,  sir?" 

1  noticed  he  was  glancing  softly  at 
my  sweetheart. 

''And,"  in  a  softened  tone,  "if  you 
both  come  home  I  think  we  will  all  be 
very  happy." 

And  this  is  how  we  gained  Uncle 
I  lackett's  ransom. 


"Hello,  Bob!  You  arc  just  the  man  I 
want  to  sec.  1  am  going  to  buy  my 
sweetheart  a  Christmas  present.  What 
would  you  suggest  ?" 

Bob — Why,  I  have  just  been  looking 
at  some  beautiful  turquoise  rings  at  the 
Pacific  Gem  Co.,  335  South  Spring,  and 
saw  the  largest  and  most  beautiful  col- 
lection in  the  world. 

Jones — Are  Turquois  appropriate  for 
December  ? 

Bob — Yes,  from  December  21st  to 
January  20th.  They  are  an  indication 
of  good  luck  to  the  wearer. 

Jones — Are  these  stones  genuine? 

Bob -Yes,  the  Pacific  Gem  Co.  deal 
in  genuine  jewels  only;  you  cannot 
make  a  mistake  there,  as  they  have  no 
imitation  stones  on  sale.  They  are  the 
only  first-class  lapidists  on  the  Pacific 
Coast. 

Jones— Do  they  do  their  own  cutting? 

Bob — Yes ;  that  is  one  of  the  special 
features  of  their  business. 

Jones — Arc  you  going  to  make  any 
Christmas  presents  this  year? 

Bob — I  have  just  bought  my  si-,  cr  a 
Topaz  Ring.  She  was  born  on  t li <  20t1i 
of  December,  and  I  am  going  to  make 
her  a  Christmas  and  Birthday  present 
at  the  same  time,  the  Topaz  being  the 
Birth  Stone  of  all  who  are  born  lie 
tween    November   22nd   and  December 

2ISt. 

Jones — I  have  been  thinking  of  buy- 
ing a  ring  for  myself,  but  did  not  like 
to  trust  to  rtiy  own  judgment,  as  I 
would  not  know  whether  l  was  getting 
a  genuine  jewel  or  not. 

Bob — You  arc  perfectly  safe  at  the 
Pacific  Gem  Co.;  they  give  a  written 
guarantee  with  each  stone,  and  suggest 
to  you  the  most  suitable  design  and  the 
jewel  in  harmony  with  the  month  in 
which  you  were  born. 

Jones — I  was  born  on  March  15th. 
Do  you  know  what  stone  would  be  ap- 
propriate? 

Bob — The  Amethyst  is  the  Birth 
Stone  for  those  •  born  from  February 
19th  to  March  21st.  I  saw  several  Am- 
ethyst rings  at  the  Pacific  Gem  Co.'s 
and  they  are  all  the  rage  at  present. 

Jones — What  is  the  meaning  ascribed 
to  the  Amethyst? 

Bob — It  is  typical  of  sobriety  and 
temperance. 

Jones — I  would  like  to  get  a  list  of 
the  gems  and  what  they  are  typical  of. 
Do  you  suppose  they  have  them  for 
distribution  ? 

Bob — Yes ;  you  can  get  a  complete 
list  by  calling  at  their  place  at  335 
South  Spring.  Be  careful  to  note  the 
right  number,  as  there  are  several 
houses  on  Spring  street  selling  imita- 
tion stones.  If  you  have  time  we  will 
call  now  and  select  something  suitable 
for  a  present. 

Jones — All  right. 

Bob — Two  heads  are  better  than  one. 
'    PACIFIC  GEM  CO.. 

335  S.  Spring  St. 

 0  

Mistress — Now,  remember,  Bridget, 
the  Jonesses  are  coming  for  dinner  to- 
night. 

Cook — Leave  it  to  me,  mum.  I'll  do 
me  worst!  They'll  never  trouble  yez 
again ! — Bazar. 
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Christmas  Trees  the  Wide  ? 
?       World  Over.  Their  Origin. 


From  the  far-away  time  when  the 
ideal  Christmas  tree  was  found  in  the 
huge  growth  which  furnished  the  sea- 
son's "Yule-log"  until  now,  Christmas 
trees  in  some  form  are  found  in  almost 
every  land.  The  Christmas  of  today 
without  its  greens  would  be  a  festival 
devoid  of  its  chief  feature.  But  of  all 
the  Christmas  greens,  the  tree  is  the 
monarch.  Used  both  as  a  decoration  of 
•  itself  and  as  a  background  for  decora- 
tions, it  figures  as  the  central  ornament 
in  the  children's  festivities.  Its  trim- 
ming is  a  matter  of  mystery,  its  burden 
of  tinsel  and  finery  the  rarest  spectacle 
that  juvenile  eyes  ever  look  upon,  and 
its  brief  but  triumphant  career  an  ep- 
och in  home  life  to  be  long  remembered. 

An  intimate  connection  exists  between 
the  Yule  log  and  the  Christmas  tree. 
The  latter,  with  its  lights,  is  analogous 
to  the  bonfires  of  the  Scandinavians  in 
honor  of  Thor  at  the  winter  solstice. 
Both  refer  to  the  renewed  light  and  heat 
which  the  spring  sung  brings  into  the 
world. 

In  Iceland  we  find  that  the  "service 
tree"  is  found  adorned  with  burning 
lights  during  Christmas  night,  which 
lights,  it  is  believed,  cannot  be  extin- 
guished even  by  the  strongest  storms. 

THE  YULE  LOG  IN  ENGLAND. 

In  England  for  centuries  the  celebra- 
tion of  Christmas  has  been  the  great 
festival  of  the  year.  In  the  twelfth 
century  the  Yule  log  was  brought  with 
great  ceremony  on  Christmas  Eve  and 
laid  on  the  fireplace  and  lighted  with  a 
brand  of  last  year's  Yule  log.  While  the 
fire  lasted  there  was  great  drinking  and 
singing  and  telling  of  stories.  Some- 
times it  was  accompanied  with  Christ- 
mas candles.  The  Yule  log  was  intend- 
ed to  burn  all  night.  If  it  went  out  it 
was  considered  a  sign  of  ill-luck.  The 
poet  Herrick  mentions  it  in  one  of  his 
songs : 

Come,  bring  with  a  noise, 
My  merrie.  merrie  boyes, 

The  Christmas  log  to  the  firing; 
While  my  good  dame,  she 
Bids  ye  all  be  free, 

And  drink  to  your  hearts'  desire. 

There  are  many  superstitions  in  con- 
nection with  it. 

The  Puritans  who  came  to  New  Eng- 
land regarded  the  merrymaking  at 
Christmas  as  unholy. 

In  Russia  there  are  many  quaint  cus- 
toms, one  of  which  is  illustrated — the 
representation  of  the  Star  of  Bethlehem 
carried  by  peasants. 

Tn  Germany  Christmas  is  celebrated 
as  a  great  holiday  for  the  children,  and 
the  Christmas  tree  is  filled  with  gifts 
and  toys  for  the  little  ones.  Germany 
is  the  land  of  toymakers.  In  the  old 
cities,  such  as  Nuremburg,  many  quaint 
Christmas  customs  still  survive. 

THE  CEPPO  OF  ITALY. 

In  Italy,  the  ccppo,  as  the  Christmas 
tree  is  called,  exists  in  many  scarcely 
recognizable  forms.  In  Florence,  we 
find  it  is  a  kind  of  basket  made  of  straw 
to  hold  the  gifts,  and  the  whole  is  pro- 
fusely decorated  with  greenery  arranged 
in  tree  form.  The  plaster  toys  of  the 
nativity  are  here  curiously  medieval. 

THE  CHRISTMAS  TREE  OF  ANCIENT  CHINA. 

Although  there  are  many  legends  con- 
cerning the  origin  of  the  Christmas  tree, 
it  is  in  ancient  China  that  we  find  the 
first  historical  records  of  tree  illumina- 
tion. In  the  records  of  the  Tsien  dy- 
nasty, which  ended  247  B.  C.  and  from 
which  our  name  of  China  is  derived, 
we  read  that  a  tree  with  a  hundred 
lamps  and  flowers  was  placed  at  the 
entrance  of  the  audience  hall. 

Again,  it  is  recorded  of  the  celebrated 
Princess  Yang,  the  all-powerful  favo- 
rite of  the  Emperor  Ming  Hwang,  A.  D. 
713-755,  that  she  caused  a  "hundred- 
lamp  tree,"  eighty  feet  high,  to  be  erect- 
ed upon  a  high  mountain.  It  was  light- 
ed upon  New  Year's  night,  and  its  light 
was  seen  for  hundreds  of  miles,  eclips- 
ing the  light  of  the  moon. 

Of  course,  one  must  not  look  for  the 
analogous  celebrations  to  our  own 
Christmas  at  precisely  the  same  season. 
Like  most  of  our  Christmas  customs, 
they  belong  properly  to  the  New  Year. 
Thus,  in  Japan,  two  evergreen  trees  are 
placed  without  the  house,  just  opposite 
the  door.  They  are  tied  at  the  top  with 
a  straw  rope,  and  various  symbolic  ob- 
jects, lobsters  and  oranges,  are  fastened 
to  their  branches. 

There  is  a  patron  genius  of  the  oc- 


casion, too,  an  old  man  with  a  very  long, 
egg-shaped  head,  popularly  known  as 
Shau  Sing-Kung,  or  the  Starry  Lon- 
gevity Sage.  He  is  represented  holding 
a  peach,  the  emblem  of  long  life,  and 
little  boys  swarm  around  him.  He  is 
the  prototype  of  our  own  jolly  saint, 
and  is  the  special  friend  and  patron  of 
children. 

SPANISH  SUBSTITUTES  FOR  THE  TREE... 

The  children  of  Spain  are  not  famil- 
iar with  the  gorgeous  Christmas  tree, 
nor  do  they  hang  their  stockings  for 
gifts  on  Christmas  Eve,  and  their  sub- 
stitute for  these  pleasures — that  of  the 
Nacimiento  and  the  hiding  of  shoes  and 
slippers — seems  very  strange  to  the 
children  of  America.  None  of  the 
Spanish  children  have  Christmas  trees, 
neither  the  rich  nor  the  poor,  but,  in- 
stead, ail  those  who  can  afford  it  are  pro- 
vided with  a  Nacimicteno,  or  represen- 
tation of  the  Nativity. 

The  main  feature  of  this  toy,  if  such 
it  can  be  called,  is  the  little  child  Jesus 
in  the  cradle,  with  his  father  and 
mother,  the  animals  of  the  stable  and  the 
Magi,  or  the  angels,  perhaps,  made  of 
painted  clay.  These  are  usually  em- 
bowered in  a  kind  of  greenery — some- 
times made  in  the  form  of  a  mound — 
and  to  them  are  sometimes  added  the 
animals  of  Noah's  ark  and  a  wealth  of 
the  clay  toys  that  adorn  the  Christmas 
fair. 

The  Nacimiento  is  kept  from  year  to 
year,  receiving  additions  as  time  goes  by. 
The  University  Museum  possesses  a  cu- 
rious example  from  Peru.  It  is  nearly, 
if  not  more  than,  two  centuries  old,  in- 
closed in  a  great  box,  the  lid  of  which, 
when  uplifted,  discloses  heaven,  with 
angels  playing  upon  musical  instruments 
of  antique  fashion.  The  interior,  as  usu- 
al, represents  the  manger  at  Bethlehem, 
but  the  front  of  the  box,  which  can  be  let 
down,  is  intended  to  suggest  the  Garden 
of  Eden.  It  is  filled  with  curious  an- 
achronisms. Cacti  grow  from  the  rocks, 
and  the  scene  of  temptation  is  in  close 
proximity  to  a  field  of  Indian  corn. 

Christmas  Eve  is  celebrated  in  Span- 
ish homes  by  a  family  party,  and  a  table 
set  with  wines  and  sweetmeats,  while  of- 
ficers and  young  men  assemble  in  their 
clubs  and  cafes. 

Instead  of  hanging  a  Christmas  stock- 
ing, Spanish  children  hide  their  shoes 
and  slippers  in  the  bushes  on  Christmas 
Eve,  and  find  them  filled  with  fruit  and 
sugar-plums  on  Christmas  morning.  For 
weeks  before  the  festival  the  windows 
of  the  confectioners  and  pastry  cooks 
are  bright  with  comfits  appropriate  to 
the  occasion.  In  Spanish  America  the 
old  customs  are  held  tenaciously.  In 
Lima  bands  of  children  go  about  on 
Christmas  Eve  from  house  to  house, 
where  there  is  a  Nicimiento,  singing  car- 
ols in  the  old  familiar  way.  Where  the 
Germans  predominate,  as  in  Argentine, 
the  Christmas  tree  is  as  common  as  with 
us.  In  France,  the  Christmas  tree  was 
until  recently  unknown,  but  it  is  now  a 
feature  of  the  celebration  of  the  chil- 
dren's Christmas  festivities. 

If. 

'Twould  be  easy  to  write  stuff  like  Kip- 
ling's, 

If  one  only  knew  how  'twas  done, 
'Twould  be  easy,  and,  old  hoss,  believe 
me 

'Twould  be  barrels  of  money  and  fun. 

For  Rudyard,  he  writes  like  the  Dickens, 
An  impeccable  master  of  slang. 

And  when  he  lets  loose  on  his  English, 
It  "goes"  with  a  zip  and  a  bang. 

They  buy  it  at  so  much  a  letter, 
It  costs  several  dollars  a  word. 

And  the  editors  run  for  his  MSS, 
In  a  manner  that's  really  absurd. 

I  write — as  maybe  you've  noticed, 
In  a  vulgar,  illiterate  style. 
And  they  pay  when  they  measure  my 
copy 

At  so  many  dollars  per  mile. 

Yes.  "darn  it,"  "gadzooks"   and  "the 
devil," 

"Goodness  gracious,"  "sav  chappies," 
"Oh  my!" 
I'll  confess  my  style  aitit  just  like  Kip- 
ling's, 

But  I'm  making  a  desperate  try. 

— Ham. 
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Monopoly  vs.  Competition. 


By  RALPH  HOYT. 


Numerous  honest  but  short-sighted  re- 
formers are  still  spending  more  and 
more  ammunition  in  fighting  that  mythi- 
cal "evil"  called  competition.  They  in- 
sist that  what  they  call  our  "competi- 
tive system,"  is  the  giant  curse  of  the 
a°re,  and  that  nearly  all  the  involuntary 
poverty,  misery  and  social  inharmony, 
that  exist,  grow  out  of  what  thev  term 
"our  oppressive  competitive  system." 
They  practically  exhaust  the  vocabulary 
English  language,  and  various  other  lan- 
guages, in  search  of  words  sufficiently 
strong  to  express  their  horror  of  this 
social  leviathan. 

Now  the  truth  is,  they  are  simply 
fighting  a  myth.  There  is  no  such  thing 
as  a  competitive  system  in  this  country, 
nor  are  we  sure  there  is  any  such  thing 
in  any  other  country.  Our  mistaken 
reformers  attribute  social  evils  to  the 
wrong  cause.  It  is  not  competition,  but 
monopoly,  that  hurts  and  crushes  the 
producers  of  wealth.  And  monopoly  is 
exactly  the  reverse  of  competition.  It 
always  and  everywhere  results  from  the 
absence  of  competition.  The  two  con- 
ditions are  naturally  antagonistic  to  each 
other. 

It  is  true  that  in  many  instances  some 
powerful  firm  or  individual  engages  in 
business  on  a  large  scale,  so  as  to  prac- 
tically ruin  small  competitors  engaged  in 
a  similar  occupation,  but  that  is  because 
the  big  firm  is  the  beneficiary  of  some 
special  orivilege  which  tne  weaker  man 
or  firm  does  not  have.  The  special 
privilege  thus  enjoyed  by  the  favored 
merchant  or  manufacturer,  or  whatever 
he  is,  may  not  be  visible  to  the  general 
public.  It  may  exist  in  the  city  or  town 
where  he  does  business,  or  it  may  be 
many  miles  away  from  him.  It  may  be 
in  the  exclusive  control  of  a  piece  of 
valuable  land  which  is  the  foundation  of 
a  chain  that  reaches  to  the  factory,  store 
or  counting  room  of  the  favored  one. 
It  may  be  in  the  form  of  a  valuable 
franchise,  from  which,  without  paying 
taxes  thereon,  he  derives  a  large  reve- 
nue that  enables  him  to  swallow  smaller 
fish  that  come  into  the  same  pond.  It 
may  be  by  means  of  concession  granted 


by  transportation  companies  or  other 
corporat:ons,  or  by  corrupt  legislative 
bodies  such  as  the  country  is  cursed  with 
at  the  present  day.  Be  its  source  one 
thing  or  another,  legalized  special  favors 
thus  extended  to  a  greedy  individual  en- 
ables him  to  undersell  and  in  other  ways 
injure  the  small  dealer  or  manufacturer 
who  has  no  such  advantages  behind  him. 
But  when  such  a  squeeze-out  occurs, 
the  squeeze-or  gets  in  his  work  on  the 
squeeze-ee  not  because  of  free  and  abso- 
lute competition,  for  it  does  not  pre- 
vail, but  Dy  reason  of  his  being  a  monop- 
olist.    That's  what's  the  matter. 

The  only  kind  of  competition  that 
now  permeates  our  industrial  system  is 
of  the  one-sided  kind,  and  that  is  vir- 
tually no  competition  at  all.  It  is  only 
the  legitimate  outgrowth  of  monopoly. 
To  call  it  a  "competitive  system"  is  to 
misname  it.  One  might  as  well  consider 
himself  witnessing  a  competitive  yacht 
race  when  one  boat  has  been  furnished 
with  all  the  fuel  or  sails  it  needs,  while 
the  other  is  destitute  of  fuel.  The  craft 
that  has  ample  equipments  is  sure  to  win, 
but  special  privileges  is  what  brings  it 
success,  and  therefore  competition  is  not 
really  a  factor  in  the  race. 

Furthermore,  since  all  great  monopo- 
lies, and  nearly  if  not  quite  an  of  the 
smaller  ones,  depend,  either  directly  or 
remotely  on  the  monopolization  of  some 
natural  element,  there  is  not  nor  can 
there  ever  be  a  full,  free  and  complete 
competitive  system  anywhere  till  natural 
opportunities  are  practically  free  to  all. 
Fair  competition  is  natural,  but  it  is  not 
fair  unless  it  is  equally  free  on  all  sides. 
Such  competition  we  have  never  had. 
If  we  ever  get  it  no  honest  man  will 
suffer  injustice  thereby..  So  let  us  not 
charge  competition  with  industrial  evils 
that  are  clearly  traceable  to  monopoly, 
and  to  that  alone.  On  the  contrary,  we 
should  strive,  by  peaceful  means,  to  es- 
tablish an  industrial  system  that  will 
insure  to  every  human  being  who  pro- 
duces or  desires  to  produce  the  needful 
things  of  life,  unobstructe  1  access  to 
nature  through  the  "open  door"  of  per- 
sonal freedom. 


X5he  R-ichest  Man  in  the  World. 

BY  CARLTON  HARRIS. 

I  know  the  richest  man  in  the  world. 

And  the  very  best  thing  about  his 
wealth  is  that  no  one  can  take  it  from 
him.  And  a  better  thing  yet  is  that 
he  never  loses  it  by  expending  it.  And 
another  thing,  too,  is  that  he  always 
gives  pleasure  to  others  when  he  does 
expend  it.  And  let  me  add  another 
thing  about  this  verv  rich  man,  he  can- 
not become  any  richer  than  he  is.  In 
fact,  without  any  doubt  at  all,  he  has 
attained  the  greatest  wealth  in  the  world. 
He  couldn't  get  richer  if  he  tried  and, 
strange  enough,  if  he  did  try  he  would 
become  poorer. 

He  is  richer  than  Solomon.  He  is 
richer  than  Vanderbilt,  Carnegie,  the  As- 
tors,  the  Goulds,  the  Rockefellers  and  J. 
Fierpont  Morgan  all  put  together.  He  is 
richer  than  these  men  because  they  are 
still  striving  for  wealth,  whereas  he  has 
attained  the  greatest  wealth. 

A  remarkable  fact  about  this  wonder- 
fully rich  man  is  that  he  became  rich 
without  any  special  endeavor  on  his 
part.  No  consummate  schemes  or  in- 
trigues bore  their  golden  yields  to  in- 
crease his  coffers.  He  has  worked  hard 
and  yet  he  admits  that  he  has  had,  for 
years,  all  that  he  could  possibly  desire. 
********** 

This  rich  man  is  a  king  and  yet  not  a 
despot.  He  rules  over  a  small  kingdom 
of  which  he  is  the  natural  and  chosen 
head.  He  is  a  unique  king  for  the  fact 
that  there  have  never  been  any  plots 
against  his  rule.  No  one  else  desires 
to  be  king  in  his  place,  and  he  is  only 
king,  in  fact,  because  he  is  king  in 
heart.  His  palace  is  not  a  large  one 
and  yet  it  is  filled  with  the  greatest 
wealth  imaginable.  His  courtiers  are 
fond  of  him  and,  strange  enough,  the 
king  delights  in  doing  more  for  them 
than  they  for  him.  It  is  remarkable  that 
a  man  so  wondrously  wealthy  should 
labor  at  all— at  least  when  such  a  one 
labors,  one  considers  it  but  natural  that 
possessing  the  greatest  wealth  in  the 
world,  he  should  desire  to  possess  him- 
self of  everything.  Yet  this  wealthy 
king  is  willing  that  each  one  should  at- 
tain as  much  wealth  as  he  has. 

Another  paradox  in  this  unusual  case 


is  that  everyone  in  the  world  might  at- 
tain as  much  wealth  as  the  king  and  yet 

this  king  would  be  none  the  poorer. 
********** 

But  you  are  mystified.  Let  me  explain. 
This  plutocrat's  greatest  wealth  is  con- 
tentment. Humbug?  No  indeed.  He 
has  attained  all  he  desires  and  is,  as  I 
have  said,  the  richest  man  in  the  world. 

Among  his  great  caskets  of  treasure 
is  the  great  gem  of  love  which  none  can 
take  from  him.  The  priceless  value  of 
this  treasure  alone  cannot  be  estimated. 
This  he  always  carries  with  him,  and 
it  is  marvelous  indeed  but  he  can  never 
lose  it.  This  wealthy  man  never  has  a 
wish  ungratified  because  his  desires  are 
alwavs  within  his  wants.  His  castle 
is  his  home  and  the  attendants  for 
whom  he  does  more  than  they  for  him, 
are  his  family.  No  hostile  stranger  dare 
enter  in  this  enchanting  palace.  The 
king  gives  away  daily  portions  of  his 
great  ruby — love,  and  yet  it  always 
grows  larger.  In  fact,  you  see  that  any 
man  might  be  this  king,  but — do  you 
know  the  king  himself? 

 o  

"Well,  I'll  acknowledge  I'm  disap- 
pointed," said  Rivers,  sourly;  "I  asked 
at  least  fifty  people  today  what  I  ought 
to  take  for  my  cold,  and  not  one  of 
them  recommended  quinine  and  whisky." 
"What  did  they  recommend?"  asked 
Brooks.    "Quinine." — -Chicago  Tribune. 

Kitty — My  dressmaker  says  it  is  such 
a  pleasure  to  fit  a  gown  to  me. 

Edith — Considers  it  a  sort  of  artistic 
triumph,  I  suppose?  The  true  artist 
delights  in  difficulties. — Boston  Tran- 
script. 

No  favoritism  :  "Please,  ma'am."  said 
the  boy  who  had  been  absent,  "I  was 
kidnaped !"  "That  is  no  excuse,"  re- 
plied the  teacher;  "I  cannot  allow  you 
liberties  simply  because  your  parents 
happen  to  be  rich." — Town  Topics. 


IN  BIBLE  TIMES. 

"Your  daughter  is  very  ill." 

"But  you  must  save  her,  doctor;  she 
is  the  baby  of  the  family,  and  we  can't 
lose  her;  she  is  only  ninety-seven  years 
old." 


U.  S.  DEPOSITORY 


T5he 

LOS  ANGELES  NATIONAL  BANK 

CAPITAL  STOCK,  .  .  $500,000.00 

SURPLUS  AND  PROFITS,  $150,000.00 


DIRECTORS 

W.  C.  Patterson,  President.  P.  M.  Green,  Vice-President. 
Frank  P.  Flint,  2d  Vice-President.  \V.  D.  Woolwine,  Cashier. 
W.  C.  Brown,  John  R.  Haynes,  L.  C.  McKeeby 

W.  M.  Vandyke,  L.  A.  Grant. 

This  Bank  is  peculiarly  strong,  not  only  in  its  capital  aDd 
surplus,  but  the  large  ratio  of  cash  and  available  assets  to 
deposits. 


Paid  Up  Capital 

f  Million  Dollars 


Transacted.    In=  ^ 
Safe  b 


CALIFORNIA  ^ 


|     A.  P.  West,  President.        Robert  Hale,  Vice-President.       R.  H.  Sanborn,  Cashier. 

Columbia  Savings  Bank 

I         Capital  Stock,  $100,000 
Paid  Up,     =    $  50,000 

Interest  Allowed  on  Deposits. 

Money  Loaned  on  Real  Estate. 

DIRECTORS  § 

Nlles  Pease,  f.  W.  Burnett,  A.  P.  West.  J.  Ross  Clark,  ft.  J.  Waters,  Robert  Hale.  $ 
ft.  W.  Ozmun,  H.  Jevne,  R.  M.  Sanborn.  g 

224  South  Broadway,  |_OS  Angeles,  Cal.  $ 


TELEPHONE  MAIN  1397. 


C.  E.  CRARY 

Member  of  Chicago  Board  of  Trade. 

208  South  Broadway  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

Branch  Office— Hotel  Green,  Pasadena,  Cal. 


Stocks,  Bonds, 

Provisions, 


Grain, 

Cotton. 


The  only  stiictly  legitimate  commission  house  having  its  own 
priTHte  wire  in  Southern  ('alifornia. 

All  orders  are  executed  on  Exchanges  in  New  York,  Chicago,  Bos- 
ton and  Colorado  Springs,  for  cash  or  on  margin. 

Investment  orders  from  Banks,  Estates  ai  d  Capitalists  for  Govern- 
ment bonds  and  other  investment,  seem  ities  will  receive  our  best  attention. 

People  having  stock  certificates  or  bonds  and  wishing  to  sell,  will  re- 
ceive cash  for  them  either  here  or  in  New  York. 
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Remarkable  Ocean  Park.     The  Citizens  National  Bank 


Wherein  Lies  the  Story  How  One  May  Go  a-Yachting  on  the  Shore. 
By  PAUL  MURAT. 


OF  LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


Quivering,  sparkling  in  the  sunlight, 
magnificent  Ocean  Park  is  a  perpetual 
invitation  to  delights. 

Ocean  Park  is  a  true  daughter  of  the 
ocean — Ocean  Park  is  the  ideal  watering 
place. 

"All  these  things  are  admirable,"  you 
say,  "But  how  can  you  go  a  yachting  on 
the  shore?" 

Don't  you  know  ?  Very  well,  then  I 
will  tell  you :  Ocean  Park  is  full  of 
yachtsmen.  Yachtsmen  who  love  the 
fresh,  green  sea,  the  smart  vessel,  the 
neat  cabin.  They  sit  all  day  upon  their 
quarter  decks,  these  yachtsmen.  They 
glance  over  the  rolling,  foaming  break- 
ers. At  night  they  retire  to  their  neat 
attractive  cabins,  whence  one  may  hear 
the  voices  of  merriment  and  laughter  as 
the  crews  indulge  in  happy  companion- 
ship. Then  to  their  berths  and  at  morn- 
ing they  come  out  again,  these  brave  cap- 
tains and  look  upon  the  sea— the  great, 
beautiful  sea  which  is  seen  at  Ocean 
Park  as  nowhere  else  in  California.  Then 
these  captains  go  out  to  walk. 

"Walk  ?"  you  say.  Yes,  indeed,  ac- 
companied by  their  wives,  their  sweet- 
hearts, or  a  friend's  sister.  Of  course 
the  captains  walk.  When  they  do  not 
promenade  they  lie  upon  the  white 
sands  or  bathe  in  the  blue  Pacific,  or 
maybe  they  fish  from  the  pier.  "Come, 
come."  I  think  I  hear  you  say.  "Come, 
this  is  too  much."  Ah,  I  must  explain. 
Back  in  my  beloved  France  we  think  of 
all  things  as  we  feel  them.  But  you 
Americans  persist  until  you  have  dis- 
sected sentiment  and  revealed  it  bare  and 
naked.  I  have  thought  of  Ocean  Park, 
that  wonderful  cottage  city  as  a  city  of 
cabins,  a  little  populace  of  yachts.  Who 
could  regard  it  otherwise?  There  are 
the  neat  cottages.  Bach  constructed  with 
regard  to  space  and  comfort  which  char- 
acterizes the  beautiful  yachts.  They  are 
so  trim,  so  compact,  so  elegant,  and  all 
the  nersons  in  these  cottages  are  little 
lords,  little  captains — oall  them  what  you 
will.  When  T  saw  the  life  at  Ocean 
Park  I  said,  "Behold  the  captains."  And 
when  I  heard  the  yachtsmen  hail  each 
other.  I  said.  "The  fleet  is  at  anchor." 
For  practically  everyone  was  upon  the 


ocean — only  for  the  terrible  mal  de  nier 
which  one  does  not  have  at  Ocean  Park. 
For  these  yachts  never  rock.  The  storm 
is  never  rough,  the  weather  is  ever  de- 
lightful, beautiful,  peaceful,  serene.  The 
yachts  are  ever  in  a  fair  port. 

Ah,  this  is  yachting  par  excellence, 
when  one  may  live  aboard  ship  and 
yet  be  ever  on  the  land,  may  be  always 
by  the  sea  and  may  yet  have  the  white, 
rolling  sand  dunes  of  Ocean  Park.  And 
the  marvelous  fleet  is  always  gathered 
together  and  the  yachtsmen  and  crews 
are  ever  within  hail  as  the  splendid  flo 
tilla  anchors  in  Contentment  harbor. 

Then  there  is  the  Supercargo.  How- 
beautiful  she  looks  as  she  walks  with 
Jack  in  the  morning.  They  stroll  upon 
the  broad  white  beach,  or  back  into  the 
rolling  sand  dunes  or  perhaps  to  the 
green  golf  links.  "Golf  links?"  Yes, 
indeed.  A  golf  links  right  where  the 
yachtsmen  may  play  golf.  Then,  per- 
haps, our  brave  Jack  strolls  to  the  pier. 
Ah,  Jack,  for  shame !  How  my  little 
supercargo  blushes.  And  how  she 
smiles.  Yet  I  see  a  tear  drop  in  her 
eye.  Methinks,  my  brave  mariner,  an- 
other captain  will  have  been  wedded  ere 
long  and  another  little  yacht  at  Ocean 
Park  will  house  a  gentle  bride. 

Truly  Ocean  Park  is  remarkable. 
Seven  hundred  and  fifty  eottages,  neat, 
trim  and  delightful.  Some  are  porten- 
tious  craft  of  larger  dimensions.  Others 
more  petite.  All  are  exceptional,  how- 
ever. For  they  are  all  built  upon  the 
clean  white  sand, — sand  to  be  found  no- 
where else  upon  the  Pacific  coast.  The 
two  hotels,  great  ocean  lines,  they  might 
be.  The  bowling  alleys,  the  frequent 
transit  service  to  and  from  the  city ! 

Behold  Ocean  Park,  magnificent  in 
marine  lights  and  shades,  from  the 
darkly,  deeply  beautiful  blue  of  the  open 
sea  to  the.  delicately  opalesque  tints  of 
waves  that  come  in.  bearing  the  fresh- 
ening breezes  of  the  flowing  tide,  to 
break  and  scatter  into  a  million  spark- 
ling crystals  on  the  clean  white  sandy 
beach !  Delightful  Ocean  Park  woos  the 
seeker  of  rest.  It  "Finds  nature's  sweet 
restorer,"  and  takes  the  prisoned  soul 
and  lays  it  in  Elysium. 


Fina.ncia.1  Future  and  Banking 
Outlook  °f  Los  Angeles. 
By  W.  C.  PATTERSON. 

President  Los  Angeles  National  Bank. 

In  view  of  the  fact  that  the  growth 
in  population  and  in  business  of  the  city 
of  Los  Angeles  has  been  steady  and  un- 
ceasing; in  view  of  the  fact  that  her  re- 
sources and  those  of  her  environments 
are  but  partially  developed;  and  in  view 
of  the  further  fact  that  a  continued  in- 
flux of  the  best  brains  of  the  east  and 
much  eastern  capital  seems  assured,  it 
is  certain  that  Los  Angeles  will  not  only 
remain  the  metropolis  of  the  southwest, 
but  that  she  will  make  strides  towards 
some  day  becoming  the  commercial  cen- 
ter of  the  Pacific  Coast. 

The  development  of  our  oil  resources, 
the  progress  in  horticultural  matters,  the 
renaissance  in  mining,  the  construction 
of  the  San  Pedro  harbor,  the  building 
of  the  Salt  Lake  Railway,  the  creation 
of  a  network  of  inter-urban  electric  rail- 
roads, the  reclamation  of  arid  lands,  all 
point  to  continued  financial  growth.  Or' 
orchards  are  as  yet  hut  a  prophecy  of 
what  they  will  be,  our  mineral  resources 
are  scarcely  more  than  touched,  our  oil 
measures  are  abundant  to  supply  fuel  for 
manufacturing  needs  for  a  long  time  in 
the  future;  our  maritime  commerce  is 
only  in  embryo,  and  our  transportation 
facilities  are  as  nothing  to  what  they 
shall  he.  To  all  these  must  be  added 
the  splendid  spirit  of  our  people  who 
take  it  for  granted  that  we  are  to  be 
a  great  and  rich  city,  and  who  bend 
every  effort  unflinchingly  to  that  end. 

Where  business  is  to  be  done,  banks 
are  needed.  They  are  the  concomitants 
and  mainstays  of  enterprise.  Banking 
facilities  will  multiply  as  rapidly  as  there 
is  need  for  them.  The  banks  are  the 
conservators  of  the  best  interests  of  both 
labor  and  capital — the  balance  wheels 
and  regulators.  They  supply  money 
where  it  is  needed;  they  furnish  to  en- 
!■  iprise  capital  with  which  to  employ 
labor ;  they  take  care  of  and  safely  pre- 
serve money  which  has  been  earned  and 
which  awaits  investment;  they  are  the 
backbone  and  support  of  commercial  pro- 


gress. 

The  banking  outlook  is  not  altogether 
unpromising,  although  the  ratio  of  banks 
to  population  in  Los  Angeles  is  far 
above  the  average  throughout  the  coun- 
try. Interest  rates  are  almost  down  to 
the  eastern  basis,'  while  expenses  are 
higher.  The  percentage  of  net  profits  is 
small.  biif  in  consequence  of  the  large 
volume  of  banking  business  done,  there 
is  sufficient  to  afford  reasonable  divi- 
dends to  stockholders.  Banking  capital 
in  Los  Angeles  is  a  fairly  satisfactory 
investment,  since  all  our  banks  without 
exception,  are  solid,  safe  and  carefully 
managed.  If  I  were  to  venture  a  pre- 
diction, it  would  be  that  the  financial 
future  of  Los  Angeles  will  be  phenom- 
enally bright,  and  that  the  banking  fa- 
cilities will  keep  pace  with  the  needs  and 
growth  of  the  city. 


What  the  Young  Man  Did, 

The  rain  and  the  mud  had  made  the 
asphalt  like  a  sheet  of  black  glass.  He 
came  rushing  out  of  a  Spring  street  of- 
fice building,  pushed  the  starting  lever 
over,  and  looked  surprised  when  the 
wheels  revolved  hut  the  vehicle  remained 
stationary.  L'npleasant  as  the  weather 
was,  the  man  with  ideas  put  in  his  un- 
desircd  appearance  and  began  to  tell  the 
young  man  what  to  do. 

Then  even  the  women  among  the  spec- 
tators offered  suggestions,  but  the  youth- 
ful driver  did  not  seem  to  think  much 
of  any  of  them.  Then  the  wag  sug- 
gested that  someone  go  to  the  nearest 
stable  and  borrow  an  animal  long  enough 
to  get  the  vehicle  started. 

The  young  man  looked  on  silently, 
and,  paying  no  further  attention  to  the 
onlookers,  he  stepped  from  the  vehicle. 
Drawing  a  newspaper  from  his  over- 
coat pocket,  he  separated  the  sheets  and 
placed  a  piece  of  paper  upon  the  pave- 
ment between  each  of  the  wheels. 

The  onlookers  began  to  wonder  what 
was  going  to  happen,  when  the  youfg 
man  climbed  into  the  vehicle,  gave  the 
lever  a  savage  twist,  and  the  carriage 
moved  off  as  if  nothing  had  happened. 


STATEMENT  CONDENSED  FROM  REPORT  TO  COMPTROLLER 
DECEMBER  10,  1901: 


RESOURCES 

I  i>mii-  and  Discounts  J  989 

Overdrafts   4 

II.  S.  Bonds  to  seeure  Circulation. .  50, 

U.  S.  and  other  Stocks  and  Bonds  II 

Premium  on  U.  S.  Bonds    4, 

Furniture  and  Fixtures   1 

Five  per  cent  Redempliou  Fund  . .  2, 

Cash  on  band  and  due  from  Banks  651 

Total   *1,720, 


OFFICERS 

W.m.  B.  Wiuiitmax,  President. 
R.  J.  W'atkrh,  Vice-President. 
A.  J.  Waters,  Cashier. 
Gko.  E.  F.  Di'ffkv,  Ass't  Cashier. 


029.00 
155.76 
000.00 
,474.49 
178.88 
V50.00 
00.00 
166  06 

451.19 


LIABILITIES 

Capital  Stock  Paid  in   I  200,0- 0.00 

Surplus  and  Profits   51,780  20 

National  Bank  Notes  Outstanding,  50,000.00 
Due  Depositors   1,418.673  99 


Total 


11,720,454  iy 


DIRECTORS 


R.  J  Wateks 
J.  Ross  Clakk 
E.  T.  Stimson 
L.  W.  Blinn 
J.  M  Hale 


Wm.  B.  Wii;HTMAN 


Jims  H.  Norton 
C.  A.  Canfield 
K.  G.  Fay 
Robert  Hale 
Jno.  J.  Fay,  Jr. 


ssqqqqqqqs  - 
g    Cbas.  S&t&ri&no  o.  A^«yer 

A\2usop  Doree 

(Restaurant  Parisier)) 

Elegant  Private  Roorps  Up  Stairs 
A  La  Carte  All  Day  

145-147  N.  /*Vair>  St.  | 

g   Tel.  A*\aio  1573  L.OS  ANSELES  | 


BOSTON  GOODS 


STORE 


239  South  Broadway,  Opp.  City  Hall,  Los  Angeles. 


VllV  K  N  '  S  furnishings  are  in  the  right  hand  aisle,  front,  opposite  the 
X  It  J      glove  counter;  a  few  minutes  there  will  quickly  settle  what  to 
give  "him"  and  it  will  be  settled  to  his  satisfaction,    we  show 
numerous  special  values  in 

Holiday  mens  goods 

and  would  like  you  to  stop  there,  if  only  for  a  moment, 
these  suggestions  are  worth  reading: 

new  novel  ideas  in  bath  robes  especially  appropriate  for  gift  purposes; 
smoking  jaekets  and  house  coats  in  a  more  complete  line  than  we  have  ever 
before  shown ;  the  range  of  prices  is  sure  to  suit  every  idea. 

a  handsome  line  of  suspenders  with  solid  silver  and  gold  plated  buckles  ; 
we  engrave  initials  on  them  free  of  charge. 

attractive  gift  neckwear  in  all  the  newest  designs ;  the  choicer  indi- 
vidual patterns  range  in  price  up  to  $2.50  each;  also  silk  muftler.*  and  full 
dress  protectors, 

fancy  half  hose  put  up  in  boxes  of  3  pairs  and  ti  pairs  especially  for 
the  holiday  season  ;  we  also  show  splendid  lines  at  50c  and  up  per  pair. 

Our  stock  of  silk  and  linen  handkerchiefs  for  men  embraces  the  best 
values  to  be  found  in  the  southwest;  we  know  handkerchiefs  thoroughly. 


specials  for  Saturday 

anyone  who  takes  advantage  of  this  special  offer  on  Saturday 
will  save  exactly  $2.50.  we  have  a  splendid  line  of  handsome 
wool  bath  robes  in  attractive  designs,  regular  $7.50  robes,  they 
are  on  sale  Saturday  at  the  special  price  of  5.00  each. 


our  store  will  be  open  evenings  Saturday,  Monday  and  Tuesday,  Dec- 
ember 21st,  23rd  and  24th. 
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Edited  by  Helen  L.  Davie. 


Photographing  Christmas  Trees. 

Christmas,  especially  if  there  be  chil- 
dren in  the  family,  is  never  quite  com- 
plete without  a  Christmas  tree.  The 
little  ones  look  forward  to  the  wonder- 
ful tree  with  its  dazzling  lights,  and 
dream  of  it  for  weeks  before  the  holi- 
days. All  their  imaginings,  however, 
pale  before  the  reality  as  the  curtains 
are  drawn  and  the  dark  green  tree  with 
its  spicy  odor,  which  is  essentially  a 
part  of  the  Yule-tide,  its  glistening  can- 
dles and  beautiful  gifts,  are  brought  to 
view. 

Few  of  our  amateurs  but  has  stored 
away  in  the  dark  room  of  memory  pic- 
tures such  as  I  have  faintly  sketched 
above.  Time  may  dim  but  cannot  efface 
them,  while  the  sound  of  happy  chil- 
dren's voices,  singing  familiar  Christmas 
carols,  sweeps  away  the  intervening 
years,  and  we  are  again  children  our- 
selves, and  "Gather  Around  the  Christ- 
mas Tree"  with  hearts  as  light  and  an- 
ticipations as  joyful  as  though  the  heavy 
years  had  not  brought  its  burdens  for 
the  one  and  disappointments  to  the 
other. 

For  ourselves,  these  pictures,  like  the 
old  daguerreotypes,  show  clearly,  but  we 
are  unable  to  turn  them  to  the  gaze  of 
those  about  us.  The  glass  serves  but  to 
show  them  like  scenes  of  their  own 
childhood,  in  which  the  figures  are  not 
the  same. 

In  those  days  there  were  no  lenses 
(aside  from  those  perfect  ones  we  call 
our  eyes)  capable  of  catching  and  hold- 
ing the  brilliant  scene,  but  in  this  first 
Christmas  of  the  new  century  science 
has  perfected  cameras  and  lenses  to  such 
a  degree  that  it  is  a  comparatively  sim- 
ple matter  to  secure  pictures  of  holiday 
groups  which  will  be  more  highly  prized 
as  the  years  go  by. 

For  the  benefit  of  the  amateur  who 
wishes  to  secure  pictures  of  the  Christ- 
mas tree,  a  family  gathering  at  the  din- 
ner table  or  group  about  the  fireplace,  I 
will  endeavor  to  give  a  few  hints, 
gleaned  from  various  sources,  which  may 
prove  timely. 

Supposing  the  trees  is  decorated  and 
ready  for  the  chorus  of  awe-struck  Ohs 
and  Ahs,  which  will  greet  its  appearance 
from  the  children  when  the  anxious  time 
of  waiting  is  over  and  they  are  permit- 
ted to  gaze  for  the  first  time  upon  its 
splendors.  It  should  be  placed  near  the 
center  of  the  room,  and  its  candles 
lighted.  Then  turn  on  all  the  available 
light  from  lamps  and  chandeliers,  as  the 
best  results  follow  when  the  room  is  well 
lighted. 

Focus  on  the  lighted  candles.  Should 
there  be  any  difficulty  in  seeing  the 
image  clearly  on  the  ground  glass,  mois- 
ten it  iin  the  ground  side,  which  will 
bring  out  the  detail  much  more  clearly. 
Little  difficulty.  howe\er,  is  ever  exper- 
ienced in  getting  a  good  focus  on  the 
candles.  The  proper  stop,  according  to 
some  authorities,  is  the  32F  with  ordi 
nary  Poco  and  Premo  cameras,  but  a 
larger  stop  and  shorter  time  can  be  used 
if  desired  and  the  result  will  be  equally 
as  good. 

All  being  in  readiness  the  shutter 
should  be  closed  and  plate  holder  in- 
serted. Then  prepare  your  flashlight. 
Most  of  the  flashlight  lamps  are  lighted 
by  means  of  an  ordinary  match.  When 
the  trigger  is  pulled  the  match  is  lighted 
and  forced  through*  the  opening  in  the 
back  of  the  lamp  by  the  sprnig,  and  this 
ignites  the  powder. 

If  a  short  time  exposure  is  given,  with 
all  lights  turned  on,  as  above  stated, 
forty-five  to  sixty  grains  of  powder  will 
be  found  sufficient  for  the  flash. 

Flashlight  cartridges  can  be  used  in 
place  of  the  lamp  if  desired,  and  there 
need  be  no  danger  if  handled  carefully 
and  a  good  grade  of  powder  used. 


The  flash  should  come  from  the  side, 
and  be  placed  somewhat  higher  than  the 
camera.  It  is  always  well  to  shade  the 
lens  somewhat,  the  slide  doing  nicely 
for  this,  during  exposure.  A  writer  in 
Camera  Craft  advises  giving  a  full  min- 
ute's exposure  at  F-32,  stating  that  this 
will  not  be  too  long  but  will  bring  out 
the  detail  in  the  tree  itself.  This  time 
exposure  to  be  given  with  the  room 
lighted  only  by  the  ordinary  lamps  and 
chandeliers.  The  shutler  should  then  be 
closed  and  the  flashlight  exposure  made. 
Do  not  forget,  however,  to  set  the  shut- 
ter after  the  first  exposure.  The  writer 
has  known  of  cases  where  in  the  excite- 
ment of  getting  ready  for  a  flashlight 
picture,  the  shutter  had  been  closed  and 
not  set  again,  one  charge  of  powder  thus 
being  lost,  together  with  more  or  less  of 
the  operator's  temper. 

A  moderately  soft  developer  is  recom- 
mended for  such  a  negative  as  described 
above,  either  metol-hydro  or  metol  alone' 
and  development  continued  until  the 
plate  looks  quite  black  when  examined 
in  the  dark-room.    If  the  above  method 


on  January  1,  when  the  club  members 
will  be  afforded  excellent  opportunities 
for  securing  pictures  of  the  floral  par- 
ade. 

The  San  Pedro,  Los  Angeles  and  Salt 
Lake  Road  has  offered  as  many  cars 
as  the  club  may  require  to  take  the  party 
over  ana  back  in  comfort,  and  is  also 
to  erect  a  stand  on  the  line  of  march  to 
which  only  those  holding  club  tickets 
will  be  admitted,  and  where  pictures  of 
the  various  vehicles  may  De  secured  with 
comfort  by  the  photographers. 

V£  t%  »s  «j  vi 

The  Camera  Club  held  its  regular 
meeting  last  Friday  evening  and  a  large 
number  of  club  members  were  present 
in  spite  of  the  proximity  of  the  holiday 
season  with  its  attendant  work  and  num- 
erous engagements. 

A  short  business  session  was  followed 
by  the  usual  entertainment.  About  a 
dozen  new  members  were  initiated,  Pres- 
ident Wood  of  the  House  Committee 
acting  as  master  of  ceremonies. 

The  club  orchestra  rendered  several 
^elections    which     were     heartily  ap- 


A  QUIET  SPOT. 

authorities  plauded 


is  carefully  followed  the 
claim  that  the  resulting  negative  will 
show  perfect  detail,  the  proper  value  be- 
ing given  the  bright  ornaments  as  well 
as  the  dark  green  of  the  tree  itself. 

It  might  be  well  for  the  amateur  to 
experiment  with  the  tree  itself  with  a 
few  candles  and  tinsel  ornaments,  an 
evening  or  two  before  the  tree  is  finally 
trimmed  and  ready,  or  a  branch  with 
dark  foliage  of  any  kind  could  be  lighted 
up  and  posed  for  the  purpose  of  practis- 
ing on  the  lighting  and  exnosure. 

We  hope  many  of  our  amateurs  will 
take  pictures  of  their  Christmas  trees 
this  year,  and  that  they  will  all  have  a 
very  merry  Christinas. 

 o  

Club  Snapshots. 

Mrs.  F.  L.  Stearns  served  tea  last  Sat- 
urday to  a  goodly  number  of  club  peo- 
ple who  kept  dropping  in  during  the  af- 
ternoon. 

Mrs.  H.  H.  Rose  will  he  the  hostess 
at  this  afternoon's  tea. 

&    %    £  £ 

Last  Sunday's  outing  did  not  bring  out 
as  many  of  the  photographers  as  was 
expected,  only  about  twenty  people  mak- 
ing the  trip. 

This  was  doubtless  due  to  the  very 
cold  weather  of  the  preceding  week,  and 
also  to  the  fact  of  its  being  so  near  the 
holidays. 

The  next  outing  will  be  to  Pasadena 


The  orchestra  under  the  able 
leadership  of  Mrs.  Harmon,  is  doing 
good  work  and  adds  very  materially  to 
the  pleasure  of  club  gatherings. 

Mr.  F.  H.  Maude  gave  one  of  his  in- 
teresting talks,  with  lantern  slide  illus- 
trations, the  subject  being  a  "Trip  to 


the  Coast  of  Ireland.''  Mr.  Maude,  in 
company  with  his  brother  and  a  few 
friends,  made  a  trip  of  several  weeks' 
duration,  in  a  small  yacht  along  the 
coast  of  Scotland  and  Ireland  some  years 
since,  and  he  described  the  incident  of 
the  voyage  most  entertainly  for  his  fel- 
low members.  The  slides  were  all  col- 
ored and  many  of  the  cloud  effects 
shown  were  excellent.  \ 

Many  of  the  new  members  have  joined 
the  photographic  classes,  which  continue 
to  grow  in  interest  as  the  pupils  progress 
in  the  work. 

As  soon  as  the  bromide  room  is  com- 
pleted the  class  will  take  up  the  study  of 
bromide  enlargement,  one  of  the  most 
interesting  branches  of  photography. 

IT'S  CHILD'S  PLAY 

To  treat  a  woman  for  a  disease  year  after 
year  and  give  her  no  permanent  relief. 
Yet  that  has  been  the  case  with  scores! 
of  w  omen  who 
have  "  doctored  " 
for  year  after  year 
unhelped  and  un- 
healed, to  find  at 
last  that  a  few 
bottles  of  Doctor 
Pierce's  Favorite 
Prescription 
would  have  saved 
years  of  suffering 
and  a  great  deal 
of  mpney. 

For  the  regula- 
tion  of  the 
periods,  the  stop- 
ping of  disagree- 
able drains,  the 
healing  of  inflam- 
mation and  ulcer- 
ation, and  the 
cure  of  female 
weakness,  there  is 
no  medicine  can 
equal  Dr.  Pierce's  Favorite  Prescription. 
It  makes  weak  women  strong  and  sick 
women  well. 

"About  five  years  ago  I  had  verv  poor  health." 
writes  Mrs.  S.  E.  Whaleu,  of  Ho'lden,  Johnsun 
Co.,  Missouri.  "  After  doctoring  four  years  with 
our  town  doctors  *hey  gave  my  case  up  ;  said 
they  had  done  all  they  could  I  had  been  con- 
fine'd  to  my  bed  half  my  time;  the  other  half 
could  hardly  drag  around.  I  had  such  pains  in 
my  back  and  abdomen  I  could  not  stand  for 
more  than  a  few  minutes.  My  feet  were  cold 
or  burning,  and  my  periods  came  too  often. 
The  doctors  said  it  was  change  of  life,  so,  as  I 
had  heard  of  Dr.  Pierce's  medicines,  my  hus- 
band got  me  a  bottle  of  '  Favorite  Prescription.' 
I  took  it  and  it  helped  me  in  some  ways,  so  I 
wrote  to  you  and  followed  your  advice.  I  com- 
menced '  Favorite  Prescription,  '  Golden  Med- 
ical Discovery '  and  the  '  Pellets,'  as  I  was  so 
constipated  ail  the  time  and  pills  would  weaken 
me  so  that  I  would  have  to  go  to  bed.  To  the 
great  surprise  of  everybody  I  got  well,  and 
when  I  met  my  friends  they  would  say,  '  We 
never  thought  you  would  be  here  now.'  But  I 
can  say  it  was  your  medicine,  which  no  doubt 
is  the  best  in  the  world.  Have  had  no  use  for 
doctors  since  I  tried  your  medicine." 

Dr.  Pierce's  Pleasant  Pellets  cure  con- 
stipation. 
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Buy  GOOD  PAINT  andatthe 


right  price. 

Manufacturers 

And  Dealers. 

Agency  Murphy  i  h  45,    g^,,    Spring  Street 


U.  R.  Bowers  &  Sons, 


Beautiful 
LOMA  LINDA 

The  Switzerland 
of  California. 

One  of  the  most 
charming  view 
points  in  the 
world. 

California's 
Health  Resort 

In  the  foothills  of 
S  a  n  Bernardino 
Mountains  only  62 
miles  from  Los 
jr£?*i!?'  Angeles. 


Christmas  Kodaks 

Photographic  Supplies 

Fred  E.  Munsey  &  Co. 


Opposite  Broadway  Department  Store 


406  SOUTH  BROADWAY 
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President's  Message. 

The  first  message  of  President  Roosevelt  is  vigorous, 
sensible  and  long.  While  it  is  long,  its  literary  quali- 
ty and  individuality  makes  it  readable.  It  covers  a  large 
country,  and  isles  beyond  the  seas.  We  note  two 
omissions — Alaska  and  its  affairs  are  left  out  in  the 
Arctic  cold,  and  our  arable  island  of  San  Clemente  is 
lost  from  sight  and  memory  dear.  The  importance  of 
the  lighthouse  political  sheep  preserve  of  San  Clemente 
bears  no  sort  of  relation  to  that  of  Alaska.  But  the  two 
have  this  in  common — both  have  been  long  held  under 
special  privileges  as  monopolies.  San  Clemente  is  still 
exclusively  so  held.  Alaska  has  been  broken  into  by 
the  public.  The  fiery  fever  of  gold-getting  blazed  roads 
and  breached  the  great  Alaska  monopoly,  and  is  opening 
that  wonderful  and  resourceful  district  to  a  fair  deal  in 
spite  of  everything.  So  Alaska  is  taking  the  gold  cure. 
Hut  Clemente  lingers  on  with  its  old  disease  of  the 
sheep  rot.  The  government  of  the  United  States  cre- 
ated the  Alaska  monopoly,  and  has  for  thirty  odd  years 
fostered  the  Clemente  monopoly.  The  lighthouse  offi- 
cers  pretend  that  they  are  blind,  and  this  reminds  us 
of  another  point  of  contact  between  Great  Alaska  and 
Little  Clemente — neither  has  any  lights,  marks  or  buoys 
for  commerce. 

The  President  of  the  United  States  will  correct  these 
wrongs  if  they  are  not  lost  amongst  the  greater  ques- 
tions of  state. 

What  we  like  most  in  the  message  is  the  evident  de- 
ler  mi  nation  of  the  President  to  put  an  end  to  political 
favoritism  in  the  army,  navy,  and  insular  service,  and 
in  fact  generally  to  end  this  abuse.  The  President  deals 
forcibly  with  the  two  great  cognate  questions  of  forestry 
and  irrigation.  It  is  the  first  time  this  has  been  done. 
We  feel  a  warm  appreciation  for  this  Presidential  ac- 
tum. For  twenty  years  we  have  been  hammering  away 
on  the  necessity  of  a  forest  policy,  and  for  other  years 
we  have  advocated  a  national  policy  to  reclaim  our  vast 
area  of  arid  lands  by  irrigation.  At  last  the  people  see 
through  the  strong  words  of  their  executive  what  we 
have  so  long  tried  to  make  them  see. 


License. 

The  license  ordinance  passed  by  the  Council,  and  now 
held  up,  is  an  impolitic  attack  on  enterprise  generally, 
and  is  a  direct  attack  upon  two  established  interests  in 
Los  Angeles.  One  of  these  is  the  Hewes  Market,  which 
is  singled  out  to  pay  a  monthly  license  tax  of  $25.  The 
other  is  the  East  Side  Lighting  Co.,  the  only  lighting 
company  in  the  city  not  in  the  trust.  This  is  the  light- 
ing company  that  has  made  so  many  efforts  to  secure 
a  city  permit  to  erect  gas  works  in  I-os  Angeles  to  fur- 
nish gas  primarily  to  those  sections  which  the  monop- 
oly company,  with  all  the  inertia  and  arrogance  of  mo- 
nopoly, had  contemptuously  refused  to  serve.  The  at- 
tack on  this  company  is  made  by  a  license  based  on  gross 
proceeds.  The  East  Side  company  is  taxed  5  per  cent 
per  month  on  its  gross  proceeds,  while  the  license  on 
the  gross  proceeds  of  the  great  monopoly  lighting  com- 
bine stopped  in  its  percentage  feature  at  $.3000  gross 
proceeds.  In  other  words,  the  tax  on  the  one  indepen- 
dent company  is  practically  confiscation,  while  to  the 
great  monopoly  the  tax  is  no  more  than  a  bagatelle. 
This  attack  comes  in  addition  to  an  attack  of  a  deadly 
local  competition.  The  San  Gabriel  company,  one  of 
the  trust  combine,  has  extended  its  mains  into  East 
Los  Angeles,  and  has  forced  the  one  independent  com- 
pany to  actually  furnish  light  in  that  district  free  of 
charge.  The  trust  lighting  monopoly  supports  its  fight 
to  destroy  the  independent  company  by  taxes  on  light 
and  power  users  in  all  other  parts  of  the  city.  The 
fight  is  made  to  force  the  independent  company  to  sell 
to  the  trust  or  to  destroy  it.  The  attack  was  started  to 
keep  the  independent  company  from  erecting  a  modern 
gas  plant  and  from  entering  the  lighting  field  in  the 
city  generally. 

We  are  bound  to  assume  that  the  various  and  numer- 
ous acts  of  the  Council  hostile  to  competition  in  the 
lighting  business  have  been  taken  without  malice  and 
without  realizing  the  injury  done  to  the  interests  of  the 
public.  Doubtless  the  city  officers  have  been  deceived 
by  the  brilliant  array  of  monopoly  attorneys  into  a  nul- 
lification of  the  State  Constitution,  which  guarantees 
freedom  in  competition  to  those  engaged  in  the  most  es- 
sential of  public  utilities,  amongst  which  the  service  of 
gas  is  specially  mentioned. 

The  State  Constitution  protects  the  people  against  mo- 
nopoly. 

The  City  Council  has.  in  fact,  protected  monopoly 
against  the  people  and  trampled  on  the  interests  of  the 
people  and  of  the  city. 

The  State  Supreme  Court  has  passed  on  this  Consti- 
tutional guarantee  of  free  competition,  and  has  unquali- 
fiedly sustained  it.  The  court  could  do  no  less.  Every 
gas  company  organized  in  the  State  since  the  present 


Constitution  is  working  under  the  State  guarantee  alone. 
We  believe  that  the  action  of  the  Council  is  due  to  ig- 
norance and  not  to  an  intention  to  support  monopoly 
in  a  stagnating  service  and  an  eternal  cinching  of  the 
public. 

A  certain  disreputable  detective  was  caught  in  the  ne- 
farious act  of  entering  the  rooms  and  desks  of  the  inde- 
pendent company.  The  information  thus  obtained  was 
in  fact  to  block  the  obtaining  of  a  site  for  works  by 
sending  lawyers  to  work  up  protests  to  every  piece  of 
property  purchased  for  the  purpose  of  gas  works  by 
the  independent  company.  The  brass-mounted  effront- 
ery of  these  proceedings  even  extended  to  protesting 
out  a  site  selected  next  door  to  the  works  and  gas  tank 
of  the  monopoly  and  within  the  restrictive  district  es- 
tablished by  the  Council  for  such  works.  The  names 
and  addresses  of  the  capitalists  who  had  agreed  to  fur- 
nish the  first  part  of  the  means  for  extending  the  field 
of  the  independent  company  and  to  enable  it  to  estab- 
lish a  modern  gas  plant  under  the  new  system  and 
with  all  the  best  patents  and  appliances  for  the  benefit 
of  the  public,  were  then  obtained,  and  with  the  hostile 
action  of  the  Council  were  used  and  are  being  used  to 
intimidate  the  capitalists  and  to  prevent  the  funds  in 
bank  from  being  used  in  the  public  service. 

The  Council  should  look  into  this  situation  and  re- 
consider its  action  not  only  in  the  public  interest,  but 
for  their  own  honor  and  reputation. 

The  Council  surely  should  not  nullify  the  Constitu- 
tion to  protect  monopolies.  The  Council  should  protect 
the  public  interest.  The  expenditure  of  a  million  dol- 
lars on  a  new,  modern  gas  plant,  conducted  on  broad, 
liberal  principles  is  a  good  thing  every  way  for  Los 
Angeles.  Better  gas,  better  service,  better  rates  and 
modern  gas-using  appliances,  such  as  the  new  patent 
burner,  which,  at  a  greatly  reduced  cost  of  gas,  enor- 
mously increases  the  lighting  power  of  the  gas  burned, 
are  good  things  for  the  public.  The  city  itself  can  se- 
cure competition  in  the  bids  for  street  lighting  not  now 
possible. 

 0  

A  Franchise  Law  for  Street  Railroads. 

The  present  Broughton  law  and  its  immediate  pred- 
ecessor were  framed  to  prevent  competition.  They  were 
framed  to  protect  monopoly.  This  is  exactly  what  they 
have  done  and  are  doing. 

We  lay  down  the  principle  that  there  is  no  amount 
of  money  that  a  city  government  has  ever  obtained  from 
a  franchise  which  has  compensated  the  city  for  the  re- 
straint of  competition  created  by  the  franchise-selling 
laws.  It  was  this  established  fact  which  caused  the 
people  of  California  in  their  Constitution  of  1879  to 
free  nearly  all  public  utilities  from  any  possible  hold- 
up on  the  franchise  question.  Amongst  these  public 
utilities  constitutionally  guaranteed  to  the  people  in  free 
competition  are  water,  gas  and  steam  railroads.  This 
constitutional  guarantee  has  proved  to  be  of  great  ben- 
efit to  the  people. 

The  provision  in  the  present  law  calling  for  a  per- 
centage of  the  gross  receipts  from  those  who  are  still 
obliged  to  secure  franchises  for  public  utilities  is  a 
handicap  and  restraint  to  new  companies,  and  is  in  fa- 
vor of  those  companies  holding  franchises  and  not  sub- 
ject to  such  payments.  Those  companies  already  in  pos- 
session of  street  transit  franchises  have  in  that  fact  a 
great  advantages  over  new  enterprises,  to  which  advan- 
tage this  percentage  provision  adds. 

It  may,  nevertheless,  be  a  public  advantage,  not  be- 
cause it  is  logical  or  fair,  but  because  of  the  practical 
difficulty  demonstrated  to  exist  in  obtaining  just  re- 
turns in  taxes  and  in  the  regulation  of  rates  of  service 
from  those  operating  public  utilities. 

The  city  has  now  the  right  to  tax,  and  the  inaliena- 
ble right  to  regulate  rates  for  service  in  public  utilities. 

This  power  really  fully  protects  the  public  when  firm- 
ly and  honestly  used. 

In  fixing  taxes,  the  percentage  going  to  the  city  gov- 
ernment from  transit  revenues  would  have  to  be  consid- 
ered. It  is  evident,  then,  that  with  a  courageous  and 
competent  government,  a  percentage  to  the  city  gov- 
ernment would  inevitably  be  a  tax  on  the  passengers, 
and  not  on  the  transit  corporation.  The  tax  would, 
therefore,  have  to  be  less  as  the  percentage  of  receipts 
paid  the  city  was  higher.  Practically,  however,  it  is  so 
difficult  to  properly  and  fairly  regulate  rates  that  we 
may  pass  this  logical  defect  of  the  law.  The  provision 
for  the  sale  of  franchises  has  and  is  operating  to  pre- 
vent enterprise  and  competition.  It  is  a  bad  thing 
for  the  public.  City  governments  are  for  the  good  of 
the  people,  and  not  the  people  for  the  good  of  the  city 
government.  Our  city  governments  arc  wastefully  and 
extravagantly  run,  and  therefore  the  politicians  are  al- 
ways anxious  for  a  few  extra  extra  thousands  to  handle. 
Consequently  the  losses  of  the  public  in  the  restraint  of 
new  enterprises  and  in  preventing  competition  which 


keeps  old  concerns  awake,  frequently  amounting  to 
hundreds  of  thousands  of  dollars,  and  even  millions,  a 
year,  are  not  considered  as  against  a  few  thousands  in 
hand  paid. 

What  we  think  would  be  a  reasonable  and  advanta- 
geous change  in  the  franchise  law  for  street  railroads 
is  as  follows:  City  to  have  right  to  designate  certain 
streets  in  reasonable  amount  to  traffic  exclusive  of  street 
cars.  Such  streets  to  remain  thus  free  from  street  car 
transit  until  three-fourths  of  the  property  frontage  shall 
petition  that  street  cars  be  admitted. 

Street  car  franchises  to  pay  a  percentage  on  gross  re- 
ceipts as  soon  as  competing  lines  in  possession  can  be 
or  are  made  to  pay  the  same.  If  deemed  essential,  a 
flat  cash  charge  could  be  made  for  such  franchises,  say 
$^000  for  cities  below  100,000  population  and  $10,000 
above. 

Street  car  lines  to  be  obliged  to  furnish  good  bonds 
for  the  completion  of  lines  commenced,  and  for  the  care 
of  the  streets  as  by  ordinance  required.  Such  bonds  to 
be  renewed  every  year  and  to  be  valid  until  renewed. 

New  companies  to  have  the  right  to  use  tracks  al- 
ready laid  by  other  companies  to  reach  the  business 
center  of  cities  to  the  extent  of  ten  blocks  on  payment 
to  the  company  or  companies  in  possession  of  its  share 
of  the  cost  of  construction  and  maintenance.  The  court 
proceeding  to  secure  such  right  to  be  of  urgency  and  to 
be  considered  and  decided  at  once. 

Street  car  franchises  to  be  open  to  all,  as  water-selling 
franchises  are. 

All  accounts  and  books  of  persons  or  corporations  in 
public  utilities  to  be  open  and  public  to  all  officers  and 
citizens  of  the  city. 

The  city  to  have  the  right  to  purchase  from  any  tran- 
sit company  its  plant  and  rights  at  the  cost  of  construc- 
tion with  twenty  per  cent  added.  We  add  this  large 
percentage  because  new  companies  often  lose  money 
while  they  are  building  up  a  business.  With  such  a  law 
as  this,  several  new  enterprises  would  be  started  at  once 
in  Los  Angeles. 

 ■  0  

Public  Library. 

The  Public  Library  is  one  of  the  most  valuable  ot 
the  public  institutions  in  Los  Angeles.  It  is  now  crowd- 
ed to  the  point  of  interfering  with  its  full  use.  It  is 
located  in  the  City  Hall.  It  must  soon  be  moved.  It 
should  have  been  moved  long  ago  into  adequate  quar- 
ters. It  never  should  have  been  located  in  the  City  Hall. 
The  political  headquarters  of  the  city  is  no  congenial 
place  for  the  patrons  of  the  free  library.  The  question 
is  where  to  locate  the  Public  Library.  No  one  dis- 
putes the  claim  that  the  Public  Library  should  he  fur- 
nished with  adequate  quarters. 

Merely  as  a  cold  business  proposition,  the  city  can  and 
should  furnish  the  excellent  and  efficient  staff  of  this 
great  city  attraction  with  proper  quarters. 

First  we  can  say  that  the  Public  Library  will  not 
directly  benefit  business  property  adjacent  to  it.  Such 
an  institution  is  an  attraction  and  valuable  asset  to  the 
entire  city. 

It  should  be  located  centrally  so  as  to  be  accessible 
from  all  car  lines  in  the  city. 

The  ideal  location  from  this  point  of  view  is  the 
Spring  street  school  lot.  This  lot  is  no  longer  appropri- 
ate for  day  school  purposes.  The  lot  has  a  frontage  of 
120  feet  on  Broadway  and  120  feet  on  Spring.  It  has 
a  depth  of  over  330  feet.  The  location  is  now  central, 
and  is  daily  becoming  more  so.  It  is  on  two  of  the 
great  street  car  streets  of  the  city,  and  is  one  block  from 
Hill  street  on  one  side  and  one  block  from  Main  street 
on  the  other.  No  point  in  the  city  is  more  accessible. 
A  plan  for  a  library  building  on  this  site  has  been  drawn 
by  two  different  architects  and  presented  before  the  li- 
brary board.  These  plans  proposed  the  use  of  the 
fronts  on  Spring  and  Broadway  for  stores,  the  reve- 
nue of  which  would  go  to  support  the  library.  There 
was  also  provided  on  the  ground  floor  a  handsome  au- 
ditorium seating  2200  people  for  teachers  and  educa- 
tional purposes,  with  a  broad  entrance  from  both 
Spring  and  Broadway.  The  library  was  up  stairs,  with 
elevators  on  one  side  of  the  building,  and  on  the  other 
side  was  provision  for  a  Polytechnic  High  School  and 
for  the  Board  of  Education  and  its  officers.  The  prop- 
erty belongs  to  the  city.  No  better  plan  and  no  better 
location  can  be  found.  No  park  or  breathing  area  in 
the  center  of  a  growing  city  should  ever  be  sacrificed 
for  buildings.  San  Francisco  is  about  to  spend  $250.- 
000  to  create  play  grounds  in  that  city.  New  York, 
London  and  other  great  cities  have  recently,  at  great 
cost,  bought  built-ovcr  lands  to  make  parks  and  breath- 
ing places  by  removing  the  buildings.  Los  Angeles  will 
be  a  great  city.  It  should  not  sacrifice  any  central  park 
land  it  now  has.  The  school  lot  should  be  disposed  of 
in  this  way  or  be  sold. 
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^  Er\charvtir\g  Loma  Lirvde^.  ^ 

A  Superb  Health  and  Pleasure  Resort  Where  Nature  and  Art  Ha^ve  Magnificently 

Combined. 


Floors  and  Borders  Biea 

TO  ANY  HARDWOOD  COLOR  BYUSING 


There  is  no  greater  foil,  to  my  mind, 
to  the  beauties  of  nature  than  the  com- 
forts and  conveniences  of  civilization. 
When  one  is  fortunate  to  find  both  com- 
bined he  appreciates  the  luxuries  of  life 
so  much  the  more  and  is  in  a  position 
to  thoroughly  enjoy  the  lavishness  of 
nature.  It  was  just  such  a  condition  as 
this  that  I  found  out  at  Loma  Linda  a 
few  days  ago,  whither  I  had  repaired  at 
the  kind  invitation  of  Manager  M.  N. 
Eskey. 

Loma  Linda  is  a  magnificent  health 
and  pleasure  resort  situated  on  the  main 
line  of  the  Southern  Pacific  railroad  62 
miles  from  Los  Angeles.  In  point  of 
natural  beauty  the  situation  is  positively 
unsurpassed.  I  never  visited  a  spot 
where  I  enjoyed  myself  so  much,  where 
the  whole  breathing  world  of  nature 
called  forth  such  enchanting,  stimulating 
physical  exuberance  or  where  I  was  so 
able  to  enjoy  a  delightful  menu  and 
all  the  comforts  and  luxuries  of  a  first- 
class  hostelry.  Loma  Linda  is  most  em- 
phatically a  spot  where  "good  digestion 
waits  on  appetite  and  health  on  both." 
Like  that  ancient  and  beautiful  city, 
Rome,  which  was  built  on  seven  hills, 
Loma  Linda,  with  nine  splendid  build 
ings,  sits  enthroned  upon  a  superb  nat- 
ural eminence.  On  all  sides  one  obtains 
a  magnificent  view  of  the  mountains, 
while  beneath  lie  fertile  valleys,  dotted 
with  orchards,  farms  and  cities.  The 
view  from  Loma  Linda  absolutely  baf 
fies  description.  It  is  glowing,  hospitable, 
charming,  entrancing. 

"Thou  art  the  garden  of  the  world, 
the  home  of  all  art  yields,  ami  nature 
can   decree ;" 

One  can  see  eleven  cities  from  the 
verandas  of  the  central  buildings  at 
Loma  Linda.  Across  the  valley  majes- 
tic mountains  peaks  rear  their  summits, 
hoary  with  the  ages,  to  the  sky.  Among 
them  are  Mt.  San  Antonio,  commonly 
known  as  "Old  Haldy,"  10,14^  feet  above 
sea  level ;  Mt.  Harrison,  4,637  feet ;  Mt. 
San  Gorgonio,  11, 175  feet,  and  Alt.  San 
Jacinto,  10,100  feet,  noted  as  the  home 
of  Ramona  and  Alessandro.  At  Loma 
Linda  one  is  in  the  very  heart  of  South- 
ern California — the  heart  whence  pulsates 
her  alluring  beauty  and  inspiring 
strength.  Not  a  few  spots  of  remark- 
able interest  are  to  be  seen.  Far,  far 
away,  deep  imbedded  in  the  side  of  a 
lofty  mountain  range  is  the  Arrow 
Head,  the  figure,  as  the  name  implies,  of 
a  gigantic  arrow,  which  has  its  story,  as 
wildly  romantic  as  Hawthorne's  legend 
of  the  "Great  Stone  Face."  At  night 
one  sees  the  dazzling  twinkle  of  the 
electric  lights  in  neighboring  towns. 
And  the  buildings  at  Loma  Linda  itself 
are  splendidly  alight  and  the  stone  walks 
and  promenades  are  set  off  by  the  in- 


By  H.  M.  WRIGHT. 

tractions  Loma  Linda  was  splendidly 
endowed  by  the  art  of  man.  There  are 
few  hotels  or  resorts  of  any  character  in 
the  United  States  so  generously  equipped 
with  the  comforts  of  the  twentieth  cen- 
tury. The  fixtures  are  really  elegant 
and  one  will  not  be  disappointed  in  the 
anticipation  that  he  will  be  well  cared 
for.  The  hospital  portion  possesses  all 
the  conveniences  that  money,  time,  and 
patience  can  provide.  There  are  electric 
light  baths,  steam  tables,  operating 
rooms  with  marble  and  cement  floors, 
and  furnished  with  the  latest  surgical 
equipments.  Then  there  is  the  treatment 
room  with  a  static  machine  and  another 


ments  and  other  amusements.  Every 
feature  of  the  amusement  building  has 
received  the  broadest  comprehension 
from  Manager  Eskey.  The  Loma  Linda 
Association,  which  is  composed  of  many 
of  the  leading  business  and  professional 
men  of  Southern  California,  is  to  be 
complimented  upon  the  handsome  and 
thorough  manner  in  which  this  delight- 
ful resort  has  been  equipped.  There  are 
tennis  and  croquet  courts  on  the  grounds 
which  are  terraced  with  flower  gardens 
and  provided  with  smooth  stone  walks. 

The  main  building  is  located  in  a 
beautiful  grove  of  pepper  trees  and  con- 
tains 64  elegant  rooms  besides  large,  sun" 


LOMA  UNPA. 


electric  machine  with  galvanic  and  fer- 
adic  batteries  and  a  wall  plate  attach- 
ment. There  is  the  latest  scientific  neb- 
ulizer for  catarrhal  and  throat  diseases. 
All  the  patients'  rooms  are  spick  and 
span,  clean,  cheerful  and  bright.  Two 
resident  physicians  and  trained  nurses 
attend  the  patients  who  have  .every  in- 
ducement in  the  world  to  expedite  recov- 
ery. There's  a  spirit  of  quiet  about  Loma 
Linda  that  one  could  not  possibly  secure 
in  a  city  resort.  The  air  is  pure.  One 
is  close  to  nature.  Everything  helps  the 
patient  to  recuperate  and  yet  this  hospice 
is  so  completely  equipped  that  one  could 
not  receive  better  care,  in  an  emergency, 
in  the  best  hospital  in  the  world. 

A  great  many  people  go  out  to  Loma 
Linda  just  for  a  rest,  and  an  unadulter- 


ny,  spacious  verandas,  and  roof  gar- 
dens. 

Some  distance  from  the  main  building, 
arranged  around  the  curve  of  the  oval- 
shaped  hill,  and  surrounding  the  central 
cottage  building,  is  a  group  of  cottages 
of  the  Romanesque  style  of  architecture. 

The  cottage  buildings  are  so  construct- 
ed that  the  beds  may  be  wheeled  out 
upon  the  verandas  from  each  room,  in 
order  that  the  guests  may  live  entirely 
out  of  doors,  if  desirable.  There  is  a 
perfect  system  of  house  telephones  to  all 
the  buildings,  connected  with  a  long-dis- 
tance 'phone. 

Loma  Linda  produces  all  its  own  milk, 
eggs,  fruits  and  vegetables.  In  fact, 
every  department  is  so  thoroughly  con- 
ducted that  I  might  expatiate  all  day 
uoon  its  merit s.  The  only  thing  I  can 
say  is  that  to  really  appreciate  Loma 
Linda  you  must  see  it  yourself.  You 
will  not  be  disappointed.  It  will  excel 
all  your  anticipations.  No  visitor  to 
California  and  no  child  of  the  Land  of 
Sunshine  should  miss  a  visit  to  enchant- 
ing Loma  Linda. 
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PEPPER  DRIVE,  loma  ltnda. 


candescent  twinklers.  For  all  its  remark- 
able peace  and  comfort,  Loma  Linda  it- 
self is  a  mountain  resort,  being  located 
at  the  entrance  of  San  Timeteo  canyon, 
which  leads  up  to  the  great  San  Gor- 
gonio pass,  lying  between  Mt.  San  Jacin- 
to and  Mt.  San  Gorgonio.  Throughout 
most  of  the  year  there  flows  through  this 
pass  and  down  this  canyon  at  night  a 
steady  stream  of  pure  dry  air  from  the 
Colorado  desert;  perhaps  this  is  the  rea- 
son that  Loma  Linda  is  so  incomparably 
superior  as  a  health  resort.  In  any  event, 
it  possesses  a  climate  equable  in  the  ex- 
treme, exhilarating,  delightful.  I  have 
stated  that  in  addition  to  its  natural  at- 


ated  good  time.  Within  an  easy  drive 
of  Loma  Linda  one  can  get  some  very 
capital  shooting, — there  being  few  better 
quail  grounds  in  the  state.  And  then, 
too,  right  at  Loma  Linda  is  the  elegant 
new  amusement  building  which  has  just 
been  completed  by  the  association  at  a 
cost  of  $4500,  without  the  furniture  and 
bowling  alley.  The  building  is  85  by  60 
feet  long,  excluding  the  bowling  alley, 
which  is  probably  the  best  in  the  state, 
having  cost  $625.00.  It  is  furnished,  as 
are  all  the  buildings  and  cottages  at 
Loma  Linda,  in  finished  pine  and  curly 
maple.  There  is  the  billiard  room,  the 
library  and  ample  space  for  entertain- 


An  Everlasting  Compliment 

Is  Given  and  Received 
in  the  Gift  of  a — 

Book  to  a  Friend 
E£  Literary  Taste  i^Zr 

In  a  Wise  Selection 
From  our  Stock  you  can  make  a  Wise  Selection 

FOWLER  BROTHERS 

Booksellers,  Stationers,  Engravers 

221  WEST  SECOND  STREET.  LOS  ANGELES.  CALIFORNIA 

mnrmnoom 


12 


E/>*  SATURDAY  POST 


OS  ANGELES  THEATRE. 


H.  C.Wyatt  &  Co.,  Managers 


The  Los  Angeles. 

To  follow  in  the  steps  of  Nat  C.  Good- 
win would  be  a  doubtful  undertaking  for 
most  actors,  but  as  S.  Miller  Kent  has 
already  accomplished  this  feat  with  suc- 
cess, there  is  no  question  about  the 
popularity  or  artistic  tone  of  the  produc- 
tion of  "The  Cowboy  and  the  Lady"  at 
the  Los  Angeles  Theater,  on  Wednesday 
and  Thursday,  Dec.  25  and  26,  with  spe- 
cial Christmas  matinee.  This  season 
Mr.  Kent  will  be  seen  in  what  might  be 
called  a  "Goodwin  role,"  but  one  which 
nevertheless,  was  written  by  Clyde  Fitch 
with  the  handsome  young  star  in  mind 
and  which  fits  him  like  a  glove.  For 
several  seasons  Mr.  Kent  has  supported 
the  leading  stars  of  the  country,  and  now 
as  a  star  himself,  he  will  have  an  excel- 
lent opportunity  in  a  congenial  part.  The 
role  of  Teddy  North,  the  cowboy  of  the 
play,  calls  for  magnetism,  youth,  dash 
and  good  looks,  and  none  of  these  are 
lacking  in  S.  Miller  Kent.  The  light 
comedy  scenes  will  be  handled  by  him 
with  a  deft  and  delicate  humor,  and  in 
the  intensely  dramatic  climaxes  his  his- 
tronic  strength  will  have  full  play.  The 
heroic  element  is  strong  in  Teddy  North, 
but  it  is  shown  in  such  a  calm,  quiet 
way  by  the  college  graduate  who  became 
a  cowboy  that  the  element  of  delightful 
surprise  and  humor  is  ever  present.  It 
is  a  typical  American  character,  the  very 
best  type  of  manhood  this  country  af- 
fords, combining  Western  chivalry  and 
valor  with  the  culture  and  savoir  (aire 
emblematic  of  the  Eastern  college  man. 
In  a  word,  Teddy  North  could  be  called 
the  ideal  American,  and  S.  Miller  Kent 
plays  him  in  an  ideal  manner. 

 o  

The  B\jrba.nk. 

The  play  to  be  given  for  Christmas 
week  at  Morosco's  Burbank  Theater  will 
be  one  of  the  most  famous  ones  that  is 
now  successful  upon  the  American  stage 
in  "Under  Two  Flags,"  the  dramatiza- 
tion of  Ouida's  famous  novel  by  the  same 
name.  "Under  Two  Flags"  has  been  one 
of  the  sensations  of  the  past  dramatic 
season  throughout  the  country,  and  ran 
with  striking  success  of  more  than  three 
months  at  the  Garden  Theater,  New 
York,  with  Blanche  Bates  as  Cigarette. 
When  presented  here  last  fall  it  drew 
tremendous  audiences,  and  has  succeeded 
in  drawing  equally  large  audiences  for 
Mr.  Neill  and  his  fine  company,  that  is 
to  be  seen  in  the  remarkable  drama  the 
coming  week  at  the  Burbank. 

Mr.  Neill  will  be  seen  as  Bertie  Cecil, 
the  attractive  hero,  and  Miss  Chapman 
as  Cigarette,  the  loving,  wayward  child 
of  the  French  army.  In  the  stage  story 
Cecil  suffers  voluntary  exile  for  the  sake 
of  a  woman's  honor  and  a  brother's  repu- 
tation. He  leaves  England  to  become  a 
soldier  in  the  French  army.  He  is  (lis 
liked  by  a  jealous  officer,  who  finally 
finds  an  excuse  to  condemn  him  to  death 
As  the  shots  are  fired  that  are  to  end 
his  life,  Cigarette  rushes  in,  throws  her- 
self upon  his  breast  and  receives  the 
fatal  wound.  It  is  a  beautiful  ending 
of  a  delightfully  interpreted  story. 

The  scenic  effects  have  all  been  spe- 
cialy  made  for  the  production  and  wil' 
be  fully  up  to  the  high  standard  set  by 
Mr.  Neill  in  this  city  in  his  productions 
on  many  occasions  before. 

A  special  holiday  matinee  will  be  given 
on  Christmas  day,  as  well  as  the  usual 
Saturday  matinee.  Neill  patronage  last 
week  was  enormous,  showing  that  the 
Neills  stand  as  in  the  past  first  in  popu- 
larity of  all  similar  organizations  that 
visit  this  city. 

Another  stirring  story  of  the  war  will 
be  given  by  Mr.  Neill.  to  follow  "Under 
Two  Flags,"  in  "Held  by  the  Enemy," 
and  will  be  a  flitting  sequel  to  "Barbara 
Frietchie." 


Th»  Orph«\im. 

A  traveling  theater  man  who  is  famil- 
iar with  the  great  vaudeville  shows  given 
in  New  York  and  Europe,  simply  gasped 
with  astonishment  last  week  when  he 
saw  the  list  of  people  who  are  on  the 
current  bill  here,  and  those  who  are 
coming  next  week.  "The  greatest  in 
the  world,"  he  cried.  "No  wonder  your 
business  is  so  tremendous."    The  man 


knew  what  he  was  talking  about. 

Sherrie  Matthews  and  Norma  Whal- 
ley,  with  Sam  Marion  and  William  Ma- 
cart,  four  of  the  cleverest  people  that 
ever  trod  the  boards,  will  scintillate  at 
the  head  of  next  week's  bill.  This  quar- 
tet of  artists  have  a  sketch  styled,  "A 
Lawless  Lawyer."  in  which  they  intro- 
duce a  lot  of  clever  specialties. 

Dumond's  Minstrels,  from  Paris,  can 
be  counted  on  to  score  a  hit  of  the  first 
magnitude.  There  are  three  of  the  Du- 
monds.  and  each  is  a  musical  artist  of 
the  first  rank.  Their  performance  on 
mandolin,  violin  and  guitar  is  one  of 
the  most  delightful  bits  of  entertainment 
that  the  vaudeville  sta<*e  of  Europe  and 
America  has  ever  produced. 

Flow  Irwin  and  Walter  Hawley  al- 
most invariably  head  any  vaudeville  bill 
on  which  they  appear  (as  do  also  the 
Dumonds,  for  that  matter),  but  where 
so  many  stars  are  bunched  on  a  single 
program,  as  is  the  case  with  next  week's 
show,  some  must  be  other  than  first. 
Their  sketch  is  titled,  "Caught  With  the 
Goods,"  and  is  a  farrago  of  merry  non- 
sense, bright  songs  and  unique  bits  of 
business. 

By  looking  at  the  San  Francisco  pa- 
pers this  week  you  may  note  that  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Gardner  Crane  head  the  bill 
at  the  Orpheum  in  the  north  this  week. 
They  are  legitimate  comedians  with  a 
first-class  playlet.  They  will  be  seen  in 
Los  Angeles  for  the  first  time  next 
week,  presenting  "A  Happy  Pair."  A 
dramatic  treat  may  be  anticipated  from 
their  performance. 

 o  

Peoples  Course. 

Interest  is  increasing  in  the  lecture  10 
be  given  December  27th,  at  Simpson 
Auditorium,  by  Will  Allen  Dromgoole 
on  "Folk  Lore  and  Superstition  of  the 
South."  This  will  be  the  second  event 
of  the  People's  Course  under  the  direc- 
tion of  the  Blanchard-Venter  Lyceum 
and  Musical  Bureau. 

To  many  has  come  the  thought  that  a 
season  ticket  for  the  People's  Course  of 
lectures  would  make  a  delightul  Christ- 
mas present,  and  one  that  can  be  en- 
joyed for  four  months.  The  season  ticket 
which  costs  but  one  dollar,  gives  the 
purchaser  the  opportunity  of  hearing 
such  entertainments  as  the  Pomona  Col- 
lege Glee  Club  concert,  the  great  Chi- 
cago Symphony  orchestra  of  fifty-one 
people,  the  Throop  Mandolin  and  Guitar 
Club,  and  such  lecturers  as  William 
Webster  Ellsworth  of  New  York,  Henry 
G.  Peabody,  and  Rev.  Thomas  A.  Boyer. 
These  are  attractions  that  usually  are 
heard  at  fifty,  seventy-five  cents  and 
one  dollar. 

Miss  Dromgoole,  since  her  arrival  in 
Southern  Caliornia.  has  won  so  many 
friends  and  has  attained  such  popularity 
by  her  well-told  Southern  stories,  that 
it  is  safe  to  predict  that  the  auditorium 
will  be  packed  when  she  gives  her  lec- 
ture on  "Folk  Lore  and  Superstition  of 
the  South."  This  is  one  o  the  best  of 
the  litle  Southern  woman's  lectures,  for 
it  has  in  it  both  pathos  and  wit,  told  as 
only  one  who  has  lived  among  the 
Southern  negroes  can  relate  their  quaint 
belies  and  superstitions. 

Somehow  Miss  Dromgools  talks  her 
way  not  only  into  the  heads  of  her 
hearers  but  into  their  hearts.  One  of 
the  charms  of  the  little  Tennessee  wo- 
man's writings  and  lectures  is  her  orig- 
inality. 

Her  work  is  like  that  of  no  one  else. 
The  personality  of  Will  Allen  Drom- 
goole shines  through  it  from  the  first  to 
the  last  sentence,  and  her  listeners  are 
constantly  surprised  by  a  quaint  Drom- 
goolism  that  causes  either  laughter  or 
tears.  The  words  of  the  Santa  Paula 
Chronicle  are  apropos.  It  says:  "Miss 
Dromgoole  is  a  lady  of  striking  person- 
ality and  bright  and  original  mind.  Her 
fund  of  anecdote  and  humor  equal  that 
of  a  backwoods  politician  of  the  old 
days,  and  her  wit  is  keen  and  pointed  as 
a  rapier.  Her  elocution,  her  manner  of 
speaking,  her  anecdote,  the  subject-mat- 
ter of  her  speech,  all  lent  to  the  charm  of 
her  address." 


TWO  NIOHTS  and  Christina*  "latinec.  Wednesday  and  Thursday,  Dec.  25  ar.d  26 

S.  MILLER  KENT 

PRESENTING 

The  Cowboy  and  the  Lady 


By  Clyde  Fitch  complete  New  York  Knickerbocker  Theater  production. 

Prices  25c,  5Jc,  75c  and  Jl.no.  Telephone  main  70. 


Seats  now  on  tale. 


Mme.  Lilian  Nordica^ 

Mine.  Lilian  Nordica,  now  in  the 
height  of  her  career,  and  in  the  zenith  of 
her  power  and  fame,  is  making  her  first 
recital  tour  in  her  native  land  this  sea- 
son. She  has  appeared  in  many  Ameri- 
can cities  in  grand  opera,  as  star  soloist 
of  great  musical  festivals,  and  with  the 
leading  symphony  orchestras.  She  has 
toured  at  the  head  of  her  own  concert 
companies,  but  never  before  have  Ameri- 
can audiences  heard  her  in  recital,  when 
she  contributes  every  number  on  the 
program  except  two  by  the  pianist  who 
accompanies  her.  The  wondrous  beauty 
of  her  voice,  her  rare  and  great  art,  her 
magnetic  personality,  are  all  too  familiar 
to  need  more  than  a  mention.  The  won- 
derful versatility  that  makes  her  at  once 
mistress  of  a  great  dramatic  song,  a 
florid  Italian  aria,  a  piquant  French 
chasson,  an  exquisite  German  lied,  and 
a  simple  English  ballad,  enables  her  to 
provide  a  program  which,  for  variety 
and  rare  artistic  delight,  cannot  be  ap- 
proached by  any  other  singer  before  the 
public  today,  and  which  Mme.  Nordica 
has  never  before  had  opportunity  to 
demonstrate  in  this  country.  Mme.  Nor- 
dica will  be  heard  shortly  in  Los  An- 
geles, under  the  management  of  Mr.  L. 
Behymer.  She  opened  her  season  at 
Scranton,  Pennsylvania,  December  4th, 
and  filled  the  entire  auditorium,  playing 
to  over  6.000  people.  Her  appearance 
was  a  decided  ovation. 


such  exhibitions  of  controlled  power, 
such  play  (if  intellect  in  a  mere 
lad ;    New   York   has   not   heard  such 

piano  playing  since  Rubenstcin,  for  Hof- 
man's  personality  is  more  mellow,  more 
poetic  than  d'AIbert's,  more  dignified 
and  more  musical  than  Paderewski's. 
He  has  twice  the  intellect  power  of  the 
latter.  Hofmann  brings  to  his  music  a 
brain  sound  to  the  core,  a  sweet  youthful 
fantasy  and  freshness,  and,  above  all, 
an  intense  sincerity.  He  is  sincere  to 
his  innermost  fibre,  and  with  his  noble 
powers,  unlimited  courage  and  marvel- 
ous assiduity  there  is  no  doubt  that  in 
a  few  years  he  will  top  all  living  pianists. 
As  it  is,  he  is  a  phenomenon  without 
equal. 


Hofmann  of  Today. 

Josef  Hofmann  who  comes  to  Los 
Angeles  soon,  under  the  management  of 
M.  L.  behymer,  is  the  wonder-child  be- 
come man,  with  all  the  golden  promises 
of  childhood  realized ;  a  youth  upon 
whose  brow  is  stamped  the  ineffable  seal 
of  genius,  and  one  whom  the  gods  will 
not  slay  because  of  his  great,  brave, 
healthy  spirit,  free  from  the  morbid 
vapors  of  his  own  Poland  and  free  from 
the  precociosity  of  the  callow  virtuoso. 

Hofmann  is  now  twenty-five  years  of 
age.  He  is  a  Pole  and  a  pupil  of  Rub- 
instein, but  even  Rubinstein  did  not 
attempt  to  curb  the  strong  individual 
readings  of  his  precocious  pupil.  Hof- 
mann is  a  virile,  sane  pianist.  Without 
a  particle  of  the  prudence  that  goes  with 
lack  of  imagination  and  temperament. 
He  has  such  repose,  such  reserve  power 
and  breadth  of  vision  that  we  at  once 
see  that  he  derives  from  the  Clementi, 
Beethoven,  Liszt,  Rubenstein.  d'Albert 
side  of  the  pianistic  house.  He  has  the 
big  Rubinstein  tone  and  the  incompar- 
able analysis  of  d'Albert.  This  latter 
quality  is  noticeable  in  his  Bach  and 
Beethoven  playing.    One  is  fearful  at 


Grand  Opera,  at  the  Los  Angeles. 

The  Collamarini-Repetto  Grand  Opera 
Concert  Company,  which  comes  to  the 
Los  Angeles  Theater  next  week,  is  com- 
posed of  artists  that  are  famous  the 
world  over. 

The  vocal  artists  are  direct  from  San 
Francisco,  where  they  sang  the  leading 
roles  in  the  enormously  successful  grand 
opera  season — a  season  unprecedented  in 
the  history  of  grand  opera  in  San  Fran- 
cisco. 

The  vocalists  will  be  assisted  by  Andre 
Benoist,  one  of  Europe's  greatest  pian- 
ists. 

The  programs  presented  will  include 
selections  from  Carmen,  Lucia,  Samson 
and  Delilah,  Rigoletto,  II  Trovatore, 
Faust,  Mignon,  Don  Pasquale,  I'Pagli- 
acci,  Barber  of  Seville,  and  others,  all 
productions  being  gorgeously  costumed. 

The  company  comprises  Estafania  Col- 
lamarini,  the  beautiful  contralto;  Italia 
Vittoria  Repctto,  coloraturo  soprano; 
Domenico  Russo,  lyric  tenor;  Guisseppi 
Ferrari,  baritone,  and  Andre  Benoist. 
pinanist. 


Band  Concert  Eastlake  Park. 

March,  "Favorite  Regiment"  (Ertl). 

Waltz,  "Souvenir  Des  Bains  Dc 
Baden"  (Bousquet). 

Potpourri,  "A  Night  in  Berlin" 
(Hartmann). 

An  Arabian  Intermezzo,  "Zamona" 
( Loraine). 

"Virgo  Maria"  (Oberthur). 

March,  "Washington  Grays"  (Ross). 

Overture,  "L'Enchantresse"  (Marie). 

"Recollections  of  the  War"  (Beyer). 

Waltz,  "Sunshine"  ( Laurendeau). 

Galop,  "The  Old  Stage  Coach"  (De 
Ville). 

The  friends  of  The  Post  will  mate- 
rially aid  us  by  mentioning  The  Post 
when  they  buy  from  any  of  our  adver- 
tisers. 


IT  PAYS  to  own  a 

WEBER  PIANO 

THE  MUSICAL  STANDARD  OF  THE  WORLD. 

Wk  are  just  unboxing  the  largest  stock  of 
PIANOS  ever  shipped  into  the  Southwest. 

1 4-  CKi^r^  To  buy  from  the  BIG  HOUSE.  Terms 
*  *•    *  just  as  easy  and  prices  lower  than  any 

other  place  in  California.  

FACTORY  TO  THE  PEOPLE 


IS  THE  WAY  TO  BUY  GOODS. 


Bartlett  Music  Co. 

\  Wholesale  and  Retail 

\ 

235  S.  BROADWAY,  (Opposite  City  Hall)  LOS  ANGELES 
5  s«    «c  a*       »  »  »  »  »e  «e  *c  «e  »e  «k-    *k  * 
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PEOPLE  WE  KNOW. 


Turk — "Why  how  fat  he  looks!" 

Attendant — "Why,  so  he  does,  sir. 
Forsooth,  he  must  he  a  plumber." 

The  only  kind  of  plumber  who  looks 
fat  now-a-days  is  the  man  who  does 
his  work  efficiently  and  gives  satisfac- 
tion. There  are  a  few  such  firms  in  this 
world,  however,  and  anion"  them  may 
be  mentioned  the  popular  Los  Angeles 
firm  of  Deakers  &  Tappeiner  of  113 
San  Pedro  St.,  Telephone  James  4376. 

These  gentlemen  are  a  proved  and 
tried  firm.  When  they  do  a  job,  its 
done,  and  stays  done.  For  this  reason 
their  business  has  been  most  eminently 
satisfactory.  If  you  want  an  estimate 
on  plumbing  or  gas  fitting  call  up  James 
43/6. 


Some  old  scoundrel  once  wrote  that 
"it  takes  nine  tailors  to  make  a  man," 
and  since  that  time  everybody  has  be- 
lieved that  the  right  original  soothsayer 
was  correct.  He  wasn't  all  correct, 
however.  It  only  takes  one  tailor  like 
Sam  Levy,  of  144  West  Fifth  Street, 
Los  Angeles,  to  make  a  man,  and  with- 
out stretching  a  bit  we  may  state  that 
Mr.  Levy  can  make  a  pretty  good  look- 
ing man  with  very  little  to  work  on. 
Mr.  Levy  is  a  stylish,  up-to-date  tailor 
who  gives  satisfaction  and  does  fine 
work.  He  does  cleaning,  repairing,  dye- 
ing and  altering  in  a  manner  that  has 
won  him  a  host  of  friends  in  his  busi- 
ness. Remember  that  San  Levy  can 
make  you  look  prosperous.  No.  144 
West  Fifth  Street. 

No  class  of  people  are  mure  chival- 
rous that  newspaper  men.  An  instance 
of  this  is  to  be  noted  in  the  benefit 
given  to  the  late  Fred  Truitt  of  the 
associated  press  in  Los  Angeles.  Mr. 
Truitt  bad  been  remarkably  able  in  his 
branch  of  the  work,  but  the  constant 
strain  had  undermined  his  constitution. 
After  a  brief  visit  to  Arizona  to  recuper- 
ate, he  returned  to  Los  Angeles  in  a 
precarious  condition.  The  boys  got  to- 
gether and  gave  him  a  baseball  benefit 
which  netted  between  $300  and  $400. 
In  a  few  days  Mr.  Truitt  passed  away. 
His  warmest  friends  attended  to  the 
last  of  his  affairs  and  accompanied  the 
body  to  San  Francisco. 


Never  miss  a  square  meal,  because 
the  opportunity,  once  gone,  never  re- 
turns. An  old  Greek  fable  represents 
Opportunity  as  a  woman  whose  hair 
fell  in  a  long  lock  over  her  forehead. 
The  back  of  her  head — unhappy  thought, 
was  entirely  bare.  Opportunity  spoke  to 
each  man  once  in  a  lifetime.  If  he  did 
not  grasp  her  by  the  forelock,  he  made 
a  miss,  because  no  one  could  catch  hold 
of  that  bald  head.  Perhaps,  gentle 
reader,  you  have  missed  the  opportunity 
of  not  ordering  your  groceries  of  J. 
Stansfield,  the  dealer  in  staple  and  fancy 
groceries  of  122  South  Bunker  Hill. 
You  don't  want  to  miss  it  again.  Mr. 
Stansfield  has  one  of  the  strongest  and 
most  reliable  businesses  in  his  portion 
of  the  city.  His  store  is  very  popular  and 
is  splendidly  equipped.  Mr.  Stansfield 
is  a  business  man  from  the  word  go, 
and  gives  satisfaction.  Remember  he 
conducts  a  branch  of  the  celebrated 
Meek  Bakery. 

 o  

The  records  of  the  Patent  Office  con- 
tain thousands  of  half-finished  inven- 
tions which  are  so  far  valuable  that 
if  the  owners  would  only  develop  them 
with  a  fraction  of  the  zeal  and  intelli- 
gence with  which  they  conduct  the  or- 
dinary affairs  of  life,  they  would  richly 
benefit  both  themselves  and  the  general 
public.  This  is  proved  by  the  fact  that 
there  are  not  a  few  inventors  who  find  it 
exceedingly  profitable  to  take  up  the 
principles  of  discarded  inventions,  and 
by  developing  a  practical  embodiment  of 
the  same  give  them  that  commercial 
value  which,  by  a  little  patience  and  in- 
dustry, might  have  been  secured  by  the 
original  inventor. 

 o —  — — 

"Well,  of  all  things!"  exclaimed  Mrs. 
Henry  Peck;  "this  paper  tells  of  a  man 
who  was  declared  insane,  and  his  wife 
got  a  divorce,  and  now  he  gets  the  courts 
to  declare  him  sane  again !  Now,  what 
do  you — " 

But  Mr.  Peck  was  out  of  the  room  and 
walking  swiftly  through  the  hall,  mur- 
muring: "I  wonder  where  they  give 
short-time  rates  on  padded  cells." — Bal- 
timore American. 


LOS  ANGELES: 
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Manager 
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KING  CALF 


FIVE  DOLLARS  IS  TOO  MUCH. 

No  shoe  can  contain  $5.00  worth  of  leather  and  workmanship. 
When  you  pay  $5.00  or  more  you  are  paying  unnecessary 
profits.    Wear  Regals  and  buy  direct  of  the  manufacturer 
—  $3-50  —  never  more  —  never  less. 
The  Regal  is  the  only  shoe  sold  at  the  one  unvarying  price  of 
$3.50  all  the  time. 

Only  in  Regals  can  you  get  the  celebrated  King  Calf,  the  best 
leather  that's  made  for  uppers,  and  Live  Oak,  the  best  sole  leather. 

No  better  shoe  made  at  any  price  —  no  shoe  nearly  so  good 
at  anything  like  the  price. 


The  Regal  is  the  only  shoe  sold  at  $3.50  direct  from 
Tannery  to  Consumer  in  its  own  stores  from  the  Atlantic 
to  the  Pacific. 

Regal  Dressing  gives  the  most  lustrous  and  lasting 
polish,  makes  the  shoes  soft  and  easy,  and  preserves  the 
leather  indefinitely. 


California  Franchise  Sitviation 


By  THE  CAPTAIN. 


In  common  opinion  the  franchise  laws 
ot  California  for  the  operation  of  public 
utilities,  not  a  part  of  the  state  consti- 
tution, are  all  due  to  the  initiative  and 
.in-  all  intended  to  serve  the  interest  of 
present  holders  of  such  franchises.  They 
are  hostile  to  new  enterprises.  The  pro- 
visions of  the  state  constitution  in  re- 
gard to  public  utilities  were  alone 
framed  in  the  public  interest.  These 
constitutional  provisions  were  framed  to 
ensure  the  possibility  of  competition  and 
lo  prevent  monopoly  from  becoming 
entrenched,  and  thus  preventing  compe- 
tition. The  constitution  seeks  to  protect 
the  people  against  the  incompetency  or 
venality  of  their  own  agents  by  provid- 
ing that  essential  public  utilities  such  as 
water  companies,  lighting  companies  and 
general  railroad  companies  can  enter 
municipalities  to  carry  on  their  business 
without  procuring  a  local  franchise.  The 
object  of  this  provision  was  to  prevent 
public  officers  under  the  control  of  cor- 
porations dealing  in  public  utilities  from 
ignorantly  or  corruptly  playing  into  the 
interests  of  monopoly. 

The  reason  an  value  of  this  constitu- 
tional provision  is  now  again  seen  in  the 
activity  of  public  officers  in  Los  An- 
geles to  protect  the  gas  monopoly  from 
competition.  The  utility  and  large  value 
to  the  public  of  competition  in  the  serv- 
ice of  public  utilities  is  already  shown 
by  the  mere  effort  to  introduce  •  compe- 
tition against  the  gas  monopoly.  The 
gas  monopoly  has  been  coldly  indifferent 
to  the  public.  It  has  neglected  to  extend 
the  gas  mains  into  new  districts,  has 
given  inferior  quality  and  has  enforced 
charges  which  it  is  now  advertising  to 
cut  in  two,  although  in  fact  the  bills 
for  monopoly  gas  do  not  appear  to  fall 
with  the  advertised  reductions.  Under 
the  mere  threat  of  competition,  the  old 
gas  monopoly  has  awakened  to  the  need 
of  extending  mains  and  service  into  new 
districts,  and  has  gone  even  more  in- 
tensely into  a  political  and  factious  at- 
tempt to  prevent  the  new  gas  company 
from  doing  business  or  even  from  get- 
ting a  permit  to  locate  the  works.  The 
gas  monopoly  has  proved  so  powerful 
politically  as  to  prevent  a  permit  being 
granted  to  the  new  company,  even 
though  located  within  the  restricted  lim- 
its its  political  friends  had  established, 
and  next  to  its  own  monopoly  gas  plant 
on  Channing  street.  As  politics  are  in  Los 
Angeles,  it  is  practically  certain  'that  with- 
out the  constitutional  Guarantee  to  the 
people  the  monopoly  of  gas  would  he 
permanently  protected  in  its  old  indif- 
ference and  exactions. 

A  new  gas  plant  will  save  the  people 
of  Los  Angeles  fifty  thousand  dollars 


the  first  ydar,  and  will  enormously  ex- 
tend the  use  of  gas  and  promote  the  con- 
venience of  the  people. 

The  end  of  the  San  Francisco  Gas 
Company's  fight  to  keep  out  the  Electric 
Lighting  companies  was  a  cast-iron 
combine  amounting  to  a  renewal  of  the 
lighting  monopoly.  One  result  of  this 
alliance  was  the  attack  of  the  San  Ga- 
briel Lighting  &  Power  Company  upon 
the  Hast  Side  or  Equitable  Electric  plant 
in  East  Los  Angeles.  The  San  Gabriel 
Companv  sought  to  destroy  this  part  of 
the  Eqtiitable's  property.  The  attack 
was  promptly  met  by  the  Equitable  by 
removing  all  charges  for  light  and  fur- 
nishing the  same  free.  Another  attack 
against  that  plant  is  now  being  made 
politically  by  a  license  system  intended 
to  destroy  that  plant.  The  electric  rail- 
road franchise  law  has  been  repeatedly 
subjected  to  corporation  manipulation  in 
the  interest  of  large  companies,  As 
live  law  now  stands,  it  is  a  practical  pro- 
hibition to  the  independent  entry  into 
the  center  of  Los  Angeles  of  any  new 
electric  company.  It  is  even  a  prohibi- 
tion against  the  extension  of  transpor- 
tation competition.  To  say  that  the  pay- 
ment to  the  city  of  $30,000,  the  largest 
sum  bv  far  ever  paid  for  a  franchise  to 
prevent  competition,  can  compensate  the 
northwest  section  of  the  city  for  the  ex- 
clusion of  the  Traction  competing  line 
is  blind  folly. 

That  the  city  should  receive  proper 
COtnpensatiqn  for  granting  franchises  in 
public  utilities  is  correct.  Assuming 
the  political  system  to  be  so  changed  as 
to  be  free  from  corrupt  monopoly  con- 
trol as  in  foreign  cities  we  find  that 
nrescnt  laws  exclusive  of  the  franchise 
hold-ups  fully  protect  the  people.  The 
people  have  the  inalienable  right  to  reg- 
ulate the  service  of  public  utilities  and 
to  fix  the  charges  for  service.  This 
right  is  limited  by  the  courts,  we  think 
unwisely,  by  holding  in  this  state  that 
charges  thus  fixed  must  give  the  corpo- 
ration thus  engaged  an  income  on  its 
property  values  of  not  less  than  net  7 
per  cent.  To  ascertain  this  net  income 
the  courts  deduct  taxes  and  all  payments 
made  to  the  public,  such  as  income  per- 
centage. Consequently  an  honest  and 
competent  fixing  of  charges  can  not  re- 
duce rates  below  what  will  give  7  per 
cent  net  on  the  value  of  the  corporate 
property.  Therefore  a  percentage  paid 
by  a  corporation  to  the  city  is  in  effect 
a  tax  not  on  the  company,  but  on  its 
patrons. 

We  incline  to  favor  this  per  cent  pay- 
ment feature  of  the  law  in  spite  of  the 
fact  that  it  furnishes  such  a  handicap 
against  new  enterprises.    But  with  an 


honest  and  efficient  government  these 
matters  could  be  equalized. 

Even  without  the  percentage  feature, 
were  the  laws  such  that  new  enterprises 
could  come  in  without  the  present  des- 
perate fights  against  entrenched  monop- 
oly and  the  monopolies'  hired  politicians 
extreme  charges  or  unusual  profits 
would  constantly  invite  and  insure  com- 
petition. 

Thus  the  charges  would  be  controlled 
by  competition.  The  weak  spot  in  this 
expectation  is  the  present  tendency  to- 
ward the  enormous  combines  that  might 
prevent  or  destroy  competition  locally. 

The  Times  is  the  warm  friend  of 
Messrs.  Gibbon,  McGarry,  Haas,  Bacon, 
Dunn  and  Cline,  and  of  the  San  Fran- 
cisco Gas  monopoly  in  Los  Angeles. 
As  their  friend,  The  Times  says  that 
the  constitutional  guarantee  insuring 
new  enterprises  the  right  to  compete 
with  old  established  monopolies  is  "un- 
wise and  vicious."  The  Times  says 
this,  though  it  has  suppressed  news 
about  Mr.  Cline  personally  and  about 
the  Gas  monopoly's  political  pulls  and 
doings..  The  Times  is  with  the  Gas 
monopoly  in  its  fight  to  prevent  compe- 
tition. 

But  how  about  the  people? 

They  want  competition,  and  they  are 
going  to  get  it.  The  people  do  not  think 
the  constitutional  guarantee  against  a 
corrupt  blockade  to  enterprise  is  "un- 
wise and  vicious." 

That  is  the  provision  the  monopoly 
finds  guarding  the  public  interest. 


Times  Change. 

Under  a  spreading  chestnut  tree 

'1  he  village  smithy  stood; 
1  he  smith  was  made  of  iron  bands, 

The  tree  was  made  of  wood. 

A  haggard  look  the  smithy  wore, 

The  smith  a  haggard  smile, 
As  with  his  right  hand,  long  and  gaunt, 

He  pointed  many  a  mile. 

A  driver  coming  from  afar, 
Said:    "Fifty  years  have  gone 

Since  first  I  stopped  at  this  old  spot 
To  have  a  tire  put  on." 

The  sien  read :    "Lo !  for  many  years 

I  labored  at  my  best. 
You  want  your  blamed  old  tire  put  on? 

Go  seek  a  Tourist's  Rest." 

He  saw  the  smithy  old  and  lone, 
.   The  smith  so  gray  and  dumb, 
From  his  right  hand  a  sign  had  dropped. 
It  told  what  had  become. 

"Too  old  am  I  to  change  my  gait, 

But  further  on  a  lubber 
Will  fix  your  wheel  with  gum  and  stuff; 

I  cannot  deal  in  rubber  !"        — Ex. 
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^«    The  Heart  of  Fort  Tcheu.  ^ 


(COHCLTJDED  FROM  LAST  WEEK.) 

In  flic  morning  Merovinga  took  occa- 
sion to  congratulate  him  on  his  suc- 
cess. "That  appeared  to  go"  -here  Me- 
rovinge  winked  in  a  highly  complimen- 
tary manner— "as  the  Americans  say. 
on  veels!" 

Francois  replied  with  happy  self  ap- 
preciation, adding  a  warm  comment 
upon  Miss  Lennard's  attractions. 

"She  is  beautiful?  Ah.  yes!  Have  I 
not  said  that  there  are  English  women 
—ah.  the  most  bewitching?"  The  cap- 
tain sighed  retrospectively.  "I?  Yes, 
yes.  I  know  it!" 

But  Francois  had  little  interest  to 
squander  upon  Merovinge's  past  tri- 
umphs. 

"The  back  of  mademoiselle's  neck." 
he  went  on.  "white,  innocent,  exquisite 
—one  sees  its  counterpart  only  in  a  lit- 
tle child  or  in  the  picture  of  an  angel." 

Merovinge  came  back  from  his  own 
tender  recollections  with  some  dissatis- 
faction. 

"Indeed?"  ho  said  rather  coldly.  He 
had  not  observed  the  back  of  made- 
moiselle's neck,  but  he  was  prepared 
to  take  its  charms  on  trust.  Meantime 
Francois  could  have  all  the  leave  he 
found  necessary  to  fulfdl  the  duty 
Frauce  required  of  him. 

The  party  from  the  fort  that  came 
aboard  the  Loup-garou  for  dejeuner  in- 
eluded  Colonel  Lenuard,  his  daughter 
and  a  pink  faced  young  subaltern  of 
ma  l  ines. 

<  'ordelia  was  handed  up  the  gangway 
by  the  incomparable  lieutenant.  He 
paraded  her  about  the  deck.  He  spoke 
to  her  of  his  hopes  and  his  struggles, 
of  his  past,  of  his  future,  of  his  ambi- 
tions. He  was  plainly  making  rapid 
headway  in  the  girl's  heart,  judging 
from  the  absorbed  attcution  with 
which  she  listened  to  his  rhapsodies. 
She  plied  him  with  such  apt  and  intelli- 
gent questions.  She  realized,  with  a 
fullness  the  affections  alone  can  teach, 
how  great  were  the  dangers  he  must 
face  in  his  career,  the  storms,  the  fe- 
vers and  the  climates. 

He  perceived  himself  to  be  the  envy 
of  his  comrades  in  arms  and  glowed 
with  a  racial  exaltation  of  spirit.  When 
Pat  Cannon  came  aboard  later,  smart, 
straight,  alert,  as  usual,  with  many 
apologies  for  the  delay  duty  had  forced 
upon  him.  Francois  received  him  with 
effusion.  This  kindly  feeling  was  yet 
furl  her  increased  when  he  observed 
Cannon  go  up  to  Miss  Lenuard  and  say 
a  few  words,  to  which  the  young  lady 
gave  a  short  answer  and  promptly 
turned  her  back  upon  him. 

"You  can  fetch  your  adorer  and  his 
monkey  gang  along  any  time  tomor- 
row," Pat  Cannon  bad  said,  rather 
sourly,  it  must  be  admitted,  for  Cor- 
delia's behavior  toward  the  dapper 
French  lieutenant  pleased  him  little. 
She  was  playing  a  part  perhaps,  but  it 
appeared  to  him  that  she  entered  into 
the  fun.  if  fun  it  was,  witli  a  quite  un- 
called for  amount  of  zest  and  enjoy- 
ment. Cordelia  only  replied,  "Very 
well,"  in  her  coldest  tones  and  took  up 
the  running  with  Francois  immedi- 
ately. 

Now,  Francois  had  had  his  own  prep- 
arations to  make  for  the  reception  of 
his  fair  guest.  Early  in  the  morning 
after  shaving  he  had  occupied  himself 
in  his  cabin  by  taking  down  the  photo- 
graphs of  the  girls  of  yesterday,  his 
former  conquests,  and  hiding  them  in 
a  book.  It  was  not  desirable  that  the 
present  and  the  past  should  meet.  So 
Coralie  of  the  Opera  Comique  and 
handsome  Marie  Girrol  of  Marseilles, 
the  girl  who  lives  beyond  the  market., 
were  deposed. 

Now,  it  must  be  understood  that 
Francois  in  the  depth  of  his  conscious- 
ness recognized  the  fleeting  character 
of  his  own  regard  for  the  English  girl, 
yet  he  desired  above  all  things  on  earth 
to  leave  upon  her  jnemory  a  tender 
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recollection  of  himself  that  should  nev- 
er be  effaced.  In  the  future  he  would 
dwell  with  a  delicate  pleasure  upon  the 
knowledge  that  faraway  Cordelia  Len- 
uard still  sighed  for  his  loss,  still  treas- 
ured his  words  and  looks  in  her  heart. 
Even  when  married  to  some  dull, 
coarse  grained  British  husband  she 
would  turn  back  through  the  years 
witli  appreciation  of  the  superb  young 
lover  of  long  ago. 

Filled  with  these  praiseworthy  inten- 
tions, he  fluttered  about  her.  endeavor- 
ing to  deepen  the  impression  he  believ- 
ed himself  to  have  already  made.  The 
wind  bad  blown  the  soft  chestnut  curls 
about  her  brow,  her  ears,  her  neck,  and 
she  seemed  more  than  ever  adorable. 
He  took  her  below  to  show  her  where 
her  lieutenant  lived.  He  fancied  she 
would  always  picture  him  there,  his 
hair  wet  with  the  spindrift  of  the 
stormy  seas  and  other  heroic  concomi- 
tants. She  would  make  that  cabin  the 
home  of  her  romance.  As  a  matter  of 
fact,  she  didn't.  She  merely  thought 
it  stuffy,  but  was  too  civil  (and  inter- 
ested) to  say  so. 

By  an  unfortunate  mistake  she  put 
her  hand  upon  a  book  that  lay  upon 
the  table,  the  book  into  which  Fran- 
cois had  put  the  yesterdays.  A  yester- 
day fell  out.  It  was  a  striking  photo- 
graph of  Coralie  of  the  Opera.  Fran- 
cois picked  It  up  skillfully. 

"My  beloved  mother,"  he  said,  "be- 
fore her  marriage  to  the  hero,  my  fa- 
ther." 

"Which?"  asked  Cordelia  innocently. 
She  had  caught  sight  of  more  than 
one.  r 

"The  others  are  my  sisters,"  lie  has- 
tened to  add. 

"You  have  a  great  many  sisters,"  she 
remarked,  with  interest.  "How  many  '.''' 

Now,  Francois  had  no  means  of 
knowing  the  exact  number  of  yester- 
days which  Miss  Lennard's  sweet  blue 
eyes  had  seen,  so  he  left  an  easy  mar- 
gin and  answered: 

"Fourteen !" 

"Really?  Fourteen?  Do  let  me  see 
them." 

"Spare  me  your  eyes,  your"— 
"Where  are  you,  Cordelia?  Time's 
up!"    The  colonel's  big  voice  rolled 
through  ♦he  open  door  from  the  mess- 
room. 

"You  are  coining  ashore  tomorrow?" 
asked  Cordelia  timidly.  "We— we  could 
fro  over  the  fort.  Your  friends  might 
like  to  come  also?" 

Francois  was  transported  with  his 
luck. 

"Alas,  dear  mademoiselle."  he  re- 
plied, "with  what  joy  and  dispatch 
would  I  come!  To  see  the  fort  nat- 
urally affords  me  precisely  the  excuse 
I  need  to  bring  some  of  my  comrades 
with  me.  but  that  favor  is  denied  to  us 
by  your  jealous  country." 

Cordelia  stood  for  a  second  thought- 
ful. 

"Should  you  really  care  to  come?" 
she  asked  demurely  at  length. 

The  ardor  of  his  reply  left  nothing  to 
be  desired. 

"Then  I  think  I  can  manage  it.  My 
father  always  allows  me  to  do  as  I 
like.  Why  should  we  not  go  over  the 
fort?"   She  looked  inquiringly  at  him. 

"But  Captain  Cannon  —  what  of 
him?"  Some  instinct  told  Francois 
that  Cannon's  red  head  held  the  acutest 
material  available  at  Fort  Tcheu. 

Cordelia  opened  her  eyes  with  a  cer- 
tain dignified  astonishment. 

"Are  you  not  aware  that  my  father  is 
the  commandant?" 

Had  Francois  belonged  to  any  other 
race  he  must  have  betrayed  his  real 
meaning  by  some  useless  denial.  As  it 
was.  he  tried  to  touch  the  fingers  that 
somehow  eluded  his,  while  he  replied 
with  a  fine  theatrical  earnestness: 

"I  comprehend  that,  dear  mademoi- 
selle, but  were  I  M.  le  Capital ne  Can- 
non I  should  use  every  artifice  to  keep 
other  men  from  worshiping  at  the 


slirme  of  my  own  devotion." 
Cordelia  colored. 

"My  father  is  calling  me,"  she  an- 
swered coldly. 

He  followed  her  on  deck,  trying  to 
t often  her  evident  annoyance,  but  it 
was  only  at  the  last  moment,  when  she 
was  already  on  the  gangway,  that  he 
ventured  to  whisper,  "A  demaiu?"  but 
Cordelia  gave  no  sign. 

Thus  another  day  passed.  The  Re- 
becca arrived  with  coal  and  the  little 
gunboat  was  filling  up  her  bunkers 
when  Francois  In  desperation  sent  an 


lie  photographed  her  i7i  many  place*. 
imploring  note  to  Miss  Leunard  beg- 
ging her  to  see  him  again;  that  if  it  fa- 
cilitated matters  the  whole  ship's  com- 
pany were  ready  to  go  ashore  with 
him,  for  in  the  interval  he  had  begun 
to  imagine  that  Cordelia's  invitation  to 
others  besides  himself  meant  a  natural 
desire  on  her  part  to  veil  her  real  mo- 
tive, which  was  no  doubt  to  secure  a 
tete-a-tete. 

A  couple  of  hours  later  an  Invitation 
to  luncheon  arrived  from  Colonel  Len- 
uard for  Captain  Merovinge  and  the 
officers  of  the  Loup-garou.  Francois 
was  naturally  of  the  party  that  went 
ashore  in  response.  He  had  no  man- 
ner of  doubt  that  the  festivity  had 
been  worked  by  Cordelia  and  was  in 
some  shape  an  answer  to  his  impas- 
sioned appeal. 

At  luncheon  he  surpassed  himself. 
Even  Merovinge  gave  place  to  him. 
The  others  had  also  their  orders  and 
were  as  comparatively  silent  as  it  is 
given  to  Frenchmen  to  be.  They  al- 
lowed Francois  to  take  the  floor,  so  to 


Use  Colby's 
Remedy  f°r 

Rheumatism, 
Neuralgia, 

Yovj  can't  s&y  anything  too  good  of 
Colby's  Death  to  KhoumatiSm  and 
Neuralgia.. 

A  reporter  of  The  Saturday  Post  visited  Dr. 
J.  A.  Stansbury,  corner  Third  street  and 
Lucas  avenue,  Los  Angeles,  on  Friday.  Dr. 
Stansbury  came  to  I.os  Angeles  from  Chicago 
for  his  health,  having  been  for  many  years  a 
terrible  sufferer  with  sciatic  rheumatism. 
Nothing  in  Chicago  could  do  Dr.  Stansbury 
much  good.  When  the  Doctor  came  to  Los 
Angeles  his  sciatica  moderated,  but  still  at 
times  he  would  be  afflicted  with  terrible  suf- 
fering. A  few  weeks  ago  one  of  these  bad 
attacks  came  on,  and  Dr.  Stansbury  was  con- 
fined a  helpless  sufferer  to  his  bed.  He 
couldn't  move,  and  the  pain  was  so  great  that 
he  cried.  His  wife  applied  hot  fomentations 
and  a  well-known  local  physician  was  called 
in.  The  suffering  continued.  Finally  a  friend 
suggested  that  they  use  Dr.  Albert  II.  Colby's 
REMEDY  FOR  RMKUMATISM  AND  NEU- 
RALGIA. After  the  first  treatment  all  the 
pain  went  away  as  if  by  magic. 

"Yes,  indeed,"  said  Mrs.  Stansbury.  to  the 
reporter,  "you  can  use  Dr.  Stansbury's  name 
all  you  like.  You  can't  say  anything  too  good 
of  Colby's  Death  to  Rheumatism  and  Neural- 
gia. It  has  done  Dr.  Stansbury  more  good 
than  all  the  remedies  he  ever  tried.  It  is  the 
best  remedy  there  is  for  rheumatic  affections. 
\Vc  want  everybody  to  know  about  it  ami  to 
give  Mr.  Colbv  the  credit. 

"Mr.  Colby's  remedy  is  infinitely  superior  to 
these  much-advertised  patent  medicines." 

 Prepared  Only  By  

ALBERT  H.  COLBY 

212  S.  Olive  St  ,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
Price,  per  Bottle  $2.00  3  Bottles,  $5.00 

At  home  from  7  to  8 :30  a.  m.,  12  to  2  p.  m. 
and  0  to  7  p.  m. 


ECONOMICAL 
COMFORT 

The  Santa  Fe  Overland  trains 
carry  new  and  attractive  Tour- 
ist Sleeping  cars  to  Kansas 
City  and  Chicago. 

The  rates  in  these  Sleeping 
cars  are  not  half  as  much  as  in 
Palace  cars. 

Mondays,  Thursdays  and 
Saturdays  they  are  personally 
conducted  on  the 

SANTA  FE 


Happiness  Means  Health 
Health  Means  Happiness 

Healt  and  Happiness  in  each  drop  of  wine  that 
leaves  our  store.  Health  and  Happiness  are  es- 
pecially escential  during  the  Holidays.  Why 
not  send  in  an  erder  today  ami  tone  up  your 
mind  and  bodv  for  the  merriest  time  of  the  year. 


5-year-old  Port  per 
gulloD  


Sonoma  Zinfandel  or  Riestllng 
per  gallon  


Pure  Grape  Brandy 
per  quart  bottle  . 


Medicinally  Pure  Whisky  per  S()C 
quart  bottle  and  up  

5-vear-old  Sherry,  Angelica  or 
Muscat  per  gallon  

The  oldest  Orange  Wine  in      C|  CQ 
the  state  pergallon  • 


20-vear-old  Port.  Sherrv,  Angelica,  Mils-   <C  I  C() 
eat,  Malaga  or  Madeira  per  gallon  ■  •  w 


Ebwarb  (Bermatn  XlXDUne  Go. 

397-399  Los  Angelej  St.,  Cor.  Fourth 
rio  Bar  Open  Evening?  TelA\»in919 
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The  Sea  Shore 


Affords  a  most  satisfying  resting  place  for  the 
city  weary.  Don't  know  of  a  more  inviting 
sp>ot  than  Terminal  Island  and  Long  Beach. 
An  ever-cool  air  blown  across  the  Great  Sea, 
is  freighted  with  a  tonic  that  is  health-giving, 
and  invalids  regain  vigor  in  a  few  days. 

Beside1-  the  surf  bathing,  yachting  and  fish- 
ing is  the  best  on  the  Pacific  coast.  Agents  of  th* 

Salt  Lake  Route 

will  furnish  full  particulars,  time  cards,  etc. 

TetbRide  Tickets  $1.50 

good  for  any  one.   Phone  Main  960 

T.  C.  PECK,  E.  W.  GILLETT, 

Asst.  Gan'l  Pass.  Agt.  Gen'l  Pass.  Agent 

LOS  ANOFLFS.  OAL. 


Mount  Lowe 
Railway 

'  'Grandest  Scenic  Trip 
On  Earth." 

"Most  Wonderful  Feat  of 
Railway  Engineering." 

This  is  the  season  of  the  year  when  the 
most  magnificent  views  of  mountains,  val- 
leys, cities,  ocean  and  Islands  are  obtained. 

For  tickets  and  lull  information,  call  on, 
or  address, 

Passenger  and  Ticket  Office, 

250  South  Spring  St., 
Stimson  Block,  Los  Angeles,  Cel. 

'PHONE  MAIN  900 

H.  F.  GENTRY,  Passenger  Agent. 


Eastern  Market 

FELIX  LEVY,  Proprietor 

Choice  Meats,  Pork, 
...  Sausages,  Etc. 

Goods  Delivered  Free. 
322  South  Spring  Street 

Telephone  Main  1303 


Tel.  Main  1055 
Paints,  Window  Shades 
827  80UTH  8PRINQ  ST. 


nTin  ...QO  TO  THE... 

STAR  LIVERY  STABLE 

Un-to-Date  Bike  and  Rubber  Tire  Bug- 
gies. Special  care  to  boarders  and  tran- 
cient.  Reasonable  Prices.  Entrance 
on  Pine,  between  First  and  Second,  Long 
Beach,  California. 

F.  M.  JONES,  Prop. 


'matt 


226  S.  Spring  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
Larger,  Stronger  and  more  efficient  than  ever. 
Book-keeping,Shorthaud,Typewriting,English, 
Telegraphy  and  Spanish  taught  by  able  and 
experienced  teachers. 

Our  graduates  obtain  good  positions  and 
hold  them.  Send  for  catalogue. 
N.  F.  Felkkb,  Prei.      W.  J.  Kknnabd,  V.  Pres. 

L.  M.  Ftjlston,  Bee. 


speak,  and  he  availed  himself  of  the 
chance  In  a  manner  that  thrilled  his 
compatriots.  He  was  magnificent.  He 
sunned  himself  in  the  smiles  of  the 
fair,  he  told  stories  of  the  duels  he  had 
fought  and  the  dangers  he  had  braved, 
be  dwelt  on  his  approaching  departure 
with  a  point  and  a  quiver  of  feeling 
that  won  him  many  compliments  later 
on  round  the  mess  table  on  board,  and 
all  the  time  Cordelia's  attention  never 
flagged.  She  sympathized  and  looked 
terrified  in  the  right  places.  In  fact, 
she  satisfied  even  the  exigent  vanity  of 
her  admirer. 

Francois,  however,  directed  most  of 
his  conversation  to  Pat  Cannon,  whose 
labored  politenesses  delighted  Cordelia, 
for  in  spite  of  all  Cannon  was  as  jeal- 
ous as  a  red  haired  man  has  a  right  to 
be.  He  was  a  young  fellow  of  parts 
and  sagacity,  but  he  was  very  human, 
and  Cordelia,  like  many  another  wo- 
man, dealt  hardly  with  an  affection  of 
which  she  felt  secure.  Colonel  Len- 
nard  understood  the  various  elements 
of  the  scene  wonderfully  and  smiled 
from  time  to  time  grimly  enough  under 
his  heavy  mustache. 

At  length  lunch  and  Francois'  tales 
of  his  own  prowess  came  to  an  end.- 
It  was  still  too  early  in  the  day  to  go 
upon  the  roof,  and  Cordelia  proposed  an 
expedition  by  some  sheltered  passages 
to  the  fort,  where  in  a  cool  gallery, 
with  embrasures  open  to  the  sea  breeze, 
the  men  might  smoke  and  saunter  for 
awhile. 

There  was  a  pause.  Then  Colonel 
Leonard  slowly  agreed  to  the  proposal. 
Cannon  demurred  a  little,  but  his  ob- 
jection was  overruled,  and  Francois 
led  the  way  with  Cordelia,  his  heart 
beating  in  his  throat  as  in  imagination 
he  saw  himself  being  decorated  for  his 
achievement. 

Cordelia  had  put  on  a  big  white  hat 
that  only  made  a  frame  to  enhance  the 
beauty  of  her  face. 

What  Francois  said  during  that  mem- 
orable hour,  his  eloquence,  his  pathos, 
can  uever  be  written  down,  but  he  cun- 
ningly led  the  fascinated  girl  hither 
and  thither,  past  endless  sentries,  who, 
however,  stood  only  rigidly  stupid  as 
the  couple  paced  the  length  of  the  for- 
tification. It  may  be  added  that  Cor- 
delia herself  was  astonished  at  the  ex- 
traordinary number  of  men  on  guard, 
the  fact  being  that  Cannon  had  no  idea 
of  allowing  her  to  be  for  one  moment 
out  of  earshot  alone  with  her  enamored 
companion. 

After  a  time  a  favorable  opportunity 
offered,  and  Francois  made  the  request 
he  had  been  working  toward  since  he 
arrived  in  Tcheu  bay. 

"Dear  mademoiselle,  you  will  permit 
me  a  recollection?"  he  said,  with  eager- 
ness, as  he  produced  his  camera.  "1 
scarcely  dare  to  ask  so  much,  but  in 
the  lonely  moments  at  sea,  when  per- 
chance the  last  storm  that  1  am  des- 
tined to  hear  is  blowing,  I  will  take 
one  last  look  at  that  exquisite  face. 
You  cannot  refuse  me?" 

Cordelia's  eyes  were  alight.  Never 
had  she  looked  so  beautiful. 

"To  place  with  y  >ur  mother  and  sis- 
ters?" she  demanded,  with  what  Fran- 
cois deemed  to  be  a  shy  delight.  That 
was  as  it  should  be.  She  had  clearly 
no  suspicion  of  his  real  design. 

They  were  on  one  of  the  bastions. 
Two  old  sun  warmed  guns  frowned  in- 
nocently out  over  the  gleaming  water. 
Francois  begged  Miss  Lennard  to  place 
herself  by  one  of  these,  turning  an  apt 
compliment  out  of  the  contrast.  He 
was  inclined  to  be  a  little  contemptu- 
ous of  the  girl's  blindness  and  her  fa- 
cile responses  to  his  flattery  and  ad- 
vances. Moreover,  he  largely  despised 
the  British,  who  could  look  with  com- 
placency upon  these  obsolete  pieces  of 
artillery  or  remain  ignorant  of  the 
very  patent  fact  that  the  whole  forti- 
fication would  be  about  their  ears  in 
ten  minutes  under  the  shells  of  a  man- 
of-war,  against  which  they  must  be  en- 
tirely helpless,  as  none  of  the  ancient 
specimens  of  cast  iron  he  saw  about 
him  could  throw  any  projectile  more 
than  100  yards  and  that  crooked.  And 
then  he  turned  with  zest  to  take  a  look 


at  the  opulent  island  to  the  south,  one 
small  corner  of  which  could  be  descried 
from  the  spot  where  he  stood.  Ah,  the 
future! 

He  placed  Miss  Lennard  and,  retir- 
ing got  his  focus.  In  many  places  and 
in  divers  positions  he  photographed  her 
and  with  her  the  fortifications  coveted 
by  the  war  office  at  Paris. 

As  his  professional  outlook  bright- 
ened the  more  warmly  glowed  the 
winds  of  the  inflammable  Gaul.  At  the 
first  picture  she  was  "chore  mademoi- 
selle." Before  the  last  she  was—  But 
never  mind.  Miss  Lennard  might  read 
this  story,  and  then  where  should  I  be 
if  I  told? 

•  »*•»•» 

That  evening  Morovinge  said: 

"My  friend,  let  me  embrace  you.  You 
have  achieved  a  success.  You  have 
achieved  an  immense  service  to  France 
and  to  me.  Be  tranquil.  You  will  have 
your  reward." 

Francois  responded  as  was  expected 
of  him,  but  his  heart  was  unreasonably 
heavy,  and,  though  he  tried  to  persuade 
himself  that  the  great  desire  he  felt  to 
develop  his  plates  was  only  the  outcome 
of  professional  zeal,  that  it  had  noth- 
ing whatever  to  do  with  the  human  in- 
terest contained  in  the  photographs,  he 
was  obliged  before  long  to  own  that 
his  motives  were  not  purely  patriotic— 
were,  in  fact,  a  little  mixed. 

So  the  Loup-garou  put  out  to  sea,  and 
Francois,  gazing  back  at  the  receding 
fort  crowned  ridge,  acknowledged  to 
himself  that  he  had  indeed  conquered, 
but  the  conquest  had  left  a  sting  in  his 
memory.  As  the  shores  of  China  were 
growing  with  every  moment  more  in- 
distinct there  came  across  the  ame- 
thyst water  a  dull,  reverberating  noise, 
and  then  again,  and  yet  again.  It  was 
almost  as  if  blasting  were  going  on. 
Captain  Merovingc  opined  that  the  Eng- 
lish were  probably  trying  to  fire  a  sa- 
lute from  "those  guns!" 

On  the  Tonquin  station  it  is  very 
difficult,  almost  impossible,  to  get  leave 
of  absence,  and  so  a  weary  month  wore 
on  while  Francois  yearned  to  return  to 
China.  The  photographs  and  informa- 
tion had  been  duly  sent  to  the  proper 
authorities  in  Paris,  and  upon  their  an- 
swer Francois  built  hopes  of  securing 
time  to  return  to  Fort  Tcheu,  for  that 
desolate  spot  he  now  knew  had  an  ir- 
remediable hold  upon  his  heart.  Judge, 
then,  of  his  feelings  when  a  letter  ar- 
rived for  him  bearing  upon  it  the  un- 
forgotten  handwriting  of  mademoiselle. 
He  clasped  it  to  his  heart  and  retired 
to  his  cabin  to  read  its  contents.  Good- 
ness only  knows  what  he  expected 
them  to  be._  What  they  actually  were 
is  given  here,  together  with  the  com- 
ments of  the  gentleman  to  whom  they 
were  addressed. 

Dear  M.  Francois — I  hope  you  have  not  quite 
feruotten  Fort  Tcheu  and  ourselves.  (Nevaire, 
mademoiselle!)  Do  you  remember  those  photo- 
graphs which  you  took  while  you  were  here'.' 
(Francois  cast  his  eyes  upon  one  of  them  which 
hung  over  the  locker.)  I  am  going  to  ask  you  a 
favor.  (It  is  already  granted,  ma  belle!)  1  was 
very  fond  of  the  old  fortifications,  but  our  stupid 
government  had  condemned  them  as  effete.  (Mon 
Dieu!)  I  don't  know  whether  I  mentioned  that 
to  you  when  you  were  here.  (What  perfidy!) 
They  were  destroyed  the  day  you  left.  There  are 
new  ones  on  the  ridge  looking  toward  the  is- 
land, but  though  they  may  be  much  more  useful 
they  are  not  nearly  so  picturesque  as  the  old,  and 
I  should  feel  very  grateful  to  you  if  you  would 
let  nie  have  a  copy  of  one  or  two  of  the  views 
you  took  that  day.  My  husband  sends  his  com- 
pliments to  all  on  board  the  Loup-garou.  And, 
thanking  you  beforehand,  I  remain  yours  sin- 
cerely, Cordelia  Cannon. 

Cork  Trees. 

The  cork  tree  is  an  evergreen,  an  oak 
(Quercus  suber),  about  the  size  of  our 
apple  tree  and  grown  largely  in  Spain 
for  commercial  uses.  The  bark  is  strip- 
ped in  order  to  obtain  the  cork,  which 
is  soaked  and  then  dried.  The  moment 
the  bark  is  peeled  off  the  tree  begins 
to  grow  another  cork  skin,  and  each 
new  one  is  better  than  the  last,  so  the 
older  the  tree  the  better  the  cork.  The 
trees  are  stripped  about  every  eight 
years,  and  so  strong  does  it  make  them 
that  they  often  live  to  the  age  of  200 
years.  After  the  bark  is  stripped  off  it 
is  trimmed  and  dried  and  flattened  out. 
Then  it  is  packed  and  shipped  to  all 
parts  of  the  world.— Meehan's  Monthly. 
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PART  2 


THE   USES  OF  LACE. 

For  dinner  gowns  there  are  the  lace 
results.  They  can  be  called  by  no  other 
name.  Lace  of  not  too  elegant  a  quali- 
ty is  appliqued  with  lace  figures,  cut 
bodily  out  of  very  pretty  pieces  of  lace, 
and  around  these  lace  figured  there  arc 
chasings  of  passementerie,  or  of  ribbon, 
or  of  mock  jeweled  braid.  All  flowers 
seem  in  some  mysterious  wav  to  have  an 
outline,  and,  from  the  brocade  silk 
which  has  its  brocade  defined  with 
threads  of  silver,  to  the  lace  which  needs 
something,  if  no  more  than  a  bit  of  col- 
ored silk  underneath,  to  bring  it  out, 
figures  are  made  prominent. 

Dinner  gowns,  thus  elaborated  and 
made  beautiful  with  handiwork,  become 
actual  creations,  and  one  must  be  par- 
doned for  dwelling  upon  them. 

The  pompadous  silks  come  in  for  their 
share  of  praise.  They  are  gaily  flowered 
and  some  of  the  newest  ones  show  the 
flowers  in  tiny  sprays  that  do  not  make 
one  look  so  immense  as  the  big  bou- 
quets were  prone  to  do. 

The  little  corncolored  backgrounds, 
with  very  small  bouquets  of  flowers 
scattered  over  them,  can  be  made  up  into 
little  dinner  gowns  that  are  positively 
unrivaled  for  daintiness.  Nor  is  it  the 
youthful  only  who  can  wear  them,  but 
upon  those  who  have  arrived  at  the 
years  of  discretion,  who  have  usually 
demanded  dark  colors,  they  look  well, 
for  there  is  something  quaint  and  pic 
turesque  about  them  which  recommend- 
them  to  all. 

A  pompadour  silk  will  be  worn  at  a 
dinner  soon  by  Miss  Van  Alen.  the 
heiress  daughter  of  J.  J.  Van  Alen,  the 
young  woman  to  whom  all  the  titled  of 
Europe  have  been  reported  engaged,  in- 
chiding  Prince  Henri  d"Orleans.  Miss 
Van  Alen's  gown  will  have  a  back 
ground  of  sky  blue  silk,  while  upon  it 
will  be  the  daintiest  little  nosegays  in 
dwarf  roses  with  green  leaves  and  little 
cowslips  scattered  through. 

The  flowers  will  be  much  smaller  than 
life  size,  and  tied  with  the  narrowest  of 
ribbons.  A  pretty  fature  of  this  bouquet 
is  that  the  nosegays  are  "tied"  with  ac- 
tual velvet  ribbons,  as  narrow  as  a  cord, 
sewed  to  the  silk  in  a  sort  of  applique. 

Realism  is  coming  into  gowns.  Instead 
of  seeming  to  wear  we  are  to  actually 
wear.  Buttons  that  button  something 
trim  our  gowns,  and  buckles  that  will 
unbuckle.  This  is  noticed  upon  the 
stocks  and  belts,  that  were  once  fash- 
ioned with  an  invisible  clasp  underneath, 
while  a  dummy  buckle  ornamented  the 
top.  Now  one  must  buckle  and  pull  the 
goods  through,  as  a  strap,  and  make  it 
fast  with  a  good  sharp  tugging.  It 
wears  out  the  material  sooner,  but  there 
it  a  fit  look  about  it  that  is  very  at- 
tractive. 

In  the  matter  of  buttons,  even  upon 
dinner  gowns,  one  notices  their  realism. 
If  there  is  a  button  anywhere,  you  can 


look  for  a  place  that  is  to  unbutton,  and 
one  of  the  very  newest  fads  for  dinner 
waists  shows  wide  pointed  revers  that 
lap  over  and  button.  On  one  side  is  a 
big  button,  and  on  the  other  a  big  but- 
tonhole. When  you  wish  to  close  the 
front  of  the  waist  so  as  to  hide  the  vest, 
you  double  the  points,  one  over  the 
other,  and  button  them. 

So  in  the  matter  of  decorations,  stripes 
and  brocades,  squares,  checks  and 
plaids.  Plaids  are  put  in  by  actually 
plaiding  ribbons  or  plaiding  bands  of 


-ilk  or  cloth;  and  stripes  are  made  by 
using  ribbon  and  braid  in  such  a  way 
as  to  stripe  the  skirt.  Squares  arc 
formed  in  the  same  way,  by  hand-sew- 
ing, and  brocades  are  brocaded  visibly, 
either  by  appliqucing  figures  upon  the 
surface  of  the  goods  or  by  tracing  the 
figures  and  making  them  more  con- 
spicuous by  outlining  them  with  narrow 
ribbons,  with  gold  cords  or  with  silk 
stitching  and  embroidery. 

AN  AGE  OF  REALISM. 

That  which  seems  to  be  must  be 
there."  is  the    rule  in    dress  trimmings 


and  in  dress  figures;  and  to  gel  results 
you  must  put  them  there  with  needle  and 
thread.  It  is  dreadfully  hard  upon  the 
woman  who  is  not  gifted  with  the  nee- 
dle, but  she  who  has  talent  in  her  fin- 
gers profits  by  this  style,  for  she  can 
have  that  which  her  wealthier  sister  en- 
joys, with  no  more  cost  than  she  would 
be  willing  to  expend  anyway  upon  a 
gown. 

The  practical  use  of  narrow  ribbon 
is  as  yet  only  half  understood.  Women 
take  hold  of  the  Paris  creations  and 
murmur,  "How  beautiful  I"  without 
knowing  why. 

An  exquisite  thing  in  claret  colored 
taffeta  was  a  network  of  baby  ribbon, 
which  was  crossed  and  intertwined,  yet 
always  it  preserved  some  semblance  of 
a  pattern.  The  ribbon  was  turned  to 
make  it  lie  more  gracefully  like  a  leaf 
that  turns  in  the  wind,  with  half  its  side 
doubled  under. 

The  shirred  ribbon  effects  cannot  be 
overestimated.  Narrow  ribbon  is  shir- 
red along  each  edge  and  the  string  is 
pulled  until  it  makes  a  puffing.  This  is 
then  used  as  a  trimming,  and  very  beau- 
tifully it  takes  form  in  its  various  guises. 
There  are  cases,  in  the  improved  crea- 
tions, where  shirred  ribbon  is  made  to 
look  like  brocade  and  is  applied  in  fig- 
ure form,  the  shirring  laid  side  by  side 
and  then  separated  to  give  a  curious  un- 
dulating effect.  It  would  seem  as 
though  anything  at  all  could  be  done  if 
one  had  the  small  materials  and  the  pa- 
tience. 

EVENING  STUFFS. 

The  panne  materials,  silk,  velvet  and 
cloth,  are  all  very  admirable  for  even- 
ing. There  are  the  softer  veilings,  the 
cashmeres  in  very  thin  qualities,  the 
canvases  of  silk  and  albatrosses  and  the 
Oriental  stuffs,  all  within  easy  pocket 
reach  of  the  woman  who  desires  them. 

For  those  who  can  claim  a  share  of 
youth  there  are  picture  gowns  that  are 
lovely  in  the  extreme.    And  there  is  this 


about  them,  that  they  make  a  mature 
figure  look  more  youthful. 

Take  an  essentially  evening  gown — a 
picture  gown — of  inexpensive  liberty 
silk.  The  waist  is  made  with  a  curi- 
ous shirred  or  folded  effects  across  the 
front,  the  folds  going  from  side  to  side. 
The  sleeves  were  folded  in  the  same 
way,  with  the  folds  running  around  the 
arm.  There  was  no  finish  to  the  sleeve, 
not  even  a  drop  of  lace,  but  the  folds  en- 
cased the  arms  and  enwrapped  them  in 
the  most  picturesque  manner. 

The  neck  was  even  more  simple  in  de- 
sign, for  it  was  made  pointed,  front  and 
back,  with  the  point  as  low  as  four  or 
five  inches  beneath  the  chin.  A  very 
deep  lace  was  laid  around  the  neck  and 
brought  down  to  a  grandmother's  point 
in  front,  where  it  was  fastened  with  an 
American  Beauty  rose. 

Such  lovely  effects  are  obtained  with 
American  Beauties.  They  do  not  wither 
and,  if  bought  in  the  bud,  ready  to  open, 
they  will  very  gradually  spread  their 
leaves,  until  at  midnight  they  are  lovely 
and  decorative  in  the  extreme  and  just 
suited  to  their  work  of  adornment,  when 
flowers  other  than  the  American  Beauty 
would  have  begun  to  wither. 

The  skirt  of  such  a  gown  as  this,  with 
waist  folded  in  horizontal  folds,  may 
have  tucked  hips,  while  the  skirt  flare's 
and  becomes  very  modern  around  the 
foot,  having  that  great  sweep  which  is 
so  much  desired  nowadays. 

LONG  FRAIL  SKIRTS. 

For  evening  occasions,  whether  for 
dancing  or  for  full  dress  receptions,  the 
train  is  worn  and  the  consequences  en- 
dured. The  long  frail  skirt  with  its  frou 
iron  of  silk  flouncing,  its  cascades  of 
chiffon  rufflings,  its  billows  of  lace  and 
its  swish-swish  of  delicate  net,  its  lace 
and  diaphanous  creation — all  lies  upon 
the  floor  ready  to  he  stepped  upon. 

It  is  a  season  of  ruinous  consequences, 
and  many  a  woman  conies  home  with 
train  in  tatters,  while  to  his  home  goes 
a  man  disgraced.  The  matter  of  the  del- 
icate long  train  was  seriously  discussed 
in  a  Fifth  avenue  mansion  not  long  ago, 
with  the  result  that  all  decided  that  it 
was  necessary,  though  a  thousand  pities. 
On  an  occasion  immediately  following, 
the  house  was  crushed  with  guests,  and 
lying  in  their  court  statliness  upon  the 
floor,  occupying  more  space  than  the 
guests,  were  the  winding  trains,  serpen- 
lining  their  lengths  between  the  very 
feet  of  those  who  came  and  went. 

The  great  sash  and  the  small  sash  arc 
both  here.  The  former  is  made  out  of 
wide  ribbon,  liberty  or  two  faced  satin, 
and  is  brought  around  the  waist  and 
knotted  on  the  side.  If  it  is  an  empire 
sash,  and  there  are  many  such  this  year, 
it  is  knotted  a  little  bit  higher  than  the 
waist,  and  the  ends  hang  long  and  low. 
The  ltwps  arc  rather  short  and  stand 
out  quite  stiffly. 

The  short  loop  is  rather  characterist- 
ic of  the  new  sash.  It  stands  out  at 
right  angles  to  the  ends  and  has  some- 
thing of  the  prim  look  of  an  old-time 
sash  ribbon. 

Miss  Alice  Roosevelt,  who  is  general- 
ly a  very  mature  young  lady  in  her  style 
of  dress,  wore  a  few  days  ago  a  sash 
tied  in  the  back  with  loops  and  ends,  in 
a  very  girlish  fashion.  The  ends  were 
wide'  and  hung  low.  They  were  cut, 
not  slanting,  but  rounded,  and  were  very 
pretty  in  their  broadness,  unrelieved  by 
a  particle  of  decoration. 


BEADED  CHATELAINS 

Small  Round  Headed  Hag,  with  a  simple 
l>ut  neat  French  grev  top  and  ehaiu 
made  of  large  beads;  each   I8..W 

Large  Oval-shaped  Bag',  fancy  top,  made 
of  lari;e  steel  heads,  French  grey  tops, 
each  14  gg 

Large  Fancy  Chatelaine,  hand  made,  of 
tine  sleel  beads;  has  a  beautifully  de- 
signed top  and  hook;  is  chamois  lined 
and  chamois  back  ;  a  rich  production: 
price  

The  Goodenow  Co. 

LOS  ANGELES 


SILYKRTHOKN  MISFIT  PARLORS 
And  General  Second-Hand  Store 

We  buy  and  sell  everything.     Money  loaned 

on  good  security. 
Tel.  John  2226  602.604  S.  Spring 


The  National  The  Oentral 

548  N.  MAIN  ST.  8I4MA0Y8T. 

Telephone  Brown  1 932 

THE  NATIONAL  BAKERY 

A.  FOIX,  Proprietor 

FRENCH    ADO  AMERICAN 

PURE  HEALTH  BREAD  AND  PASTRIES. 

Delivered  to  all  Parts  of  the  City. 
643  North  Main  8t.        L08  ANQELE8,  OAL 


Tel.  V^»lp  729 


Bread  Delivered  to  any 
Part  of  the  City. 


FRENCH  BAKERY 

TAIX  BROTHER8,  Proprietors 

Specialty  of  FRENCH  BREAD 

JACOB  CROWNS  AND   ROUND  BREADS 

Entire  Satisfaction  Given  to  Customers. 
321 '/2  Commercial  St.    LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 

JOHN  N.  HELIOTIS, 

Fine  Home-Made  Candies. 

Fine  Chocolates  a  Specialty. 

WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL. 

Ice  Cold  Drinks  5  cents  a  Glass. 
213  N.  Spring  St.  Tel.  John  5051 

LOS  ANGELES.  CAL. 


WHEELER  &  WILSON 

Lightest  and  Stillest   Running   Lock  Stitch 
Machine  Made.    All  kinds  of  Machines 
to  rent  at  Jl  60  per  month. 
A  C  K  l_  E  Y 
Telephone  Peter  527 1 
507  S.  Spring  St.,  LOS  AMOELES,  CAL. 

Mothers!  Mothers!!  Mothers!!! 

MOTHERS!  MOTHERS!!  MOTHERS!!! 
Mks  W'inslow's  Soothing  Sybup  has  been 
used  for  over  FIFTY  YEARS  by  MILLIONS 
,>f  MOTHERS  fur  their  CHILDREN  while 
TEETHING,  with  PERFECT  SUCCESS.  It 
SOOTHES  the  CHILD.  SOFTENS  the 
Gl WIS,  ALLAYS  all  PAIN;  CURES  WIND 
COLIC,  and  is  the  best  remedy  for  DIAR- 
RHOEA. Sold  by  Druggists  in  every  part 
of  the  world.  Be  sure  and  ask  for  "Mrs.  Wins, 
low's  Soothing  Syrup,"  and  take  no  other  kind. 
Twenty-five  cents  a  bottle. 


Regal 

Mandolins  and  Guitars 

PriQM  cut  all  ilown  the  line  $5.00  on  each  instrument  for  December  only. 
Making  the  $20  instrument?  $15,  $25  instruments  $20,  $30  instruments  $25. 

Exton  Music  Co. 

Sole  Agents  for  Southern  California 

^"A^a  331  South  Spring  Street  •^f-A"4*. 


^eg^i  ^  Los  Angeles,  Cal.  ^j^egai 
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Col.  Cumso  Denies  It. 


"Well,  Colonel,"  said  the  reporter,  "I 
hear  that  you  are  going  to  Europe." 

"No,  sir ;  I  am  not  going  to  Europe 
with  Senator  Hoar,  nor  Redmond,  nor 
Aguinaldo,  nor  with  any  other  Fili- 
pino." 

"Why,  are  they  going  to  Europe, 
Colonel  ?" 

"Yes,  sir;  they  are  going  on  a  cru- 
sade, sir.  ihey  visit  Ireland  first  and 
then  Spain  and  France,  then  England, 
and  then  Germany,  sir;  and  will  have 
public  meetings  denouncing  the  United 
States.  They  expect  the  most  from 
Ireland  and  Germany,  sir.  Ireland,  sir, 
can  always  be  counted  against  a  gov- 
ernment. Germany  is  believed  to  be 
very  favorable  to  freedom  for  the  Fili- 
pinos, because,  between  us,  sir,  Germany 
wants  the  islands  herself.  Then  in  Ger- 
many they  will  have  the  auxiliary  dele- 
gation of  Boers  to  attack  the  United 
States,  so  fiercely,  sir,  that  Uncle  Sam 
will  have  to  get  out  of  the  Philippines 
on  the  word  spoken  by  the  great  Ger- 
man emperor.  The  German  flag  of  free- 
dom will  then  float,  sir,  over  South  Af- 
rica, Ireland  and  the  Philippines.  It  is 
a  great  scheme,  sir.  Aguinaldo  is  to  be 
elected  to  parliament  from  Cork  and 
will  keep  company  with  the  Boer  colonel 
elected  from  Galway.  The  Irish,  sir,  arc 
a  very  practical  people.  They  know 
how  to  keep  up  a  fight,  sir,  even  when 
they  have  nothing  to  gain  by  it.  Hut  I 
am  not  in  it,  sir.  I  am  an  expansionist, 
sir,  and  I  have  not  lost  any  Irish  or 
Boers  or  Filipinos,  tnough  I  respect,  sir, 
their  voting  strength.  I  am  in  a  very 
different  business,  sir." 

"The  Filipinos  have  no  vote,  Colo- 
nel." 

"Oh,  yes,  they  have,  sir.  There  are 
lots  of  Filipino  voters  right  in  this  coun- 
try, and  Boer  voters  in  cartloads,  sir. 
No,  sir,  I  am  not  going  to  Europe,  but 
I  saw  my  dear  friend  Henry  off  to 
somewhere  the  other  day  at  Pasadena. 
We  took  a  farewell  drink  at  one  of  those 
Pasadena  back-door  places.  I  tell  you 
what,  sir,  they  keep  reform  refresh- 
ments in  those  prohibition  towns.  The 
first  taste  reminded  me  so  much  of 
Whisperia  and  Perry  and  Mot;  am, 
water  that  it  sent  chills  down  my  back, 
and  would  you  believe  it,  sir,  I  did  not 
finish  the  glass.  Henry,  the  poor  boy, 
was  absent  minded  and  never  noticed 
anything.  He  is  off  to  parts  unknown 
or  not  mentionable,  sir.  I  tell  you,  sir. 
I  sympathize  with  Henry.  He  was  the 
only  jolly  man  in  the  Hellman-street 
crowd.  That  crowd,  sir.  is  a  cold-stor- 
age crowd,  composed  of  moss  and  ice. 
I  never  know  whether  it  is  most  moss 
or  most  ice.  I  have  done  deals  of  lining 
work  with  Henry.  He  was  a  clever 
worker,  sir." 

"What  is  lining  work,  Colonel?" 

"Lining  work,  sir,  is  way  inside  work- 
such  as  the  Water  Company  rake-off 
and  newspaper  manipulation  required 
for  it,  sir.  Henry,  sir,  was  hot  stuff  on 
Christian  women.  He  should  have 
taken  the  cue  from  the  bank,  sir,  in  its 
blanket  mortgage  methods  with  Chris- 
tian widows." 

"How  is  that.  Colonel  ?" 

"Why,  the  bank  takes  the  property 
and  the  widows  get  the  cold  and  icy 
soup.  There  were  ten  cases  right  be- 
fore Henry,  sir.  There  was  Mrs.  Win- 
ston, Mrs.  Shorb,  Mrs.  Rose  and  other 
Christian  widows,  more  or  less  squeezed, 
sir,  but  in  a  very  cold,  different  way 
from  the  way  Henry  squeezed  the  Chris- 
tian girls.  Well,  sir,  I  hope  that  he  w;!i 
get  clear  off,  and  I  should  not  wonder 
but  what  the  bank  wishes  so  also.  Henry 
knows  too  much,  sir,  to  make  it  safe  to 
catch  and  prosecute  him.  You  can  bet, 
sir,  that  he  never  will  be  prosecuted  to 
a  finish,  and  besides  he  is  Hellman's 
nephew." 

"What  are  you  doing,  Colonel  ?" 

"I  am  now,  sir,  employed  in  the  pro- 
tection lobby,  and  I  am  in  daily  com- 
munication with  the  Trusts.  They  pay 
liberally,  sir,  for  their  special  privileges 
and  must  be  protected,  sir.  Before  leav- 
ing for  Washington.  I  am  doing  some 
special  tariff  figuring,  sir,  on  the  new 
harbor  and  ship  subsidy." 

"How  is  that,  Colonel  ?" 

"Why,  sir,  you  see  the  new  San  Pedro 
harbor  will  cheapen  the  introduction  and 
export  of  goods,  and  increase  the  com- 
merce of  Southern  California  unless 
something  is  done  to  prevent  this  dis- 
aster. Then,  sir,  there  is  the  ship  sub- 
sidy. The  subsidy  is  large,  sir,  and  that 
is  likely,  sir,  to  induce  the  Trusts  to  run 


ships  for  the  money  in  it,  and  they  may 
perhaps  bring  in  and  take  out  goods. 
This,  sir,  will  be  an  enormous  disadvan- 
tage to  Southern  Colifornia  and  we 
must  increase  tariffs  so  as  to  increase 
the  cost  of  commerce  at  least  as  much, 
sir,  as  the  taxes  spent  on  the  harbor  or 
in  subsidies  to  help  commerce,  sir, 
amount  to." 

"That  does  not  seem  sensible,  Colonel. 
Would  it  not  be  better  to  remit  the  taxes 
on  the  people  and  leave  the  harbor  un- 
improved ?" 

"No,  vr,  not  at  all.  You  see,  my  boy, 
it  is  this  way  :  We  tax  and  spend  money 
improving  a  harbor  and  that  please^  the 
people  and  helps  practical  politics, sir. 
Then  we  impose  an  extra  tariff,  sir,  to 
offset  the  advantages  the  harbor  im- 
provements make.  This  tariff  is  a  dele- 
gation of  the  government's  power  to  tax 
to  the  Trusts,  and  is  exercised  for  private- 
advantage.  We  can  thus  go,  sir,  to  the 
Trusts  and  ask  and  receive  adequate 
campaign  contributions,  sir.  Every  one 
is  patted  on  the  back,  taxes  arc  distrib- 
uted, and  the  lobby  lives,  sir." 

"I  do  not  see  it.  Colonel.*' 

"Well,  sir,  you  are  an  impractical. 
Come  in,  sir,  and  have  a  little  some- 
thing. Bob,  sir,  keeps  good  stuff.  Bob 
Kern,  sir,  can  make  any  one  forget  ridi- 
culous theories  like  yours.  I  suppose 
next  thing  you  will  be  saying,  sir,  is  that 
it  is  not  sensible  to  go  to  the  expense  of 
bringing  in  the  Philippines  to  expand 
Hade  and  then  putting  on  a  wall  tariff 
to  prevent  it." 

"Well.  Colonel.  1  admit  that  there  are 
things  that  I  do  not  understand  in  your 
lobby  economics.  Take  for  instance,  the 
only  two  things  an  American  is  abso- 
lutely prohibited  from  buying"  abroad. 
We  are  prohibited  from  buying  obscene 
literature  to  discourage  that  business, 
and  we  are  prohibited  from  buying  ships 
to  encourage  that  business.  Here  is  a 
hot  and  a  cold  policy  in  one." 

"Come  in,  sir,"  said  the  Colonel,  "and 


cure  yourself.  Drown  your  phantasies, 
sir,  in  Bob's  best." 

And  the  Colonel  hauled  the  reporter 
into  the  brilliant  bar. 

 o  

Modern  Advertising. 

Competition  in  business  has  sharpened 
the  wits  of  merchants  so  that  they  seem 
capable  of  turning  to  account  even  the 
changes  of  the  weather.  This  is  forcibly 
demonstrated  in  the  following  episode 
chronicled  by  a  bright  observer  in  the 
New  York  Sun. 

"I  think  I  saw  some  waterproof  coals 
in  vour  show  window  this  morning." 

"Yes?" 

"But  they're  not  there  now." 
"No?" 

The  "gent's  furnisher"  had  assumed 
that  attentive  air  which  common  polite- 
ness to  a  possible  customer  demands. 
In  other  words,  he  was  all  attention. 

"Oh,  1  didn't  want  to  buy  one,"  the 
stranger  hastened  to  add.  "It  just  oc- 
curred to  me  to  wonder  how  many  times 
a  day  you  make  a  change  of  front  for 
the  benefit  of  the  crowd  on  Broadway. 
I  thought  window-dressing  took  more 
time." 


The  shopman  then  undertook  to  ex- 
plain. 

"You  saw  the  storm  coats  this  morn 
ing  probably  because  it  looked  a  bit  like 
rain.  Our  windows  as  a  whole  are  ar- 
ranged every  night  by  expert  'dressers,' 
to  last  through  the  next  day.  A  season 
doesn't  change  in  twenty-four  hours,  you 
see.  lint  the  weather  changes  all  the 
time.  So  we  have  one  clerk  who  has 
to  keep  a  weather  eye  out  for  a  storm. 
If  he  sees  a  splash  of  raindrops  on  the 
glass,  or  if  the  sky  looks  threatening,  he 
is  charged  to  hustle  a  few  umbrellas  and 
waterproof  things  generally  into  that 
window  corner  by  the  main  entrance 
door.  But  directly  the  sun  comes  out 
again,  he  has  to  change  the  display  for 
something  like  straw  hats  or  bright,  sea- 
son able  shirtwaists  and  neckwear.  The 
reason  is  that  we  think,  if  there's  an  ill 
wind  a-blowing.  it  might  as  well  blow- 
as  a  dollar  as  the  next  man." 


Never  singly:  "Ah,  old  man!  I  hear 
you've  had  an  addition  to  your  family." 
"Yes,  two."  "Not  twins?"  "Oh,  no ; 
the  baby  and  my  wife's  mother!" — Town 
Topics. 
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Christmas  Presents 

Latest  Novelties  of  all  kinds  in  Jewelry,  Art  Goods  and  Sil- 
verware. Having  spent  the  past  two  months  in  the  eastern 
markets  buying-  for  my  Holiday  Trade,  I  can  show  you  the 
finest  stock  of 

Watches,  Diamonds,  Silverware  and  Novelties 

ever  exhibited  in  Southern  California  at  prices  far  below 
competition.  Courteous  attention  given  to  sightseers  as 
well  as  to  buyers. 

S.  INORDLIINGER 


Leading  Jeweler  and  Silversmith 


Under  INadeau  Motel 


ft    109  S.  Spring  Street 

re  re  re  re  re  re.  re  sosst  re  re  re  re  as  as    re  as  re  as  ax  re  re  re  i 


Magnificent  Birdseye  View  of  Los  An- 
tilles, size  three  by  four  feet  six  inches, 
free  with,  every  ease  of  Mission  Malt. 


For  Convalescents 
and  Invalids 


No  gift  that  will 
a  case  of  that 


as 


There  is  no  gift  so  good, 
be  appreciated  so  much 
famous  health  builder  and  appetite  maker, 

Mission  Malt  Tonic 


Mission  Malt  is  not  only  a  splendid  tonic, 
but  is  a  highly  appetizing,  non-intoxicat- 
ing beverage  to  take  with  your  meals  

Special  Christmas  Offer 

We  have  at  a  great  expense  just  completed  a  mag- 
nificent Birdseye  View  of  Los  Angeles,  with  an 
artistic  border,  showing  26  of  the   old  California 
Missions  in  beautiful  colors    Size  of  entire  picture 
The  regular  retail  price  will  be  f  2.50.    One  of  these  beau- 
tiful Los  Angeles  views  and  four  engra\red  old  Mission  glasses  go  free 
with  every  case  Mission  Malt  Tonic  which  is  sold  by  your  dealer  for  $2. 


36x54  inches. 


If  your  dealer  cannot  supply  you  telephone 
Los  Angeles  Breiving  Company — East  82. 
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L.  A.  W.  and  Good  Roads 
Department. 

(Official  organ  of  the  Southern  California  League  of  American  Wheelmen.) 


he  says,  call  him  to  many  strange  places 
and  over  roads  that  are  almost  impassi- 
ble, but  his  bicycle  has  never  failed  him 

and   has   proven   equal    to   every  call 

on  it. 


DIVISION  BOARD  OF  OFFICERS. 

A.  H.  Palmer,  D.  D.  S.,  Chief  Consul, 

Pasadena. 

Jas.  D.  Wilder,  Vice  consul,  Tnstin. 

O.  Sliepard  Barnum,  M.  D.,  Secy- 
Treas.,  301-2  Stimson  Bid"..  Los  An- 
geles. 

Byron  L.  Oliver,  Division  Attorney, 
Byrne  Building.  Los  Angeles. 


Official  Notices. 

The  meeting  of  the  official  board  as 
announced  in  this  column  is  postponed 
from  December  18  to  December  21. 

The  new  board  of  officers  will  assume 
their  duties  on  December  21.  Let  every 
Leaguer  and  Good  Roads  advocate  back 
them  in  the  aggressive  year's  work  they 
plan. 

More  Value  °f  Good  Roads  to  Far- 
mers. 

That  good  roads  have  a  money  value 
to  farmers  will  lie  granted  by  all.  That 
the  money  value  of  improved  highways 
is  alone  sufficient  to  justify  the  cost  of 
their  instruction,  will  be  confidently 
claimed  or  readily  admitted  by  many 
farmers,  questioned  by  others,  and  de- 
nied by  not  a  few. 

T11  view  of  the  financial  and  many 
other  advantages  of  good  roads,  a  ma- 
jority of  the  farmers  of  the  State  would 
doubtless  favor  their  construction  as 
.rapidly  as  practicable  under  some  effi- 
cient, economical,  and  equitable  system 
of  highway  improvement.  But  there  is 
a  considerable  proportion  of  the  farm- 
ers— doubtless  one-fifth  and  possibly 
one-fourth — who  have  little  knowledge 
or  appreciation  of  the  benefits  of  good 
roads  and  who.  therefore,  object  on  ac- 
count of  the  great  cost  of  highway  im- 
provement. The  farmers  of  this  class 
know  that  they  will  have  to  bear  their 
full  share  of  the  burden  of  such  im- 
provement; they  discredit  (not  wholly 
without  reason)  the  statements  and  con- 
clusions of  many  public  writers  as  to 
the  losses  and  gains  to  farmers  from 
poor  and  good  roads  respectively;  hence 
they  view  with  apprehension  the  general 
agitation  in  favor  of  improved  highways. 
Ignoring  or  undervaluing  the  educa- 
tional and  social  advantages,  as  well  as 
comfort  and  enjoyment  of  good  roads, 
or  feeling  unable  to  pay 'the  price  of 
such  benefits,  these  farmers  regard  with 
distrust  and  disfavor  measures  for  high- 
way improvement  :  and  they  are  likely 
10  oppose  efforts  for  the  betterment  "of 
our  roads  unless  they  can  first  be  con- 
vinced that  goods  roads  will  prove  a 
paying  financial  investment.  Speaking, 
therefore,  in  behalf  of  those  who  for  any 
reason  are  not  influenced  by  the  higher 
considerations    in    favor    of  improved 
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highways,  I  raise  the  question.  Will  it 
pay  the  farmers  in  dollars  and  cents  to 
improve  their  public  roads? 

Before  attempting  to  answer  this 
question,  let  us  consider  in  what  ways 
permanently  good  roads  will  prove 
financially  beneficial  to  farmers.  All  will 
agree,  I  think,  that  a  good  road  will — 

(1)  Economize  time  and  force  in 
transportation  between  farm  and  mar- 
ket ; 

(2)  Enable  the  farmer  to  lake  advan- 
tage of  market  fluctuations  in  buying  and 
selling ; 

(3)  Permit  transportation  of  farm 
products  and  purchased  commodities 
during  times  of  comparative  leisure; 

(4)  Reduce  the  wear  and  tear  on 
horses,  harness,  and  vehicles  ; 

(5)  Enhance  the  market  value  of  real 
estate. 

But  while  it  is  easy  to  enumerate  the 
ways  in  which  improved  roads  will  be 
financially  advantageous  to  farmers,  it  is 
very  difficult  to  estimate,  in  dollars  and 
cents,  the  benefits  to  accrue  .therefrom. 
Distrusting  my  own  judgment  in  t lie 
premises  and  fearing,  also,  that  my  opin- 
ions would  have  little  weight  with 
others,  I  sought  the  advice  of  the  farm- 
ers themselves.  Letters  of  inquiry  were 
sent  to  sixty  of  the  most  intelligent  farm- 
ers in  forty  counties  located  in  the  cen- 
tral and  northern  parts  of  the  State. 
(Concluded  Next  Week.) 

Notes. 

A  most  important  decision  has  been 
handed  down  by  the  California  Supreme 
Court,  defining  as  it  does,  and  for  the 
first  time  in  this  State,  the  "Rules  of 
the  Road."  A  wheelman,  while  riding 
on  the  right  side  of  the  road,  thirty  feet 
to  the  rear  of  a  trolley  car.  collided  with 
.:  hack  whose  driver  was  coming  in  the 
opposite  direction  on  the  car  track  arj 
turned  be  the  left  to  avoid  the  car.  In 
response  to  our  request  the  Division  \t- 
torney  has  furnished  ii*  the  following 
syllabus  of  the  case  : 

"l.  Where  plaintiff,  while  riding  a 
wheel  about  six  feet  to  the  right  of 
street  car  and  thirty  feet  to  the  rear 
thereof,  on  the  right  hand  side  of  the 
road,  was  injured  by  colliding  with  a 
back  being  driven  in  the  opposite  direc- 
tion on  the  car  track,  and  which  turned 
out  to  the  left  on  meting  the  car.  the 
jury  were  justified  in  finding  the  defend- 
ant negligent. 

"2.  Pol.  Code.  Sec.  2931,  providing 
that,  when  vehicles  meet,  the  driver  of 
each  must  turn  seasonably  to  the  right 
of  the  center  of  the  highway,  under  a 
penalty,  applies  to  a  vehicle  being  driven 
on  a  street  ear  track,  which  turned  out 
to  the  left  on  meeting  the  car.  thereby 
colliding  with  a  wheelman  on  the  right 
side  of  the  road." 


The  railroads  comprising  the  Western 
Passenger  Association  have  finally  re- 
voked the  previous  ruling  and  decided 
to  carry  motor  bicycles  and  motor  tricy- 
cles as  baggage.  Formal  action  was 
taken  by  amending  the  prohibitive  clause 
in  which  motocycles  were  bracketed 
with  automobiles,  as  follows: 

Rule  T,  Section  D — "Motorcycles  or 
motortricyclcs"  were,  on  motion,  stricken 
therefrom  in  the  last  sentence,  making 
this  sentence  read :  'Automobiles  will  not 
be  carried  in  baggage  cars  on  regular 
trains.'" 

It  is  probable  that,  the  "ice  having 
been  broken."  the  other  railway  associa- 
tions will  take  similar  action. 


England's  rival  coaster-brake  manu- 
facturers are  still  contributing  to  the 
gaiety  of  the  trade  in  their  war  for  pos- 
session of  the  so-called  "free  wheel  rec- 
ord." On  the  Aston  track.  Bywater.  who 
appears  to  be  the  king-pin  at  the  game, 
"coasted" — that  is.  "sculled"  or  "wrig- 
gled" his  bicvele— the  amazing  distance 
of  4151  yards.  He  seesawed  the  firs1 
miie  :n  10  tsirt.  19  sec.  and  two  miles  in 
24  min.  14  sec.  and  the  2%  miles  and 
51  yards  in  30  min.  24  sec. 

Dr.  L.  E.  Foulks.  fis'i  and  game  war- 
den for  the  State  of  New  Jersey,  is  a 
motor  bicyclist  who  has  shown  the  capa- 
bilities of  the  machine  for  practical  use. 
Tn  three  months  he  has  covered  2000 
miles  on  an  auto-bi.    His  official  duties, 


Minneapolis  appears  to  be  suffering  ar 
epidemic  of  cycle  stealing.  During  Octo- 
ber 123  wheels  were  stolen  and  66  were 
recovered. 

Up  to  November  28.  87  bicycles  had 
"disappeared"  during  the  month. 

Of  the  wheels  recovered  few  were 
found  in  pawnshops,  most  of  the  thieves 
having  left  then  standing  out-ide  in 
some  distant  part  of  the  city. 


Autos  Must  Go  on  en.  Walk. 

Garmat,  France,  has  achieved  fame  at 
a  bound.  The  Mayor  of  this  hitherto 
unknown  village  has  issued  a  decree  as 
to  the  speed  of  automobiles  while  trav- 
ersing the  town,  which,  he  says,  shall 
not  be  faster  than  that  of  a  horse  on 
a  walk,  and  in  the  commune  not  faster 
than  that  of  a  horse  on  a  trot.  lie 
furthermore  invites  the  citizens  lo  assist 
in  stretching  ropes  and  wires  across 
the  roads  to  m<>;>  automobilists  who  go 
too  fast  for  the  Mayor's  and  the  citi- 
zen's ideas.  —  Ex. 


\V.  K.  Yanderbilt,  Jr..  is  credited  by 
the  New  York  Journal  with  talking  in 
ilii—  fashion  about  his  purchase  and  sale 
of  foreign  vehicles : 

"  There  has  been  a  lot  of  nonsense 
written  about  the  high  cost  of  foreign 
automobiles.  My  Mercedes  machine  here, 
which  some  people  call  the  'Red  Devil,' 
cost  me  about  $5,000,  duty  paid,  deliv- 
ered in  America. 

"It  has  been  stated  that  I  paid  $_>o,ooo 
for  the  machine,  when  as  a  matter  of 
fact  I  paid  about  $3500  plus  45  per  cent 
duty. 

"I  sold  a  similar  machine  to  this 
which  cost  me  about  $5000  for  $8000, 
which  shows  that  it  pays  to  buy  a  well- 
made  article." 
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t    Wherever  you  see  ■  Man  on  an  ...  .  £ 

l     Appeal  t 

*    Note  the  satisfied  expression  on  his  face,  r 

J  Whenever  you  want  your  wheel  re-  r 
f  paired,  go  to  a  place  where  they  have  5 
J      the  tools,  and  know  how  to  repair  it.  t 

Appeal  Cycle  \ 
::    Mfg.  Co.  \ 

152  -  56  West  5th  Street  S 

City  Transfer  Co.,  Cheapest  and 
Quickest,  201  South  Main  St.,  and  oppo- 
site Arcade  Depot.   Tel.  Main  56. 

AL    SIMONDS  Tel.  Red  1443 

CYCLERY 

153  North  Main  Street  New  Wheels 

Repairing  a  Specialty       All  work  guaranteed 

•••••••••••••••••••••••••A 

j  Barnes'  Bakery,  i 


ALL  KINDS  OF 


BREAD,  CAKES  AND  PIES. 


• 

•  We  make  nothing  but  the  best.  « 

•  A  trial  will  convince  you.  • 

•  TEL.  WHITE  2408  * 

•  160S  S.  Main  Street.    LOS  ANGELES  • 


SCHROEDER  BROS. 

SIGNS 

121  East  Second  St. 

5  Bros.  Mark.  Telephone  Main  561 
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Cleveland,  Tribune  and  Light 

...Bicycles... 

A*  a  Great  Reduction  for  tbe  Holidays 

$30,  $35  and  $40.  19Q2  Models  just  received.  We  also  have  a  full 
line  of  Juveniles  trom  $20  to  fcully  Guaranteed.     Open  Evenings. 

S     Wheels  sold  011  Installments.    Sundries  and  Repairing. 

I         Leavitt  &  Bill 

£    Telephone  John  996  460  5o.  Spn'oj  St, 
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Coal  and  Oil,  Cook  and  Heating  Stoves. 


314-31«  SOUTH  SPRING  ST.,  LOS  ANGELKS. 


Largest  and  Best  Agency 
on  Pari  tic  Coast. 


Carefully  Selected  Help  of  all  Kinds 

ra 


...Telephone  Main  509...  P  roinptly  Furnished 

HUMMEL  BROS.  &  CO.  -  EMPLOYMENT  AGENTS 

Basement  California  Bank  Building,  Corner  Broadway. 


300-302  WEST  SECOND  STREET. 


LOS  ANGELES.  CALIFORNIA 


j  Your  Laundry 

Will  Always  Be 

Pretty  and  Proper 

ifYouPatroniz.  CLEAVER'S  LAUNDRY 

Telephone  Main  I35O  8U-816  So.  rial n  Street 


Standard  Rotary  Shuttle 


The  Standard  Rotary 

Makes  6  Stiches  while  other  Machines 
make  3  to  4 — besides  being  the  smooth- 
est and  easiest  running'. 

FO  R  SALE  OR  RENT. 

WILLIAMSON  BROS., 

327  South  Spring  Street 
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Our  First  Ma.rried  Christmas. 

We  are  having  a  great  time  over  our 
first  married  Christmas.  We  really  have 
a  very  difficult  problem  to  solve,  and  1 
do  wish  you  were  going  to  be  here  with 
me,  to  help  me  out.  I  begin  to  see  al- 
ready that  matrimony  does  make  a  dif- 
erence  in  a  girl's  life.  We  three  chil- 
dren (I  am  the  biggest  baby  of  the  fam- 
ily) have  always,  ever  since  mother's 
death,  gone  the  first  thing  on  Christmas 
morning  to  father's  bedroom — waked 
him  up  with  "Merry  Christmas"  and  a 
kiss,  and  then  had  our  stockings,  which 
have  always  hung  over  the  chimney- 
place  ;  and  since  dear  mother  died,  father 
has  always  taken  her  place  and  filled 
our  stockings  for  us  himself,  and  would 
never  take  help  from  me.  Our  dear  old 
nurse  always  comes  and  spends  Christ- 
mas Eve,  when  we  have  our  tree;  and — 
what  am  I  to  do  now!  Jack  must  come 
come  down  in  his  bathrobe,  and  I  shall 
have  a  switch  in  the  top  of  his  stocking 
for  him!  We  have  very  amicably  ar- 
ranged together  that  he  stop  at  home 
with  us  for  early  dinner,  when  Aunt  Sa 
bina  and  Aunt  Alida  and  uncle  all  come, 
not  forgetting  Mr.  Marcellus  Hawley, 
who  has  not  missed  a  Christmas' dinner 
with  us  for  eighteen  years.  Then  as  one 
good  turn  deserves  another,  I  shall  dine 
with  his  people  on  Christmas  night  and 
uear  old  Mrs.  Abercrombie  has  already 
asked  me  to  wear  my  wedding-gown 
with  red  roses  in  my  hair,  and  she  im- 
againes  I  will  loo  a  "beauty!"  What 
do  you  think?  1  have  had  enough  of 
train  of  my  wedding  dress  cut  off  to 
make  a  low-necked  bodice,  and  with 
some  of  Phe  lovely  lace  which  was  in  my 
veil.  I  have  a  most  becoming  bertha 
made  which  sets  it  off  so  well,  and  re- 
ally cost  me  nothing  but  the  dressmak- 
er's time  for  one  day. — Ex. 


Representative  Business  Firms 
Of  Los  Angeles. 


WHOLESALE,  RETAIL 

v    and  FINANCIAL. 


In  answering-  ads  please  men- 
tion the  Post. 


ANALYTICAL  CHEMISTS  AND  AS- 
SAYERS. 

Childs  &  Hansen,  127  West  First  St. 

ARCHITECT. 

R.  B.  Young,  828  W.  Seventh  St. 

ATTORN  EYS-AT-LAW. 

Trusten  P.  Dyer,  523  Douglas  Bldg. 

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW— J.  C.  CALHAIN,  gen- 
eral law  business;  collections  made  any- 
where.   Rooms  142-143  Wilson  Building. 

George  S.  Hupp,  Attorney  at  Law.  Rooms, 
419-422  Cal.  Bank  Building,  203  S.  Broadway, 
l*os  Angeles,  Cal.  Notary  Public.  Telephone, 
James  2301. 

GAS  MANTELS  AND  GAS  BURNERS 

B.  C.  Roos  1:5  N.  Main  St. 

LAW   AND  COLLECTIONS. 

Guaranty  Law  and  Collection  Co.,  Inc.  Col- 
lection a  specialty.  529  and  530  Douglas  Bldg. 
Bernard  Potter,  Attorney. 

LIFE  INSURANCE. 

The  Equitable  Life  Assurance  Society  of  the 
United  States.  A.  M.  Jones,  Gen.  Mgr.,  414- 
20  Wilcox  Bldg. 

PATENTS. 

James  R.  Rogers  (Ex-examiner  U.  S.  Patent 
Office).  Room  336  Byrne  Block.  Phone  Black 
2636. 

Pioneer  Patent  Agency.  Hazard  &  Harp- 
ham.    24  years  in  Downey  Block. 

REAL  ESTATE. 

International  Investments  Co.,  Henne  Bldg. 

STOCKS  AND  REAL  ESTATE. 

C.  A.  Sumner  &  Co.,  12s  West  Second  St. 

FURNISHED  ROOMS. 

NEWLY  FURNISHED  ROOMS,  25c  up; 
$1.50  up  per  week.  St.  Albans  Rooming 
House,  S.  Tobey  Prop.,  133  N.  Main. 


BATHS. 

SUN  WITH  COLORED  RAYS,  the  wonderful 
life-giving  treatment  for  all  chronic  and 
acute  diseases.  Also  vapor  with  shower 
spray  and  scientific  massage.  First-class 
references.  356  S.  Broadway,  room  16.  Tel. 
John  3931. 

ROOMING  HOUSE. 

HOTEL  MACKENZIE,  thoroughly  clean  and 
respectable.     449 Y2   So.   Spring  street. 

DYEING  AND  CLEANING. 

ST.  LOUIS  DYE  WORKS— J.  GREENGART 
Prop. — Fine  tailoring.  Ladies'  and  gents' 
clothing  cleaned,  scoured  or  dyed.  Suits, 
cleaned,  pressed  and  repaired,  $1.25;  suits 
pressed,  60c;  suits  dyed  any  color  and  re- 
paired, $2.50;  hats,  cleaned  on  block,  50c; 
shortening  pants,  15c.  All  work  guaranteed 
first-class;  all  alterations  guaranteed  to  make 
a  perfect  fit.  130  S.  Broadway,  Los  An- 
geles.   Tel.  Brown  573. 

BRING  YOUR  HATS  TO  KINSEL— 

For  cleaning,  dyeing,  renovating  in  the  lat 
est  style.    338  V,  S.  Spring. 

MAGNETIC  HEALER. 
Mme.  A.  M.  Swedenborg,  Magnetic  Healer. 
Office,  45354  S.  Spring  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
Hours,  10  a.  m.  to  5  p.  m. 

HELP  WANTED. 

WANTED— EMPLOYMENT!  EMPLOY- 
ment!  Are  you  looking  for  employment? 
We  have  just  opened  a  first-class  employ- 
ment bureau  at  room  416,  Copp  Bldg.  Best 
plan  in  the  city.  If  you  are  looking  for 
work,  give  us  a  call.  Remember  the  num- 
ber, 416  COPP  BLDG.,  218  S.  Broadway. 

MISCELLANEOUS. 

CARL  L.  VIERECK— 

Dealer  in  all  kinds  of  Postage  Stamps. 

With  Simmons'  Jewelry  Store,  at 

No.  315  South  Spring  St.,  Los  Angeles.  Cal. 

HUMAN  HAIR  EMPORIUM  and  toilet  par- 
lors; 40  years'  experience  in  wig-making. 
Aeent  for  Creme  Moelle  D'Acacia.  J.  Neu- 
bauer  &  Co.,  707  So.  Broadway. 


WALL  PAPER— 

Chicago  Wall  Paper  Co.,  moved  to  541 
S.  Broadway;  lighter  and  larger  quarters. 
We  want  your  trade.  White-back  paper,  5c. 
Best  ingrain,  I2j^c.  Estimates  and  samples 
free.  Tel.  Brown  12 13.  Paste  this  in  your 
memorandum  book. 

PROF.  IRA  L.  GUILFORD,  Phrenologist, 
Psychic  Soul  Reader,  Palmist,  Magnetic 
Healer,  341}^  S.  Spring  street. 

FOR  BAGGAGE  AND  EXPRESS  WAGON 
call  up  Reed  Transfer  Co.,  James  2051.  Prices 
to  suit. 

MATTRESSES— 

Headquarters  for  making  and  repairing 
mattresses,  couches,  etc.;  upholstering  of  all 
kinds;  first-class  work;  lowest  prices.  AL- 
LEN &  SON,  566  New  High  St.  Phone 
James  3341. 

C.  SALADIN,  the  expert  watchmaker.  All 
kinds  of  watches,  clocks,  jewelry  repairing. 
414  South  Main. 

RUBBER  COLLARS,  CUFFS,  ETC. 

THE  only  genuine,  simon  pure,  rubber  collars, 
cuffs,  shirt  fronts  and  neckties  can  be  found 
at  432  South  Broadway,  Windsor  Collar  Co. 

PATENTS. 

JAMES  R.  ROGERS— 

(Ex-examiner  in  U.  S.  Patent  Office)  So- 
licitor of  patents  and  infringement  lawyer. 
Offices  in  New  York  and  Washington,  D.  C. 
253  S.  Broadway,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
Phone  Black  2636. 


F.  BLECH  &  CO. 


Printers  and 

Publishers 

422  S.  Hill  Street 
Tel.  Peter  7321      Los  Angeles 


We  Print  the  Post 


I    Receiver's  | 

'sale! 

l  OF 

§  Fine 

I 

§  Furniture 

8 

8  Carpets 


Christmas  Buyers 
Stock  of 


8  A   great    chance    for  h  »~ 

Christmas  Buyers.  ^  ^ 

Stock  of  ^  SEE 

W.  S.  ALLEN      §  tr 

lLL  NEW  GOODS    b  s£ 

§  B 

Don't  Miss  It      |  g 

0.  ARBOGAST,  |  | 

RECEIVER  8  ST 

8  g 


vi  0.  ARBOGAST 

8  RECEIVER 

i  I 

(6tSOS>OOOQOCeCOCOQOQOSQ? 


Handsome  Christmas  Present 

Until  December  25th  we  offer 

The  Saturday  Post  Alias 

of  the  World 

together  with  the  paper  for  one  year,  both  for  $2.95 

Actual  Value  $5.00 

A  no  more  useful  present  can  be  given  to  a  boy  or  girl  than  this 
Atlas,  replete  as  it  is  with  useful  and  valuable  information. 
Call  or  write, 

The  Post  Publishing  Co. 

402  Stimson  Building 

Los  Angelas,  California 


Ghe  SATURDAY  POST. 


EACH  SATURDAY 


..The  Herald.. 


Gives  Free  with  Every  Want 
Adv.,  a  Beautiful  Colored  Pic= 
ture  Worth  Easily  Twice  as 
Much  as  the  Adv.,  costs.  Her- 
aid  Want  Advs.,  Bring  Returns 


65cts.  a  Month 


The  Herald  is  the  Best  Daily 
Paper  in  Southern  California 
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A  Barrel  of 
Money  to  Loan 


On  all  First-Class  Security.     Loans  on  Ranch 
and  City  Property  at 

Re&?or)&bl«  Rates 

and  on  as  long  a  time  as  desired.  Rate  of  inter- 
est varies,  owing  to  the  time  loan  is  to  run  and 
amount  of  loan.  Loans  taken  only  in  this 
county,  city  property  preferred 

■  |«  having  money  to  loan  can  draw 

L^^CJIQS  Otie  per  cent  a  month  on  short 
time  loans,  interest  payable  monthly  and  princi- 
pal when  specified.  In  18  years  have  never  lost 
a  dollar  for  a  customer  when  I  made  the  loan — 
as  all  loans  are  guaranteed  by  me. 

If  you  have  property  for  sale  or  exchange  or 
have  houses  to  rent  or  wish  to  rent  one,  call  on 
me.  Should  you  desire  good  stock  in  mines  or 
wi-h  to  buy  any,  1  have  some  on  my  list  will 
bear  the  closest  investigation  and  will  be  sold  on 
easy  terms.    Call  or  address, 

S.  P.  Creasinger 

218  South  Broadway 
LOS  ANGELES,  CALIPORINIA 
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^   15he  Strength  of  Being  Cle^n.  ^ 

A  Study  of  the  Quest  for  Unearned  Happiness.    Pa.rt  1. 
By  DAVID  STARR  JORDAN. 


I  wish  in  this  paper  to  make  a  plea 
for  sound  and  sober  life.  1  base  this 
plea  on  two  facts;  to  be  clean  is  to  be 
strong;  no  one  can  secure  happiness 
without  earning  it. 

Among  the  inalianable  rights  of  man 
— as  our  fathers  have  taught  us — are 
these  three :  "Life,  liberty,  and  the  pur- 
suit of  happiness."  So  long  as  man  is 
alive  and  free,  he  will,  in  one  way  or  an- 
other, seek  that  which  gives  him  pleas- 
ure, hence  life,  liberty  and  the  pursuit 
of  happiness  are  in  essence  the  same. 
But  the  pursuit  of  happiness  is  an  art 
in  itself.  To  seek  it  is  not  necessarily 
to  find  it.  and  failure  may  destroy  both 
liberty  and  life.  Of  some  phases  of  this 
pur>uit  I  wish  to  speak.  My  mes- 
sage is  an  old  one.  If  by  good  chance 
some  part  of  it  is  true,  this  truth  is  as 
old  as  life  itself.  And  if  it  be  true,  it  is 
a  message  that  needs  to  be  repeated  many 
times  to  each  generation  of  men. 

It  is  one  of  the  laws  of  life  that  each 
acquisition  has  its  cost.  No  organism 
can  exercise  power  without  yielding  up 
part  of  its  substance.  The  physiologi- 
cal law  of  transfer  of  energy  is  the  basis 
of  human  success  and  happiness.  There 
is  no  action  without  expenditure  of  ener- 
gy, and  if  energy  is  not  expended,  the 
power  to  generate  it  is  lost. 

This  law  shows  itself  in  a  thousand 
ways  in  the  life  of  man.  The  arm  which 
is  not  used  becomes  palsied.  The  wealth 
which  comes  by  chance  weakens. 

Temptation  has  its  part  to  play  in  the 
development  of  character.  The  strength 
of  life  is  increased  by  the  conquest  of 
temptation.  We  may  call  no  man  virtu- 
ous till  he  has  won  such  a  victory.  It  is 
not  the  absence  of  temptation,  but  the 
reaction  from  it,  that  ensures  the  persist- 
ence of  virtue.  If  sin  entice  thee,  con 
sent  thou  not,  and  after  awhile  its  allure- 
ments wil!  cease  to  attract. 

In  every  walk  of  life,  strength  conns 
from  effort.  It  is  the  habit  of  self-denial 
which  gives  the  advantage  to  men  we  call 
self-made.  A  self-made  man,  if  he  is 
made  at  all,  has  already  won  the  battle 
of  life.  He  is  often  very  poorly  put  to- 
gether. His  education  is  incomplete ;  his 
manners  may  be  uncouth.  His  prejudices 
are  often  strong.  He  may  worship  him- 
self and  his  own  oddities.  Hut  if  he  is 
successful  in  any  way  in  life  he  has 
learned  to  resist.  He  has  learned  the 
value  of  money,  and  he  has  learned  how 
to  refuse  to  spend  it.  lie  has  learned  the 
value  of  time,  and  how  to  convert  it  into 
money,  and  he  has  learned  to  resist  all 
temptations  to  throw  either  money  or 
time  away.  He  has  learned,  to  say  no. 
To  say  no  at  the  right  time,  and  then  to 
stand  by  it,  is  the  first  element  of  suc- 
cess. 

I  heard  once  of  a  university  ( it  may 
be  in  Tartary.  or  it  may  be  in  Dream- 
land) where  the  students  were  placed  in 
a  row.  and  each  one  knocked  down  every 
morning,  to  teach  him  self-control.  By 
this  means  he  was  made  slow  to  anger. 
To  resist  wrath  helps  one  to  resist  other 
impulses.  There  is  a  great  value  in  the 
habit  of  self-restraint,  even  when  self- 
gratification  is  harmless  in  itself.  Some 
day  self-denial  will  be  systematically 
taught  to  children.  It  ought  to  be  part 
of  the  training  of  men,  not  through  stat- 
utes and  regulations,  but  through  the 
growth  of  severer  habits.  Whenever  we 
say  no  to  ourselves,  we  gain  strength  to 
say  no.  if  need  be,  to  others. 

The  Puritans  were  strong  in  their  day, 
and  their  strength  has  been  the  back- 
bone of  our  republic.  Their  power  lay 
not  in  the  narrowness  of  their  creed,  but 
in  the  severity  of  their  practices.  Much 
that  they  condemned  was  innocent  in  it- 
self. Some  things  which  they  permitted 
were  injurious.  But  they  were  ready  to 
resist  whatever  they  thought  was  wrong. 
In  this  resistance  they  found  strength, 
and  they  found  happiness,  too.  and  some- 
what of  this  strength  and  this  happiness 
has  fallen  to  our  inheritance. 

We  may  wander  for  from  (he  creeds 
of  our  fathers;  we  may  adopt  far  dif- 
ferent clothing,  and  far  other  customs 
and  practices.  But  if  we  would  have  the 
Puritan's  strength,  we  must  hold  the 
Puritan's  hatred  of  evil.  Our  course  of 
life  must  be"  as  narrow  as  his:  for  the 
way  that  leads  to  power  in  life  must  ever 
be  straight  and  stony.  It  is  still  true,  and 
will  be  true  forever,  that  the  broad  roads 
and  flowery  paths  lead  to  weakness  and 


misery,  not  to  happiness  and  strength. 
There  is  no  real  happiness  that  does  not 
involve  self-denial. 

Perhaps  this  it  not  a  true  story,  but  its 
like  is  true  every  day.  It  is  only  the 
strength  of  past  resistance  that  saves  us 
from  sin.  If  we  know  it  and  fight  it,  it 
will  not  take  us  unawares. 

In  the  barber  shop  of  a  hotel  in  Wash- 
ington, this  inscription  is  written  on  the 
mirror:  "There  is  no  pleasure  in  life 
ecpial  to  that  of  the  conquest  of  a  vicious 
habit."  This  the  barber  keeps  before 
him  every  day.  It  is  no  idle  word,  but 
the  lesson  of  his  life;  a  life  of  struggle 
against  the  temptation  of  self-indulgence. 

In  general,  the  sinner  is  not  the  man 
who  sets  out  in  life  to  be  wicked.  There 
are  some  such,  fiends  by  blood  and  birth, 
but  you  and  I  do  not  meet  them  very 
often.  The  sinner  is  the  man  who  cannot 
say  no.  For  sin  to  become  wickedness  is 
a  matter  of  slow  transition.  One  virtue 
after  another  is  yielded  up  as  vice  calls 
for  the  sacrifice.  In  Kipling's  fable  of 
Parrenness,  the  slave  of  vice  is  asked  to 
surrender  one  after  another  his  trust  in 
man.  his  faith  in  woman,  and  the  hopes 
and  conscience  of  his  childhood.  In  ex- 
change for  all  these,  the  demon  left  him 
just  a  little  crust  of  dry  bread. 

It  is  because  decay  goes  on  step  by 
step  that  bad  men  arc  not  all  bad,  as 
good  men  are  not  wholly  good.  In  the 
stories  of  Bret  Hartc.  the  gamblers  and 
sots  are  capable  of  pnre  impulses  and  of 
noble  self  devotion.  The  pathos  of  Dick- 
ens re>ts  largely  on  the  same  kindly  fact. 
It  i>  indeed  a  fact,  and  those  who  would 
save  such  people  should  keep  it  constant- 
ly in  mind. 

1  number  among  my  friends,  if  be  be 
living  yet.  which  T  doubt,  an  old  miner, 
who  has  had  a  hard,  wild  life.  He  was  a 
victim  of  drink,  and  the  savage  Keclcy 
cure  did  not  save  him  from  delirium  tre- 
mens. He  walked  from  Los  Gatos  to 
Palo  Alto  for  such  help  as  might  be 
found  there.  As  he  sat  waiting  in  my 
house,  a  little  child  who  had  never  known 
sin.  came  into  the  room  and  fearlessly 
offered  him  his  hand.  This  a  grown  man 
would  not  do  without  shrinking,  but  the 
child  had  not  learned  to  be  a  respecter 
of  persons.  The  scarred  fact  lightened; 
the  visions  of  demons  vanished  for  a 
moment,  and  the  poor  man  repealed  al- 
most to  himself  these  words  of  Dick- 
ens: "I  know  now  how  Jesus  could 
liken  the  kingdom  of  God  to  a  child." 

The  primal  motive  of  most  forms  of 
sin  is  the  desire  to  make  a  short  cut  to 
happiness.  We  yield  to  temptation  be- 
cause it  promises  pleasure  without  the 
effort  of  earning  it.  This  promise  is  one 
which  has  never  been  fulfilled  in  all  the 
history  of  all  the  ages,  and  it  is  time  that 
men  were  coming  to  realize  that  fact. 

The  happiness  that  is  earned  lasts  to 
make  way  for  more  happiness. 

The  unearned  pleasures  are  mere  illu- 
sions, and  as  they  pass  away,  their  final 
legacy  is  weakness  and  pain.  They  leave 
"a  dark  brown  taste  in  the  mouth"  :  their 
recollection  is  "different  in  the  morning." 
Such  pleasures,  as  Robert  Burns,  who 
had  tried  many  of  them,  truthfully  says, 
"are  like  poppies  spread."  or  "like  the 
snow  falls  on  the  river." 

But  true  happiness  leaves  no  reaction. 
The  mind  is  at  rest  within  itself,  and  the 
consciousness  is  filled  with  the  joy  of 
living. 

The  short  cuts  to  happiness  which 
temptation  commonly  offers  to  you  and 
to  me,  I  may  roughly  divide  into  five 

classes : 

i.  Indolence:  This  is  the  attempt  to 
secure  the  pleasures  of  rest  without  the 
effort  that  justifies  rest  and  makes  it 
welcome.  When  a  man  shuns  effort,  he 
is  in  no  position  to  resist  temptation.  So 
through  all  the  ages,  idleness  has  been 
known  as  the  parent  of  all  the  vices. 
"Life  drives  him  hard"  who  has  nothing 
in  the  world  to  do.  The  dry-rot  of  ennui, 
the  vague  self-disgust  of  those  who  can- 
not "deal  with  time."  is  the  natural  result 
of  idleness.  It  is  said  that  "the  very 
fiends  weave  rones  of  sand,  rather  than 
face  pure  hell  in  idleness."  It  is  only 
where  even  such  poor  effort  is  impossible 
thai  absolute  misery  can  be  found.  The 
indolent  ennui  of  the  hopelessly  rich  and 
i he  indolent  misery  of  the  helplessly  poor 
have  this  much  in  common.  The  quest 
for  happiness  is  become  a  passive  one, 
waiting  for  the  joy  that  never  comes. 


But  life  can  never  remain  passive.  That 
only  is  passive  which  is  dead,  and  all  the 
many  evils  of  life  come  through  the 
open  door  of  unresisted  temptation. 

2.  Gambling:  In  all  its  forms  gam- 
bling is  the  desire  to  get  something  for 
nothing.  Burglary  and  larceny  have  the 
same  motive.  Along  this  line  the  dif- 
erence  between  gambling  and  stealing  is 
one  fixed  by  social  customs  and  preju- 
dices. The  thief  may  be  a  welcome  mem- 
ber of  society  if  he  is  the  right  kind  of  a 
thief,  and  successful  in  keeping  within 
the  rules  we  have  adopted  for  our  game 
of  social  advancement.  In  society,  money 
is  power.  It  is  the  visible  representation 
of  stored  up  power,  whether  of  ourselves 
or  of  others.  It  is  said  that  the  "love  of 
money  is  the  root  of  all  evil."  The  love 
of  money  is  the  love  of  power.  But  it 
is  not  true  that  the  love  of  power  is  the 
root  of  all  evil.  To  love  power  is  natural 
to  the  strong.  To  wish  for  money  is 
natural  to  him  who  knows  how  to  use  it. 
The  desire  to  get  money  without  earning 
it  is  the  root  of  all  evil.  Only  evil  conies 
through  the  search  for  unearned  happi- 
ness through  unearned  power.  To  get 
something  for  nothing,  in  whatever  way, 
demoralizes  effort.  The  man  who  gets 
a  windfall  spends  his  days  watching  the 
wind.  The  man  who  wins  in  a  lottery 
spends  his  gains  in  more  lottery  tickets. 
The  man  who  loses  in  a  lottery  does  the 
same  thing  In  all  forms  of  gambling,  to 
win  is  to  lose,  for  the  winner's  integrity 
is  placed  in  jeopardy.  To  lose  is  to  lose, 
for  the  loser  throws  good  money  after 
bad.  and  that  too  is  demoralizing. 

The  appeal  to  chance,  the  spirit  of 
speculation,  whatever  form  it  may  take, 
is  adverse  to  individual  prosperity.  It 
makes  for  personal  degeneration  and 
therefore  social  decay. 

3.  Licentiousness:  More  widespread 
and  more  insidious  than  the  quest  for 
unearned  power  is  the  search  for  the 
unearned  pleasures  of  love,  without 
love's  duties  or  love's  responsibilities. 
The  way  to  unearned  love  lies  through 
the  valley  of  the  shadow  of  death.  The 
path  is  white  with  dead  men's  bones. 

Just  as  honest  love  is  the  most  power- 
ful influence  for  good  that  can  enter  into 
a  man's  life,  so  is  love's  counterfeit  the 
most  disintegrating.  Love  is  a  sturdy 
plant  of  vigorous  growth,  with  wondrous 
promise  of  flower  and  fruitage,  but  it  will 
not  spring  from  the  ashes  of  lust. 

In  'the  economy  of  human  life,  love 
looks  forward  to  the  future.  Its  glory 
is  in  its  altruism.  The  mother  gives  her 
life  and  strength  to  the  care  of  the  child, 
and  to  the  building  of  the  home.  The 
father  stands  guard  over  the  life  and 
welfare  of  mother  and  child  alike.  To 
shirk  responsibility  is  to  destroy  the 
home.  The  ecpial  marriage  demands 
equal  purity  of  heart,  and  equal  chastity 
of  intention.  Without  this  "Sweet  love 
were  slain,"  and  "Love  is  the  greatest 
thing  in  the  world."  because  it  is  the 
greatest  source  of  happiness. 

Not  strife  nor  war  nor  hatred  is  love's 
greatest  enemy.  Love's  arch  foe  is  lust. 
To  shirk  the  bonds  of  love  for  the  irre- 
sponsible joys  of  lust  is  the  devil's  choic- 
est temptation.  Open  vice  brings  with  a 
certainty  disease  and  degradation.  To 
associate  with  the  vile  is  to  assume  their 
vileness.  and  this  in  no  occult  or  meta- 
phorical sense,  either.  Secret  vice  comes 
to  the  same  end,  but  all  the  more  surely, 
because  the  folly  of  lying  is  added  to  the 
other  agencies  of  decay.  The  man  who 
tries  to  lead  a  double  life  is  either  a 
neurotic  freak,  or  else  the  prince  of  fools. 
Generally  he  is  something  of  both  at 
first,  and  at  the  last  an  irreclaimable 
scoundrel.  That  society  is  so  severe  in 
its  condemnation  of  the  double  life  is  an 
expression  of  the  bitterness  of  its  own 
experience.  There  is  real  meaning  be- 
hind each  of  society's  conventionalities. 
Its  condemnation  is  never  unreasoning, 
though  it  may  lack  in  sense  of  propor- 
tion. "Even  the  angels."  Emerson  says, 
"must  respect  the  proprieties."  The  basis 
of  the  proprieties  of  social  life  is  that  no 
man  should  shrink  from  the  cost  of  that 
which  he  desires.  The  strongest  forces 
of  human  life  arc  not  subjects  for  idle 
play.  'I  he  real  heart  and  soul  of  a  man 
are  measured  by  the  truth  he  shows  to 
woman.  A  man's  ideal  of  womanhood 
is  fixed  by  the  woman  he  seeks.  By  a 
man's  ideal  of  womanhood  we  may  know 
the  degree  of  his  manhood. 


4.  Precocity:  In  the  hot-bed  of  mod- 
ern society  there  is  a  tendency  to  preco- 
cious growth.  Precocious  virtue,  as  the 
Sundav-school  books  used  to  describe  it, 
is  bad  enough;  but  precocious  vice  is 
most  monstrous.  Precocious  fruit  is  not 
good  fruit.  The  first  ripened  apples  have 
always  a  worm  at  the  core.  What  is 
worth  having  must  bide  its  time.  To 
seize  it  before  its  time  is  to  pluck  it  pre- 
maturely. 

It  may  be  that  "boys  will  be  boys,"  as 
people  say,  but  if  boys  will  be  boys  in  a 
bad  sense,  they  will  never  be  men.  The 
wild  oats  they  sow  sprout  early  and 
grow  fast,  and  ".send  their  roots  into  the 
spinal  column."  (till  by  and  by.  to  our 
horror,  we  find  ourselves  grown  through 
and  through).  Our  duties  to  our  after- 
selves  are  more  vital  than  our  duties  to 
our  present  selves,  or  our  duties  to  so- 
ciety. To  guard  his  own  future  is  the 
greatest  duty  the  young  man  owes  to  so- 
ciety. If  all  men  lived  in  such  fashion 
that  remorse  was  unknown,  the  ills  of 
society  would  mostly  vanish.  It  is  our 
own  past  deeds  which  are  our  real  mas- 
ters. 

In  the  life  of  the  lower  animals  nature 
guards  against  precocity.  Among  the 
beasts  no  one  lakes  to  himself  the  pleas- 
ures of  life  till  he  can  carry  its  respon- 
sibilities. The  precocious  fish  dies  in  the 
act  of  spawning.  The  old  males  among 
polygamous  animals,  cattle,  deer,  fur- 
seais.  bar  out  the  young.  This  place 
they  must  take  before  they  can  enjoy  it. 
The  female  scorns  the  male  who  is  imma- 
ture. He  must  bide  his  time,  and  de- 
velop his  strength  in  patience. 

But  die  immature  child  is  brought  at 
once  among  temptations  he  cannot  resist, 
because  he  cannot  understand  them.  The 
gauntlet  of  obscene  suggestions  in  our 
cities  is  one  of  the  most  terrible  our 
children  have  to  face.  We  judge  of  the 
wickedness  of  Pompeii  by  evil  signs  and 
paintings,  which  the  baptism  of  fire  and 
eighteen  centuries  of  burial  have  failed 
to  purify.  They  are  still  mute  witnesses 
of  a  personal  degeneration  toward  which 
they  once  served  to  notice.  If  San  Fran- 
cisco were  to  be  buried  today,  some  fu- 
ture generation  would  judge  us  thus  se- 
verely. The  bill-boards  of  the  vulgar 
theatres,  with  iheir  suggestions  of  vice 
and  crime,  might  be  mute  witnesses  to 
the  social  decay  of  our  republic.  They 
do  not  tell  the  whole  story  of  American 
life,  but  their  testimony  is  honest  so  fat- 
as  it  goes.  It  is  the  call  to  unearned 
pleasures,  the  call  to  degradation,  and 
our  children,  as  they  pass,  cannot  choose 
but  listen. 

The  children  on  our  streets  grow  obi 
before  their  time,  and  there  is  no  fate 
more  horrible  because  there  is  none  more 
hopeless.  Were  it  not  for  the  influx  of 
new  life  from  the  farms,  our  cities  would 
be  depopulated.  Strive  as  we  may,  we 
cannot  save  our  children  from  the  cor- 
rosion of  vulgarity  and  obscene  sugges- 
tion. The  subtle  incitement  to  vice 
comes  to  every  home.  Its  effect  is  shown 
in  precocious  knowledge,  the  loss  of  the 
bloom  of  youth,  the  quest  for  pleasures 
unearned,  because  sought  for  out  of  lime. 

Vulgarity  has  in  some  measure  its 
foundation  in  precocity.  It  is  an  expres- 
sion of  arrested  development  in  matters 
of  good  taste  or  good  character.  To  be 
vulgar  is  to  do  that  which  is  not  the  best 
of  its  kind.  It  is  to  do  poor  things  in 
poor  ways,  and  to  be  satisfied  with  that. 
Vulgarity  weakens  the  mind,  and  thus 
brings  all  other  weakness  in  its  train.  It 
is  vulgar  to  wear  dirty  linen  when  one 
is  not  engaged  in  dirty  work.  It  is  vul- 
gar to  like  poor  music,  to  read  weak 
books,  to  feed  on  sensational  newspapers, 
to  trust  to  patent  medicines,  to  find 
amusement  in  trashy  novels,  to  enjoy 
vulgar  theatres,  to  find  pleasure  in  cheap 
jokes,  to  tolerate  coarseness  and  loose-i 
ness  in  any  of  its  myriad  forms.  We 
find  the  corrosion  of  vulgarity  every- 
where, and  its  poison  enters  everv  home. 
The  bill-boards  of  our  cities  are  covered 
with  its  evidences,  our  newspapers  are 
redolent  with  it.  our  story  books  reek 
with  it,  our  schools  are  tainted  by  it, 
and  we  cannot  keep  it  out  of  our  homes, 
or  our  churches,  or  our  colleges. 

It  is  the  hope  of  civilization  that  our 
republic  may  outgrow  the  toleration  of 
vulgarity,  but  that  is  still  a  long  way  in 
the  future.  It  is  said  that  "vulgarity 
is  the  besetting  sin  of  democracy."  This 
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one  might  believe,  were  il  not  that  the 
most  vulgar  city  in  the  wor.^.,  the  one 
from  which  vulgarity  rises  like  an  exhal- 
ation, is  one  of  the  least  democratic.  It 
is  in  democracy^  the  training  of  the  com- 
mon man,  that  we  can  find  the  only  per- 
manent antidote  to  vulgarity. 

The  second  power  of  vulgarity  is  ob- 
scenity, and  this  vice  is  like  the  pesti- 
lence. Wherever  it  finds  lodgment  it 
kills.  It  fills  the  mind  with  vile  pictures, 
which  will  come  up  again  and  again, 
standing  in  the  way  of  all  healthful  ef- 
fort. Those  who  have  studied  the  life 
history  of  the  homeless  poor  tell  that 
obscenity,  and  not  drink,  is  the  primal 
cause  of  the  ineffectiveness  of  most  of 
them.  In  the  ranks  of  the  unemployed, 
besides  the  infirm  and  the  unfortunate,  is 
the  vast  residue  of  the  unemployable. 
The  most  of  these  are  rendered  so  by  the 
utter  decay  of  force  which  comes  from 
the  habit  of  obscenity.  The  forces  which 
make  for  vulgarity  tend  also  toward  ob- 
scenity, for  all  inane  vulgarity  tends  to 
grow  obscene.  The  open  door  of  the 
saloon  makes  it  a  centre  of  corrosion, 
and  the  miserable  habit  of  treating, 
which  we  call  American,  but  which  exists 
wherever  the  tippling-house  exists, 
spreads  and  intensifies  it.  There  is  no 
great  virtue  in  statutes  to  keep  men  sa- 
ber. I  would  as  soon  "see  the  whole 
world  drunk  through  choice  as  sober 
through  compulsion,"  because  compul- 
sion cannot  give  strength  to  the  individ- 
ual num.  The  resistance  to  temptation 
must  come  from  within.  So  far  as  the- 
dripk  of  drunkards  is  concerned,  prohi- 
bition does  not  prohibit.  But  to  clean 
up  a  town,  to  free  it  from  corrosion, 
saves  men,  and  boys  and  girls  too.  from 
vice,  and  who  shall  say  that  moral  sani- 
tation is  not  as  much  the  duty  of  the 
community  as  physical  sanitation?  The 
city  df  the  future  will  not  permit  the  ex- 
istence of  slums  and  dives  and  tippling 
houses.  It  will  prohibit  their  existence 
for  the  same  reason  that  it  now  prohibits 
pig-pens  and  dung-heaps  and  cesspools. 
For  where  all  these  things  are,  slums  and 
cesspools,  saloons  and  pig-pens,  there 
the  people  grow  weak  and  die. 

A  form  of  vulgarity  is  profanity.  This 
is  the  sign  of  a  dull,  coarse,  unrefined 
nature.  There  are  times,  perhaps,  when 
profanity  is  picturesque  and  effective.  In 
Arizona  sometimes  it  is  so,  and  I  have 
seen  it  so  in  Wyoming.  Hut  not  indoors 
nor  in  the  streets  nor  under  normal  con- 
ditions. 

Manhood  is  not  strengthened  by  vul- 
garity, the  choice  of  the  coarse  and  the 
common.  Profanity  is  not  an  evidence 
of  manhood.  The  harm  of  profanity  is 
not  that  it  hurts  God's  feelings.  It  is  the 
swearer  who  is  hurt.  It  is  the  symptom 
of  a  dtdl  unrefined  nature,  a  lack  of  rich- 
ness, of  spirit.  It  goes  to  the  making  of 
a  bad  habit  of  thought,  of  which  offens- 
ive speech  is  the  natural  expression. 

Rowdyism  is  no  proof  of  strength  or 
courage.  The  bravest  men  are  soft  of 
tongue  and  quiet  of  action. 

To  do  now,  today,  and  every  day,  the 
very  best  you  know — that  is  the  sole  se- 
cret of  success  and  happiness.  This  is 
no  dry  precept,  no  figure  of  speech  of  the 
preacher,  but  a  clear  plain  fact. 

(To  he  Continued.) 

 o  

One  on  Rubenstein 
During  his  last  tour  in  this  country, 
Josef  Hoffmann,  who  comes  soon  to  this 
city  for  two  recitals,  related  many  in- 
teresting anecdotes  concerning  his  late 
master,  the  great  Anton  Rubenstein. 
The  following  which  was  one  of  them, 
is  well  worth  repeating:  At  one  time 
when  Rubenstein  was  producing  one  of 
his  earlier  works,  he  promised  the  mu- 
sicians a  supper  after  the  first  perform- 
ance if  the  opera  was  a  success.  The 
eventful  night  arrived,  and  when  the 
opera  was  finished',  Rubenstein  wenit 
home  in  disgust,  for  he  thought  the 
opera  a  failure.  Not  so  with  the  evcr- 
thoughlful  musicians.  About  one  in  the 
morning  that  master  was  awakened  from 
his  slumbers  by  violent  pounding  and 
unusual  noises  outside  his  door.  He 
called  on  his  disturbers  to  desist,  but 
they  only  knocked  the  louder.  At  last 
Rubenstein  arose  and  going  to  the  door 
asked  what  was  wanted  of  him.  when 
one  of  the  party  answered :  "We  are 
the  musicians  from  the  opera  and  you 
promised  us  a  supper  if  your  opera 
was  a  success !"  "But  it  wasn't  a  suc- 
cess!" replied  Rubenstein.  "Oh  yes,  it 
was,  we  liked  it  very  much." 

 o  

Bass — "Willis  calls  his  wife  Birdie." 
Fogg — "Making  game  of  her?  I  see." — 
Boston  Transcript. 
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Selections  °f  a  Photographic  Out- 
fit. 

The  beginner  is  always  sorely  puzzled 
over  the  selection  for  his  first  equip- 
ment for  picture  taking,  and  often  his 
choice  decides  his  future  photographic 
career.  An  efficient  outfit  is  apt  to  dis- 
courage the  amateur,  who  after  a  few 
failures  or  partial  successes,  throws  aside 
his  camera  in  disgust,  and  turn  to  other 
things. 

The  question  of  expense  usually  is 
an  important  one,  and  it  is  hard  to  de- 
cide whether  it  is  best  to  invest  in  an 
expensive  camera  to  start  with  or  if  a 
cheap  box  will  not  answer  equally  as 
well  for  the  beginner. 

1  he  amateur  is  not  always  able  to 
judge  properly  for  himself  and  many  are 
the  questions  he  asks  his  photographic 
friends  regarding  this  important  step, 
and  often  the  advice  he  receives  from 
his  various  friends  differs  in  many  de- 
tails. For  the  benefit  of  those  who  at 
present  own  but  a  simple  snap-shot  ma- 
chine and  arc  desirous  of  doing  better 
work  than  is  possible  with  such,  and 
for  others  who  are  about  to  purchase 
their  first  outfit,  I  quote  from  an  arti- 
cle on  this  subject  by  G.  L.  Barrows, 
in  "Camera  Craft:" 

The  camera,  of  course,  being  the  chief 
part  of  the  equipment,  we  will  consider 
that  first.  Mr.  Barrows  recommends  a 
camera  taking  a  6^4x8^2  plate,  but  most 
beginners  will  find  that  altogether  too 
heavy  a  load,  especially  if  he  be  a  wheel- 
man and  takes  his  photographic  trips 
awheel.  A  5x7  camera  will  answer  every 
purpose  for  the  average  amateur  and  a 
4x5  will  usually  be  found  sufficiently 
large,  especially  if  it,  together  with  plate 
holders  and  tripod,  has  to  be  carried  on  a 
long  trip.  Mr.  Barrows  says  that  in  ad- 
dition to  having  the  reversible  back, 
vertical  swings  and  a  rising  and  falling 
front,  the  camera  should  by  all  means 
have  a  bellows  of  at  least  twenty-six 
inches  focal  length,  i.  e.  from  the  plate 
to  the  lens. 

"  The  lens,  the  all  important  point  of 
the  instrument,  should  receive  the  most 
careful  attention-  If  our  eyes  were  not 
made  perfect  we  could  not  see  and  en- 
joy nature.  The  lens  is  the  artificial 
eye  of  the  camera,  and  must,  therefore, 
see  perfect,  if  perfect  pictures  are  de- 
sired. 

"Lenses  are  so  varied  in  construction 
that  the  saying:  'Tell  me  your  purpose 
and  I'll  tell  you  your  lens,'  applies  here 
also.  However,  as  an  all-around  lens, 
fitting  most  any  purpose  the  amateur 
will  encounter,  I  recommend  the  Col- 
linear  made  by  the  Voigtlaender  Optical 
Company,  Series  2,  extra  rapid  or  Series 
'  rapid.  Either  of  the  combinations  can 
be  used  as  a  single  anastigmat,  thus 
giving  the  advantage  of  three  focal 
lengths,  the  value  of  which  will  be  ap- 
preciated by  him  or  her  who  will  at  some 
lime  have  a  distant  object  to  take.  As 
speed  is  one  of  the  essential  points  of 
amateur  photography,  the  Collinear, 
Series  2.  cannot  be  too  highly  recom- 
mended." 

Regarding  a  suitable  shutter  Mr.  Bar- 
rows says  he  has  found  the  "roller  blind" 
style  the  best.  He  adds  that  either  the 
bebind-the-lens  or  front-of-lens  Thorn- 
ton-Packard patterns  will  give  all  the 
speed  necessary  for  the  every  day  work 
of  the  amateur. 

Any  good  heavy  make  of  tripod  is 
recommended,  as  the  extra  weight  in 
carrying  will  be  well  repaid  should  you 
wish  to  secure  pictures  at  the  beach 
where  there  is  always  more  or  less  wind. 

A  spirit  level,  while  not  .absolutely 
necessary,  will  be  found  very  useful, 
also  the  plumb  indicator,  and  certainly 
a  brilliant  finder-is  of  great  use  in  taking 
a  snap  shot  where  there  is  not  time  to 
focus  on  the  ground  glass. 

.In  additon  to  the  above  I  would 
strongly  recommend  the  amateur  to  se- 
cure the  screw  in  the  head  of  his  tripod 
by  fastening  it  with  a  small  chain  or 
other  means  to  the  tripod  itself,  so  that 
there  can  be  no  possibility  of  its  being 
missing  when  he  is  ready  to  set  up  his 
camera.  Snould  he  select  a  tripod  with 
removable  head,  it  should  also  be  se- 
curely fastened  to  the  sticks  in  some 
way  so  that  there  can  be  no  possibility 
of  its  being  left  behind  when  hastily 
packing  up.    The  writer  has  lost  the 
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screw  from  her  own  tripod  on  one  or 
more  memorable  occasions,  while  she  re- 
members a  certain  officer  of  the  Club 
leaving  his  tripod  hoad  behind  while  at 
luncheon  on  a  distant  outing,  and  not 
missing  it  until  several  miles  away,  when 
he  wished  to  take  a  picture  later  in  the 
day. 

Above  all,  have  everything  as  com- 
pact and  light  as  is  consistent  with  good 
working  tools,  and  as  few  loose  parts  as 
possible.  On  a  long  outing,  either  on 
foot  or  a-wheel  every  pound  of  weight 
when  the  morning  start  is  made  will 
seem  to  have  doubled  and  trebled  ere 
•tiie  day's  trip  is  over. 

 o— —  

Club  Snapshots. 

The  Los  Angeles  Camera  Club  cele- 
brated its  second  birthday  with  a  Christ- 
mas party  at  the  Club  rooms  on  Friday 
evening  of  last  week. 

The  assembly  hall,  reading  and  recep- 
tion rooms  were  prettily  decorated  with 
holly,  the  dark  green  leaves  and  red 
berries  forming  ia  beautiful  contrast  to 
the  pale  tints  of  wall  and  ceiling,  and 
framing  the  various  photographs,  the 
work  of  members- 

The  reception  of  the  first  part  of  the 
evening  was  followed  by  an  address  of 
welcome  by  President  Moore,  after  which 
a  musical  program  was  enjoyed,  the 
numbers  being  given  by  pupils  of  Prof. 
Ellis.  Mrs.  M.  O.  Allen,  Miss  Lelia 
Fills.  Mr.  II.  W.  Howard  and  Mr.  Fred- 
erich  Hezelmahalch  were  the  soloists ; 
Mrs.  L.  W.  Harmon  and  Miss  Bonell 
playing  the  accompaniments.  Miss 
Marcher  also  gave  a  humorous  recita- 
tion. 

At  the  end  of  the  program  Santa  Clans 
made  his  appearance,  loaded  down  with 
gifts  for  all  present. :  He  explained  his 
delay  in  arriving  as  being  due  to  the 
absence  of  snow  in  this  section,  the  latter 
part  of  his  journey  being  made  on  foot, 
and  seemed  much  affected  by  the  heat  of 
a  Southern  California  December.  Then 
began  the  distribution  of  the  presents, 
and  as  all  had  been  limited  to  the  price 
of  five  cents,  funny  toys  were  produced 
in  abundance,  much  merriment  being 
produced  by  the  various  musical  instru- 
ments, rag  dolls,  etc.,  which  the  sedate 
artists  found  in  their  packages.  For  a 
few  moments,  forgetting  their  dignity, 
young  and  old  joined  in  the  fun,  lead 
by  Santa  Claus  himself,  which  part  was 
taken  most  satisfactorily  by  the  former 
captain  of  the  Outing  Committee,  Jas- 
S.  France. 

Refreshments  were  then  served,  and 
an  hour  s  dancing  brought  to  an  end 
one  of  the  jolliest  evenings  ever  spent  by 
the  Club. 

The  Club  classes  have  been  postnoned 
until  after  New  Years,  the  next  lesson 
to  be  on  artistic  effects  in  mounting,  to 
be  given  Tuesday,  January  7th.  1902. 
The  last  lesson  on  the  same  subject  by 
Mr.  Porteus  proved  so  interesting  that 
it  was  decided  to  continue  it  in  another 
lesson. 

Tea  was  served  last  Saturday  by  Mrs. 
H.  H.  Rose,  and  many  of  the  members, 
tired  with  an  afternoon  of  Christmas 
shopping,  were  glad  of  a  brief  rest  and 
refreshing  cup  of  tea  with  the  charmiti" 
hostess  of  the  afternoon.  Mrs.  A.  R. 
Moody  will  preside  at  today's  tea. 


The  outing  to  Pasadena  on  New  Year's 
Day  will  doubtless  be  the  largest  of  the 
season.  The  hour  of  starting  from  the 
Terminal  Depot  will  be  announced  later, 
and  the  management  has  promised  as 
many  cars  as  may  be  required  to  carry 
the  party  comfortably.  A  stand  will  be 
erected  where  the  camerites  will  have  the 
best  opportunites  of  securing  good  pic- 
tures of  the  floral  parade,  and  no  doubt 
some  excellent  photographs  will  be  seen 
at  the  club  rooms  later  as  a  result  of  the 
trip. 

«s     as  as  as 

Much  interest  is  being  manifested  in 
the  Flower  Contest,  some  of  our  best 
amateurs,  as  »well  as  professional  pho- 
tographers, having  already  signified  their 
intention  of  competing  for  the  valuable 
prizes.  The  Post  will  be  pleased  to  fur- 
nish any  further  information  which  may 
be  desired  regarding  this  contest  at  any 
time.  Address  all  communications  re- 
garding same  to  the  Camera  Depart- 
ment, and  they  will  receive  prompt  at- 
tention. 


The  friends  of  The  Post  will  mate- 
rially aid  us  by  mentioning  The  Post 
when  they  buy  from  any  of  our  adver- 
tisers. 


When  a  woman  gives  up  it  is  because 
she  has  gone  to  the  utmost  limit  of 
strength  and  endurance.  It  is  a  marvel 
how  women  will  stagger  on  under  the 
daily  household  burdens  when  the  whole 
body  is  racked  with  pain. 

For  the  nervous,  run-down  condition 
which  so  many  women  experience,  as  a 
result  of  overstrain  in  household  cares, 
there  is  no  medicine  can  equal  Dr. 
Pierce's  Golden  Medical  Discovery.  It 
strengthens  the  weak  stomach  by  cur- 
ing diseases  of  the  organs  of  digestion 
and  nutrition.  It  purifies  the  blood  of 
poisons  which  cause  rheumatism  and 
other  painful  diseases.  It  nourishes  the 
nerves,  and  builds  up  the  body  with 
sound,  healthy  flesh. 

There  is  no  alcohol  in  "Golden  Med- 
ical Discovery"  and  it  is  entirely  free 
from  opium,  cocaine  and  all  other  nar- 
cotics. 

Accept  no  substitute  for  the  "  Discov- 
ery." There  is  nothing  "just  as  good" 
for  weakness,  nervousness  and  debility. 

"I  want  the  whole  world  to  know  what  Dr. 
Pierce's  medicines  have  done  for  me."  writes 
Mrs.  Helen  Hardgrove,  of  Bangs,  Knox  Co.,  O., 
"  I  had  many  of  the  ills  of  woman's  life.  My 
lungs  and  throat  troubled  me  besides,  and  I  had 
rheumatism.  About  a  year  ago  I  had  to  give 
up  work  I  was  so  bad.  I  had  heard  so  much 
about  your  medicine  I  thought  I  would  try  it. 
I  took  four  bottles  of  your  '  Golden  Medical  Dis- 
covery' and  'Pellets,'  and  by  the  time  I  had  taken 
half  of  the  first  bottle  I  began  to  gain,  and  kept 
on  getting  better.  And  now  I  have  no  more  of 
my  old  ailments  and  am  entirely  cured  of  rheu- 
matism,   I  feel  like  a  new  woman." 

Dr.  Pierce's  Common  Sense  Medical 
Adviser  is  sent  free  on  receipt  of  stamps 
to  pay  expense  of  mailing  only.  Send 
21  one -cent  stamps  for  the  book  in 
paper  covers,  or  31  stamps  for  cloth 
binding.  Address  Dr.  R.  V.  Pierce,  Buf- 
falo, N.  Y. 
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V  X5he  Stranger  and  the  Princess.  V 


By  SEWARD  W.  HOPKINS. 

Copyright,  1900,  by  Seward  W.  Hopkins. 


(continued  from  last  week.) 
CHAPTER  VIII. 

THK  KIDNAPING  OF  MME.  DTT  BARRY. 

|MB.  DU  BARRY'S  face  became 
whiter  still.  It  was  evident 
in  a  moment  to  BUCkfofll  that 
there  were  subjects  the  men- 
tion of  which  she  dreaded  even  more 
than  that  of  the  uiissiug  prisoner. 

"Oh,  monsieur,  have  mercy  I"  she 
wailed.  "I  am  but  a  poor,  weak  wom- 
an!" 

•"Madame,"  said  Buckford  sternly, 
"yonr  history  is  one  of  crime.  I  shud- 
der even  when  I  look  at  you  and  think 
of  the  misery  you  have  caused  in  this 
world." 

"Alas!  It  is  not  all  true.  I  am  Dot 
so  bad  as  they  say." 

"Heaven!  If  you  were  but  half  as 
bad!  Oh,  madame,  1  assure  you  we 
know  you  well,  but  eveti  the  police  do 
uot  think  you  are  Quite  as  bad  as  your 
enemies  would  declare." 

"Enemies:  My  enemies!  Have  I  en- 
emies, then,  who  denounce  me  to  the 
police?" 

Buckford  laughed  easily.  He  saw 
now  that  he  was  gaining  ground. 

"Enemies!  Madame,  1  have  learned 
more  In  three  tlays  from  your  friends 
than  I  ever  hoped  to  know." 

"My  friends!  Name  them!  Tell  me 
one  secret  of  mine  which  my  friends 
told  the  police,  and  I  will  assist  you  in 
any  work  you  want— that  is,  nionsietH-, 
of  course,  with  an  eye  to  my  own  safe- 
ty." 

Better  and  better. 

"Why,"  said  Buckford.  "do  yon  hap- 
pen to  know  a  M.  Vandal?  Well.  I  got 
from  his  own  lips  a  portion  of  the  sto- 
ry of  the  murder  that  was  committed 
in  your  house  last  night." 

"Moil  ]>ion!  That  Vandal!  And  he 
Is  to  become  my  husband!" 

Buckford  laughed  long  and  low  — a 
meaning,  insinuating  laugh. 

"My  dear  inadaine."  he  said,  "pardon 
my  rudeness,  do,  but  it  seems  Incom- 
prehensible that  a  woman  of  your  in- 
telligence should  be  so  easily  gulled. 
Vandal  to  become  your  husband! 
Why.  it  was  but  a  short  time  ago  I 
overheard  a  conversation  between  Dim 
and  your  other  friend  shall  I  call  him 
simply  Casparln?-  about  a  young  girl 
of  Iieneslia  he  was  to  marry." 

"Vandal!" 

"No  other.  It  was  as  a  reward  for 
service  done  for  Casparln.  The  girl  is 
young  and  beautiful." 

"Oh,  oh!  This  Is  tdo  much!  It  is 
well  sometimes  to  receive  visits  from 
the  police.    They  learn  everything." 

"We  do  that.  Indeed,"  said  Buck- 
ford. "And  M.  Reber?  You  know  him 
well?" 

"Reber!  That  fool!  He  muddles 
things.  He  got  a  fool  of  an  American 
mixed  up  In  an  affair  that" — 

"I  know— the  prisoner  who  escaped 
and  came  to  your  house." 

"Alas,  he  did  come,  I  admit,  mon- 
sieur! But  I  swear  I  do  not  know  at 
the  present  time  where  he  Is." 

Buckford  leaned  forward  and  in  his 
most  impressive  manner  said: 

"But  I  know,  madame.  The  plana  of 
your  friends  have  not  all  succeeded.  I 
have  been  through  your  house,  mad- 
ame. and  the  prisoner  is  gone." 

Madame  heaved  a  great  sigh  of  re- 
lief. 

"Good!    Then  I  am  not  under  ar- 
rest?" 
"Not  for  that." 

"Oh.  oh!  Then  I  am  still— I  am"— 
"Madame,  listen  to  me.  We  do  not 
start  out  with  only  one  charge  In  our 
guns.  We  are  ready  at  any  moment  to 
turn  from  one  quest  to  another,  as  cir- 
cumstances demand.  I  came  here  to 
lind  that  prisoner.  I  learn  that  he  is 
gone.  Now,  I  have  other  matters  to  at- 
tend to,  and  it  will  be  greatly  to  your 
advantage,  madame,  to  follow  my  ad- 
vice." 

"I  am  ready,  monsieur,"  said  Mine. 


do  Barry,  with  a  shiver.  Tt  was  Im- 
possible to  foretell  what  advice  this  in- 
scrutable ageut  of  police  might  give 
her.  But— there  was  that  murder  In 
her  house,  and  how-  many  other  crimes 
there  is  uo  guessing. 

"Madame,  yon  are  a  true  French- 
woman, I  believe?" 

"Ah!  Am  I  not!  All  for  the  honor  of 
France." 

"Ah.  France  is  indeed  safe  when  her 
honor  rests  in  such  hands!  Then  know, 
tnadame,  that  this  Casparln,  who  as- 
sumes a  title  to  which  he  has  no  right, 
is  really  a  spy  in  t lie  service  of  Ger- 
many." 

"Mon  Dieu!    Is  it  so?    Then  Vandal 

ls"- 

"Quite  true,  madame.  M.  Vandal  is 
acting  in  accord  with  a  spy  and  of 
course  is  subject  to  the  law." 

"Then  seize  him,  monsieur.  Oh,  that 
serpeutlike  scoundrel!  He  claimed, 
monsieur,  that  he  loved  me." 

"I  wonder  I  hat  he  did  not.  madame. 
It  would  have  been  one  virtue  among 
his  hideous  faults." 

"Oh.  but  you  cannot  know  halt'! 
They  would  have  killed  that  prisoner 
too.  But  tiien  that  makes  little  differ- 
ence to  him.  You— oh.  I  forgot,  mon- 
sieur, that  I  was  talking  to  one  of  the 
police!" 

"But  you  need  not  fear  to  speak. 
What  were  you  about  to  say  concern- 
ing the  prisoner?" 

"Why,  it  seems  that  he  was  as  bad 
as  his  enemies.  Why  they  want  to  kill 
him  1  do  not  know.  But  the  police 
want  him— oh,  how  the  police  want 
him!    I  saw  it  all  this  morning  in  the 

papers." 

"So  it  has  leaked  out,  has  it?  Have 
you  the  papers  handy,  madame?  I 
left  home  early  and  have  had  little 
lime  to  read  this  morning.  There  may 
he  something  in  the  papers  to  change 
my  plans." 

Eager  to  please  this  agent  of  police, 
who  held  she  knew  not  how  many  se- 
crets against  her.  Mme.  da  Barry  hus- 
tled around  the  room  and  brought  him 
that  morning's  copies  of  two  papers. 

Sitting  near  the  door,  so  that  the  wo- 
tuan  could  not  escape,  Buckford  found 
the  articles  referring  to  his  escape 
from  the  depot  and  read  them  with  a 
certain  grim  satisfaction  and  yet  wiih 
dismay. 

1 1  was  evident  from  the  tone  of  the 
article  In  each  paper  that  It  had  been 
practically  decided  that  he  was  guilty 
iff  the  murder  of  M.  dc  Bullion.  The 
articles  had  evidently  been  inspired  by 
the  spiteful  police  authorities  who 
could  not  forgive  an  American  for  es- 
caping from  their  celebrated  Palais  dc 
Justice. 

The  connection  of  M.  Monroe,  the 
rich  American,  with  the  case  was 
dwelt  upon  at  length.  His  successful 
hoodwinking  of  Magistrate  M.  Senecal; 
his  appearance  at  the  depot  in  dis- 
guise: the  entire  plot  as  it  appeared 
to  the  police— it  was  all  in  print. 

An  interview  was  published  in  which 
the  American  minister  expressed  his 
hope  that  his  countryman  was  inno- 
cent. Mill  there  was  nothing  said 
about  any  vigorous  effort  in  his  behalf. 

It  was  hinted  that  Buckford,  desper- 
ate as  he  was  known  to  be,  having 
benefited  by  M.  Monroe's  courage  and 
interest,  had  murdered  him  and  rob- 
bed him  to  gain  money  to  effect  hiR 
escape  from  France  and  also  leave  be- 
hind uo  one  who  knew  the  secret  of 
his  manner  of  escape. 

When  Buckford  read  this,  his  lips 
pressed  together  white  and  thin. 

A  reward  was  offered  for  the  recap- 
ture of  the  prisoner,  dead  or  alive. 

He  would  uot  escape  again.  The  po- 
lice would  see  to  that. 

As  Buckford  read  and  digested  this 
article  the  whole  force  of  the  awful 
nuth  came  upon  him. 

He  was  suspected  now  of  two  mur- 


ders. 

His  escape  from  the  Talais  de  Jus- 
tice had  so  exasperated  the  authorities 
that  he  felt  sure  uo  appeal  to  them 
would  lead  to  a  search  for  the  truth. 
Even  if  he  was  not  executed  for  the 
murder  of  M.  de  Bullion,  he  would 
certainly  suffer  at  the  hands  of  the 
vengeful  police. 

The  position  of  the  American  repre- 
sentative left  no  great  hope  that  his 
country  would  act  vigorously  in  his 
behalf.  And  lie  knew  that  nothing  ex- 
cept the  most  vigorous  action  would 
avail  anything. 

Tlic  reward  offered  for  his  recapture 
was  so  large  that  uo  matter  to  whom 
he  might  show  himself  in  Paris  he 
was  almost  certain  to  be  turned  over 
to  the  police. 

Monroe  was  the  only  friend  he  could 
have  trusted,  and  Monroe  was  dead, 
and  he  was  accused  of  murdering  him. 

He  might,  witli  a  stupendous  nerve 
aud  confidence  in  French  justice,  go  to 
the  prefecture  and  tell  the  whole  story. 
But  he  had  already  told  two  stories  at 
the  prefecture,  and  both  had  been 
doubled.    He  had  uo  wish  to  try  again. 

There  was  but  one  thing  open  to  him 
—escape  from  France. 

Then  there  came  to  him  a  longing 
for  revenge,  a  great  thirst  for  the 
punishment  of  the  men  who  had 
brought  this  terrible  disaster  upon  him. 

And  with  this  sentiment  was  min- 
gled a  strong  desire  still  to  aid  the 
Prince  of  Ocneslia,  his  American  wife 
and  the  beautiful  Princess  Marie. 

In  his  own  extremity  he  did  not  for- 
get them. 

How  was  he  to  manage  to  encompass 
his  own  safety,  elude  the  Paris  police, 
bring  the  conspirators  against  the 
prince  to  grief,  wreak  just  vengeance 
upon  his  own  tormentors  and  finally 
secure  such  proof  of  his  own  Innoceuee 
as  would  forever  free  him  from  the 
charges  now  lodged  against  him  at 
the  Palais  de  Justice? 

With  a  watchful  eye  on  the  tigerish 
Mme.  du  Barry  he  pondered  this  mo- 
mentous problem. 

He  could  not  go  to  America.  Even  if 
he  reached  there  in  disguise  he  could 
never  resume  communication  with 
members  of  liis  family.  And  in  Amer- 
ica he  could  neither  punish  his  ov.  n  en- 
emies nor  defeat  those  of  the  prince. 

He  recalled  the  conversation  on  the 
upper  floor.  The  quartet  of  rascals  in- 
tended to  follow  the  prince  to  Oenes- 
lia. 

It"  he  could  reach  I>eneslia.  he  might, 
w  ith  Cod  and  fortune  on  his  side,  reach 
the  prince  in  time  to  save  Dim,  punish 
his  own  enemies,  and.  with  the  assist- 
ance of  so  powerful  an  ally  as  the  rul- 
er of  Dcneslia  would  be,  he  might  re- 
establish his  integrity  witli  the  Pari- 
sian authorities. 

To  Mme.  du  Barry,  sitting  there  pant- 
ing with  fear  lest  this  police  agent 
should,  after  all.  turn  mi  her  and  carry 
her  off  to  the  dreaded  Palais  de  Jus- 
tice, there  was  nothing  unusual  in  the 
manner  of  the  man  who  sat  near  her 
reading. 

He  seemed  merely  to  be  perusing  an 
article  containing  police  news  of  more 
than  ordinary  interest. 

He  did  not  net  like  a  man  who  was 
reading  his  own  death  warrant. 

Ills  smile  was  not  that  of  a  man 
who  was  trying  to  cheat  the  guillotine 
of  a  victim. 

"Madame."  he  said,  laying  the  pa 
pers  aside,  "there  is  much  In  these  ar- 
ticles that  Is  of  great  importance  to 
Die,  though  to  one  not  connected  with 
the  police  they  would  seem  simple 
enough.  1  lind  that  my  plans  must  be 
changed  at  once.  I  hail  thought  of  In- 
viting you  to  take  a  drive  with  me  to 
the  prefecture  to  see"— 

"Mon  bleu!    I  would  never  return!" 

"But  now  I  think  of  making  a  bar- 
gain with  you.  You  already  know  how 
familiar  1  am  with  your  affairs.  I 


could,  if  1  wished,  place  you  in  a  cell 
within  two  hours.  But  on  condition 
that  you  obey  me  explicitly  I  will  for 
the  time  forget  all  I  know  that  con- 
cerns you." 

"Ah,  monsieur!  >  thank  you  from 
my  heart." 

"Yes,  you  thank  me,  but  do  you 
agree?" 

"Of  course,  monsieur!  What  else 
COUld  I  think  of  doiug?" 

"Good,  then.  Now  listeu!  I  can  tell 
from  reading  these  articles  that  the 
escape  of  the  prisoner,  the  presence  of 
Casparln  in  Paris,  and  a  great  plot 
i'.'ainst  the  security  of  France,  are  in 
tcrwoven;  hence,  as  you  can  perceive, 
madame,  it  is  important  to  seize  at  once 
the  conspirators  against  our  govern- 
ment. When  we  have  them,  we  shall 
have  no  difficulty  in  securing  the 
American.  Now  for  your  part.  You, 
madame,  are  a  woman  of  splendid  pro- 
portions. I  think  your  garments  would 
about  tit  me.  So  prepare  me  a  com- 
plete outfit  of  clothing,  aud  let  it  be  of 
the  newest  you  have." 

"Ha,  ha!  Oh,  is  that  trifling  service 
all  that  monsieur  requires?  Indeed, 
monsieur  could  have  my  entire  ward 
robe  for  his  generosity.  I  will  trans- 
form monsieur  into  a  fine  madame  In 


"77iroc  nrl l(  Irx  orr  of  ijrrat  importance 
to  »nc,"  )w  mml. 

a  short  time."  She  laughed  gleefully 
as  she  spoke.  She  turned  to  a  closet 
at  one  end  of  the  room  to  bring  the 
required  garments. 

"First,  let  me  examine  the  closet," 
said  Buckford. 

He  convinced  himself  that  there  was 
no  hidden  exit. 

In  leaving  his  chair  and  going  to  the 
door  of  tin1  closet  he  missed  witness- 
ing a  peculiar,  indescribable  smile  that 
played  for  the  moment  ou  the  face  of 

Mme.  du  Barry. 

In  Mme.  dn  Barrj's  mind  there  were 
flashing  thoughts  almost  as  rapidly  as 
had  been  the  case  with  Buckford's. 

She  had  at  uo  time  doubted  that  he 
was  an  agent  of  police.  She  lived  day 
and  night  In  dread  of  these  persecutors 
of  her  kind.  She  did  not  doubt  his 
story  that  he  had  searched  her  house 
and  found  the  prisoner  gone. 

But  she  did  doubt  his  story  that 
Vandal  was  intending  to  desert  her. 
She  had  been  Vandal's  friend  too  long 
to  doubt  him  DOW. 

She  eared  little  for  Casparin,  Reber 
or  Robello.  But  she  must  save  Vandal, 
her  lover. 

She  was  smiling  at  the  simplicity  of 
this  agent  of  police.  lie  was  going  to 
wear  one  of  her  dresses  and  track 
Vandal.  She  could  describe  the  dress 
to  Vandal,  and  the  police  agent  would 
fall  a  victim  to  his  own  trap, 

She  took  a  new  and  somewhat  gay 
gown  from  the  wardrobe.  At  some 
new  aud  convulsing  thought  her  face 
twitched  with  ill  disguised  mirth. 
Buckford  saw  this. 

At  his  command  she  continued  to 
bring  forth  various  portions  or  a  wo- 
man's complete  outfit. 

ne  took  off  his  own  shoes  and  put  on 
a  pair  of  Mine,  du  Barry's,  which  fitted 
very  well,  though  pretty  tight  for  a 
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young  man  who  loved  comfort. 

"Never  mind."  he  said.  "It  will  give 
me  a  mincing  gait." 

Mine.  (In  Barry  laughed. 

"Now.  madame,  a  small  valise,  if 
yon  have  one." 

Mine  du  Barry  had  almost  every- 
thing.   She  produced  a  valise. 

Into  this  Buckford  packed  his  coat, 
vest  ; i ii <1  such  small  items  as  collars, 
scarf,  cuffs,  all  of  which  ho  still  wore, 
as  they  had  not  been  taken  from  him 
in  the  depot.  They  wore,  to  be  sure, 
ranch  soiled  and  bedraggled.  But  he 
did  not  know  when  he  might  need 
them  before  he  could  purchase  more, 
and  he  could  easily  wash  them  and 
iron  them,  not  as  a  laundry  sends 
them  home,  but  at  least  clean. 

Over  his  trousers  he  put  Mme.  du 
Harry's  skirts.  He  then  added  a  wo- 
man's vest  front  and  a  waist  and 
fastened  Mme.  du  Barry's  little  silk 
tie  at  his  throat. 

One  thing  was  in  his  favor.  He  had 
neither  beard  nor  mustache. 

A  slight  .growth  of  hair  could  be 
seen  on  his  lip.  but  no  more  than  Mme. 
du  Barry's  own. 

Mme.  du  Barry,  choking  with  laugh- 
ter, since  the  affair  had  become  so  good 

a  joke,  exclusively  her  own,  fastened 
some  false  hair  to  his  head,  first  tying 
knots  in  his  own  to  make  a  safe  hold 
for  the  fastenings.  A  bonnet  completed 
the  disguise,  though  gloves,  a  Can  and 
Other  accessories  were  all  at  hand. 

In  point  of  fact  Buckford.  after  Mme. 
du  Barry  had  added  a  hundred  fem- 
inine touches  that  he  would  never  have 
thought  of.  made  a  younger  and  hand- 
somer woman  than  Mme.  du  Barry  her- 
self and  willi  his  fairer  skin  looked 
scarcely  so  masculine  as  she  did. 

"And  now.  madame."  he  said,  "since 
your  friend  Mine.  Delatoueho,  who  has 
been  visiting  yon,  is  about  to  depart 
for  her  home  in  another  city,  you  will 
accept  her  invitation  to  accompany  her 
for  a  short  stay." 

"Eh?  What  is  that,  monsieur?"  she 
faltered. 

"Pardon  me,  th^re  is  no  monsieur 
lu  re.  I  said  come  home  with  me,  ma 
dame." 

"Oh,  but,  monsieur— I  mean  madame 
—I  cannot!" 
"But  you  must!" 

There  was  no  mistaking  the  meaning 
In  that  voice.  Without  further  remon- 
strance Mme.  du  Barry  slowly  began 
preparing  for  a  journey  that  might 
lead  her    she  knew  not  where, 

"You  see,  madame,  I  am  not  certain 
when  our  friends  will  return  to  this 
house.  I  do  not  intend  you  shall  have 
the  opportunity  to  betray  me  to  Van 
dal." 

Curses!    He  had  seen  that  smile. 

But  still  Mine,  du  Barry,  even  as  she 
ruefully  prepared  to  accompany  him, 
smiled  again. 

They  left  the  house,  Buckford  accom- 
plishing a  gait  that  was  mincing 
enough  to  satisfy  anybody  who  loved 
a  mincing  gait.  He  was  a  fascinating 
person  to  Mme.  du  Harry,  who  could 
scarcely  keep  from  bursting  into  laugh- 
ter at  the  sight  of  him. 

But  then  Mme.  du  Barry  knew  the 
sec  ret.  To  one  who  did  not  know. 
Buckford,  or  Mme.  Delatouche,  as  he 
called  himself,  was  nothing  more  than 
one  of  the  stout,  overdressed  females 
so  common  in  the  French  or  any  other 
capital. 

Buckford's  first  act,  so  he  planned, 
would  bo  to  go  direct  to  the  hotel  of 
the  Prince  of  Deneslia  and,  if  that  po- 
tentate had  not  already  left  Paris,  tell 
him  the  entire  story  and  ask  his  as- 
sistance. If  the  prince  had  departed, 
nothing  then  remained  but  to  go  to 
Trolle,  the  capital  of  Deneslia,  as 
quickly  as  possible  and  before  the 
plotters  reached  there,  if  such  speed 
could  be  encompassed. 

Buckford  was  about  to  call  a  cab 
when  he  made  a  movement  that  ap- 
peared ridiculous  in  a  woman.  He 
slapped  the  place  over  the  right  hand 
pocket  in  his  trousers. 

He  had  suddenly  remembered  that 
he  had  no  money.  Even  that  given 
him  by  Vandal  was  in  the  purse  of  M. 
<Je  Bullion  at  the  Palais  de  Justice. 


"What  is  it,  mon— madame?"  asked 
Mme.  du  Barry,  suppressing  a  strong 
desire  to  shriek. 

"Madame,"  said  Buckford,  with  some 
little  show  of  annoyance  in  his  tones, 
"I  have  just  discovered  thai.  I  came 
away  this  morning  with  no  money. 
Now,  it  is  well  known  that  you  have  a 
bank  account.  Be  kind  enough,  there- 
fore, to  come  with  me  to  the  bank  and 
draw  a  certain  amount  I  snail  name." 

"Oh.  the  police  have  added  robbery 
to  their  other  virtues,  it  seems." 

"No;  this  is  a  loan.  I  borrow  the 
money,  madame,  and  repay  with  inter- 
est. To  refuse  me,  madame,  will  n~?an 
to  walk  into  the  Palais  de  Justice  in- 
stead of  the  bank." 

Madame  shuddered  at  the  mention  of 
that  place,  which  she  fancied  she  had 
so  cheaply  escaped. 

She  groaned  at  the  thought  of  losing 
money,  but  the  alternative  was  worse. 
And  the  idea  of  police  extortion  was  by 
no  means  new  to  her. 

On  the  way  to  the  bank  Buckford 
was  busy  with  his  conscience,  which 
had  for  the  first  time  got  into  the  af- 
fair. 

"How  far  am  I  justified  in  going 
with  this  creature?"  he  was  asking 
himself.  "It  is  surely  a  dishonest  act 
to  take  her  money,  yet  if  I  live  1  can 
repay  her,  with  good  interest.  My  own 
life  and  the  lives  of  three  innocent  per- 
sons and  the  apprehension  of  four  ras- 
cals all  depend  on  my  having  money. 
1  must  ha  ve  it,  and  I  will.  If  I  am  do- 
ing wrong,  the  circumstances  must 
plead  for  me.  And  this  woman  is 
planning  to  betray  me  and  is  my  ene- 
my." 

He  smiled  and  continued: 

"I  will  fight  my  enemies  with  their 
own  weapons.  I  suppose  both  Caspa- 
rin  and  Vandal  have  added  to  ma- 
dame's  wealth." 

They  reached  the  bank. 

"How  much,  monsieur?  Will  a  hun- 
dred francs  be  sufficient?" 

"No;  I  must  have  a  thousand." 

"A  thousand  francs,  monsieur?" 

"Hush!  There  is  a  gendarme  at  the 
corner.  If  you  do  not  obey  me,  I  will 
have  him  arrest  you  as  the  accomplice 
of  the  murderers  and  robbers  and  spies 
against  the  government." 

Mine,  du  Barry  shivered  and  drew 
the  money. 

With  the  sinews  of  war  in  his  pos- 
session Buckford  felt  stronger.  He 
now  called  a  cab  and,  remembering 
what  Monroe  had  told  him  about  the 
Prince  of  Deneslia,  was  driven  to  the 
hot.l  the  prince  had  occupied  iu  Paris. 

He  found  the  concierge  in  charge  of 
an  empty  place. 

"Madame,"  said  the  concierge  in  re- 
ply to  Buckford's  question,  "M.  le 
Count  Rockmillive  left  here  yesterday. 
I  believe  he  is  now  on  his  way  to  Aus- 
tria or  Germany.  Can  I  aid  madame 
in  any  way?" 

In  an  hour  Buckford,  with  the  still 
smiling  but  now  bewildered  Mme.  du 
Barry,  was  at  the  terminal  station  of 
the  Strassburg  railway,  where  Buck- 
ford, but  half  knowing  whether  he 
was  right  or  wrong,  purchased  two 
tickets  for  Strassburg. 

"Now,  madame,"  he  said  as  the  train 
started,  "we  are  off  upon  our  adven- 
tures." 

Mine,  du  Barry  glanced  at  the  gay 
gown  her  companion  wore,  which  had 
been  presented  to  her  by  Vandal  and 
which  could  be  easily  recognized  by 
him,  and  smiled  again. 

In  fact,  Mme.  du  Barry  was  begin- 
ning to  enjoy  the  whole  affair  and 
considered  her  thousand  francs  very 
well  spent  indeed. 


CHAPTER  IX. 
THE  INN  AT  ONTRO. 

H AD  the  scene  of  the  plot  we, 
have  pictured  been  In  Denes- 
lia instead  of  Paris  it  is  doubt- 
ful if  the  brother  of  the  ruling 
prince  would  have  openly  associated 
with  creatures  so  low  in  the  human 
scale  as  Vandal,  Reber  and  Robello. 

But  Casparin  was  in  Paris.  His  re- 
lationship to  the  noble  prince  was  un- 
known except  to  the  few  rascals  he 
had  employed  to  do  his  work,  and  his 


own  tastes  were  so  near  like  those  oT 
Vandal  and  his  associates  that  he 
found  it  not  only  convenient,  but  a 
source  of  pleasure,  to  be  with  them  iu 
their  orgies  as  well  as  in  their  serious 
plottings. 

It  was  therefore  a  quartet  well  pleas- 
ed with  its  own  component  parts  that 
rolled  toward  the  house  of  Mme.  du 
Barry  that  evening  after  they  had  en- 
joyed the  treat  promised  by  Casparin. 

Of  the  four  Casparin  was  the  nearest 
sober.  Reber  and  Robello,  never  hav- 
ing had  the  money  to  indulge  iu  such 
roistering  as  Vandal  lived  in  and  Cas- 
parin loved,  were  the  drunkest.  Be- 
tween them  Vandal  maintained  a 
drunken,  owl-like  solemnity  of  coun- 
tenance which  would  have  been  com- 
ical if  the  countenance  had  been  intel- 
lectual. As  it  was,  it  was  merely 
beastly. 

"For  one  I  am  tired  out,"  grumbled 
Reber,  staggering  up  against  Vandal 
and  cursing  him  for  not  walking 
straight.   "I  am  going  to  lied." 

"Not  quite  yet,"  replied  Vandal.  "Do 
you  forget  the  job  we  have  on  hand  to- 
night? The  body  of  the  American  must 
be  got  rid  of." 

"Yes,"  said  Casparin.  "That  is  why 
I  came  home  with  you.  I  must  see 
that  disposed  of.  We  must  have  no 
bad  breaks  now.  My  brother  is  gone, 
and  we  must  start  within  a  few  days." 

"The  sooner  the  better,"  said  Vandal. 
"I  shall  not  be  sorry  to  earn  that  re- 
ward." 

"Nor  I!"  "Nor  I!"  added  Reber  and 
Robello. 

"I  have  been  thinking  about  that  fel- 
low up  stairs  there,"  said  Casparin. 
"The  police  now  have  convinced  them- 
selves—brilliant police — that  the  Amer- 
ican who  escaped  from  the  Palais  de 
.Justice  murdered  the  American  who 
helped  him  out.  A  little  study  would 
show  them  how  absurd  that  theory  is, 
but  we  are  fortunate  iu  having  police 
to  deal  with  who  do  not  study.  But 
now,  if  they  find  the  body  of  this  Amer- 
ican in  the  same  place  as  the  other— or 
if  they  find  it  at  all— what  will  be  the 
result?  They  will  know  at  once  that 
both  Americans  have  fallen  among 
those  who  wished  them  out  of  the  way. 
We  do  not  wish  to  court  an  investiga- 
tion now.  We  must  hide  that  fellow 
where  he  will  not  be  found." 

"As  to  that,  we  might  have  done  it 
before,"  said  Vandal.  "We  can  bury 
him  iu  tlie  cellar.  But  you  had  other 
plans." 

"YeSj  I  know  I  did.  1  thought  it 
would  puzzle  the  police  in  a  different 
way.  I  did  not  think  they  would  prove 
so  stupid  as  tlfey  seem  now.  It  is  bet- 
ter to  leave  them  in  their  stupid  error 
than  to  stir  the  mess  all  up  again." 

"I  agree,"  said  Vandal. 

"I  agree!"  "I  agree!"  said  Reber  and 
Robello. 

[to  be  continued.] 


Scared  the  Natives. 

"During  his  explorations  in  the 
mountains  of  East  Africa,"  says  Lon- 
don Truth,  "Sir  Henry  Johnson,  with 
100  Zanzibaris,  was  attacked  by  n 
very  much  jarger  body  of  Masai.  The 
enemy  made  desperate  charges  and 
were  beaten  back  with  great  diffi- 
culty. 

"  'Toward  evening,'  said  Johnson, 
telling  the  story,  'my  men  were  losing 
heart,  and  it  looked  very  black  for  us, 
when  I  had  a  brilliant  idea.  I  remem- 
bered I  had  a  box  of  crackers  and  fire- 
works. I  really  don't  know  what 
made  me  buy  them,  but  I  added  them 
to  my  other  stores  in  London. 

"  'I  told  my' fellows  to  go  cn  fighting, 
and  all  would  be  well,  and  when  night 
fell  I  climbed  up  the  mountain  side 
with  a  Zanzibari  to  carry  the  box,  and 
half  way  up  I  let  off  the  various 
squibs,  and  when  the  enemy,  who  are 
very  superstitious,  saw  the  streams  of 
blue  and  red  light  blaze  into  the  black 
sky  from  the  mountains  they  instantly 
fled.  It  was,  they  said,  the  mountain 
devil  fighting  on  our  side,  and  they 
didn't  stop  to  argue  with  him,  you  can 
be  sure.' " 
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Wonderful  Cliff  Dwelling  Indians    The  s.v.c  student 


Of  Arizona  and  New  Mexico    Something  New  About  the  Moquis — A  Few  Fa.cts  Not 
^  ^  Generally  Known.  ^€  ^ 


Undoubtedly  the  most  remarkable 
tribes  of  aborigines  in  the  world  at  the 
present  time  are  the  Moqui  Indians  and 
their  fellow  tribesmen  of  Arizona  and 
New  Mexico. 

The  Saturday  Post  is  gratified  at  be- 
ing able  to  present  to  its  readers  repro- 
ductions of  the  best  photographs  ever 
taken  of  these  Indians. 

Although  the  Moquis  are  usually 
termed  sedentary  Indians  as  distin- 
guished from  members  of  the  Apache 
and  other  Indian  tribes  who  continually 
move  over  the  country  and  rarely  have 
a  fixed  home,  yet  in  the  narrower  sense 
cif  the  word,  they  are  anything  but  sed- 
entary, being  remarkably  active  and  pos- 
s<  "iiig  unusual  powers  of  endurance 
and  constitution. 

An  example. of  Moqui  endurance  has 


One  of  the  Moqui  Indians  to  be  shown 
iri  the  series  which  The  Post  is  pub- 
lishing, has  attained  the  mellow  old 
age  of  137  years.  The  Moquis  are  mon- 
ogamous. Unlike  many,  in  fact  most, 
Indians,  the  squaws  occupy  an  elevated 
pc  sition.  The  couples  bestow  genuine 
affection  upon  one  another.  The  women 
participate  to  some  extent  in  the  field 
labors,  but  their  most  strenuous  work 
consists  in  drawing  water  to  the  vil- 
lages which,  in  some  instances,  are  situ- 
ated on  lofty  mesas,  from  300  to  600  feet 
above  the  surrounding  plain. 

The  Moqui  Indians  indulge  in  snake 
worship — one  of  the  oldest  religious 
rites  known  to  the  human  race.  Those 
wno  have  visited  the  great  circular- 
shaped  snake  mound  in  Ohio  or  have 
seen  the  peculiar  snake  mounds  in  Assy- 


MOQl'I  INDIAN  CHIEF  DRKSSEI)  FOR  NNAKK  IiAM'F. 


been  given  us  by  Mr.  Pierce,  the  photog- 
rapher, who,  accompanied  by  Professor 
Georee  Wharton  James,  was  engaged 
in  taking  biograph  pictures  of  the  grev 
Snake  dance.  They  were  seventy  miles 
from  the  railroad.  The  biograph  ma- 
chine broke  down,  and  it  became  neces- 
sary to  send  to  Los  Angeles  for  re- 
pairs. A  young  Moqui  runner  consent- 
ed for  five  dollars  to  take  a  message  to 
the  telegraph  operator  at  the  station. 
He  started  in  the  early  morning,  reached 
the  telegraph  station  early  that  night 
and  returned  the  following  evening,  ap- 
parently none  the  worse  for  bis  remark- 
able run  of  140  miles. 

Another  Moqui  ran  210  miles  across 
the  desert  in  search  of  a  stray  horse. 
He  tracked  the  horse  as  he  ran  and  ac- 
complished his  trip  in  three  days,  al- 
he  was  equipped  for  the  journey  with 
but  a  small  pocketful  of  beans  and  an 
army  canteen  filled  with  water. 

The  Moquis  live  to  a  great  age.  They 
are  temperate,  virtuous,  and  industrious. 
The  old  chief  and  his  companion,  who 
are  shown  on  this  page  of  The  Post,  are 
well  ripened  by  age.  The  chief  is  97. 
a«d  his  companion  is  86  years  of  age. 


snake  family  (gens  or  clan)  which  man- 
ages this  dance.  When  she  gave  birth 
to  these  snakes  they  bit  a  numl>er  of  the 
children  of  the  Moquis.  The  Moquis 
then  moved  in  a  body  to  their  present 
villages,  and  they  have  this  dance  to 
conciliate  the  snakes,  so  they  won't  bite 
their  children." 

From  Capt.  John  G.  Bourke's  account, 
Third  U.  S.  Cavalry. 

 o  

The  British  government  has  made  ar- 
rangements to  send  its  mail  for  Australia 
and  New  Zealand  via  the  United  States 
instead  of  by  the  present  route  down  the 
Suez  canal,  the  Red  sea,  and  across  the 
Indian  ocean.  This  announcement  is 
made  by  George  II.  Daniels,  general  pas- 
senger agent  of  the  New  York  Central. 
A  fast  steamer  will  convey  the  mail  to 
New  York,  where  it  will  be  placed  on  a 
Pacific  Coast  express  and  connect  with 
the  Oceanic  Steamship  Company  vessels 
at  San  Francisco.  On  an  average,  six  or 
seven  days  will  be  saved  in  the  passage  to 
Australia.  Doubtless  Europeans  bound 
for  Australia  will  soon  follow  the  mail. 
The  time  gained  is  a  small  advantage  to 
the  traveler  compared  to  the  comfort  of 
passing  the  entire  trip  in  a  cool  climate 
instead  of  sweltering  on  a  slow  steamer 
on  the  Red  sea  and  Indian  ocean. 


Why     the     Moquis     Started  the 
Snake  Dance. 

"Many  years  ago,"  said  the  Moqui 
chief,  "the  Moquis  used  to  live  upon  the 
other  side  of  a  high  mountain,  beyond 
the  San  Juan  River."  (In  the  extreme 
southwest  corner  of  Colorado.  This  is 
the  saaM  mountain  which  the  Navajoes 
call  Notizan. )  "  The  chief  of  those  who 
lived  there  thought  he  would  take  a  trip 
down  the  big  river  to  see  where  it  went 
to.  He  made  himself  a  boat  of  a  hollow 
cottonwood  log,  took  some  provisions 
and  started  down.  The  stream  carried 
him  to  the  seashore  where  he  found 
those  shells.  When  he  arrived  on  the 
luai  li  he  saw  on  top  of  a  cliff  a  number 
of  houses,  in  which  lived  many  men 
and  women.  They  had  white  under  their 
eyes  and  below  a  white  mark.  That 
night  be  took  unto  himself  one  of  the 
women  as  his  wife.  Shortly  after  his 
return  to  his  home  the  woman  gave  birth 
to  snakes,  and  this  was  the  origin  of  the 


Not  one  case  of  yellow  fever  occurred 
in  Havana  during  the  month  of  October, 
the  month  during  which  the  fever  is 
most  prevalent  in  Cuba.  In  October, 
iqoo.  there  were  308  cases,  of  which  74 
died.  This  remarkable  change  is  the 
result  of  an  untiring  war  on  the  mosqui- 
to, waged  by  the  sanitary  officers  of  Ha- 
vana. Major  Gorgas,  chief  medical  offi- 
cer of  Havana,  reports  that  no  attempt 
was  made  to  disinfect  clothing  or  to  en- 
force quarantine  against  the  neighbor- 
ing towns  where  yellow  fever  was  act- 
ive. Their  only  aim  was  to  kill  the  mos- 
quitoes that  had  bitten  a  sick  person,  and 
to  prevent  any  more  mosquitoes  from  bit- 
ing after  the  case  was  discovered.  There 
is  today  an  immune  population  of  about 
40,000  persons  in  Havana,  which  yellow 
fever  has  ravaged  for  150  years. 

 o  

In  doubt.  He — "What  if  I  should  pro- 
pose to  you  ?"  She — "You'd  never  do 
so  again  !" — Ex. 

 o  
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ria,  testify  that  undoubtedly  the  Moquis 
received  their  religion  from  tribes  as 
old  as  history  of  the  human  race. 
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At  the  Theaters. 


The  Los  Angeles. 

Hi.  Henry's  Big  Minstrel  Boom. 

This  well  known  and  popular  organi- 
zation, presenting  a  bran  new  program 
of  novelties,  will  appear  at  the  Los  An- 
geles Theatre  for  four  nights  only,  com- 
mencing next  Wednesday  evening,  Jan- 
uary  ist,   with   a   Saturday  matinee. 

There  are  fifty  all  white  Minstrel 
Stars  in  the  big  company. 

Fourteen  high  grade  vaudeville  fea- 
tures. 

Eight  bright  modern  Comedians, 
headed  by  the  real  Comedian  Billy 
Clarke. 

The  Dancing  Comedians  Corrigan  & 
Dove. 

The  Singing  Comedians  Hanvey  & 
Cooley. 

The  Musical  Comedians  Cook  &  Hall. 
The    Wonderful    Bird    Imitator  J. 
Probst. 

The  Unique  Star  Saxophone  Quartet. 
The   Little    Dancing   Wonder  Viola 
Abt. 

Beautiful  Dissolving  Views  of  the 
Pan-American  Exposition. 

The  Wonders  of  the  Acrobatic  World, 
The  Bard  Brothers. 

The  Columbian  Quartet,  and  the  Am- 
phion  Glee  Club. 

The  popular  Cornet  Virtuoso  Hi. 
Henry  and  his  superb  Military  Band. 

This  long  list  of  vaudeville  stars 
speaks  for  itself;  the  house  should  be 
crowded.  Seats  are  now  on  sale  at  the 
Box  Office. 

A  noon-day  Locomobile  Parade  is 
given,  and  the  big  aggregation  travels  in 
a  special  train  of  superb  private  palace 
cars. 


Th«  Orphtum. 

This  old  year  is  going  to  be  ended 
and  go  out  in  a  blaze  of  glory,  as  far  as 
the  Orpheum  is  concerned. 

It's  been  a  great  year,  a  tremendous 
year,  a  glorious  year  for  vaudeville  here. 
Splendid  patronage  has  marked  the  giv- 
ing of  splendid  shows,  all  during  the 
year,  and  now  the  town  is  noting  that 
extraordinary  patronage  is  following 
bard  on  the  heels  of  extraordinary  at- 
tractions. 

From  every  corner  of  the  globe  the 
cream  of  the  world's    vaudeville  will 


Use  Colby's 
Remedy  for 

Rheumatism, 
Neuralgia, 


"HONESTLY.  COLBY'S  DEATH  TO 
Kit  l.t'MATISM  AND  NEURALGIA  SAVED 
MY    1,1  KE." 

East  Thursday  a  writer  on  The  Saturday 
Post  called  at  the  residence  of  Mrs.  A.  Deer- 
ing, of  547  Towne  Avenue,  Eos  Angeles. 
This   is  the  story   he  tells: 

When  I  knocked  at  the  door  no  one  came. 
Finally,  one  of  the  little  boys  said,  "Call 
Mania."  Then  Mrs.  Deering  came  to  the 
door.  She  looked  strong  and  well,  and  said 
she  had  been  house-cleaning.  I  told  Mrs. 
Deering  1  heard  she  had  been  cured  by  Colby's 
OtOth  to  Rheumatism  and  Neuralgia. 

In  a  minute  Mrs.  Deering  was  all  enthus- 
iasm. 

"Cured  me?  Why,  Colby's  Death  to  Rheu- 
matism and  Neuralgia  saved  my  life.  That 
sounds  pretty  strong,  but  it  is  an  honest  fact. 
I  can't  say  too  much  for  Dr.  Colby.  He  saved 
my  life.  I  hadn't  been  able  to  move  from  my 
chair  for  thirty-six  hours.  The  rheumatism 
had  gone  to  my  heart  and  stomach.  The  neigh- 
bors thought  I  was  dying.  They  spoke  in 
whispers.  My  flesh  had  become  black  under 
the  finger  nails.  I  couldn't  move  my  arms. 
1  had  been  in  a  terrible  way  .for  six  weeks. 
I  had  had  three  physicians,  but  to  no  avail. 
Finally,  some  one  said:  'Call  in  Dr.  Colby.' 
When  Dr.  Colby  saw  me,  he  said,  T  don't 
know  whether  I  can  do  anything  for  you,  but 
I'll  try.'  Dr.  Colby  applied  his  remedy,  ma- 
nipulating my  shoulders  so  that  it  worked  into 
the  skin.  In  twenty  minutes  he  could  move 
my  arms  above  my  head.  In  twenty  minutes 
more  I  was  able  to  raise  myself  on  my  arms 
and  Mr.  Deering  removed  me  into  the  bed- 
room. Since  that  time  I  have  improved  stead- 
ily." 

Mrs.  Deering  is  now  the  picture  of  health. 
She  told  me  the  grocer  at  the  corner  would 
tell  me  how  bad  she  was.  I  called  on  him,  and 
he  said:  "I  thought  Mrs.  Deering  would  die. 
I  didn't  see  how  she  could  ever  get  well.  But 
you  can  see  for  yourself  that  she  is  now  a 
strong,  healthy  woman." 

 Prepared  Only  By  

ALBERT  H.  COLBY 

212  S.  Olive  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
Price,  per  Bottle  $2.00  3  Bottles,  $5.00 

At  home  from  7  to  8 :30  a.  m.,  12  to  2  p.  ra. 
and  6  to  7  p.  m. 


come  to  the  City  of  the  Angels  during 
the  next  twelve  months.  Early  in  Jan- 
uary the  Orpheum  Road  Show  will  ar- 
rive on  the  scene.  In  San  Francisco  at 
this  time,  the  Orpheum  Show  is  proving 
to  crowded  houses  that  the  company's 
promises  regarding  this  year's  traveling 
Orpheum  Show  were  not  empty  words. 
The  people  are  flocking  by  thousands  to 
watch  the  various  features  of  the  big 
show.  And  everybody  says  :  "The  best 
yet." 

Mclntyre  and  Heath  are  the  bright 
particular  brilliants  of  the  Orpheum 
Show.  No  bigger  favorites  than  these 
comedians  have  place  on  the  American 
stage.  Their  fund  of  infectious  mirth  is 
inexhaustible.  They  never  grow  stale, 
and  always  their  path  is  marked  by 
whirlwinds  of  applause,  gales  of  laugh- 
ter and  explosions  of  mirth. 

This  year  they  are  scoring  a  succes- 
sion of  triumphs,  and  lending  to  the  Or- 
pheum Road  Show  a  splendor  that  no 
other  organization  of  the  same  sort  even 
approximates. 

The  Union  Gatling  Guards;  Joe  Welch 
the  inimitable;  W.  C.  Fields,  the  marvel- 
ous uggler  •  Elizabeth  Murray,  come- 
dienne and  warbler  of  coon  songs;  The 
Serenade  Trio ;  Les  Agios,  from  Eu- 
rope— there  is  a  roster  so  dazzling  that 
most  people  look  for  their  glasses  after 
getting  a  glimpse  of  it-  The  new  year 
will  be  appropriately  begun  here  when 
this  big  Orpheum  Show  gets  on  the 
Ground,  and  spreads  its  banners  to  the 
breeze. 

 o  

Coming  Musical  Events. 

So  far  is  Los  Angeles  from  the  musi- 
cal centers,  that  she  misses  many  at- 
tractions which  are  given  the  Eastern 
people  during  the  season. 

This  season  the  angel  city  is  to  be 
more  successful  than  usual,  for  the  Blan- 
chaid-V  enter  Bureau  have  secured  sev- 
eral musical  attractions  for  the  New 
Year,  of  which  music  lovers  have  read, 
hut  which  they  did  not  expect  to  be  able 
to  hear. 

They  are  the  Enoch  Arden  Concert 
Company  and  the  Chicago  Symphony 
Orchestra.  The  Enoch  Arden  Company 
under  the  direction  of  J.  S.  Atkinson, 
will  be  the  fifth  event  in  the  People's 
Course  and  will  be  heard  at  Simpson 
Auditorium,  Tuesday  evening.  January 
7th. 

They  will  present  Richard  Strauss's 
musical  adaptation  to  Tennyson's  poem 
"Enoch  Arden." 

Another  attraction  is  the  Chicago 
Symphony  Orchestra  of  51  pieces,  under 
the  direction  of  Adolph  Rosenbecker, 
who  is  recognized  throughout  the  musi- 
cal world  as  one  of  the  best  leaders 
that  the  present  decade  has  produced. 
Of  the  organization  itself,  nothing  but 
praise  can  lie  eiven  for  it  is  an  organiza- 
tion of  skilled  musicians,  who  play  to- 
gether with  exceptional  excellence.  The 
Detroit  Journal  says  of  this  orchestra: 

"From  the  first  opening  notes  of  'Tanii- 
hauser'  overture  to  the  final  of  the  over- 
ture to  'Robespierre,'  the  concert  given 
in  the  Light  Guard  Armory  was  a  suc- 
cess, save  for  one  thing,  and  that  not 
the  fault  of  the  performers.  The  en- 
core fiend  was  abroad  in  the  land.  The 
playing  of  the  Chicago  Symphony  Or- 
chestra was  generally  brilliant  and  pleas- 
ing at  all  times.  It  was  characterized 
by  smoothness  and  finish  no  less  than 
by  life  and  color." 

Harlev  Hamilton  and  the  Los  Angeles 
Woman's  Orchestra  of  which  he  is  the 
director,  have  already  made  an  envi- 
able reputation  with  their  brilliant  enter- 
tainments. They  will  give  the  next  en- 
tertainment in  the  People's  Course.  The 
program  to  be  presented  by  this  or- 
chestra at  Simpson  Auditorium.  January 
17th  is  unusually  attractive.  J.  B.  Poulin 
will  he  the  soloist.  The  members  play 
together  with  afinish  seldom  acquired  by 
an  amateur  orchestra. 

One  of  the  attractions  of  this  People's 
Course  is,  that  the  cost  places  it  within 
the  reach  of  all.  The  cost  of  $r.oo  for 
ten  entertainments  makes  it  possible  for 
the  middle  classes  as  well  as  the  wealthy 
to  enjoy  the  lectures  and  musical  treats 
that  have  been  prepared. 

One  of  the  musical  attractions  prom- 
ised for  February,  is  Madame  Emma 
Nevada,  the  California  prima  donna, 
who  has  been  earning  laurels  all  over 
the  world.  According  to  the  New  York 
Herald,  her  voice  has  lost  none  of  its 
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FOUR  NIGHTS,  Wed.,  Thurs..  Fri.,  and  Sat.,  Jan.  1 ,  2,  3,  4,  with  Saturday  flatlnee 
H^RY'S  yMy|NSTREL  5HOW  ^fp^t^o'rM 
Gifted  Singers,   Talented   Comedians,  Sensational,  Locomobile 
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I  IVJ  I  CO    '  ^tVlV         GARDENS  Take  Hain  Street  Cars 

DON'T  HISS  IT,  GRAND  OPENING 

Sunday,  December  29,  1901 

A  Dream  of  Elegance  and  Amusement. 

WCW  Features,  Zoo,  Buildings,  Seal  Tank,  Aviary,  Music,  Concessions,  Outdoor  Shows, 
1  ~  *-«         Novelties,  Freaks,  Character  Acts,  Illusions,  Shows. 

The  Phutoc  Thaotop  Will  Positively  Open  Sunday,  Dec.  2'J,  with  an  Unique  Program, 
I  lie  IsllUICa   I  Medic I   Replete  with  Novelties,  Variety  and  Excellence. 

THE  CHUTES  LIONS  and  their  Trainer— A  Great  Free  Show. 

THE  CATALINA  HARINE  BAND  Will  be  One  of  the  Features. 
The  Chutes  Will  be  Running  Everything  Up-to-Date— Better  Than  Ever.    Admission  to  Grounds 
—Adults,  10c;  Children,  5c.   To  Theater  10c.   Reserved  Seats,  5c  Extra.    Tel.  Private  Ex.  301. 

sweetness  or  freshness  and  her  stage  ap-       Band  Concert  Ea^stlake  Park. 

pearance  is  even  more  -raceful  than  ever.  ,     March,  "The  Emperor".  .Friedmann 

 o   2.    Irene  Waltzes   Bcnnct 

Chutes  Pa.t  k  3-    A  Niffht  in  Granada.  Kreutzer 

On    Sunday   afternoon   and   evening,  4'    Heaven  Hl3th  Sllcd  a  Tear  . 
December  29th,  the  portals  of  Chutes  U" ;\ KMCfien 

Park  will  be  thrown  open  to  the  lovers         T      p  ,    ^   y  recl"est-> 

of  -ood  amusement  in  Southern  Cali-  I'  ^£  f al V*' ' '  i rtf 
fornja  o.    Rhode  Island  March   Jolly 

A  magnificent  theatre  has  been  built.  £    Overture  to  William  Tell.  .Uiossini 

r  11  •     j     •.,  ,•  ...  o-    Gems   from    r  oradora  Stuart 

tikuT^ZZ^XX  *    Gavotte   "Forget  Me  Not"  Giese 

now  on  each  week  will  occur  a  change  of    la  Dusky  Dudes  .„  Schwarts 

bill.  Many  additions  have  ben  made  to  0 
the  Zoo.  An  exhibition  in  one  of  the  Ma.da.me  Nordica.  Coming, 
huge  cages  is  the  Schell  lions,  three  in  Mtne.  Lillian  Nordica,  America's  great- 
number.  A  huge  seal  tank  has  been  set  prima  donna  soprano,  is  making  her 
erected  and  thoroughly  equipped  fr/r  first  tour  in  her  native  country  this 
Dewey  and  his  mate.  A  large  band  season,  in  Song  Recital.  Her  career 
stand  has  been  built  in  which  the  Cata-  has  been  one  long  succession  of  brilliant 
lina  band  will  present  their  usual  ar-  operatic  and  concert  triumphs  in  all 
tistic  promenade  concert.  the  great  musical  centers  of  Europe,  as 

In  regard  to  the  theatre,  the  following  well  as  on  this  continent.  Fresh  from 
program  will  be  the  bill  for  this  week:  a  complete  conquest  of  Germany,  made 
The  first  on  the  program  will  be  a  with  her  unrivalled  delinnation  of  Wag- 
magnificent  production  of  tableaux  and  ner  roles  and  of  Isolde  and  Elsa,  at 
scenes  taken  from  the  comic  opera  Munich  in  September,  she  stands  today, 
"Satennella.  Another  musical  feature  jn  the  heighth  of  her  powers  and  the 
will  be  the  closing  of  the  program  in-  zenith  of  her  fame,  peerless  and  un- 
cluding  all,  the  best  passages  from  the  surpassed,  with  a  glorious  voice,  an 
comic  opera  "La  Mascot,"  presented  by  art  which  makes  her  complete  mistress 
the  Chutes  Comic  Opera  Company.  One  0f  florid  Italian  fioriture,  the  most  ex- 
of  the  numbers  on  the  program  is  the  acting  dramatic  arias,  and  the  simplest 
New  York  sensation,  Sig  Antonio  ballad;  and  a  charm  of  face  and  bear- 
Gmseppi,  an  excellent  baritone  who  il-  jng  and  personality  which  has  proved  ir- 
lustrates  bis  songs  with  moving  pictures,  resistible  wherever  she  has  sung  on  the 
something   entirely    up-to-date,   and    in  two  continents. 

which  there  are  over  a  mile  of  films  She  will  be  heard  in  Los  Angeles  in 

used.    One  of  the  novelties  to  be  pre-  January,  and  there  is  no  doubt  but  that 

sented  is  the  Whirlwind  Contortionist,  an   opportunity   so  great   and   so  rare 

"Bushlaush,"  assisted  by  Sheik  Hadshi  wjH  be  siezed  with  avidity  by  musicians 

Tahar.    For  fun,  Christy,  the  the  tramp  and  laymen,  and  society  generally. 

juggler  will  present  a  novel  and  fetching   q  

act.    These  are  the  prime  favorites  of 

the  new  bill  at  Chutes  Theatre.  -  A  Wide  Range. 

The  same  policy  in  regard  to  the  public  No  Sunday  newspaper  on  the  Pa- 
will  be  followed  in  looking  out  for  their  cific  Coast  has  the  wide  range  of  the 
welfare  and  their  entertainment,  and  it  Los  Angeles  Sunday  Herald.  It  is  re- 
is  the  desire  of  the  Chutes  management  markable  how  so  much  interesting  mat- 
to  make  it  the  family  ■  layhouse  of  the  ter  on  so  many  varied  subjects  can  be 
Coast.  gotten  together  each  week. 

*  tJ>  -VX  «S  3»  «£      ir/-      *X  -jrjt  3»  -jr/r      jr*  3gf  ±X  \X  JTyf  *X  -VX  *X  5?*      »  W£  3fft 
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I  FOR  MORE  THAN  A  QUARTER  OF  A  CENTURY 

\  The  Harden  Music  Co. 

Have  Represented  the 
BEST  Makes  of ... 

^  PIANOS  N£ 


The  Artistic 

WEBER 


The  Celebrated 

KIMBALL 


"EVERYTHING  IN  MUSIC" 

BARTLETT  MUSIC  CO..  235  S.Broadway 
<  «k    *x  it*  «c    a*  ^>  s»  x>  rxt  *~  m  rx:  -nc  «g    m  j»»  «c->»  *»  *x 
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Ghe  SATURDAY  POST. 


Ja  nrvaica.. 

The  proposed  reciprocity  treaty  with  Jamaica  has  cre- 
ated opposition  amongst  the  orange  growers  of  Cali- 
fornia. The  citrus  industry,  it  is  claimed,  is  threatened 
with  complete  destruction  if  this  treaty  is  made  law  by 
t he  approval  of  the  Senate.  The  citrus  interest,  there- 
fore employed  a  lobby  and  sent  its  members  to  Wash- 
ington to  work  against  the  treaty.  Another  lobby  is  to 
work  this  year  for  the  same  purpose,  and  will  be  paid 
by  contributions  from  the  orange  growers.  It  be- 
comes of  interest  to  know  what  Jamaica  is  that  it  should 
create  such  expensive  trouble. 

Jamaica  is  an  island  of  the  West  Indies.  It  has  an 
area  of  4200  square  miles.  Southern  California  has  an 
area  of  45.000  square  miles.  Los  Angeles  county  has  an 
area  of  4812  square  miles,  or  600  square  miles  more  than 
Jamaica.  The  island  is  mountainous.  The  highest  peak- 
is  7423  feet  above  sea  level.  The  population  is  721.072. 
Of  this  population,  488,624  are  negroes;  121,955  are  half- 
breeds,  and  only  14,692  are  whites. 

The  area  reported  as  under  cultivation  is  663,560  acres. 
The  land  holdings  appear  to  be  either  very  small  in  indi- 
vidual possession  or  very  large  in  the  hands  of  trusts.  In 
the  northern  part  of  the  island  horses  and  cattle  are 
an  important  industry.  The  general  products  are  re- 
ported to  be  sugar,  coffee,  bananas,  cocoanuts,  corn, 
cocoa,  pimento,  nutmegs  and  tropical  fruits  and  vegeta- 
bles. 

The  exports  from  the  island  have  a  value  of •  $8,070.- 
841.  One-half  the  exports  go  to  the  United  States. 
These  exports  are  reported  to  be  bananas,  oranges,  cof- 
fee, rum,  ginger,  pimento,  raw  sugar,  logwood. 

The  oranges  of  Jamaica  are  packed  in  barrels.  They 
taste  sweeter  than  most  of  our  oranges,  but  are  com- 
paratively of  less  flavor.  The  California  orange  has 
more  sugar  and  also  more  citric  acid  and  much  more 
flavor  than  that  of  Jamaica.  The  California  orange  also 
keeps  better  and  has  more  character.  The  oranges 
shipped  to  this  country,  from  Jamaica  figured  in  boxes, 
amounted  in  1900  to  450.000  boxes.  Florida,  before  the 
freeze,  had  seven  million  boxes  of  oranges.  That  com- 
peting State  is  expected  to  have  five  million  l>oxes  this 
year,  and  will  soon  pass  the  old  figures.  What  should 
be  done  by  the  protectionists  of  California  is  to  get  up 
a  prohibitive  duty  to  keep  Florida  oranges  out  of  the 
market.  That  is  California's  most  dangerous  competi- 
tor. Florida  now  has  protection  against  California  in 
the  high  freight  rates  and  high  icing  charges  and  pri- 
vate car  line  charges.  The  Constitution  can  be  amended 
so  as  to  permit  the  States  to  levy  tariffs  against  each 
other  as  they  did  before  the  Union.  This  would  greatly 
promote  industry  and  prosperity,  according  to  Protec- 
tion theories. 


Inspections. 

The  city  appoints  inspectors  on  street  work  done  un- 
der public  authority.  The  city  also,  by  a  recent  ordi- 
nance, obliges  property  owners  to  pay  inspectors  appoint- 
ed by  the  city  officers  three  dollars  a  day  on  street  work 
done  by  private  contract. 

These  inspectors  are  selected  for  political  reasons  only. 
The  employment  is  temporary  and  uncertain.  The  re- 
sult of  this  method  of  inspecting  street  work  is  that  the 
certificates  of  these  officers  are  unreliable.  A  certificate 
that  a  piece  of  street  work  has  been  properly  done  ac- 
cording to  specifications  is  not  deemed  presumptive  evi- 
dence that  the  work  has  been  done  properly  or  accord- 
ing to  specifications. 

A  few  years  ago  the  street  committee  of  a  grand  jury 
employed  some  engineers  and  examined  the  street  work 
on  forty  different  streets  in  Los  Angeles.  In  no  single 
case  had  the  full  specifications  been  carried  out.  and  in 
many  the  street  work  was  grotesquely  short  of  the  con- 
tracts. All  contractors  and  experienced  persons  know 
that  city  work  is  rarely  if  ever  done  strictly  according 
to  specifications.  This  is  bad  economically  and  morally. 
The  inspectors,  we  will  assume,  start  out  as  honest  men, 
but  they  are  selected  for  political  reasons,  and  not  on 
account  of  any  knowledge  that  they  have  of  the  work 
they  inspect.  They  have  often  been  appointed  at  the 
suggestion  of  contractors  who  exercised  political  influ- 
ence and  on  work  that  the  recommending  contractor 
was  doing.  An  ignorant  man,  therefore,  had  very  strong 
reasons  to  remain  ignorant.  As  a  rule,  these  inspectors 
have  never  seen  anything  wrong  unless  the  contractor 
was  not  a  member  of  the  political  push.  In  that  case, 
the  inspector  could  see  nothing  that  was  right.  The 
city  engineer's  office  makes  the  specifications  for  street 
work,  but,  strangely  enough,  has  nothing  to  do  with 
passing  on  the  completed  work.  This  acceptance  is  done 
in  the  street  superintendent's  office.  This  important  of- 
fice has  never  been  held  by  an  educated  engineer  in  the 
history  of  the  city.  The  correct  system  is  to  have  the 
street  superintendent's  office  a  department  under  the 
city  engineer,  and  to  have  regular  and  competent  in- 
spectors under  the  engineer  this  would  be  a  deliverance 
for  all  of  the  contractors.  These  men  could  then  do 
creditable  work  and  have  their  city  work  stand  as  mon- 


uments to  their  capacity.  The  property  owners  would 
get  value  for  their  money  and  the  city  would  have 
good  street  work.  Inspectors  over  private  contract 
work  are  an  absurdity.  It  is  simply  a  burning  of  the 
money  of  enterprising  men  to  pay  political  retainers  for 
the  push.  Specifications  made  by  the  city  engineer  and 
the  private  contracts  signed  for  the  work  leaves  the  en- 
terprising developer  of  the  city  to  look  out  and  see  that 
he  gets  his  money's  worth.  And  these  men  do  see  to 
the  way  the  work  is  done.  The  only  objection  that  the 
private  work  was  ever  subject  to  was  the  cheap  character 
of  some  of  the  improvements  and  street  work  done  dur- 
ing the  speculative  era  of  the  boom.  But  the  city  work 
was  done  worse  than  any  private  work  during  and  after 
that  period.  In  one  case,  for  instance,  a  six-inch  cement 
concrete  foundation  for  an  asphalt  pavement  that  should 
have  been  like  solid  rock  was  found  to  run  an  inch  and 
a  half  of  lime  and  sand,  that  crumbled  in  the  hand.  Of 
course,  this  expensive  piece  of  work  went  to  pieces  and 
and  had  to  be  entirely  done  over.  The  city  inspectors 
passed  this  fraudulent  work. 

At  present  enterprising  real  estate  developers  are  care- 
ful to  provide  proper  specifications  and  employ  relia- 
ble men  to  see  that  the)'  receive  what  they  pay  for. 

The  inspection  system  needs  reform. 


Le  Brt.hu  de  L'Estomac. 

Spinach,  the  French  say,  is  the  broom  of  the  stomach. 
We  would  like  to  see  several  carloads  of  this  cleansing 
green  put  through  the  Bureaus  of  Washington.  Those 
citadels  of  faction,  favoritism,  scandal  and  political  and 
social  pulls  need  a  thorough  cleaning  out. 

From  the  very  commencement  of  our  government  the 
public  service  and  the  just  treatment  of  public  officers 
have  suffered  through  intrigues  at  the  capital.  Wash- 
ington himself  was  not  exempt.  An  intrigue  in  Phila- 
delphia to  supplant  Washington  narrowly  missed  a  dis- 
astrous success.  Gen.  Gage  and  his  partisans  were  at 
the  bottom  of  that  affair.  Gage  had  won  unmerited  dis- 
tinction through  being  in  command  at  Saratoga.  The 
battle  of  Saratoga  was  won  in  part  by  the  bravery  and 
marksmanship  of  the  raw  levies,  which  qualities  were 
eminently  suited  to  harrassing  Hurgoync  in  his  difficult 
march;  in  part  to  the  daring  subordinate  commanders, 
amongst  whom  was  the  brilliant  Benedict  Arnold,  and 
in  part  by  the  lack  of  military  capacity  of  Burgoyne  and 
the  equal  or  greater  incapacity  or  jealousy  of  the  Eng- 
lish  commander  on  the  Hudson.  The  surrender  was 
forced  in  spite  of  fat  Gage's  physical  and  military  inca- 
pacity. The  result  at  Saratoga  reminds  us  of  El  Caney, 
Where  fat  Shafter  lay  sick  in  a  hammock  talking  re- 
treat while  the  soldiers  and  captains  won  the  battle 
without  his  knowledge  or  orders. 

Shafter  also  was  the  creation  of  a  political  cabal. 
Gage  afterward,  in  the  North  Carolina  campaign, 
showed  how  remarkably  incompetent  he  was.  After 
practically  destroying  the  American  army  and  losing 
every  point  in  the  contest,  he  was  replaced  by  that  splen- 
did patriot  and  talented  military  strategist.  General 
Greene.  It  was  the  skillful  work  of  Greene  that  sent 
Cornwallis  into  the  Vorktown  trap.  Hut  Greene  was 
shoved  aside  by  the  cabals  of  the  capital.  Arnold  was 
the  victim  of  a  social  intrigue  in  Philadelphia,  where  he 
was  recovering  from  honorable  wounds.  HIS  brilliant 
career  went  out  through  that  intrigue  in  a  sad  night  ol 
miserable  degradation.  Arnold  had  not  been  consid- 
ered as  his  merits  deserved,  and  this  was  used  and 
fanned  into  destructive  flame  by  the  intrigues.  Our 
first  great  naval  hero.  John  Paul  Jones,  is  another  case 
of  a  useful  public  officer  cabaled  out  of  opportunity  to 
serve  his  country.  Jones  was  shabbily  treated  and  was 
shelved  by  the  politicians.  After  the  war,  Jones  was 
left  without  a  career  by  his  country,  and  finally  took 
service  with  the  Czar,  where  he  did  grand  work  against 
the  unspeakable  Turk.  In  the  war  of  181 2  the  same  sort 
of  thing  went  on,  and  Hull's  disaster  resulted  from  it. 
In  the  Civil  War,  political  cabals  dominated  the  officers 
during  the  first  portion  of  the  war.  Farragut  and 
Grant  finally  overthrew  the  worst  of  the  political  in- 
triguing for  high  office.  The  country's  necessities  forced 
these  competent  men  to  the  front  and  over  the  ruinous 
intrigues  and  cabals. 

We  can  remember  that  General  McClcllan  established 
the  Union  army  within  a  few  miles  of  Richmond,  and 
on  the  line  of  water  communication  finally  adopted  by 
General  Grant.  All  of  the  soldiers  fighting  and  all  of 
McCIellan's  work  was  thrown  away  through  the  suc- 
cess of  intriguers  in  Washington,  who  removed  McClel- 
lan.  retreating  the  army  and  placing  the  gallant  but 
utterly  out-classed  General  Pope  in  command.  And  so 
it  has  been  more  or  less  to  this  day.  Sensible  people 
found  it  hard  to  believe  that  any  naval  officer  would  or 
could  disapprove  the  promotion  of  an  acknowledgedly 
brave  and  competent  officer  on  the  sole  assumption  that 
he  lacked  the  polish  to  appear  nicely  before  Admiral 
Sampson's  fashionables.  Yet  such  was  the  effect  on 
Sampson  of  his  social  and  political  cabal  social  coterie. 
In  the  army  during  the  Spanish  war,  the  most  compe- 
tent and  experienced  officers    were    deliberately  side- 


tracked for  officers  like  Shafter  and  the  two  Otisi.  All 
three  of  these  men  were,  to  say  nothing  else,  physically 
incompetent  to  meet  the  strain  of  war  in  the  field. 
General  Miles  himself  was  sidetracked  by  the  political 
push.  But  Miles  could  not  legitimately  complain,  be- 
cause he  achieved  his  own  high  office  through  the  po- 
litical influence  of  the  Shermans.  This  sort  of  thing 
should  end.  President  Roosevelt,  Like  President  Cleve- 
land, is  thoroughly  opposed  to  the  pot  hunting  politi- 
cians and  their  methods.  We  wish  him  luck  in  sweep- 
ing them  out  of  the  country's  way. 


Cost  of  Combination. 

Recently  there  was  a  very  interesting  article  on  this 
subject  in  the  Examiner,  based  on  the  statistics  fur-  ' 
rushed  by  Dun's  Deview.    According  to  these  figures,  a  j 
year's  supplies  for  the   average   man   now    stands  at 
$101.07.    In  July,  1897,  the  same  supplies  cost  $72.45.  In 
other  words,  a  wage  in  money  equivalent  to  $100  a  month 
in  1897  is  today  worth  but  $71.    This  means  a  net  loss 
to  the  consumer  of  $29  a  month.    Everything  else  is  in 
about  the  same  condition  of  advantage  to  the  combines 
or  trusts  and  of  disadvantage  to  the  consumer.    House-  | 
building,  for  instance,  now  costs  about  30  per  cent  more 
than  it  did  in  1803 — a  raise  mainly  due  to  the  lumber, 
iron,  plumbing  and  other  combines  or  trusts.    On  the 
other  hand,  there  has  never  been  so  great  a  disproportion  1 
between  the  cost  of  production  and  the  cost  to  the  con-  1 
surlier  as  there  is  today.     A  sewing  machine,  for  in-j 
stance,  that  costs  $8  at  the  factory  is  billed  at  $15  dcliv-l 
ered  to  the  distributor  who  sells  it,  under  a  cast  iron  J 
agreement  with  the    factory  to    the  consumer  at  $45.  | 
Nearly  all  the  trust  products  are  sold  only  to  those  who 
contract  to  sell  at  retail  at  minimum  prices  fixed  by  the 
trust.    This  extends  from  the  extortionate  charges  foi 
plumbing  supplies  to  meats,  flower  and  sugar,  and 
fact  in  general.    The  copper  combine  figures  the  cost  01 
producing  copper  at  7  cents  a  pound.    The  combine  wil 
sell  none  in  this  country  at  less  than  17  cents  a  pounr 
A  painful  feature  of  these  cinch  arrangements  is  that 
they  apply  exclusively  to  the  products  of  the  American 
trusts  sold  in  America,  and  do  not  apply  to  foreign  buy-i 
ers.    We,  therefore,  see  American  products  sold  with] 
freight  added  at  less  prices  abroad  than  they  are  soldj 
for  here. 

The  power  of  the  great  combines  and  trusts  to  carrj 
on  their  exacting  and  extortionate  policy  is  due  entire' 
ly  to  special  privilege.  Special  privilege  is  all  of  gov 
eminent  granting.  It  is  of  two  kinds.  First,  specia 
privilege  granted  for  franchise  holdings  in  public  util 
ities,  as  railroads,  steamboats,  terminal  facilities,  etc, 
Such  franchise  holders  are  created  by  the  government 
and  have  government  powers  delegated  to  them.  The} 
owe  equal  service  and  equal  rates  to  all.  but  they  evad< 
their  plain  duty  and  grant  special  privileges.  The  mos 
striking  case  of  this  kind  is  the  Standard  Oil.  The  pow 
er  of  this  concern  is  entirely  due  to  special  privilege: 
granted  to  it  by  transportation  and  terminal  franchise 
holders.  All  of  these  special  privilege  special  favors  an 
illegal,  unjust  and  dangerous  to  the  State. 

Second.  Special  privilege  granted  by  the  government 
direct  by  either  delegating  the  taxing  power  to  thes< 
combines  or  trusts  or  absolutely  prohibiting  outside  corn 
petition  with  them,  as  in  the  case  of  the  legal  prohibi 
tion  which  prevents  an  American  from  buying  a  foreign 
built  ship.  If  an  American  evades  this  law  and  doet 
buy  a  foreign  ship,  he  must  disguise  the  ownership  uro 
der  a  foreign  flag  and  register.  In  no  case  can  he  us 
the  ship  in  coast,  lake  or  river  trade.  This  is  the  deadl; 
cinch  which  has  destroyed  the  American  merchant  ma 
rine.  This  special  privilege  is  called  Protection.  Whilj 
the  public  feel  that  they  are  doing  well,  and  while  bus 
iness  contines  active,  nothing  is  likely  to  be  done  abou 
these  abuses.  The  next  period  of  general  liquidation 
however,  will  make  the  fur  fly.  The  trouble  then  wil 
be  to  keep  the  extremist  from  doing  damage — perhafl 
even  greater  than  the  monopolies  under  special  privile  ' 
are  doing. 


C/><?  Sta.rs. 

As  Venus,  the  beautiful  queen  of  the  planets,  no 
sets  in  the  west,  the  brilliant  king  of  the  stars  rises  fl 
the  east.  Sirius  is  our  most  splendid  star.  Just  above 
Sirius  in  the  east  is  the  grand  constellation  of  Orion. 
It  may  be  easily  recognized  by  the  three  stars  in  a  row 
that  represent  the  hunter's  belt,  and  by  three  other 
smaller  stars  at  an  agle  below  the  belt  that  represent  his 
sword.  On  the  northern  side  of  the  belt  is  the  handsome 
orange  red  star,  Betelgeuse.  About  at  an  equal  dis- 
tance from  the  belt  to  the  south  is  the  blue-white  star 
Rigel.  Well  above  Orion  is  the  constellation  Taurus  or 
the  bull.  It  may  be  located  by  a  V  of  stars  at  the  end  of 
the  lower  branch  of  which  is  the  beautiful  rose-red  star, 
Aldebaran.  Out  to  the  north  of  the  V  are  two  bright 
stars  which  are  at  the  points  of  the  bull's  horns.  A  lit- 
tle north  of  these  is  the  large  yellow-white  star,  Capella. 
This  is  one  of  the  stars  said  to  be  in  about  the  same 
chemical  condition  as  our  sun. 
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The  Fishes  of  Southern  California.  Floors  and  Borders 


Article  7.    T5he  California  Deal  Fish,  or  King  of  the  Salmon,  Tra.chypter\is 
S&lmonorum  (Jordan  and  Gilbert)  Family  Trachypteridae. 

By  DAVID  STARR  JORDAN. 


rex- 


Changed 
From 
Pine 

TO  ANY  HARDWOOD  COLOR  BYUSIINC 

~  M 


Just  as  in  Norway,  the  fantastic  oar- 
fish  was  believed  to  be  the  king  of  the 
herrings  and  cherished  as  such,  so  among 
the  Indians  of  Puget  Sound  another 
freak  fish  is  held  sacred  as  the  king  of 
the  salmon.  The  people  about  Cape 
Flattery  believe  that  if  one  does  any 
harm  to  this  fish,  the  salmon  will  at 
once  leave  the  shores.  This  fable  led  the 
naturalist  who  first  discovered  this  fish 
to  give  it  its  name  of  rex-salmonorum. 


Written  expressly  for  the  Saturday  Post. 

a  large  black  blotch  or  two,  but  no  oth- 
er colors.  The  head  is  something  like 
that  of  the  oar  fish,  to  which  animal  the 
deal  fish  bears  a  close  relationship.  Both 
have  small  teeth  and  neither  could  bite  if 
it  would,  and  neither  wants  to,  for  they 
are  creatures  of  the  most  inoffensive  sort. 
On  the  head  of  the  deal  fish,  where  the 
ore  fish  has  its  name,  is  a  long,  streamer- 
like fin.  At  the  end  of  the  tail,  instead 
of  the  ordinary  caudal  fin,  is  a  long,  slim 


one  from  which  Miss  Wellman's  drawing 
is  taken,  was  secured  off  the  Farallones 
in  1895  by  a  fisherman  named  W.  C. 
Knox,  and  by  him  sent  to  Stanford  uni- 
versity. The  specimen  is  perfect  in  all 
its  parts,  a  condition  rare  with  these 
fragile  creatures,  and  its  picture  gives  a 
good  idea  of  the  mysterious  king  of  the 
salmon. 

Two  of  these  fishes  have  been  obtained 
on  the  coast  of  Japan,  and  have  been  de- 


CAI.IFORNIA  DEAL  FISH  OR  KING  OF  THF.  SALMON,  TK ACH Y  1'TEKVS    R EX-S A LMONORVM  (JORDAN  AND  GILBERT)  FAMILY  TRACHYPTERIDAE. 

FROM   A  SPECIMEN  TAKEN  OFF  THE  FARALLONES. 


In  Europe  a  similar  species  has  long 
been  known  by  the  name  of  deal  fish,  or 
vogmar,  neither  of  these  names  having 
any  evident  propriety. 

The  deal  fish  is  one  of  the  most  sin- 
gular of  all  the  strange  creatures  of  the 
sea.  It  reaches  a  length  of  three  or  four 
feet.  Its  body  is  thin  as  a  knife  and 
would  be  transparent  were 'it  not  covered 
over  with  a  shining  white  pigment  which 
gives  to  the  animal  the  luster  of  bur- 
nished silver.    On  this  white  surface  is 


fin  which  projects  directly  upwards  at 
right  angles  to  the  direction  of  the  back- 
bone. No  other  fish  shows  this  strange 
peculiarity. 

The  deal  fish  swims  in  the  open  sea 
close  to  the  surface  of  the  water.  It 
does  not  often  come  near  shore,  but  it 
is  occasionally  blown  on  the  beach  by 
storms.  It  has  been  recorded  two  or 
three  times  from  Puget  sound  and  twice 
f.om  California.  The  finest  specimen 
known,  the  type  of  the  species  and  the 


scribed  and  figured  by  the  present  writer 
in  the  annals  of  the  Imperial  university 
of  Tokio.  These  are  different  from  the 
California  species  and  different  from 
each  other,  but  they  show  the  same  bright 
silver  color  and  the  same  streamers  on 
the  head  and  tail.  Probably  they,  too,  in 
Japan  are  kings  of  something  or  other, 
or  perhaps  silver  swans  from  the  sub- 
marine palace,  for  along  such  lines  the 
Japanese  fancy  is  more  likely  to  run. 


Greatest  Achievement  in  Astron- 
omy in  Recent  Times. 

Sir  Robert  Ball,  the  present  astronomer 
Royal  of  Ireland,  recently  arrived  in  this 
country  to  give  a  series  of  lectures  on 
astronomy  before  the  Lowell  Institute 
at  Boston.  On  his  landing  in  New  York 
he  was  interviewed  by  a  newspaper  cor- 
respondent who  asked  him  what  he  con- 
sidered the  greatest  achievement  of  re- 
cent times  in  the  science  of  astronomy. 
His  answer  was  Prof.  Keeler's  discovery 
of  an  innumerable  number  of  spiral  ne- 
bulae far  out  in  the  confines  of  space;  so 
far  away,  indeed,  that  we  in  imagination 
might  feel  ourselves  justified  in  abandon- 
ing there  the  order  of  cosmos  and  looking 
for  chaos.  Keeler's  discovery  shows, 
instead  of  chaos,  abundant  evidence  of 
order,  suggesting  to  us  that  the  laws 
which  hold  good  in  our  own  solar  sys- 
tem are  the  very  laws  that  are  control- 
ling matter  far  away  in  the  bosom  of 
illimitable  space. 

This  is,  indeed,  a  great  discovery,  hut 
to  my  mind  not  as  valuable  as  the  ad- 
dition to  science  made  by  Prof.  W.  W. 
Campbell,  the  present  director  of  the 
Link  Observatory,  who,  by  means  of  the 
Mills  Spectrograph,  has  definitely  shown 
that  not  less  than  thirteen  out  of  every 
fourteen  stars  are  surrounded  by  planets 
so  large  in  proportion  to  their  primaries 
as  to  disturb  their  motion  and  make 
this  displacement  visible  in  the  spectro- 
scopic displacement  of  lines.  This  is  a 
marvelous  and  far-reaching  discovery 
and  one  which  is  of  sisrnal  interest  to  us, 
the  inhabitants  of  this  little  island  in 
space,  for  it  proves  to  us  that  our  solar 
system,  with  its  mammoth  sun  and  re- 
tinue of  comparatively  small  planets, 
is  unique  and  by  no  means  represents 
the  typical  stellar  system  in  space. 

B.    R.  BAUMfiARDT. 


Detection  °f  Infinite  Number  °f 
Suns. 

One  of  the  chief  discoveries  of  the 
ages  is  the  detection  of  the  motion  of  in- 
finite numbers  of  suns  in  space  in  the 
line  of  sight.  If  a  star  approaches  or  re- 
cedes, the  spectroscope  reveals  the  mo- 
tion, and  by  measuring  the  displacement 
of  the  lines  in  the  spectrum  of  the  star, 
the  velocity  of  approach  or  recession 
can  be  determined.  All  suns  in  space 
are  moving  with  great  velocity.  Some 
ten,  twenty,  thirty  miles  per  second. 
"Perhaps  the  average  motion  of  all  so  far 
known  is  fifteen  miles  per  second,  which 
seems  to  be  the  velocity  potential  of  the 
universe.  All  suns  so  far  examined  in 
the  spectroscope  are  composed  of  the 
same  material  now  existing  in  the  earth. 
The  universe  is  a  unit.  Evolution  is 
stamped  upon  the  entire  face  of  the  uni- 
verse and  is  in  an  active  state  at  present. 
The  universe  is  of  inconceivable  an- 
tiquity, yet  intensely  alive.  The  entire 
universe,  or  that  part  of  it  visible  in  the 
most  powerful  telescope,  is  either  sur- 
rounded by  a  nebulous  envelope,  or  else 
the  number  of  stars  is  practically  infin- 
ite, for  the  white  stellar  floor  is  plainly 
seen  in  the  Lowe  Observatory  telescope 
on  clear,  dark  nights.  If  the  stars  are  of 
an  infinite  number,  the  entire  sky  would 
be  brilliant.  Since  it  is  not  completely 
brilliant,  the  number  of  suns  is  finite,  or 
else  there  is  extinction  of  light  and 
space.  Mystery  deepens.  Because  either 
the  winding  sheet  of  nebula  is  seen,  or 
an  uncounted  number  of  stars  scarcely 
less  than  infinite  in  number. 

Prof.  Edgar  L.  Larkin. 


Aspidotus  Rapax. 

U.  S.  Department  of  Agriculture, 
Washington,  D.  C. 
December  6,  1901. 
Mr.    Abbot    Kinney,    401  Stimson 
Building,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
Dear  Sir : 

The  greedy  scale,  now  know  as  Asfi- 
diotus  camelliae  A.  rapax  Comstock 
being  a  synonym)  is  probably  a  native  of 
South  Europe.  I  gave  that  as  my  con- 
clusion in  my  article  on  Some  Scale 
Insects  of  the  Orchard  in  the  Yearbook 
of  this  department  for  1894  (page  262). 
It  has,  in  this  country,  no  very  effective 
natural  enemies.  Aphilmus  fuscipennis 
How.  is  parasitic  upon  it,  and  this  species 
occurs  in  Los  Angeles,  and  is  in  fact 
a  cosmopolitan  species..  That  is  the 
only  internal  parasite  known  to  me,  but 
any  one  of  the  ladybirds  which  feed 
upon  Diaspine  scales  will  doubtless  feed 
feed  upon  this  species  as  well.  Mr. 
Koebele  found  that  Orcus  aitstralasiac 
feeds  upon  this  scale  in  Australia,  and 
this  was  one  of  the  ladybirds  which  he 
imported  into  California.  I  am  not 
sure,  however,  whether  it  still  exists 
in  California.  The  greedy  scale,  how- 
ever, is  undoubtedly  an  importation  in 
Australia,  probably  from  South  Europe. 
Yours  truly, 

L.  0.  Howard. 
 o  

A  good  thing:  Consulting  physician 
— "Do  you  think  the  patient  can  stand 
an  operation?"  Family  doctor — "Can  he 
stand  it?  Why,  my  dear  sir,  the  man 
is  a  millionaire." — Town  Topics. 


Mrs.  Boerum  (hopelessly) — "Morti- 
mer, I  cannot  make  Willie  mind."  Mr. 
Boerum  (sternly) — "William,  do  as 
your  mother  wishes,  or  1  will  make  you 
no  and  sit  in  the  cozy  corner." — Brook- 
lyn Eagle. 


Mrs.  Grogan — "Mv.  oh,  my !  Phere 
did  yez  git  the  black  eye,  Pat?"  Grogan 
— 'twas  wan  o'  thim  anarchists  that  had 
some  wurds  wid  me  an'  Clancy."  Mrs. 
Grogan — "O !  the  murderin,  black- 
hearted, dirthy — "  Grogan — "Sh,"  dar- 
lint,  don't  sphake  hard  av  the  dead." — 
Philadelphia  Press. 


Floor  Enamels 

Oak,  Cherry,  Walnut,  Etc. 
"Makes  Old  Floors  Look  New"  G/Ves  Your  Floors 
a  hard  Enamel 
Finish.  No  trouble 
to  apply.  Wears 
like  Cement.  Dries 
over  night.  Con- 
tains no  Japan  or 
Shellac.  Sold  at 
Drug,  Paint  and 
Department  stores 
60c  size  covers  75 
feet;  $1.00  size  160 
feet.  Take  no 
other,  nonejustas 
good.  Send  f  o  r 
Free  Booklet  and 
Sample  Card.  Use 

"in  HI  THE  QUALITY"  7^l\MYZ 
Linoleum  and  to  refresh  Hardwood  Floors, 
Furniture  and  Woodwork.  "FLOOR-SHINE" 
sold  by 

A.  HAMBURGER  &  SONS 
LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 

SOLE  AGENTS  FOR  LOS  ANGELES  COUNTY 


NO 
INTEREST 


3  S; 

I  Fitzgerald's  | 


113  S.  Spring  sr. 


I  LOS  ANGELES,  CALIFORNIA  | 
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Where  to  Go  In  Southern.  CeJiforrvieL. 

A  List  of  Different  Trips,  Including  All  Incidental  Expenses  With  a  Cost  All  the  Way  From  Fifty  Cents  to 
^  ^  Sixty  Dollars.  ^  ^  v« 


For  the  convenience  of  our  readers  and 
their  friends  in  California  or  visiting 
here,  The  Post  has  composed  a  sympo- 
sium of  trips  that  may  be  taken  through- 
out the  southern  part  of  the  state.  We 
do  not  here  express  any  preference  for 
any  locality.  We  simply  stale  at  what 
expense  one  may  take  the  trip,  and  give 


very  fully  the  different  places  to  be  visit- 
ed. The  Post  realizes  that  it  may 
be  a  valuable  convenience  to  many  of 
our  readers  to  see  set  forth  a  number  of 
trips  from  which  they  may  make  a  selec- 
tion. 

For  the  information  given.  The  Post  is 
indebted  to  the  kindness  of  Messrs.  J.  J. 


Byrne,  G.  II.  Dunham  and  McGee  of  the 
Santa  /7e  Railroad;  Messrs.  H.  P.  Clark 
and  Mr.  Fife  of  the  Los  Anscles-PaciAc ; 
Messrs.  G.A.  Parkyns  and  H.F.  Stewart 
of  the  Southern  Pacific:  Mr  .Gentry  of  the 
Mount  Lowe  Railroad;  Messrs.  Gillett 
and  Peck  of  the  Salt  Lake  route;  Messrs. 
Banning  of  Catalina  Island;  Mr.  F.spes 


San  Fernando  Mission  Near  Santa  Barbara. 
Randolph  of  the  Los  Angeles  Railroad, 
and  Mr.  W.  S.  Hook  of  the  Traction 
line. 


TEN -DOLLAR.  TRIPS 


Three  Days'  Trip  to  Catalina  Is- 
land. 

Three-Days'  Trip  to  Catalina  lisland. 

This  ticket  is  good  going  on  Satur- 
days and  returning  Mondays;  round- 


trip  fare.  $2.50.  En  route,  stop  at  Long 
Reach  for  a  drive  around  the  town 
sight-seeing,  visit  to  the  big  pleasure 
wharf  and  surf  pavilion,  the  big  whale 
in  the  city  park.  Hotel  expense,  $2. 
Carriage  drive,  $1.  Leave  Long  Beach 
Sunday  9:30  a.  m. ;  arrive  Catalina  11  :,?o 
a.  m.    Hotel  expense,  $3.75;  visit  to  the 


aquarium,  25  cents ;  visit  to  the  seal 
rocks,  25  cents ;  visit  to  the  sea  gar- 
dens in  glass-bottom  boat,  25  cents. 
Leave  Catalina  Monday  1:15  p.  m. ;  ar- 
rive home  same  day  at  5:15  p.  m.  To- 
tal expense  of  trip,  $10. 

A  two-days'  fishing  trip  can  be  made 
to  San  Pedro,  Long  Reach  and  Termi- 


nal Island,  leaving  any  day  at  8:50  a. 
m.  Hotel  expense,  $4;  expense  boat  for 
fishing  and  sailing,  $5.  Round  trip  tick- 
et Los  Angeles  to  San  Pedro,  with  stop- 
over at  Long  Reach,  50  cents;  inciden- 
tals, 50  cents.  Total  expense,  $10. 
VIA  SALT  LAKE  ROUTE. 


A  trip  of  166  miles  through  the  gar- 
den spot  of  Couthern  California.  The 
trip  can  be  made  in  a  day,  giving  a 
fairly  clear  idea  of  the  counties  traveled. 
Rut  in  order  to  obtain  a  really  intelli- 
gent idea  of  Southern  California,  its 
beautiful  and  varied  scenery  of  moun- 
tain, valley  and  orchard,  its  great  vari- 
ety and  volume  of  semi-tropical  prod- 
ucts, and  thriving  towns,  beautiful 
homes  and  grounds,  stop-overs  should 
be  made  at  points  of  interest.  From 
Los  Angeles  you  will  pass  through,  in 
order:  Pasadena,  Santa  Anita  (Rald- 
win's  Ranch),  Monrovia,  Azusa,  Glen- 
dora.  Lordsburg,  North  Pomona. 
Claremont  (Pomona  College),  North 
Ontario,  Rialto,  San  Rcrnardino.  Red- 
lands  (Smiley  Heights).  High- 
land, Colton,  Riverside.  (Magnolia 
and  Victoria  avenues),  Corona,  Santa 
Ana  Canyon.  Orange,  Anaheim,  Ful- 
lerton,  La  Mirada  (Mission  Depot)  and 
Millionaire  Ranch  Tract,  Rivera 
(walnut  groves)  and  Laguna  Ranch, 
back  to  Los  Angeles.  Not  a  mile  of 
track  is  traveled  twice,  and  at  no  place 
is  the  scenery  presented  more  than 
once.  Round  trip.  $4.10;  tickets  limited 
to  thirty  days,  and  allow  stop-over 
privileges  at  pleasure. 

VIA  SANTA  FE. 


Riverside  &nd  Redla.nds. 

Rcdlands — 
R.  R.  fare  via  Southern  Pacific,  $1.10. 
Hotel  rate,  $2  and  up. 


Catalina  Island. 

The  gem  of  the  Pacific  Coast. 

Railroad  fare,  $2.75  round  trip. 

Hotel  rates.  $2  per  day  and  up. 

Mountain  drive. 

Steamer  to  Seal  Rocks. 

Stay  two  days  and  see  all  the  interest- 
ing sights  of  Avalon,  the  Atlantis  of 
California. 

VIA  SOUTHERN  PACIFIC. 


TWENTY -DOLLAR  TRIP. 


Bakersfield  Oil  District. 

Wonderful  in  its  rich  deposits  of  pe- 
troleum, offering  a  field  for  capital  un- 
paralleled. 

Railroad  fare,  $12.90  round  trip. 

Hotel  rate,  $2  per  day  and  up. 

Carriages  can  be  secured  to  drive 
through  the  oil  districts. 

VIA  SOUTHERN  PACIFIC. 


FIFTY -DOLLAR.  TRIP. 


Monterey,  Santa  Cruz  and  San  Jose, 
via   the  beautiful     coast  line."  visiting 


the  world-renowned  "Rig  Tree  Grove" 
near  Felton. 

Railroad  fare,  round  trip.  $31. 

Hotel  rate.  Del  Monte,  $3  and  up. 

Hotel  rate.  Santa  Cruz,  $2  and  up. 

The  big  trees  can  be  seen  from  the 
station.  There  is  no  extra  expense  con- 
nected with  this,  as  station  is  on  the 
edge  of  the  gigantic  grove  of  redwoods. 

SAN  JOSE. 

Hotel  rates,  $2  and  up. 

On  Saturday  evenings  the  Lick  Ob- 
servatory is  opened  for  visitors,  and  the 
opportunity    to    see    this,    the  second 


largest  telescope  in  the  world,  should 
not  be  missed. 

One  can  drive  to  Mt.  Hamilton  at 
small  expense. 

And  return  by  railroad  via  Gilroy  to 
Los  Angeles. 

VIA  SOUTHERN  PACIFIC. 


A  Drive  Near  Redlands. 

Angeles  to  hotel  on  rim  x>f  canyon  at 
Rright  Angel  trail.  The  trip  can  be 
made  in  less  than  four  days  at  approx- 
imate cost  of  $60,  including  railroad  and 
sleeping  car  fare,  hotel  guide,  etc. 
VIA  SANTA  FE. 


Some  Nice  Trips  for  Fifty  Cents. 

The  "Ralloon  Route"  of  the  Los  An- 
geles-Pacific road  offers  a  charming  and 
complete  trip  to  the  ocean  at  Santa 
Monica  by  which  one  may  go  and  return 
via  different  routes.  The  fare  to  Santa 
Monica  and  return,  is  fifty  cents  and 
the  trip  takes  about  an  hour  each  way. 
1  here  are  a  number  of  highly  interest- 
ing points  which  may  be  seen  all  along 
the  line.     There  are  no  places  in  all 


Southern  California  where  tourists  can 
more  fully  enjoy  life  than  at  Santa 
Monica  and  Ocean  Park,  during  the  au- 
tumn and  winter  months,  the  most  de- 
lightful of  all  the  year.  Take  a  trip 
there  and  look  over  the  many  cosy  fur- 
nished cottages  for  rent  at  reasonable 
rates  and  you  will  want  to  arrange  for 
one. 

VIA  LOS  ANGELES  PACIFIC. 


Santa  Monica,  Long  Beach  and 
San  Pedro. 

All  principal  beach  points. 


Rate,  round  trip.  50  cents. 

Ten-ride  tickets,  good  in  either  di- 
rection, and  to  all  beaches,  rate,  $1.50 — 
making  round  trip  rate  of  30  cents. 
Santa  Monica  by  the  Sea — 

Largest  pier  in  the  world.  Good. 

fishing  and  surf  bathing. 


Drive  to  Smiley  Heights,  $1. 
Riverside — 

Ride  on  Magnolia  Ave..  50  cents. 
Hotel  Rates,  $2  and  up. 

Santa  Barbara 

Railroad  fare  Saturday  to  following 
Tuesday,  $3.50  round  trip. 

Hotel  rates  vary  from  $2  per  day  up. 

Reautiful  drives  and  fine  bathing  at 
nominal  expense  as  you  may  desire. 

Beautiful  old  mission,  the  best  pre- 
served of  all  those  of  California. 

Mountains — I  hinting. 

Ocean — Fishing. 


SIXTY-DOLLAR,  TRIP. 


Grand  C&nyon,  Arizona. 

The  scenic  wonder  of  the  world 
reached  by  rail — only  24  hours  from  Los 


t'ATAMN A  ISLANMi. 


SAN  DIEGO  ^CORONADO 


Ghe  SATURDAY  POST. 


II 


Long  Ueach — 

The  Chautauqua  of  California.  En- 
terprising city  of  10,000  people.  Fne 
fishing  and  bathing  can  be  had.  The 
city  derives  its  name  from  the  beauti- 
ful white  beach,  which  is  unbroken  by 
rock  or  cave  for  miles.  Hotel  rates 
are  moderate  and  strictly  first  class. 
A  long  pier  makes  fishing  easy  so  all 
can  enjoy  it  without  an  outlay  for 
boat,  etc. 

San  Pedro — 

The  harbor  of  Los  Angeles,  where 
the  government  is  expending  $3,000,- 
000  in  building  a  breakwater  and 
deepening  the  harbor. 


Angeles,  the  picturesque  hills  bordering 
the  Arroyo  Seco,  and  the  snow-capped 
peaks  of  "Old  Baldy"  and  "Grayback," 
01  the  Sierra  Madre  range,  sixty-five 
miles  distant.  You  also  pass  the  unique 
Ostrich  Farm  (this  can  be  visited  an- 
other day  at  a  charge  of  25  cents  ad- 
mission), arriving  in  Pasadena  about 
fifteen  minutes  later.  This  charming 
city,  known  as  the  "Crown  of  the  Val- 
ley," is  the  home  of  many  wealthy  east- 
ern people,  has  palatial  hotels  and  many 
beautiful  residences.  Leaving  Pasade- 
na you  proceed  to  Altadena,  passing 
through  miles  of  orchards  of  every 
known  variety  of  citrus  and  deciduous 


you  wind  your  way  Hp  ward  you  pass 
over  the  great  circular  bridge  and 
around  sharp  points  at  the  head  of  great 
canyons  hundreds  of  feet  deep,  bordered 
by  rugged  mountains,  through  giant 
mountain  pines  and  gateways  of  natural 
rock  formation,  until  you  arrive  at  your 
destination — "Ye  Alpine  Tavern."  This 
unique  hostelry  is  located  in  the  midst 
of  a  magnificent  glen  just  under  the 
summit  of  Mount  Lowe,  at  an  elevation 
of  5000  feet.  Here  table  d'hote  dinners 
are  served  for  75  cents — thus  making  a 
total  cost  for  the  day,  $3.75. 

The  return  trip  is,  if  anything,  more 
pleasant,  owing  to  the  lack  of  any  pos- 


The  Wilmington  Transportation 
Company's  boats  leave  from  here  to 
Catalina  Island,  which  lies  38  miles 
to  sea. 

The  Southern  Pacific  Company's  of- 
fice, No.  261  S.  Spring  St.,  corner  of 
Third,  is  where  all  information  the  trav- 
eler seeKS  can  be  given,  and  that  gladly 
for  the  asking. 


A  Splendid  Ds^y  for  $3.75. 

Another,  and  one  of  the  most  popu- 
lar of  all  the  side  trips  in  Southern  Cal- 
ifornia, is  that  to  Mount  Lowe. 

There  is  much  to  interest,  instruct  and 
amuse  the  tourist  on  this  trip,  which  is 
easily  made  as  per  the  following  sched- 
ule : 


GRAND  CANYON  OF  THE  COLORADO. 

fruit.  Here  you  connect  with  the  Mt. 
Lowe  Railway,  and  begin  the  ascent  of 
what  is  recognized  as  one  of  the  most 
magnificent  mountain  trips  in  the  world. 
You  will  begin  to  "enthuse"  from  the 
start,  as  in  ascending  the  splendid  vistas 
of  orchard  and  valley  stretching  far 
away  from  east  to  west  are  exposed  to 
view.  Fifteen  minutes  brings  you  to  the 
foot  of  the  Great  Cable  Incline,  which 
raises  you  1300  feet  in  a  distance  of 
3000,  landing  you  at  Echo  Mountain, 
where  is  located  the  famous  Mount 
Lowe  Observatory,  also  a  comfortable 
hotel,  the  Echo  Mountain  Chalet.  You 
have  now  reached  an  elevation  of  3500 
feet,  and  the  marvelous  views  from  this 
point  are  most  fascinating.    The  valley 


sible  nervousness  which  might  possibly 
he  felt  on  the  trip  up. 

VIA  LOS  ANGELES  PACIFIC. 


S6.00  &nd  $7.50  Trips. 

From  Los  Angeles  the  Santa  Fe  runs 
two  daily  trains  to  San  Diego.  The 
ride  is  a  particularly  enjoyable  one,  oc- 
cupying but  four  hours.  The  route  is 
through  the  picturesque  walnut  groves 
and  fruit  ranches  of  Orange  county,  by 
the  ruins  of  the  San  Juan  Capistrano 
Mission,  and  reaching  the  sea  at  San 
Juan,  follows  the  coast  for  a  distance 
of  over  70  miles,  for  20  of  which  the 
surf  is  so  close  to  the  train  that  one 
may  toss  a  pebble  from  one  to  the  other. 
Under  such  surroundings,  the  journey 


WINTER  SCENES,  SANTA  MONICA  AND  OCEANPARK. 


After  purchasing  a  ticket  at  an  ex- 
pense of  $3  regular  rate,  or  $2.50  ex- 
cursion, leave  Los  Angeles  at  8,  9  or 
10  a.  nr.,  via  the  Los  Angeles  and  Pas- 
adena Electric  Railway,  taking  the  car 
at  Third  and  Spring  streets,  or  at  any 
street  intersection  north  of  Fourth 
street  to  the  old  Plaza  (the  center  of 
Los  Angeles  twenty-five  years  ago) . 
These  cars  are  commodious  and  com- 
fortable, and  are  more  like  observation 
cars  than  ordinary  street  cars.  Out  of 
the  wide  windows  you  will  see  the  pret- 
ty rose-covered  cottages  of   East  Los 


through  which  you  have  been  passing, 
the  city  from  which  you  started,  those 
through  which  you  passed,  and  the  great 
Pacific  Ocean,  are  all  at  your  feet.  The 
journey  from  Echo  Mountain  is  contin- 
ued in  an  observation  car,  the  railway 
winding  along  the  face  of  the  mountain, 
so  gaunt  and  rugged  that  the  road-bed 
is  cut  out  of  the  living  rock  in  many 
places,  and  it  seems  like  an  aerial  rather 
than  a  terrestrial  journey.  From  many 
points  along  this  line  can  be  seen  islands 
in  the  Pacific  Ocean,  some  of  which  are 
more  than  a  hundred  miles  distant.  As 
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of  the  Michigan  Central,  leaving  Chi- 
cago 3:00  p.  m.  daily,  now  arrives  New 
York  6:00  p.  m.  instead  of  8:45  p.  m. 
as  heretofore.  O.  W.  Ruggles,  General 
Passenger  and  Ticket  Agent,  Chicago. 


OUR 

NEXT  SERIAL  STOR^ 

WILL  BE 

THE  KNIFE 
THROWERS 

It  is  a  realistic  tale  of  modern  life 

By  Frederic 

Van  Rensselaer  Dey 

the  author  ©f  Not  Like  Other  Men. 


is  one  of  the  chief  pleasures  of  an  out- 
ing. Excursion  tickets  to  San  Diego, 
good  for  four  days,  $6;  good  for  30 
(lays,  $7.50. 

VIA  SANTA  FE. 


This  picture  gives  just  a  glimpse 
of  the  charming  heroine.  You  will 
be  delighted  with  her  character  as 
revealed  in  the  story. 


Ik  The  Standard 


It  tells  the  circulation  of  all  the  newspapers, 

It  tells  the  circulations  correctly. 

It  Is  revised  and  reissued  four  times  a  year. 

Price  Five  Dollara. 
Delivered  Carriaee  Paid. 
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SCHROEDER  BROS. 

SIGNS 

121  East  Second  St. 

3  Bros.  Mark.  Telephone  Main  S61. 
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Southern 
Pacific 
Company 

Announces  the 

Sunset  Limited 

Season  of  1901-1902 

THREE  TIMES  A  WEEK 

LEAVING 

LOS  ANGELES 

EVER? 

Tuesday,  Thursday  and  Saturday 

At  8:30  A.  M. 
Through  Connections  to  the 


Solid  Vestibule  Train       Compartment  Car 
Equipment  Superb  Dining  Car 

FASTEST  AND  BEST 

Long  Distance  Train  in  the  World 

WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL 

B.TANI 

Manufacturer  of 

Bamboo  ... 
Art  Goods 

Fancy  Furniture  and 
Bed  Room  Set* 

Decorating  a  Specialty 

404  South  Spring  Street 

LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


TOWN  SEND  BROS. 

8OLI0ITORS  OF  AMERICAN  AND  FOREIGN 

DATTM  TO  Copyright!,  Trade- 
rM  I    LIN   Id      Marks  and  Label* 

telephone  main  s«7  Registered. 
321-324  Potomac  Black,  Opposite  City  Hall. 

Broadway,  Lot  Angeles. 
Cable  address  "Patents"  Los  Angeles. 


RicKert  (SL  Westbrook 

ROASTERS  OF 

fine  coffees 


Importers  of  CEYLON  TEAS 

Telephone  Main  4S4 
130  West  FiftK  St..  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


CRYSTAL  DAIRY 


ALLEN  IRIS 
Prearletors 

PURE  MILK  and  CREAM 

P.  O.  Box  71.  University  Station 

SEE  OUR  LINE 
Window  Shades,  3  5c 

ALL  WOOL  INGRAIN 
Carpets,  6Ao  yard 
Iron  Beds.  $3.60  and  Up 

Wheel  Chairs  Sold  or  Rented 

I.T.MARTIN— Furniture  and  Carpet  House 
531-3-5  South  Spring  Street,  Los  Angeles 


Telephone  Main  1 13 


Res.  Tel.  White  5131 


W.  I.  KEESE 

Electrical  Contractor 

Dealer  in  Supplies. 
323  South  Main  St..     LOS  ANGELES.  CAL. 


Ladies:  i 


Send    for  Illustrated 
»  Catalog  of  Highest  Grade 

SYRINGES  and  SANATORY 
RUBBER  NECESSITIES. 

Tiik  Spkciai.ty  Supply  Co.,  Nkw  York. 

Room  13si,  No.  1133  Broadway 


Tel.  r\*\r>  729 


Bread  Delivered  to  any 
Part  of  the  City. 


FRENCH  BAKERY 

TAIX  BBOTHER8,  Proprietors 

Specialty  of  FRENCH  BREAD 

JACOB  OROWNS  AND  ROUND  BREADS 

Entire  Satisfaction  Given  to  Customers. 
321%  Commercial  St.   LOS  ANGELES.  CAL. 


Col.  Cvimso  Takes  a  5  ^ 
?      5       Tvirn  at  Agricviltvire. 


"Yes,  sir,"  said  the  Colonel,  "I  have 
my  pomegranates  and  castor  beans  grow- 
ing jnst  lovely,  sir.  By  George,  sir!  this 
is  a  great  climate  for  growing  all  sorts 
of  plants,  sir.  You  should  see  the  way 
those  castor  beans  thrive,  sir.  Why,  you 
can  almost  feel  the  cure  of  internal 
cleanliness  upon  your  stomach,  sir,  as 
you  see  their  red  flowers  and  assertive 
vigor.  Rut  I  prefer,  sir,  the  more  deli- 
cate garnet  of  the  pomegranate.  Those 
pomegranate  flowers,  sir,  are  just  too 
lovely  for  anything. ' 

"How  did  you  come  to  start  such  a 
plantation,  Colonel?" 

"A  contract  from  Teddy,  sir — I  beg 
his  excellency's  pardon,  I  mean,  sir,  the 
President  of  the  United  States." 

"Why,  Colonel!  Did  the  President  or- 
der pomegranates  and  castor  oil?" 

'Acs.  and  no.  sir,  The  President 
wanted  a  remedy  for  a  very  troublesome 
disease  that  is  prevalent,  sir,  in  the 
Washington  Bureaus,  and  spoke  to  me 
about  it,  sir. 

"My  medical  and  agricultural  knowl- 
edge came  to  the  rescue,  sir,  with  a  sov- 
ereign remedy,  sir.  So  1  took  the  con- 
tract to  give  a  drastic  cure  and  to  fur- 
nish fresh  and  effective  medicaments, 
sir.  I  would  not  touch  medicine,  sir, 
with  old.  stale  drugs  of  uncertain 
strength,  sir,  or  with  no  strength  at  all. 
No,  sir,  not  much  !" 

"Are  drugs  daily  sold.  Colonel,  not 
fresh,  and  not  of  regular  and  reliable 
strength  ?" 

"They  are,  sir.  I  had  a  whole 
lot  analyzed  the  other  day,  sir,  and  no 
two  samples  were  alike,  sir.  Some  were 
old  and  stale,  some  were  fresh,  some 
were  too  strong,  and  some,  sir,  actually 
had  no  trace  of  the  active  principles  for 
which  properties  they  are  prescribed,  sir." 


"I  am  surprised,  Colonel,  though  I 
have  noticed  that  flea  powder  is  getting 
weaker  and  weaker,  or  else  fleas  are  get 
tmg  stronger  and  stronger." 

"You  must  have  been  at  Long  Beach, 
my  boy.   That  is  the  Heaven  of  the  flea." 

"What  is  the  disease.  Colonel,  that 
your  agricultural  efforts  are  to  cure?" 

"Why,  sir,  tape  worm,  sir.  It  is  the 
disease  of  the  Bureaus,  sir.  Red  tape 
worm,  sir.  It  is  epidemic  in  Washington. 
That  disease,  sir,  saps  the  public  effi- 
ciency. The  victims,  sir,  draw  salary  on 
salary,  and  pile  assistant  on  assistant, 
but  it  only  feeds  the  worm.  The  more 
you  give  the  worse  it  gets.  My  treat- 
ment, sir,  is  a  fast,  then  pomegranate, 
then  castor  oil,  sir.  A  good  square  and 
forcible  application  of  my  medical  meth- 
od, sir,  beats  Yglesias.  and  will  purify 
the  departments,  sir.  The  other  two 
diseases  in  Washington  are  mcgacepha- 
lus  anthrax.  Sampson  has  it  bad.  and  so 
had  Eagan,  sir,  and  Alger  worst  of  all." 

"What  is  the  other  disease.  Colonel?" 

"  The  last  sir,  is  due  to  the  political 
microbe  that  is  carried  about  by  the  pro- 
fessional patriots.  It  is,  sir,  especially 
virulent  with  sedentary  officers  and  in- 
competent officials,  ienorant  or  indiffer- 
ent to  their  duties.  Honest  work,  sir,  is 
healthy:  dawdling  and  intrigue,  sir.  are 
mischief-makers.  The  medical  name.  sir. 
of  the  last  of  the  true  dangers  of  Wash- 
ington is  Intrigus  pctio  constant!,  with 
the  active  variety,  sir,  of  mendacious 
slanderi.  These  sir.  are  diseases  of  the 
soul." 

'  What  is  the  remedy  for  these.  Colo- 
nel ?" 

"The  rest  cure  sir.  '  Home.  Sweet 
Home,'  sir,  is  the  place  to  send  officers 
thus  afflicted." 


Arizona's  Splendid  Game  Laws. 

.  irizona  has  adopted  the  best  laws  for 
the  protection  of  game  and  fish  of  any 
Western  state. 

i'he  territorial  legislature  of  Arizona 
have  passed  a  bill  drafted  and  introduced 
by  the  Arizona  Sportsmen's  Association, 
which  takes  the  niace  of  all  former  game 
laws. 

The  new  law  speaks  in  terms  capable 
of  no  misconstruction. 

"Hunt,  pursue,  take,  kill,  destroy  or 
have  in  possession,"  will  admit  of  no 
miscomprehension,  especially  where  the 
penalty  is  a  fine  or  imprisonment 

The  wording  of  the  law  itself  is  strik- 
ing enough  to  demand  attention. 

It  is  illegal  at  any  time  in  Arizona  to 
kill  any  elk.  mountain  goat,  female  deer, 
mountain  sheep,  or  snotted  fawn.  Wild 
animals  are  included  in  the  list.  The 
killing  of  song  birds — including  larks — 
is  prohibited,  as  also  the  taking  of  birds' 
eggs,  unless  duly  authorized  by  the  gov- 
ernment for  se'entific  purposes.  The 
open  season  for  quail,  grouse,  pheasant, 
waterfowl  and  waders  is  from  October 
IS  to  March  I  ;  of  male  deer  and  wild 
turkey,  from  iNovember  15  to  December 
15.  It  is  illegal  to  kill  or  have  in  pos- 
session more  than  one  deer  at  any  one 
time,  or  more  than  three  in  a  single  open 
season.  The  limit  for  quail  or  ducks 
is  25  on  any  one  day.  The  use  of  shot- 
guns larger  than  10  gauge  i>  forbidden, 
also  the  trapping  or  netting  of  game 
birds,  or  the  possession  of  game  birds 
that  show  no  evidence  of  having  been 
taken  by  legal  methods.  Transportation 
companies  cannot  carry  game  or  fish  out 
of  the  territory  at  any  time;  nor  can  they 
transport  game  or  fish  in  any  way  dur- 
ing the  close  season.  Fish  can  only  be 
taken  with  a  hook  and  line  or  spear. 
The  trout  season  is  from  June  1  to  Sep- 
ember  1  ;  bass  and  crappie,  September 
1  to  December  1  ;  and  no  game  fish  may 
be  taken  under  7  inches  in  length.  Pri- 
vate grounds,  when  posted,  can  only  be 
entered  by  permission  of  the  owner  or 
parties  in  possession,  and  traffic  in  game 
or  taken  in  the  territory  is  expressly  for- 
bidden. The  1. ..ung  of  antelope  is  for- 
bidden for  five  years. 

A  recent  exchange  states  that  the 
money  left  by  hunters  each  year  in  the 
state  of  Maine  is  far  above  the  million 
dollar  mark. 

There  is  more  game  in  Maine  than 
ever,  although  there  is  more  game  killed 
than  ever  before. 

It  is  killing  of  game  out  of  season  and 
the  killing  of  females  and  young  that 
destroys  the  game  fields. 


Maine  has  realized  the  enormous  asset 
of  her  great  preserves.  Arizona  has  real- 
ized and  acted  accordingly. 

Now,  let  California  get  really  waked 
up  and  stay  awake  on  the  game  proposi- 
tion. 


Naturalized    Foreigners    in  the 
United  States. 

Nearly  two-thirds  of  the  foreign  born 
males  of  votinp-  age  in  the  United  States 
are  naturalized  or  have  filed  their  first 
naturalization  papers.  There  are  about 
five  million  foreign  horn  men 
who  are  21  years  or  over  in  the  United 
States  proper.  Of  these  2.848,324  are 
naturalized.  412.513  have  taken  out  their 
first  naturalization  papers,  1,001.124  have 
made  no  application  to  become  Ameri- 
can cili..ens.  and  the  condition  of  744.522 
is  unknown — that  is,  of  every  1.000 
foreign  born  males  of  voting  age  5<k;  are 
American  citizens,  82  have  taken  steps 
to  become  American  citizens.  200  are  still 
aliens,  and  the  condition  of  140  is  un- 
known. 


Literacy  of  the  Men  of  the  United 
States. 

The  most  literate  element  of  the  male 
population  of  the  United  States  is  the 
native  white  of  foreign  born  parents. 
Ninety-eight  of  every  100  men,  2t  years 
of  age  or  over,  who  were  born  in  this 
country  of  white  foreign  parents  can  read 
and  write.  A  less  proportion  of  the  na- 
tive white  parents  read  and  write — 94. 2 
per  cent — while  not  quite  nine-tenths  of 
the  foreign  born  men,  and  only  a  little 
more  than  half  of  the  colored  men  can 
read  an  addressed  envelope  or  write  a  re- 
ceipt. There  are  21,329.819.  males  of  vot- 
ing age  in  the  United  States.  Of  this 
great  army  of  men  19.003,524  read  and 
write  and  2,326.295  are  capable  of  neither 
— that  is,  of  the  total  male  population 
who  are  of  voting  age  in  the  United 
States.  8gi  in  every  1.000  are  literate,  and 
109  are  illiterate. 

 o  

Some  are 

Abbreviated  to  the 
Waist ; 

Looking  like  a  nail  keg 
On  a  fence  post 
Placed ; 

And  yet  the  chappies 
Every  one  will 
Vote,  there's 
Nothing 

Like  a  damsel  in 
Her 

New  auto  coat ! 

-Ex. 


ECONOMICAL 
COMFORT 

The  Santa  Fe  Overland  trains 
carry  new  and  attractive  Tour- 
ist Sleeping  cars  to  Kansas 
City  and  Chicago. 

The  rates  in  these  Sleeping 
cars  are  not  half  as  much  as  in 
Palace  cars. 

Mondays,  Thursdays  and 
Saturdays  they  are  personally 
conducted  on  the 

SANTA  FE 


Mount  Lowe 
Railway 


"(Jrandest  Scenic  Trip 
On  Earth." 

"Most  Wonderful  Feat  of 
Railway  Engineering." 

This  is  the  season  of  the  year  when  the 
most  magnificent  views  of  mountains,  val- 
leys, cities,  ocean  and  islands  are  obtained. 

For  tickets  and  full  Information,  call  on, 
or  address, 

Passenger  and  Ticket  Office, 

250  South  Spring  St., 
Stlmson  Block,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

'PHONE   MAIN  BOO 

H.  F.  GENTRY.  Patenter  Agent. 


Eastern  Market  i 

FELIX  LEVY,  Proprietor  5 


Choice  Meats,  Pork, 
...  Sausages,  Etc.  £ 

Goods  Delivered  Free. 


322  South   Spring  Street  J 

Telephone  Main  1303  • 


Tel.  Main  1055 
Paints,  Window  Shades 
627  SOUTH  SPRING  8T. 


t> -ran  ...oo  to  the... 

STAR  LIVERY  STABLE 

Up-to-Date  Bike  and  Rubber  Tire  Bug- 
gies. Special  care  to  boarders  and  tran- 
cient.  Reasonable  Prices.  Entrance 
on  Pine,  between  First  and  Second,  Long 
Beach,  California. 

F.  M.  JONES,  Prop. 


226  S.  Spring  St..  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
Larger,  Stronger  and  more  efficient  than  ever. 
Book  -keeping, Short  hand, Type  writing,  English, 
Telegraphy  and  Spanish  taught  by  able  and 
experienced  teachers. 

Our  graduates  obtain  good  positions  and 
hold  them.  Send  for  catalogue. 
N.  F.  File sa,  Pres.      W.  J.  Kknmabd,  V.  Pres. 

L.  M.  Ftjlston,  Sac. 
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5   Woman's  Department  ^ 

Some  Beautiful  a.nd  Seasonable  Clothes  Worn  by  a  Fa.shior\able 
^«  ^  Woman.  ^ 

(Written  especially  for  The  Saturday  Post.) 


This  is  the  month  when  exclusive 
nioclishness  finds  its  way  wherever  for- 
t&ies  are  large  enough  to  pay  for  it — 
the  time  when  one  mav  rely  upon  what- 
ever she  selects,  and  the  thousands  she 
expends  upon  her  outfit  for  the  entire 
season  being  beyond  criticism,  and  pos- 
sessed of  ultra-smartness  as  well.  Here, 
for  instance,  are  some  of  the  gowns  a 
prominent  and  beautiful  woman  has, 
within  a  day  or  two,  received  from  one 
cif  the  best  houses  in  town. 

WHITE   BROCADE   AND    WHITE  CHANTILLY. 

To  begin,  there  is  a  dinner  gown  of 
white  Chantilly  lace  and  white  brocade 
exquisitely  combined.  The  skirt  is  com- 
posed of  vertical  panels  of  brocade  its 
entire  length,  tapering  in  a  studied  wav. 
Between  these  panels  are  white  net  ones, 
and  upon  each  of  these  are  motifs  of 
black  Chantilly  laid  on  with  a  beautiful 
irregularity.  Upon  the  brocade  panels 
are  larger  motifs  of  different  character 
of  lovely  Chantilly  in  its  soft  whiteness. 
A  tabjier  effect  is  maintained  upon  the 
skin  by  massing  the  net  there  into  a 
wider  panel,  and  trimming  its  sides  with 
ruchings  of  the  same,  edged  with  a  fine 
black  cording,  while  the  black  lace  motifs 
assume  a  special  design  to  assist.  A 
decollettc  bodice  repeals  this  black  and 
white  movement,  having  this  net,  bro- 


the  belt,  and  the  same  repeated  with 
wide  distances  apart,  ending  low  down, 
half-way  below  the  knee — in  the  net 
being  cut  into  wide  and  sharp  points. 
These  points  were  bound  with  an  inch- 
wide  galloon  satin  fold,  so  put  on  as 
not  to  be  pressed  flat,  which  in  itself 
was  an  art  line.  Then  came  a  fitted 
net  flounce  below,  simply  hemmed.  A 
low  corsage  of  satin  was  draped  simply 
with  this  net,  had  a  bertha  of  the  same, 
cut  also  into  points,  and  bordered  witli 
a  satin  fold.  The  short  sleeves,  in  re- 
ality two  straps,  one  above  the  shoulder, 
and  one  crossing  below,  both  of  this 
yellow  satin,  were  covered  by  a  triangle 
drapery  of  net,  and  finished  to  corres- 
pond with  the  bertha  on  decolletaee.  A 
satin  ribbon  of  the  same  straw-colored 
hue.  was  used  for  belt  and  bow  on  the 
belt. 

BLONDE  I.ACE  DYED  FAWN  USED  AS  PANELS. 

A  third  gown  was  one  which  could  be 
worn  day  or  evening,  with  or  without  a 
hat.  One,  too,  that  a  blonde  or  brunette, 
or  a  chataigne.  need  not  hesitate  to 
wear,  so  generally  becoming  would  the 
color  be.  Imagine  a  silk  crinkled  crepe 
de  chine,  in  a  bewitching  fawn  color, 
its  skirt  close-fitting  at  the  top,  having 
from  the  sides  in  front,  all  the  way 
round  perpendicular  bands  of  silk  blonde 


'Ghe  Evening  Sash. 

A  sash  with  embroidered  ends  was 
worn  by  a  Brooklyn  beauty,  who  tied 
it  in  the  back  with  short  loops  and  let 
the  ends  trail  upon  the  skirt  of  her 
gown  <to  the  very  floor. 

The  chiffon  sashes  are  very  desirable, 
and  much  can  be  done  with  them.  One 
of  these  consists  of  a  width  of  chiffon 
with  a  little  double  white  satin  niching 
upon  each  edge.  The  niching  was  car- 
ried around  the  entire  length  of  the  chif- 
fon. The  sash  was  then  tied  in  a  very 
easy  fashion,  or.  rather,  was  not  tied 
at  all,  but  merely  crossed  and  fastened 
with  a  pretty  pin. 

In  all  the  picture  gowns  and  other 
gowns  a  change  is  noted  in  the  treatment 
of  the  front  of  the  waist.  No  more  is  it 
brought  down  to  a  deep  point,  but  the 
point,  while  decided,  is  inclined  to  be 
shallow.  Occasionally  there  is  no  point 
at  all.  but  a  rounding  effect. 

The  point  is  produced  not  so  much  by 
pulling  down  the  material  in  front  as  by 
shortening  the  back.  The  waist  or  belt 
is  pulled  up  a  little  m  the  middle  .if  the 
back,  and  the  back  is  made  rounding  and 
broader.  The  front  is  then  pressed  low, 
and  thus  the  point  is  secured. 

The  French,  who  claimed  to  be  the 
first  ones  to  introduce  the  pointed  front, 
now  disclaim  it  to  a  certain  effect.  Said 
a  famous  French  dressmaker  : 

"We  are  responsible  for  the  elongated 
waist  and  the  straight  front  corset,  but 
that  is  all. 

"The  day  when  the  plump  woman — 
the  woman  with  no  waist — began  to  pull 
down  her  bodice  in  front  and  to  fasten 
i!  low  saw  the  decline  of  the  long  point 
in  Paris.  We  observed  that  the  world 
was  not  copying  us,  but  exaggerating 
us.  and  we  stopped  short. 

THE  LONG  POINT. 

"The  blouses  that  were  worn  by  wom- 
en of  too  redundant  ayprdupois  were 
positively  grotesque.  They  imagined 
that  they  could  pull  down  their  blouses 
half  way  to  their  knees  in  front  and  look 
slender.  Sonic  of  the  results  obtained 
by  this  treatment  were  abnormally  ugly, 
and  the  beauty-loving  French  shuddered 
and  turned  away  their  eyes." 


DKESSV  STKKET  W A  1ST. 


cade  and  black  and  white  Chantilly  in- 
termingled in  a  lesser  manner,  but  with 
the  same  conception  carried  out. 

Jewels  are  supposed  to  give  what  is 
nerded  in  the  way  of  a  last  touch  to 
this  lovely  bodice,  the  short  sleeves  of 
which  are  white  Chantilly  alone.  A 
high-neck  bodice  turns  this  gown  into 
a  day  reception  toilette  of  a  ceremon- 
ious character.  There,  too,  you  may 
note  the  same  mingling  of  laces  front 
and  back,  with  lines  from  the  shoulders 
slanting  towards  the  middle  of  the  back 
at  the  belt  line,  always  so  becoming  and 
this  winter  much  in  vogue.  A  trans- 
parent collarband  of  fine  white  moils- 
seline  showing  at  the  open  fronts;  this 
crossed  by  bands  of  opal-green  velvet, 
ornamented  with  a  rosette  "asscmcntcric 
of  the  same  shade  of  silk.  Fancy  drops, 
held  by  slender  silk  chains,  hang  below. 
These  form  a  group  of  three  to  waist 
line  ana  one,  but  somewhat  larger,  is 
placed  in  the  back  as  a  heading  to  an 
exquisite  green  tissue  sash,  falling  in 
two  ends,  one  longer  than  the  other,  far 
down  on  the  skirt. 

SIMPLY    MADE  BUT   RICH    NET  GOWN. 

Another  to-bc-covcted  dinner  and 
dance  gown  owes  its  charm  to  a  fine 
black  lace  net  over-dress  closely  dotted 
throughout  with  a  fine  dot  wrought  of 
glossy  straw  thread,  the  effect  of  which 
is  imoossible  to  describe.  Underskirt 
and  bodice  were  of  straw-colored  satin, 
which  lends  further  beauty.  The  true 
smartness  is  to  be  annrecialed  when 
told  that  the  net  skirt  was  treated  as 
simnly  as  this— with  tucks  about  half 
an  inch  wide  across  the  top  and  below 


lace,  dyed  to  match,  not  an  entredeux, 
but  exquisite  barbs  in  three  different 
sizes,  and  laid  on  fiat.  A  very  wide 
transparent  insetting  of  the  same  lace — 
this  an  entredeux,  however — formed  a 
ring  a  few  inches  above  the  bottom  of 
the  skirt,  which  was  a  very  flaring 
model.  The  skirt  and  bodice  lining  were 
of  taffeta  in  precisely  the  same  shade, 
and  narrow  pinked  flounces  trimmed  the 
skirt  both  on  the  outside  and  inside.  A 
high  open-front  bodice,  draped  with 
crepe,  had  the  same  silk  blonde  lace 
inset  across  the  top  below  a  high  nar- 
row yoke  and  collarband  of  light  blue 
velvet,  embroidered  with  black  and 
white  silks.  In  front,  on  both  sides,  were 
wide  straps  of  the  same  lace  entered  into 
the  belt.  A  plastron  of  white  plisse 
chiffon  inset  with  rose-point  lace,  had  for 
its  trimming  a  narrow  fancy  black  and 
white  velvet  ribbon,  embroidered  with 
gold  spots,  then  tied  into  several  small 
bows,  spaced  off  slightly.  Separate  end 
bits  came  from  the  sides,  and  crossed  in 
front  very  prettily.  Sleeves  were  long 
enough  to  pass  half-way  over  the  elbow, 
were  of  the  crepe,  with  a  band  of  the 
wide  blonde  lace.  Just  above  the  up- 
turned cuffs  of  blue  velvet,  also  trimmed 
ith  black  and  white  embroidered  ribbon. 
Full  undersleeves  of  white  chiffon  inset 
with  rose-point,  were  finished  with  a 
smart  and  original  wrist  empiecement  of 
blue  velvet  and  embroidered  ribbon.  A 
most  fit  gown  for  hotel  or  restaurant 
dining,  with  possibilities  of  wearing 
many  hats  of  several  colors  of  pale  pink, 
pale  blue,  all  white,  and  black. 


Ruffles. 

I'.  lias  long  been  noticeable  that  there 
is  hiorc  than  a  disposition  to  use  flounces 
on  skirts  whenever  possible.  It  is  now 
predicted  that  bc-rufflcd  gnwns  of  thin 
material  suitable  for  house  and  evening 
costumes  will  shortly  become  the  rage. 
Cloth,  however,  does  not  lend  itself  to 
ruffling,  so  that  the  titled  flounce  rippled 
a  good  deal,  and  the  flare,  long  width 
skirts  will  remain  in  favor  for  heavy  ma- 
terials. For  silks,  lightweight  wools, 
tissues,  etc.,  there  are  to  lie  innumerable 
ruffles,  no  longer  plaited,  but  gathered 
very  full. 

Cleaning  Ribbons. 

Good  quality  ribbon  will  wash  like 
cambric.  'This  is  fortunate  since  neck 
ribbons  are  so  much  worn.  As  in  gloves, 
it  is  better  not  to  get  them  too  soiled.  In 
washing  make  a  suds  of  tepid  water  and 
Ivory  soap.  Immerse  the  ribbon  and  rub 
without  wrinkling.  Do  not  wring  it  dry 
but  hold  it  up  and  strip  the  misture 
down  :  press  with  a  towel  until  it  ceases 
to  drip;  then  while  still  wet  stick  it 
against  a  pane  of  glass — a  long  mirror 
is  bet,  and  leave  it  till  dry.  Do  not  iron 
it.    Treat  all  colors  the  same  way. 


Society 

Correspondence 


It  is  always  well  to  have 
the  best  paper  when  you 
can  g-et  the  best  at  the 
price  you  usually  pay  for 
the  immitations.  This  is 
genuine  Derbyshire  Wo- 
men Correspondence  pa- 
per in  either  the  letter  or 
note  size,  color  the  very 
latest 

French  Grey  or  the 
Dresden  Blue  so 
much  in  vogue 

Your  stationer  would 
charge  you  35  cents  for 
this,  some  30  cents  per- 
haps, our  price  on  both 
sizes  is  only 

21  cts.  for  a 
Full  Box  

The  Qoodenow  Co. 

LOS  ANQELES 


SILVERTHORN  MISFIT  PARLORS 
And  General  Second-Hand  Store 

We  buy  and  sell  everything.    Money  loaned 

on  good  security. 
Tel.  John  2226  602.604  S.  Spring 


The  National  The  Oentral 

s43  n.  main  st.  814  mac/  st. 

Telephone  Brown  I9J2 

THE  NATIONAL  BAKERY 

A.  FOIX,  Proprietor 
FRENCH   AND  AMERICAN 

PURE  HEALTH  BREAD  AND  PASTRIES. 

Delivered  to  all  Parts  of  the  City. 
643  North  Main  8t.       LOS  ANQELE8,  OAL 

JOHN  N.  HELIOTIS, 

Fine  HomcMade  Candies. 

Fine  Chocolates  a  Specialty. 
wholesale  and  retail. 
Ice  Cold  Drinks  5  cents  a  Glass. 
213  N.  Spring  St.  Tel.  John  5051 

LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 

WHEELER  &  WILSON 

Lightest  and  Stillest  Running   Lock  Stitch 
Machine  Made.   All  kinds  of  Machines 
to  rent  at  ?1  50  per  month. 
A  C  K  l_  E  Y 
Telephone  Peter  5271 
507  S.  Spring  St.,  LOS  ANQELES,  CAL. 

Mothers!  Mothers!!  Mothers!!! 

MOTHERS!  MOTHERS! !  MOTHERS!!! 
Mrs  Winslow's  Soothinc  Syrup  has  been 
used  for  over  FIFTY  YEARS  by  MILLIONS 
of  MOTHERS  for  their  CHILDREN  while 
TEETHING,  with  PERFECT  SUCCESS.  It 
SOOTHES  the  CHILD,  SOFTENS  the 
GUMS,  ALLAYS  all  PAIN;  CURES  WIND 
COLIC,  and  is  the  best  remedy  for  DIAR- 
RHOEA. Sold  by  Druggists  in  every  part 
of  the  world.  Be  sure  and  ask  for  "Mrs.  Wins, 
low's  Soothing  Syrup,"  and  take  no  other  kind. 
Twenty-five  cents  a  bottle. 
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Buy  GOOD  PAINT 

U.  R.  Bowers  &  Sons, 


Manufacturers 

And  Dealers. 

ie  va«i.h.  451  South  Spring  Street 
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Agency  Murphj 


Beautiful 
LOMA  LINDA 

The  Switzerland 
of  California. 

One  of  the  most 
charming  view 
points  in  the 
world. 

California's 
Health  Resort 

In  the  foothills  of 
San  Bernardino 
Mountains  only  62 
miles  from  Los 
Angeles. 
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L.  A.  W.  and  Good  Roads 
Department. 


(Ofiicial  organ  of  the  Southern  California  League  of  American  Wheelmen.) 

Money  Value  of  Good  Roads  to 
FarmerB. 

(Concluded  from  last  week.) 
The    approximate    averages    for    t  lie 
forty  comities  are  as  follows  : 

First :  The  average  estimated  increase 
in  the  selling  price  of  land  due  to  exist- 
ing improved  highways  is  $6.48  per  acre. 
The  estimates  from  which  this  average 
is  made  refer  in  most  cases  to  lands 
near  the  improved  roads ;  but  in  a  few 
instances  they  apply  to  all  the  lands  in 
the  county.  The  average  increase,  there- 
fore, of  $0.48  per  acre  is  lower  than  was 
intended  for  the  lands  near  the  improved 
roads. 

Second:  The  estimated  average  in- 
crease per  acre  that  would  result  from 
improving  all  the  public  roads  is  $9. 

Third:    The  estimated  average  cost  of 
converting  the  common    public  roads 
into  improved  higways  is  $1,146  per 
mile. 

Fourth:  The  estimated  average  an- 
nual loss,  per  100  acres,  from  poor  roads 
is  $76.28. 

If  these  estimates  are  even  approxi- 
$  K-4  O/    matcly  correct,  they  furnish  a  key  to  the 
90.95    satisfactory  solution  of  the  question  of 

~  highway  improvement   from  the  money 

$175.02    standpoint.    On  the  basis  of  the  last  - 
167-27    mentioned  estimate  the  average  annual 


DIVISION  BOARD  OF  OFFICERS. 

A.  H.  Palmer,  D.  D.  S.,  Chief  Consul, 

Pasadena. 

Jas.  D.  Wilder,  Vice  consul,  Tustin. 

O.  Shepard  Barnum,  M.  D.(  Secy- 
Treas.,  301-2  Stimson  Bide.,  Los  An- 
geles. 

Byron  Oliver,  Division  Attorney, 
Byrne  Building,  Los  Angeles. 

Official  Notices. 

At  the  quarterly  meeting  of  the  Di- 
vision Board  of  Officers  held  on  the  22nd 
inst,  the  following  standing  committees 
were  appointed  :  Finance,  Dr.  F.  C.  E. 
Mattison,  Dr.  A.  II.  Palmer,  Dr.  Geo. 
Deacon;  Highway  Improvement,  E.  A. 
Pickerel!,  F.  M.  Coulter.  Jas.  D.  Wilder. 

Following  is  the  report  of  the  Treas- 
urer of  the  Division  and  of  the  Finance 
Committee  : 

Dec.  10,  1 901. 
To  the  Division  Board  of  Officers. 
Gentlemen  : — 

I  beg  to  submit  the  following  report 
as   treasurer  of  this   Division    for  the 
fiscal  year  ending  Dec.  10.  iuoi. 
Cash  on  hand,  Dec.  10.  igoo. 
Receipts  

Disbursements   

Expenses  and  Commissions  . 


biter  of  the  social  destiny  of  maidens. 
Through  me  only  can  the  summer  man 

star  triumphantly.  I  have  subdued  the 
ehaperone  and  toppled  her  from  her 
throne.  I  have  improved  the  country 
roads.  I  have  given  a  black  eye  to  the 
oft-sung  horse,  who  is  a  slow  and  awk- 
ward beast  at  best,  and  undeserving  of 
his  reputation.  Children  cry  for  me. 
Old  age  cannot  endure  me.  I  am  Alpha 
and  Omega.  In  fact  to  quote  the  gentle- 
man whom  I  occasionally  see  upon  the 
billboards.  "The  World  is  Mine.'" 

"But  at  length  there  came  a  day  when 
society  began  to  withhold  its  smiles, 
and  then  did  I  appear  likely  to  suffer 
from  chilly  isolation,  but  I  turned  to  a 
few  friends  of  better  days  who  had 
watched  my  flight  more  in  sorrow  than 
in  anger.  And  all  was  well.  So  today 
I  rank  as  a  sober,  steady  thing,  with  but 
'an  occasional  lapse  from  grace;'  1 
am  the  friend  of  the  family,  have  com- 
fortable quarters  in  city  homes,  and  am 
an  indispensable  adjunct  of  country  life. 
I  am  no  longer  the  fad,  do  not  domi- 
nate society,  but  lead  a  useful  and  com- 
fortable existence  in  the  odor  of  respecta- 
bility."—Adapted  from  the  Idler. 

Stolen — Dec.  22,  Hartford  wheel  at 
Pasadena — 1809  model,  black,  cork  grips. 
Hartford  '77  tires,  adjustable  bars,  nickel 
spokes,  Sager  saddle,  stained  rims  and 
spring  post.  $25  reward  will  be  paid 
b"  this  Division  for  the  arrest  and  con- 
viction of  thief. 


Wherever  you  see  ■  Man  on  an  .... 

Appeal 

Note  the  satisfied  expression  on  his  face. 

Whenever  you  want  your  wheel  re- 
paired, go  to  a  place  where  they  have 
the  tools,  and  know  how  to  repair  it. 

Appeal  Cycle 
::    Mfg.  Co. 

152-56  West  5th  Street 
>vvwvvvwwwwvwv\ww4 


City  Transfer  Co.,  Cheapest  and 
Quickest,  201  South  Main  St.,  and  oppo- 
site Arcade  Depot.   Tel.  Main  55. 


AL. 


SIMONDS 

CYC  L.  EERY 


Tel.  Red  1 443 


1 53  North  Main  Street 

Repairing  a  Specialty 


New  Wheels 

All  work  guaranteed 
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Barnes'  Bakery. 


ALL  KINDS  OF 


-•75 


Bal.  in  bank   

Respectfully  submitted. 

().  S.  I'.akmm..  Scc'y-Treas. 
The  undersigned  auditing  committee 
of  the  So.  Cal.  Div.  L.  A.  \V.  beg  to  re- 
port that  they  find  the  books  and  ac- 
cl  Hints  of  the  Scc'y-Treas.  correctly 
kept  and  the  proper  vouchers  on  file. 
Respectfully  submitted, 

Juurs  11.  Martin. 
J.  S-  Thayer. 

Committee. 


Over  one  hundred  new  members  were 
added  to  this  division  during  the  past 
year. 

Fruit  and  Farming  Implements 
Popular  Vehicles  &  Bain  Wagons 
Steam  and  Gasoline  Engines 
Steam  and  Irrigation  Pumps 
Boilers  and  Air  Compressors 

Factory:  THE  BENICIA  AGRICULTURAL  WKS. 

CALL  OR  WRITE. 
Our  Prices  Art  Vary 
Attraetivs. 

BAKER  « 

HAMILTON 

LOS  ANGELES,  CAL 

SAN   FRANCISCO  AND  SACRAMENTO 


No  One  Can  Afford 
To  Be  Without  ft 
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loss  per  acre  from  poor  roads  is  over 
76  cents-  In  five  years  the  losses  would 
aggregate  $2,432  for  every  section  of 
land,  and  this  sum  would  construct  two 
miles  at  a  cost  of  $1,216  per  mile,  which 
is  $70  per  mile  above  the  estimated 
average  cost  given  by  the  farmers  them- 
selves. The  present  road  tax  which, 
under  existing  laws,  is  largely  thrown 
away,  would,  under  a  proper  system  of 
road  maintenance,  doubtless  keep  im- 
proved highways  in  perfect  repair. 

If  the  foregoing  statements  are  a  near 
approach  to  the  truth,  it  follows  that 
the  losses  and  expenditures  which  farm- 
ers actually  incur  on  account  of  poor 
roads  would  also  secure  permanently 
good  roads.  Can  any  sane  mind  doubt 
the  wisdom  of  exchanging  the  losses, 
delays,  accidents  and  vexation  of  spirit, 
occasioned  by  bad  roads,  for  the  comfort 
and  other  advantages  of  good  roads 
when  the  cost  is  the  same? 

But  lh  :re  is  another  side  to  this  ques- 
tion, viz..  the  increased  value  of  land 
from  highway  improvement.  As  already 
stated,  this  increase  is  estimated  by  the 
farmers  consulted  at  $g  per  acre.  This 
would  enhance  the  value  of  each  sec- 
tion of  land  $5.7(10.  which  is  more  than 
doable  the  estimated  cost  ($2,292)  of 
the  two  miles  of  improved  highway, 
which  constitute  the  quota  for  that  sec- 
tion. Just  here  the  objection  may  be 
raised  that  the  improved  roads  would 
not  increase  the  productive  capacity  of 
the  land,  while  the  enhanced  commer- 
cial value  would  increase  the  taxes.  Let 
1  s,  for  the  sake  of  argument,  erant 
this  plausible  but  fallacious  objection, 
and  then  find  what  it  amounts  to.  Let 
us  suppose  the  increase  for  taxation  to 
be  $4  per  acre  and  the  tax  rate  1  '/\  per 
cent.  This  would  mean  an  annual  in- 
crease in  taxes  of  5  cents  per  acre,  or 
$5  per  hundred  acres.  Would  not  our 
objector,  after  enjoying  the  benefits  of 
good  roads,  he  very  willing  to  give  there- 
for the  extra  $5.  if  necessary?  Would 
he  keep  the  money  and  go  back  to  the 
thraldom  of  mud  roads?  If  so.  be  has 
the  option  of  selling  his  farm  at  an 
advance,  according  to  the  average  esti- 
mates of  bis  brother  formers,  that  will 
more  than  doubly  reimburse  him  for  his 
expenditure  on  highway  improvement; 
and  he  can  then  remove  to  some  native 
wild  whose  quiet  waters  have  not  been 
"troubled"  by  the  spirit  of  progress. 

Prof.  W.  C.  Latta 
Purdue  Cuiversity. 

 o  

'She  Bicyclist's  Soliloquy. 

"I  was  the  rage.  Men  forsook  sweet- 
hearts and  wives  to  follow  me.  Women 
neglected  children  and  homes  to  swell 
the  ranks.  My  name  was  on  all  lips. 
My  praises  were  sung  wherever  the  race 
congregated.  The  English  language  was 
shaken  to  its  foundation  and  readjusted 
to  do  me  honor.  I  grew  in  self-con- 
ceit. 

"'Verily.'  T  said.  I  am  the  whole  thing. 
Society  lives  but  in  my  >milc.    I  am  ar- 


S^ving  the  Mule's  Honor. 

All  explosive  motors  mounted  on  a 
frame  which  rests  on  four  or  mure 
wheels  with  rubber  tires  will  in  future 
be  classed  under  No.  298  of  the  Spanish 
import  tariff,  which  raises  the  duty  by 
nearly  half.  The  Spanish  government 
needs  the  money,  and,  aside  from  that, 
the  national  transport — the  mule — must 
be  protected  from  all  foreign  competi- 
tion.— Ex. 


BREAD,  CAKES  AND  PIES. 

We  make  nothing  but  the  best. 

A  trial  will  convince  70a. 

TEL.  WHITE  2408 

1605  5.  Main  Street.    LOS  ANGELES 


Bilkins — "The  doctor  says  I  have  only 
a  year  to  live.  Ah!  if  I  could  only 
lengthen  that  year  out  into  a  respectable 
lifetime."  Calton — "Why  don't  you 
move  to  Oakland?" — Ex. 
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g»oooooooo«8    JAMES  W.  HELLMAN 

$  S  161  North  Spring  Street 

%<>SOC<>&;>OOOOGCOiSOOOOOOOOO 


Why  with  the  Past  be  catalogued  and  Classed — 
With  Rip  Van  Winkle  and  the  seven  sleepers  ? 

Shall  modern  Rooms  be  swept  with  ancient  Brooms  ? 
Nay  !    Go  to  HELLMAN'S — 

See  those  Carpet  Sweepers  !  (V.S. ) 

161  North  Spring-  Street.  (browing) 


Coal  and  Oil,  Cook  and  Heating  Stoves. 


ass  6t  Srnurr  oh 


oveVo. 


314-316  SOUTH  SPRING  ST.,  LOS  ANGELES. 


Largest  and  Best  Agency 
on  Pacific  Coast. 


Carefully  Selected  Help  of  all  Kinds 
...Telephone  Main  509...  Promptly  Furnished. 


HUMMEL  BROS.  S  CO.  -  EMPLOYMENT  AGENTS 

Basement  California  Bank  Building,  Corner  Broadway. 
300-302  WEST  SECOND  STREET.       -        -        -        LOS  ANGELES.  CALIFORNIA 


Your  Laundry 

Will  Always  Bo 

Pretty  and  Proper 

lfYo"  Patroni"  CLEAVER'S  LAUNDRY 


Telephone  Main  1 3  50 


814-816  So.  Hain  Street 


Recommended  by  the  World's  Greatest  Artists — 
LISZT     RUBINSTEIN  WAGNER 


WILLIAMSON  BROS. 

327  So.  Spring  St.      LOS  ANGELES. 
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Fleishman  as  a  Newspaper  Man 

By  THE  CAPTAIN. 


Yachting 
^Tl  Pacific 


Is  one  of  the  pleasures  to  be  enjoyed  every 
day  in  the  year  at 

Terminal  Island 

The  waters  are  always  smooth  and  the  air 
exhilarating.  Fishing  good,  and  8ea  Bathing 
fine.  Hotels  open,  with  the  best  of  everything 
to  eat  and  drink.    Ask  Agents 

Salt  Lake  Route 

For  leuflets  and  full  particulars  concerning  the 
many  points  of  interest  in  and  about  Terminal 
Island. 

Information  —  237  So.  Spring  St.,  Los  Angeles 

TELEPHONE   MAIN  960 

T.  C.  PECK,  E.  W.  GILLETT, 

Asst.  G«n'l  Pass.  Agt.  Gen'l  Pass.  Agerjt 


PERSONALLY  CONDUCTED 


Excursions  East 

Via  Scenic  Route,  Salt  Lake  City,  Royal  Gorge 
and  Colorado  Springs.  Leave  Los  Angeles 
every  Tuesday,  Friday  and  Saturday  at  11 :40 
a.  m.  Every  Thursday  via  El  Paso  and  Fort 
Worth  at  2  p.  m.  Through  Tourist  Sleeping 
cars  to  Omaha,  Kansas  City,  Lincoln,  St.  Paul, 
Chicago,  Buffalo,  Niagara  Falls  and  Boston. 
Our  parties  ar  ■  select.  Especial  care  taken  of 
ladies  and  children.  For  further  Information 
address  an;  Southern  Pacific  Agent  or 

T.  J.  CLARK,  Gen'l  Agt.  Pass.  Dept. 

"Great  Rock  Island  Route," 

237  S.  Spring  St.,  Las  Angeles. 


The  flight  of  Fleishman  published  to 
the  world  his  connection  with  the  Times. 
Report,  not  denied,  said  that  he  was  a 
director  in  the  Times  Company  and  held 
$56,000  worth  of  stock  in  that  newspa- 
per. Fleishman  was  merely  the  mask 
or  disguise  for  the  Hellman  and  Water 
Company  ownership.  He  owned  nothing. 
Fleishman  was  also  an  officer  in  the 
Herald  Company,  while  that  paper  was 
owned  by  the  Water  Company  and  the 
Hellmans.  The  idea  of  any  one  being  an 
officer  in  the  Republican  Times  and  also 
in  the  then  Democratic  Herald!  In  the 
Herald  case  also  the  Water  Company 
maintained  a  disguise  and  mask.  For  a 
long  time  no  one  outside  of  the  ring  ab- 
solutely knew  that  the  Water  Company 
owned  the  control  of  the  Herald  and  Ex- 
press. Even  the  first  two  trustees  spe- 
cially selected  to  prevent  the  Water  Com- 
pany control  from  being  known,  did  not 
know  for  a  long  time  that  they  were  be- 
ing used  as  tools.  John  F.  Francis  and 
the  late  Frank  A.  Gibson,  as  soon  as  they 
did  find  out  the  facts,  retired  like  honor- 
able men  just  as  soon  as  they  could. 
It  was  then  and  after  a  general  public 
belief  in  the  Water  Company  control  of 
the  Herald  and  Express  that  Lt.  Miner 
for  the  Wilcox  Water  holdings  and  First 
National  Hank,  and  Mr.  Morgan  for 
Hellman,  Perry  and  the  Farmers'  &  Mer- 
chants', took  charge  6f  the  newspaper 
ruins  the  Water  Company  had  made. 
Both  of  these  journals  were  sold  by  the 
Water  Company  after  freezing  every  one 
else  out.  including  their  innocent  allies, 
such  as  Spalding  and  the  late  Fred 
Wood.  The  whole  transaction  was  of 
the  meanest  and  most  Shylock  type.  A 
bare  control  in  each  case  was  secured, 
and  even  into  this  innocent  parties  were 
inveigled  and  the  majority  of  the  trustee 
stock  was  given  absolute  control.  Thus 
an  actual  minority  holding  used  and 
ruined  these  journals  in  the  interest  of 
the  great  water  rake-off.  The  truth  was 
suppressed. 

Both  of  these  journals  were  finally, 
sold  with  a  pledge  of  a  friendly  attitude 
to  the  water  rake-off,  and  have  duly  car- 
ried out  the  contract  in  connection  with 
the  Times,  to  fool  and  rob  the  city  in  the 
interest  of  the  Water  Company.  Thus  the 
Hellmans  and  the  Water  Company  con- 
trolled the  three  principal  dailies  of  the 
city.  How  they  pulled  the  Record  off 
after  it  started  the  fighl  for  the  people  is 
only  rumor.  The  Graphic  was  paid  and 
Fleishman  held  a  $500  mortgage  on  the 
Capital.  The  only  papers  left  were  the 
Daily  Journal  of  six  hundred  circulation 
and  the  Saturday  Post,  with  at  that  time 
between  10,000  and  12.000.  But  this  Post 
circulation  was  largely  outside  the  city. 
These  two  papers  alone  presented  the 
facts,  but  failed  to  inform  enough  of  our 
vast  aggregation  of  newcomers  of  the 
truth,  and  of  the  character  of  the  con- 
spiracy. 

Our  city  population  is  mainly  very  re- 
cent, and  thought  and  mostly  still  thinks 
that  the  city  was  buying  its  water  and 
buying  its  water  plant  from  the  llellman- 
Perry-Mott  combine.  As  a  matter  of  fact 
the  city  owned  both  water  and  plant,  and 
stood  to  recover  millions  of  dollars  for 
the  city  water  seized  and  sold  and  never 
leased  to  the  Water  Company.  The  Wa- 
ter Company  never  had  a  lease  on  but 
ten  inches  of  water  at  $1500  a  year.  They 
sometimes  sold  as  high  as  2000  inches, 
and  never  even  paid  the  $1500  for  the 
ten.  On  the  basis  of  the  lease  of  the  ten 
inches  the  Water  Company  owed  the  city 
$300,000  a  year  for  what  they  took  and 
sold.  It  would  have  been  a  reasonable 
payment,  and  the  lease  gave  the  Water 
Company  control  for  30  years,  and  it 
took  four  years  more.  The  holding  and 
management  of  the  three  papers  on  the 
water  question,  viz.,  the  Times,  Herald 
and  Express,  and  control  of  others,  and 
the  deliberate  deception  of  the  people  by 
the  syndicate  and  the  masking  of  the  fact 
of  their  control,  was  an  education  of  the 
soul  of  Fleishman,  which  is  now  cost- 
inc  the  Hellman-Perry  combine  some 
three  or  four  hundred  thousand  dollars. 
It  is  a  bagatelle,  as  one  of  them  says, 
to  the  millions  of  the  rake-off.  You  can 
not  drag  a  soul  in  the  moral  sewer  and 
not  get  it  stained  with  filth.  What  they 
have  sown  they  reap.  There  has  prob- 
ably never  been  a  colder  and  more  cal- 
culated deception  of  the  people  than  that 
of  the  prostitution  of  the  Herald  by  the 
syndicate  under  the  mask  of  Democracy. 
Not  a  single  man  of  the  Water  Syndicate 
voted  for  the  National  Democratic  ticket. 
On  the  other  hand,  they  did  work  for 


the  Republican  ticket.  Hellman  went  so 
far  as  to  use  his  financial  pull  to  dictate 
to  those  he  thought  that  he  could  intimi- 
date, that  they  should  vote  the  Republi- 
can ticket.  These  syndicate  men  in  a 
cheap  John  way  secured  the  control  of 
the  Herald  and  continued  it  as  a  damag- 
ing Democratic  weakling  to  secure  legal 
immunity  to  the  Water  Company  and  to 
achieve  its  rake-off. 

It  is  a  shameful  story.  How  they  ever 
pushed  Elliott  into  their  hot  hearth  to 
pick  their  chestnuts  out  of  the  fire  after 
the  brigand  methods  practiced  against 
the  First  National  in  '93  has  not  been 
understood.  It  was  done  through  the 
large  Wilcox  estate  and  Kerckhoff  Water 
holdings ;  these  people  being  supporters 
of  the  bank.  When  Fleishman  embez- 
zled, one  chicken  came  home  to  roost 
and  got  on  the  right  cross  bar  of  the 
coop.  How  long  arc  these  people  to  hold 
all  our  public  money? 

The  situation  now  is  that  at  tax  limes 
money  is  drawn  from  all  the  banks  and 
goes  into  the  Fleishman  bank.  That  a 
city  or  county  treasurer  should  be  con- 
nected with  a  bank  by  family  holdings  of 
stock  in  it  or  by  the  deadly  blanket  mort  - 
gage, and  therefore  deposit  the  public 
money  in  such  bank  places  the  public 
funds  out  of  the  control  of  the  public 
officer,  and  into  that  of  a  corporation. 

 o  

THE  NEW  YORK  STATE  SPECIAL. 


A  New  Train  to  New  York, 

Boston,  and  the  East,  via  the  Michigan 
Central,  leaves  Chicago  5: 30  p.  m. 
daily,  arrives  Buffalo  7:60  a.  m.  next 
day,  New  York  8:45  p.  m.,  Boston  1 1  :  30 
p.  m.,  except  Sunday,  with  through 
sleeping  and  dining  cars.  O.  W.  Rug- 
gles,  General  Passenger  and  Tickekt 
Agent,  Chicago. 


ANALYTICAL  CHEMISTS  AND  AS- 
SAYERS. 

Childs  &  Hansen,  127  West  First  St. 


ARCHITECT. 

R.  B.  Young,  828  W.  Seventh  St. 


ATTORN  EYS-AT-LAW. 

Trusten  P.  Dyer,  523  Douglas  Bldg. 


ATTORN EY-AT-LAW — J.  C.  CALHAIN,  gen- 
eral  law  business;  collections  made  any- 
where.   Rooms  142-143  Wilson  Building. 


George  S.  Hupp,  Attorney  at  Law.  Rooms, 
419-422  Cal.  Bank  Building,  203  S.  Broadway, 
Los  Angeles,  Cal.  Notary  Public.  Telephone, 
James  2301. 


GAS  MANTELS  AND  GAS  BURNERS 

B.  C.  Roos  us  N.  Main  St. 


LAW    AND  COLLECTIONS. 

Guaranty  Law  and  Collection  Co.,  Inc.  Col- 
lection a  specialty.  529  and  530  Douglas  Bldg. 
Bernard  Potter,  Attorney. 


LIFE  INSURANCE. 

The  Equitable  Life  Assurance  Society  of  the 
United  States.  A.  M.  Jones,  Gen.  Mgr.,  414- 
20  Wilcox  Bldg. 


PATENTS. 


James  R.  Rogers  (Ex-examiner  U.  S.  Patent 
Office).  Room  336  Byrne  Block.  Phone  Black 
2636. 


Pioneer  Patent  Agency.  Hazard  &  Harp- 
ham.    24  years  in  Downey  Block. 


REAL  ESTATE. 

International  Investments  Co.,  Henne  Bldg. 


STOCKS  AND  REAL  ESTATE. 

C.  A.  Sumner  &  Co.,  12s  West  Second  St. 


FURNISHED  ROOMS. 

NEWLY  FURNISHED  ROOMS,  25c  up; 
$1.50  up  per  week.  St.  Albans  Rooming 
House,  S.  Tobey  Prop.,  133  N.  Main. 


ROOMING  HOUSE. 

HOTEL  MACKENZIE,  thoroughly  clean  and 
respectable.     44954    So.   Spring  street. 


DYEING  AND  CLEANING. 

ST.  LOUIS  DYE  WORKS— J.  GREENGART 
Prop. — Fine  tailoring.  Ladies'  and  gents' 
clothing  cleaned,  scoured  or  dyed.  Suits, 
cleaned,  pressed  and  repaired,  $1.25;  suits 
pressed,  60c;  suits  dyed  any  color  and  re- 
paired, $2.50;  hats,  cleaned  on  block,  50c; 
shortening  pants,  15c.  All  work  guaranteed 
first-class;  all  alterations  guaranteed  to  make 
a  perfect  fit.  130  S.  Broadway,  Los  An- 
geles.   Tel.  Brown  573. 


BRING  YOUR  HATS  TO  KINSEL — 

For  cleaning,  dyeing,  renovating  in  the  lat- 
est style.    338  V2  S.  Spring. 


Give  W&y  to  Speed. 

When  the  railroad  was  built  a  special 
place  was  provided  for  the  swifter 
moving  wagon  which  steam  propelled. 
Electricity  came  as  a  motor,  and  it  was 
applied  to  vehicles  on  special  tracks  un- 
der certain  restrictions.  Now  the  mo- 
tor vehicle,  with  its  powers  of  speed,  is 
built  for  use  on  .the  road  on  which  the 
slower  horse  wagon  is  used,  and  which 
affords  the  pedestrian  a  way  in  rural 
districts.  No  plan  of  providing  it  with 
a  special  track  is  feasible.  Room  and 
regulations  must  be  found  for  its  use  of 
the  ordinary  highway.  The  sooner  this 
is  recognized  by  all,  the  quicker  a  solu- 
tion of  the  difficulty  will  be  found. — Ex. 


CALIFORNIA 
LIMITED 

is 

undeniably 
the  best 
railway  train 
in  America. 


To 

CHICAGO 


BATHS. 

SUN  WITH  COLORED  RAYS,  the  wonderful 
life-giving  treatment  for  all  chronic  and 
acute  diseases.  Also  vapor  with  shower 
spray  and  scientific  massage.  First-class 
references.  356  S.  Broadway,  room  16.  Tel. 
John  3931. 


MAGNETIC  HEALER. 

Mme.  A.  M.  Swedenborg,  Magnetic  Healer. 
Office,  45354  S.  Spring  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
Hours,  10  a.  m.  to  5  p.  m. 


HELP  WANTED. 


WANTED  — EMPLOYMENT!  EMPLOY- 
ment!  Are  you  looking  for  employment? 
We  have  just  opened  a  first-class  employ- 
ment bureau  at  room  416,  Copp  Bldg.  Best 
plan  in  the  city.  If  you  are  looking  for 
work,  give  us  a  call.  Remember  the  num- 
ber, 416  COPP  BLDG.,  318  S.  Broadway. 


MISCELLANEOUS. 

CARL  L.  VIERECK— 

Dealer  in  all  kinds  of  Postage  Stamps. 

With  Simmons'  Jewelry  Store,  at 

No.  315  South  Spring  St,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


HUMAN  HAIR  EMPORIUM  and  toilet  par- 
lors; 40  years'  experience  in  wig-making. 
Agent  for  Creme  Moelle  D'Acacia.  J.  Neu- 
bauer  &  Co.,  707  So.  Broadway. 


WALL.  PAPER— 

Chicago  Wall  Paper  Co.,  moved  to  541 
S.  Broadway;  lighter  and  larger  quarters. 
We  want  your  trade.  White-back  paper,  sc. 
Best  ingrain,  12'Ac.  Estimates  and  samples 
free.  Tel.  Brown  1213.  Paste  this  in  your 
memorandum  book. 


PROF.  IRA  L.  GUILFORD,  Phrenologist. 
Psychic  Soul  Reader,  Palmist,  Magnetic 
Healer,  341  "4  S.  Spring  street. 


FOR  BAGGAGE  AND  EXPRESS  WAGON 
call  up  Reed  Transfer  Co.,  James  2051.  Prices 
to  suit. 


MATTRESSES— 

Headquarters  for  making  and  repairing 
mattresses,  couches,  etc.;  upholstering  of  all 
kinds;  first-class  work;  lowest  prices.  AL- 
LEN &  SON,  566  New  High  St.  Phone 
James  3341. 


C.  SALADIN,  the  expert  watchmaker.  All 
kinds  of  watches,  clocks,  jewelry  repairing. 
414  South  Main. 


RUBBER  COLLARS,  CUFFS,  ETC. 

THE  only  genuine,  simon  pure,  rubber  collars, 
cuffs,  shirt  fronts  and  neckties  can  be  found 
at  432  South  Broadwav,  Windsor  Collar  Co. 


PATENTS. 

JAMES  R.  ROGERS— 

(Ex-examiner  in  U.  S.  Patent  Office)  So- 
licitor of  patents  and  infringement  lawyer. 
Offices  in  New  York  and  Washington,  D.  C 
253  S.  Broadway,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
Phone  Black  2636. 


Runs  Through  Sleepers  Daily  From 


California  to 

St.  Louis 

Stopovers  allowed  at  Salt  l  ake  City  on 
Missouri  Pacific  Limited.  Personally 
conducted  excursions  leave  every  Mon- 
day and  Thursday  via 

Scenic  Route 

Full  information  given  by  N.  R.  MAR- 
TIN, S.  P.  Co.,  agent,  or 

L.  M.  FLETCHER, 

Pacific  Coast  Agent 

126  California  St. 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  CALIFORNIA 


Representative  Business  Firms 
Of  Los  Angeles. 


WHOLESALE.  RETAIL 

and  FINANCIAL. 


Gh,  SATURDAY  POST. 


What  a  Leading 

Los  Angeles 

Merchant  Says 


Los  Angeles,    Cal . ,   Dec   27,  1901. 
"As  it   is  about   the  time  for  us   to  make  our  advertising 
contract  for   the  ensuing  year,   you  may  send  a  representative 
over  at  your  convenience  with  the  necessary  contract  for  our 
signature.      In  this  connection  it  gives  us  pleasure  to  state 
that   the  results  of  our  advertising  in  THE  HERALD  are  very 
satisfactory,   in  fact  we  are  sure  that  we  have  received  more 
benefit  from  our  HERALD  Ads-    than  from  those  placed  in  any 
other  paper  ■  " 


The  Herald.... 

#    W    *        '  • 

Is  the  Best  Daily  Paper  Published  in 
Southern  California.  Its  Average 
Daily  Circulation  Exceeds  Twenty= 
One  Thousand,  and  Sundays  Thirty 
Thousand. 

Price  65  cents  a  Month 


Herald  Want  Ads. 
Bring  Returns.... 


Telephone  Press  12 


Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
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